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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.

FIVE-AND-THIRTY YEARS AGO!
"And thou shalt remember all the way wMch the Lord thy God
led thee these forty yea?'s in the wilderness, to humble thee, and to jJ1'ove
thee, to 7cnow 1,()hat was in thine heart, whether thou ~oouldest keep His
commandments, or no."-DEUT. viii. 2.
THIRTY-FIVE YEARS AGO our connexion with this work commenced.
We are, as it were, astounded as we contemplate the fact. To express
what we feel upon the subject is utterly beyond our power. The
language that best suits us, as we reflect upon the amazing mercy
which has been vouchsafed to us, is that spoken by Jacob, when asked
by Pharaoh, "How old art thou?" " And J acob said unto Pharaoh,
The days of the years of my pilgrimage are an hundred and thirty
years: few and evil have the days of the years of my life been, and
have not attained unto the days of the years of the life of my fathers
in the days of their pilgrimage" (Gen. xlvii. 9).
As we first took up our pen in May, 1840, we remembered that,
with the exception of a few months, the GOSPEL MAGAZINE had been
conducted by the venerable and deeply-taught W ALTER Row for
four-and-forty years! Four-and-fody years! Such a period prospectively appeared to us almost interminable! As to occupancy of
the like position for even a fourth part of that time seemed out of
the question, stripling as we were. As many of our readers are
aware, we were well-nigh overwhelmed even ere the second number
was issued under our editorship. Hence the title of our second opening
paper was, "Faint, yet Pursuing." Thus we fainted almost before we
had started; and, had we foreseen all that the work entailed, or a
tithe of what we should be called afterwards to pass through, humanly
speaking, we should have been crushed outright.
But, oh, our good and gracious God dealt with us in such a tender,
loving, and most considerate way. Notwithstanding all our fears and
forebodings, how mercifully and how marvellously did He prevent us
from taking over-thought for the morrow, but let that morrow "take
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thought for the things of itself;" proving in very deed the truth of
His own word, that "sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof."
Moreover, another sweet and most suitable Scripture the Lord our
God has so literally fulfilled, "Thy shoes shall be iron and brass, and
as thy days so shall thy strength be."
It has indeed been so; blessed be His dear and ever-adorable name!
Verily He hath "rememoered us in our low estate, for His mercy
endureth for ever."
Oh, what wisdom, love, and mercy have characterized His dealings
with us, uniformly and uninterruptedly! We delight again and
again to testify to the fact, that "not one thing hath failed of all the
good things which the Lord our God spake concerning us; all are
come to pass unto us, and not one thing hath failed thereof" (J osh.
xxiii. 14).
" Here we raise our Ebenezer,
Hither by Thine help we're come;
And we hope by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home."

Five-and-thirty years! There are two objects wp.ich strike us with
astonishment, and cause us to sink, as it were, into the very dust of
self-loathing and surprise; self-loathing at our ingratitude and distrust-surprise at what the Lord has been pleased to accomplish by
the very weakest, most timid, and unlikely ofinstru.m.ents. The two objects of which we speak are, thirty-five volumes of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE,
ranged upon two shelves in our study, and Dr. Gill's Oommentary,
interleaved and bound in eighteen volumes, together with the other
works we printed in our Industrial School in Ireland. As at times,
when, perhaps, wanting a text, or, with some engagement before us
from which our poor cowardly heart recoils, we glance at the volumes
in question, the Lord, as it were, seems to point at them, and say,
"Look at those! Who stood by-sustained-enabled you to accomplish that? And am not I equally able to bear you up and carry you
through this? What comparison does the one bear to the other?
, Is there anything too hard for the L,ord ? ' "
Well, on looking back and contemplating the past, the present, and
the future, we can only exclaim, "Who hath delivered us from so
great a death, and doth deliver, in whom we trust He will yet deliver
us."
" His love in times past forbids us to think
.He'llleave us .at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer we have in review
Confirms His gGod pleasure to help us quite through."

In reviewing our humble labo,urs, and thinking of those who were
formerly associated with us in this work, as correspondents, we cannot but feel how very many are gone, and how comparatively few
remain, who used to contribute to these pages. We thank our God that
the life of our most regular and invaluable correspondent, the" WAYSIDE NOTES " WRITER, has been so mercifully prolonged. It is our
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ardent desire, if it be the Lord's will, that our dear friend and
brother, Mr. GEORGE COWELL, may take up the editorial pen, when
we are called to lay it down. We know of no man with whom we
see eye to eye, in all respects, as we do with him. We believe, from
the uniform tone of his writings in these pages, during the last quarter
of a century or more, that he would conduct the work in the spirit in
which we hope and pray it may be qonducted. Ow' time must
necessarily be running short. But few, if any, can be added to the
five-and-thirty volumes already referred to as bearing the impress of
our direction and control; hence we are the more anxious that the
temper and tone of the Magazine may be maintained as we have
sought to conduct it. Our heart and eye, therefore, are upon dear
Mr. COWELL, if the Lord will, as our successor. We should love our
own beloved son to have followed us; but, knowing what the entailments and responsibilities of a large parish are, we cannot desire this
additional labour to be laid upon him. Few can imagine what the
combined efforts of the ministerial, parochial, and editorial are. The
actual writing amounts in the aggregate to something prodigious.
By a rough calculation we reckon that, during our connexion with
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, we have written some five-and-twenty
thousand small 8vo. sides of MS. Moreover, as copy is always
required, the work is scarcely ever off the mind for an hour together.
Not that it is any the less a labour of love and a loving labour for
all this. Whatever its entailments in a way of toil and responsibility,
we believe it would be one of the greatest trials the Lord could possibly
lay upon us to deprive us of the position He has so long permitted us
to occupy. With submission to His will, we venture to say, we hope
it may be His good pleasure to deprive us of life and of the use of
the pen at one and the same time! Our one prevailing wish is, at
one moment to be speaking or writing of Him, and the next to Him!
If not dictating to Him, this is our most ardent desire.
Row often the following lines, seen first, if we remember rightly,
fifty years ago, upon a tablet in the wall behind the pulpit in the
Baptist Chapel, Southampton, are upon the mind : " Come, my beloved, by pm'chase thou art mine;
Be life, eternal life, for evel' thine:
His Lord for glory made His servant meet,
Then called him home to worship at His feet."
" One gentle sigh his fetters broke,
We scarce could say, • He's gone! '
Before his ransom'd spirit took
Its mansion near the thl'one."

We cannot close this note-by the way-of the completion of our
thirty-fifth editorial year, without tendering our warmest thanks to
-our various correspondents for their kind co-operation in this work.
We add, likewise, our hearty desire that our read6rs generally will
seek to remember us very specially at the throne of grace. Such is
.the character of the times in which we live, and such the conflicting
s 2
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testimonies of men apparently equally sincere, and seemingly alikeinfluenced with a single eye to the glory of God and the well-being
of their fellow-men, that we feel as though our position as Editor of'
this work became additionally difficult and responsible. We do verily
stand in need of that wisdom. which alone cometh down from on
high; yea, we need to be "wise as serpents and harmless as doves."
What, nowadays, to receive and what to ?'qject is a matter of immense
moment.
"BRETHREN, PRAY FOR US."
POSTSCRIPT.-Since pencilling the foregoing, whilst journeying, we
have been reading a deeply-interesting volume, presented us by Mr.
Collingridge, entitled, "Real Pictures of Clerical Life in Ireland." By
J. Duncan Craig, D.D., Incumbent of the Molyneux Church, Dublin ;.
some time Vicar of Kinsale.- It is a book that ought to be not only
in overy Protestant school in England, but in every Protestant
family. It is one of the clearest and most forcible descriptions of real
ministerial life in Ireland that we have ever seen; but inasmuch as,
in the foregoing pages, we have been briefly reviewing the last fiveand-thirty years of' editorial labours, we have been the more struck
with the marvellous preservation which the Lord was pleased to grant
us, during our sojourn in the sister country for a third part of that
time.
In his chapter upon the burning of Cloone Glebe, how well does
Dr. CRAIG say:It is a life of much peril to minister as a presbyter of the Church of
Ireland to the little flock of Protestants in some parts of the country. It
is not pleasant to see the crowds returning from mass, making the sign of
the cross as they catch sight of the Protestant minister, as he meets them
on his way to the little chmch where a few worshippers are awaiting him ~
or to mark them spitting on the ground with abhorrence as they behold
him; or, in Bome of the town districts, even to hear them crying out,
"There goes a devil from --."
How true is this. How often personally has it fallen to our lot.
We remember a comment offered upon us, on one occasion, by two
poor Romanists. Speaking of us, one said to the other, " His grandfather went to hell, his father went to hell, and he is going to hell."
"Oh," said the other, "I wouldn't be so uncharitable as to say
that." " God forbid that I should be ttnclzaritable," was the rejoinder
of the first speaker; as though what he deemed a plain matter of fact
could not for a moment be considered uncharitable!
Again, in the same chapter, Dr. CRAIG says : It is indeed a terrible ordeal to dwell amid a disaffected populationnight after night to retire to rest, after carefully examining bars, and
shutters, and doors, with the uncomfortable consciousness that your house
may be attacked before the morning. To rise from your bed when you hear
your watch-clog's bark, and to scrutinize every approach to your house,
London; J. Nisbet and Co., Berners Street.
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lin anxious search as to whether it be advancing marauders, pike and
-firelock armed.
How vividly did this sentence bring one night, in particular, to
our remembrance, at the time our life had been repeatedly threateued
by letter after letter. Soon after midnight we were aroused by the
report of a guu. Springing up in bed, we were about to make for
the window, to ascertain the cause of the firing, when, at the same
moment, our late beloved wife waking, she seized us round the waist,
frantically exclaiming, "You shall not go; they've come to shoot
you," her state of mind at the same time being most pitiable.
How true, but how sad, the following comments and fact, as given
in chapter ix., entitled, "The Murder of the Rector of Golden" : How sad a record might be written of the murders of devoted clergymen of the Church of Ireland, when we consider how wondrous is the
influence which fanaticism exercises over the Irish peasant, when, from the
altar of the mountain chapel, his priest denounces in his hearing the
heretical parson or the cruel-hearted squire. When we realize, too, the
fact of the mysterious and terrible organization which holds its Ribbon
lodges in the lone mountain glens, where in some solitary cabin, in the
dimly-lighted ground-floor room, around the deal table, gather the sworn
members of this dread vehm gert'cld, and doom to death those obnoxious
to them, and select their assassins, we cannot help feeling that the Irish
Church minister has to contend against no mean foes, wherever he has
incurred their wrath, either by his Scripture schools or by trying to preach
the Word of Life to the Roman Catholics around. . . . The Rev. IRVINE
WHITTY was one of the most illustrious scholars of Trinity, Dublin; he
had won distinctions unprecedented in the time, and was appointed to
Golden, situated in the famous Golden vale of Tipperary. Cashel * is some
three miles from Golden, and the square tower of the Protestant church
liBs pleasingly amid the cottages of the village. . . . Mr. WHITTY
had been visiting a Roman Catholic peasant's family, and was sitting for
some time talkin~ kindly and pleasantly to the little group assembled at
the hearth. It was becoming late, and he rose up to depart. "I'll go
with your reverence a piece of the way, and show you the short cut, your
lhonour," said his entertainer. Poor WHrTTY cheerfully assented, and
his guide led him on a little way, and helped him to cross the furze-covered
ditch. As he was descending, two men lurking beneath attacked him-one
the nephew of his treacherous guide-and he was then cruelly murdered.
The revolting treachery of such an act casts a lurid light of horror upon
the sad tragedy.
Dr. CRAIG adds :-I should indeed grieve if the character of the Tipperary peasant were,
however, to be judged and estimated by this act. I believe that he
respects the Church of Ireland minister. The man who gives him work
when he cannot procure it-who dispenses medicines when his flimily are
ill-who, out of his own scanty means, relieves the poor, and who aids
the farmer by buying of his produce-is respected; and, though he may
be murdered, still it is done by stranger£! imported; and many a sad
• Cashel is twenty miles from Templem?re, where we commencel our hboul'B in
lreland.-En.
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regret is uttered for the one who is gone by those who knew his worth.
Through all the great county Usk only one single bonfire was lighted by
the Roman Catholics when the news of the disestablishment of the Irish
Church reached them.

In contrast to this demonstration, we may state that, upon one
occasion, we were driving from Tramore to Bonmahon, on the cliff
road; and, just at dusk, we counted (if we mistake not) between twenty
and thirty signal fires, lighted up all round that district within the
space of five minutes.
In confirmation, moreover, of the remarks of Dr. CRAIG about the
Tipperary peasant, we well remember that, whilst at Templemore,
in the very heart of that dreaded county, during the famine scenes of
'47 and '48, if we happened to be out after night-fall, one of naturally
the most ferocious looking of men (we used to compare his face to
more that of a bulldog than anything else) would ascertain where we
had gone, and, following us, would place himself as a kind of sentinel
at the door; and then, upon our coming out of the house, would
accompany us home as a body-guard! Numbers of times has this
occurred when we have been spending the evening with our dearfriend, the Rev. WILLIAlIi SANDFORD, then Curate of Templemore, .
and Chaplain to the Military, but now Rector of Clonmel. That same
man lived in one of the most notorious places in the whole of that
dreaded Tipperary-the well-known resort of thieves and murderers.
But there he has fetched us to his sick wife, and with him we could
go there with most perfect confidence.
Dear reader, we look back upon this state of things now with
surprise and astonishment.
We feel so deeply impressed with the timeliness of the appearance of this most interesting and instructive volume, just at this
juncture, when, alas! there are such continuous concessions to
Romanism, that we think we shall at once interest our readers, and
serve the good cause of Protestantism, if in our next number
we quote chapters xxvii. and xxviii., entitled, "Father Ulick'&
Repentance," and" Father Ulick's Confession." For the strict accuracy
of the particulars here given the talented author vouches. We
purpose, moreover, quoting in the Old Jonathan for June the chapter
which contains the account of" The Death of the Scripture-Reader."
Nothing is more calculated to give the reader a correct insight
into the character and working of Popery than the facts detailed iIb
the aforenamed chapters.
But the perusal of this work has tended more than ever to impress.
our mind, in the review of our editorial and ministerial career, with a
deepened sense of the marvellous goodness and mercy of God in the
protecting care, as well as in the merciful provision, He has so tenderly
and lovingly vouchsafed to us, especially during our eleven to twelve
years' sojourn in Ireland. Circumstances led us recently to take down
the volume of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for 1850, and we aa:e astounde<:l.
at what, in that and other volumes, we had the courage to, publish, in
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regard to the workings of Roman~sm, whilst living in its very midst
and surrounded by the deadliest enemies. We now see as clearly as
possible that, but for the marvellous protection of our God, we must
have fallen a prey to the intense hate of the priests and their poor
besotted agents.
We remember perfectly that we had been but a few weeks in
Ireland before we received a letter from our loved and lamented
bishop, in which he wrote to this effect: "I don't wish to dictate to
you what to write, or what to withhold, in your Magazine; but I
would merely remind you that what is printed in England is read in
Ireland." Our beloved and considerate diocesan was afraid that, in
our ignorance of the country and the practical character of the Papacy,
we should imperil our life. We heard the bishop, at another time,
say that "no man ought to enter the Irish Church who was not
prepared to die either by bullet or by fever."
.
In the review, however, of the longer half of our life-that part
which has been identified with our connexion with the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and especially the years spent in loved yet lamentable
Ireland-we are bound to testify to divine faithfulness. After giving
us our marching orders thitherward in three memorable pol"tions from
His blessed Word, spoken at distinct intervals, with point, power, and
preciousness; namely, "Certainly I will be with thee;" "I have set
before thee an open door, and no man can shut it;" "Have not I
.commanded thee?" these blessed and appropriate portions were
followed, just upon the eve of our departure for the sister island, with
the words, "Immortal till your work is done," and those most timely
lines : -

I

"P~agues a;nd

deaths aro~llld me fly,
TIll He bIds I cannot dle :

Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit."

Hence, dear reader, in the review of all the way by which the Lord
our God has led us, and especially with respect to His gracious and
merciful line of treatment, since editorially and ministerially we have
been more immediately engaged in His service, how can we but
acknowledge, and admire, and adore?
H

Oh, for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break;

I

And all harmonious human tongues
J ehovah's praises speak."
THE EDITOR.

St. Luke's, BedminsteT, Marcl" 29, 1875.
WHEN John HUBS was brought out to be burned, his persecutors laid
on his head a mock crown, which, when he saw, he said, "My Lord
Jesus Christ, for my sake, wore a crown of thorns; why should not I,
then, for His sake, wear this light crown, ba it never so ignominious?
Truly, I will do it, and that willingly. My brethren," said he to his
guards, "learn that I firmly believe in my Saviour; it is for His name's
sake I suffer, and this very day I shall go to reign with Him for ever
and ever."
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"THUS SAITH THE LORD! "
GENERALLY, beloved, when we lay down the pen after writing our monthly
communication, there comes a lull, and we cry, "What next, Lord? what
next?" and, as this cry went up at this time, the words which head our
paper flowed into the soul with a preciousness and power one loves to
feel: "Thussaith the Lord!" They seem to imply, "Now,you say nothing,
think nothing, benothing, letthe Lord speak; ":and we responded, "Speak,
Lord, for Thy servant heareth." With this view, and in this spirit, we
would put aside for the time being even prophets, apostles, and evangelists,
marking what the Lord J ehovah saith personally to us, getting, as it were,
messages direct from the throne of the Most High.
As loyal subjects to an earthly monarch, if we were privileged to be
. presented at court, and bend before the Prince of Wales, as the
representative of her Most Gracious Majesty, we should deem it no slight
honour j but how much greater the honour if we were privileged to
go into the presence-chamber of the queen herself, and hear from her
own lips tender and kind words! It is this, in a spiritual sense, we want
to do now, even to get words from the King of kings Himself, because
what He says DO one can gainsay or cavil at. "Let God be true, and
every man a liar."
First, let us search out some of the thz'ngs whz'ch the Lord Jehovah saz'tl~ concernz'ng Hz's own co-equal Fellow, the Lord Jesus CMist. " Unto the Son He
saith, Thy throne, 0 God, is for ever and ever: a sceptre of righteousness is
the sceptre of Thy kingdom. Thou hast loved righteousness and hated
iniquity j therefore God, even Thy God, hath anointed Thee with the
oil of gladness above Thy fellows." Here we have God the Father
declaring that Jesus is His co-Equal, in the expression" 0 God," and
that He is co-eternal in the declaration that His throne is "for ever and
ever." And then we have the Father pointing to Jesus as the Oreator
of the world: "And Thou, Lord, in the beginning hastlaid the foundation
of the earth; and the heavens are the work of Thy hands." Oh, what an
exalted view does the eternal Father thus give us of the etero.al Son!
"Therefore, being in the form of God, He thought it not robbery to be
equal with God;" for" which the Jews sought the more to kill Him .. because that He said also that God was His Father, making Himself equal
with God." And then notice what the Lord of Hosts says concerning His
being the Saviour of His people: "Awake, 0 sword, against my Shepherd,
and against the Man that is my Fellow, smite the Shepherd, and the
sheep shall be scattered "-a declaration verified by His own words, "As
the Father knoweth me, even so know'I the Father, and I lay down
my life for the sheep." And, further, notice the Father's testimony
concerning the eternal Son at the different points of His earthly career.
At His birth J ehovah caused the star in the east to move in wondrous
course "till it came and stood over where the young Ohild was," and at His
baptism, when the Holy Ghost descended upon Him, His Father's voice
was heard from heaven saying, "This is my beloved Son. in whom I am
well pleased." And again, in His agony in the garden, His Father sent
an angel unto Him from heaven to strengthen Him for His coming trial.
And, when He came into the depths of that bitterness, the eternal Father,
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if not vocally, yet forcibly, testified of Him, by causing a darkness to
·come over the earth and the veil of the temple to be rent in the midst.
And so in many other ways the Father honoured the Son, and as constantly
the Son honoured the Father, establishing the fact of the Trinity in Unity
and Unity in Trinity, God over all, blessed for ever.
And now let

ttS

searc1t out what Jehovah saitlt concerning the election of grace.

