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

THE VOIOE OF THE LORD.
"Speak, Lord " jar Thy servant heal·eth."-l SAMUEL ill. 9.
"Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation."-PSAL1I1 xxxv. 3.
LANGUAGE that has fallen from the lips of myriads now in glory,
and which is the daily utterance of multitudes now journeying to
the self-same rest and unspeakable and everlasting blessedness. It
is language, moreover, begotten in the soul, previously "dead in
trespasses and sins," by the A.lmighty Quickener and the Divine
Enlightener, God the Holy Ghost. It bespeaks a personal interest
and a sacred participation in that sovereign mark, sign, and token
of eternal life of which the Lord Himself spake, in His first sermon
upon the mount, "Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst
after righteousness, for they shall be filled." On the one hand, it
virtually expresses a deep-felt sense of the vanity and unsatisfying
character of everything of earth; on the other, it is equally
expressive that, in the Lord, and in the Lord alone, true peace
and divine satisfaction are to be found.
For so great a gift as this-for a great gift indeed it is-no
soul can be too thankful. It is infinitely beyond and superior to
" all tbat earth calls good and great." A throne, an earldom, the
richest mine that was ever discovered, were nothing in comparison
with tbis God-bestowed gift upon some of the poorest and most
needy vf tbis present world. Earth's highest honours are most
fleeting. They are like" the morning cloud, or the evening dew
that passeth away." The same humbling q.eclaration is read over
the lifeless body of the sovereign as the servant-the corpse of the
prince as well as the pauper, "Man that is born of a woman hath
but a short time to live, and is full of misery. He cometh up, and
is cut down, like a flower; he Heeth as it were a shadow, and
never continueth in one stay."
. As we once stood in the little chapel of the cemetery, hard by
the grave of the Duke of Sussex, impressions were made upon the
y
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mind which have never been effaced. We have never forgotten the
countenances of the beloved and lamented Prince Consort, the
Duke of Wellington, and other great men, as they listened to the
reading of that solemn burial service by the then Bishop of
Norwich. What was passing in the mind of the noble Wellington
may be more easily imagined than described, as he contemplated
the fact that neither he, nor the nobles by whom he was surrounded,
could escape the ordeal to which he had seen thousands compelled
to submit upon the battle field. As we gazed upon the faces of
men so attractive in their rich military costume, it seemed as
though a chilling thrill passed through them, as the droppings
upon the coffin-lid echoed to the humbling words, "Earth to earth,
ashes to ashes, dust to dust." They could but feel how soon th~
gold. and the glitter of their present attire must give place to the
shroud, and their present life to all the stillness and solemnity of
death.
Under such circumstances, what could give real comfort-what
raise to hope and expectation-but that which prompted the patriarch, in the midst of all his pains, privations, and perils, to exclaim.
"I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand
at the latter day upon the earth: and though after my skin worms
destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see God: whom I shall
see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not another;
though my reins be consumed within me"? (Job xix. 25-27), or
the Psalmist, when he testified, "As for me, I will behold Thy
face in righteousness: I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with Thy
likeness"? (Psa. xvii. 15.)
Again, in proof of the vain and unsatisfying nature of human
things, what can be more startling than the far-spread mortality
among the aristocracy, of late months? How remarkable is the fact,
that upwards of a hundred members of the present Parliament have
been laid aside, one-half of that number having died!
We pause here, reader, because of the vast importance of the
subject. We may be said to live in a day of extremes. The
Lord Himself, as well as His disciples, foretold that special signs
should betoken the last times. Deception and delmion were to
be rife. Were it possible, even the very elect should be deceived.
A form of godliness without the power, was to be the order of
the day; and can there be wanting wide-spread evidence of this
foreshowing being confirmed at the present time and under existing circumstances? Where is the severance from the world?
Where that holy zeal for God and truth, that braves tht>
reproach of bigotry and narrowness, because of a sacred jealousy
for the name and fame of Him whom His servants delight
to honour? Where is there a special tenacity and tenderness
lest the Spirit, in His indispensable work and divine operations,
should be superseded and virtually neutralized, by the mbtle
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r!3asonings, fleshly appeals, and carnal arguments of the
creature? Where is the insisting upon the scriptural necessity of
"being able to give a reason of the hope that is in us, with
meekness and fear"? Where the evidence of the "new birth
unto righteousness"? Where the practical response to the allimportant inquiry, "How opened Hil thine eyes?" Ah! where
indeed? How little of these old-fashioned verities are to be
found forthcoming in these times. On the contrary, how rife are
the sayings and doings of the creature. How much, apparently,
working for _ the Lord! What fleshly zeal! What seeming
devotion! What readiness to engage in this and that enterprize,
where " to be seen of men" is so prominent. On the contrary,
where the secret, retired, unostentatious and unpretending labouring for the Lord, and the seeking to promote His kingdom and
cause in the hearts and lives of those with whom we come in
contact ?
Reader, these are matters which we may well lay to heart.
They are most suggestive of the need of self-scrutiny, and the
adoption of the Psalmist's cry, "Search me, 0 God, and know
my heart: try me, and know my thoughts: and see if there
be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting"
(Psa. cxxxix. 23, 24).
To return, however, to the position of the soul that is "hungering and thirsting after righteousness "-looking for Ohrist-Ionging
after Ohrist-asking after Ohrist-the soul that can, in sincerity
and truth, say, "One thing have I desired of the Lord; that will
I seek after; that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the
days of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to inquire
in His temple" (Psa. xxvii. 4). Well, now, what does the
present condition of that soul bespeak? Why this, that he has a
saving interest in that precious statement of the Apostle, "Being
confident of this very thing, that He which hath begun a good·
work in you will perform it until the day of Jesus Ohrist"
(Phi!. i. 6); yea, that he is equally entitled to the security and
the blessedness expressed in Hebrews vi. 17, 18, "Wherein God,
willing more abundantly to show unto the heirs of promise the
immutabiLity of His counsel, confirmed it by an oath: that by
two immutable things, in which it was impossible for God to lie,
we might have a strong consolation, who have fled for refuge to
lay hold upon the hope set before us.!' Do, dear reader, mark
the statement: it does not say, "who have found refuge," but
those" who have fled for refuge." So that the seekers are quite
as safe, although not so satisfied; just as Top LADY expresses it~
" Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy. but not more seCU?'e,
The glorified spirits in hea.ven."
Y 2
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Oertain we are that too great stress cannot be laid upon the rich
and distinguishing mercy bestowed by grace and power divine
upon the poor sinner that is athirst for Ohrist, who doth, in very
deed" hunger and thirst after righteousness." All the reasoning
and remonstrance of the creature-all the arguments and appeals
of men-all the thunders of Sinai and the terrors of the bottomless pit, will fail savingly to convince, or impart lasting benefit
and permanent good, 'unless God the Holy Ghost move upon the
souls of the spiritually dead, and quicken them into saving
and imperishable life! No transient impulse-no mere electric
shock-no simple automatic movement, the which has now so
wide-spread influence upon the so-called religious world, can
create in the previously dead sinner those fervent desires-those
heartfelt cravings-that throbbing of soul-and those penitential
tears, which are the essential effects, and are most surely, more
or less, attendant upon that work of the Holy Ghost which
produces the cries at the head of this article, "Speak, Lord; for
Thy servant heareth." "Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation."
In reference to the heaven-begotten hreathings instilled into
divinely-quickened souls, well does the poet say"Those feeble desires, those wishes so weak,
'Tis Jesus inspires, and bids you still seek;
His Spirit will cherish the life He firat gave;
You never shall perish, if Jesus can save."

Reader, if the Lord has been pleased, in the riches of His grace.
to bring you to the cOl:dition of which we have spoken, oh, how great
the mercy !-this hunger and thirst after righteousness-this looking
for Ohrist-this longing for Ohrist-that peculiar restlessness, unsettledness, dissatisfaction with self and surroundings, and that new,
special oraving after a something not yet possessed, but which the ,ery
void and blank-that state whioh, in a word, means this-" Give me
Ohrist, or else I die;" or, as the poet has expressed it thus"Though words can never tell my case,
Nor all my sorrows paint,
This I can say, before Thy face,
That CHRIST is all I want"-

we repeat, how great the mercy! Oh, what a mercy to be brought
thus far, if as yet no farther; and why a mercy? Why? Beoause
it is the Lord's own doings. He has begun a work in thy heart,
poor troubled one, that He will never leave till He "brings forth
judgment unto viotory." Thy very helplessness and absolute inability to lay hold for thyself-or to do this or that urged by thy
poor fellow-creatures to do, proves it is not a fleshly beginning, that
shall end in the flesh where it began; but, on the contrary, it is
the Lord's own work, to be carried on and oompleted· by His own
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divine, omnipotent, and irresistible Hand.
HART say-

Well does blessed

" No big words of ready talkers,
No dry doctrine, will suffice;
Broken hearts and humble walkers,
These are dear in Jesus' eyes.
Tinkling sounds of diBfutation,
Naked knowledge, al are vain;
Every soul that gain!> salvation
Must and !>hall be born again."

Some troubled souls with whom we correspond from time to time
are in bonds and fetters, in a spiritual sense, upon the ground that
no special word has been spoken to them; that no direct answer
has been given to their cravings; no pardon nor peace applied to
their sin-burdened souls. Now, as the Lord the Spirit may enable,
we hope to meet such cases, and we pray Him that we may thus
be enabled to "speak a word in season" to many a troubled heart
and anguished spirit. We look to the Holy Ghost to effect this,
for this is essentially His divine prerogative. Man's words fail,
God's are effective; for "where the word of a King is, there is
power."
Now, in the first place, we wish to trace out, and that in a few
instances, proofs, examples, and illustrations of where the Lord has
spoken, and that most forcibly, conclusively, and beyond all doubt
or scruple. We wish, however, to lay special stress upon the fact,
that, however marked, conclusive, and, for the time being, satisfactory, these home-and-heart spoken words have proved, they did
not supersede or do away with the doubts, fears,. and misgivings which
appertain.to the human heart, and are inseparable from our fallen
condition. And in this we are so anxious to prove that, had these
home-words and heart-assurances been given in the way so
long desired by this and that pleading and importunate soul, there
would not be as an attendant influence and a blessed consequence,
that calm, restful, peaceful, unshaken, dependent faith upon which
such ardent and craving souls calculate. Now this we shall hope
to prove by plain evidence from the law and the testimony. Nay,
if we mistake not, we shall (the Lord being our Helper) produce
proof that the very characters to whose hearts and consciences the
plainest, most conclusive, and least questionable words have been
spoken, have subsequently betrayed the greatest doubts, the gravest
fears, and the most God-dishonouring distrust. Now, we repeat, that
in this our object, and these our efforts, we have not the least
intention or the veriest idea of undervaluing, much less denying,
the fact of the Lord, as a Sovereign, mercifully, graciously, tenderly
speaking words of comfort, assurance, and pardoning love and mercy
to the sin-burdened, the sorrowing, and heart-bereaved. No, a
thousand times no! We have no such thought or intention. We
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too heartily rejoice and we too fervently exult in the fact, that
comes to proclaim "liberty to the captives, and the opening of the
prison to them that are bound," to "bind up the broken-hearted,
and to heal their wounds," "to give the oil of joy for mourning,
and the garments of praise for the spirit of heaviness," to speak
slightingly, or to undervalue, in the very smallest degree, such
heavenly services and God-bestowed, Ohrist-exalting blessings,
privileges, and divine favours. We repeat, we are personally
too anxious and too much on the alert for these sacred communications, personally and experimentally, to regard them with
the semblance of indifference. Union leads to communion; and,
where that union is realized, there assuredly follows the "Tell me,
o Thou whom my soul loveth, where Thou feedest, where Thou
makest Thy flock to rest at noon: for why should I be as one that
turneth aside by the flocks of Thy companions?" (Sol.'s Song i. 7.)
But now, to begin with Abraham, who was emphatically called,
"the father of the faithful," and of whom, moreover, it was said,
"he believed God,and it was accounted to him for righteousness;"
as if it were so lll.arked-and therefore a most exceptional-case.
Where could there possibly be an instance, or a more striking 01'
conclusive example of plain dealing, or positive manifestation, than
in his case? Moreover, it was not merely once or twice, but in his
career there was such a repetition. The manifestations were so
special, the words spoken and the assurance given were so clear and
unmistakable. In the opening of the twelfth chapter of Genesis,
we read," Now the Lord had said unto Abram, Get thee ont of
thy country, and from thy kindred, and from thy father's house,
unto a land that I will show thee: and I will make of thee a great
nation, and I will bless thee, and make thy name great; and thou
shalt be a blessing; and I will bless them that bless thee, and
curse him that curseth thee: and in thee shall all families of the
earth be blessed" (vel'. 1-3). The recognition of the Lord's voice,
and the falling in with His counsel, is abundantly clear, for we
immediately -read, "So"-mark, reader, the "so"-" So Abram
departed, as· .the Lord had spoken unto him . . . and into the land
of Oanaan they came." So that there was no parleying or hesitation, but a prompt yielding, upon the part of Abraham, to Divine
counsel and instruction. But now, mark, in the face of the counsel
given, and the obedience yielded, see the early proof of the fallen
character with whom the Lord was dealing.
We pause here, and lay stress upon the fact, in order to prove,
from the most sacred of all sources-even from the Word of Godwith whom the Lord has ever had to do. Not with angels and
unerring spirits, but with poor fallen, fallible men, like unto ourselves! This is the Gospel truth, the so comforting verities, we
seek to proclaim, and upon which to attach such infinite importance.
Scarcely had the patriarch entered upon his mission, and hardly
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had he come fresh and sanguine from the presence and repeated
assurance of the Lord's guidance and good-will and favour, than
(poor-creature-like) "it came to pass, when he was come near to
enter into Egypt, that he said unto Sdrai his wife, Behold now, I
know that thou art a fair woman to look upon: therefore it shall
come to pass, when the Egyptians shall see. thee, that they shall
say, This is his wife: and they will kill me, but they will save
thee alive. Say, I pray thee, thou art my sister: that it may be
well with me for thy sake; and my soul shall live because of thee"
(Gen. xii. 11-13). Oould there have been a more marked abuse
of a God.bestowed gift? Oould there have been a greater perversion of facts? In plain words, could the Almighty have been
more directly charged to His face with a virtual lie than ip. this
treatment of Abraham? Let the reader duly consider the facts for
a moment, and see whether he could come to any other conclusion.
Let him duly weigh all that was involved in the case-the counsel
given, the obedience rendered by Abraham in the very position and
under the precise circumstances to which he was called, and yet
'at once yielding to appearances, foregoing all covemnt-pledge
assurances, and indulging in a carnal policy, and a fleshly, Goddishonouring expediency.
Thus we' see, dear reader, in this early day, and under those
former circumstances, with whom the Lord has ever had to dopoor sinners! ever-offending creatures! helpless, worthless, contemptible worms like unto ourselves! Ah! we can never think too
much of this! It is well ever to keep this prominently befor~ our
minds. The fact that" Not the righteous,
Sinners Jesus came to call,"

never be too deeply graven upon our inmost heart, and
burnt into our very soul. It is this that will, instrumentally, cut
up, root and branch, the very semblance of creature merit, fleshly
wisdom, or inherent. goodness. J ehovah went so far as to call
Abraham His friend-a condescending and a most gracious act
indeed-but that friendship arose from a separate and a distinct
footing, namely, what he was in the Person and through the
mediation and merits of Jesus! Speaking of him, the Lord Himself testified to the fact, that H Abraham saw HiE day; he saw
it, and was glad."
.
Now here, dear reader, we must pause. The Lord permitting
and enabling, we hope to take up the subject again in our next.
Southville, Granada Road, Southsea..
THE EDITOR.

Call

THERE is nothing among us more rife than the name "Christian,"
o r~he Christian name; and nothing among us more rare than the
Christian man..,.- Venning.
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A HALT AT ELIM.
"And they came to Elim, where were twelve wells of water, and tlweescore
and ten palm trees.' and they encamped there."-ExoDus xv. 27.
COME, fellow-pilgrim, trudging onwards and homewards, staff in hand,
let us have a chat together upon the way the Lord has led us, and is
leading us-has fed us, and is still feeding us; and, while desiring
mutual converse by the way, this passage has come to us with sweet,
melting power, "And they came to Elim, where were twelve wells of
water, and threescore and ten palm trees: and they encamped there."
"But," some will say, "what in the world has this to do with two
kindred spirits who want, in the nineteenth century, to converse
together ~ How can things that happened fifteen hundred years before
Christ interest such ~" Our response is clear: That which makes the
personal pilgrimage of ancient Israel so telling to the children of God
living in this day, and in past ages, too, is that their whole course,
from their coming out of Egypt, through the Red Sea, across the wilderness and Jordan into Canaan-all forms a lively type of the believer's
journey, from his deliverance from the bondage of sin and Satan, through
difficulties and temptations, to the heavenly Canaan of rest. Every step
can be traced with experimental interest, and forms a spiritual biography
of one's self.
.
To proceed, then, with our converse by the way; and may God the
Spirit guide us into truth precious and profitable. We will think ofI. The way to Elim.
n. The halt at Elim.
Ill. The wilderness beyond Elim.
IV. Mamh or Elim, it is all on the way to the heavenly Canaan.
I. The way to EUm. Ah! it was a way wondrous indeed, and marking
the omnipotency of J ehovah, and how, again and again, we see that
God interposes His power, when His people are even" hard at death's door."
It seemed a hopeless case; and when there was a ray of hope, as they
cleared their old haunts of misery and destitution, even then they were
pursued and overtaken by Pharaoh and his horsemen and chariots, so
that they were sore afraid, and cried unto the Lord, intimating, in a
rebellious spirit, to Moses, that it was because there were no graves in
Egypt that he had taken them away to die in the wilderness. But
mark this point, beloved. While the enemy ove1·took them encamping
by the sea, beside Pi-hahiroth, the enemy could not overwhelm them, for
the Lord was on their side; the God of the life-battles of His children
was fighting for them, in grace and mercy, in spite of all their unbelief
and rebellion.
They were, as we have said, appaa-ently "hard at death's door," but the
pillar of cloud, the divine presence of God, was darkness to the camp
of the Egyptians, but light to the camp of Israel by night; "so that
the one came not near the bther all the night."
Oh! how marvellously and graciously does the Lord J ehovah wGl'k
for His redeemed j it is ever so, and it ever will be so. Dear reader,
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remember, whatever your position may be-even" hard at death's door"
-in feeling, He can make a way of escape. " Nothing is too hard for the
Lord." Well, to proceed. So they come to the borders of the Red Sea.
If anyone had stood on· the bank of that sea, and looking upon its
azure surface, widening out in some parts to ten or thirteen miles across,
and quite a half-hour's journey, and would have declared, "There, this is
the highway for God's chosen people! " such a man would have beem deemed
a madman in his declaration; the thing seemed so impossible.
Some, I know, have tried to lessen the magnitude of the miracle,
by stating that it was "at a shallow part that the children of Israel
crossed overY It is worth our while pausing for a moment, and, with
the Word of God in our hands, disputing such cavilling. .From the
Scripture of truth we gather that it was at a wide part of the river
they crossed, if not at the very widest part, for the following
reasons :1. Because God's power would not have been mngnijied in the way Moses
declared it was, if the people had passed only through a shallow stream. " I
will sing," says Moses, "unto the Lord, for He hath triumphed
gloriously: the horse and his rider hath He thrown into the sea."
2. Because, if at a shallow part, Pharaoh's host, so vast in number, would
have been destroyed in companies, or, what would have seemed probable,
one lot coming after another upon the scene of their struggling
comrades, would have fled back again to Egypt, which we know was
not the case; "the depths covered them: they sank into the bottom as
a stone."
3. Because the Scriptures declare that "the waters stood up in a heap,
forming a wall on the right hand and on the left," which at once implies
depth, and a great body of waters.
4. Because Miriam, in joining Moses in his rejoicing, says," The Lord
hath triumphed gloriously; the horse and his rider hath He thrown
into the sea"; an expression she could not have used if the water had
only been shallow.
Other reasons might be given, but we have thought well to say this
much to establish the fact, that Pharaoh's discomfiture and Israel's
deliverance was a wondrous work, marking the omnipotency of J ehovah,
with whom nothing is too hard. Away, then, with all rationalistic
intepretation of this miracle, by attributing a supernatural event to
physical causes. Away even with man's theories; let us be guided by
God's truth; and, with such teaching, the Christian cannot fail to
recognize the miraculous Hand, not merely in this transaction, but in
every providence of his eventful career. But with regard to this we are
dwelling upon. It was a wondrous miracle !--" Six hundred thousand
on foot that were men, besides children," safely crossing the passage
made for them through the Red Sea by God Himself, and, no doubt,
as great a number of the enemy, who assayed to do so, drowned in the
depths of the sea All this shows us what a mighty miracle it was. God
spake, and the waters clave asunder, and stood up in a heap, and then"Turning His hand with sovereign sweep,
He drowns all Egypt in the deep;
Then guides the tribes, a glorious band,
Through deserts to the promised land."
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, But we cannot leave the contemplation of Israel's passage through
the Red Sea without one fact drawn from the Word, namely, Had
there been no shedding of blood, there wmtld have been no passage out of Egypt.
The memorial of the Passover preceded the miracle of the passage.
This is an important lesson, and one that brings out the cause of our
salvation. It is the blood-the blood-the precious blood of Jesus!
Moses, according to Divine command, called for all the elders of Israel
to draw out and take a lamb according to their families, and kill the
Passover; and they were to take a bunch of hyssop, and dip it in the
blood, striking the lintel, and two sides of the door posts, with the
blood, that when the destroying angel passed through to smite the
Egyptians, and saw the blood upon the lintel and two sides of the
door posts, the Lord would pass over the door, and not suffer the
destroyer to come near the houses of His people to smite them. So
then, as we say, the blood was the sign of salvation, and, had it not
been shed, Israel would not have been preserved to make the passage
through the Red Sea referred to. It is so spiritually, beloved, with the
Lord's saved ones. Saved by blood. "By faith Moses kept the Passover, and the sprinkling of blood, lest He that destroyed the firstborn
of Egypt should touch them."
"Happy the people," says Hervey, "on whom the blood of Christ
is sprinkled" ; this will screen and protect them, like the mark which
the man clothed with linen set on the foreheads of God's chosen oues
(Ezekiel ix. 6), or like the scarlet thread which Rahab bound to the
window of her house (Joshua iL 18).
"If He shed His precious blood
To bring me to His fold,
Can I think that meaner good
He ever will withhold?
Satan, vain is his device,
Here my hope rests well assured,
In that great redemption price,
I see the whole secured."
Well, if marvels preceded the deliverance of God's chosen out of
Egypt, and their passage through the Red Sea, mercies followed them
in their onward progress afterwards, as they were led and fed by the
Faithful Promiser. We shall see this unfolded if we note further, with
regard to the way to Elim, that they had to endure the bitter before the
sweet. This is generally God's order of things. "So Moses brought
Israel from the Red Sea, and they went out into the wilderness of
Shur; and they went three days ,in the wilderness, and found no water."
Then commenced their trials, and with it their rebellious uprising
again. Do not let us cast, a stone at them, beloved. A desert of
apparently interminable sand, with not a blade of grass to be seen, and
now no water, is no light matter; and, as if to add to their distress,
and to torment them further, they do come at length to water, but,
alas! it was' bitter. "They could not drink of the waters of Marah,
for they were bitter."
Ah! beloved, the sweets of life are all very well, but bitter adversities are well for us,' if the Lord sanctifies the ordeal. ,Depend upon
it, we shall have in some way _or another to drinkbitier waters by the
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way. The bitter water of trial and affliction,' of pain of body and
depression of spirits-the bitter water of self-condemnation on account
of a sinful heart-the bitter water of bereavement; wrenches which
cause heart anguish, or with some known unto us-the bitter waters, in
these trying days, of commercial experience, painful to them and so
contrary to the spirit of a child of God-these are things, and many
others, which make them understand the spot. " They came to Marah,
but the waters were bitter.'
Yes, beyond this, the waters of Hamh must have been very bitter, for
the people had been -three days without water, and yet they could not
drink them. - Ah ! beloved, this fits into the experience of the children
of God ofttimes-the waters are so bitter that it must be a miraculous
interposition of God's goodness and grace to alter matters and sustain
them. And how does the Lord do this 1 Just as He did with Moses.
He showed him a tree, which, when cast into the waters, the waters were
made sweet. Oh, He does show us a tree, even the tree of life, which
only can sweeten the bitter things of our life. Jesus is that tree, and
nothing can yield peace and comfort, or turn our sorrows into joys,
but He. And then God permitted all this bitterness of experience just
to try them and prove them, and so He does us. He permits us to
be grievously tried, to prove us-to show us our utter weakness and
helplessness, and Himself as the source of divine aid and succour.
But now, having thought a little of the way to Elim, we come to
consider11. The halt at Elim. It was a favoured spot: here were" twelve
wells of water, and threescore and ten palm trees." Three very
essential things, on a journey like the children of Israel were pursuing,
were1. Refreshing fm' the thirsty.
2. Shade from the heat.
3. Rest for the weary and wayworn.
1. Refreshing for the thirsty. " By the springs of water shall He guide

