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LED

AND FED; OR, A REVIEW OF A TWO-AND.
FORTY YEARS' EDITORSHIP.
IN taking up our pen with the view of retracing the past twoand-forty years, a familiar passage presents itself with redoubled
force. It is to be found in the eighth Deuteronomy, and the second
verse: "Tholl shalt remember all the way which the Lord
thy God led thee these forty years in the wilderness, to humble
thee, and to prove thee, to know what was in thine heart, whether
thou wouldest keep His commandments, or no." Ah! well indeed
may the remembrance humble, and that in the very dust, before
God! It suggests, moreover, what may be deemed a kindred
passage, namcly, the words which fell from the lips of the Lord
Himself, during His sojourn on earth: "Having done all those
things which are commanded you, say, We are unprofitable
servants: we have done that whi.ch was our duty to do" (Luke
xvii. 10).
The i'nsight which the Holy Ghost is pleased to give, little by
little, into the human heart, serves to check the pride and the
Pharisaism which might otherwise obtain the mastery. The more
a man sees of himself, and the more he discovers of the sin that
cleaves even unto his most holy things-not to say, what he is
in and of the flesh-the more will he be amazed and astounded
that the Lord should see fit to make any use whatever of so
fallen and corrupt a creature! And, in proportion as he sees
and feels this, will he, in the stronO'er- and the more emphatic way,
exclaim, "Enter not into judgment with Thy servant, 0 Lord, for
in Thy sight shall no man living be justified."
Now, we maintain that, so far from advanced experience or
deeper knowledge rendering a man the better satisfied with
himself or his doings, if he really be taught of God, the longer
he lives and the more he knows, the deeper his sight and sense
of sin and of his own utter unworthiness. If he cried, "God, be
merciful to me, a sinner!" in ~he infancy of his spiritual

s

258

Tlte Gospel Magaz£1le.

career, he will utter the self-same cry with ten-fold greater intensity in the closing up of that career. Professors may talk as
they please about "perfectionism," the "higher life," and we
know not what, but we dare any really Spirit-taught and Spiritled soul to attempt to assume to have made greater progress than
the Apostle, who, among his last testimonies, with respect to
sinners, said, "~f whom I am clzirj'''!
The child of God, in his right mind, would tremble at any
such presumption as the attainment of a state beyond this.
"They call me a 'lord bishop,''' said Bishop IVEEKS, upon his
death-bed; "I am nothing but a poor s£nner sared by grace"!
This we had from the dear brother in Ohrist to whom the
words were spoken. "I am anxious about what will be said
of you when you are gone," said we on one occasion to an
equally eminent servant of God with the beloved prelate of
whom we have spoken-we refer to the so justly-beloved EARL OF
RODEN. "Oh, 1chat can they say of me," was his lordship's
memorable reply, "ct sinner saud by gmce?" Moreover, as
we have before stated in these pages, in our last interview but
one with that arduous labourer in the vineyard of the Lord
of hosts, that most devoted senant of Jesus, the late SAMUEL
ABRAHAM WALKER, he most heartily responded to the utterance
of the poor so-called half-witted Richard"I am a poor sinner, and nothing at all,
But Jesus Christ is my All in all ;"

and the publican's cry, "God, be merciful to me, a sinner! "
We may say, in passing, we can never think upon dear LORD
RODEN or the beloved S. A. WALKER without deep relSret at the
fact of their memoirs not having been published. They were both,
in their day, bright and blessed servants of a good and gracious
Master, and thankful indeed should we be, if "being dead/' they,
by their memoirs, "yet spoke" to us and the present generation.
But we sat down for the purpose, as the Lord the Spirit might
enable, of taking a brief review of the period during which we have
editorially been connected with the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. We say
"brief," and so it must be, for the details, the manifold mercies,
the boundless love and grace and compassion, which have marked
that period would be utterly out of our power to describe in
any measure or degree equal to its claims. The most "e can do
is to take, as it were, a mere cursory glance at the matchless
mercy-the inconceivable goodness-the mal',ellous tendernessthe astounding patience-the wondrous long-suffering-that have
been brought to· bear upon us throughout our connection with
this work.
We can truly say that, in the review, we are, as it were, lost in
wonder, love, and praise, in the oontemplation of all the Lord has
been, and all that He has done, during that two-and-forty years.
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Yet, numerous as have been the months and weeks and days that
have passed in the making up of that period, the whole seems but
as a dream! The May morning on which, when residing in the
suburbs of London, we sat down to write our first address in these
pages, appears but as yesterday; but oh, the ceaseless, the continuous, the uninterrupted train of mercy and goodness which has
followed us from that clay to the present perfectly astounds us !
Ah! if men did but know our God! If they had but grace from
on high to put Him to the test! If they were but brought to try
Him for themselves, how amazed would they be, in common with
the myriads who have, by grace and power divine, been brought
thus to test and try Him! Well indeed might the immortal
WATTS, long ago, write" If all the earth the Saviour knew,