" I the Lord their God am with them; even the house of Israel are my
people, saith the Lord God. And ye my flock, the flock of my pasture, are
men, and I am your God." Concerning which flock He declares,
" Behold, I, even I, will both search my sheep, and seek them out. As a
shepherd seeketh out his flock in the day that he is among his sheep that
are scattered, so will I seek out my sheep, and will deliver them out of
all pIacos where they have been scattered in the cloudy and dark day.
And I will bring them out from the people, and gather them from the
.countries, and will bring them to their own land, and feed them upon the
mountains of Israel by the rivers, and in all the inhabited places of the
·country. I will feed them in a g'ood pasture, and upon the high mountains
of Israel shall their fold be; there shall they lie in a good fold, and in a
fat pasture shall they feed upon the mountains of Israel. I will feed
my flock, and I will cause them to lie down, saith the Lord God. I will
seek that which was lost, and bring again that which was driven
away, and will bind up that which was broken, and will strengthen that
which was sick." A cluster of covenant "wills" and "shalls," which we
dare not disturb or spoil with any comments of ours. We leave you,
beloved, to ponder well over them.
And, again, the Lord Himself declares, concerning this people, that they
are precious in His sight, and honourable; that He has formed them
for Himself, that they may show forth His praise; that He has loved
them with an everlasting love, blotted out their transgressions, called
them by name, and created them for His glory. Another string of divine
assertions which may well comfort the hearts of His elect. And do
notice, beloved, the twelve titles which He Himself gives to His Church in
Isaiah lxii. He calls her Zion, and Jerusalem; He says she shall be a
crown of glory in the hand of the Lord, and a royal diadem in the hand
of her GOd; that she shall no more be termed Forsaken, neither shall her
land any more be termed Desolate, but she shall be called Hephzibah
(that is, "my delight is in her"), and her land Beulah (that is, "married"),
and that the watchmen upon the walls of Jerusalem are to give Him no
rest till she shall become a praise in the earth. He calls her also "the
courts of His holiness," "the holy people," "the redeemed ofthe Lord,"
"sought out," "a city not forsaken." We will only add one thought to this,
which we may call the Lord's own commentary of His Church; namely, if,
beloved, you want a treat, ponder over this most precious chapter, to which
we have drawn attention, and may the Lord the Spirit unfold it to your joy
and comfort. And then note what the Lord Christ says of the election
of grace, fitting into the testimony of the Father. He says, "I have
chosen you out of the world. I pray not for the world, but for them
which Thou hast given me ; and they are not of the world, as I am not of
the world." "Unto you it is given to know the mysteries of the kingdom
of God, but unto them that are without all things are done in parables."
Blind, indeed, must that reader of the Bible be who does not see this
blood-coloured cord of sovereign electing love running through the
whole of God's Word, from Genesis to Revelation, testifying of Jehovah's
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will in the matter. " This people," He says, "have I formed for myself,
and they shall shew forth my praise." "Herein is love; not that we
loved God, but that God loved us." Oh! such views of the wondrous
purpose, preconcert, and plan of salvation must leave us amazed, awed,
and adoring, while we exclaim, "Why me, Lord? Why am I a chosen
vessel? ' Oh, to grace how great a debtor! ,,,
And now, seeing the ground-work so blessed and secure, let us, beloved,
go on to mark what the Lord J ehovah says in the way of covenant promises;
and these, like the grapes of Eshcol, hang in clusters along the pilgrim's
pathway; so that he may outstretch the hand of faith, pluck, and
partake to the refreshing of his weary spirit. We can only point to
some ripe and rich with the fulness of the Godhead in Christ, and
clothed with a "Thus saith the Lord." -Here is one: "Thus saith the
Lord, the Redeemer of Israel, and His Holy One, to him whom man
despiseth, and to him whom the Holy One of Israel chooseth, in an
acceptable time have I heard thee, and in the day of salvation have
I helped thee, and I will preserve thee." Here is a promise
which shows us that the people of God are appointed and chosen by
the Father, redeemed by God the Son, and, in the "acceptable time,"
sanctified by the Holy Spirit, helped throughout the pilgrim way,
and preserved to the end. And here is another promise which confirms
the former: "Israel shall be saved in the Lord with an everlasting
salvation; they shall not be ashamed nor confounded, world without end."
And, again, with the same eternal purpose, He says, "I have formed
thee: thou art my servant. 0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of me.
r have blotted out, as a thick cloud, thy transgressions, and as a cloud
thy sins: return unto me, for r have redeemed thee." And again, "I
am the Lord thy God, that divided the sea, whose waves roared. The Lord
of Hosts is His name. And I have put my words in thy mouth, and r
have covered thee in the shadow of mine hand. . . . . Thou art my
people." And elsewhere He says, "Behold, I have graven thee upon the
palms of my hand." Which, doubtless, dear Toplady had in view when
he wrote,
"My Dame on the palms of His hand
Eternity will not erase;
Impress'd on His heart it remains,
In marks of indelible grace.

"Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, yet not more secure,
The ~lorifi.ed spirits in heaven."

Oh, how the -foregoing promises show us that our Vine (Christ) has
cast her fruit in rich abundance. We will gather one more bunch, asthe seal to all which we have plucked, namely, "And they shall be mine,
saith the Lord of Hosts, in that day when I make up my jewels" (" special
treasures," Heb.). And, if the Lord has so graciously given us so many
spiritual promises concerning our salvation, security, and eternal portion,
He has also thickly bestrewed our pathway with precious promises concerning the afB.ictioDS and trials which will beset us by the way. Thesepromises are chiefly conveyed to us in "Fear-nots," which we might call
"Forget-me-nots by the wayside." We could soon gather a handful of
them, or, what would be better, a heart full. Perhaps the language of
Moses will best condense and string them together, where he says, "For
the Lord's portion is His people; Jacob is the lot of His inheritance. He
found him in a desert land, and ill the waste, howling wilderness. He led.
him about, He instructed him, He kept him as the apple of His eye."

The Gospel M agazi1Ze.

235-

Oh, beloved, does not every word of this tell your tale of the Lord's leadings in connection with the wilderness journey?
I would only add one word to these precious promises. Do they not,
when brought home to one who is disturbed through pressing care and
worry, restore the equilibrium, ,and make one feel the sweetness of the
assertion, "Our light affiictions, which are but for a moment, work for
us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory"? Oh! our'
God is a faithful PromiseI'. , Would that we could live and act under an
abiding sense of His covenant faithfulness!
Furthermore, let us see what the Lord J ehovah saith in the way of
d~vine exlwrtation,. for as many as He loves He rebukes and chastens.
And verily they need such chastening at His hands. He says, "I will goand return to my place, till they acknowledge their offence, and seek my
face: in their affiiction they will seek me early" (Hosea v. 15). And,
again, how love is mixed with His correction in the case of Ephraim !
Though He calls him" a silly dove," who has dealt treacherously and fool-ishly, yet He adds, "0 Ephraim, how shall I give thee up?" promising,
"I will heal their backsliding, I will love them freely: for mine anger is·
turned away from him. I will be as the dew unto Israel: he shall gTOW
as the lily, and cast forth his roots as Lebanon." Adding," Ephraim
shall say, What have I to do any more with idols? I have heard him, and
observed him: f. am like a green fir tree. From me is thy fruit found."
But there is one rebuke on the part of our God which, in the experience
of the writer, is very precious, and comes home to the heart oftener than
any other. It is our Lord's tender and loving rebuke, " 0 thou of little'
faitll, wherefore dost thou doubt?" Oh, beloved, is it not grievous, after so'
much mercy manifes~ed, so many gracious helps by the way, so many
mighty deliverances wrought for us, and so many tokens of His love
given, we should be found doubting? Some fresh trial rises before us, we
picture it as a dark cloud, we cannot see through it, we calculate that it is
fraught with evil that never comes to pass, and we tremble at the prospect of its being accompanied with disastrous effects. And all this b'r
cause we are looking at the creature, and not at the covenant; we aretrembling at the winds and the waves, unmindful of Him who holds them
in the hollow of His hand, and whose voice has been heard, again and
,again, over and above the storms of life already past, saying, "Peace, be
still." Oh, that the dear Lord would give us more faith to believe that
every cloud that hovers over our pathway is big with blessings; that.
every mist is pregnant with the dewdrops of heaven; and that nothing
shall really happen to His timid, trembling child but what shall work
for his eternal good. The writer, for one, is ashamed of his distrust, and,
woul~ emphatically respond to the lines,
H After so much mercy past,
Will He leave my soul at last ?"
" No, no, He will not; , He is the same yesterday, and to-day, and for-ever' '"
-ever mindful, ever watchful, ever working for the good of His people ;:
framing all, fitting in all, and finishing all for their eternal £\,ood and
His glory. " 0 thou oflittle faith, wherefore dost thou doubt?"
And then there is another loving exhOrtation given us, which it would be
well for us to observe and carry out, namely, "Stanilst£ll, and see tIle 8alvation
of the Lord." Oh, how we fume and fret, and all to no purpose, as ifwe had
no arm to defend, no hand to uplift, and no God to work for us. But it
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"needs much grace to "stand still" in divine life, to wa,tch for the salvation
of the Lord, without putting a finger thereon or adding a fear to it. The
writer, for one, must confess with confusion of face that with him it seems
.an impossibility. Directly a trial looms in the distance he is the subject of
a thousand pros and cons, and trembles at what may be the will of His
heavenly Father to cause him to pass through. Few, he thinks, of the
Lord's family can possess such a coward heart as his.*' Oh, may the Lord
give us grace that in the common round of life, from hour to hour,
with all its anxious details, we may oftener regard in felt experience
-this loving exhortation, "Stand still, and see the salvation of the Lord."
Not to work at it, not to be impatient because the vision tarries, not to
fret because there is a blank put upon the promise, but simply to wait,
simply to watch, with a patient hope and loving trust in the faithfulness
of our covenant God. 0 Lord, give us this unwavering faith that just
takes Thee at Thy word.
But, to proceed, let us mark what the Lord J ehovah says in the way of
gracz"ous encourq,gment for us to persevere to the erid; and we do need His
words much, beloved, for the conflict is often very severe, and the cross very
:heavy. But here let Him speak again: "When thou passest through the
waters, I will be with thee, and through the riveriJ, they shall not overflow
thee; when thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned, neither
-shall the flame kindle upon thee." And do notice, beloved, what follows
the" saith your God" in that most precious chapter, Isaiah xl. He
commands His prophet to speak to the heart, or comfortably to Jerusalem,
on the ground of her warfare being accomplished, her iniquity pardoned;
for she hath received at the Lord's hand double for all her sins. And
then He tells us how this is graciously and mercifully effected: "Say
>unto the cities of J udah, Behold your God;" telling of His coming, and
of the completion of His work, and of the reward which should follow,
and showing that the effect of all this should be, "He shall feed His
flock like a shepherd: He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and
,carry them in His bosom, and shall gently lead those who are heavy
burdened." Oh, beloved, here are words, spoken by the Lord Himself,
calculated to encourage the weakest and most feeble of His family, even
to the lambs of His flock. He will gather them with the arms of divine
,grace, carry them with His own Almighty strength, and press them home
to His heart of love; while the burdened, and the tried, and the tempted,
He will lead so gently and lovi~gly as to make them feel it is with the
righteous well. Equally precious are His encouraging words, "Fear
thou not; for I am with thee: be not dismayed; for I am thy God; "-an
assertion which the reader might note is followed by upwards of twelve
covenant "shalls" and twelve covenant "wills" (Isa. xli. 10-19). What
say you, reader, to these continued, "Thus saith the Lords"? They will do
for everyone of His family, whatever be the nature of his calling' or his
·,care. They will do for reader and writer, preacher and teacher. Methfnks
I see a minister of the Gospel faint and fearful, as he stands up to face
the people; but how it nerves him., and cheers him, if he gets his quiver
full of arrows from J ehovah's own Word, and points each with a "Thus
saith the Lord!" Then is " the Word of God quick, and powerful, and
sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing even to the dividing asunder of
soul and spirit, and of the joints and marrow, and is a discerner of the
-thoughts and intents of the heart." Oh, I would that the ministers of our

* Ab,

dear brother, we well know one wbo can sympathize with VOU.-ED.
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highly-favoured land often opened their mouths with a "Thus saith theLord," and we had less of men's opinions and creature doings. Be it
ours, beloved, to meet enemy and friend with a "Thus saith the Lord,"
and in times of trial and need to fly to the comfort of Jehovah's own
sayings and promises.
.
And, lastly, let us see what the Lord Christ says concerning our eternar
portion; for we are to have a robe, a crown, a throne, and a mansion. Concerningthe last He says, "In my Father's house are many mansions "(abiding places of rest). Ah, where unrest and disquietude will for ever cease.
"If it were not so, I would have told you. I go" (for the express purpose)
"to prepare a place for you" (inclividually and personally, for every elect
vessel of mercy. And why?) . . . "that where I am" (mark, beloved,
who is the "I "-the great "I Am." Now see the gracious link),
"there ye" (poor sinner) "may be also." Can you find anything tosurpass such an act of loving-kindness as this? Embracing redemption;
for He died to accomplish it. Resurrection; for He has gone to prepare
a place; and rest, even a mansion for you. My soul goes forth in love
and adoration for such a Saviour, who has suffered to secure all for
us.
Oh, beloved, when one thinks of the deep covenant purpose of
our eternal Father, the wonderful redemption work of the Son, and
what the Holy Spirit has been to us, and in us, how marvellous! Cau
we attribute it to anything short than that it i~ all according to the
will of the eternal Three? If w:e look at and in ourselves, personally,
what is there to recommend us to God? Can we put in the shadow of a plea
why He should have loved, chosen, and manifested Himself unto us?
Nay, the very contrary is the case; and we can attribute it to nothing
short of His own statement, "I will have mercy upon whom I will have
mercy." And then, when one further thinks that all this grace, and love,
and mercy, springing from the well of our heavenly Father, and the work
of our precious Redeemer, will be, through the drawings and leadings of the
Holy Spirit, topped and crowned with the riches of glory, how wonderful! One is lost in amazement at it all. An eternal portion awaiting us,
and we are being, by a gracious discipline, prepared and made meet to
enjoy it. Are we not, dear reader (those of us, at least, whose locks are
becoming more and more tinged with white), feeling that there is a
matured and ripening experience which tells us we are nearing home? Not
that· we are more complete in Christ than the day when we were born
again, but we are conscious of au attainment and advancement that
tells its own tale. And, then, how many known to us are flying,
as doves, to the windows of heaven!
Our card-baskets teem with
memorial cards wh h tell of loved ones in the Lord who have passed
into an eternal world and are with Jesus. Oh, the peace and joy they
are realizing-" for ever with the Lord!" Wilderness worry % all over!
Oh, the calm they have entered npon-cloudy cares all dispersed r
Oh, the sunshine that they are blessedly basking in! And we, too, shall '
be like them and with them. Soon it may be with some of us, but at
all events at the Lord's appointed time, which is always the best time.
Look up, dear reader, look up, my soul, and think of thine eternal
destiny, thine eternal portion-the robe, the crown, the throne, the
mansion, the peace, the rest, and.the joy. How thinking of and anticipating it cheers one amidst life's toil and the hourly round of pressing
cares! Yes, beloved, faith can look upwards and see the parting in the
.. Wilderness worry! that's the word.-Eo.
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-elouds through which the chariots of God are flying home with their
blood-bought freight. Poor trembler in the wilderness, there is one
getting ready for thee. The chariots of our King Solomon are "paved
with love," and the escort of angelic spirits delight to make joy as they
accompany each trophy of divine grace to his eternal home. Ah, friends,
life is but a brief span, but after it eternal joys await us. The strife will
-soon be over, and then will come the serenity of heaven, perfect rest and
perfect peace with Jesus for ever.
But we must pause, beloved. We have been for a few moments lost
-on the delectable mountains. We must come down, although we had
rather not. Well, think much of these things, consider well from the
Word what the Lord Himself says concerning His own dear Son and
about His own blood-bought family; then pondel' over His covenant
promises, His divine exhortations, His gracious encouragements, and the
climax of all His promised portion. And yet I must not omit one thing
more, namely, the manifestation and revelation of the Spirit of God to
enable you to do this; for, although our anxiety has been to clothe our
paper with God, and to let Him speak, and we be, as it were, silent, yet
I will venture to affirm that all this may be done and yet not one of His
sayings will comfort or edify without something else, namely, the power
.and unction of the Holy Spirit. And concerning Him, the third Person
in the glorious Trinity, I have been much struck by the expression of
-our Lord, "Howbeit, when He, the Spirit of Truth, is come, He will guide
you into all truth." Mark, the Oomforter is "the Spirit of Truth." He
must be, then, from the beginning; for truth is from the beginning. Therefore is the Spirit co-equal and co-eternal with the Father, and with the Son.
Therefore does our Lord say, "He, the Spirit of Truth, wlw?n I will send
unto YOtt" (not, "Whom I will create;" for His being and Personality
were before Ohrist's sending. But, when sent) "He will guide you into all
truth; for He shall not sJleak of Himself; but whatsoever He shall hear,
that shall He speak: and He will shew you things to come. He shall
glorify me; for He shall receive of mine, and shall shew it unto you."
Oh, beloved, this precious power we want to seal home upon our
hearts, the words and promises of God, for our soul's gain. Oh. guide us,
Thou Spirit of all truth. Oh, speak to us through the Word. Oh, show
us things to come, concerning our eternal salvation, and glorify a precious
Christ in us.
And you will notice, in the foregoing, that the Holy Spirit is not represented as an agency or influence, as some who have not felt His power
.contend for, but as a Person; " He, the Spirit of Truth," will guide, speak,
show, and glorify Ohrist. Oalled elsewhere" the
ernal Spirit," conveying to us His co-equality with the Father and the Son.
Oh, I do want the blessed third Person in the Trinity, the Holy Spirit,
duly honoured; to my mind nothing in connection with divine things can
avail without His unction and power. It is Hil:! office to reveal, and
anything short of such revelation will be useless. There may be frames
and feelings, sentiment and excitement-a running hither and thither, a
singing of hymns and a flowing of tears-and yet all may spring only
from the creature, and will pass away like a morning cloud; but the real,
deep, silent work of the Holy Spirit is a different thing altogether-it is
lasting and everlasting, like Himself. Such work will not be evidenced
by the exultation, "Oome, see my zeal for the Lord," but by an
acknowledgment of felt unworthine$s, and a trembling and humbling
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view of our sinnership before God, accompanied, on the other hand, by
a revelation of J eSUE! as the only Saviour, and a clinging to Him as the
all and in all of our salvation. The writer, for one, feels that He will
live and die a sinner saved by sovereign grace, and can lay claim
to nothing more than this, except as he sl,les in Jesus everything needful
for the carrying out and completion of that salvation.
My object, beloved, at this time has been to bring before you words
of comfort which cannot be gainsaid. You might put in the "but" of
unbelief, if man spoke, and add, "Ah, but my case is different, and not
understood by the writer," but you cannot say so with God. He who
created you, 'redeemed you, and saved you is acquainted with all your
ways. Oh, then, take thy care to Him, rely upon His own promises, and
let this, in all thy varied and chequered experiences, be the guiding-star
of your pathway, "THUS SAlTH THE LORD!"
.
OS1naston Road, IJerby.
G. C.
"OOMFORT YE, OOMFORT YE M:Y PEOPLE, SAlTH YOUR
GOD."
[The following are blessed breathings from one of God's .saints, who
writes on her couch of suffering.]
To "G. C."
My DEAR SIR,-l once more venture to avail myself of your kind permission to write to you, but I must confess it was with some trembling
of heart, lest you should think me intrusive, not ltaving heard from you
since my last; but I know how much your time is occupied, so I will
hope that is the only cause. I have lately occupied some of my weary
hours in making acrostics on the names of different friends. I 10nO' to
tell you something of the Lord's goodness in His gracious manifestations
to me lately. I think I can say now, as the dear Editor did a few months
ago, when speaking of a season of darkness he had endured, I bless the
Lord for it, bitter as that time of darkness was to me last year, when,
like him, I almost felt as if God Himself could not entirely deliver me.
I think I can now trace His loving purpose in bringing these exercises of
soul upon His people. First, they teach us lessons of humbling and selfabasement such as nothing else can; secondly, they enable us to comfort
others "with the comfort wherewith we ourselves have been comforted
of God;" and, thirdly, it seems to me He thus more firmly establishes
our going, because we can so clearly trace in our own pathway the footsteps of God's children throughout all ages. You know all I would say;
for, though this is a path that the vulture's eye has never scanned, yet it
is well known to all those who are taught of God. Oh, what an unspeak,able mercy to be able to reckon one's self among that number! May the
Lord continue abundantly to bless you, to pour into your empty vessel of
His abundant grace, that you may be able to pour out for the comfort
,and edification of His poor and needy ones.-Yours in Jesus,
S. O.
I HAVE taken much pains to know everything that was esteemed worth •
knowing amongst men; but, with all my disquisitions and reading,
nothing now remains with me to comfort me, at the close of life, but this
passage of St. Paul-" This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation, that Ohrist Jesus came into the world to save sinners; " to this
I cleave, and herein I rest.-Selden. ,
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"THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE."
AN ACROSTIC.
T HE GOSPEL MAGAZINE for many years
H as been my comfort in this vale of tears.
Each page the impress of God's Spirit bears.