them" (Isa. xlix. 10). "Twelve wells of water." Some have ingeniously supposed that these twelve wells of water referred to the twelve
disciples, as sources, in their testimony, of refreshing of spirit. The
awkward part of such a proposition is, that" Judas was one of the twelve,"
and, as he was the traitor and denied his Lord, we cannot imagine
anything but currupt and contaminated waters drawn from such a
source. I 'will not, for one, attempt to describe what the number
twelve may mean here ; suffice it to say, my impression is, that the
Spirit's teaching is, that there was an abundant· supply for men,
women, children, and cattle,. not a living thing should go u-nrefreshed. And this view is borne out by travellers who have visited
-the spot, who tell us that wells are readily found by digging in
every fertile valley of Arabia, .and which ·are quickly filled up again
by the drift sand. Therefore we consider that, in coming to' Elim,
they did not come upon twelve set wells, but rather that they. found
an abundant supply to satisfy the thirst of every thirsty 'one. - Now,
I think such a view takes away from the creature to the Creatoraway from the disciples to the glorious Trinity; and the Word tells
us how. The -Eternal Father is a Fountain of living waters; or rather;
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He says so Himself, in those significant words, "My people have
committed two evils; they have forsaken the fountain of living waters.
and hewn out for themselves cis.terns, broken cisterns, that can hold
no water." The Eternal Father is the Fountain Head of all plan and
purpose; everything eternally arranged by Him in perfect wisdom,
and parcelled out to meet every exigency of His chosen people. Oh,
the utter folly of hewing out "cisterns, broken cisterns, that can
hold no water "-such as free-will doings, creature righteousness, a
church religion of forms and ceremonies, and the like. Such
cisterns are .worse than useless, if depended upon. Then God the Son
is a Fountain .of living waters; the gift, too, of the Father. " If thou
knewest the gift of God, and who it is that saith unto thee, Give Me
to drink; thou wouldest have asked of Him, and He would have
given thee living waters." And God the Holy Ghost is called a
Fountain of living waters in you: "The water that I shall give thee
shall be in you a well of water springing up into everlasting life."
Surely such streams and springs are Elim sources of comfort and joy,
far beyond what can be drawn from any disciple or from the best of
men. But mark, the Church, in her emptiness, and so contmry to
J ehovah's fulness, is called "a spring shut up, and a fountain sealed";
and so she is until the mandate comes, "Spring up, 0 well," and
then does she flow forth in the gifts and graces of the Holy Ghost,
and bring glory to the Divine Giver.
2. Bnt we pass on to notice that at Elim there was, shade from the
heat. "Threescore and ten palm trees." Now, it occurs to me, that in
these "palm trees" we have some very precious illustrations of divine
truth; and note with us(1.) That these palm trees afforded abundant shade. They rise to a
great height, and, at their summits spread out a rich crown of leaves,
which shelter the way-worn and weary from the fierce rays of the
cloudless sun; and, to find shade from the heat of Eastern countries,
must be especially acceptable. Some of us-even in our shorter journey
-know the baneful effects of the heat in summer time, when no shade
is near. We would give anything to get out of the fierce rays of the
sun streaming down upon our heads, and, in some cases, disastrous
and life-long suffering has followed.
(2.) Note further with us, the palm tree is el;ergreen. Our precious
Jesus is evergreen, "the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." Not
affording us shelter at one time, and refusing it at another; ever ready
and willing to protect the needy who seek Him for a Refuge. We
heard a friend say just now of another, "I like him because he is so
dependable." 'iI- Ah! is it not so supremely with our precious Lord ~
We can depend upon all He has said, all He has done, and all He has
promised. We can trust Him, and should not be afraid to trust Him,
with our all and everything.
(3.) And then, with regard to the palm tree, its shade protects little
• And very good ground for liking, dear brother. We were never more deeply
impressed with the value of this solid feature of character than of late. 'Vhat is
profession or promise, if a man's word cannot be depended upon? How is the
Christian nl\me and fame tarnished and rendered valueless by this lack of
a.biding bya promise and a due regard to its sacredness !-En.
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growths that live at the base of its stem, and which, but for its
protection, would become scorched, wither up, and die. Ah! little one,
weak one, little-growth-in-grace one, what comfort is here for you. We
could not stand the unkindness of an uncongenial world, and the many
wils we are subjected to, did not Jesus specially protect and preserve
us: nor shall we ever be lost, living as we do at His feet. It is a
safe spot. What say you, dear reader, to these" little growths? " Little
but living-that's the mercy! Having the vital principle within as perfect
as larger growths. Come, little-growth ones, at the foot of the palm
tree of shade and shelter, here is a comforting fact for you and for me ;
lay hold of - it with a living and lively faith. And, speaking of the
shelter and shade to be found in Christ-just going to another illustration of Him we love-I remember, when young in divine experience,
wending my way to a City church, to hear that blessed man, the late
Rev. J. "VEST, of Winchelsea. Never shall I forget on one occasion
his text. It was, "Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I." The
savour of that sermon rests upon my spirit now, even though
at least forty summers must have passed since then. And herein is
the preciousness and beauty of divine truth-it rests with us, gets a
lodgment within of such a chJacter, that nothing else is comparable
with it.
ell, Jesus is a blessed Rock of shelter, "Higher than I,"
therefore casting His shade entirely over the poor way-worn one. Yes,
dearest Lord, Thou art He-a strength to the poor, a strength to the
needy in his distress, a "refuge from the storm, a shadow from the heat,
when the blast of the terrible ones is as a storm against the wall"
What should we do without Thee amidst storms of temptation, and in
life's battles and strife by the way? Thou art, throughout, our
Strength, Refuge, and Shadow! Yes, our precious and acceptable Palm
Tree, under whose shade it is sweet to rest. Grant us oftener such
Elim experience of Thyself.
But notice, before we leave Elim, another lesson: The way to Elim
from Marah was but a short journey-only eight miles. I read an experimental lesson here, namely, early enjoyment in divine things. Oh, how
precious was that early enjoyment, when Christ first revealed Himself
as our Saviour! Moses' song, as he rejoiced in being brought "out of
Egypt," was our song in a spiritual sense. It seemed amazing, and,
under the influence of first love, all was sunshine. To doubt again,
we thought, this never could be, and our zeal for the Master
was abounding. What we were going to do for Him was marvellous! As
to the world and its pleasures, we disdained it all; our mountain stood
strong, and we were as bold as lions. Ah! ah! the talk and testimony
of young faith little calculates upon the test it will presently have, and
the check it will receive. No; all was light, all was clear, and we saw
nothing beyond.
"Often thus the child Ot grace
"Should we warn him ot a change,
Enters on his Christian race.
-He would thinkthe caution strange;
Guilt and tear are overborne;
He no change or trouble fears,
'Tis with him a summer's morn.
Till the gathering storm appears,
While his new-felt joys abound,
Till temptation's power he feels,
All things seem to smile around,
As it o'er his spirit'steals;
And he hopes it will be tail'
Then he trembles and looks pale,
All the day and all the year.
All his hopes and courage tail."

"V
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Ill. Well, well, this brings us to think together' of our third point,
The wilderness beyo..nd Elim. The Word says, "They took their journey
from Elim, and all the congregation of the children of Israel came unto
the wilderness of Sin, which is between Elim and Sinai." And what
now, after the mercies of Elim in such rich abundance, was their
conduct 1 Listen:" The whole congregation murmured against Moses
and Aaron in the wilderness, saying, Would God we had died by the
hand of the Lord in the land of Egypt, when we sat by the fleshpots,
and when we did eat bread to the fulL" Which must have been a
false statement, and contrary to their own testimony at another time,
when they decJared that fish, cucumbers, melons, leeks, onions, and
garlick was the food they eat. We cannot but lament over their impatient murmuring and their rebellious falsehood, but at the same time,
ere we censure them and think it would have been otherwise with us,
we must identify one's self with them in the desolation expressed, and
remember the circumstances of their case.
. Remember, first, what a change it must have been for them, f7'om the
fertility, favour, and fruitfulness of Elim, to the scene of utter desolation
they now gazed upon in the wilderness of Sin. Ah! it is all very well
when things go on smoothly, and we'" feel, like Naphtali, "satisfied
with the blessing of the Lord"; but, let reverses come-let our joys be
turned into sorrows, and our summer into winter-let dreariness come
into the soul and depression take possession of us, and then do we prove
ourselves not one bit better than the children of old.
Then, again, remember that they were under a dispensation of trials to
which human flesh had never before been subject. Led out into a wilderness,
with no apparent prospect of being sustained, it seemed even worse
than their former condition in Egypt, where certainly, bad as their case
was, in the self-interest of Pharaoh, they were not left to starve. And
such a number of them, too-such a vast concourse, men, women, children, and cattle! . I say, we must place ourselves, at all events in
thought, in their position, ere we are too strong in our censure of their
UJ belief and rebellion against their leader.
Furthermore, remember that the Holy Ghost the Comforter v;as not yet
made manifest. We have the glow and glory of the Divine Comforter,
they had not anything more ,than the assurances of Moses their leader,
pointing to the promises of God. "The Holy Ghost was not yer,
given, for Jesus was not yet glorified." Now that our precious
Redeemer is glorified, see the Ascension blessings and gifts which we
have and they had not. They had but recently been drawn out of a
position of Egyptian darkness and bondage-all was new to them;
wonder not, then, that the strange things they met with in the
opening of their wilderness course staggered. them, and made them
think their new estate worse than their old. This is further seen if we
remember also that they who during their lives had walked b-y sight
were now, in circumstances of unparalleled difficulty and perplexity,
called to walk by faith. Do not we, with blessings abounding which
they had not, feel ofttimes, under adverse circumstances, the difficulty
of walking by faith through this wilderness of Sin 1 I question, as we
have said, if we should have been one whit better than they. How
ahout our walk by faith when things are contrary, and we have prayerl
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over matters for years, and yet the promise is not fulfilled in our experience ~ Do we take it all patiently 7 Do we wish for no sign of
sense 7 I cannot help thinking that in these days, so advanced as they
are called, we should look far and wide for the exhibition of such faith
as Rahab manifested to the spies sent by Joshua to view the land.
She said, "We have heard how the Lord dried up the waters of the
Red Sea for you, when ye came out of Egypt; and what He has done
for you since. Our hearts did melt; for the Lord your God is in
heaven above, and in the earth beneath." And in faith she bound the
scarlet cord to her window, as told to do by the spies, and had faith
to believe that herself and family, through this token of salvation,
would be preserved in the day of destruction. Lord, give us a Rahab's
faith!
To bring it to our own times-to trust God when there is not ~
copper in the purse, and wife and children are waiting to be fed. It
has been done, I grant, and such cases put one to shame; and I ques ..
tion if any of us, under the circumstances of no visible means of sub~istence, would be less distrustful % than were the children of Israel in
the wilderness of Sin. But, oh, how merciful our God is! See how
He met their murmuring and unbelief. Directly after they gave way
to the fears and forebodings, it is written," Then said the Lord unto
Moses, I will rain bread from heaven for you," and so He did, true to
His promise. He gave them manna from heaven, while they were
murmuring. How gracious! How merciful! The Bible may well speak
largely of the Lord's loving-kindness.
And now, with regard to this wilderness of Sin, note just one thing
more about it. Moses describes it as lying between" Elim and Sinai" :
they were then coming on to Sinai. I see a lesson in divine experience
here. True, the Jaw is our schoolmaster bringing us to Christ, but it
is further on in the pilgrim life that we realize the developing of that
law, which, in its demands against us, brings out in richer colours the
glorious Gospel of a finished salvation-Christ having fulfilled the laW'
for righteousness' sake. So it is on the road we come to Sinai. Jr,
was on the fifteenth day of the second month after departing out of
Egypt that they were on their way to Sinai. It is after the deliverance which the Holy Spirit has wrought for us, bringing us out of the
bondage of sin and Satan, and often far on the road, that the pilgrim
has to endure in his feelings a good deal of law wO'rk, in order to cause
him fully to rejoice in the preciousness of Gospel work for him. S,->
it is, the deliverance of Israel and their reception of the divine law
at the foot of the mount, were typical of God's mode of dealing with
His people under the dispensation of "the better covenant." Indeed,
beloved, the whole piece-the entire course-from first to last, i8
spiritually experienced by every living child of God chosen in Christ
from before the foundation of the world. And, while we greatly
rejoice in that ever-blessed book, Bunyan's "Pilgrim's Progress," We
rejoice still more in" the pilgrim's progress" as traced out in the Bible.
• Not a. particle less distrustful, brother! Nay, our distrust exceeds thein,
because in regard to them we have proof and pattern of what not only our God
can do, but '''d.-Rn.

336

Tlte Gospel M agazz"ne.

We have now only time and space for one thought more, dear
reader, with you at this time, namelyIV. Marah (YI' Elim, it is all on the way to the Canaan of rest. God is
leading us onward to heaven, to the fulness of joy with Him. That
is a choice expression, "Sweet is Thy meny," and, at our Elim spots,
we feel it is so. What we want is also to believe that Marah bitterness is as well for us as Elim blessedness, and that all the wayevery step of the way-is" the right u:ay." The same Almighty Power
which opened a passage through the Red Sea for God's chosen
people, is the same Arm that will guide onwards, until He opens by
His almighty power a passage through Jordan tc the home of peace
.and promise. Ah! you fearing Jordan when you have come out of
Egypt and crossed the passage from death unto life ~ This should not
be. The one is as secured as the other; the last will be as blessed
.as the first.
Some of us are inevitably nearing the end of our pilgrimage.
Evening twilight is creeping over us, and the shades of the night fast
-draw on. We cannot run upstairs as we could; our steps are
cautious and slow. Well, there is one thing I would say to my own
soul, and to you, dear blOther or sister in the Lord, TRUST HIl\r
STILL! TRUST HaI STILL! who has done so much for us. We have
had our Marah bitterness by the way, and we have had our Elim
spots of precious blessings from on high; depend upon it, He will be
with us to the end-ah! and at the end, too. I repeat then, beloved,
TRUST Hm STILL. He will never fail us, but will safely guide and
surely welcome us into the Oanaan of rest. "We have been" (says
SPURGEON) "loved too long, and bought at too great a price, to be
forgotten." "Thou art My servant, 0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten by Me" (Isa. xliv. 21).
In conclusion, what say you to our "halt at Elim," belo,ed ~ God
is good and gracious in leading us to such "love spots." He knows
,the journey would be too great for us, without such hallowed halts by
the way. May the things we have been led to write at this time,
,encourage us in the future untrodden steps of the pilgrim life. One
thing is certain, "Heaven is our home."
" Courage my soul! behold the prize
The Saviour's love provides j
Eternal life beyond the skies,
For all whom here He guides.
" Then why, my soul, complain or fear?
The cro"II'D of glory see j
The more I toil and suffer here,
The sweeter rest will be."
May God bless our "halt at Elim" to the comfort of many a weary
soul.
Burton-on-Trent.
G. O.
THE Lord's eternal counsels and purposes of love towards His people
are a great deep, a fountain of infinite sweetness; in them are heaps
Df love and treamres of grace.-Pearse.
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THE DELIVERER.
THE portion which we read at our home-worship this morning, was
that wonderful and most blessed seventy-second Psalm. Every word
seemed to fall with unusual sweetness upon our hearts. How I thank
and praise my God and Father that He has made the Name of His dear
Son Jesus (at times) so precious to my soul. As we read of the
splendour of His kingdom, and the glory of His Name, our hearts
burned within us, and I said, "Yes, dear Lord, Thy Name shall indeed
endure for ever in the hearts of Thy children, and through the glorious
eternity which awaits them with Thee above."
Oh, the grace, the pity, and the love of His heart! How they shine
out in these immortal words, "He shall deliver the needy when he
crieth j the poor also, and him that hath no helper" (Psa. lxxii. 12).
Thou blessed Spirit of God! the Giver of all true comfort and consolation, shine into our souls, and impart a little spiritual warmth while
we meditate on this glorious subject.
"He shall deliver the needy when he crieth." It was the work of
God the Holy Ghost to show the poor sinner his needy, helpless condition j and it is God Himself who sends help and deliverance; but not
always so speedily as our impatient hearts would wish. The trial of our
faith includes the trial of our patience too. "And therefore will the
Lord wait, that He may be gracious unto you, and therefore will He
be exalted, that He may have mercy upon you: for the Lord is a God
of judgment [discretion]: blessed are all they that wait for Him."
"He shall deliver."
But we must first be made to know and feel
our need of deliverance. "The full soul loatheth the honeycomb; but
to the hungry soul every bitter thing is sweet." Tell a man whose
heart is filled with love to the things of this life, "My poor man, how
much happier you would be if ~ ou would give your heart to Jesus)·"-)(.
words which I have so often heard from ignorant free-willers of every
stamp and grade. The man would prcbably look at you with a sneer
of disgust, and tell you, "he was very well satisfied as he was."
There is no need to tell the poor, hungry, starving man who comes
to your door, shivering in the bitter, wintry blast, that he is "poor and
needy." Nor need he tell you. Gaunt with hunger, and trembling with
cold, his misery tells its own tale.
Now listen, poor needy, starving sinner; hungering for a few crumbs
of mercy; and struggling for deliverance from thy dreary prison-house
of sin and guilt: "The Lord hath anointed Me [Christ] to preach good
tidings unto the meek; He hath sent Me to bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim liberty to the captives, and the opening of the
prison to them that are bound " (Isa. lxi. 1).
What a Deliverer is here! What a Saviour! Who can stay His
hand ~ What power, human or infernal, can frustrate the immutable
purpose of His love ~ Is He not "Faithful and True" ~ Is He not
,. Oh, how does this hackneyed phrase grate upon the ear in these lightsome
and superficial days, in a truly spiritual point of view.-ED.
Z

338

The Gospel Magazine.