Sure the whole earth "ould love Him too."

God is our Witness, if we know anything of ol~rselves, it is our
intense desire that we should leave behiud us our testimony, however
feeble, to the goodness, and the mercy, and the love of our God in
covenant! He has been gracious and merciful indeed, infinitely above
and beyond all we could possibly have imagined. And here we
pause, in order to make this plain, calm, most deliberate statement,
namely, that whatever may have been the trials, sorrows, afflictions,
losses, crosses, bereavements with which we have been familiar,
not merely during the two-and-forty years about which we sat down
at the present time more particularly to write, but throughout our
whole life, all bas been ordered and regulatE>d in most consummate
wisdom, and controlled by infinite love and boundless goodness and
mercy. Nor conld a single feather's weight have been dispensed with.
Each and every sorrow, every particle of suffering, the every
iota of pain or perplexity has been altogether indispensable"The whole "as most needful,
Not one "as in yain."

Were the present our last and dying testimony, here it is"HE HATH DO~E ALL THINGS WELL."
In writing retrospectively, upon some former occasion, we stated
that our course might be endorsed with" OUT OF WEAKNESS
MADE STRONG." Now we add a second endorsement, not
merely as to our editoriaL but our entire past, career. That second
endorsement is, "NOT BY "lIGHT, NOR BY POWER, BUT BY My
SPIRIT, SAITH THE,LoRD OF HOSTS."
We are the more anxious to give our testimony for God and
truth, as based upon personal and protracted experience, because
of the fearful amount of scepticism and infidelity so rife in, the
day in which we live. We love to fall back upon plain, positive matterof-fact, that it may stand as a personal protest against the vain
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and frivolous pretensions and arguments set up by the opponents
and traducers of God's most blessed Word. The subtle reasonings
of proud and unhumbled men are, alas! but too congenial with
and acceptable to the unrenewed and unregenerate of their
fellow-creaturep, and why? Because such subtle reasoninO' ....
is in exact conformity with the dictates of our poor fallen 0 Co'
~md depraved nature, the language of which is, "There {j;IS no God," that is, " We don't want any God."
This .;§>
is the fearful condition into which, by sin ancl iniquity, ~
our
'S
Spirit
poor nature has fallen. But now, as the Lord the
may enable, we are about to speak of His leadings s:>
and dealings. in spite of, and in opposition to, this dread ~ state of
things, by reason of both original and actual
-......; transgression. Blessed be God, there is a counter- ~
acting power.
That counteracting power is His own ~
grace, as imexercise of His
planted and maintained by Himself, in the ~
own sovereign love and goodness and ~ mercy.
The first thought, then, dear reader,
upon which we
would dwell is-the preserwtion and ~ ..
perpetuating of the
n.ew and imperishable life imparted ~
and implanted at the
new birth. As in nature, so in
~
grace, with regard to
the gentle, tiny, scarcely-percepCO tible movement, the first
indication of that marvellous ~ state of things of which the
Lord Himself speaks in His ~
con,ersation with Nicodemus,
~
of John: "Verily, verily, I say
as given in the third chapter
be born again, he cannot see the
unto thee, Except a man:S'
.kintidom of God," or, as «5
expressed by the Apostle, in the
second chapter of his
Epistle to the Ephesians, "And
you hath He quick- ~.. ened, who were dead in trespasses
and sins."
Now, if so be
~
the Holy Ghost is graciously pleased,
bral1cer, to lead back the mind of the
as the Remem- ~
truly - spiTitual
«:> reader, he will contemplate with grateful
amazement the ~ fact of how that little germ qf life "t first
~
been ?lOll1"ishrd and maintained up to the present
bestowed has
momen t;
~..
and that in spite of all the varied efforts and
number- ~ less means by whic~ Satan has sought t? uproot
or de- ~
sh'oy thatpr(CIOIlS gm/ll-tbat i/llY seed-of Ill/mortal
life.
~
It commenced with a thonght, an inquiry, a wish,
«:> a desiTe, a panting, a longing, a breathing Christ~
ward and hea,en,,-ard; but, though so feeble and so
~ fluctuating-as it "ere, a mere spark upon the ocean,
...
apparently certain of being extinguished by the veriest
puff of wind or scattering spray from the breaking waveyet, notwithstanding the flickering and the feebleness, there
I it is-a precious illustration of that blessed declaration-
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" He will not break the bruised reed,
Nor quench the smoking flax."
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Ah! reader, how sweet it is to reflect upon the Lord J ehovah's