Good news the Editor's remarks record,
f free and full salvation from the Lord;
Saints will in "Pilgrim Papers " ever find
Provision suited to the hungry mind.
Each may in "Wayside Notes" their footsteps trace,
Like those of others who are led by grace.

o

M ay richest blessings on each writer rest,
A nd every reader be in Jesus blest;
Goodness and mercy follow all the way
A long life's pathway, till, in endless day,
Z ion's own children shall together meet
I n heaven, to cast their crowns at J esu's feet.
)J" 0 more a tale of grief and woe to tell,
E vel' to sing, "He hath done all things well."

THE " WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER.
AN ACROSTIC.
Goon, dear sir, God's message to proclaim,
Either by pen, or speakin~ in His name.
o ut of His fulness may He richlv bless,
Reveal to you the treasures of His grace.
Give power and unction with His gracious word,
Even to bring poor sinners to the Lord.
Comfort to saints continue to impart,
o ut of the fulness of a chastened heart.
"Well done, my faithful servant!" Christ will say,
"E nter with me into eternal day;
Leave sin, and grief, and darkness all behind,
Light, holiness, and endless bliss to find."

S. C.
LYING is a mean llnd despicable vice. Joseph's brethren uttered a
deliberate lie, and succeeded in hiding from their father their base and
cruel conduct to their brother; but was that lie unheard in heaven?
No; it was registered in the book of God, and the time was coming for it
to be found out and published to all the world, and handed down to all
future generations. Avoid anger, wrath, malice as you would a serpent
or scorpion; be kind to all you come in contact with; you are your brother's
keeper, act towards him a brother's part. The ways of Providence are
often very mysterious, and by paths the most distressing is many a youth
conducted whom God intends to honour llnd to bless. We do not find a
more spotless character in the Bible than J oseph, yet his brethren hated
him, and their envy had no rest until they had sold him as a slave.

241

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

SIGHT-SEEING.
THE congratulations of the press upon the advanced observance of Easter
all over the country, but especially in London, is matter for deep
humiliation to godly Protestants, and calls for earnest prayer that God
would avert the national calamity which is gathering over England.
It is with a desire to stir up God's people to besiege the throne of
grace, that He would remove the spirit of slumber into which Satan has
cast the Protestants of our land, that we occupy the useful pages of this
periodical with an extract from a daily paper that gives credible information upon the observance of last Good Friday in London.
It will be admitted on all hands that ten years ago what is called a High
Church service of the most ordinary type was scarcely known in the south
of London. Now, however, it is far different; and, within ten minutes' walk
of each other, no fewer than five churches were celebrating the services
called "The Three Hours' Agony," a service which, when first introduced, was
considered a most daring innovation of the Ritualistic party and a direct
imitation of Rome.
The following account given of the services as performed in some of
these churches will suffice to show up the character of the whole ceremonial:After the introductory address, each of the Seven Words was sung by the
choir to the opening phrases of the music set by Haydn to the Passion.
This was followed by a hymn specially suited to the subject, and then the
preacher laid out the subject of the meditation on the particular saying. In
fact, it was a series of seven sermons, broken by hymns and pauses for silent
prayer. Certainly these addresses were very effective.
At the end of the last address, and for five minutes before the hour of three,
the bell of the church was tolled at long intervals. Though there was nothing
of what is commonly called "Ritualism" in this service, it was most im.
pressive and devotional, and appeared highly calculated to further the ends
for which it was intended. Whatever feeling of opposition may have arisen
when such a novel service, with supposed Romish antecedents, was first introduced, it must be admitted that, when nearly half-a-dozen neighbouring
churches, one of which is served by a chaplain to the bishop of the diocese,
have adopted it, it has ceased to be merely an experiment in the Church of
England. As he left the church the vicar announced that the" Way of the
Cross" would be sung through the streets of the parish at five o'clock.
At that hour a procession left the schools connected with the church. The
procession was headed by a cross-bearer, bearing a black cross. This was
followed by the vicar, who wore a cassock. A numerous company of both
males and females followed, and hymn-books were distributed to all who
attended during the time that the "Way of the Cross" was being preached
at different stations along the route.
At ten different positions on the route, mostly chosen at the intersection of
streets, short halts are made, when pictures representing different stages in
the agony of our Lord are inserted into the frame borne upon the pole, and
the Rev. Mr. Linklater delivers brief sermonettes (if the word may be used)
explaining the meaning and moral of what the picture contains. .Previous to
the halt at each "station," the following words are sung :-" Is it nothing
to you, all ye that pass by? Behold, and see if there be any sorrow like unto
my sorrow."
At three o'clock, the head of a procession emerges from the gateway of St.
~
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Peter's Church, a quiet and quietly.garbed procession, headed by a man
bearing a pole with a picture.frame surmounting it, behind whom comes
another with a veiled cross on top of a staff. Follow some half·dozen clergymen in cassock.
The "Way of the Cross," too-or, as it was termed, the "Way of Calvary"
-was used as a service inside the City church of St. Vedast, Foster Lanehardly with advantage, for a church blocked up with high pews is not particularly suited for a procession; and, on entering a few moments before the
close of the service, we saw apparently only about three people in the pews,
but, nevertheless, heard prayers being said. But in a moment the organ struck
up, and the worshippers, who had been buried beneath some four feet six of
oak, rose from their knees, and presented the appearance of a priest attended
b,V two or three boys in surplices, one bearing a veiled cross, and about twenty
of the laity walking two and two. This procession had made the round of the
church, halting before some very small pictures of the Stations of the Cross
for a brief meditation and some prayers, the hymn 8tabat Mcder being sung
in separate verses during the actual procession.
At St. Alban's, Holborn, last night, confessions were heard openly in the
church up to nine o'clock, and later. At that hour four priests were so engaged,
and men preponderated in number.
I Before evening service, the clergy, sisters of mel'CY, district visitors,
choristers, and other Church workers in the parish went into the courts and
alleys, and earnestly invited the people to attend church, both by holding
short out·door services, and by calling from house to house.
In Madrid, after seven years of suspension, the same ceremony-the
"Way ofthe Cross"-was revived last Good Friday on a gigantic scale, that
drew together all the notabilities of Spain; % but to have such idolatrous
practices in the churches and streets of a professedly Protestant nation
is to draw down the vengeance of the Most High. " Hath a nation
changed their gods, which are yet no gods? but my people have changed
their glory for that which doth not profit" (Jer. ii. 11). But, though
the Lord bear long with it, He will repeat His own declaration,
"Nevertheless, in the day that I visit, I will visit their sins upon
them."
The late J. C. Philpot, M.A., whose love for the truth and literary
research cannot be questioned, in his admirable treatise upon "The'
Advance of Popery "-a book that should be widely circulated-has the
following remark : The peculiar danger to be apprehended from Ritualism seems to be thisthat it is doing, in a crafty, subtle, and insidious way, for Popery what Popery
could not do for itself. Were it not for this peculiar source of peril, we might
afford almost to smile at what we read or hear of the flexions and genuflexions,
the postures and impostures, the proceedings and processions, of a few ardent
Ritualists. All these flags and banners, this long pi:ocession of surpliced
choristers, acolytes, thurifers, and priests, in their chausibles and vestments,
would really be of no more weight and consequence, except as a miserable
exhibition of clerical superstition and folly, than a procession of Oddfellows
or of a benefit club on Whit-Tuesday. But the?'e is hidden undel' all this
outside show a lJurpose and a spi1'it thcd will n~anifest themselves more and
more as the movement gains popularity and strength.
A valued correspondent of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, some few years ago,
proposed that Monday evenings at family worship the deplorable state
., It is much to the credit of our English minister at the court of Spain, 1\1:1', Layard,
that he refused to attend any of these popish solemnities, honourably giving his reasons
for so doing, that he was the j"cjJ1'cscntativc of a P1'otestant countj·y.
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of England in relation to Popery should be presented before the Lord by
the heads of families who know the worth of prayer. It is in hope that
the little band may be increased, and that God's people may be stirred
up to present our national condition before the Lord unitedly, that these
.extracts are noticed, and as hints to our readers that by prayer and
supplication they may make their requests known unto the. Lord; .for
" who knoweth if He will return and repent, and leave a blessmg beh~nd
Him?)l and, as promised to ancient Israel, so England may realize,
~'Then will the Lord be jealous for His land, and pity His people."