"mighty to save ~ " Try Him, test Him, trust Him, poor trembling,
thirsty soul! He invites thee: "In the last day, that great day of
the feast, Jesus stood and cried, saying, If any man thirst, let him come
unto Me, and drink" (John vii. 37). "He shall deliver the needy when
he crieth." " Deliverance" is sure. " Heaven and earth shall pass away,
but My words shall not pass away" (Matt. xxiv. 35).
The Lord's dear children are often brought into difficulties where
no human arm can help them. "Refuge fails." Their poor shattered
barque seems driven at the mercy of every wind that blows. They find
themselves in _the place where two seas meet-the sea of unbelief, and
the sea of Satan's raging malice. Thus, from storms within, and storms
without; neither sun nor stars appearing; no small tempest is upon
them. At length, a mountain wave sends the poor ship upon her beam
ends! "And what next 1" as WHITEFIELD exclaimed, when addressing
a congregation of sailors: Starting every man to his feet, they shouted,
as with one voice, "Take to the Long Boat!" Yes, Christ is the
"Long Boat" j the sinner's last shift; the weary soul's last Refuge.
"Loud roaring, the billows now nigh overwhelm,
But skilful's the Pilot who sits at the helm;
His wisdom conducts thee, His power thee defends;
In safety and quiet thy warfare He ends."
The well-known hymn, commencing, "Oh, Zion, affiicted with wave
upon wave," from which I have quoted the above verse, has reminded
me of Chesterfield Church, where I have so often sung it in my youthful days j and Chesterfield Church has brought most vividly to my
memory a circumstance intimately associated with it, and which I
think well worth recording.
The late ANDREw KNOX, of' blessed memory, was, at that time, Curate
to the Incumbent, Archdeacon HILL. Before his conversion, Mr. KNOX
was an officer in the army; but, when the Lord took him in hand, he
left the army, and entered the Church. The chancel, where the evening services were held, was usually crowded when it was known that
he would preach. He was a fine man, with a co=anding voice, and
a most earnest and impressive manner. He always preached extempore.
One evening (I was present), his subject was the Passover. When
near the close of his sermon, he made a most pointed and solemn
appeal to the large and attentive congregation before him. Although
I cannot-of course-remember the words, I never forgot the matter
and the manner of that appeal. After reverting to the awful fact of
the destruction~by the angel of death-of the first-born of every
family and house in Egypt, except those where he saw the sprinkled
blood upon the lintels and the side posts of the doors, he paused for
a moment, and said, " Now, my hearers, should the destroying angel
be commissioned to pass over Chesterfield this night! should He pass
from house to house! should he pass through this large audience!
from form to form! (pointing with his finger as he spoke,) should he
pass from one to another of you; the rich and the poor, the aged
and the young! upon how many, or upon how few, would the sinatoning blood of Jesus be found 1 And, how many would be left to
the destroyer 1" -
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Some years after this solemn appeal was uttered, and after Mr.
KNOX had left Chesterfield for Birkenhead, my sister became acquainted
with a poor mill-girl, who was slowly passing away in the last stage
Qf consumption. My sister was not long in discovering that the poor
girl was a highly-favoured, happy Christian. During one of her visits,
she inquired of the poor sufferer how and when the change from
darkness to light occurred. Her tale was soon told. She had been a
~areless, light-hearted girl. But, one evening, she went to Chesterfield
Church, and heard Mr. KNOX preach that never-to-be-forgotten sermon
-on the Passover.
She said' that as the preacher went from one to another of the
listening crowd, she expected nothing less than to be struck dead in
a moment; and that she trembled so with terror, that the very form
on which she sat shook and trembled too.
This was the beginning of her Christian life. (We hear of few such
beginnings now.) It was God's own blessed work of grace. And
when the end came, she sweetly fell asleep in Jesus, and entered her
happy home above, where no destroyer can ever come.
Oh, for a few like ANDREW KNOX in the Church of England now!
But where will you find them ~ The end is coming! "And who
shall be able to stand ~ " Blessed be God for such a prayer as this,
"Be merciful unto me, 0 God, be merciful unto me: for my soul
trusteth in Thee: yea, in the shadow of Thy wings will I make my
refuge, until these calamities be overpast" (Psa. lvii. 1).
Scarborough.
W. S. ROBINSON.
THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS.
"Come and hear, all ye that fear GtJd, and I will dedare what He hath
done for my siYU1."-PsALM lxvi. 16.
BELOVED ones, who fear God, let us, by the help of God the Spirit,
for a few moments contemplate the gracious and loving acts, the
marvellous deliverances, and the timely aid of our covenant J ehovah,
and may our meditation be sweet and profitable. What - company on
earth is so pleasant as that of warm-hearted, loving, living Christians,
who delight to talk of their mutual Friend ~ Do we ever tire of
hearing the "sweet story of old" ~ Do not our hearts burn within us,
as we listen to the way in which the Lord hath led a brother or a
sister through some great trials, when the deep waters had well nigh
overwhelmed them, yet"At the last distressing hour,
Our God had showed delivering power" P

Yes, "The enemy had come in like a flood, but the Spirit of the Lord
had lift up a standard against him." We take courage as we hear of
the trials, persecutions, and fears of others, and often have to exclaim,
" Why, Lord, hast Thou dealt so forbearingly with me, who am less than
the least of all saints ~ " At such seasons of fellowship or communion,
it is well to try and put away the cares and worries of this life, tb
business and the callings of the world, and in anticipation of th,
~
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greater troubles which are coming upon all the earth, to cheer and encourage one another by testifying to tte faithfulness and loving-kindness
of our God, telling of what the Lord hath done already, and that still
« His arm is not shortened that it cannot save, nor is His ear heavy
that it cannot hear." "I am the Lord, I change not; therefore ye
sons of Jacob are not consumed." It is our mercy to know that all
are not in the valley, nor are all on the 'TnOlbnt, at the same time. I
believe, when we get a special visit or blessing from our God, wc
ought not to keep silent, but communicate it to others. And, as we,
day by day, realize all needed grace and strength have been bestowed,
so may others, especially young believers, take courage, and so find
the truth of that precious word in Hosea vi. 1-3, "Come, and let us
return unto the Lord: for He hath torn, and He will heal us; He
hath smitten, and He will bind us up. . . . . Then shall we know, if
we follow on to know the Lord: His going forth is prepared as the
morning; and He shall come unto us as the rain, as the latter amI
former rain unto the earth "-to revive, and make us grow in gracE',
and in the knowledge of God.
There are times when we feel at such a distance from Oill' God; we
cannot get at Him; yet, let us not be discouraged, but take heed. to
the admonition of St. Paul to the Church at Thessalonica, to "Pray
without ceasing." And our blessed Lord said to His disciples, "Men
ought always to pray, and not to faint." God regards only the feeble
desire, for He looketh at the heart and accepts the "willing mind."
And is it not the Holy Spirit that inclines our hearts to worship Him?
The account of the poor woman who pressed through the cro'lld till
she got close to Jesus, so that she could just reach the hem of His
garment, was certainly written of her that we, too, should not be
. weary, nor be dismayed. "Faint, yet pursuing," should be our motto.
We know how many drawbacks believers have had from time to
time, "For we wrestle not against flesh and blood, but against principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of this
world, against spiritual wickedness in high places" (Eph. ,i. 12). Then
again, we are told to "strive to enter in at the strait gate," yet, in
our own strength, or through our own righteousness (if we had any)
we could never enter heaven, because it is not God's appointed way.
Man, by nature, has many ways, and he generally tries them, too.
Our blessed Lord said to the Pharisees, "Verily, verily, I say unto
you, he that entereth not by the door into the sheepfold, but climbetl!
up some other way, the same is a thief and a robber" (John x.),
which is a most blessed and important chapter. In verse nine, Jesus
plainly says, "I am the door: by Me if any man enter in, he shall
be saved." How these plain texts should lead sinners to look to
that loving Saviour, who ever taught His disciples, and is ready and
willing to teach all who come to Him still. But even the Pharisees
"understood not," and is it not so now 1 "Man, by wisdom, knows
not God." He tries all manner of schemes-cc climbs up some other
way"-but what said the Lord Jesus? "The same is a thief and a
robber." Yes, he tries to rob Christ of the glory of the salvation of
his soul. Although Jesus repeated over and over again, "I am the
door," yet, alas! so blind and dull are we, that we understand Dot.
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Again, He says, "I am the good Shepherd: the good Shepherd giveth
his life for the sheep"; and again, "I know My sheep, and am known
of Mine."
Now here is a test whereby we may examine ourselves. Do I
know the Lord Jesus as my Shepherd ~ Has He sought me out
of an ungodly world, and my own imagined goodness ~ Has He
beheld me in my vile and polluted state, and said unto me, "Live" ~
(Ezek. xvi. 6.) Have I (by faith) heard His dear voice saying unto
me, "Come unto Me," &c.; "I gave My life for thee"; "In Me is thy
help"; "I have redeemed thee, thou art Mine" ~ Do I know, by the
great change wrought in me by the Holy Ghost, that" whereas I was
blind, now I see" ~ Have old things (i.e., vanity of the world, hatred,
variance, emulations, wrath, strife, envyings, &c., &c.), passed away,
and have all things become new ~ These are questions which every
oue born of God will not object to, for, "If any man be in Christ, he
is a new creature," and he would be glad. to be examined on every
point. His cry is with the penitent David, "Search me, 0 God, and
know my heart: try me, and know my thoughts: and see if there be
any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting."
Can an unregenerate man take to himself the gracious promises contained in the Bible, such as, "Fear not, thou worm Jacob: be not
dismayed, for I am thy God"; "When thou passest through the
waters, I will be with thee," &c.; "I have called thee by thy name:
thou art Mine"; "Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of
the world"; and, in that sublime Epistle to the Romans by St. Paul
(viii. 1), "There is therefore now no condemnation to them which are
in Christ Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but after the Spirit" ~
And all through the sacred volume we are repeatedly reminded of the
two classes, Sated or Lost. Alas! we meet with many, void of grace,
who love to hear or read these promises, as if made to them, and
consider those very self-righteous who throw out a hint to the contrary. Oh, for grace and wisdom to he faithful, and to know for whom
these promises are made, namely, for the "Israel of God." Outwardly
such differ not in appearance from others, except so far as by grace
they are enabled to adorn the doctrine of God their Saviour in all
,things. Yet, how often such have to mourn in secret, that they do not
bear more fruit to the glory of God. One is apt to think, in reading
the precious promises given to the Lord's redeemed, that they would
never be subject to any fears; yet it is not so, for it is a well-known
fact in our experience, and fully confirmed by the 'Vord of God, that
8.11 the Lord's people are subject to many fears; hence, in God's Word,
so many "Fear nots." That sweet word, "I will be with thee,"
·carries them through a great deal of trouble, and, if God be for us,
who can be (really) against us ~ Oh, to realize a more sensible presence
{If Him whom our soul loveth; but we find that we still have to walk
by faith, and not by sight" Let me but hear my Saviour say,
Strength shall be equal to thy day,
Then I'll rejoice in deep distress,
Leaning on all.sufficient grace."
(J ockfield.
C. B.
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THE LATE MRS. E. M. L. HIBBARD.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-You so kindly ask me to send you any
particulars respecting our dear :md now glorified friend, Mrs. E. M. L.
HIBBARD, that I feel constrained to tell you a few little things-all
too meagre, for my friendship with her was so short, although she
was in our neighbourhood so long. In the GOSPEL MAGAZINE of
February, 1888, her very sweet lines, "Say it again, dear Master, say
it for me," appeared, and my beloved father, then suffering in his last
illness, was greatly comforted by them, and begged them to be read
to him over and over again. We often heard him repeating with great
emphasis"Say it again; dear Master, say it to ?ne,
'Peace, be still! ' "
This led to our calling upon the writer, finding from the name of rllsidence
attached that she was so near, and I was much impressed by her very
sweet, affectionate nature, combined with such deep spirituality and
intense sympathy. After this she came to see us occasionally as long
as she could-even longer, I fear, than her strength was equal to-but
my beloved father was too feeble to see her, much as he had valued
her sweet lines. Well, they have met in fulness of joy, and soul
answers soul more distinctly there than in this poor dying world,
where" we see through a glass darkly."
Just to show her loving sympathy, may I transcribe a portion of the
letter she wrote to me just after my most dear father's entrance into
glory 1Alderley Edge, November 29th, 1888.

My DEAR BEREAVED ONE,-My heart is with you in all these dreary
days-so many sad things to do-putting away things that will be wanted
no more. We have gone through the gloom of it. I do hope, dear, that
tears have come at last to relieve the poor overcharged heart. Give my
sisterly sympathy and love to your dear mother. I, a widow too, well
know her loneliness, when the companion of so many years is gone. May
she have sweet comfort from the blessed words, "Thy Makel' is thy Husband," the ever·livino One. . . . .
And now, dear fatherless one, take these words for comfort" Alleluia! not as orphans
Are we left in SOlTOW now;
Alleluia! He is near us;
Faith believes, nor questions how.
Though the cloud from sight received Him
When the forty days were o'er,
Shall our hearts forget His promise,
, I am with you evermore' ? "
What a long pilgrimage your dear father had! I wish I could have
known him; perchance I may up yonder. May you often follow him in
~piI-it instead of looking at the vacant place. Bless you dear mourners
I:>oth.
Yours in love,
E. M. L. HIBBARD.

The Gospel Magazine.

343

In the autumn of 1889, she sustained a heavy grief in the death of
her very dear and closest friend, Mrs. J OHNSON, of Huddersfield; and
not long before this sorrow came, she had discovered that the fatal
disease, cancer-which had appeared, I believe she told me, about
eight or nine years previously-was increasing, and the dear friend had
been to see her to comfort her and sympathize with and advise her.
On September 13th, "E. M. L. H." wrote to me as follows :My DEAR SOUL-FRIEND AND SISTER IN COVENANT BONDS,-It is a
treat to have your letter, and oh, if ever" a word" was" in season," yoUl'S
and the sweet leaflet most surely are. . . .. Oh! these "whys"! How
often they cl'oak out; and yet the dear Lord knows that sometimes we
breathe out very grateful, joyous" whys," like David and Ruth. These are
melting times, and when we fall "at His feet as one dead," His right
hand is laid upon us, and we hear His "Fear not!"
Oh, my love, when I saw "Mrs. J OHNSON" in your letter, it gave me a
pang, for she is gone, and I can hardly write it. But, according to that
sweet word," Father, I will that they also, whom Thou hast given Me, be
with Me where I am," He has taken her, and she has been with Him two
weeks to-morrow. You may judge what I felt when our close union of
more than forty years was broken by the words (in a line from her daughter),
"YOUl' precious friend is passing away to Jesus." It seemed impossible,
so I telegraphed to know more; and soon after one o'clock came, "Going
when YOUl'S arrived; gone now." Bless her! She was worn out, and her
Best Friend knew it, and not another MOp must be added to the cup of
sorrow. But oh! the blank of going on without her love to the end of my
days! I little thought she would leave me on the road with my poor
cancer, and ten years older.
"Though slower is my pace,
To her I'll travel on,
Leaning on Jesus all the way,
Who now and then lets fall a ray
Of comfort from His throne."