faithfulness and all-sufficiency, not merely in regard to the
fanning and maintaining this tiny flame of life and love divine,
as applicable to the every member of the whole household of
faith, but with respect likewise to the ministerial work to which
He is pleased to call this one and that one of His servants! It
may be ministerially, or it may be editorially, that He so mercifully
and so marvellously keeps up and maintains the spiritual and
supernatural- interest He has so mercifully instilled. Hence, in
spite of all their manifold faintings and fears, when both will
and power seem exhausted and to have died out, these His
serva,nts are brollght again and again to realize the fulfilment of
the promise, "They shall revive as the corn."
Certain we are that there are numbers of the Lord's Spirittaught and divinely-commissioned ministers who are prepared to
testify how often they have felt they had said all they could
say-that the cruse had run out-that there never would be
re-flowing of the precious water of the river of life. And how
often, too, have Spirit-led editors come to the conclusion that they
never again could take up the pen! But ah! in both the one
case and the other, how blessedly verified have been the words
of a thrice-precious Lord and Master-rendered the more sweet
and the more precious because of their counteracting power"The wate1' that I shall give him shall be in him a well of
water, springing up into everlasting life." Oh, that precious"springing up"! Well indeed may we, personally, testify of it,
as we turn over the leaves of two-and-forty years of this Magazine.
Oh, the goodness, the mercy, the loving-kindness of our God t
Rea.der, we repeat, we are, as it were, lost in adoring wonder and
amazement, as we contemplate J ehovah's faithfulness and all-suffiWhen we became connected with this Magazine, and
ciency !
thought of a previous Editor having conducted it for four-and-forty
years, it seemed almost an impossibility! Looking forward, the
like period appeared interminable! Perhaps no greater proof of our
not dreaming of holding on or holding out for even a thirtieth or
a fortieth part of that time is the fact that we all but gave up ere
a second number appeared under our hand. Hence the leading
article for that number was entitled, "Faint, yet Pursuing." And,
shortly after this, perfectly do we remember we did our utmost to stop
the work altogether; and yet, subsequently, to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, instrumentally, we owe all we have received at the Lord's
hand both in a providential and spiritual point of view.
Ah! reader, it is the consciousness of the hetfulness and rebellion
of which we were the subject in connection with the workamountinO' almost to a clU'sing the day we ever ventured to
undertake" it-and the Lord's marvellous patience, forbearance,
and long-suffering in relation thereto, that not only divests the
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work of every particle of merit, as far as we are concerned, but
which stamps us in our own estimation as the "very chief of
sinners 1" We say not this pretentiously (God is our Witness), but
under the deepest conviction of its reality.
But again, in the review of the last two-and-forty years, we
cannot but le reminded of the many-yea, the very many-both
of readers and correspondents who have passed away-gone onward to the skies! As far as memory serves at the moment, the
few of our early correspondents now remaining are, the Rev. G.
W. STRATON, Mrs. HOBLYN (the writer of " Nothing to Pay"),
Dr. HE"VLETT, Mr. GEORGE COWELL (the writer of "Wayside
Notes "), and "M. L. M." Of our other earlier correspondents,
we may say, they are "gone the way of all the earth;" and, of'
necessity, the few remaining must soon follow!
With respect, however, to our imperfect labours in connection
with this work, there is one fact which we are most anxious to
notify-it is the good hand of' our God, not merely in regard to
the supply of matter, but His equally gracious and merciful
hand with respect to the control of what has appeared in these
pages.
Without dwelling more at length upon that particular phase
of Our work in this paper, we would earnestly draw the reader's
attention to the article which appears in another part of
our present number, entitled "TIle Perils of the Press." That will
afford some little insight into the mercies which have been
vouchsafed to us, editorially, for so many years; and for this we
desire here to record a deep-felt sense of the Lord's great goodness and mercy in this special particular. 'ro Him, and to Him
alone, be all the praise.
We wish, moreover, to notify our recognition of the Lord's
good alid gracious hand in regard to the spirit of unanimity and
concord which almost uninterruptedly has pervaded these pages. Considering the perverseness of human nature, and that the doctrines