RAILWAY NOTES.
])erby, 19/3/75, 11.35 Train .
.TUST leaving, after a two days' refreshing visit. At the moment of starting,
a pleasant-looking elderly gentleman stepped into the train, when, as I
found him disposed to talk, I closed my note-book, in order to join him
in conversation for a few minutes, as I found he was leaving the train at
the first stopping station, Burton-on-Trent. He was full of incident. Is
in his sixty-second year, having spent the greater 'part of his life in
India. Had been married eight-and-thirty years to his present wife.
Had never had any children, but had adopted several. He gave a
.capital illustration of begging, which (as I have long considered myself
a bad beggar) I thought I would endeavour to turn to account, and
thus seek, in the art of begging, to improve, even at my time of life.
My amiable-looking travelling companion said that a certain clergyman
was preaching in India; and, when advocating the claims of those who
had been deprived of those upon whom they had been depen,dent, in consequence of the ravages of the cholera, he said, "I am not going to ask
you to do as the patriarch did, give a tenth of your income, but simply a
.day' 8 pay. The account at the bank is overdrawn to the amount of £350.
I want you to clear off that debt to-day. As you may have not the
means with you, if you will write on your cards, or upon a slip of paper,
the sum you will give, these will be collected from pew to pew; and, in
due time, you will be called upon for the amount." The result of the
.appeal was not merely sufficient to clear off the debt owing to the bank,
but a like sum to place to the credit side of the account, the total being
£700.
I think, if I had met this gentleman, and heard this anecdote the other
day, when going to M~nchester to beg on behalf of my young friend's
proposed church, I should have gone in for £300 or £400, instead of the
£100 my heart was set upon getting.
There was one observation which this stranger made that pleased me
greatly. He was, like myself, a man of hoar hairs. Entering (1 think
he said) the coffee-room of an hotel somewhere in the north, a gentleman,
.observing his white head, accosted him with words to this effect: "I
,see you, like me, are ripening to he cut down. Are you ready for the
woodman?" The question was a significant one; and it evidently bore
upon a subject that was by no means a new or non-considered o,ne. Being
put as it was it tended to draw out and to excite the most special interest
in him who had proposed it.
The aforenamed gentleman having left the train at Burton, I again
T
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took up my pencil to resume my writing. But, as a young man was left;.
in the compartment of the carriage in which I was travelling, I thought,
" Well, I ought not to be selfish, but should seek to have a word with
this fellow-traveller. So at once began, and mest thankful was I to find
his mind was under the very best of influences. There was evidence, I
trust, of saving teacMng ; and we parted at Birmingham, happy to have met
each other. In an earlier part of our conversation, when I was seeking
to ignore the idea that godliness necessitated or implied gloom) instead of
having "promise of this life, as well as that which is to come," he said:
he knew not what lw should do without it. As a young husband and
father, he made a remark that I thought well worthy of being recorded,
as a hint to any of the Martha-spirit, "careful and troubled about many
things." His young wife, he said, was so exceedingly anxious about
their infant whenever. for a little season out of her sight; but he said,
"If we do all we can, and leave it in God's hands, what can we do
more?" at the same time intimating that, if He saw fit to take the child,
it m~6st oe f01' the oest! His observation led me to speak of the marvellous providence which there is over children, but for the exercise of
which all the care and attention of the most devoted of parents would be
of no avail.
It is time, however, I took up the subject upon which I intended to
write. I am just returning from a short preaching engagement,
Wednesday night I spoke to a goodly gathering at Trinity Ohurch, Derby,
from 1 J ohniii. 1,2. When preaching in strange churches, I am often struck
with the way in which the mind is led with regard to subjects. Knowing
nothing personally of the people, I have often afterwards be'en astonished
at the adaptation of texts to the special requirements of congregations;
whilst one portion has been a very suitable portion for one people, another
has been the more suitable for another people. No contradiction 01' discord in the testimony, but still apparently the message that was wanted,
In these visits from place to place, it has ever been my object to know
what the Lorel would have me say to the people. Hence I have not
unfrequently had the m01"row'S text upon my heart before to, day' 8 subj ect;
and I have afterwards seen a reason for this.
Last evening (Thursday) I preached at Ohrist Ohurch, Burton-onTrent. There is an awkwardness, in one respect, about the variation in
the mode of conducting the service. In some churches one lesson only,
or no lesson at all, is read. Again, in some churches the litany simply
is read; in others, a shortened service, including one or more of the
Psalms for the day. Where the various portions of the Word are duly
read, greater scope is given for the choice of a subject; and, as in the
providence of God the readings are thus appointed, the fmbject for pulpit
consideration is the more naturally suggested. At least, so in my little
experience I have found it. I remember, when out upon a preaching
tour last year, the most unexpected re::tding of the first chapter of
Ephesians-read as it was out of the duly appointed course-completely·
diverted my mind from the portion 1!-pon which I intended to speak.
And so last night the reading of 1 001'. X. so fixed itself upon my mind:
that I could not resist the foregoing the subject I had been considering,
and taking the eleventh and twelfth verses for my text. Here, as in the
preceding evening, was a good congregation.
Last night a prayer-meeting was held in the church, after the service.
I did not attend this, having to return to Derby by the 9.15 train; but.
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-Dn Wednesday evening a prayer-meeting was held in the neighbouring
·school-house, at the close of the service.
On both evenings I had the great pleasure of meeting my dear friend,
Mr. George Cowel!.
In the Old Joncdhan for May I intend CD.V.) to speak of a most
interesting service I was privileged to hold with about 170 of the artisans
employed at the large Derby railway works. It has been the daily cusiom for the last sixteen years and upwards for a minister or layman to
address them during the half-hour they are taking their breakfast. I
.think I can say that, without exception, this was the most gratifying
meeting of the kind I ever attended.
THE ARCTIC EXPEDITION.
"LYING in the ship basin in Portsmouth Dockyard are two barque-rigged
'Craft, on which a crowd of busy workmen are swarming like b,ees. In
'Comparison with the shapely, graceful yacht of the Prince of Wales in the
same basin, of the huge m!lSS of the turret ship Thunderer, or of the
stately bulk of that ocean racer the Shah, which are lying in the harbour
close by, these two vessels look small and insignificant, yet for the moment
more public interest centres in them than in all the other ships of the
British Navy, for they are the Alert and the Disoovery, in which it is hoped
that British seamen will complete the great work of Arctic exploration,
by planting the union jac~ on the pole of the earth."
Such were the words that appeared in the Standard newspaper of Easter
Monday last, the day I repaired to Portsmouth, to pass a few hours with
some of myoId naval and military friends, and to see for myself the vessels
that are being elaborately fitted out for this exploration, and which are
gazetted to leave England early in June. It is understood the Alert will
.travel as far north as she possibly can, and find a snug harbour in which
to pass the winter, preparatory to sending out sledge parties polewards
in the spring. The Disoovery will not proceed beyond Newman's Bay, in
83 degrees north. Here she will winter, and carry on scientific observations, and bel prepared in the spring to open up communications with the
.Alert, on the one hand, and with a third ship which will be sent out to
bring back news to England. This is not the place to speak of the elabo!'ate provisions and preparations of this interesting expedition, nor are the
pages of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE the proper channel to set running the
guaranteed success and the perfect safety of this perilous undertaking,
and it would be foreign to my purpose to talk of British pluck planting
the union jack on the pole of the earth; but my object is to strike a few
notes higher, if possible, and to view the expedition as vessels ordered by
God to convey one or more of His eternal family of grace to the appointed
place of spiritual birth or blessing, and, like the angel flying with the
everlasting Gospel, to preach unto them that dwell on the earth. The Lord
,may have some purpose of mercy, unseen to mortal eyes, in this undertaking; and, should this be so, one thing we are confident of, and that is,
whilst natural men are on the q~ti vivo for Arctic fossils, metamorphoses,
aurora borealis, icebergs, and the planting of England's flag on an
imaginary pole at the earth's axis, God will be bringing glorious things
to pass amongst his Esquimaux: Zion. "I will say to the nortlt, Give up ;
.and to the south, Keep not back: bring my:sons from far, and my daughters
from the ends of the earth; even everyone that is called by my name:
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for I have created him for my glory, I have formed him; yea, I have'
made him" (Isa. xliii. 6, 7). How blessed when our eyes are opened to
see a covenant God chronicling His invincible" I will," and "they shall,"
in the smallest events of every-day life! To hear His" I will have mercy
on whom I will have mercy," above the roar and the din of the battle-field, the clash of arms, the crumbling of nations, the dissolution of
nature, and the crash of ten thousand worlds. Christian reader, think for
a moment on the heathen state of our English forefathers when Jesus
trod this earth-when He published that precious volume, "Other sheep I
have, which are not of this fold: them also I mU!:lt bring, and they shall
hear my voice; and there shall be one fold and one Shepherd" (John x.16).
Surely we must say, with one of old, "Thine eyes did see my substance
yet being unperfect; and in Thy book all my members were written,
which in continuance were fashioned when as yet there was none of them."
(Psa. cxxxix. 16). Oh, beloved, shall not our song be grace, riches of
grace, exceeding riches of grace, as we see Jesus pointing from the east
to England and declaring, "And they shall come from the east, andfi'om the'
WEST, and from the north, and from the south, and shall sit down in the
kingdom of God" ? (Luke xiii. 29.) I love to think of this expedition as one
of the" all things" in God's well-ordered covenant, fitted out by man
to gratify curiosity, and to keep pace with the march of science and
intellect, yet desi'gned of God (it may be) to convey some of His spiritual
Israel to an unknown land, to find an unknown Saviour, to the region of"
ice, to catch the life-giving beams of "the Sun of Righteousness."
" 'Twas fixed in God's eternal mind
When His dear sons should mercy find;
From evel'1asting He decreed
When every good should be conveyed.
" Determined was the mannC'/' how
Eternal favours He'd bestow;
Yea, He decreed the VC1'y place
WhC'/'e He would show triumphant grace."
Paul, thou art permitted to speak for thyself on this" when," 11 where,'"
" manner," and" very place": "And it came to pass, that as I made my
journey, and was come nigh ~tnto ])amasmes about noon, suddenly there shone
from heaven a great light round about me. And I fell unto the
ground, and heard a voice saying unto me, Saul, Saul, why persecutest
thou me? And I answered,Who art Thou, Lord? And He said unto me, I
am Jesus of Nazareth, whom thou persecutest" (Acts xxii. 6-8). "But
when it pleased God, who separated me from my mother's womb, and callell'
me by His grace, to reveal His Son in me, that I might preach Him among
the heathen; immediately I conferred not with flesh and blo(ld " (Gal. i. 15,
16). "Blessed Lord, grant that we, having his wonderful conversion in
remembrance, may show forth our thankfulness to Thee for the same, by
following the holy doctrine he taught." How the double-doctrine ministers of the present 'day can read this noble collect, which is appointed for
the festival of the conversion of St. Paul, without feeling ashamed at their
false teaching, I am at a loss to understand.' But what was" the holy
doctrine he taught"? Surely, in all his epistles it is the doctrine of covenant grace; yes, eternal grace-" chosen in Him before the foundation
of the world; free grace-Cl not according to our works, but according to·
His own purpose and grace; " sovereign grace-Cl I will have mercy on
whom I will have mercy;" invincible grace.-" Who shall separate us from
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the love of Ohrist . . . and from the love of God, which is in Ohrist Jesus
onr Lord?" Most noble disciple and apostle of Jesus Ohrist, thou hadst
but the one precious note for the pulpit, the pen, the palace, the parliament, the parish, and the prison-house! To grace, riches of grace,
exceeding riches of grace, he loved to trace his own salvation. To grace,
riches of grace, exceeding riches of grace, he ascribed the election, redemption, quickening, preservation glory of every convert to his ministry.
In the Ohurches it was" By grace ye are saved," and out of the Ohurches
it was "By the grace of God I am what I am." How different all this must
have sounded to the pulpit, press, and platform grammar of the present day,
which undertakes in a few lessons to run you through all the flesh-pleasing
moods and tenses of the vel'hs " To have, " and" To be." In the morning service
it is I have, tllOlt hast, and lw has, which scatters the Lord's real people
with feeble knees and an aching heart, but which dismisses the carnal
professor with high notions of himself, and often with a false joy that
borders on insanity. In the evening service a change is made to I am,
thou art, and lIe is, with, I need not say, the same effect. Oh, England!
thou art Protestant, when wilt thou be Christian? Lord, when shall all
this salvability (for there is not one word of salvation in it all) come to
an end? "Awake, awake, put on strength, 0 arm of the Lord: awake,
as in the ancient days, in the days of old." "0 that thou wouldest rend
the heavens, that Thou wouldest come down, that the mountains might
flow down at Thy presence." This, and this alone, will give us "the
voice of joy, and the voice of gladness; the voice of the bridegroom, and
the voice of the bride; the voice of them that shall [preach], Praise
the LOl'd of Hosts: for the Lord is good: for His mercy end~treth for ever" :
and of them that shall bring the sacrifice of praise into the house of the
Lord," and not sacrifice any more unto their own net, and burn incense
unto their free-will drag (Jer. xxxiii. 11; Hab. i. 16).
lOb, for a brand from out his flame,
" Ob, for a spank of living fire
That blazed in Paul's poetic lyre!
To give our pulpits Gospel fame! "
But I must retrace my steps to the polar regions. Jesus says, "Them
also I must bring" (John x. 16). Bring where? Well, they have to be
brought down with labour (Psa. cvii. 12), brought back from the sword
(Ezek.xxxviii. 8'), broughtfortl. to the light(Jer. xxxii. 21 );brought into the
King's chamber (Oant. i. 4), brought on their way (Acts xv. 3), brought
ltp out of thei~" graves (Ezek. xxxvii. 13), brought up out of an horrible
pit (Psa. xl. 2), brought low, to be helped of God (Psa. cxvi. 6), brought
into glory to praise Him for all His mighty acts towards them in their
sin and folly. But there is a place the Lord brings His people to, where
their souls are quickened into spiritual being; and that particular spot is
as much decreed by God as the blessing appointed for them: indeed, the
blessing cannot be given in any other spot than the one appointed: "Tltere
will I cause thee to hear my words" (Jer. xviii. 2).
Beloved reader, has the Lord found you? If so, where did it take place?
Perhaps in a foreign land, or when on a visit to somefriend. Let us mark
these things; and may our gracious God cause us to see His hand in all things.
" Zaccbeus climb'd the t1'88,
And thought himself unknown,
But how surprised was he
. When Jesus call'd him down!
The Lord beheld him, though conceal'd,
And by a word His power reveal'd."
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Yes, dear reader, Zaccheus found the promised blessing in the tree (Luke
xix. 4). Saulof Tarsus found it just outside the gates of Damascus, and
at noon (Acts xxii. 6). ,The woman of Samaria found it at Jacob's well,
and at the sixth hour of the day (John iv. 6). The jailor found it in the
prison, and at midnight (Acts xvi. 25). The seller of purple (Lydia)
found it by the river's side (Acts xvi. 13). The poor woman taken in
adultery found it in the temple, and early in the morning (John viii. 2, 3).
The disciples found it in their boat (Matt. iv. 21). Matthew found it
when sitting at the receipt of custom (Mark ii. 14). David when following
the sheep (2 Sam. vii. 8). Gideon when threshing wheat (Jud. vi. 11). And
Elisha when ploughing with twelve yoke of oxen (1 King's xix. 19).
And now, my soul, has the Lord found thee? Well, Lord, "one
thing I know, that, whereas I was blind, now I seEl." But where did He
find thee? Well, just in the place where He would have it be. 0 my soul,
see thy God leading thee about from one land to another, and then, as the
time of the promise drew nigh, taking that heap of filth and nt£ns, and
conducting its hard rock-like heart to the" Rock" (Gibraltar), there to
find the precious shade, repose, and repast of the "Rock of Ages."
Yes, dear reader, it was there that the Lord revealed Himself to my
sin-steeped, lewd, and profane soul. Many days have passed since then,
but, somehow or other, I can't give the Lord up. I should have said, the
Lord will not give me up. With His everlasting arms beneath me, I can
only cry, "Lord, I am still a poor sinner, and nothing at all; but Jesus
Christ is my all and all."
" Why should any soul despair,
When He sav'd a wretch like me ?"
It will be interesting to the friends of the "Gospel Book Mission to the
Army and Navy" to know that I have arranged to put on board the
Arctic vessels some fifty sound volumes, besides a considerable quantity
of other free-grace magazines, portions of Scripture, &c. I am lroping,
also, before the month is out, to put into the hands of a Ohristian man
on board a supply of Esquimaux Scriptures and Gospel tracts to scatter
by the wayside during his sledging tours. A great, strong, big--chested
sailor, with the root of the matter in him, and under .God's blessing,
would do a blessed work in this way worth all the expedition.
In conclusion, I beg to inform my friends in the county of Kent, that
Miss Jell, 12, Effingbam Crescent, Dover, has kindly undertaken to
receive and acknowledge any small amount of numbers of free-grace
works, in order to collect for a box. As the mission is becoming so large,
I shall be glad to form similar depots in central districts. Who will help?
The JYursery, Sahsbury.
CHARLES BRIDER
My journey is near its close. All the way by which God has led me has
been mercy and truth. I have His light still to guide me, and that staff
to support me on which I have so long leaned; and the blood of Christ
is the only staff I need in my way. It is a blessed journey which ends
in heaven.-nr. Waugh.
I KNOW that Christ Jesus hath prepared room for me. Why may I
not, then, with boldness in His blood, step into that glory into which my
Head and Lord hath gone before me ? The greater sinner I have been,
the greater glory will be His grace to me unto all eternity.-Rev. John
Welsh.
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AN OLD DISOIPLE.-THE LATE MRS. DUOK.
aged disciple of whom we are about to speak was one with whom
we had been personally intimate for some fifteen or sixteen years, during
the greater part of which-until laid aside by the gradual decay of
nature-she had been a regular attendant, first, at St. Luke's temporary
.church, and then at the more permanent building. She was a person of
no ordinary stamp. J1£eekness and simplicity would, perhaps, in brief,
best define her character. She had just attained her threescore years
when we first knew her, and never was that promise more graciously
fulfilled than in her case: "And even to your old age I am He; and
even to hoar hairs will I carry you; I have made, and I will bear; even I
will carry, and will deliver you" (Isaiah xlvi. 4). Again, Psalm xcii.
14,15, was richly verified in her case: "They shall still brin~ fortt
firuit in old age; they shall be fat and flomishing. To shew that the
Lord is:upright: He is my Rock, and there is no unrighteousness in Him."
In addition to that meekness and simplicity of character of which we
just now spoke, there were firmness and decision, as well as the strictest
integrity. She was a woman of very few words, comparatively speaking;
but, when she spoke, she s;;lOke to the purpose, and her words conveyed
.
considerable weight with them.
In proof of the decision and promptitude of our departed aged friend,
we would refer those of our readers ,who have our little volume, "Try,
and Try Again," to page 249, where, after a quotation from our private
journal about our anxiety with regard to the much-needed schools in
this large and populous parish, they will find the following remarks:From this friend's conversation, therefore, on the Monday evening, I
gathered that on Sunday afternoon, at the Ve?'Y time 1 was 1'ecm'cling befoye
.the LM'd that all hem·ts weye in His hand, and that He could turn them as
seemed good in His sight, he had said to his wife that he thought he could
add a codicil to his will, leaving £100 to the schools. "Why wo,it fOj' your
death?" was her answer... Give it now, in Y01~r lifetime."
This conversation took place on Sunday afternoon, May 25th, 1862,
in consequence of which a letter was addressed to us, upon the part of
the friend aforenam9d, dated May 27, in which the suggestion of his
beloved wife was quoted, accompanied by an offer that he would pay for
one-half of the site for the schools, provided some other friend would
contribute for the remainder. 'Within, therefore, a few hours-another
kind friend having fallen in with the proposal-the said site was secured
for the sum of £:150. On the 3rd day of July in that year the chief
,corner-stone of the building was laid, and on the 11th of February,
1863, the schools were opened. By the addition, subsequently, of a floor,
provision is made in these school-buildings for 1,000 children, affording
to each child the cubical space required by the Oouncil of Education.
Oonsidering that these schools have now been in full operation for twelve
years, who can, calculate the amount of good which has hereby been
done? Here, too, some 500 children have been under instruction, Sunday after Sunday, through the instrumentality of a noble band of sel£denying teachers. The buildings, moreover, have been used for weekly
prayer and other meetings.
'TUE
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Thus we see what, under God, singleness of purpose and promptitude
of action may effect. But for this, as exercised upon the part of her of
whom we speak, to say the least, considerable delay-we know not to
what extent-would have occurred in the erection of these school-buildings and in the establishment of the schools. How does such a fact
speak, as with trumpet tongue, "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do
it with thy might; for there is no work, 1101' device, nor knowledge, nor
wisdom, in the grave, whither thou goe~t."
How often have we thought, with respect to the suggestion of our
departed friend, that, had no such proposal emanated from her, ner the
work she thus, under God, was the means of commencing, in so practical
a way, been carried out, how great would have been the blank! The
great day of account alone will prove the immense blessing that, instrumentally, followed that simple utterance: "Why wait for your death?
Give it now, in your lifetime."
Acting in like manner, and under the deep-felt conviction of the
Apostle's words, "Ye are not your own; for ye are bought with a price;,
therefore glorify God in your body, and in your spirit, which are God's,"
we know one to whom large wealth was entrnsted, but he declared, "It
should never be said of him, after he was gone, how rich he had died."
Hence his great aim has been, whilst living in the most inexpensive
style himself, to devote the means placed in his hands b the cause of
God. In this he has been pre-eminently successful.
To our own mind it has 10Dg been a lamentable proot of the extent tc>
which the pride of the human heart will lead men when they cherish
the thought, "How much they should like it to be said of them, when
gone, how ricl. they had died!" How do such men altogether lose sight of
that most solemn declaration, "What shall it profit a man if he gain the
whole world, and lose his own soul? or what shall a man give in exchange
for his soul?" Row such men fail to recognise the fearful responsibility
of the talent for a little time entrusted to them, and for which they will
have to give account in the great reckoning-day which is so rapidly
approaching.
, Not long since, we heard that the topic of sundry per;ons, whilst in
the act of following a near relative to the silent grave, was, what amount
of property this and that one had left behind them. Far better for them
had they been duly considering the words of Job, "Naked came I out
of my mother's womb, and naked shall I retUrn thither;" or Timothy,
" We brought nothing into the world, and it is certain we can carry
nothing out." Ah, when from time to time called to cOll8ign any of our
poor departed fellow-creatures to the silent grave, how forcibly do we
feel the language of the Psalmist, as occurring in the burial service:
"For man walketh in a vain sl/adow, and disquieteth Mmself in vain: He
l).eapeth up riches, and cannot tell who shall gather them." Can there be a
greater fact? Can anything be more true? Does not every-day life
ratify the statement, "The dead know not anylMng, neither have they any
more a reward, for the memoi'y of them is forgotten? Also their love
and their hatred, and their envy, is now perished; neither have
they any more a portion for ever in anything that is done unuer the sun."
'1'he minds, we believe, of few were more bedewed with these verities
than our departed friend. Whilst, as long as capable, considering her
long greatly-impaired health, she was most active in every household
duty, she was diligent· and energetic almost to a fault.
Her mind
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would carry her far beyond her strength; so that we have often thought
she would drop at the post of duty. Service-labour-toil would seem
to be her watchword. We believe that there was not a creature upon earth
more attached to that precept, or more anxious to carry it out: "Diligent
in business, fervent in spirit, serving the Lord." Row often, in our visits,
have we besought her to be seated, in order to give a little rest to her
poor delicate frame. But" up and doing" would seem to be her continuous motto. Row often has her uniform courso of conduct reminded
us of the sayings of the wise man: "Who can find a virtuous woman?
for her price is far above rubies. The heart of her husband dpth safely
trust in her, so that he shall have no need of spoil. She will do him
good, and not evil, all the days of her life. She openeth her mouth with
wisdom; and in her tongue is the law of kindness. She looketh well to
the ways of her household, and eateth not the bread of idleness."
Our readers well know that we are not wont to flatter poor fallen
humanity; but, having lived for some eleven years the very next door t()
her of whom we speak, we feel that we can most truthfully bear the
aforenamed testimony to our departed friend.
We come, however, now to speak more immediately of her spiritual
condition. In early life she was brought up, we understand, among the
Moravians. As an example of the advantages and the blessings of early
training and discipline, the case of Mrs. DUCK was most exemplary. So
marvellously did she retain both the Scriptures and the hymns she had
committed to memory in her girlhood, that we never remembl:lr to have
quoted either text or verse that she did not immediately take up and
finish. Her tone of mind was such as to remind us most forcibly of the
words of the Psalmist, when he says, "My meditation of Him shall be
sweet: I will be glad in the Lord." Again, the language of the Apostle
we consider to have been strikingly-illustrated in her case: "Speaking to
yourselves in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs, singing and makinfl
melody in your heart to the Lord." "Commune with your own heart upon'
your bed, and be still," is a portion that might well be applied to our
departed friend. We are at a point about this; because, although, as
we have already intimated, she was a person of few words, "swift t()
hear, and slow to speak," yet no sooner was the one theme broached
than there was instantly the response-the sharpening of the countenance,
and the smile that indicated how welcome aught that bore upon "the
one thing needful." Hence there was, from time to time, a "taking knowledge of her that she had been with Jesus."
We have reason to believe that she spent hours of the night-watches,
when sleep would fail her, in meditation and prayer.
As long as she was able to attend, the house of God was her favourite
resort. It was her expressed wish, some years ago, that the services of
the day might be commenced with the language of praise, as expressed
in the two verses commencing with" From all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator's praise arise;
Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Thr~ugh ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue."
For a considerable time, however, her weakness and debility were such.
as to deprive her of the public ordinances of the sanctuary. During he
last two or three years of her life she never left her house, except upon
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-some very few occasions for a short drive. As to passing matters, her
memory failed her, and there were indications of softening of the brain.
Still, even in the midst of this state of things, there was the most striking
recognition and recollection of spiritual subjects. Upon one occasion, some
few months before her departure, after sitting by her side for a little,
when she scarcely spoke, we quoted either a text of Scripture or the verse
of a hymn. She at once brightened up, and, taking up the passage'or
the verse, went on with it, and then, in confirmation of our remark about
recollecting things of long- bygone date, rather than of yesterday, she at
once repeated the Lord's Prayer in French with the utmost readiness,
So deeply convinced was she ofthe propriety and the desirableness of the
minds of the young being early stored with a knowledge of divine things,
that, since her death, we have been apprized by a mutual friend that in
one of her last interviews with her, some time ago, she said she intended,
when she had the opportunity, to ask her pastor to preach a sermon, when
she was gone, to the young, from the text, "I love them that love me;
and those that sflek me early shall find me."
She never had but one child-a little boy-and he died at the age of
seven years. She was the subject of intense solicitude about hel' husband,
to whom she was o:ae of the most devoted of wives. We believe that
very frequently hour after hour during the night-watches were spent in
prayer upon his behalf. Although for so many years a sufferer from
extreme weakness and prostration, yet, if anything ailed her husband,
she instantly roused; and such was the reaction that a stranger would
have thought her one of the most active and energetic of women, without
personally ache or pain.
With respect to her last illness, the Lord dealt with her in the most
gracious and Fatherly way, Although, as we have said, there were
indications of softening of the brain, yet her earthly tabernacle was
taken down in the gentlest manner poss:ble-just little by little.
Our last interview with the departed will ever be memorable, in our
xecollections of her. She lay upon her bed in the calmest, most serene,
and collected state imaginable. As she ever was wont to do, she took up
passage after passage, and verse after verse, upon our commencing them.
As we bowed the knee in prayer, and once again committed her to the
Lord, there was the most intelligent response. Her tone of mind and
peaceful, placid a.ppearance brought forcibly to mind the patriarchal scene,
when, surrounded by his sons, the dying Jacob broke off for a moment
from blessing them and, looking up, exclaimed, "I have waited for Thy
salvation, 0 Lord," Again, her condition reminded us likewise of the
blessed Simeon, who, having" waited for the Consolation of Israel," at
length exclaimed, "Now, Lord, lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace,
~ccording to Thy word, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation."
Shortly after this our last interview, preaching engagements took us
from home. Upon our return we found she had passed away during our
absence; yea, and that most peacefully. Soon after midnight she just
opened her eyes for a moment, and then without even a sigh-not to say
struggle, or even the tiniest convulsion-ce::tsed to breathe. She literally
slept in Jesus! Yes,
" She sleeps in .Jesus, and is bless'd ;
How sweet her slumbers are!
From suff'ringo and from sin releas'd,
And every hurtful snare."
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o Lord God of Israel, "let me die the death of the righteous (yea, and
live his life), and let my last end be like his."
On Wednesday forenoon, the 24th },farch, 1875, her remains were
peacefully laid "in a new tomb," in the picturesque Arno's Vale Cemetery,
not far from the beloved JOHN TARR, of blessed memory. Over how many
have we I'ead our solemn burial.service ; of by far the larger proportion
of whom we have had the fullest assurance that their ransomed spirits
were gone to be "for ever with the Lord."
Mrs. DUCK'S name is the first entered in a book just commenced,
and is the 39,530th interment in that cemetery, which has now been
opene~ thirty-five years.
What a proof this of mortality, especially
when It is remembered that there are other cemeteries attached to Bristol,
and that it is only of late years burials have ceased to take place in
church and chapel yards.
" Like crowded forest trees we stand,
While some are marked to fall ;
The axe must smite at God's command,
And soon will strike us all."
ED.
THE LATE DR. FRYER.
THE foregoing had scarcely been written before a black-bordered note
apprized us of the departme of another dear friend. He was, as in the
previous case, one of the first attendants at our temporary church, and
was, until he declined his medical practice and retired to Trowbridge,
some three or four years ago, one of the most regular and devoted hearers
at St. Luke's, Beclminster. Dr. FRYER was one of the old school-one of a
class now very rarely to be met with. Although through a long life, until
quite the latter years of it, a man of uninterrupted health, yet in his family
he had met with painful and repeated bereavements. His first wife and
two sons, both of whom had attained to manhood, and were medical
students, passed away within a comparatively short period of each other.
He was a man of even temperament and most amiable character, and
during a close friendship, extending over a period of many years, we ever
found him ready to converse upon the best of all themes. During the
latter part of his life he was called to deeper conflict of soul than we
think he had previously encountered. Bodily pain and discomfort was
comparatively a new thing to him. Familiar as he had been with
it in others, he had been almost an entire stranger to it himself; and this
wrought much upon his sensitive mind.
In a short interview with him, however-the last we ever had-when
we had gone over one evening to Trowbridge on purpose to see him, we
were thankful for the peace and the calm which he manifested. He was
seated in his easy chair by the bedside; and, as we said of our departed
friend, Mrs. DUCK, so of dear Dr. FRYER, he looked, J acob·like, when he
exclaimed, "I have waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord." As with Mrs. DUCK,
so with him, passage after passage, or verse after verse, which we began
to quote, he took up; so that, although at other times his mind might
occasionally wander, in consequence of his advanced years and through.
his protracted illness, yet upon the one great theme he was thoroughly
at home, and to every enquiry gave the most intelligent and satisfactory
reply.
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Ah, how wonderful are the ways of God. Eight years ago our loved
friend was daily in attendance upon ourselves; yea, if we mistake not,
during that illness, he has seen us twice, if not three times a day. We
never thought to have left the sick-chamber which he then so dovotedly
attended; but, after all, he was to bethe first to pass away. The physician,
too, who during that illness visited us, and held sundry consultations with
our departed friend, on our account, was the first of the three to leave
this vale of tears. Both, we trust, have now met before the throne. They
are taken and we left. "How unsearchable are His judgments, and
His ways past finding out."
" Friend after friend departs,
Who hath not lost a friend?
There is no union here of hearts
That finds not here an end.
Were this frail world our only rest,
Living or dying, none were blest."
Oh, our God, "so teach us," we entreat Thee, "to number our days, that
we may apply our hearts unto wisdom;" and do, we pray Thee, grant that
the little residue of our days may be more and. more devoted to Thee.
Give us increasingly to feel how short our time is; and that, in the very
nature of things, how soon-yea, how very, very soon-it l1tltSt be said,
" The Master is come, and calleth for thee." Oh, that it may prove to
be goodly intelligence-to be received with joy and not with sorrow. God,
of His great mercy, grant it, for Ohrist's sake. Amen and amen.
,. There shall we see His face,
And never, never sin;