After this it was indeed" the rugged way" that she was called upon
to traverse. We had some sweet. intercourse upon our home in
heaven and its countless joys. I wish I could recall every word
she said. She quite believed in recognition in heaven, although she
said her glorified husband had not accepted that view. Her heart was
very tender, and she clung to renewed intercourse with those whose
communion on earth had been so sweet. She often talked of you,
dear Dr. DOUDNEY, and of your precious writings, and of the strange
way in which her father concealed his identity from you for so
long. She often quoted verses of hymns in her conversation, and
her clear sweet voice added such depth and fulness to the words.
I shall never forget her reading to me the beautiful hymn, No. 526,
"Songs of Grace and Glory."
At Christmas, 1889, she removed to a more commodious residence.
Her strength rapidly declined, although it was marvellous at times
how long she endured such pain. Her constitution was so strong
that the earthly tabernacle was taken down very slowly. "You are
a wonder," the doctor remarked one day. "I am a wonder unto many;
but the Lord is my strong refuge," was her apt reply. On one visit she
said to me, "I have been thinking so much lately of those words to the
mother of Moses, ' Take this child away, and nurse it for me, and I will
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give thee thy wages.' It seems to me as if the dear Lord was saying to
me, 'Take this cancer and nurse it for Me ',. and if so, oh ! I can bear it
patiently for Him. It is easy for Him."
Feebler and feebler grew the weary frame, although she rallied so
wonderfully from apparently her dying bed. Once when I saw her in
bed, I thought it was my last interview, and leaving her, said, "Goodbye till morning," in allusion to your beautiful remarks which we
had just been talking about. However, after this she was able to
be downstairs again. I saw her the last day she was downstairs, and
remember her saying, "Every morning, when I waken, I am disappointed, and I say, 'Oh, Lord, I am on the wrong side yet!'"
On Thursday morning last week I thought, "Ah ! dear' E. M. L. H.,'
you are on the right side this morning!" She longed to be with her
Saviour, but she was so very, very patient. The power of grace
shone through her. Her faith was strong-stronger in those days of
weakness than in her days of strength. Thus the Heavenly Father
keeps His children depending wholly on Himself, and sustains them
in their extremity, displaying His all-sufficiency.
On December 5th she wrote her last lines to me, in pencil, as
follows :My DEAR SISTER IN JEsus,-From my bed you must have a word of
thanks for your loving letter. The morning after you were here I had a
little fall, which shook me sadly, and I have not got up since; but
"All is right that seems most v;rong,
If it be His sweet will."
Thank dear brother DOUDNEY for his kind message. It shows kinship,
known only to the fellow-heirs of the same grace.
"My strength is at His feet to lie,
'Tis all that I can do,"
and 'tis a safe place. This poor bit of writing has wearied me. Fa.re'l"ell.
Love in truth to the precious mother. I know she is safe for evermore.
Often loving messages came from her, and in February she sent me
the following lines, which her sister kindly wrote out at her dictation,
and which she believed had never been published:Weary and weak, and pressed with cares,
Immanuel's blood-bought bride appears;
Rer head, her heart, her thoughts, her mind,
No rest can get, no comfort find.
But Christ's at hand, her fears to quell,
And gently chides when doubts prevail;
Thy God's at hand-Rejoice, "all's well."
And when on Jordan's wave she sails,
Her spirit sinks, her courage fails,
Yet still her head is kept above,
Well sheltered by unchanging love.
"What's this?" she cries; "dear Jesus, tell!"
"'Tis thy last foe-Rejoice, all's well!"
They were written by Mr. JAY, of Bath, and adapted to the music
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of "Good night; all's well." Beautiful words, the closing testimony of
dear "E. M. L. H."-" Rejoice, all's well!"
Her sister hopes to write to you, and will be able to supply more
particulars both of her life and her last days than I cau furnish. She
was with her to the last. Her friendship has been a great privilege,
and I doubt not that, in her capacity as teacher (she kept a school
for many years), she has been largely used by her loved and loving
Master.
She is gone from us, but only gone before. "Ve too, dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
though walking by faith, not by sight, yet now are we the children of
God-we too' shall" see Him as He is" and be like Him, and be with
Him for ever. Do not let us say, "One by one they are going," but,
"One by one we an coming." We shall be all together-ere very long
at the longest--together with Him, "the whole family of God" in
heaven. With warmest Christian love,
Ever very affectionately yours in Him,
Ap1'it 13th, 1 8 9 1 . '
NETTlE.
COMMENTS.
The closing remark of our loved correspondent, "Don't let us say,
'One by one they are .going,' but' One by one they are coming,'" reminds
us of an observation of the late beloved Dr. HAWKER, towards the close
of his eventful career. If we mistake not, we read it in one of his last
letters to our dear Mother, to whom he was very much attached as one
of his hearers for nearly forty years. He said, "I seem to see the angels,
'upon the battlements of heaven, beckoning to me to come!" We fancyperhaps we are wrong-that this is a rare case. It appears to us that
the major part of the Lord's family are among those of whom Dr. WATTS
speaks"But timid mortals start and shrink
To cross this nanow sea,
And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away."
We have heard it stated, that Mr. HUNTINGTON once remarked, in
reference to the Apostle Paul's statement of being "in a strait betwixt
two, having a desire to depart and to be with Christ, which is far
better," that "he hadn't a wife and children clinging to his coat-tails."
Few, we believe, among the Lord's dear children but must fall under
the charge"T·he fondness of a creature's love,
How strong it strikes the sense;
Thither the warm affections move,
N or can we draw them thence."
And" Our dearest joys and nearest friends,
The partners of our blood,
How they divide our wandering thoughts,
And leave but half for God."
Ah! and a very small half, too. Oh, how often, at the close of the day,
in looking back upon it!! passing' hours, and thinking of the record in
regard to the wicked, that "God is not in all their thoughts," we say
to ourselves, "And, alas! alas! what proportion of the time of the past
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day has the Lord, and the things of God, occupied our thoughts 1 How
far has one's mind been devoted to divine realities 1 On the contrary,
what abundant reason has one for confessing the humiliating fact"See how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys;
Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys."
And to think that, in spite of former anticipations, in prospect of old
age and the nearing the kingdom, these feelings should increa~e, rather
than decline, is .humbling indeed.
Yea, notwithstanding admonition
and the removal of this and that loved one, tending to relax the
hold and to slacken the tender tie of creature affection, such severances
seem the rather to cause a still closer clinging to those who remain,
Reader, is it not so 1 In. view of these things, what shall we say
to the Apostle's remonstrance, "It is high time to awake out of sleep:
for now is our salvation nearer than when we believed" 1 (Rom. xiii. 11.)
When we contemplate these facts-and unmistakable facts they arewell may we acknowledge the absolute needs-be for every crook and
cross-trial and temptation-with which we are visited. As we have
often heard dear ALGAR LOCK (Mr. HUNTINGTON'S successor) say, "We
are cold and icy enough with all our troubles, what should we be
without them 1"
Well, dear readers, all you will have seen, from the preceding letter,
there is another of our beloved correspondents called away-gathered
into the heavenly garner-safely housed-taken from the evil to comeaye, and has been brought personally to realize the precious promise
of Jesus, "And I, if I go away, 'will come again, and receive you to
Myself, that where I am there ye may also be."
What we feel in the contemplation of one and another and another
thus being removed, and we ourselves still left, and that with comparatively so few of former friends and correspondents remaining, we
can by no means express. It must be experienced, in order to be
understood. Our late beloved Bishop once wrote to us upon the subject
of his having outlived all, or nearly all, his former friends and associates.
As a comment upon this state of things, well do we remember his adding,
" 'In the midst of life we are in death:' may we be able to say, 'In the
midst of death we are in life!'" What a distinction, dear reader. But,
in regard to the loss of friends, how thoroughly we can enter into the
Bishop's feelings, as one and another, and all but the last of these
kindred in Christ, are called hence!
This, moreover, in our own case, is so much intensified by the recent
severance from the scene of our many years' labours. This renders the
blank and the void so much more acute. The Sabbath comes, or the
time for week-evening service, but no such privileged and sacred engagements as were identified with past days await us now. On the contrary,
it is a silent blank-we had nearly said, dismal, dark void / Oh, by
contrast, how sweet, how blessed, how altogether supernatural the
privilege of being a messenger from on high !-a mouthpiece for God!
Oh, how often we mentally exclaim, "Would that I could have past
opportunities over again! Would that I had a message to carry to
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some poor fellow-sinners from my heavenly and all-gracious Master!
Would that He would commission me once again to go forth upon one
of His sacred errands; but alas! alas! all is of the past. Such times
are gone, and that for ever ! Would that I had valued them more,
whilst yet vouchsafed unto me." And then we say to ourselves, "Oh,
why did we give up ~ Why not have held on, with the hope of at least
now and then occupying the privileged position-of at least occasionally
occupying that 'fou?' feet of freehold '-there to proclaim, however feebly
and imperfectly, 'the unsearchable riches of Christ.'"
Well, the only lesson we can deduce from these so deep and painful
exercises is, to' say to our brethren who may be, through advanced years
or increasing infirmities, thinking of retiring, "Hold on! hold on! in
spite of all! Hold fast in the Lord; and, if you drop in the act of proclaiming His Dame and His fame, so much greater the high, the holy,
the unspeakably blessed privilege! We cannot forbear adding (the
Lord pardon us if we err in so expressing ourselves), would that so
distinguishing a favour had fallen to our privileged lot-ene moment
speaking of Him, the next speaking to Him! That, that has been our
long-eherished wish and most fervent desire-not, however, we fear, to
be realized; but the Lord, in mercy, enable us to add, "Thy willnot mine-be done!"
With respect, however, to the beloved correspondent whose conflict
has just been closed and her earthly career ended, we would remind the
reader that she was the loved daughter of our early and valued correspondent, "CRISPIN." As intimated in the foregoing letter, he so
succeeded in concealing both himself and his home, that we were
perplexed greatly, and strove, lmt a long time in vain, to discover both
who and where" CRISPIN" was. 'rVe were personal friends and frequent
associates, however, in spite of his concealment as an anonymous correspondent. Those who were familiar with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE of
that early date-1840 and onwards-will remember how far-seeing,
how deeply-taught, was JOHN POYNDER, the personal friend of Dr.
HAWKER. How keen was his perception of things! How correct his
judgment! How shrewd his foreview of the impending course of
events! What he would now say, at sight of the fulfilment of his
prediction, we are at a loss to imagine.
With respect to his beloved daughter, we may state that our own
mind is often refreshed by reading here and there, in the Magazines
of that early date, what she from time to time contributed. There
was a special sweetness and a peculiar savour in what emanated from
her pen. And now (to the praise of the glory of His grace!) she has
been called hence, thus personally to realize, in all their fulness and
blessedness, those great and glorious realities of which here she testified by faith, and anticipated in hope.
Well, we can only add, in the language of the immortal TOPLADY, as
already touched upon in the letter to our beloved correspondent
NE'ITIE"Though slower is my pace,
To her I'll travel on,
Leaning on Jesus ali the way.
Who now and then lets fall a ray
Of comfort from His throne."
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Since writing the foregoing, we have received the annexed letter
from a sister of the deceased:Aldet'ley Edge, Apt'il 13th, 1891.
DEAR DR. DouDNEY,-The enclosed card tells you of the death of a
once frequent contributor to your Magazine. Called by grace in early
days to know and love the Lord, from that time, through all the years of
a busy, active life, my dear sister served Him with gladness. Her pleasant
gifts of voice and pen were unweariedly used to show forth His praise
who had done great things for her, and generously and unselfishly she
ministered to the need of others. The faithfulness and loving-kindness
of a covenant-keeping God inspired the songs of her pilgrimage. Sustained by these precious truths, she crossed the river, and joined the
.. countless throng" before the throne, who serve Him day and night.
The verse on the card was uttered during the weary hours of her last
<lonscious night, and now she realizes its full and blessed meaning. Her
sorrowing children and many friends will long miss the sweet, comforting
presence of one who ever had a "word in season." Rejoicing for her,
but sad for ourselves, we laid her down" in sure and certain hope." May
the same blessed hope be the possession of those who, with aching hearts,
mourn for the mother, sister, and friend.
You have been spared, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, to give long years of accept.
able service to the Master; soon His "Well done! " must be heard. Until
then, may He graciously cheer and help.
Yours affectionately in Him,
C. T. POYNDER.
LOVE-WORDS FROM AFAR.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR Dr. DOUDNEY,-I receive so much instruction and comfort
from your writings in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and also from the other
writings therein, that it often comes into my mind to tell you of it.
1 have written you several times in the last ten years, and my sympathy has been with you in all your trials. I first read the Magazine
when you were in Ireland, and since that time have followed you in
your work and labour of love in your preaching and writings. I
thought, if I ever visited England, I would first try to hear you prf-ach,
but now that cannot be, as you are laid aside from that work.
I am living near Chicago, that western Sod om, as Mr. FISH, my
pastor in New York State, called it. I hear no preaching here that
agrees with the free-grac'l doctrines of the GOSPEL :MAGAZINE. Most
-of it is of the sensational type. The doings of man form a prominent
part of the sermons. There are very few here of like mind with
myself. Mr. J. H. MERCKELL, who some years ago wrote to you a
number of times, was like-minded, but I have lost track of him. He
was in some institution for the aged, and wrote me, but forgot to
give directions how to find him, so I do not know whether he is on
this earth or with his Lord in glory. The Lord's people are fast being
taken from this world of sorrow to be for ever with Him. There seem
to be but few that follow in their footsteps. " The godly man ceaseth;
the faithful fail from among the children of men." Do not we need
to cry with the Psalmist, "Help, Lord" 1 But He knoweth what is
best. It must be that-
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"Sinners still His garments touching,
Stay Him in His coming here,"
or He would come now. The number of His elect is not yet filled,
but do not the signs of the times point to a speedy closing up of
this dispensation? But of the "times and seasons knoweth no man."
The Father hath all things in His power, and will do all things well.
What He says unto the Church in Revelation, He says unto all,
" Watch."
The Lord has kept you for a long time writing for His people, and
how much good it has done, and how blessed it has been to them,
will be known only in the eternal world. My wife and I read theMagazine articles aloud to each other, and so we think we do better
than attending the preaching here. I think, every month, that I may
see the notice of your call up higher, but you have been spared to ushitherto. I received my March Number yesterday, and find you are
still strengthened for your work
May the Lord be with you, and give you strength in time of old
age, and an abundant entrance into His heavenly kingdom; so prays &
lover of old-fashioned theology in these degenerate days.
Yours in Jesus,
Ill., U.S.A., March 13th, 1891.
GEO. W. DE CLARK.
COMMENTS.
It gave us most heartfelt pleasure and satisfaction to receive the
foregoing from that far-distant land. The brotherly love therein
expressed is most thoroughly reciprocated. We can deeply feel for the
isolated condition of the writer. We have often thought of the aged
friend and brother (J. H. MERCKELL) to whom he alludes, and likewise
of the venerable JAMES DAYIS, of Melbourne. We wonder whether
they are still on pilgrimage or whether they have been called hence,
finishing their pilgrimage in this vale of tears, and are now sojourners
in the better land. As to the noise, sensationalism, and admixture of
Church and world which characterizes the proceedings of the present
day, we have .not the slightest sympathy with it. On the contrary,
one's heart sickens at what one sees and hears in the so-called religiou&
world. It is superficial to the last degree. It is neither fire-proof nor
flood-proof. It will assuredly give way when the fiery test is applied.
It is only the Spirit's own sovereign and gracious work \Vill stand theordeal to which all have sooner or later to be submitted. Surely the
signs of the times bespeak that the end, or at least some great crisis,
is near. Meanwhile, be it ours, dear brother, to give heed to the
exhortation, "Come, My people, enter thou into thy chambers, and shut
t.hy doors about thee: hide thyself as it were for a little moment, until
the indignation be overpast. For, behold, the Lord cometh out of His
place to punish the inhabitants of the earth for their iniquity: the
earth also shall disclose her blood, and shall no more cover her slain"
(Isa. xxvi. 20, 21).
THE EDITOR.
THE blood of the Redeemer, applied to the soul by His Spirit, is
"the one thing needful."
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GREETINGS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Doubtless you will have many congratulations on reaching your eightieth birthday. I trust you will not think
me a troubler in thus once again congratulating you. I feel I cannot
do better than refer you to Numbers vi. 24-26; there you will find
my wishes and feelings for you expressed in far better language than
I can write. Oh, how rapidly is the time passing away! It seems to
pass more swiftly as we grow older. We know that our life is ever
on the wing. The Lord has indeed been good to us. Yea, when we
look back upon our little life's history, we are constrained to say
with the Psalmist, "Goodness and mercy have followed us all the
days of our life." How vast and numberless have been the mercies
bestowed upon us, both in providence and grace, to what some
of our fellow creatures ,have known, when we look around and
see the giddy multitudes going along, Gallio like, having no
thought or concern beyond this life! and who has made us to differ 1
Well might Judas (not Iscariot) say, "Lord, how is it that Thou wilt
manifest Thyself unto us, and not unto the world 1" Oh, to think
that the great and mighty J ehovah should condescend to take notice
of such poor sinful creatures as you and me, and not only to take
notice of us, but to watch over us all through the wilderness journey,
which is full of dangers, seen and unseen by us. 'When I look back
upon my journey through this vale of tears, I am often amazed a the
number of times I have been preserved, when there was but a step
between me and death, and yet that step could not be taken. Not
only are we preserved before calling, but preserved all through life's
journey. "Behold, He that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor
sleep. The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon thy
right hand. The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by
night. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: He shall preserve
thy soul." Hitherto we have proved the promise true. The Lord has
not promised to pres~e us from trouble, but He has promised to be
with us when we pass through the waters and through the fire. He
has said, "There shall no evil befall thee" (not as evil), and oh, how
we have proved the faithfulness of God! Yes, He is a faithful promise-making and performing God. He has said, "Even to your old
age I am He, and even to hoar hairs will I carry yon." He has carried
you to the advanced age of fourscore years. The Psalmist says, "The
days of our years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of
strength they be fourscore years, yet is their strength labour and
sorrow; for it is soon cut off, and we flyaway."
I trust that you may yet be spared a few years longer to labour in
the Lord's cause, and that your sight may be preserved. Though not
permitted to preach, you are privileged to use your pen, not only for
the present generation, but also those that are to come. Many will
reap the benefit of your labours when your hand that guides the pen
will be in the house appointed for all living. Many will then say of
you, "He being dead, yet speaks to us by his works." What a mercy
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to be the honoured instrument of good to any of the Lord's dear
people! When I hear of such being the case, it so humbles me down
in the dust before the Lord; and the feeling of my soul is with one
of old, when he said, "Who am I, 0 Lord God, and what is my
father's house 1" &c. Oh, that I could love, serve, honour, and obey
Him better, but I have to deplore my want of love. The lines of Dr.
WATTS just strike the mind, where he says"Dear Lord, and shall we ever live
At this poor dying rate P
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great P" (1)
I remember, many years ago, hearing some vf the Lor~'s people
speaking about their coldness, barrenness, &c., and, in my Ignorance,
being then in my first love, when everything was warm, and in my
zeal and in that ignorance began to chastise those whose shoe latchet I
was not worthy to unloose. I told them they were a disgrace to their
profession (2), for I could not understand the Lord's people feeling so
cold and barren. I felt just the contrary, and I thought, if such were
my feelings when I was but young in the ways of Zion, what would
be the case when I became old, and travelled along the road some
distance, and set up waymarks and high heaps of evidences of the
Lord's appearing for me in providence and grace ~ Ah! what indeed 1
for I was not, as I then thought, going to be such a cold and barren
Christian-not I, indeed! Oh, this I, this great I! And if anyone
had whispered to me that I should be such, I should have felt, if not
said, "Is thy Eervant a dog that he should do such a thing ~" But I
have proved that I am just that very dog (3). Oh, how different have
I found the way to be to what I once thought it would be! I had
pictured the way to heaven to be quite a different road to what I
have found it to be, and I thought that long ere this I should have
been a strong and mighty Christian, looking back upon the way the
Lord had led me, blessing and praising His holy and blessed Name.
But, alas! alas! I feel my weakness and dependence upon the Lord
more and more (4). How very little we know of our deceitful hearts
at the be~inning of the Christian life. Israel had to traverse the
wilderness for forty years. Moses said to the children of Israel, "Thou
shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy God led thee these
forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to prove thee, to
know what was in thine heart, whether thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no. And He humbled thee, and suffered thee to hunger,
and fed thee with manna, which thou knewest not, neither did thy
fathers know; that He might make thee know that man doth not
live by bread only, but by every word that proceedeth out of the
mouth of the Lord doth man live." In Israel of old we see, as it
were, a picture of ourselves. They were, indeed, a typical people.
What care-yea, special care-the Lord took of them.
"See the watery deep divides,
Pharaoh's host to bury there;
Still the flaming pillar guides,
Leads the van, and guards the rear.
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"Thus the dreary path they trod,
Followed still the cloud and flame,
Murmured oft against their God;
We, alas! have done the same."

Indeed we have, though the Lord has been so good. Where has been
the gratitude to Him ~ What little rendering unto the Lord the glory
due unto His great and holy Name! Yet, amidst deserved wrath, He
has remembered us in mercy. How sweet it has been when we have
been enabled to look back upon the way the_Lord has led us. We
have proved by experience that"Zion's road's a chequered scene,
Sorrows mingle with our joy;
Lights and shadows intervene,
Here a song, and there a sigh."
Yet it is the old beaten path of tribulation-a way that is painful to
the flesh, but yet, in the end of one and all of God's people, it shall
be true, "He led them forth by the right way to a city of habitation."
Oh, that we might be enabled to view more and more the hand of
God in the various dispensations through which He is pleased to lead
us, so that we might be enabled to say from blessed experience, " \Ve
know that all things work together for good to them that love God,
who are the called according to His purpose." But we are so prone
-at least, I am-to judge the Lord by feeble sense, and consequently
come to wrong conclusions. I have no stones to cast at poor old
Jacob; when in trouble, he said-and I have no doubt felt-" All these
things are against me." But we have proved that some of our greatest
trials have also been some of our greatest blessings. Trials are often
blessings in disguise, and yet what a great foe"l\"e ha>e proved unbelifI
to be. COWPER sings, and truly it is soH

Blind unbelief is SlU'e to err,
A.nd scan God's work in vain."

It robs God of His glory, and robs our poor soul of the sweet enjoyment,of the favour and presence of the Lord. But there are times IH'
can look back upon when"Eschol's clusters we have eat,
Sweet their ·taste, their number few;
Lord, Thy visits now repeat,
While we pass the desert through."
When we have been favoured a little to enjoy the presence of the
Lord, how it cheers, strengthens, and revives our poor heart, but when
He withdraws, we miss the presence of our Friend, like one whose comforts are gone. Yes, it leaves" an aching void the world can never fill."
What a mercy to have a place in our heart that none but the Lord
can fill! While we are in the wilderness, we shall have wilderness
trials, but added thereto will be wilderness mercies, and I am sure they
far, far outweigh the sorrows and trials by the way (5).
Your journey, beloved brother, is drawing nigh to a close; mine may
be nearer the end than yours. Sometimes the aged are spared, and
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the young and middle-aged are taken. But we know the longest will
not be long. We live in a dying world: "In the midst of life we are
in death"; and oh, how I do want my prospects brightened for eternity!
They are often beclouded, so that, like the Church of old, I have to
exclaim, "We see not our signs." I do want the Holy Spirit's witness
in my heart, so that I may have the sweet and blessed testimony,
whether I live or whether I die, I am the Lord's. Oh, to have the
prospect of a home when this brief life is brought to a close! I often
envy those who have arrived safe home in heaven, and when I think
of them, the lines by dear TOPLADY strike my mind, where he says"Happy the souls released from fear,
And safely landed there;
Some of the shining number once I knew,
And travelled with them here.
Little once I thought that these
Would first the summit gailil,
And leave me far behind,
Slow jom'neying through the plain."
How cheering the thought, dear brother, that"Soon with yonder blood-bought throng
We shall sing on Canaan's shore,
Songs of triumph sweet and loud,
War with Amalek no more" (6).
Since you passed your last milestone-namely, the one numbered
seventy-nine-some of your old friends have the advantage of you in
being taken from this land to that where there is perfect peace. When
I saw in the local paper an account of the death of dear Mr. STRATON,
late of Aylestone, my mind at once began to think of you, and I said
to my wife, "How these things must remind dear Dr. DOUDNEY of his
approaching end." Our friends keep dropping off, and when we lose
old and attached friends that we have loved and valued, it makes a
gap not easily filled up; but though friends die, Jesus lives; He is "the
same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever." It is indeed a great favour
to have dear friends in Christ, but there must come the parting time.
Here we meet and converse with one another, but in heaven it will
be one uninterrupted song and employment. We may well ask the
question, "Oh, what will it be to be there 1 " John says, "Beloved,
now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear what we shall
be: but we know that, when He shall appear, we shall be like Him; for
we shall see Him as He is." That is what you and I are longing forto be like Him. That will be our heaven, to be like Him, and to see
Him as He is, as your motto for your birthday is, "We would see
Jesus." That has been the longing desire of my soul for many years.
Many times have I been favoured to see Him, but there has soon been
something that has intervened; but we shall soon see Him without a
veil between. From the beginning of the work of grace upon a poor
sinner, when first convinced of his state as a lost, ruined, and undone
sinner in the sight of a holy and righteous God, the language is,
"We would see Jesus." Yes, we want to see Him as our Saviour,
our Help, our Physician-yea, our" All and in All." And the language
2 A
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suits the aged Ohristian who is getting near the brink of Jordan.
Yes, He is the one thing needful in all the various states and circumstances through which we are called to pass, and, when we come to the
place that heart and flesh fail, we shall want to Sde Him then, to be
with us in the valley and shadow of death, then we shall fear no
evil.
But I must close. Before I do so, however, I would just thank
the kind friend who wrote to you and wished you to send the enclosed
Postal Order for the aged disciple referred to in my letter in last
month's GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which came safe to hand. He wished me
to thank you Ior your kindness in sending it to me. You will be
interested to know, that through that poor scribble of mine being
inserted in last month's Number, several friends have sent me Postal
Orders for the poor old man. Thus the Lord works. Oh, how often
are we constrained to say"God moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform."
His name is still Jehovah·Jireh. "Whoso is wise and will observe
these things, even they shall understand the loving-kindness of the
Lord." May the Lord abundantly bless you-and oh, I do trust your
valuable sight may be preserved till your work here is ended; then
may you, like the aged Simeon, say, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace according to Thy Word: for mine eyes have
seen Thy salvation," &c. This is the sincere desire and prayer of
Yours very sincerely,
CambTidge, MaTch 7th, 1891.
ELIJAH COE.
P.S.-I feel I cannot send this to you without sincerely thanking
you for your exceeding great kindness in sending the GOSPEL .ThhGA..ZI:\E
and Old Jonathan to me. I do prize them very much indeed, and
often find a word of cheer to my weary heart. I cannot find words
to express to you my feeling of gratitude. May the Lord reward you,
which I am sure He will, according to His promise. I can scarcely
believe it to be true that it is more blessed for you to give than for
me to receive your kind gift. How nice it is to take one up now and
again; they seem so fresh and reviving to us; indeed, sometimes
the savour and dew rests upon the reading and re-reading that makes
it indeed sweet to us, and we often feel our need. "Though poor and
.
needy, yet the Lordeth thinketh upon us."
OOMMENTS.
1. As intimated by our valued correspondent, we little thought,