uniformly advocated in this work are so directly opposed to the
pride and self.sufficiency of fallen man; remembering, moreover,
the many" Shibboleths" held by those who profess to know and
love the truth-those who say, ,. I am for Paul," and those who
are equally zealous for" Apollos," we regard it as no small mercy
that, of the Lord's great goodness, our first ~rdently-expressed wish
has been so mercifully maintained, namely, "the differing and
agreeing to differ where non-essentials have been concerned."
Whilst the great endeavour has been to "keep the unity of the
Spirit in the bond of peace," we trust we can conscientiously
appeal to our readers as to whether there has been any compromise of truth or sacrifice of principle, in seeking to carry out the
wish expressed in our opening address, two-and-forty years ago,
namely, that we should" not fall ou.t by the way," seeing that we
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were brethren. To the best of our feeble ability, we have sought
to avoid controversy, or needless hair-spEtting : at the same time, we
venture to claim our being entitled, under God, to proof and evidence
that we had no wish whatever not to take heed to the solemn
injunction of "contending earnestly for the faith once delivered to
the saints."
Moreover, as expressed (if we mistake not) in the opening piece
of our last number, both editorially and ministerially, our most
ardent wish -and desire uniformly has been to be able conscientiously to adopt the Apostle's language, in parting with the Alders
of the Church at Ephesus : "I take you to record this day, that I
am pure from the blood of all men; for I have not shunned to
declare unto you all the counsel of God."
The Most High is
our Witness that this has been the uppermost craving of our
inmost soul.
Aud now, dear reader, what can we-what need we-say more?
We thank Gou for the past, we praise Him for the present,
and we crale at His hands a simple childlike trust and confidence for the future. In all the fulness of our heart, we exclaim,
"He hath delivered us from so great a death, and doth deliver; in
whom we trlist that He will yet deliver us;" yea, like a little
child wishing to pluck the pretty flower, or to grasp the toy
placed before it to admire, so our little faith clings to the sacrecl
testimony of the A.postle, and longs to make it our own: "And the
Lord shall deliver me from every evil work, and willlJreserve me unto
His heavenly kingdom, to whom be glory for ever and e\-el'. Amen."
St. Luke's, Bedminster, Good Friday, 1882.
THE EDITOR.
ADDExD_\..-Probably it was in consequence of some most
pitiable cases, touching poverty and want, being brought before us,
that, after wri~ing the foregoing article, we had a remarkable
dream.
In the dream ,ye personally had been brought down
into most abject circumstances. With neither house nor home,
we had to solicit shelter for the night. Upon looking at our
proposed sleeping-place, there was not the semblance of comfort,
but the very opposite. Moreover, by one of the inmates of the
so-called house, we were reproached, and treated with the greatest
indignity. At length we were resolved not to tarry the night,
let the consequences be what they may. vVhen, therefore, about
to leave, addressing ourselves to the one who had so abused us,
we said, " Ah! young man, before your hair is as white as mine,
vou will have some lessons to learn." vVith these we awoke;
;nd oh, to what a sense of the goodness and mercy of our God!
As we lay upon our comfortable bed, we could but testify to all
His loving-kindness and mercy, in that He had so graciously
and lovingly and faithfully dealt with us all our life long. From
the first moment that we drew our breath, even until the then
present midnight hour, we had never lacked a meal; had ever had a
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home; had been abundantly supplied with food and raiment, and
a goodly measure of health and strength. Yea, adored be His
ever great and glorious name, we could say, with the dear old
patriarch, "The God which fed me all my life long unto this day,
the Angel which redeemed me from all evil, bless the lads." Oh,
what a God we felt He had been! How all-suffioient! how ever~
gracious! how true to His word! how patient and forbearing ! Yes,
we could, in all the fulness of our heart, during the wakefulness
and the watchfulness of' that midnight hour, exclaim, "Having
obtained help of God, I continue unto this day." Aye, and now,
in the review of that night-visit, we will venture to add" His love in times past forbids us to think
He'll leave us at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer we have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help us quite through."