There from the rivel's of His grace
Drink endless pleasures in."
En.

The three Bristol daily journals of April I> contain the annexed record
of Dr. Fryer ; In allusion to the recent death of one of our senior fellow. townsmen, the
late Dr. Fryer, who for nearly half a century practised upon Redcliff Hill,
Dr. Doudney stated, in his sermon yesterday morning, that his deceased
friend had been one of the first, and continued among the most regular,
attendants at St. Luke's Church, until he retired from practice and went to
reside at his native town of Trowbridge. He was one of the most genial and
kind·hearted of men. He was formerly a pupil of Sir Astley Cooper, after
whom his eldest son was na~ed. .Dr. Fryer took a v~ry active part during
the prevalence of cholera III BrIstol, and was happily most successful in
arresting its progress in the case of very many patients. He possessed a
fund of anecdote, as the natural result of a long medical practice. Various
scenes which occurred during the Bristol riots he would relate with an interest
that could only result from personal observation. In their extremity, and
not knowing what might befal them the next hour, the family plate was
buried in the garden in the rear of the doctor's house. He had, within
fourteen months, attained to the ripe age of fourscore, his father having
attained to upwards of ninety years of age. Dr. Fryer's remains were
brought from Trowbridge, a,nd laid in the family grave at Arno's Vale. This
cemetery has now been opened thirty.five years. The number interred
amountl:', at the present time, to within a score of 40,000.
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<!r.on.esl1O'ltb.en:c.e.
THE TRIAL OF FAITH; OR, THE BELIEVER'S CHEQUERED
PATHWAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
REVEREND A...",<D DEAR SIR,-A verbal account given to me of your
address at the Christian Institute in Manchester, a few days ago, leads
me to suppose that it would have been very encouraging to ute to have
listened to it, and I trust you will therefore excuse me if, a perfect
.stranger to you, I take the liberty of writing to you to ask if you can
give a poor wretched soul any counsel that may be the means of bringing him out of the dark dungeon of despair.
According to the statement made to me, I understand that, in giving an
account of your experience, you said that, after having a good hope of being
a child of God for thirty years, '" and with such unmistakable evidence of
the new birth that you had a photograph taken of the place where God
first spoke peace to your soul, you fell into ·such a state of despondency
that you actually called in question God's ability to save you. If this be
so, it is the nearest approach to the dreadful state in which I now find
myself of anything that I have yet met with. As you were brought out
'Of it, perhaps I may be, althougil I look upon mine as the consequence
·of a negligent, unwatchful course of backsliding in heart and life,
although, at the same time, I thought that I was seeking to live near to
God. I will endeavour to compress as much as possible: but I feel that,
in order to enable you to form an opinion upon my case, I must give you
the principal events of my religious life from the beginning.
I was piously brought up, and often had desires to be saved, but did not
know which way to go about it, until, when I was about twenty-four, I was
rather more seriously impressed than I had been before, and I thought
I would join an Independent Church (i.e., become a communicant), into
which I obtained admission upon a very superficial examination. When
I had been a member twelve years I had fallen into a very backsliding
.state, although I was punctual in my attendance to religiou3 duties, and
no one could bring any inconsistency against me, but my heart was a
<cage of unclean birds.
At this time (October, 1860) the devil camo upon me by injecting
blasphemous thoughts into my mind, and, although I wrestled and prayed
.against them, they kept on just the same, and got worse and worse. I
was made very ill by it, and thought that I should die, and that the
devil would come and fetch me away bodily. Through God's mercy, I
was raised up again to a degree of health, but still these dreadful
thoughts kept on, until at last I thought I had committed the unpardonable sin. Then my mind and heart seemed to become a fountain of sin
and blasphemy, and I was in utter despair. Nevertheless I used to pray
(although it seemed to me like trying to pray a soul out of pnrgatory),
and my father, a man full of faith (now in heaven), prayed with me; and
he never lost the assurance that I should be brought out of it, because
he said that God had never denied him anything that he had asked for.
About two months after I had arrived at this dreadful point, my wife
being very ill, and my father not being able to keep on attending to me
as he had done, I was sent to a lunatic asylum, where I fell in with other
.•. Nearer fifty years.-En.·
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persons in the same dreadful condition; but I was encouraged by learning
that, although such cases were of frequent occurrence, the patients
generally recovered from it. I was not likely to get much benefit here,.
for the idea of the doctor and attendants alike was that religion was
one of the causes that led to insanity, ancl so the best plan to cure it was
to banish it altogether from the thoughts. I remained here six months,
and with rest and fresh air and good living my bodily health was much
improved, but there was very little difference in my religious state.
When I returned home I went to Llandudno for a month, and there I
fell in with two or three ministers of some eminence, to whom I narrated
my sad case, and they encouraged me by telling me that they had known
similar cases, in which the persons had, however, been brought out again
into light and liberty.
After I had been fifteen months in this state, the light began to dawn
upon me. Up to this time, whenever I had attempted to pray, the heavens
appeared to be as brass, or, as another man in similar circumstances.
expressed it, my prayers got no higher than the ceiling, and then seemed
to bounce back again upon me. But now such words as these came into
my mind: "Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out;" "The
wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life, through Jesus
Ohrist our Lord." I read various books, which were very helpful to me;
among them Bunyan's "Grace Abounding," "The Jerusalem Sinnei'
Saved;" "The vVay of Life," by Mr. John Kirk, of Edinburgh, and
" The Blood of Jesus." At length this text was strongly impressed upon
my mind, "God was in Ohrist reconciling the world unto Himself, not
imputing their trespasses unto them." "For He hath made Him to be sin
for us who knew no sin, that we might be made the righteousness of God
in Him." I was then convinced that Jesus Ohrist had made atonement
for the sins of the whole human race. I saw God casting my sins behind
His back into the depths of the sea. N everthGless, for a day or two I
felt so much pride that I was unwilling to take salvation as a free gift
in that way, and was in danger of putting away God's salvation which
was there ready for me. I prayed to God, however, against myself, and
on Good Friday, 1862, the burden was entirely removed; I was enabled
to rejoice in the Lurd, and was never tired of telling how great things,
the Lord had done for my soul. It was to me so distinct and certain
that I could not possibly doubt it. It was to me as life from the dead.
I said to myself, " I've got eternal life." I felt that I could say, "I am
he that liveth and was dead." The 116th Psalm and Hezekiah's song
aptly expressed my feelings at this time, and I made an entry in my
family Bible of the length of time I had been in darkness, and of my
having been brought out into marvellous light. I sought out all that I
could of souls in darkness, in order that I might be the means of
bringing light to them, and I put into circulation many copies of books
that had been useful to me. The first ecstacy of joy soon left me, but I
had a settled peace, and had no doubt but that I was saved, and looked
upon Good Friday, 1862, as the date of my new birth.
Before long, however, I began to find that the old man, although stated
by St. Pa"J.I to have been crucified with Ohrist, was still alive, and needed
a daily crucifixion. I took counsel of a dear pastor (since gone to be
with Ohrist), but he could give me very little assistance. I felt like
St. Paul where he says (Rom. vii. 14): "But I am carnal, sold under
sin," &c. I was often compelled to exclaim, "Oh, wretched man that.
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I am! who shall deliver me from the body of this death?" Not findin~
any way out of this, I came to the conclusion that it was the normal
state of the Christian, and that, as long as we remained in this tabernac~e,.
we should be the subject of this conflict. I was punctual in my religious
duties, reading and prayer, and attending upon the means of grace, and
was sincerely anxious to grow in grace; but in reality I made no effort
to do so. I gradually sunk into a state of unwatchfulness, while old sinful
tendencies sprung into renewed life, until I became almost as much
the slave of evil thought and desires as I had ever been. These did not
develop themselves into any outward act of sin that was palpable to any
human observation, but it was a case of "Whoso putteth his hand to
the plough and looketh back." In a religious publication that I was in
the habit of l'eading (the Chr£st£an') I met with the experience of
people who seemed to be quite out of the reach of temptation and sin,
through faith, and I longed for the same experience, and was frequent in
prayer, both in public and in private, that I might know the completeness of redemption there is in Cluist-redemption, not only from
the curse of the law, but from the power and dominion of sin.
After I came out of the former darkness, I began to believe that it had
arisen in some measure from physical causes, and from anxiety of mind
about other matters which had immediately preceded it, and I said that,
if I found it coming upon me again, I would go to a hydropathic
establishment, where I thought I might get my, health re-established.
This idea was strengthened and confirmed by the following circumstances.
Towards the end of 1873 I was again very much assailed by blasphemous thoughts, and I told my wife that I mm.t take a holiday. I
accordingly at once wrote to a friend in Norfolk that I would spend a few
days with him, and I found that the very act of determining to go away
and preparing for the j OUl'ney and the journey itself sent all these dreadful
thoughts away, and I had no more of them until I returned to my
ordinary employment again, and then they did not come upon me with
such frequency and force as they had done before I went away.
During the beginning and middle of 1874 I had a great deal of
anxiety upon my mind about various matters, and I was also in some
anxiety about my soul, because I found that, like St. Paul, " I am carnal,
sold under sin." About the beginning of October I felt myself in a
sinking state; I was unable to attend to my secular duties as clo~ely as
formerly, and made my hours as short as I possibly could. I attended
one or two meetings on a Thursday night at the Christian Institute, and
derived some encouragement from learning that it was the experience of
others as well as myself, that so long as we are in this tabernacle we
shall have to contend with the old man, that he was in us, and would
remain in us as long as we lived. At this time the horrible blasphemies
came upon me with renewed force. One evening I went to the weeknight service at the chapel I attend, expecting to hear some comforting
statement out of God's Word, as our minister was engaged in a course of
lectures upon "The precious things of the Bible," and that evening he t~ok
for his text, " The redemption of their soul is precious, and it ceaseth for
ever." Towards the close of his discourse he said, " The redemption of
the soul ceaseth when a man has committed the unpardonable sin, or
when his day of grace has passed away." This statement seemed like the
death-knell of my soul; I began to sink from that moment, and I have
never been able to recover my foothold, so as to retain it. I attended to
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my employment for two days after that, but have ever since been quite
unable to do anything. I wen~ away from home for change of air, and
got medical advice; ~ut it was of small avail, for the devil followed me
wherever I went. For weeks I scarcely slept, and, whenever I snatched
an hour or two of sleep, I woke up with the most dreadful thoughts in
my mind. I dare not, and would not, tell the horrible thoughts that
passed through my mind, but they culminated in the thought of asking
the Almighty to damn my own soul; and then, I thought, I will be lost,
and no one shall save me. After that it seemed to me as if I had a fiend
inside of me, which, whenever I cried to God for His mercy, called out,
"Notfor millions of worlds will I have it." I thought that I was inevitably
lost, and felt just as if the words" damned soul" were chalked upon
my back. I thought that I shonld die, or, if not, that I must commit
suicide. The first time that I went to chapel after my illness I quite
expected that I should drop down dead before all the congregation, like
Ananias and Sapphira. However, no such thing has befl:Lllen me, and I
have experienced some degree of improvement. I have, in fact, so far
recovered as upon one occasion to feel at liberty to partake of the Lord's
Supper; but, with an attack of bodily illness, the same feelings have come
upon me again. I feel as guilty as those who joined in the crucifixion
of our Lord. Sometimes I have the dreadful feeling of being out of
temper with God and Ohrist, as if I would commit soul suicide, whatever
they could do to prevent it. Sometimes I have been tempted to give up
praying, thinking that it is only mocking God by asking Him for what I
did not intend to take if He gave it to me ; but I have kept on, nevertheless, and He seems to say to me that" the blood of Jesus Ohristcleanseth
from all sin," and I can rest in that assurance for a few mi.nutes, and then
it is all gone again. I feel that what I need is this, that God should
subdue my stubborn will, which is at enmity with His will, and enable
me, in humble, loving, trusting faith, to lay hold upon the complete salvation which He has provided in the Lord Jesus Ohrist. I feel that I
want saving from myself more than from anything else. Now, the
question is, Will God do this for me, and how must I get Him to do
it? Doubtless you will say that I must pray to Him and trust Him for
it; but my faith seems to be so completely blown away that I am
unable to do this, however much I try. Oftentimes when I pray He
seems to say to me, "Fear not, for I have redeemed thee," and at other
times, " As many as I love I rebuke and chasten;" but I cannot hold the
comfort of these assurances many minutes together. For a short time
since I began to write this letter (for it is some weeks since I began it),
these dreadful feelings have all gone away, and I began to hope that I
was out of my dreadful priaon-house, and I began to tell my friends so;
but they have returned upon me as badly as ever. My friends tell me
that it arises from a low nervous condition, and that, when I get well in
body, it will an disappear. I wish that I could think so. I can only
regard it as God's having left me in consequence of my having had
hankerings after the besetting sin which brought my soul into bondage
before. 80 long as He spares me in life I shall endeavour to seek after
Him, if, perchance, He m~ have mercy upon me and deliver me. He is a
Sovereign, and His power and His love are infinite, and He may
yet see fit to bring me out of this snare of the devil in which. I have
been taken. If you have ever met with anyone who has had thIS phase
of soul trouble, and who was delivered out of it, pray tell me, and also

The Gospel Magazine.

259

-the way they came out of it; and, if I am brought out of it, God shall
have all the glory, but the instrument shall have my life-long gratitade.
Yours in much affiiction,
CLEMENT KEMP.
Mancne&tet·.
ANSWER.
The first passage that was presented to the mind, upon the reading
of your case, was Psalm cvii. 12: "Therefore He brought down their
heart with labour; they fell down, and there was none to help." Wha-t
is involved in this t'educing process God only knows; and how much it
requires, in some cases especially, to bring down the naturally proud and
self-sufficient heart, is beyond all human conception. It must be felt in
'Order to be known. For very many years those lines of the deeply-taught
HART-that sorely-tried student in the school of temptation and deepsoul exercise-have well suited one with whom we have long been personally familiar"With some the tempter takes
But me he found, and always held,
Much pains to make them mad;
The easiest fool he had."
If our correspondent wishes for proof that he is not alone, in regard to
those conflicting experiences of which he writes, let him get a copy of
HART'S HYMNS (if he has not one already), and there he will find a very
different state of things to that nominal and merely superficial teaching
to which he alludes. It is to this teaching, as one cause instrumentally,
so much of what he has passed through, in a way of painful doubt and
distressing fear and uncertainty, may be ascribed.
2. We deem it singular-perhaps we may say, providential (God grant
that it may prove so)-that when, upon reading our correspondent's
letter, we went to our bookshelves to take down a volume of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and, if possible, to turn to a sentence we httely fouml there,
we happened to open upon the following passage. Speaking of sixteen
years' connexion with the work, we wrote, under date February 16,
1856:In the midst of ten thousand doubts, tremblings, and dismays, you and
'Ourselves have been "holpen wit4 a little help." On, and on, and on, we have
been safely, sweetly conducted to the present moment, blessed be His name!
We say sweetly, for after all our hard thoughts of His wisdom, and kindness,
and mercy, has it not been a sweet way? However rough and rugged to the
flesh, has not the Lord sweetened the way by His smiles-by His presenceby His power? Must we not, in the retrospect, exclaim, "He bath led (ns)
forth by the right way?" and what for? Oh, how great is the mercy-for
verily the Lord has not done with us yet-"that (we) might go to a city of
habitation." *
3. Dear unknown friend and brother in Christ, if we had occasion to
write thus, nineteen years ago, it seems to us that we have ten thousand
times deeper reason to testify to the same great and gracious facts now!
.Each day and every hour, from that moment to the present, has only
been, so to speak, intensifying His goodness and loving-kindness and
mercy ever since. It was not far remote from the very date from which
we have quoted that, under special exercise in London, the Lord, of a
sudden, broke in with the words, "Thou shalt see greater things than.
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these." "Greater, Lord, greater!" was the immediate response; "why,
the thing appears to be an actual impossibility! What greater things
canst Thou show than that marvellous line of loving-kindness and goodness and mercy which Thou hast so continuously and uninterruptedly
shown already?" But, notwithstanding our then view of matters, our·
God (blessed be His name 1) has been true to His word. He has shown
us greater-yea, far greater-things since the time He spoke the word
than before, great as those things previously were. Yea, moreover, there
are times and seasons when even now the words follow us: "I will shew:
thee greater things;" and, during those occasional times and seasons,
our little faith seems to revive, and to lift up its blushing face and t<>
stretch out its trembling hand, under the expectation of "the greater
things;" for shall not the great fact of so much more of the wilderness
having been safely passed-the realization of daily strength for daily
needs-the ratifying and the proving of divine faithfulness, forbearance,
and all-sufficiency during so many additional years-the seeing so much
of His covenant goodness and mercy with respect to those near to and
dear to one's self, as well as to His loved family at large-the drawing
nearer and yet nearer still to one's eternal home-the occasional glowing
anticipation of "the glory" that a faithful God has covenanted shall
follow "the ,r;race"-for "the Lord will give grace and He will give glory,
and no gooel thing will He withhold from them that walk uprightly."
And" now is our salvation nearer (that is, its consummation is nearer)
than when we believed." We say, all these facts tend to verify the
gracious intimation, "Thou shalt see greater things than these."
4. We find in the same article from which we have already quoted
additional remarks, which, if the Holy Ghost be pleased to apply them,
will, we conceive, throw some little light upon your case, dear tried
brother. They will prove that you are not alone in Y0Ul' conflicts, and
help to Ehow the necessity for the varied and the diversified in the daily
teachings ; Verily, beloved, it is a pilgrimage condition. Reader, where didst thou ever
find a resting-place.P where, as concerning the wilderness, didst thou ever feel
disposed to abide? Must we not, with respect to every :flesh.pleasing path,
and in regard to all seeming cessation of hostilities with the world and the
flesh and the devil, exclaim, in the memorable language of our Lord and
Master, "Rise; let us be going; behold, he is at hand that doth betray me"?
If not in absolute conflict, is there not the dreaLZ of it ? Is there not the fear
of being taken by surprise ?-the apprehension of being pounced upon unex·
pectedly? And, consequently, is not the burden, and the care, and that
special something which, by a species of spiritl1al instinct, leads to watchfulness, and vigilance, and the looking to and pressing after the Master, in
reality the more satisfactory and welcome? In a word, is not t1'ouble more
congenial to the new man than ease ? Would you not sooner t1'emble than
trifle? Sooner have spiritual pain than carnal pleaswre? Feel the weight rather
than the want? He undel'stood it who said" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."