upwards of sixty years ago, we should have to adopt and abide by
Dr. W NITS' language-and that far more emphatically-after so
lengthened a period, and notwithstanding all that we have experienced at the Lord's hand; yet such is the case. If we had not
Scripture precedent for the fact, we cannot imagine what our state of
mind would be. When, however, we find such demonstrative proof in
the Word that such was the condition and such the acknowledgments
and appeals of men of old, we cannot but "thank God and take
courage.",
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2. We cannot say that we went as far as our correspondent expresses
it, in regard to his words of condemnatiun, but to this day a remark
l'emains with us, aI!l unmistakable proof and evidence of the very
partial light, and corresponding personal ignorance of the human he.art
and al: its treacherous and deceitful operations, of which we were' at
the time the subject. Upwards of sixty-four years have passed away
when, in regard to some inconsistency an elderly man of God had
betrayed, we said, "Can he ask the blessing of God on it ~ " In
reference to that very inquiry, we have thousands of times since
mentally exclaimed, "Fool that I was to make such a remark!"
Alas! alas!' how soon afterwards were we personally plunged into
such depths, and given such an insight into human nature, as to
cause us again and again to exclaim, "Can ever God dwell here?
Can I possibly be the partaker of a grain of faith or a particle of
grace ~" Yea, well do we remember times and seasons when such
has been the overwhelming sight and sense of sin, and such the apparent impossibility of ever being sustained and delivered under what
we felt and feared, that we have questioned even the powe1' (not to
say the u,ill) of the Almighty to deliver. We have, as it were, pitied
Him, in the belief that He would save, had He but the ability to do
so,
ell do we remember the spot and the very circumstances where
and when we were the subject of those dark and deep exercises.
It was at the very time we were returning from Gower Street
Chapel, after hearing the late beloved Mr, GADSBY. Where can
there be stronger or more forcible proof of the perfect helplessness of man
{however well taught of God, and how favoured his ministrations) personally to impart or to communicate that truth he has received and
rejoiced in, than such as that we have j llst stated ~ Where, moreover,
can there be stronger evidence of the absolute needs-be for the Person
and work of the Holy Ghost ~ What, likewise, can more clearly
bespeak the positive fallacy, and the awful delusion of any creature
having power by human reason, fleshly argument, or carnal policy, to convince or convert, in a saving and Scriptural sense ~ Oh, how that solemn
word has of late been, as it were, burnt into our very soul, "Can
the Ethiopian change his skin, or the leopard his spots ~ then may
ye also do good, that are accustomed to do evil." What a test is
this! 'Where could there be a more striking proof of the thorough
inability of man, either in his own behalf, or that of others, in or by
his own power or persuasion to effect any good ~ 'Where, at the same
time, can there be clearer proof of the fearful misleading and the
most destructive influences that are so rife in the present day ~ One's
very soul trembles in the contemplation.
3. Ah, yes! the Lord knows how to cut up poor proud human nature,
root and branch, and to bring the recipient of His grace, forbearance,
and mercy to exclaim, in all the fulness of his heart, as Job did, "I
have heard of Thee by the hearing of the ear: but now mine eye seeth
Thee. Wherefore I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes" (Job
xlii. 5, 6); or as the Psalmist, "I was as a beast before Thee"; or as
poor Peter, "Depart from me, for I am a sinful man, 0 Lord." Oh,
what an amazing surprize it will be, by-and-by, to enter heaven as
a trophy of astounding grace, marvellous compassion, and abounding
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and superabounding love! It is the sight and sense of sinnership herethat will magnify the grace and the matchless mercy hereafter! The
deeper the depths, the higher the heights; the lower the degradation,
the higher the exaltation! The more sunken the condition, the more
marvellous the rescue! The more deadly the malady, the greater the
skill of the good Physician! The more degraded and debased the
sinner, the more astounding the love of so great, so gracious, so glorious
a Saviour ! We speak not thus to lessen the character of sin, but
contrariwise, to verify the precious testimony that "where sin hath
abounded, grace doth much more abound."
4. Ah, yes! dear brother, and depend upon it, so it will prove to the
end-yea, to the very brink of the Jordan. We have of late s()
pondered upon this fact, in contemplating the state of mind of Elijah,
and that, too, upon the eve of his so marvellous a translation. That hewas aware something strange, mysterious, and most effectual, was about
to occur, there can be no question; and yet, as we read of his passing
from place to place, and drawing near to the Jordan, through which
he was about to pass, what is there in the statement left upon record
to indicate any special sensations-aught that was then and there supernatural-anything that differed from what he had previously experienced 1
There was the human-he was still man, and man only-and as such
he communed and conferred with Elisha. "Ask what I shall do for
thee, before I be taken away from thee." How natural-how simplehow matter of fact, in a human point of view. Equally so was the
reply, "And Elisha said, Let a double portion of thy spirit be upon
me." Mark, again, the answer in its pure simplicity, and entire absence
of aught that was divine or supernatural. "And he said, Thou hast asked
a hard tbing: nevertheless, if thou see me when I am taken from thee,
it shall be so unto thee; but if not, it shall not be so" (2 Kings ii. 10).
" And it came to pass, as they still walked on, and talked." Ah! brother,
haven't you often wondered, and, as it were, wanted to overhear what
they talked about 1 Now, these very facts, as thus left upon record,
seem to explain the state of things we have often "witnessed wben this,
or that friend has been drawing near the end. Although upon the very
verge of the Jordan, and upon the eve of passing over into the goodly
land, yet meanwhile, what proof there has been that they are still in
the wilderness, and as yet compassed about by infirmity. Doubtless
there is mercy in this. Had they more in possession of the joy that
was set before them, patience would be more severely tried, and the
effect upon the bystanders, in all probability, such as is described by
the poet"Could we but die with those that
" Could we but see the saints above,
die,
In their own glorious forms,
And place us in their stead,
How we should wonder we could
How would our spirits long to fly,
dwell
And converse with the dead.
Among poor mortal worlllS.
"How should we loathe these clothes of flesh,
These fetters and this load;
And long for evening to undress,
That we might rest with God."
5. It is perfectly true, dear brother, as you say, that" wi 1dernes3

mercies far outweigh the sorrows and trials of the way"; but, alas!
alas! how we fall short in appreciating them. Instead of, under the
sweet exercise of faith, placing the one and the other in the right
scale, we reverse the order; the mercies are, in our poor fleshly view,
in the upper scale, and the miseTies in the lowe?'. Ought this so to be ~
By no means. Had we years ago foreseen such a state of things,
and that coupled with all the goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy that
has intervened, we should have denied even the possibility of such
being the case. However, whatever men may say to the contrary, or
in spite of the advocacy so common in the present day as to progressimprovement-overcoming this or that in the flesh, most thoroughly
-certain we are, that the longer we live the more we shall loathe
<>urselves! Yea, and the more ardent and intense will be the cry,
"God, be merciful to me, a sinner!" It will be a last, as well as a
fint, plea! An appeal at the pearly gates of the New Jerusalem, as
well as at the little wicket gate of regeneration! The lisping of the
father in Christ and the mother in Israel, as well as the new-born
babe of the household of faith! Upon what other principle, we would
ask, can this portion you have already quoted be understood and
verified, "Thou shalt remember all the way which the Lord thy God
led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to
prove thee, to know what was in thine heart, whether thou wouldest
keep His commandments, or no" 1 (Deut. viii. 2)
We are quite aware of the cavilling and the disputing this our
feeble testimony will induce among the lightsome, the easy-going, the
new lights, aml the ready talkers of these advanced days; nevertheless,
let proof-test-experience stand its ground, and abide by what has
been personally learnt in both the fire and the flood. Let that one
portion, for example, be both the standard and the watchword,
-<, Thou hast known my soul in adversities."
6. How much, dear brother, we have been thinking of late of the lines
you have just quoted of the immortal TOPLADY. We can by no means
express what we feel, month by month, as we hear of this and that
'Qne called home! What a multitude, far younger than ourselves in
years, have been ripened and taken hAnce! The breathings you
express in regard to the summing up we heartily endorse. What we
personally feel, in regard to our present position, is beyond our power
to state, the Lord alone knows what our daily exercises are. Perhaps
if we could say what our venerable predecessor said, namely, that he
was" booted and spurred and all ready to go," we should be restless
-impatient-unwilling to abide our Lord and Master's call. As it is
-so weak is our faith and so frail our flesh-that we are compelled
to tarry the Lord's time-to await His" Now!" Until it comes we
·cannot say, as the privileged Simeon did, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
.servant depart in peace, according to Thy word: for mine eyes have
.seen Thy salvation,"
THE EDITOR.
THE sinner's determinations are like ice, which thaws in the sun,
hut freezes again in the shade. What! shall we vow against our sins,
.and then sin against our vows ~
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DIVINE ALLOTMENT,

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Your tender and gracious reVIew of my
little book has touched my heart and gratified me very much. I fee1
quite cheered and comforted this morning by your kindness and appreciation of my beloved work.
Has not the Lord been wonderfully gracious 1 Yet why should I
say this 1 It is His way, for "His mercy endurflth for ever," but I
DO bless Him for the help rendered-not only in sustaining the work
itself, but in 'mabling me to record His loving-kimlness. This is a
very hm'd task to me, but it does me good. It is a trial which most
surely
"brings me to His feet,
Lays me low, and keeps me there."
Thanking you warmly for all your kindness in the past, and for
the renewal of it in this instance, and wishing for you the richest
comforts of the Spirit's indwelling,
Believe me, your obliged friend,
Upper Norwood, April 20th, 1891.
S. SPURGEON.
COMMENTS.
We know not when we have been so much impressed with the
annexed Scripture, as upon the receipt of the foregoing letter: "The
body is not one member, but many. If the foot shall say, Because I
am not the hand, I am not of the body; is it therefore not of the
body 1 And if the ear shall say, Because I am not the eye, I am not
of the body; is it therefore not of the body? If the whole body
were an eye, where were the hearing? If the whole were hearing,
where were the smelling 1 But now hath God set the members e>ery
one of them in the body, as it hath pleased Him. And if they were
all one member, where were the body? But now ar;'! they many
members, yet but one body. And the eye cannot say unto the hand,
I have no need of thee: nor again the head to the feet, I have no
Deed of you. Nay, much more those members of the body, which
seem to be more feeble, are necessary" (1 Cor. xii. 14-2:!). Not
merely was the diversity of the members so strikingly impressed upon
,our mind, and their union and identity one with the other, but the
adaptation of their use in this and tbat particular was seen in such a
marked and forcible way. The very weakness, prostration, and apparent
absolute unfitness, as well as the personal recoiling from this work or the
other undertaking, in the wise and wonder-working dealings of the
Lord, prove to be the very way in which His condescension, His
compassion, His mercy, lov(', and goodness are so beautifully and
blessedly displayed. Throughout our acquaintance with dear Mrs.
SPURGEON and her work, we have been so struck with this. Our
readers are already acquainted with the origin of the mission that has
now, after its fifteen years' operatiom, grad ually increased and grown
to such magnitude and importance. Of the details of the work there
can be little conception. It must be seen to be understood; and we
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contend that, had those details been foreseen, in all human probability,
the foreview would have had such a crushing influence as to prevent
the venturing upon the work. Herein we see so much of the wisdom
and the goodness and the mercy of our God. In His divine operations, He does so blessedly instil that precious word which fell from
His own lips, "Take no thought for the morrow, but let the
morrow take thought for the things of itself. Sufficient unto the
day is the evil thereof;" and, with the practical application of this
His own precious word, there is likewise the fulfilment of His own
promise, "Thy shoes shall be iron and brass, and as thy days so
shall thy strength be." "My grace is sufficient for thee: for My
strength is made perfect in weakness."
Oh, how we feel this, at the moment of writing. As just intimated,
had we foreseen the details of this and that undertaking, as gradually
opened up in the after-PTocess, humanly speaking, we should have so
shrank from the care and the burden and the turmoil and heart-andsoul-travail, that we never should have ventured upon such a seemingly
hazardous course. But, in looking back and retracing the pathway,
we are bound to testify, that the thought has invariably been with
us, ,,'What is the bearing of this or that matter, as far as the pTesmt
time and present circumstances are concerned 1 The ?n01TOW, with its
probabilities or possibilities, has not been the then-and-there question
with us. We repeat, had it been so, we should have neither undertaken nor accomplished anything. To spiritualize the saying, and to
view it in a Gospel sense, we may adopt the old adage, "Nothing
.venture, nothing have." In such adoption, however, we must and will
lay the greatest possible stress upon the fact, that it is to the Lord,
and the Lord alone, we must ascribe every particle of wisdom, strength,
or courage that has been connected with any plan, devise, or work
upon which we have entered, continued, or accomplished. Oh, how
deeply we feel this, now in our season of retirement, and how we
would emphasize the declaration, that to the Lord, and to the Lord
only, is design, purpose, or accomplishment, to be ascribed. Most
emphatically do we say, t,hat upon every little work in which we have
been engaged for the Lord, during the last fifty-one years and upwards,
there should be the prominent inscription, "THIS IS THE LORD'S DOING;
IT IS MARVELLOUS IN OUR EYES."
But once more, as to Mrs. SPURGEON'S work. First, a glance at a
contrast may tend to set forth its weight and magnitude, and, correspondingly, what the Lord can do by the weak, the frail, and the
seemingly unlikely instruments. If the reader happens to have a copy
of our little booklets, entitled, "A Father of the Fatherless," and
"Divine Condescension and Gare, as seen at School Excursions," he will
find particulars of a lady who took the deepest practical interest in
the welfare of especially poor ministers and their families.
For
example, it was through her the case of a former curate of St. Luke's
was brought to our knowledge. He left Bedminster in order to undertake the duties of a poor parish in the East-end of London. There
he laboured most arduously. When the lady in question (Mrs.
HELLICAR) saw him, he was so pitiable an object, through poverty and
.ali ngering illness, that she felt his days were numbered. Within a

360

The Gospel M agaz£ne.

day or two he died, and, three weeks afterwards, his wife died likewise, leaving six orphan children. In consequence of stating these facts
from the pulpit, a working man in the congregation proposed a subscription being made, he giving three shillings (sixpence for each
child) out of his hard earningA. This small beginning resulted in our
remitting £351 18s. 8d. from St. Luke's, Bedminster, as part of the
£1,500 subscribed for the orphans of the departed. What, however,
has induced us to introduce the facts here is this. Mrs. HELLICAR we
had known for some five-and-twenty years. For energy and high spirits
she exceeded all we had ever met with. Having no children of her own,
and having lost her husband (a man highly esteemed in the public and
responsible position he held), she placed both her time and her talents at
the command of others. She kept up a correspondence on behalf, as we
said, of the poor clergy. Round her hall were hung coats and cloaks and
overcoats, in waiting to supply suitable cases. 'Vhen, however, we last
saw her she lay upon her couch thoroughly prostrate, and with her
brain in so excitable a state that we trembled for the consequences.
Whether she still survives we are not aware. 'Ve have every reason,
however, to believe that such was her prostration at the time of which
we have spoken, that she never afterwards was able to resume her
loved labours. Although she frequently communicated with us before
our last interview, we have never heard from her since. Our having
left Bristol may in part account for this. Still, her state of prostration was such when we saw her, that our conviction was, her work
was done, and that any attempt upon her part to resume her labours
would at least be at the entire sacrifice of her health, if not of life
itself.
But now, in turning from this case to that of Mrs. SprRGEo~. The
work of the one, as far as extent is concerned, bears no adequate comparison with the other. Apart from the correspondence, and the thought
and management that the distribution of the vast amount of clothes
and the various sums of money entail, there is the book-fund, amounting,
in the fifteen years of its existence, to upwards of 122,000 volumes,
besides hundreds of thousands of tracts and sermons, which have been
sent far and wide into the length and breadth of the habitable globe.
To say nothing of the letter-writing that it involves, there is a business
routine which requires time and thought and care that are enough
severely to test the spirits and energy and perseverance of the strongest
and most active.
Hence that, in her weakness and so great delicacy of health, Mrs.
SPURGEON has been enabled to continue her so arduous and responsible
labours, and that for fifteen yearB, is to us a marvellous proof of Divine
Oh, what an, evidence
all-sufficiency as well as goodness and mercy.
this of the great fact that "the race is not to the swift, nor the battle
to the strong." It is "Not by might, nor by power, but by My
Spirit, saith the Lord." As Mr. SPURGEON, from time to time, reflects
upon the work in which he is so engaged, what a striking verification of
these creature-crushing, heart-humbling Scriptures has he, when he passes
from his own noble, well-arranged study to the famous store-room of his
beloved companion, and there to gaze upon the shelves, again and again
alternately filled and emptied, emptied and filled, through the instru-
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mentality of his so frail and so loved companion! What a reminder
has he thus of the great fact that" the lame take the prey." "Not
unto us, 0 Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give glory, for Thy
mercy and for Thy truth's sake."
Let the reader think for a moment of the many entries each and every
communication requires. In order to avoid repetition in the sending a
second copy of the same book to this or that applicant, a regular
ledger account must be kept, and constant reference made thereto. This
is only a part of the labour. Then the character of the works to be
sent, and their suitability to this or that person, has to be considered.
IVe have- before stated our belief that Mrs. SPURGEON'S want of health,
and consequent solitude and retirement, are made the means of awakening her practical sympathies for others, and that her so arduous and
so self-sacrificing labours are the practical and most beneficial issues.
But, as first intimated, when we took up our pen to treat upon Mrs.
SPURGEO",,'s letter, we cannot express the timeliness of its coming to
hand. " The heart knows its own bitterness." Therefore, what we feel
in our present position in being laid aside we cannot express, after the
activities of so many years-preaching and general parochial work, the
prayer-meetings, the school visiting, the sick calls-finds us in a state
at which we sometimes tremble as to the issue. We pray to be reconciled. 'vVe entreat for submission-yea, for entire acquiescence; but, if
for a little there seems a surrender, and there springs up, "It is
the Lord; let Him do as seemeth Him good;" if there be the plain,tive plea, now and again, "Let me fall into the hand of the Lord, for
His mercies are great, but let me not fall into the hand of man"; ere
we are aware, a counteracting feeling presents itself, and the poor fleshly
mind suggests its carnal reasoning, and asks the "Why ~" and the
" Wherefore ~" of the present state of things. 'vVe therefore tremble,
lest the Lord should visit us with additional reproof and yet further
chastisement, because of our want of an entire falling into His hands,
and Jo'ielding implicitly to His will. What we pass through upon these
grounds, from day to day, we can by no means express. Hence, when
our affiicted friend and sister in the Lord spoke of "the trial which
most surely
"brings me to His feet,
Lays me low, and keeps me there,"
the, were welcome words indeed, and from our inmost soul drew forth
the' cry, "Lord, Lord, not only lay low, but do, do KEEP low-yea,
humble, teachable, and contrite at Thy blessed feet!" Few indeed are
the hours which pass wherein we do not at least mentally exclaim"I would submit to all Thy will,
For Thou art good and wise;
Let every anxious thought be still,
Nor one faint murmur rise."
Sunday Morning, April 25th, 1891.