Yea, we will venture, moreover, to add the precious words of
the immortal TOPLADY" Kind Author and Ground of my hope,
Thee, Thee for my God I avow;
My glad Ebenezer set up,
And own Thou hast hel]iled me till now.
I muse on the years that are past,
\Vherein my Defence Thou hast proved;
Nor wilt Thou abandon at last
A sinner so signally loved."

SAFE, BUT NOT SOUND.
speaking to a dear friend to-day of many who call themselves
'\Vesleyans being far better instructed in their hearts than their
heads, she said that, long before her own dear father had a clear
insight into the doctrines of grace, there "\i'as a simple resting in and upon
a covenant God. She gave as a proof the following fact. The cholera.
was raging, and upon her return home, from time to time, the ninetyfirst Psalm was read in the family, and the keeping of its members
was simply consigned to the Lord. In the strength of the promise,
"There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague come nigh
thy dwelling," the father went forth, visiting and praying with his.
poor choler:.;,-smitten neighbours. Meeting one day with a fiue stalwart
man, the latter said he had a wonderful preservatiye from the prevailing epidemic, stating what it was. The reply "as, "I have a
better one than that." Upon inquiring what that better preservative
was, although a professor of the Go:opel, he seemed by no means
satisfied. However, rflsults proved which was the best recipe. The
one who simply confided in the Word of the living Goel took no>
harm; the other, relying upon mere human means, within a week
fell a victim to the malady.
WHEN
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THE SIMPLICITY OF A HEART-AND-HOME RELIGION.
"Bless the Lord, 0 l\1Y soul."-PsAL1II ciii. 22.
A POOR Christian woman was once asked how, under the circumstances
of her meagre supplies, she managed to live 1 She replied cheerfully,
"Faith opens the (1001' in the l1wrning, and mercy shedS it at night." That
is what I mean by the simplicity, yet sincerity, of a heart-and-home
religion.
Of course many of us have limits beyond a cottage home,
and our surroundings and dependencies demand more than simply living
upon "a crust and Christ." Multiplied care may bring us proportionate
needs, but still it is the spirit of that simplicity which brings us to trust,
and not be afraid to trust, and into close contact with the Saviour we
crave. It is a heart-and-home religion we especially witnt increased. 'Ve
have known men surfeited with the work of societies, and well up in
points of theology, who, if you come to talk to them of what they know
of Christ 1uithin, and of this heart-and-home work we refer to, seem as
dead as stones. N at that we undervalue any instrumentality that
honours Christ, and spreads His name and fame. Especially would we
uphold such a society as the Trinitarian Bible Society, which puts the
pure Word of God in the hands of our fellow-creatures; but still we
must have the Bible in our own hearts if we would be right for
eternity.
While reading Psalm ciii., this precious personal realization of Christ
sweetly melted my spirit: "The Lord hath prepared His throne in the
heavens." There He sits, enthroned in all His glory and majesty,
angels and archangels worshipping and adoring Him. He ruleth over
all created things. All the angels of heaven, that "excel in strength,"
bless the Lord; they "do His commandments, hearkening unto the
voice of His word." "Bless ye the Lord, all ye His hosts; ye ministers of His, that do His pleasure. Bless the Lord, all His works in
all places of His dominion." Yes, outYie each other in praising Him.
But here is our point: "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul." It is the me
and the my we want specially to realize. Do you feel thus, with us,
dear realler 1 Is it the "my Lord" and "my God" you want, and the
sweet assurance, "He loved me, and gave Himself for me" ? God be
l)raised, if ibO. It shows life; it shows love; it shows a longing never
realized by a dead soul. "My heart and my flesh crieth out for the
living God." How fuU are the ever-precious Psalms of David with this
-" me" and "my"! "Have mercy upon me, 0 God;" "Blot out my
transgressions;" " VI!ash me,." "Cleanse me from my sin;" "Purge
me,." "Make me to hear joy and gladness;" "Create in me a clean
heart, 0 God;" "Cast me not away from Thy presence;" "Restore
unto me the joy of Thy salvation," &c. Do you say, "'Yhat a selfish
religion" 1 Oh, no ; far, far from it! The soul that is first assured
!)f a personal interest in Christ will be first and foremost in desire
that others shall realize the same joy, for free grace is not selfish. It
takes in all tllat the Lord takes in; and it tells freely of the Gospel,
not offered, but given, not knowing where the Lord's will will be