'Tis seldom a horse falls going down hill, or the mariner sleeps in a storm.
"May you get safely over the plain," said one friend in parting with another,
the other evening. " That's a Gospel wish," saill we to ourselves, "for verily
there's greater danger in the plain of ease than in the most critical and
troublous path. Bunyan's pilgrim lost his roll in the sleeping bower, not
in the valley of the shadow of death, nor where the lions roar6d; and the way
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:to Doubting Castle lay through the soft and silken meadow, not along the
}'ubbly road.'
Beloved, it is well to be "hungry and thirsty; " to "hunger and to thirst
after righteousness;" for such our Lord declares even now to be blessed.
And the soul that "faints" under nature's impotency can appreciate the
., strengbhening in Him." How precious that t'strength which is made perfect
in weakness." How blessed that" power" which is given to the famt. How
glorious does He render Himself to those who feel in themselves they have
not a particle of "might," when He sensibly and seasonably "increases
.strength."
Again, in the same article we read : His presence! The Lord with us and we with Him! 'Bound up in the
bundle of life together.' Heart in heart, and hand in hand. One-ever::tastingly and indisso~ubly one! His presence! Always witl1 and near each
other! Never, in reality, apart! His dear Church saying, "I am a stranger
~l1ere) with Thee" (tl1ere!); and Jesus continually responding, "La! I am
with thee always, even unto the end of the world." His presence! And can
it be ? The Lord here, in these depths and darknesses ?-in this martyrdom
and misery?-in this anguish and apprehension? Can He be now saying,
"I am with thee"? Why, I have not the veriest sense of it. Not a particle of
feeling. I am as dark as possible, arvl a thousand gloomy fears press down
my already aching heart. Such a dread possesses me about the future. I
feel as though tl1ere were trials and calamities awaiting me far exceeding in
weight and number any I have yet encountered. 'x<
5. From the foregoing extracts you will perceive that you are not alone
.in your exercises. Nay, it is a most common feature in the trial of faith
for the subject of it to imagine that his case is peculiar-that none were
.()r are tried in like manner. That this supposition is no new thing is
evident from the language of the Apostle Peter, who says, "Beloved,
:think it not strange concerning the fiery trial which is to try you, as though
some strange thing happened unto you; but," he adds, "rfijoice, inasmuch
-as ye are partakers of Christ's sufferings; that, when His glory shall be
revealed, ye may be glad with exceeding joy." As much as to say, "If
"ye lacked this trial of faith-these seemingly strange, unusual, uI!accountable f)xercises-ye would, in the absence of such trial, lack that special
feature of your Lord and Master's sufferings. Ye could not, therefore,
-have fellowship (or partnership) with Him in those sufferings." And
who so competenfto speak of the trial of faith as he whose own faith
had been so specially and so severely tested? And do mark the emphasis
-which the Apostle Peter laid upon the trial of faith-and that unquestion-ably based upon his own personal experience of that trial. After testifying,
in the opening of his first epistle, of the twofold keeping-the keeping
.of the inheritance for the saints and the keeping of the saints for the
inheritance-he says, "Wherein ye greatly rejoice, though now for a
season, if need be, ye are in heaviness through manifold temptations:
that the trial of your faith, being much more precious than of gold that
perisbeth, though it be tried with. fire, might be found unto praise
and honour and glory at the appearing of Jesus Christ" (1' Peter
,j. 6, 7).
6. In dealing with tried and tempted souls, there is this difficulty. In
goin"" into details with respect to temptation and trial, the adversary
com~only takes advantage in suggesting that, because this or that one is
not tried or tempted in like manner, such are not in the footsteps of the
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flock at all, and that, in this particular at least, they lack the marks of
God's deal' people; for, when it suits his purpose, none will appeal to the
Scriptures more readily than Satan himself. Now, in such a case, he
would preach most fluently from Hebrews xii. 6-8: "For whom the·
Lord 10Teth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He receiveth.
If ye endure chastening, God dealeth with you as with sons; for what
son is he whom the father chasteneth not? But if ye be without
chastisement, whereof all are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not
sons." What stress he would lay upon that word" alL" "Now," he
would say, "as you are not chastened, nor tempted, nor troubled, you cannot
be among the all; for all admits of no exception. Thus he hides from
the poor exercised one the fact, that the very fear of not being among'
the chastened or the afflicted or the troubled ef the Lord, does in and of
itself constitute the very trial. As, for example, we heard, many years
ago, of a certain Olll'istian man who said to himself, " The Word of God
declares that it is 'through much tribulation we must enter the kingdom;'
consequently, as I am in easy circumstances, and have no trials or anxieties,.
I cannot be among the people of God!" Whereas, his very doubts and
fears about himself and his position constituted his trial. The fact is
this, that whatever the Lord intends to be a trial shall be so, in spite of
all our fleshly efforts to lessen or to I"emOVe it; and it sh all be a trial, too,
that He-and He alone-can manage, as to its coming, its continuance,
and its consequences. Trial does not simply consist in the magnitude or
the character of the thing. Paul, it would seem, was more anxious for'
the removal of the thorn in the flesh than for anyone of the apparently
greater and I!lightier trials named in the previous chapter (the 11th of
the 2nd Oorinthians).
\
7. For the reasons just given of Satan taking advantage, and suggesti~g
that, because not tried in a similar way, therefore the affliction or the trIal
cannot be of God, we will not go into such details with respect to
temptation as we might otherwise have done; yet, for the encouragement
of our unknown correspondent, we may say that he was not alone in the·
fear that Satan might come and take him away, body and soul. yve
know one who, years after he had experienced the most signal, conclUSIve,
and unquestionable deliverance from guilt and condemnation, was sobrought down, upon one particular occasion, as verily to dread to go to
bed alone, under the apprehension that, ere the morning dawned, Satan
would actually come and carry him off body and soul. That our correspondent may not imagine he was alone under those dreadful blasphemous.
attacks, we may tell him that we know one who, although (through disting'uishing grace and mercy) he was never permitted to utter an oath in
his life, has, nevertheless, been so awfully tempted with blasphemous
thoughts as to apprehend they would break forth in fearful utterances;
and hence has had to place his hand over his mouth, lest such should
indeed be the case. That our correspondent should not think himself
alone, we may say we know one whose temptations to self-destruction
have been something fearful-aye, and those temptations by no means·
confined to the first stages of spiritual life, but years and years-yea,
thirty, forty years-after he had known the Lord-and not ignorant of
Satan's temptations. But the fact is, no state or stage of experience can
secure a believer, of however long standing or depth of teaching, from
Satan, or render him proof against his assaults, provided that treacherous.
enemy has succeeded in obtaining permission to attack him as he did.
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Job. He will not be content with" touching all that he hath," but he
will hunt him to within a very hair's-breadth of his life, if permitted;
and the mercy for that poor devil-hunted-aye, and devil-haunted-soul
is, that there is the divine limit, "but save his life." Blessed be God,
that "life is hiel with Christ in God;" and we may add, "when Christ,
who is his life, shall appear, then shall he also appear with Rim in
glory.''' Yea, and such is His tenderness towards Ris sin-burdened.
and Satan-harassed ones that He enables them, even in the depth of
their sorrows, aucl in the very heat of the conflict, to exclaim, at certain
times and seasons, "Will He plead against me with His great power?
No; but Re would put strength in me." "He knoweth the way that I
take; when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as g·old."
That our correspondent should not think himself alone in other respects
with regard to temptation, we may tell him that, without entering into
cletail, it is questionable whether he could name a single temptation that
comes within the range of unbelief, scepticism, hard thoughts of God,
the wish fOl' total annihilation, the regret that one had ever been born,
the terrible dread of death, and the shrinking from the grave, of which
one whom we know has not more or less been at times the subject. So
that, whatever the depths, the darkness, or the dread down into which
our correspondent may have passed, or to which we may be liable, he
needs by no means to be discouraged, much less to despair. Greater is
He whq is for him than all they that are against him. Without doubt
our correspondent has fallen into bad hands, with respect to teachingteachers who have failed to show that clear line of demarcation which
so distinctly runs between the old nature and the new. Adam earthly
and Adam heavenly in the believer are as distinct as the poles-yea, as
heaven and hell. "That which is born of the flesh is flesh, and that
which is born of the Spirit is spirit." So said our great and gracious
Lord and Master; and, under the teaching of the Holy Ghost, Paul, in
his epistle to the Galatians, ratified and confirmed his statements with
respect to the ceaseless conflict described in his seventh chapter to the
Romans, by stating, "The flesh lusteth against the Spirit, and the Spirit
against the flesh; and these are contrary the one to the other; so that
ye cannot do the things that ye would." And this state of things will
continue to the very latest moment of the time-state, so that up to the
very margin of the wilderness, and whilst standing on Jordan's brink,
the language of every spiritually.quickened soul will be-notwithstanding
his covenant privileges and his glowing prospect-cc vVe that are in thid
tabernacle do groan, being- burdened."
Meanwhile, may God, of His great mercy, enable our correspouclent
to be found in the constant attitude of looking to and lp,aning 2tpon Jesu8,
as he comes up out of this waste, howling wilderness. May the Lord
enable him to take comfort from "the covenant ordered in all things and
sure," as embodied in that precious verse:"Let not thy heart qespond and say,
• How shall I stand the trying day? '
He has engaged, by firm decree,
Tbat as thy days thy strength shall be."
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GONE ONI

DEAR

To the Editor of tlM G08pel J1:fagazine.
SIR,-I was so pleased with the sbort notice of our dear departed

friend in your" Letter to the Aged," in the current number of Old
Jonatltan, that, setting aside my private feelings, I am now sending you
a. passage or two from my journal on the same subject, if you should
deem it worthy of a place either in the Magazine or Old Jonatltan.
When you asked me if I had anything written about our friend, I said,
"No." I meant, of course, nothing that I intended for the public eye;
but my mind is undergoing such change during this illness that I feel
it is wrong to keep back anything which may tend to the glory of God.
I am strengthened in this feeling by the very fact that I have written
for hours to-day without much inconvenience, although in bed most
of yesterday; and often writing one or two notes to friends causes my
chest to ache most excessively. Thus are your prayers answered, that I
might be permitted to take up my pen once more in the Lord's service.
I remain, dear sir, yours in our dear Lord Jesus,
Manchester.
A LITTLE ONE.
NOTES :FROM MY JOURNAL.

September 6tlt, 1874 (Sabbath Evening).-I desire to record the goodness of God to His unworthy worm last Friday evening. Having often
had a great wish to bring two dear Christian friends together, the Lord
graciously permitted me to accomplish it on that evening, although the
weather during the day was about asunpromisin g as could well be'imagined.
It cleared up, however, before I started, and (here I believe was another
answer to prayer) continued fine until after my return home at night,
when a heavy shower fell. Oh, the wonderful answers to prayer I
have experienced in my pilgrimage journey! The dear friend we went
to see is in her eighty-fourth year, and, strange to say, that day was the
anniversary of her spiritual birthday, when, after waiting many long
years under conviction of sin and the terrors of the law, the captive was
set free, peace was spoken to the conscience, and a new song put into
her mouth of praise and thankFgiving unto our God; and ever since she
has lived to prove what the power of sovereign grace can do in the life
of its recipients, for she has been a bright ornament of the Gospel,
amidst opposition such as few meet with, exemplifying the truth of
Christ's words, "A man's foes (and woman's too) shall be they of his
own household."
We met (Mrs. W--, Mrs. S--, and myself), and, after a cup of tea
together, fell into conversation on those things which we all so dearly
love, Jesus, I doubt not, being in our midst, for we talked of the things
concerning His kingdom, each of us, I believe, as it was richly with
regard to myself, finding it good to be there. Before parting we joined
in prayer, and then separated, not knowing whether we should ever meet
again on this side of eternity, but with a blessed hope that we should
each be found at last uniting in singiug the praise of God and the Lamb,
casting our crowns at His feet, and ascribing to the Triune Jehovah all
the glory of our salvation from first to last, saying, "Unto Him who
loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and hath made
us kings and priests unto God, and His Father; to Him be glory and
dominion for ever and ever. Amen."
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The dear aged saint has been forty-two or forty-three years in the way
righteousness, and has led a very active life, both temporally and
spiritually, thus setting a bright example to those who are content with
the good they get rather than the good they do. Now she is nearly past
work, she lives a life of faith on the Son of God and iu much anxious
prayer for the souls of others. I may add, this proved, alas! to be my last
visit to her, for, bein'g shortly after laid by myself, I was not able to see
her during her short illness. But under date of January 31st, 1875,
I write; "I have now to record the death of another dear friend, and
this time a most valued Christian friend, the one spoken of under date
.september 6th, of last year, the dear aged lady, Mrs. W--. The dear
saint had only partially been confined to her bed for about a fortnight
or so, and departed this life at half-past two yesterday morning. She
knocked up her daughter, who was sleeping in the next room, but
who went to her mother immediately, and, when she reached the bedside,
her mother put out her hand and instantly breathed her last. She preferred being alone, and those in the house had left her the previous night
quite cheerful, and were not in the least apprehensive that her end was
so near. But how peaceful ! ~fay my end be as easy and painless! And
may I have the sweet and blessed assurance, as she has long had, of going
to Jesus in the mansions of ille blessed. May her death and her many
prayers now be owned of God as instruments in His hands of the con-version of her children, if it be His holy will."
Manchester.
A LITTLE ONE.

~f

-
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WORDS FROM AFAR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I feel my mind impressed to drop a line to you this
mail, in answer to the two letters sellt to you in reply to my visit to
Lewes, and what I said respecting the chapel, and whom I heard there,
and the date, as near as I can recollect; and, if the old sexton is still
living, he will remember me, as, coming from Australia, I should be very
much grieved £0 speak or write anything that would grieve or wound the
mind of anyone member of His mystical body, especially a church
deacon or minister of the Gospel who is placed over a people by the
great Head of the Church.
My visit was, as near as I can recollect, in August, 1863; and, as I
knew no one in Leweg, I walked some way out of the town, meditating
on that blessed visit my sOlll had had. That word I shall never forget,
and I have thought of it, and felt a sweet melting frame. Even now,
whilst writing, it melts me to tears, and gladly could I have mingled my
dust with theirs. I thought of their glorified state in the upper and
better world, and felt that their God was my God, and how long they
had been' gone, and what changes the Church had passed through sincehow many that had formerly worshipped there whose bodies were now
mingled with the mother earth. Still there were the chapel and the
,seats, but the occupants were gone. These were some of my meditations .
.And there is the same Gospel preached there now as then-death by the
law being brought home as poor J enkins felt it and preached it-the
fust husband dead before the marriage union takes places-·the sinner
laid low in the dust under the load of divine justice. Is the gate of the
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Church militant kept shut against all but those who can give some·
account of coming in through the Door, the Lord Jesus Christ, or is it
made wide enough to let in those who never lost their first husband?
These were some of my meditations as I walked in and out of the town
till the time of the evening service, which was held some evening in the
week. I cannot say what day it was, but I am certain it was the
same chapel that I had been in before, and I sat, I think, in the right-.
hand seat, or pew, as we call it. There were, I think, between twenty
or thirty present. The service commenced as usual; the parson who
conducted it gave out his text, which I cannot remember. But when he
began to turn over leaf after leaf of a little book, about the size of a
sheet of note-paper, I felt it strike a sort of death into my feelings,
and I listened and felt disappointed. To me there seemed to be no·
distinct line drawn such as my soul hat] heard and felt under a living
ministry, and it was as milk and water to me; and, if I had spoken in any
other language, it would only be softening it down, which I cannot do in
eternal matters, and in the glorious Gospel I dare not flatter or dissemble with either father, mother, wife, or child; no, nor can the dearest
friend on earth have any weight with me. Oh, no, my friend; and, if I
had heard the living soul's pathway traced out, I should have written
differently. But, according to the deacons' statement, I was deceived in
saying the man read what he had previously written. As it was a
printed sermon or a piece read, I am sorry I made that mistake, to the·
grief of the deacon and the minister. But it was not done intentionally, for it looked to me like one written. Forgive me this error, and
I can say, from the statement of the deacons, it rejoices my heart to
hear that the banner of truth is still unfurled there on 'the walls of Zion,
and that the ministry is a faithful one, and that God owns and blesses
His labours in calling into the fold His purchased ones. I should have
been glad if I had had an interview with them or Mr. Welland, and
a little conversation on the best things. If I remember rightly, upon
enquiry, I was told that the minister was in the country, and that it was
a stranger that occupied his place that ,night. It may have been one of
the deacons. In calling it a " little chapel," I did not use the term out
of disrespect; far otherwise. I might employ the same term in calling
John Warburton's chapel at Trowbridge a" nice little chapel" without
speaking disrespectfully; but quite the reverse, for I generally feel more
at home in a little place. Yes, I feel it to be just the place where some
poor trembling condemned criminal had received His blessed reprieve,
through the instrument of His sent servants who laboured there. When.
I returned to Brighton I related my day's travels to my wife, who still
remembers the circumstances.
But I must draw to a close, and leave it with Him who' can and often
does make crooked .things straight and the rough places plain.
While at Brighton I heard Mr. Villall, in a large room, and also Mr.
Wallinger, in the Pavilion, on a Sabbath morning, and one evening in
the week, to my soul's great satisfaction. My wife and I afterwards went
to his house and,had tea and some sweet, savoury conversation with him
on the best things. I heard him many years before in Bath and Bristol.
It was in his chapel at Bath that I first heard Mr. Philpot preach the
glorious Gospel of the kingdom to wretched, dying man. And, oh, how
it does bubble up! I love him. Oh, blessed thought! I love hi.m for
Christ and the Gospel's sake. There I heard Mr. Horsham, from America,
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and I love him also. I hope ever to love and esteem all those that the·
Lord hath called and sent into the vineyard to labour in word and
doctrine, and to esteem them highly in a Gospel spirit for their work's.
sake. The good men may, like Peter, sometimes step a little aside
(Gal. ii. 11), yet it does in brotherly love prove, in the Spirit, an excellent oil. How these two loved each other! "Our beloved brother
Paul," says Peter (2 Peter iii. 15). May the dear Lord bless us with'
that sweet spirit when" contending for the faith."
The above was written in much weakness, and I thought perhaps it
would be the last, the glass standing at 109 in the shade, cattle dying
and horses dropping dead in the street daily, birds falling from the trees,
as aho frequent fatal sunstrokes among the inhabitants. I have sent
you a paper with particulars. After a few' days the hot winds blew and
the fountains of heaven were opened; the reaction was too much for my
weak, tottering frame. I was seized on Sabbath evening with purging,
vomiting, and cramp, and for some time I seemed to stand on the brink.
My family, being alarmed, sent for a medical man, thongh I told them
that oil, balm, or plaister was vain unless He that made the heavens and
the earth were present. But, bless His dear name, I am, though very
weak, able to sit up and write a little to you; for I thought at one time
I was just going. But hope never lost its hold. I had been speaking in
the evening on the fortieth Psalm, fifth verse, and it was precious to me,
and, as I have since hard, to others. Little did I think what was
coming, and now I can say, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and all that is
within me bless His holy name. All creation bless His holy name; yea,
everything that hath breath praise Him." Should the Lord lead you, in
the Spirit, to speak from Solomon ii. 3, you will find it to be a boundless
ocean, "where goes no galley with oars." Oh, my brother, how sweet!
May we live there! Then what is earth to us!
Yours in the truth,
Australia, January 19th, 1875.
JAMES DAVIS.
ANOTHER GONE HOME!
To the EditOl' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR Sm,-As I lay in bed last Sunday morning, about seven a.m., the
Easter bells broke out in a melodious strain, carrying my thoughts
upwards to our risen and exalted Lord. I had a very nice time in contemplating the glorious subject; so that, in the course of the day, my
meditations flowed out in the accompanying verses, which, if you consider
them worthy of a corner in either of your periodicals, you are at liberty
to insert them when you can find room.
While my earthly tabernacle is being taken down pin by pin, dear
Christian friends are removed on all hands. I had a great shock through
the post yesterday, in a note from Mr. W. Simmons, announcing the
death of one of our circle, Mr. W. Benbow, after only three or four days'
illness (at the most). Last Thursday evening he was listening to an
address in the Religious Institute, by Mr. Noyes; this evening, just one
week after, he will be laid in the silent tomb. No doubt you will
remember him; he was present, I believe, when you preached there,
was at the last Leicester Conference, and I feel pretty sure was looking
forward to attending the next. Truly" in the mid~t of life we are in
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death." As doubtless you will have other communications respecting
him, I must close with kind est Christian regards, and remain, dear sir,
Your affectionate sisttlr in Christ
A LITTLE ONE.
EASTER CHIMES.
.Toy bells are ringing their Easter chimes,
Angels are singing in heavenly climes;
Be gladsome, my heart, as befits thee I deem,
"The Lord, He is risen!" come join in the theme.
This day is proclaimed He ascended on high,
Led captivity captive; my soul would reply,
" Ah, yes! He released me from sin's load of guilt,
When on Calvary's cross He His precious bl(}od spilt."