THE EDITOR.

PERCEIVING of Christ bespeaks our knowledge, but receiving Him
bespeaks our faith.
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GREETINGS BY THE WAY.

To the Editor of Zion's Witness.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-In all probability, before what I
may now be led to write will b(' in your hands, you will have seen the
quotation from your last numbpr of the TFitness, ann my remarks upon
it, in the May number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. My soul revelled in
the statements you were led to make, and I read them in the hearing
of three distinct parties, greatly to their souls' refreshment and satisfaction. Your remarks in the article from which I made the extract
reminded me of a challenge I gave in the early part of my ministry at
Bedminster, and which I, some twenty years afterwards, repeated at a
crowded meeting in the Colston Hall, Bristol, when some three thousand
souls were present: it was this-Place a Wesleyan or Arminian in one
pulpit, and place me, a so-called High Calvinist, in another, and, the
Lord being my Helper, I will preach the more encouraging sermon of the
two, and that in perfect consistency with so-called Calvinism. N otwithstanding the time that has elapsed, and all the changes which have since
taken place, I see not the least reason whatever for altering my opinion,
or recalling the challenge. On the contrary, I am bound to say that
the longer I live, the older I grow, the nearer I feel my approach to
the house appointed for all living, the closer I cling to, and the more
fervently do I rejoice in the fact that we have to do with One who" rests
in His love" and who" hates to put away;" yea, with One who has
most graciously and condescendingly declared, "I haye loved thee with
an everlasting love; therefore with 10ving-kindneM haye I drawn thee."
But for these, and similar covenant assurances, dear brother, I know
not what I should do, in my present state, and under existing circumstances. I am now in my eighty-first year, and only very occasionally
is it my sacred privilege to speak in my dear Lord and Master's name.
Moreover, I have become so deaf, that I cannot hear a word when I
attend the sanctuary. Consequently, I am thrown back upon myself,
ana a more wretched, miserable, unsatisfactory dungeon can scarcely
be found than that of poO'/' sinf71l self r Well may the poet, and that
most veh'emently, cry, "Save us chiefly from ourselves!"
But,dear brother, I took up my pen at the present time in consequence of having just read your leading paper, "Crumbs from the
Master's Table," for your May issue. And shall I tell you what were
my thoughts as I read ~ Well, they were these: "Ah! dear brother,
you could not speak thus but for trial. Were you in the plains of
ease, had you no particular pressure, nothing to cause you to cry and sigh,
nought to compel you to flee to the mercy-seat and to entreat, and
agonize there, there would not be this outflowing of looking, loving,
longing after Jesus, with the corresponding testimony on behalf of His
sympathy, His tenderness, His goodness, His loving-kindness, faithfulness, and omnipotency. Oh, no, brother, as with the Israelites of old,
BO with you now; both they and you must" eat the paschal lamb with
bitter herbs." I used to call my pulpit what the late Mr. NUNN called
his, namely, "his four feet of freehold." And why 1 Because it was
his sacred privilege, and it has been ours also, to pour out our hearts
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before the Lord, and there in full view of our fellow-men to te~tify of
what we had tasted, and handled, and felt of the good word of life.
How sacred was the spot! My pulpit was my happiest of all places.
None could vie with it. Hence the blank, the void, the hapless contrast, as realized Sabbath after Sabbath, and week-night after weeknight.
In looking back over my little life, I can truly say my happiest
times were when called to preach each evening in the week with the
exception of Saturday. Hence, dear brother, you can imagine the
present painful contrast, as far as I am concerned. And the primary
object I have in view in once again writing to you is with the hope of
stimulating and encouraging you. I need not remind you that you
are-and long have been-engaged in the L01'd's wO?'k. I wisll, at the
same time, to remind you that your trials and exercises-and I know
that they are both deep and manifold-are the very means by which
the Lord both supports you in, and supplies you for, His great and
glorious work.
As for myself, I dare not attempt to tell you what I am called to
pass through. The enemy would, in all probability, take advantage if
I endeavoured to set before you the nature and extent of my exercises,
and he would doubtless suggest to the little ones, and to the anxious
and inquiring, that they were out of the secret because not thns tried;
whereas the peculiar nature of my trials and temptations are by no
means needed for believers in general. For fifty-one years it has
pleased the Lord to place me in a position in which (like yourself) I
am indirectly brought into contact with an almost endless diversity of
cases, in connection with which one's opinion is sought, counsel craved,
and words of comfort and encouragement are ardently awaited. This
therefore, neceFsitates the personal and practical lessons that are intended
to afford an insight into other's woes, and to furnish material for "words
in seasolJ." All this you well understand, dear brother, consequently I
need not enlarge j but, were we seated side by side, I doubt not the
comparing of notes would be such as would lead to the mutual admission
that neither the one nor the other had anticipated such lessons would
be set before us as those with which we are now but too painfully
familiar. In a word, I may add, that little did I ever imagine I should be
brought dowr.. to such a state of things as now, in myoId age and
declining strength and years, is presented j yea, a state of things
(I may just say) to be such as to leave me to exclaim, "All things are
possible with God." I mean this, that the frequent depression, the
death upon the promise, t,he want of comfort, the dense darkness,
the dread of death and the gloom of the grave, are such, that in
the total absence of sight, sense, and feeling, I can only mentally-:and that but most feebly-exclaim, " Well, in spite of what I feel
and fear. 'There is nothing too hard for the Lord!' 'With God all
things are possible.''' As much as to say: "In times past, in diffl..' culties apparently insurmountable, in dangers extreme, in deaths oft,
He hath defended and delivered, He hath supported and sustained, He
hath brought through and led on.
Hence, dark as is the present
prospect, dense as is the gloom, worn and weary as what little is left of
one's poor, frail creature-self may be, still-still-He'is 'mighty to save,
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able to do exceeding abundantly above all that, we ask or think'"
Moreover, He is pledged in covenant: hence, His character and His
<lause are at stake"His promise is Yea and Amen,
And never was forfeited yet."

I often tell His blessed Majesty, if I fail, if I am left to fall through and
to perish at last, I shall be the first and the only exception to the
universal rule, for-

"The soul that on Jesus hath lean'd for repose,
He'll never, no never, desert to His foes';
That soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake,
He'll never, no never, no never forsake."
D. A. DOUDNEY.
.southville, Grnnada Road, Southsea, April 27th, 1891.

INTERMINGLINGS OF MERCY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

BELOVED IN THE LORD,-Very many thanks for your kind and good
letter just received. I can assure you that it came most opportunely,
and I have good reasons for blessing the Lord for constraining you to
write it. God only knows how chequered has been my path for a long
time, and how troubles have crowded in on all sides. The smoother
paths that I have promised myself so many times haye not ye been
found, and I feel now that it is only a display of my foolishness to e\-er
expect to find them. By day and by night, with li tIe intermission, han
I been driven by Satanic fury, and sometimes almost to desperation.
With Job and Jeremiah, I have felt that I have had good cause to curse
the day of my birth j and, with the latter, I have inwardly exclaimed
again and again, "'V oe is me, my mother, that thou hast borne me a man
-of strife and a man of contention to the whole earth! I haye neither lent
-on usury, nor men have lent to me on usury j yet eyery one of them
·doth curse me." And often and often it has appeared as though God
Rimself would curse me. This I know I well merit at His hands; but
oat the hands of man I have deserved nothing of the kind, unless it be
for preaching and writing His truth, and walking in integrity and
uprightness before the Church and the world. By His grace alone, an
unsullied reputation before man has been hitherto sustained. Bless His
name for so distinguishing a favour! For this, 11 All the glory, Lord,
be Thine."
More than pleased am I, my brother, that the Lord has again owned
and blest anything of mine to your precious soul, making His own words
-of truth, through me, spirit and life. This is His graciousness to you
and to me, and for this I would say, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul!"
Dear TRIGGS says"'Tis sweet to bless Him night and day,
And on Him lean through all the way."

The Gospel Magazine.

365-

But, alas! how little do I lean upon Him! Sadly too much do I
lean to my own understanding, and far too often lean upon the creature;
but again and again does the Lord teach me the fallacy of this, and
He does it, too, "by terrible things in righteousness." Well and
repeatedly have I joined the late W. PARKS, of Openshaw, in saying,
"I am sick of the saints!" And good reasons have I for being "sick
of the saints," so called. Indeed, many of the real saints have made
me repeatedly sick, not with their saintly conduct, but with their
sinnerly conciuct; for I have lived long enough to prove that even saints
are desperate sinners, and evince most awful proofs of their sinfulness..
Indeed, it is' hard, extremely hard, to discern between the sons of God
and the sons of Belial, they so closely approximate in their hateful
displays of the pride and naughtiness of their wicked hearts. Talk
about increasing holiness and progressive sanctification, it is the rather
increasing devilishness and progressive filthiness. We need not ask if
the old nature improves, for every day's experience puts the lie upon
such a chimera. HART says"The death that puts an end to life
Will put an end to sin";
and perfectly sure are we that it only will.
Oh, my brother, we do indeed live in a terrible day! Few, very
few, can we do with, and walk and talk with. There is so much envy
and jealousy. 'Ye may well ask Paul's question, "Are ye not carnal,
and walk as men 1" Ah, yes! men of the worst kind and cast! Surely
the devil, instead of losing his power, is greatly increasing it. What
a hold he has upon the professing Church of God! How he has
planted his cloven foot firmly between the saints! How he has succeeded in making them hate, instead of love, each other! "Love as
brethren," the Word of God says; but, hate as enemies, the saints are
bent upon doing. Lord," how long " shall this state of things last ~
"See that ye fall not out by the way," said Joseph to his brethren;
but how little is such counsel heeded in the present day. But
enough!
I want now, my brother, to tell you a little of my trouble which has
lately befallen me. On the 16th of March last, I left home for a
fortnight's preaching tour, having eighteen services to go through.
Temporal things, at the time, wore a most gloomy aspect, and, if I told
you all, you would think so too. The first five engagements I got
through, not having a barren season. The first Sunday morning I was
at Olney, the town of NEWTON and COWPER, and at 9.30 I received a
telegram from home, saying, "Anhur has gone raving mad j come home
at once." I cannot write in words the effect this terrible message had
upon my poor mind. For about half an hour I thought I should have
gone mad too. There was no train service on the line between Bedford
and Northampton, so that I could not come at once. Go home I could
not, and preach I felt I could not. "What shall I do, Lord 1 What
shall I do 1" were the repeated questions forced out of my burdened
heart. I told my friend Gibson, at whose house I always stay, that I
could not [attempt to preach; it would be complete madness to do so.
I sent a telegram at once to say that I could not come until the next
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day, as there was no train service, and no more telegraphic communications could pass that day, as the office closed at ten o'clock. I then
walked into the garden, more like a distracted than a sane man, with
hell let loose upon me. Oh, that dreadful half.hour! IvIay it never
be repeated in my instance! Presently the Lord, my own God,
appellred upon the scene, and whispered into my heart, in a way that
He had done many a time before, saying, "Peace I leave with you; My
peace I give unto you: not as the world giveth, give I unto you.
Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid." Oh, those
never-to-be-forgotten words! How they broke over the mind! How
they permeated. my whole heart and soul! How they hushed the
stormy wind and the tempest! How they brought me into my desired
haven! How they sent my great adversary, the devil, about his
infernal business! How they bound the flood from overflowing! How
they transported my soul from earth to heaven! What sweet peace
they produced within! What rest of soul they procured! What contentment of heart they brought about! What a changed man I became!
What an altogether altered individual was I! Now I could go to
chapel with a mind perfectly tranquil. Now I could preach with composedness of soul. Now I could state to the people the message that I
had just received from home, as though I were not a party concerned in
the dread intelligence. Three services did the Lord bring me through
that day, to the honour of His name, and the confusion of the devil. A
right royal day had 1. One may well sing"Wonders of grace to God belong;
Repeat His mercies in your song."
'What a difference, my dear brother, between the letter of God's
Word and the spirit of God's Word! What a difference betwixt reading the Scriptures and having them divinely inread! What a ScriptureReader is the Eternal Spirit Jehovah! How His power-word tells
upon the heart! How it distils in the soul! "Vhat peace passing all
understanding it produces! How it turns the slave into a son, the
alien into a child! Had not the Lord have come to me that day, what
should I have done ~ How could I have preached ~ What gloomy
pictures were drawn before my distracted mind! How plainly could I
see my namesake son taken as a confirmed madman to the lunatic
asylum! And how clear it appeared to me that God had gone out
against me, or He never would have allowed such a state of things to
be brought about, especially when I was so far away from home preaching His own truth. Again and again have the doctors told me that
my son would become a raving madman, and now their words had
become too true. Oh, how I did cry to the Lord to bring him to the
feet of Jesus, "clothed and in his right mind"!
After the evening service, my kind friend GIBSON procured a cab,
and accompanied me to Bedford (twelve miles), in order to meet the
mail train to Hull, which I reached at 4.30 on Monday morning, and
I need not tell you what sighs and groans and cries went out of my
.heart to the Lord throughout the, journey home. How eagerly I
listened when I rea-::hed the house to hear the ravings of my son!
But no! all was still as summer's eve. Not a sound was to be
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heard. I waited outside an hour and a-half, not liking to disturb them,
feeling too glad to think that the Lord had answered prayer, and had
turned the storm into a calm. When I entered, I found that the Lord
had quieted the lad on Sunday evening, and from that time to this
there has been no return of the terrible madness. My dear wife was
literally worn out with fright and anxiety and want of rest. It had
been the most dreadful scene that she had ever witnessed, and it will
be many a long day ere she will thoroughly recover the fright. The
poor possessed boy had been cursing and swearing at a most alarming
rate, and he not only said that he was full of the devil, but he declared
himself to be the very devil. Two police officers were called in, as well
as several friends, and all were dreadfully alarmed at the spectacle
presented to their view. "Vho could tame our son but the Lord ~ Who
could drive the devil out but His Majesty 1 After remaining home
until Thursday morning, I started again to complete my remaining
engagements, went through eight more services, and returned home on
the following Tuesday; and, I must say that, from first to last, the Lord
was most good to me. He brought me through with a high hand
and with an outstretched arm, gave me great liberty and power in
preaching, secured His own glory, and did His children real good.
""Vho is a God like unto Thee ~" How true are the words, "The
Lord is good, a strong hold in the day of trouble; and He knoweth
them that trust in Him."
Although our son still has his fits, averaging some three or four a-week,
the Lord has not allowed them to assume that terrible form since.
Thousands of prayers have gone out of burdened hearts to the Lord to
cure this dreadful malady, but hitherto they have been apparently dis.
regarded. Again and again have they seized him in the chapel, during
the service, frightening the people dreadfully; and how often have I
felt that I must give up preaching; but the Lord has been most
gracious to me, for the most part calming my troubled mind, and
enabling me to renew the service, as though nothing had occurred. I
often wonder what the end will be, hoping that he may be cured, and
fearing he never will. One thing I know, he belongs to the Lord,
however roughly the devil may handle him. Poor boy! His prospects
in this world at present form a perfect blank. Never shall we forget
him one night at chapel, blest to overflowing. At last he broke out,
saying, "Father, you never pr'eached like that before in your life!"
Again and again during the sermon he was compelled to speak out, not
finding room in his heart for the blessing. "Try and suppress your
feelings, my boy," we said; to which he replied, "Father, I will try,
but it is hard work; for you never preached like this before." That
the Lord was specially there we knew, by the power and blessedness we
felt in our own soul.
"Oh, how good our grMious God is!
"What rich feasts does He provide!"
Well, my brother,I must draw this long letter to a close. The Lord
has brought you through eighty years' pilgrimage. What an age to live!
But what an infinitely longer life is before you! To you I can say, and
it is what I can say of comparatively few-
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"To heaven you soon shall rise,
Shall rise no more to fall,
And, with ten thousand flaming tongues,
Praise your great All in All."