266

The Gospel Magazitlc.

experimentally perfected; and those who feel that they have no work
to do in the matter of their salvation are really the best workers. They
are on the alert to spread God's ways, and tell of a salvation that is
all of Omnipotency, and to point sinners to the only efficacious Refuge.
And, as to works of benevolence, they are not outdone by the most
zealous free-willers, for grace has stirred them up, and given them the
spirit of the Master, to minister in love to the need and necessities
of .others; so that, while we speak of a heart-and-home 1'eligion, it is not
that those who realize this personal and experimental view of it are unmindful of others'. Far from it. Their cry is, "Bless others, dear Lord, and
bring glory to Thy great name;" but yet, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul."
Well, thinking of this "my," there are our homes. Be it cottage or
mansion, it is our home, and every home to an Englishman is his ca,stle.
It will be a happy home if "Jesus" is the household word; and I am
sure it is so if we have drank into His loveliness and love, and are
reckoning Him "the Chiefest among ten thousand, and altogether lovely."
I was thinking the other day that we might well compare the VVord
of God to a beautiful garden, from which we can pluck every kind of
choice fruit, and from which we can gather all sorts of fragrant flowers;
but, when we come to the Song of Solomon, that vVord within the vVord,
as it were, or garden within a garden, therein does Jesus Himself say
so sweetly to His Church, "I am the Rose of Sharon, and the Lily"not a lily-" the Lily of the va.lleys."
Now, it is t!lis more close fellowship with Jesus we crave, so that
our homes are fragrant with His name, and our hearts joyous in the
outgoings of love for Him and in the revelations of His lo\'e to us.
This will make a home happy, be it ever so humble, 01' even dreary,
as far as outward circumstances are concerned. Darkened chambers,
with the sunlight shut away, sometimes contain an afflicted child of
God, ,vho is himself or herself a light to the more favoured visitor;
and the Rose of Sharon and the sweet Lily of the valleys is more fragrant
there than in the great houses of prosperous Christians. I will not say
the mansions of the worldly, because His name never is fragrant there.
Oh, may my home and yours, dear reader, be fragrant with the Rose
of Sharon! ,Ve cannot but love to see our rooms decorated with sweet
flowers from our garden, plucked by loving hands; but we want Jesus
set up above and over all, and an experimental and heart knowledge
of Him who describes Himself to be "the Rose of Sharon and the
Lily of the valleys."
But a word more about" our homes." ,Vell, we have spoken of the
poor, yet rich, woman who said, " Faith opens the door in the morning,
and mercy closes it at night." I am ashamed to ackno\rledge that my
faith withers before hers. As to the opening the door in the morning,
one is often afraid of the morning unfoldings, and ",ith a fainting and
foreboding heart receives the morning letters, lest some fresh and
unlooked-for trouble .should be in store for us. Oh, co\vard heart! I
doubt if any of our readers h~ve such a coward heart as mine. After
so much mercy, so many blessings, such manifold deliverances, I am
ashamed of myself; yet it is only self after all. We do, beloved, and
can, and will rejoice in the Lord. Thinking, then, of one's home, must
we not say, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul" 1
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And then there is onr home Bible. It is such a thumbed and underlined
one. If some one said to us, "You ought to be ashamed of it," we
should not wonder. It would be nice to have a bran new one, so fine
in clasps and mountings; yet the old one has been such a companion
of our sorrows and joys, tears and triumphs, it is not easy to part with
an old friend.~;' Those underlines tell such tales, too. There is a little
experimental history in each; and those letters on the margin, "P. P.,"
and "P. R ," i.e., "Promises proved," and "Portions realized,"
connected with each there are joys or sorrows, seasons of depression and
deliverance, as the case may have been, under all of which circumstances
the VVord has proved a precious boon.
'Within the Testament of a Christian woman, for more than twenty
years the prisoner of a sick chamber, were found written these words:
"I know, 0 Lord, that Thy judgments are good, and that Thou in
faithfulness hast afflicted me." I have often thought the saints' jottings
in their Bibles and fly-leaves thereof, if collected together, would make a
treasury of heart-and-home expressions of a telling character. vVould
it be thought presumption if I copy the jottings from a fly-leaf of my
own 1 Here it is" 0 Lord, grant me
Increased devotedness to Thy service,
Hopeful views of heaven,
Greater weanedness from the world,
More godliness of life,
Clearer perception of divine truth,
Growing conformity to Thine image,
Brighter evidences of my adoption,
More faith,
Fresh discoveries of Jesus,
The outpouring of the Holy Spirit.
May I think less of self,
Look more at God's 'Word,
Remember that the enemy is at work."