•

And now He appears at the Father's right hand,
Where I also, clothed in His righteouness, stand;
For, "Father, I will that Thy gift should be where
I am," finds sure, ready acceptance there.
Then shout with the joy bells, "The Lord, He is risen!"
.Toin hallelujahs with angels in heaven;
Unite with the saints on earth to proclaim,
Our .Tesus is risen! all praise to His name.
Touching the aforesaid death, another beloved correspondent writes : My VERY DEAR FIUEND IN THE LORD,-YOU will be surprised and
grieved for the Church's sake to hear that it has pleased the Lord to
remove suddenly our long and valued friend, Mr. Benbow. You saw
him with us here on the Tuesday evening, with other friends, and, had not
your visit been so short, he very muuh wished us to have gone to his
house one evening. It seems very mysterious to us just now, for we
may say of him, as they did of one to our Lord. He loved our (spiritual)
people, and I doubt not would have done much towards a future
Church-our synagogue. And not very long ago, in congratulating him.
upon being appointed to an important post, with a salary of nearly
£1,000 pel' annum, I told him I thought the Lord was furnishing him
with the means to do what others had done before him. Our parents,
his parents, and the Cunliffes of Handforth, were all contemporaries in
Mr. Nunn's church in Manchester, and, on their reappearing together in
Openshaw church,' we became firmly attached to him t'n the truth, and he
has been a constant visitor with us for more than twenty-one years. He
was only ill four days, through inflammation of the bowels, and only on
the third day was induced to make his will, though he scarcely entertained
his state as hopeless. Through excruciating pain, which was constant,
then mortification supervening, his mother and sisters were kept in a
state of agitation, and only through a mutual friend did my brother
William hear of his danger on Tuesday morning last, when he arrived
in time to see him breathe his last, though without the power of con- .
scious recognition; for, though his lips moved, nothing could be heard.
We were very much grieved at this sudden stroke, and for the Church's
sake we wonder more; but it is the Lord' ~l doing, though it is marvellous in
our eyes. We had expected the Lord developing him much more for
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the good of His cause in connection with us, having given him heart and
means increasing latterly. But ALL power rests in our Lord JeSlI8, for
us, still we trust; though how, when, and where, we know not.
Yours very sincerely,
Manchester.
E. S.
WORDS FROM A VETERAN.
" Work out your own salvation witltfear and trembling; for it is God wlticltworket1!
inyo1t both to will and to do ofHisgoodpleasure."-PHIL. ii. 12, 13.
HERE we learn there is a work begun in us, that it is the work of salvation, that it is to be wrought out, that we are to work it, and that it is
our own salvation, to "work while it is called to-day," that is in our life,
before men, in our tempers (1 Peter ii. 1), in our actions, words, thoughts,
desires, and worship, work in labour and toil, daily or continually
striving against sin, striving to enter the strait gate, to run the race,.
reach the prize, win Ohrist, fight the good fight, war the good warfare,
and to let our light so shine before men that they may see it, with a holy,
reverential, filial, and obedient fear without, and a holy, reverential trembling within (Hab. iii. 16). Here almost all preachers and professors leaveoff, but we must go forwards; "for," saith the Apostle, the reason or
cause why we work out our own salvation-that which we have received
by faith-"foritis God (that is God the Holy Ghost) which worketh in
you," &c. He writes the law in our hearts(2Qor.iii. 3), and He works out our
own salvation by His divine motions, operations, ministrations (1 001' xii.
.4-6), by His leadings, teachings, quickenings, and enlightenings. We feel
that,aswind bloweth where it listeth,sodoes the Holy Spirit; hence we·
should mind the things ofthe Spu'it, not grieve the Holy One. Now, the
Apostle saith the Spirit helpeth our infirmities and ignorance in prayer.
(Rom. viii. 26), for our prayers are our wants, desires, and confessions; the
Spirit therefore enables us to speak, pour out, and groan for deliverance. But
in the work of our salvation the Apostle saith He "worketh"-not He
helpeth-but He alone" worketh in us, both to will and to do of His good
pleasure," as He willeth. He works all in us (Isa. xxvi. 12)-no work of
ours mixedwith His work. So our tenth article confesses, "Both to will that
which is holy, good, pleasing, acceptable, according to truth, and profitable·
to us, and to do that which is holy, just, and good" (R,om. vii. 18-21). "Of
His good pleasure," that is, wholly and entirely the Spirit works in us, and
works out for us. These words are not spoken to the carnal and unregenerate, but the called and chosen of God; they are exhorted to attend
to this very thing, for it is their life before men (Isa. xxxviii. 16). By
reading, by praying, by hearing, hy following on, by confessing, by
bearing the cross, by suffering with Ohrist, by self-examination, by cleaving to the Lord, by faith, hope, love for the truth, by well-doing, byabounding in the work of the Lord, your labour will not be in vain in the Lord
(Isa. xxxii. 17).-8. Adams.

GOD'S PECULIAR TREAsuREs.-The devil may tarnish (for a time) the
crown jewels of Jehovah with his foul breath, but he can never steal
them; '.' They are mine," saith the Lord.-J. llfiley.
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THE "WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER AND HIS
CORRESPONDENTS.
'To dear Charles Brider, of Salisbury,-Many"thauks for your en,couraging words concerning our" Notes." Truly, we do, as you say,
"live in solemn times, when every specious form of error is spreading
everywhere; on the one hand men who want to be 'S{lflJ£o~er's,' on the
other, those whom we may call' sanctifiers.''' It is as dear Hart says"Dangerous doctrines from without,
Lies and errors round about."
Oh, my brother, may we who desire to stand up for the good old
covenant verities have much divine support and help, for, verily, we need
it. And, respecting your endeavour to spread the truth among our
British soldiers and sailors in foreign lands, I know our dear Editor
takes a lively interest in your work of faith and labour of love, I might
tell you, for your encouragement, that some time back I received a letter
-from a soldier's wife in the West Indies, who stated that the chaplain of
her husband's regiment gave her a copy of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which
was much blessed to her soul in a time of great need. Go on, dear
brother, casting the seed of divine truth beside all waters, leaving our
precious" Slzeajbewrer " to gather His own fruit.
To our unknown, yet well-known, brother, "H. L.," of St. Helen's,
Lancasmre.-We thank the Lord for putting it into your heart to write
so kindly. Oh! it is our desire, as long as we are spared, to testify of
Jesus, and to have that testimony so bedewed with the Spirit of God
that it may be blessed to the comfort of His redeemed family. Respecting
your wish, that I should write upon a passage you have drawn attention
to, it shall be complied with in due course, if the Lord so leads. Ah,
dear brother, I have ever found that the portions which Arminians wrest
from their context to support their theory, if taken with their connection
and the whole teaching of God, are as full of Gospel blessedness and
truth as a honeycomb is with honey when it begins to drop, and, I have
no doubt, if permitted to review the one you draw attention to, it will be
found to be so. The Lord bless you with the ri9hes of His grace and
communications of His love.
Dear Thorpe Smith, of Leicester, your frequent allusions to my
feeble testimony are much valued, and I cannot express what I feel in
the consideration that the Lord should condescend to make use of such
an unworthy and feeble worm to minister comfort to an old veteran in
divine things like our dear brother. Well, dear friend, it is years ago
since we took sweet counsel personally, and those years are telling upon
us, and soon it must be the vale of death witlt us. May the Lord grant
that you, my dear brother, may continue to be favoured with the light
of His countenance. It is sometimes His pleasure to put His children
"TO :BED IN THE DARK," but may it please Him to grant that at eventide
it may be light with you. In our hearing, the other day, a clergyman,
speaking of last year's Leicester Conference, said, "But there was a dear
old man, of the name of Thorpe Smith, who spoke, to my mind, the
best of the lot." So you see, dear brother, the savour of your testimony
remains with some.
The pieces in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE from the pen of J. Burton, of
Coventry are very savoury. We trust he may be led to write often, for
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«)ur profit and comfort. We need more of such Spirit-ta.ught breathings,
but we fear there are many" lazy ones" in the Lord's family; they could
write if they would.
To dear Edward Edwards, of Australia.-W e fear, from your long
silence, that our last letter cannot have reached you. We should be very
pleased to hear of your spiritual and temporal. progress. Your last letter
told of the ravages of the locust on your land; I trust you did not personally suffer from this diresome plague-one we know nothing about in
this highly-favoured country. I am sure, if you would give the readers
<lE the GOSPEL MAGAZINE a few details of your labours to spread the truth
among the Australian villages around you, it would be welcomed. I
believe it 'has been your practice to read our family magazine at cottage
meetings, &c. May the Lord abundantly water your own soul while
pouring out for others.
We' thank J. E. S., of Askesden, for drawing our attention to an
,expression used in the April number of this Magazine. He will see at once
that it is a 'quotation, and that from one who is well able to hold his
ground. We certainly did not notice that it was in opposition to the
doctrine of "the eternal Sonship of Ohrist," and are not desirous of being
drawn into a subject which has already produced bitterness where all
should be love.
"A Well-wisher," Aberdeen, will find, if both are spared, his request
<carried out in the June issue of this Magazine. May the Lord the Spirit
clothe it with His power, and may we write upon so important a subject
in accordance with His name and will.
To "S. H.," Newport, Isle of Wight.-Your testimony of the faithfulness of a covenant God for so many years has been received and read
with interest, and I must confess I was ashamed of my little faith when
I read your words, "Having no stock in hand, neither in providence nor
.grace, I am kept a dependent pensioner upon the Lord's bounty, proving
that those who watch the providence of God shall never have a providence
to watch." "Oh!" I thought, "what a faithless one am I! Surely there is
not another Ohristian on the earth with a more trembling heart than
mine; and, if faith is to accomplish the great things we he,ar of nowadays, where I shall be I know not." Ah, dear sister in Ohrist, it is well
to turn from our frailty to Jehovah's faithfulness-here everything is
"well ordered and sure."
Yours, fellow members of the family of God, in Gospel bonds,
Osmaston Road, IJerby.
GEORGE COWELL.
THE TRINITY AND REDEMPTION.-No man can be a Trinitarian who
holds the doctrine of universal redemption, because he makes out that
the work of the Son in redemption is greater in extent than the Father's
election, and the Holy Spirit's sanctification; so destroys the unity of the
Trinity and Trinity in Unity. If it could be proved that the Father chose
all mankind to eternal life, and that the Holy Ghost regenerated all, then
it would be more reasonable to say the Son redeemed all; but to allow
that the Father has chosen some in Christ to eternal life, out of mankind,
,and that the Holy Ghost has sanctified only the same, but that the Son
has redeemed all mankind from hell, curse, and damnation, is practically
to deny the Trinity, and make out the work of Christ to be ineffectual and
absurd.-:-J. Miley.
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THE TESTIMONY OF AN AGED SAINT OF THE COVENANT
FAITHFULNESS OF HER GOD.
To the" Wayside Notes" Writer.
THE wayworn pilgrim, homeward bound, with the promised land in
view, the Spirit itself bearing witness with my spirit (Rom. viii. 16,
17), enables me to read my title clear to mansions in the skies. Comingup from the wilderness leaning upo~ my Beloved, having no one else to
lean upon, and only one clog to bind me to earth, and nothing to pack
when the summons comes, none in heaven but Him, none upon earth I
desire beside Him, looking for that blessed hope and the glorious
appearing of Him whom my soul admires above all earthly joys, all
earthly love, the world hath no charms in my heart compared with
Christ; in all beside no comeliness I see. Every day's declining- sun
brings my great deliverance on; the end of all things is at hand. I desire
to gird up the loins of my mind, and to be sober and watch unto prayer
for patience to "wait all the days of my appointed time until my change
shall come." "For me to die is gain, to live is Christ. The life I now live
in the flesh is by the faith of the Son of God, who loved me and gave
Himself for me ;" but I am still in the wilderness with wilderness farehere a song, and there a sigh-encompassed with many infirmities, daily
groaning under the burden of a body of sin and death. "In my flesh
d welleth no good thing," 8n evil heart as prone as ever to depart from
the living God, and, but for restraining grace, would break out and
dishonour my Lord and His cause. But the promise is, grace shall reign,
sin shall not have the dominion; for ye are not under the law, but under
grace. Thus sovereign grace over sin abounding is the burden of my
song in the house of my pilgrimage. "What will ye see in the Shunamite, a company of two armies?" Hence the continued warfare, so fully
described in the seventh of Romans, which many boast they are got
beyond. But it may b.e that the truths therein contained are beyond them.
I am fully convinced it is more or less the daily experience of every
living child of God born again of the Spirit; certain it is the great
Apostle of the Gentiles was fully established in the blessed truths contained in the eighth chapter, when he wrote the seventh. In reading
your "Notes" on the two natures, wherein you say the conflict never ceases
till death puts an end to the strife, it brought to my remembrance an
expression of my dear sister, on her dying bed, thirty years ago: "Yea,
down to the Jordan of death, the Canaanite still in the land to harass,
perplex, and dismay." And how often do we see in the last conflict that
Satan worries whom he cannot devour! Sure I am those who know
most of the plague of their own hearts will most prize a full, free, anll
finished salvation. All of grace from first to last.
" Grace first contrived the way,
And drew the wondrous plan;
Grace all the work shall crOWD,"
and, if the Lord permit me, on the banks of Jordan I will raise my'
fainting voice and say,
"Let grace triumphant reign."
And, when I get home,
"Free grace I'll sing before the throne,
Without a jarring note."
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My heart siokens at the duty-faith and the sanctification and holiness
obtained by the exeroise of it. Is not this at the bottom of the sinless
perfection in the flesh of which we hear so much in the prel:lent day?
How much to the point are the lines of Kent" Triumphant grace and man's free will
Shall not divide the throne;
For man's a fallen sinner still,
And Christ shall reign alone."
But "we have not so learned Christ," nor followed cunningly-devised
fables. The heart being established with grao9, rooted and grounded
in the truth, we are at a fixed point in matters of eternal moment, and
can say, "My heart is fixed, 0 God, my heart is fixed; therefore will I
sing and give praise." "Kept by the power of God through faith unto
salvation" in the good old way cast up by God, which says, "In every
age have trod," having nothing but what I have received, and" by the
gi..t: J of God I am what I am."
"Nothing in my hand I bring.
Simply to Thy cross I cling."
And, as I first received Ohrist Jesus the Lo-rd, even so I desire daily to
walk in Him.
"A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On Thy kind arm I fall ;
Be Thou my strength and righteousness,
My Jesus and my all."
But without Him I can do nothing, and "none but Jesus can do
helpless sinners good." In looking back upon a long tribulated path,
during which "not one thing hath failed of all the good things which
the Lord my God spake concerning me," though more than firty
years ago. He said, "I have many things to say unto you, but ye
cannot bear them yet;" and He has been telling them to me by little
and little ever since. The God that hath feel me all my life long nnto
this day, the Angel which redeemed me from all evil, even to old age
and hoar hairs is carrying me and my burdens too, and so caring for me as
to leave me nothing to be careful for as it regards my unworthy self, but
"in everything by prayer and supplication, with thanksgiving, making
known my request unto Him." And He that clothes the grass of the field
clothes me; He that caters for the sparrows supplies my daily need; so
that the widow's cruse and barrel, that have never been quite drained, are
often replenished, and I have to lopk on, while the Lord does wondrously,
and exclaim with adoring gratitude, "What hath God wrought!" Who
would not trust such a faithful God, ,. who has fed me according to the
integrity of His heart, and guided me by the skilfulness of His hand" ?
Having no stock in hand, neither in providence nor grace, I am kept a
dependent pensioner upon the King's bounty, proving that those who
watch the providence of God shall never want a providence to watch,
and those who eye the cloud, and forward go, will be led in a right way,
while those who go before it may have to retrace their steps, as it is
written in Exodus xiii. 21, 22. That same cloudy and fiery pillar that
in my case had been stationary for forty-four years was taken up from
the place of my first and second birth, and has gone before me in all my
winding, chequered path-north, east, west, and south-for thirty years,
a stranger and a sojournel', as all my fathers were, having no abidingx
0
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place. Once, when the cloud rested on where my tent was pitched, I said,
"No more a stranger, nor a guest, but like a child at home;" but He
who would not admit a rival in my heart again stript me of all but
Himself, that, as Ihad proved Him the "Brother born for adversit.y," so I
might find Him" the Husband of the widow." Many times since then has
He hedged up my way with thorns, took His way in the sea, and His
footsteps where I could not trace Him, crying unto the Lord in my
distress, "0 Lord, I am oppressed; undertake for me." Dark as my
path was for many years, the L0rdleading the blind in a way I knew
not, yet often light enough to look again toward His holy temple, "ith a
"Who can ten? theLOl'd may appear for Dle, and grant me a quiet restingplace in my declining days, if it be cnly what the widow provided for the
prophet."
But the greatest exercise for faith was when the providence of God
seemed to run counter to the many special promises upon which He
caused my soul to rest. ]n 1860, when in the floods of tribulation,
Jesus whispered consolation to support my fainting soul, by the application of that sweet promise; "Behold, I send an angel before thee" (Exod.
:xxiii. 21, 22), but I had to be led about and instructed by various modes
of discipline for another ten years before the fulfilment of that promise;
and in 1865, and the spring of 1866, I had to wade through deep waters,
and was brought very low. Every grain of faith was put into the furnace,
that" the trial of it may be more precious than gold." Then the Lord
appeared for my deliverance; the cloud rested, my tent was pitched in
a comfortable home, which many thought might continue for a few
years. But little more than twelve months, and the bottom of this nestwhich had not been without a thorn-was taken out, and the bird of
passage again wandered. Under this trial 1. had fainted, unless I had
believed; but the Lord strengthened my faith, and, in general, my
mind was kept in perfect peace. The vision was for an appointed time;
hope deferred often made the heart sick. .The promise -was given me,
" Thy ear shall hear'a voice behind thee saying, This is the way, walk ye
in it."
In 1869 the cloud was taken up, and, at the comDland of the Lord, I
followed it, and, after months of sharp and trying exercise, which brought
me very low, my strength weakened in the way. My extremity was the
Lord's opportunity. The providence of God, and the promises that had
so long clashed, now met, the set time was come, and every dark and
bending line met in the centre of His love. The cloud rested, my tent
was pitched. The Lord gave me two special promissory notes, "My
presence shall go with thee, and I will give thee rest, and in blessing
I will bless thee;" "Sarah judged Him faithful that what He had
promised He was able to perform," and presented them at court. With
the first, the "Bishop of souls" c0nsecrated my humble dwelling', and with
the second I began housekeeping, in a comfortable habitation, a quiet
resting-place, dwelling alone in the best of companies, receiving an my
mercies as coming from Him, and enjoying Him in them all. Within
sight of my window there is a church where the trumpet gives a certain
sound, under which it has been my privilege to sit for five years, with a
circumcised ear that can try sounds. Thus the Lord, who kept my soul
alive for six years in a land of famine, has watered it under the droppings
of tho sanctuary; but more of that another day, if the J..Jord permit.
HavilJg this ;year had the GOSPEL MAGAZII\E put into my hand, which I
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had not seen during my sojourn here, I took up my pen with the intention of sending a few g-reetings by the way, and words of encouragement
to my dear brother in the fait,h, who, I am glad to see, is still upon the
watch-tower, as a witness for God and His truth; but you see how my
pen has run on. That the wonders He hath wrought may not be lost in
silence, and forgot, I felt a desire to bear my humble testimony to the
faithfulness of my covenant God.
Grace, mercy, and peace be multiplied to you is the sincere prayer ot
yours to serve, in Gospel bonds,
NewjJor't, I. W.
S. H.