With our united best love to both, ever affectionately,
Hull, April 28th, 1891.
A. WILCOCKSON.
OOMMENTS.
DEAR· BROTHER,-We take up the pen to reply to your letter, but
really the heart is so full that we feel, as it were, dumb before the Lord,
and scarcely kn0w how to begin. This, however, we must say, we feel
intensely for you and your dear wife; and sure we are that the Lord,
and the Lord alone, could sustain you under the circumstances in which
you both were placed. His arm sustained, His power upheld, and his
hand alone delivered; and to His great, glorious, and ever-blessed Name
be all the praise! That your son is a vessel of mercy we have long most
fully believed. The account you have here given of him confirms that conviction. Poor fellow! how striking the fact of his being unable to concr-al
or suppress his emotion when under the preached "ord; and what, under
the circumstances, you must have felt while preaching, can only be
imagined, but not described. . The fact brings vividly to our recollection what we personally felt, the first Sabbath we preached after a
conversation with our eldest son, in which we clearly saw that the Lord
had called him by His grace. He had been delicate in health from his
infancy, and upon this account, and as the only remaining member uf
our first family, gave us much anxiety; but, when "e saw him seated
in the house of God, a living soul in the best sense of the word, our
gratitude was unbounded. We felt then as we had never felt before.
But now, in regard to the telegram you received, and upon that
Sunday morning, when about to preach, oh, how vividly has the fact
brought before us a scene which we shall ever remember with intensest
feeling. We were under engagement to preach at St. Paul's Church,
Nottingham. On arriving at Wilford House (the residence of the
late Lady Lucy SMITH) somewhat late in the day, "e had forgott€n
to ask the breakfast-hour. Hence in the morning we mistook the first
bell for the breakfast summons; and (fool that we "ere!) "e thought,
"Well, I can be quick, for I have nothing specially to ask for-the
prospect of the day is smooth enough." ,Vithin three minutes a tap
came at our dressing-room door. "A telegram, sir!"
pon opening
it, it was to read, with a trembling hand, and a truly-agitated heart,
that our third son had run away from school, and had not been
heard of since Monday night, and this was IVednesday morning! The
state of mind into which it instantly threw us, words can never
express! We ceuld not blame the poor boy; but our personal indignation and the amount of self-reproach for having entertained the idea
for a moment that we could virtually arrange matters without the
Lord, for the day, and that, too, with a preaching engagement before
us, was intense. We were filled with self-loathing and disgust.
We were obliged to put off the preaching, and, upon receipt of a
second telegram, with its "Come off directly," had to take the first
train to London. The early part of the journey was accomplished in
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a state of mind very like what you, dear brother, so touchingly
described. Confused I-bewildered !-distracted! filled with dismay!
the subject of ten thousand fears! at a loss to imagine what could
possibly be the result! At the same time the subject of the intensest
reproach and self-condemnation for our folly in supposing, even for a
moment, that we could do without the Lord! This feeling seemed to
outweigh all else, and led to bitter heart-weeping and frankness and
<lonfession at His footstool. At length (blessed be His ever-dear and
adorable Name!) He so broke in upon our burdened heart, and whispered
"All was well!" as completely to remove the weight-lessen the
anxiety-and- possess us with the sweetest assurance that we had naught
to fear. And now, dear brother, in the face of a carping, censorious,
Bible-criticising, Christ-denying, God-insulting age, shall we detail further the facts of the way and manner in which the Lord preserved
and delivered the poor little runaway ~ He was, of a sudden, taken
home-sick, and th<lught he could find his way from London to Bristol
by walking by the side of the railway. Hence he set out from Clapham
for that purpose, walked through London, came up with two boys on
their way for a fishing excursion for the day j and, at the Euston
station, inquired his way for Bristol j was told it was the wrong
station, and directed him to Paddington. Reaching the latter station,
he started on his II8-mile-walk; but, coming to a junction, mistook his
route, and at eventide found himself by the side of the North Western
line, where (as the Lord would have it) he again met the identical
boys he had seen in the morning, who, recognizing him, said to two
ladies who happened to be walking to the station, "Here is a little
boy who has run away from school, and wants to go to Bristol, but
has lost his way."
The mention of Bristol led the lady to inquire,
"Did you come from Bonmahon, and is your father building a church
at Bristol ~" Laying stress upon the last syllable instead of the
second, he corrected her, by saying, "Not Bonmahon, but Bonmahon."
She at once turned to her sister, who was merely accompanying her
to the station. "Take charge of this lad," said she, "I know all about
him." It proved that she had just been reading a little book of ours,
in which the facts of our removal from one place to the other were
given, and thus was that dear child preserved and restored to his
agonized, but poor self-confident father. Never shall we forget what
we felt at once again meeting and falling upon the neck of that
little runaway. Ah! let the poor carnal-minded, self-sufficient, proudbearted worldling say what he may, such facts as the foregoing prove,
that, whilst the Lord "takes the wise in their own craftiness," He does,
from time to time, and that in the most condescending, gracious, and
merciful way, appear on behalf of His poor wayward, self-willed,
rebellious, thankless children, and that in such a manner as not only
divests them of the very semblance of creature wisdom, human strength,
fleshly confidence, or worldly policy and principle, but at the same
time, secures to Himself such a revenue of praise! such adoring
admiration! such intense thankfulness! such boundless gratitude! such
a willingness either to serve or to suffer! Oh, how easy to go to the
stake, or lay the head upon a block, under such circumstances. Dying
would be but going home, to see Him as He is, and bow at His
2 B
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blessed feet for ever! Ah! it is then, in all fulness of heart and
joyousness of soul, we can prospectively sing"Oh, glorious hour! oh, bless'd abode!
I shall be near and like my God;
Nor flesh, nor sense, shall more control
The sacred pleasures of my soul."
The facts you name in your so touching letter, dear brother, have
brought vividly to our recollection another incident in our little life.
The first time we preached in the late beloved Dr. HAWKER'S church,
that of Charles,- Plymouth, we felt what we can by no means express,
as we spoke from the first verse of J ude, "J ude, the servant of Jesus
Christ, and brother of James, to them that are sanctified by God the
Father, and preserved in Jesus Christ, and called. " We so specially
realized the Lord's presence, and had such liberty in speaking, as to
leave us in no doubt as to what so special a season meant. The testimony
was so outspoken, that we thought we should never again be asked to
occupy the pulpit. Instead of which, before leaving the vestry, the Vicar
pressed us again to preach both on the Wednesday and on the Sunday
night following. We hesitated to comply, for, in spite of the liberty which
we had just before experienced,a doubt was insinuated as to our having
a text. Hence we postponed an answer till the morrow. The way in
which we came by our text was by an intense fit of toothache, in which
the nerves were wrought upon to the utmost, and that to the last
moment of the tooth being drawn. No sooner, however, was the extraction
made than instantly the first verses of the 103rd Psalm came flowing
most sweetly and blessedly into the soul. "Oh," thought we, "I have
a text." And, when service night came, there was a vast assembly, and,
as we were informed, the very cream of the dear old Christians of the
three towns were present-Dr. HAWKER'S former hearers. We remember
that, in touching upon the clause, "who healeth all thy diseases," we
said, "Do any of you fear a lunatic asylum ~ One of the best sermons
I ever heard was from a dear old pilgrim in a lunatic asylum. The Lord
had placed her there for years to take care of her." Returning to the
vestry, in spite of our previous idea that we should never be asked to
preach at Charles Church again, the Vicar said, "You have been giving
us some blessed things to-night." On our way home, the friend who
had accompanied us to the service said, "Are you aware of the circumstances of the Vicar ~ Do you know that he has a brother and sister
in an asylum ~ " Our reply was in the negative, for we were not the
least aware of the fact. Hence we can easily conceive what his own
exercises were about a similar state of things befalling him. But oh!
what cases we have known where such issues have been attended with
the most blessed, soul-ravishing results! Not that we believe the
so frequent fears of the Lord's children, upon this matter, are often
realized. He so orders it that the dread should answer the end, even
that of bringing the poor soul down i~to a state of simple dependence
and heart-craving at His blessed feet.
Ab! dear brother, how well He knows how to deal with US-V;Mlt to
put us-with what to exercise us. How varied the means! How
diversified the trials! How dissimilar the temptations! ..~"nd yet it may
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be in the same individ:Ial, the variation and the diversity appertaining
to the different states and stages through which such are called to pass.
Ab! who has realized this more than yourself 1 and who has been more
called to prove that the glimpses of Jesus, and the foretastes of heaven,
and the liberty wherewith Ohrist makes His people free, are the sure
forerunners of the bitterest trials, the sorest conflicts, and the most
marked proofs, that it is "through much tribulation we must enter the
kingdom "-that "as many as He loves He rebukes and chastens" 1 But
oh, dear brother, what will all our troubles, affiictions, day-and-night
besetments,. appear, when at last He shall say, "Come home!" Into
what puny insignificance-yea, mere vapours and shadows-will the
darkest dispensations-the dreariest pathways-the most terrific of tempests and violent of storms, dwindle, when, upon the outer margin of
the wilderness, we catch our first glimpse within the veil; and oh, what
-what will it be when we see Him as He is 1
We remember, when preaching in this our native town, some four-andforty years ago, saying, "I often think, What will the first sight of Jesus
be 1" What, then, shall we say now, after so lengthened an interval?
Ah! what indeed 1 We take shame to ourselves in that that thought
is not a thousand-fold more intensified, rather than, alas! alas! it is,
through infirmities of the flesh and weakness of the faith, quite the
reverse. Depend upon it, dear brother, we live to prove the reality
that"Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Tria.ls bring us to His feet,
Lay us low, and keep us there."
In reference to your remarks, in regard to changes in the creature,
and the uncertainty in regard to all human friendships, it is well
when we can set one fact over against another. Have we been
disappointed with respect to reasonable hopes of appreciation of pure
interest and unselfish effort on behalf of this or that one 1 Has there
been no set off in the kindness and consideration of comparative
strangers, from whom we had no reasonable ground whatever for such
unmerited and unthought-of consideration 1 Again, as far as our own
course of conduct, in the sight of a holy God, is contemplated, do we
deserve the least kindness at the hand of any creature 1 Have we not
received, from some source or other, infinitely more than we have
deserved 1 Moreover, has not the disappointment, on the one hand, and
the deliverance on the other, shown how all hearts are in the Lord's
hand, and all circumstances under His divine control 1 Further, but for
these pretentious friendships and creature-disappointments, how could we
have any practical knowledge of, or insight into, the position or the
prophetic language of David, when he said, "For it was not an enemy
that reproached me: then I could have borne it: neither was it he that
hated me that did magnify himself against me; then I would have hid
myself from him: but it was thou, a man mine equal, my guide, and my
acquaintance" 1 In the contemplation of the so base and unmerited treatment the Lord Himself received, how do the tiny vexations and trifling
neglects we may receive, sink into the veriest nothingness, as utterly
THE EDITOR.
unworthy a moment's thought or consideration.
2 B 2
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THE PREACHINGS AND PRACTICES OF THESE TIMES.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR FRIEND,-I send you a clipping from a newspaper, printed at
Marshalltown, Iowa, of the doings of the religious sects of the day,
who are all uniting to convert the whole human race; and, in reading
a piece of W. S. ROBINSON'S, he says-" Now take a glance at the
whole mass of religious Christendom, and what do we see 1 Papists,
Ritualist~, Salvationists, and countless thousands of every sect and
name, whose religion seems to be made up of money, music, finery,
folly, entertainments, bazaars, tableaux vivants, theatrical abominations,
lectures on every subject but Christ, and Gospel preaching on every
theme but 'the Gospel of the grace of God.'''
I thought, how true is the above of the generality of the religion of
to-day. It appears to me, anything but truth is swallowed by the
professors of the day.
You will see, by enclosed, they held their first Inter-Church Social,
which you will see the meaning of when you read it. The Dissenting
ministers of Manchester had some such a meeting, but don't think this
had so much of the theatre as the enclosed. Mr. W. GADSBY was
invited to go, but did not go. After the meeting he met one of the
ministers. Mr. GADSBY asked, "Well, what conclusion did you come
to 1" He said, "They all unanimously agreed that the best method
for the spread of the Gospel was to preach in a way that the people
could not discern whether they preached free will or free grace." ::'IIr.
GADSBY replied, "Well, I was not there; but I can tell you who "as,
and sat president in the chair."
The minister said, "Who 1" .. }Ir.
GADSBY replied, "The devil "; and I am afraid the devil occupies mall:
of the pUlpits here in America.
I am, yours III love,
Sabula, Jackson Co., Iowa, April 13th, 1891.
J. W. FLITTo:\,.
COMMENTS.
With deep regret we state the fact that, not merely the newspapers,
but the religious publications of the day, so abound in our country,
that we need not resort to other lands for the evidence of the sadlydeclining state of things in the so-called religious world. OUf very
heart sickens in the contemplation. The admixture of the Church and
the world is as true and as lamentable among the Nonconformists as
in the Church of England. Vitality and true godliness are as much
lacking in the one sphere as in the other. Assuredly the end draweth
nigh.
THE EDITOR.
IDLENESS is the Dead Sea that swallows up all virtues, and the
self-made sepulchre of a living man.
WOULD you know whether you have got Christ's righteousness on
you ~ Depend upon it you have if you have got rid of all your own,
for whom Christ strips He clothes (Zech. iii. 4). Christ puts no new
cloth upon our old garments, lest the rent is made worse.-Huntington.
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THE LATE MR. MAOLIVER.

To the Editor of the Western Daily Press.
DEAR SIR,-Not having heard previously of the illness of myoId
friend, I was the more surprised when I yesterday read of his death
in the Daily Gmphic. I speak of him as an old friend, for, during my
two-and-thirty years' connection with Bristol (he having just preceded
me as a resident there), I uniformly received from him the greatest
kindness and courtesy. It is due to his memory that I should state
this fact.. In proof, may I ask you to allow me to trespass upon your
space by quoting the annexed extract from your journal of July 5th,
18601 When the article was written, I had no knowledge of Mr.
MACLIVER, nor was I the least aware of his being in attendance at the
temporary church in Bedminster, at the time of which he himself speaks
in the annexed.
Our personal acquaintance did not commence till
afterwards, which, I am thankful to say, was never marred nor interrupted during a period of some thirty years, although we were mutually
aware of the difference in our political views. Well do I remember a
walk to and fro with him, some five or six years ago, upon the sands
of Weston-super-Mare, when he gave me some interesting details of
the nature of parliamentary life, in its ceaseless claims upon both time
and purse, apart from the requirements of the House of Oommons.
Moreover, both he and myself being practical printers, it was with
mutual interest we dwelt upon the vast changes we had witnessed
during our personal acquaintance with both newspaper and general
printing and publishing life. Our last meeting happened to be hard
by your extensive offices, upon the occasion of the interment of our
mutual and highly-respected friend, the late Mr. WILLIAM MACK. The
following is the article from Mr. MACLIVER'S own handwriting, to
which I have already referred:CHURCH EXTEN8ION IN BEDMINSTER.
A visitor to the temporary wooden church of St, Luke's, Bedminster,
would be alike surprised and gratified at the amount of success which
has attended this effort to provide for the spiritual wants of a populous
and poor neighbourhood. You approach a plain, but substantial wooden
structure, and find it crammed in every part, before the hour of worship,
by a promiscuous congregation, chiefly of the humbler class. If you are
fortunate enough to get sitting or standing room-we were packed with
others in the vestry-the som'ce of attraction soon appears, and you are
at no loss to understand why a thousand or twelve hundred persons can
be drawn to such a building in such a locality. The minister is a genuine
Englishman, with a clear, sonorous voice, and a genial, glowing countenance. In feeling tones he begins the service, and you are struck at
once with the heartiness of pastor and people. No clerk is needed, and
the responses flow freely and fully from every tongue. The singing, too,
is lively and general. When the prayers are over, a difficulty arises with
the clergyman-he is so hemmed in that he cannot get back to the vestry
to change his surplice for the gown. To meet this he puts both on ere
he enters the reading-desk, and doffs the light one while the hymn is
singing before sermon. The preaching is simple enough, but thoroughly
eal'llest and striking. It is, of com'se, extemporaneous, though evidently
premeditated. There is no attempt at fine language, and no elaboration
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of style. It is plain speaking, frequently pathetic and moving, directed
to the heart more than the intellect. It always carries the feelings of the
hearer along with it, and there is an evident sympathy or affinity between
the preacher and his flock. When indulging his descriptive power, he is
very effective, and makes a strong impression; but the secret of his
success lies in the warm, glowing manner he evinces, and which is as
becoming as it is natural to him.
The new church is rapidly rising to completion, and when finished it
will be an ornament to the neighbourhood as well as a great spiritual
advantage. It is not often we see such an instance of chul'ch extension.
The "right man" is the grand desideratum for such efforts. Here he is
found in "the right place," and success, in such circumstances, is not to
be wondered at-it was inevitable.
Deeply sympathizing with the numerous members in your extensive
establishment in the loss of their principal, so reputed for his genial
bearing,
I am, dear sir, yours faithfully,
D. A. DOUDNEY, D.D.,
Late Vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster.
Southville, Granada Road, Southsea, April 21st, 1891.

NOTHING BUT LEAVES!
(MARK

xi. 13.)

NOTHING but leaves! Nothing but
leaves!
This is the verdict the fig-tree receives;
And this will be OUl'S, if fruit be not
found"Cut it down, for it cumbers the
ground."
Nothing but leaves!

Nothing but leaves I Nothing but
leaves!
Fruitless and ban'en, the Spirit he
grieves;
Thanks gives to God for His good
gifts bestowed.
But most that He's made him so
pious and good.
Nothing but leaves!

Nothing but leaves! Nothing but
leaves!
Outward profession the sinner deceives;
Only the Master's omniscient eye
Penetrates deeper as He passes
by.
Nothing but leaves!

Fruit 'neath the leaves! Fruit 'neath
the leaves! *
The penitent publican mercy receives;
'Tis here that the fruit of repentance
is found,
And the grace of humility, too, does
abound.
Fruit 'neath the leaves!

Nothing but leaves! Nothing but
leaves!
Such is the robe that the Pharisee
weaves;
Proud and self-righteous, with uplifted brow,
"Sinner, stand by! I am holier than
thou."
Nothing but leaves!
Leicester.

Fruit 'neath the leaves! Fruit 'neath
the leaves!
Godly contrition-in Christ he believes,
Trusts in the Saviour's sin-pardoning
blood
Peace to proclaim, and bea.rs fruit
unto God.
Fruit 'neath the leaves!

.. Roma.ns vi. 22; vii. 4.

S. S.

71ze Gospel Magazine.

ir.olesbnt

,u
3 ""

~tttt.on.

ROME AS SHE IS TO-DAY.
THE above is a heading in The Rock newspaper for May 1. In commenting upon a Meeting of the Protestant Ohurchman's Alliance, it
says that "the Rev. H. W. WEBB-PEPLOE spoke strongly of the need
of arousing the Protestant feeling of the country. His words were
wise and weighty. There is danger lest a spurious liberalism should
lull to the sleep of death the spirit which once was wide awake when
danger threatened the truth of God
The real difference (continues the Rock) between Protestants and Papists in political warfare
is this-the Romish priest claims power to enforce his opinions by
punishment in this world and the next. The Protestant claims no
such power. The Irish peasant lives in dread of his priest. Men of
some education cannot shake off the tyranny. In health they will gird
against priestly power; talk bitterly about the influence the priest
exercises in their domestic affairs; but when sickness comes, the old
superstitious feelings resume their sway, and the priest is master of
the occasion."
Again, from the same source, we read-" We are sometimes told
that Romanism is much more enlightened than it once was; that its
worst evils are a thing of the past. We are also told that it would
be impossible to fasten on the enlightened men of to-day the chains
of degrading superstition. What shall we say of an advertisement which
appeared on Thursday in last week in the Co-rk Examiner? Does it
not throw a lurid light on Rome as she is to-day ~ Nay, does it not
prove that men of 'light and leading' may give their sanction to
monstrous folly and degrading superstition ~ This is what we read:SHRINE OF OUR LADYE OF DALE.
"Mary of Pity, pray fO'1" us!"

A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY!
A SPECIAL MASS will be said at the Shrine every day from the Feast
of the Mother of Good Oounsel, April 26th, to the last day of May
(thirty-six Masses) exclusively, for all Petitioners, Benefactors, and all
names on the" Roll Oall" of "Our Ladye of Dale." Send at once. Send
your own name, or the names of friends, living or dead (Is. each name);
for, besides this special occasion, they have the benefit of all the Masses
(one special every Sunday), Prayers, Rosaries, Litanies, Offices, and Devotions at the Shrine. Many Bishops and dignitaries of the Church are
emolled. His Eminence Cardinal MANNING has inscribed his name with
his own hand on the "Roll Call" of "Our Ladye of Dale," the first
" ancient" canonically restored "Shrine" since the Reformation. His
Eminence has, also, to encourage the faithful, granted an Indulgence of
one hundred days· to all who devoutly recite in her honour the "Regina
Creli Lretare-Alleluia" (Joy to thee, 0 Queen of Heaven !-Alleluia);
and the Bishop of the Diocese has granted an Indulgence of forty days
to all who devoutly recite a "Hail Mary!" and then add, "OUI' Ladye
of Dale, pray for us."
Dear Children of Mary, hasten, then:to follow this glorious example.
Let us work with a will, and Mary, our Queen, will reign once more in
her "Beloved Shrine."
.
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A little book is sent to all who send stamped and addreBsed envelopes.
Letters and Petitions to Rev. PHILIP JAMES M'CARTHY, llkeston, DerbyshiJ:e.
"Regina Cooli Lootare-Alleluia!"
Well does the Rock add-" Is it not a pitiable thing that such an
advertisement can be published in this last decade of the nineteenth
century 1 Who can think without wonder and sorrow of a man like
HENRY MANNING lending himself to such a miserable piece of superstitious folly 1 What dreadful dishonour to the' One Mediator between
God and man'! Rome does not change except for the worse. Her
Mariolatry to-day is infinitely more complete than it was a century
ago. Souls innumerable are being led to Mary, instead of to Jesus.
So long as the Romish priesthood can hold men in fetters like these.
what liberty of thought, what high ideas of God, what knowledge of
His way of salvation can there be 1 If it be true, as Archbishops and
Bishops of our own Church have told us again and again, that
Ritualism is a conspiracy to lead us back to Rome, ought we not to
be up and doing 1 Let us make no mistake in the matter. Whether
Ritualists know it or not, they are doing Rome's work. Rome always
has meant intellectual slavery, gross superstition, dishonour of God.
degradation of man. It is to-day in all essential features what it was
in the darkest ages. It is the foe of political liberty, of social
advancement, and, what is far worse, of that 'truth which alone can
make men free.' It shows itself, amongst other ways, in the intolerable
tyranny which it is bringing to bear on Irish political life, and in
such appeals to the densest and darkest forms of superstition as are to
be found in the advertisement we have quoted above."

THE LINCOLN

JUDGME~T.

AT a large and influential meeting held upon the above subjec, Lord
MONTAGUE expressed, in the strongest terms, his belief that the said
judgment was a mere assumption, as far as the Archbishop of Canter.
bury was concerned. We believe that many are of the same opinion.
If it be so, what a paltry and pitiable example has thus been set by
one so high in authority j but should such be the case, it is only a
further proof of the want of solid principle, and the compromising
character, of the age in which we live.
THE EDITOR.

A PROPHEOY.
WE are going down into the darkness of Popery at a most tremendous
rate, and yet they call this an enlightened age j and there are some
that are foolish enough to tell us, "Oh, people are too well educated
now to be guilty of the persecutions of a barbarous age j they belong
to times bygone." But pray, who were the persecutors in times bygone 1
Were they not the well educated 1 Were they not the learned 1 Were
they not men like those at Oxford 1 Nay, were they not the very men
who heaped to themselves, and monopolized all the learning of the age.
that it should not become common 1 These were the very parties, and
they will be the men again.-Joseph Irons.

"
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THE REV. W. H. REDKNAP.
(See Portrait.)