Then, further, with regard to the old home, there are our chilvVhat a volume of anxiety and affection is wrapped np in these
two words, our children!

dj·en.

" Ah! what would
If the children
"Ve should dread
As well as the

the warld be to us
were no more 1
the desert behind us
dark before."

How we miss them when they are away from home, and how dreary
the rooms seem without them ! Jesus cannot do without His own.
His Church is ever the object of His tenderest regard. He lives and
ever liveth for her.
But our children. vVe have said, what a volume of anxiety and
affection is wrapped up in those two words; and sometimes Christian
parents feel that their children little know what they have passed
., We are sure, dear brother, you can sympathize with us in the loss of onr preciolls
pocket preaching Bible, in the ll9ver-to-be-forgotten and fatal fire at the City Fress.-ED.
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through for them. But what a bright gleam of sunshine it is on
their pathway when they see them walking in the ways of truth, and
giving proof of a real change of heart! The beloved John said, "I
have no greater joy than to hear that my children walk in the truth. ,.
Doubtless he had reference to the spiritual children to whom he had
testified, but we may apply the language literally, as breathing the
heart's desire of godly parents. Our children are the subjects of constant prayers at the throne of grace.
And this thought reminds me of a circumstance I met with, a few
years back, while visiting a godly family. It was on the Sunday, just
after the mid-day meal, when the mother rose, and said, ":Mr. C--,
I have for years retired OB Sunday afternoon, at this time, for the purpose
of praying with and for my children; " and I was surprised to see
the family group-some of them big boys and girls-follow the
mother into an adjacent room for the purpose mentioned.
IVe never
have desired the character of an eavesdropper, nor did we assume it on
this occasion; but, that room being hard by, we listened, and heard
that dear mother name the children's names personally at the throne
It was, "Oh, Lord, bless
of grace, from the eldest to the youngest.
our first-born!" and then followed earnest desires concerning that
one, and so on-- each was named at the throne of grace.
I have
never forgotten that mother's prayer.
And this, too, is what we mean by the simplicity of a heart-andhome religion-so real, so sincere, so telling, Oh, ye praying mothers,
pray on! Experimental history giyes proof of the fact that, although
you may not live to see it, long after your head is laid low in the
grave, proof is given that these mot,hers' prayers ha,e been registered
in heaven, and, in the Lord's own time, fulfilled in the experience of
the children. Of course, there is often--ah! very often-the black
sheep of the family; and bitter experience is realized where it is so;
but" the prayers of the righteous avail much" with God, and we need
never despair while there is a throne of grace to go to. If we do not
li ve to see it, it may yet be the case, that the bleating of that black
sheep shall one day be, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul."
But, again, in connection with our homes, there are alL?' t?'ials and
temptntiol1s. "And God knows they are many," says the afliicted soul.
Not one too many, fricnd; and we shall Sity so by-and-bye. If one
had been left out, thitt discipline would not be complete that is
making Christ so precious, causing us to live loosely to the things of
time, and driving us to the bosom of Him who was the Man made
up of grief and acquainted with sorrow-the Elder Brother who has
passed through all, and more than all, bdore us and for us. As we
so often sing and say" Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials bring me to His feet,
L~,y me low, and keep me there."