ANOTHER ADDED TO THE GREAT OLOUD OF WITNESSES.
1'0 the Eddor of the Gospel Magazt'1M.
DEAR SIR,-I have another death to record; another of our Ohristian
circle has been removed from this world of suffering and sorrow. YestOl'day morning our greatly esteemed friend, Mr. Rafferty, died at Blackpool,
where he had just gone, as a last resource, I presume, to see if it would
,do him any good. Humanly speaking; that was not the place to try, in
a north-east wind, being so very cold and exposed, with such a strong sea;
but "God's ways are not our ways;" therefore it is difficult to account
for the step our friend took. I have felt a peculiar interest in his long
illness, because there appeared so many points in which it resembled my
own. Towards the end he may be said to have literally wasted away.
When in health, and indeed long after, he was most active in the
Lord's service, being indefatigable, in getting up Bible-classes and Young
Men's Ohristian Associations; he was al60 emphatically a man of prayer.
In a letter I had from him in the winter, he says, "Since I heard from
you, I have beon very happy in poor prayers on your behalf." In the
same letter he alludes to the similarity in our ailments, which drew out
his sympathy toward me.
How bis pOol' wife will miss him! for they were a most loving couple,
and her attention was unwearied, both night and day. She has no
children to cling to for comfort, but let us pray that our gracious God
will prove Himself a Husband to the widow, and be her sure support in
this terrible trial.
I may just add, that he was preseut when you preached in the
" Religious Institute" here, though I was told he looked wretchedly ill.
I am, dear sir, yours in the one family, undel' one glorious Head,
Manchester.
A LITTLE ONE.

I CON},'ESS I have no hope but that which inspired the dying malefactor at the side of my Lord, and I must be saved in the same way-as
freely, as fully, or not at all. Let me be found accepted in the Beloved,
and complete in Him,-- Countess of Huntingdon.
. ,
I DO believe that, for the first ten thousand years after we entel' llltd
the kingdom of glory, it will be all surprise; but will this surprise nevel'
end? Never, while we behold the Person of our Lord. "You are
going to be with Jesus, and' to see Him as He is,' " said a friend. "Yes,"
replied Mr. Hill with emphasis, "and I shall be like Him; that is the
crowning point."-Rcv, Rowlanc? Hi!?
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3!.llU'bOt,CS an'b <!Edrada.
M:'R 'HUNTINGTON AND MR. WARBURTON.
A SCRA!' FROJ\I OUR OLD BLOTTING-BOOK.
WE have been recently reading the late despised coalheaver's " BAJ."\'K OF
FAITH." How many times we had previously read it we cannot possibly
say, but we can with the utmost truthfulness declare that we have never
done so without a goodly measure of soul-refreshing. vVARBURTON'S
"WI,LDERNESS MEIWIES " have again and again afforded us equal pleasure
and satisfaction. Indeed, we know not how any poor troubled child of'
God can read the latter work, especially, without melting of heart and
mellowness of soul. The sweet way in which the late beloved minister
of Trowbridge tells out the manner in which the Lord so repeatedly, and
that, too, through so long a period of years, appeared for him, finds ready
entrance into the heart of those who love to watch the Fatherly dealings
of' so good and gracious a God. We never remember to have heard any
one tell with the same simplicity and power of the Lord's leadings and
interpositions as did Mr. WARIJURTON. There was a savour and unction
about his testimony in this respect which exceeded all we ever remember
to have heard from any other source or quarter.
But, although the" BANK OF FAITH" treats of the self-same God and
the self-same gracious acts, there is, nevertheless, a distinction between
the two works. Both have the ~ame end in view, both glorify the
same Lord, and both minister to the encouragement ancl eclification of
Spirit-taught souls. Yet there is a difference. If we speak personally
and feelingly, we would say that WARBURTON'S testimony produces more
of the melting and the mellowness; but HUNTINGTON'S, with his master
mind and wondrous power of deep spiritual research, and long and close
observation of J ehovah's leadings and dealings, tends more to instruct,
edify, and establish. Simplicity was the prominent characteristic of'
W ARBURTON, 8tt'cnfJt1~ that of HUNl'INGl'oN-the one a Bamaba8, the other
a Boanet'fJe8-but both equally deriving their supplies from the self-same
source. The former would appcal just as his own heart's experience
dictated; the latter (though by no means nor in the least wise deficient
in this grand indispensable of all godly teaching and preaching) would
M"fJtle: " I have confidence that God would remove this pain from me, for
His dear Son's sake, if I were to entreat Him. But I have found 'the
inward man so much renewed day by day,' under these decoys of the
outward man, and fearing also that the removal of this outward cross
would be followed by a worse within, that I am afraid to ask, as I ~now
that dissatisfaction with one crook has often brought on a worse."
GRACE UNDER A OORONET.-The old Duke of Bedford used to say, "I
consider the pt.ayers of God's ministers and people as the best walls round
my house."
A HINT TO HEARERI'I.~J olm Bunyan having l?reached one clay with
particular warmth and enlargelllent, some of hilS frIends, after sermon was
over, took him by the hand, observing what a sweet 'sermon be had
delivered. "Aye," said the good man, "you need DOt remind me of
that, for the devil told me of it before I was out of the pulpit."
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PORTUGUESE AUTO DA FE.
WHEN Mr. Wilcox, afterwards Bishop of Gloucester, was minister to
the English Factory at Lisbon, he sent the following letter to the then
Bishop of Salisbury, Dr. Gilbert Bm'net, dated Lisbon, January 15, 1706
N.S.
"My LORD,-In obedience to your lordship's commands of the 10th ult.,
I have here sent all that was printed concerning the last Auto da Fe. I
saw the whole process, which was agreeable to what was published by
Limborch and others upon that su~ject. Of the five persons condemned,
there were but four burnt, Antonio Tavanes, by an unusual reprieve, being
saved after the procession. Hey tor Dias and Maria Penteyra were
burnt alive, and the other two first strangled. The execution was very
cruel. The woman was alive in the flames half an hour, and the man
above an hour. The present king and his brothers were seated at a
window so near as to be addressed for a considerable time, in very
moving terms, by the man as he was burning. But, though the favour
he begged 'was only a few more faggots, yet he was not able to obtain it.
The fire was recruited as it wasted, to keep him just in the same degreo
of heat. All his entreaties could not procure him a larger allowance of
wood to shorten and despatch him."-Percy Anecdotes.

PULPIT THOUGHTS BY AN OLD PREAOHER.
blessed Lord charged His ap05tles to go into all the world and
preach the Gospel to every creature. God said, "Let there be light,"
anel our Lord said, "Go ye a11d preach the Gospel;" so light sprang forth.
This light enlightened the ,vorld, and prepared it for the power of the
Spirit which our blessed Lord sent. "The entrance of thy word giveth
light." The Gentiles, who walked in darkness, saw this great light.
When the Holy Spirit came He convinced the world-that is, the Gentiles-of sin, of unbelief in the Gospel and the Lorel Jesus Ohrist. The conviction of sin produces sorrow ot' heart; but there is a twofold sorrow, saith
the Apostle (2001'. vii. 10)-the sorrow of the wcrld, which produces
death at last. As the young man, he went away sorrowful; he could not
give up his riches" pleasures, honours; he could not leave Sodom and
Gomorrah ; he could not give all away, nor take up his cross of shame and
suffering for Christ, nor follow Him in the way of regeneration j so his conviction wrought sorrow after the world, and death eternal. But the
Prodigal sorrowed after a godly sort; he was willing to be made a slave;
he cared not what disgrace and persecution might befal him so that he
could find favour (2 Cor. vii. 9). Such a one is grieved because he crucified the Lord Jesus Christ; that he so sinned against his heavenly
Father, and so grieved the Holy Spirit. He goes forth weeping, bearing the
precious seed; and" blessed are they that mourn, "01' sorrow after a godly sort,
"for they shall be comforted." Next he seeks after Goel, like the publican
in his ordinances; then he prays as the Apostle (Acts ix. 11; Zech. xii. 10);
now he confesses and forsakes his sins (1 John i. 7; Luke xv. 18); lastly,
he repents (Act8xi.18;v. 31jJer.x::ixi.18, ID). Such a one declares
he is saved alone by grace j he had forfeited all hopes of mercy, and had
cried out, Psalm cxliii. 2. The work of the Holy Spil'it is (11 convic-
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tion of sin, (2) godly sorrow for sin, (3) seeking after God for mercy, (4)
praying to God, (5) making confession of his sins, and (6) repenting and
loathing himself before God all the days of his life-repentance to life,
that is repentance to salvation; the end of his faith, the salvation of his
soul.-S. .A..aams.

DIVINE SYLLOGISM.
" ALL that the Father gioetl. me, shall come to me, and him that comet!; to me
I will in no wise cast out." "No man can come to me, except the Father,
which hath sent me, amw him, and I will raise him up at the last day."
Does not the security of the believer beam forth more brightly by linking
TOGETHER these truths? Is it not certain that, if all that the Father has
given to the Son shall come, all who come have been drawn, and, conse'
quently, [/'iven, by the Father?
If this be not human l<rgic, surely it is divine, and therefore a ground of
comfort to the doubting, timid believer.
Cardiff.
J. P. C.

MORE PULPIT THOUGHTS.
" Srn is the transgression of the law," saith the Apostle; but sin is not
imputed when there is no law; that is, when no law is broken; for Adam
was under the law before he sinned, as the Lord said to him, "Keep this
and live : but the day ye eat thereof, ye shall surely die." Hence there
must be a law, 01' there can be no transgression. Sin blinds the understanding of man, so that he cannot see the kingdom of God; sin hardens
his heart, so that he cannot feel the threatenings of God; sin alienates or
makes man afar off from God, so that he cannot go to Him; and sin slays
man: hence he becomes dead, and therefore is past feeling. But the
Spirit quickens the dead, and he lives (Eph. ii. 1; Ezek. xxxvii. 9); he
hears the voice of the Son of God and lives (John v. 25) ; the blood of
Christ brings him nigh (Eph. ii. 13) ; the Lord saith He will take away
the heart of stone and give him a heart of flesh (Ezek. xxxvi. 26) ; and
the Holy Ghost opens his understanding to see the kingdom of heaven
(Eph. i. 18; John iii.3). Hence the whole work is of God, and is by
grace. Now" the wages of sin is death," and this is eternal death. Sin beingan offence against God, His wrath will burn like fire; being a violation of
the law of God, the law will cast its tenfold curses upon the sinner for
ever. Sin being against the Word of God, the Word will be a fire which
is unquenchable; and sin being against conscience, it will be within the
man a never-dying worm (Ezek. ix. 44). When the resurrection of the
body takes place, and the sinner is sentenced, "Depart from me, ye cursed,
into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his angels," his body will
add to his agonies and intolerable miseries; while his being delivered
body and soul to his tormentors, he will cease not day and night pains
an d tortures, chains of darkness and the cup of wrathof God; despair and
rage, weeping and crying; a storm of fire and brimstone (Psalm xi. 6); the
pains and bitterness of death; the terrors and horrors of hell; the rage of
the wicked, and the malice of the devils unceasing, unmitigated, and
unendmg.-S. Aclmns.
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111e Annihilation of tile Wicked; or, tile Eternity of Future PunislwlCnt. A
Sermon preached in Eflen Ohapel, Oambridge. By JOllN BUNYA.1'1'"
MOOURE. London: R. Banks, Racquet Oourt, Fleet Street.
THIS is an exceedingly solemn sermon, bearing upon one ofthe increasingly
widespread of the many heresies of the day. In one of a series of lectures
recently given in the suburbs of London, by one of the most popular
preachers among the Oongregationalists, he stated, in the presence of a
vast congregation, that it was a prevailing opinion among certain of their
ministers, that within ten years, the belief in an eternity of punishment
would be exploded. The arguments in the sermon before ns are all
hased upon Scripture. Text upon text, amouuting in the aggregate to a
large number, are given in support of the fact, that punishment for unpardoned sin is eternal. Mr. MOOURE well argues, from the Word of
God, that, if the glorification of the righteous is everlasting, the punishment of the wicked is everlasting likewise. If we question the eternal
duration of the latter, we can discover no argument from Scripture for
doubting the former. As far as we can gather from the Word of God~
and what other resource have we to appeal to but the law and the testimony?':"""they stand or fall together. The sermon before us is a most
weighty anu deeply solemn one, and we would earnestly commend it as
one worthy of extensive circulation, especially at the present junctl:lre.
"'.Yell does Mr. MCOURE beseech his hearers to beware of being drawn or
driven away from the Word of Goel.
The Watch-Tower ~'n tlw TVildenwss. By ANNA SHIPTON, Author of "Tell
Jesus," &c. London: Morgan and Scott.
WELL worth a careful perusal. Many interesting examples are given of
the wonderful way in which the Lord graciously teaches and directs His
people.
Sir Evelyn's Cha1'ge; 01', a Child's Influence. By M. I. A. London:
William Hunt and 00.
A WELL-WRITTEN story, showing the influence for good which even a little
. child may exert.
The Moorfields Preacher; being some Acco~tnt of the Life an(l Labours of George
.
WMtefield. London: S. W. Partridge.
THE life of this prince of preachers wil~ always be interesting. This is a
neat little volume.
Joslma and His Successors. Part n. By WILLLUf H. GROSER, Author of
"Our Work," &c. London: Sunday School Union.
WE have already noticed, with approval, the first part of this work.
This second part seems to be quite equal to the first, and will, we think,
prove a valuable help to Sunday-school teachers. It reviews the books
of Judges, Ruth, and a portion of the first book of Samuel. We hope
that the author will n:o~ here end his labours, but that he will extend
them to other parts of the sacred writings.
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The Gospel lIfagazille.

Tlw Sunday School Chl'onicle. The Sttnday School Te(601wr. Notes on Scripture
Lessons. Pictorial Lesson Papers. London: Sunday School Union.
THERE ought really to be effective teaching in our Sunday-schools, for
many useful aids are now brought within the reach of every teacher.
Here we have a weekly journal devoted to Sunday-school work, and givinO'
a considerable amount of valuable information, at the small cost of on~
penny; a teacher's magazine, price twopence, containing outline lessons,
illustrations, &c.; and handy notes, and pictorial lesson papers.
Immamtel; a Service of Sacred Song. London: 'sunday School Union,
WE do not like this service. It is evidently arranged with care and skill,
Imt the subj ect is too sacred. "Ve do not obj ect to services of sacred song,
provided that the subjects seler-ted are suitable, but we object to the life
of our Lord being used as a subject. To bring forward His agony in the
garden as part of a service of song to be eugaged in by a company (ilf
children for the entertainment of their friends is, in our opinion, most
obj ectionable.
The Canon and the Cardt'nal. London: Elliot Stock.
A STORY which ought never to be forgotten, viz., the conversion of Father
Grassi, a Roman Oatholic priest, and his courageous appearance before the
Tribunal of the Inquisition at Rome.
The Rock continues its unflinching advocacy of the principles of the
Reformation.
Evening Hours, [l new Magazine, conducted by Lady Barker, contains
some practical articles on " Houses and House-keeping," by its intelligent
Editor.
The Peep-show, a ,new Illustrated Magazine for juvenile readers, is far
inferior to many of its predecessors.
Kin(l Words well deserves its title, and no doubt is highly appreciated
by its numerous youthful readers.
We have also received: "The Fri~nd of Ohina;" "Prayer," by the Rev.
N ewman :f[all; "Antichrist and the New Testament;" "Holiness to
the Lord;" the " Pictorial World;" the "Sunday M;agazine;" the
"Gospel Herald;" "Home Words;" "Our Own Fireside," &c.

"WHO IS MY NEIGHBOUR?" (Luke xxix. lO.)-Look around you and
see in the weary, the sad-hearted, the friendless, the oppressed, the destitute, and the unhappy, living responses to your enquiry. The most
miserable and degraded of your fellow-creatures, when brought within
the,reach of your influence, have a claim upon your attention; do not
disreQ'ard or deny that claim. Pass not by on the other side, like the
priest 01' the Levite. On the other side, humanity should, and Ohristianity will, lead you to view all the inhabitants of the earth as one vast
brotherhood, with whom you are bound to sympathize. Let the example
of the Saviour prove a powerful incentive to increased exertion. "He went
about doing good;" His whole life was one uninterrupted series of benevolent actions, and it should be your endeavour to tread in His steps by'
promoting the welfare of your fellow-creatures.