THE portrait in our present number is that of a personal friend of
many years' standing. Our first meeting, if we mistake not, was at one
of the Leicester Conferences, convened by our late dear friend and
brother, the Rev. G. W. STRATON. We have never lost the savour
of an after-meeting, when the late Mr. HOLLINGS, Mr. REDKNAP, and
ourselves, adjourned to a separate room for the purpose of special
intercourse,_ and where the personal dealings of our God were the
theme. The fact of the remembrance heing so fresh, after so many
years, helps to prove the abiding character of such fellowship, in contrast to the mere vague and superficial and unsatisfactory character
into which intercourse with the brethren is but too apt to dwindle,
especially in these days of sensationalism and excitement.
Among the many lessons which the Lord is continually setting
before us-and, old as we are, it is but too evident that we need
them-is the fact, that our dear friend and brother's health, vigour,
and great activity, have rendered him an object of envy on our part.
When we have contemplated the fact of his rising morning after
morning at five o'clock, taking an early bath in the sea, going through
a vast daily ordeal of teaching, ministerial, and parochia\ work,
travelling on his tricycle now and again some fifty to eighty miles a
day without fatigue, and that after passing his threescore years,
we have, by contrast, felt the difference, and envied him at least
a measure of his energy and flow of spirits. Some two or three
years since he crossed and recrossed the vast Atlantic, upon an important errand; another such mission awaits him.
But now for the lesson! About two months since, in spite of his
far more than ordinary strength, at his age, he simply missed his footing
and slipped upon the steps at his own door, dislocated his knee-cap,
and has since been laid aside in a thoroughly-helpless condition. So
much for creature-strength, and so little the cause for human envy!
Alas! alas! would that we could but be "contented with such things as
we have."
Oh, what need do we discover, day by day, for the very
deepest humility, when we contrast even our present position with that
of others. Reader, we cannot but take shame to ourselves, as we consider these facts; and abundant reason do we see for intense selfreproach and the corresponding plea that the Lord would pity and
pardon our manifold sins and shortcomings, in thought and word and
deed; yea, our constant cry is, "Enter not into judgment with Thy
servant, 0 Lord, for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified.'"
By the time, however, what we now write is in the hands of our
readers, in all probability our friend will be again on the mighty deep,
or will have crossed the ocean into the very heart of the far-spread
Canada, and we are anxious to give our readers a little sketch of his
parting words in our last two interviews. A dear friend and correspondent (who with her widowed mother yearly spends a few weeks at
Ryde) being present, we asked her afterwards kindly to note down the
substance of our dear brother's remarks. In regard to our seeking to
limit our thoughts and feelings to the day, and not to intrude into the
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morrow, there was a power in his words which we hope never to forget.
They so confirmed our most ardent and long-cherished wish, that the
Lord would be pleased to vouchsafe to us that simple, child-like trust
and confidence, that we might be enabled simply to repose on Him for
daily strength for daily need. It has been to us such a source of comfort
and satisfaction, that the LJ)rd Himself said, "Take no thought, saying,
What shall we eat ~ or, What shall we drink ~ or, Wherewithal shall we
be clothed ~ (For after all these things do the Gentiles seek:) for yoU<r
Heavenly Father knoweth that ye have need of all these things. But
seek ye first the kingdom of God, and His righteousness; and all these
things shall
added unto you. Take therefore no thought for the
-morrow: for the morrow shall take thought for the things of itself.
Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof" (Matt, vi. 31-34); and that
in the prayer He taught His disciples, He said, "Give us this day our
daily bread." Moreover, a.s a pattern, proof, and example, what could
be more striking than the great fact left upon record, with respect tu
Israel's forty years' wandering in the wilderness and the daily provision
of the manna ~ What teaching! If, with the exception of the sixth
day (for the Sunday), they ventured to gather in anticipation of the
morrow-in such case even this "angels'" food "bred worms and
stank."
Oh, what lessons these, dear reader! what an incentive in
regard to the morrow "to trust and not be afraid." 'yV e have the
Lord's warrant for the same; aye, and the precious experience and
example of His Ohurch and people, from Ohrist's day even until now,
as well as throughout all the generations that preceded His coming in
the flesh.
Before adding the "recollections" of the remarks of our beloved
brother, as kindly supplied us by "NETTlE," our valued correspondent
before referred to, we would just state that the observations made upon
the morrow were in consequence of our asking him how he felt with
respect to the long voyage and extensive travelling that awaited him,
and that, too, in his present so enfeebled condition. Here, then, artl
his words, as supplied by "NETTIE":It is our happiness, as the Lord's children, to live on the day, and on
each day, as it comes in the Lord's grace to us, In both the Old and
New Testaments, we are strictly enjoined to live on the day, and never to
anticipate what may happen on the morrow, especially in regard to its cares
and worries. "As thy days [as each one comes] so shall thy strength be."
No strength promised for to-rfW1Tow, you see. "Give us day by day our
daily bread "-temporal and spil'it1wl bread, God has given us "to-day,"
with all its necessary help and grace, but He has not given us to-fn01'1·OW.
It is His property, not OUl'S, and, when we venture into it, we are trespassers;
we are int1'uding where we have no right to go. We are poachers on the
Lord's preserves, and then we are not happy; how can we be, on W1'ong
ground-where we have no right to be? To-day is ours, and we should be
so thankful for all its many blessings and mercies-reason, eyesight, food,
health, freedom from pain, relatives, the means of doing good and recei,ing
. good-and be restful, and contented, and happy.
How much God says in His Word of" to-day," how little of "to-morTlYw,"
except in the way of warning.

be

With respect, however, to our second and last interview with our
. dear friend and brother, in the course of conversation he stated that,
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when first in the ministry, he knew nothing savingly of the Gospel.
He was Curate to the Incumbent of our native parish, whom we personally knew in past years. Although an amiable, kind-hearted man,
he was in the same spiritual darkness as himself. Both wrote and
read their sermons-mere moral essays. At length, upon one memorable
Saturday night, after just closing his chamber door, and preparing for
bed, he was of a sudden arrested, as he thought, by a human voice,
uttering the words, "Being justified by faith, we have peace with God
through our Lord Jesus Christ." He was astounded, and turned about
in search of the speaker. So fully did he believe that it was a human
voice, that he opened his door to ascertain who it was that had
spoken. Again, in a similar way, the words were repeated. This
double salutation so affected him, that he lay the whole night in a
sleepless, musing condition. The Sunday morning followed, and, in
spite of the previous preparation of his sermon, he was compelled to
go to the pulpit and speak as best he could from the passage, "Being
justified by faith, we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus
Christ." Under this altogether new state of things, "seeing men as
trees, walking," he found great benefit in attending the late dear Mr.
KNAPP, Mr. SERJEANT, and Mr. MARTIN'S ministry. It seemed that
their united and uniform testimony operated upon him as did the
teaching of Aquilla and Priscilla upon Apollos, when "they took him
unto them, and expounded unto him the way of God more perfectly."
For some six-and-twenty years it has pleased the Lord that he should
bear his testimony for God and truth in the church of St. James,
Ryde.
In reference to dear Mr. KNAPP, the original founder of the Circus
Church at Portsmouth, Mr. REDKNAP stated that, within about six
months of his being appointed by the late Earl of Shaftesbury to his
new li\-illg, after his five-and-twenty years' labours at St. John's, Portsea,
not feeling very well, he sent for his second son, the Rev. MARTIN
KNAPP, "ll""ho held the curacy of a somewhat neighbouring parish.
Feeling better, however, upon his arrival, he left his bed and proposed
taking a walk. Just at this juncture the doctor made his call, and, to
his surprise, found his patient upon the point of going out. He remonstrated, and urged him at once to return to his bed. It was in vain
Mr. KNAPP stated that the pain under which he had been suffering had
subsided, and that he was so much better. Upon returning to his bed,
the fact had to be communicated to him that not his days, but his
hours were numbered. The cessation of the pain was to his medical
adviser a proof that such was the case. He calmly repeated to his son
what the doctor had told him, at the same time stating, he had been
contemplating preaching on the coming Sunday from the words of
Simeon, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation." He then
deliberately said, money would be wanted, called for his chequebook, and wrote a cheque for £50, handing it to his son. He then
asked him to read a chapter or two of the Galatians. He read it
through; then, if not tired, he requested him to read on in the Epistle
to the Ephesians; and then, or shortly after, he repeated the portion
from which he had expected to preach, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy

380

Tlte Gospel Magaz£ne.

servant depart ill peace, according to Thy word, for mine eyes have
seen Thy salvation," lay back his head upon his pillow, and sweetly,
gently passed away.
Reader, what say you to so precious, glorious, most enviable closing
up of a long and eventful career ~
We annex the last letter received from our dear friend. In doing so,
we would call special attention to the remark, "We want all the 'self'
taken out of 'Us." "Oh, to be nothin,q /" Yes, indeed, well may we-one
and all-respond, "Oh, to be nothin,q / " The realization of a felt Godbestowed "nothingness" is one of the richest, happiest privileges, and
is intimately and blessedly identified with the corresponding realization
of perfection in Christ! Engrafted in Him! Absorbed in Him! Lost
(yet found) in Him! "Yet not I, but Christ in me, and I in Christ! "
This-this-is what we want. Hidden in Christ! "Bound up in the
bundle of life, with the Lord our God!" But oh, the process-the
lingering, life-long ordeal-attendant upon "all the 'self' taken mlt of
us." It is easily expressed in so many words, but-but-the course, the
plain matter-of-fact means and method that the Lord adopts in the
accomplishment of His wise and gracious object, oh, how varied! how
real! how unmistakable! What a cutting off a right hand, and
plucking out of a right eye! How sensitive the part touched! How
acute the pain! How trenching upon the reserve! How compulsory the
surrender! How obligatory the yielding the hidden idol! How positive
the terms, "Son, give Me thine heart!" Ah! what a "bringing down "
that heart "through labour," and such labour, too! The surrender
must be made; the creature-idol given up; that humbling, yet happy
condition must be reached, "They fell down, and there was none to
help"; but again and yet again-yea, all the way onward, upward,
homeward-was that precious truth to be realized in the fiery process
of "self being taken mt of us," and our becoming "'llothing! nothing!
nothing / "
"He saw me ruined in the fall,
Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ;
He saved me from my lost estate,
His loving-kindness, oh, holV great!"
But subjoined is our dear friend's letter to speak for itself.
Monday Morning, May 11th, 1891.
THE EDITOR.
Ryde, Isle of Wight, April 23rd, 1891.
My VERY DEAR FRIEND,-You will be glad, I am sure, to hear that
I am, through the Lord's grace, gradually getting over the violent sprain,
but it is slow work; the knee is such a difficult limb to recover, and
will take its time. And I am anxious to gain strength, as, if the Lord
will, I leave for Canada on May 14th, having taken my passage, to
accompany some friends, and leave a young gentleman with my brother,
who is in Manitoba. I know vou will ask our Father for me. I am in
His loving hands, and willing'to be resting quietly there, and then all
must be well. We want all the "self" taken out of us. "Oh, to be
nothing."
I have not been able to see dear Mrs. and Miss POOL yet, though I
have had two sweet letters from the latter.
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God ever bless you, my beloved brother, and spare your life, for His
glory's sake, and the good of many of His saints.
Believe me, always affiJCtionately yOUl'S in Him,
---W. H. REDKNA.P.
A NOTE BY "NETTlE."
The Rev. W. H. REDKNAP is the much esteemed and beloved incumbent of St. J ames' Church, Ryde, Isle of Wight, in which he has now
ministered for more than twenty-five years. He is a staunch Protestant,
and "earnestly contends for the faith once delivered to the saints."
Gifted with a. deep, clear voice, his sermons, though short, are very
impressive and fervent, and have been greatly blessed to many hearers.
Frequently, after the services are over, he is visited by anxious inquirers; and, both by letter and lip, his counsel is sought. One Friday
evening, during his address at his weekly prayer-meeting, he remarked
that long after he became a clergyman, he was a stranger to grace
and to God. And, whilst studying what he should say on the following
day on a certain Saturday evening well remembered, the words, "Being
justified by faith, we have peace," were flashed by the Holy Spirit
into his soul, and gave light and liberty. This verse is very dear to
him, as, indeed, well it might be, the message of peace and light to
his struggling, yearning soul.
His sermons are generally so divided that they are long retained in
the memory, and associated with the subject, and, therefore, very
interesting, sometimes forming quite a suggestive plan of Bible study
in themselves. ThusSe'Cen-fold points of the believer. 1. He is a believer in the Lord Jesus
Christ. 2. His relationship-child of God. 3. His character-saint.
4. His fellowship-f1'iend of God. 5. His conflict-soldier of Christ.
6. His earthly course-pilgrim. 7. His prospect-hei1' of glory.
On another occasion, speaking of the Lord's knowledge of His
people, he divided his subject thus- 1. "The Lord knoweth them that
are His" (2 Tim. ii. 19). 2." The Lord knoweth the way of the
righteous" (Psa. i. 6). 3. "The Lord knoweth our frame" (Psa.
ciii. 14). 4." The Lord knoweth them that trust in Him" (Nahum
i. 7). 5." Your Father knoweth what things ye have need of"
(Matt. vi. 8). 6." The Lord knoweth how to deliver" (2 Peter ii. 9).
And this short sketch may fittingly be concluded with the beautiful
definition he once pointed out in Deuteronomy xxxiii., concerning the
child of God: Place of safety-" In My hand" (vel'. 3). Place of
learning-" At His feet" (vel'. 3). Place of communion-" By Him"
(vel'. 12). Place of power-" Between His shoulders" (vel'. 12).
Place of rest-" underneath are the everlasting arms" (vel'. 27).
NETTlE.
WHEN we have stretched our conceptions as far as we can, concerning the pardoning grace of God, we are as much below its real extent
as the distance of the heavens is from the earth. So He plainly tells
us who will not nor cannot deceive us, and therefore, there is not the
least room left us to' admit a scruple concerning the pardon and
salvation of the chief of sinners. His promise is a sufficient security,
for He cannot violate it.-Brine.
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" Hold Fast" (1 Thess. v. 21).

A Charge delivered to the Clergy of
the Diocese of Liverpool, in St. Peter's Cathedral, on November 4th,
1890, by JOHN CHARLES RYLE, D.D., Lord Bishop of Liverpool.
London: William Hunt and Co. Liverpool: J. McDonald Bell, J. A.
Thompson and Co., F. and E. Gibbons.
(Continued from page 320.)

THE annexed - is so solemn, and the warning voice is so needed in
these days of professed enlightenment and a spurious charity, that we
dare not pass it over:Let me charge you, in the next place (says the Bishop), to hold fast the
teaching of Scripture and the Prayer-book abo1it the state of man after
death.
This is a very solemn and painful topic, and flesh and blood naturally
shrink from its contemplation. But so many strange doctrines are floating
in the air about the whole subject, that I dare not refuse to consider it.
The language of the Bible and the Liturgy about judgment to come
and the future punishment of those who die impenitent, appears to me
so distinct, that I do not see how it can be explained away. Those who
object to the doctrine of future punishment, talk loudly about love and
charity, and say that it does not harmonize with the merciful and compassionate character of God P But what saith the Scripture? Who ever
spoke such loving and merciful words as our Lord Jesus Christ? Yet
His are the lips which three times over describe the consequence of
impenitence and sin, as "the worm that never dies, and the fire that
is not quenched." He is the Person that speaks in one sentence of the
wicked going away into "everlasting punishment," and the righteous
into "life eternal" (Mark ix. 43-48; Matt. xxv. 46).* Who does not
remember the Apostle Paul's words about charity? Yet he is the ,ery
Apostle who says the wicked" shall be punished with e,erlasting destruction" (2 Thess. i. 9). Who does not know the spirit of lo,e which runs
through all St. John's Gospel and Epistles? Yet the belo,ed --:le postle is
the very writer in the New Testament who dwells most strongly, in the
Book of Revelation, on the reality and eternity of future woe. What shall
we say to these things P Shall we be wise abo,e that "hich i- written 2
Shall we admit the dangerous principle that words in Scripture do not
mean what they appear to mean P Is it not far better to lay our hands
on our mouths and say, "Whatever God has written must be true."
"Even so, Lord God Almighty, true and righteous are Thy judgments"
(Rev. xvi. 7).
The language of our Praye~·.book on this deep and awful subject is very
remarkable. The very first petition in our matchless Litany contains this
sentence, "From everlasting damnation, good Lord, deliver us." The
Catechism teaches every child who learns it, that whenever we l·epeat the
Lord's Prayer we desire our Heavenly Father to " keep us from our ghostly
enemy and from everlasting death." Even in our Burial Service we pray
" "If God had intended to have told us that the punishment of wicked men shall
have no end, the languages wherein the Scriptures are written do hardly afford fuller
and more certain words than those that are used in this case, whereby to express a
duration without end; and likewise, which is almost a peremptory decision of the
thing, the duration of the punishment of wicked men is in the very same sentence
expressed by the very same word which ill used' for the duration of happiness of thp
dghteous."-Archbishop Tillotson on Hell Torment8.See Horbery, vol. ii. p. 42.
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at the grave-side, "Deliver us not into the bitter pains of eternal death."
Once more I afik, "What shall we say to these things?" Shall we teach
our congregations that even when people live and die in sin, we may hope
for their happiness in a remote future? Surely the common-sense of
many of our worshippers would reply, that if this is the case, Prayerbook words mean nothing at all.
I lay no claim to any peculiar knowledge of Scripture. I feel daily
that I am no more infallible than the Bishop of Rome. But I must speak
according to the light which God has given to me, and I do not think I
should do my duty if I did not raise a warning voice on this subject, and
try to put the clergy of my diocese on their guard. Six thousand years
ago, sin entered into the world by the devil's daring falsehood-" Ye shall
not surely die" (Gen. iii. 4). At the end of six thousand years, the great
enemy of mankind is still using his old weapon, and trying to persuade
men that they may live and die in sin, and yet at some distant period
may be finally saved. Let us not be ignorant of his devices. Let us
walk steadily in the old paths. Let us hold fast the old truth, and
believe that as the happiness of the saved is eternal, so also is the misery
of the lost.*
(a) Let us hold it fast in the irltm'est of the whole system of revealed
1·eligion. What was the use of God's Son becoming incarnate, agonizing
in Gethsemane, and dying on the cross to make atonement, if men can
be finally saved without believing on Him? Where is the slightest proof
that saving faith in Christ's blood can ever begin after death? Where
is the need of the Holy Ghost, if sinners are at last to enter heaven
without conversion and renewal of heart? Where can we find the smallest
evidence that anyone can be born again, and have a new heart, if he
dies in an Ulll'egenerate state? If a man may escape eternal punishment
at last, without faith in Christ or sanctification of the Spirit, sin is no
longer an infinite evil, and there was no need for Christ dying on
Calvary.
(b) Let us hold it fast for the sake of holiness and morality. I can
imagine nothing so pleasant to flesh and blood, as the specious theory
that we may live in sin and yet escape eternal perdition; and that,
although we "serve divers lusts and pleasure" while we are here, we shall
somehow or other all get to heaven hereafter! Only tell the young man
who is "wasting his substance in riotous living," that there is heaven at
last, even for those who live and die in sin, and he is never likely to turn.
from evil. What does it signify how he lives, if there is no judgment to
come? Why should he repent and take up the cross, if he can get to
heaven at last without trouble?
(c) Finally, let us hold it fast for the sake of the common hopes of all God's
saints. Let us distinctly understand that every blow struck at the eternity
of punishment, is an equally heavy blow at the etern.ity of reward. It
is impossible to separate the two thin.gs. No ingenious theological definition can divide them. They stan.d or fall together. The same language
is used, the same figures of speech are employed, when the Bible speak
about either condition. Every attack on. the duration of hell is also an
attack on the duration of heaven.. It is a deep and true sa,ying, "With
the sinner's fear our hope d~parts."
(To he eontinued.)

* "There is nothing that Satan mere desires than that we should believe that he
does not exist, and that there is no such a place as hell, and no such things as
eternal torments. He whispers all this into our ears, and he exults when he hears a
layman, and much more when he hears a clergyman, deny these things, for then he
hopes to make them and others his victims."-Bisllop Wordsu·ol·tk's Sermon on Ft,tu,'c
Rewards and Punishments, p. 36.
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The Last Hours of the late Joseph Irons. Culled from his Memoir.
Brighton: DavidFisk. London: F. Kirby.
A PRECIOUS remembrance of one whose memory is embalmed in the
hearts of those who are familiar with his true Scriptural zeal and outspokenness in the cause of God and truth. When we call to mind the
character and ministration of the departed, so great a champion for
truth, as personally known in long gone-by years, or when we readas at times we do-the sermons he has happily left on record, we say
to ourselves, "\\-fiat would be his feelings now, could he have lived to
have seen the downward progress of events since his day? He foresaw
them-he foretold them-but what, had he lived personally to witnes3
them, as they are now presented on every hand? If in the prospect he was
so emphatic in his denunciations and condemnation, what would he
feel-what would he say-at sight of the reality? The men of this day,
with all their pomp and parade as to advanced light.• enlarged discoveries, and broader scope of charity, and assumed clearer and more
hopeful and encouraging views of the character and Fatherhood of the
Most High, dwindle into a puny insignificance and a contemptible
worthlessness, when placed in contrast with the high Scriptural principles, the pure unselfishness, and the holy steadfastness of such men
as the departed JOSEPH IRONS. "His works follow him" ; He "being
dead, yet speaketh"; but what will become of them and their sayings
and doings, when called hence to render an account of their stewardship?
Ah! what indeed 1 He was caught up to the heavenly embrace
<If Him whom he delighted here to honour, both from pulpit and
press, by a clear, unwavering, and sound Scriptural testimony; and
has long since heard the welcome, "Well done, good and faithful
servant" ; but, alas! alas! what will theiT reception be who have set
at nought His counsels, been regardless of His truth, and substituted
the creature and his doings for Jehovah and His handiwork 1 lVhat
will it be but a "Depart from Me, ye workers of iniquity" 1
A NOTE BY THE WAY.
I WAS visiting my dear father in his new home in Southsea. He read
to me Mr. ROBINSON'S account of the wonderful sermon preached by
the Rev. ANDREW KNOX, in Chesterfield Church. I was very much
struck by it, as I have been visiting there lately, and was so grieved
by the deadness, and dearth of Gospel pr.eachi.ng. It prevails both
in churches and chapels. As I was dnvlDg mto Chesterfield one
morning, looking at the crooked spire of the grand old church, standing out against the sky, my friend told me, for many years the word of
truth had been preached there, but now Ritualism prevails.
My dear friend has heen put there as a light in a dark place. She
is working amongst the colliers, railway men, and their wives. I went
,to two of their cottage meetings, and was struck with the evident
hungering and thirsting of the poor people for the Word of God.
Oh, that, the dear Lord would send some faithful ministers to those
poor people, that would feed them with the true Bread of Life.

E. E. A.