"Let us not," as one has said, "burden our remembr:;1.nces with a
heaviness that's gone." It is well not to do so, but 1,e may cherish a
bright remembran?c with gratitude of heart, in thinking of the wonderful
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way in which the Lord removed our heaviness, and brought us to wonder
IVe are apt to brood
and adore Him for His goodness and mercy.
over our miseries, but it would be better for us to tell of our merciesI was going to say, 1'ecmmt our mercies; but that we can never do.
They are innumerable; and, blessed be the Lord, we can look back
to many a time of which we can say" I bent befoJ:e Thy gracious throne,
And asked for peace with suppliant knee;
And peace was given-not peace alone,
But faith, and hope, and ecstacy."

And then, in connection with this heart-and-home work, blessed be
God, if we have our trials, we have also mtr joys. Do not let us forget
them; for, with all wc have to pass through of a gloomy character,
we yet have our bright hours in the pilgrimage of life. It was a 1right
hour with good old Jacob when he saw the waggons that Joseph had
sent to carry him down to Egypt, where he should again embrace his
long-lost son. The spirit of Jacob revived, and he said, "It is enough;
my son is yet alive: I will go and see him before I die." It was a
bright time with Job when the Lord turned his captivity, and gave
him "twice as much as he had before." It was a joyous time with
good old Simeon, who had so long waited for the Consolation of Israel,
when he went into the temple, and, taking the young Child in his arms,
uttered those memorable words, "Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant
depart in peace, for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation.'.' It was a
bright day wit,h Zacchreus when the Lord bade him come down from
his hiding-place, amidst the foliage of the sycamore tree, and said,
"Zacchreus, make haste and come down, for to-day I must abide at
thy house;" declaring afterwards, "This day is salvation come to this
house." It was a bright hour with the prodigal son when warmly
embraced by his rejoicing father. The father said, "Bring forth the
best robe, and put it on him; and put a ring on his hand, and shoes
on his feet; and bring hither the fatted calf, and let us eat and be
merry; for this my son was dead, and is ali,-e again; he was lost, and
is found." It was a happy time with the woman who was a sinner, and
had crept behind the feet of Jesus weeping, when she heard th<l gracious
words of her Master, "Thy sins are forgiven;" and again, "Thy faith
hath saved thee; go in peace." That must have been a memorable
and soul-inspiring day to the Church, the day of Pentecost, when, after
Peter's' sermon, "three thousand souls were ndded to the Church."
That was a joyons time with the belovp.d John when t . in his banishment
to that rocky island of Patmos, in the lEgean Sea, he looked, nnd
"beheld a door opened in heaven." The glorious and precious things
he then saw repaid him for all bis sufferings, and became of lasting
benefit to the Church of God. And we, helovild, as 'Yell as those who
h[\ve gone before, have had, in the midst of all, our bright hours and
joyous times. 'Ve look back upon sunny spots aud milestones by the
way that mark intercourse with our God, communion with a precious
Christ, upliftings of soul to the throne of grace, deliverances wonderfully
wrought for us, brought on and brought through, the living to praise
our covenant God.
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Thinking again of home, we remember our dear ones who have gone
bejore" Oh, how blest are ye whose toils are ended,
Who through death have unto God ascended!
Ye have ansen
From the cares which keep us still in prison! "

I wonder if those dear ones who have gone before, and died in Christ,
know of what we are enduring and experiencing down here on earth?
The Apostle speaks of the great cloud of witnesses by which we are
compassed about. Are they looking do,Yu from the battlements of
heaven upon our battlings on earth Cl I do not know. I dare not
speculate upon such a subject; but yet there seems a comfort in the
thought that they are interested in the Church militant. How and in
what way we shall only fully know when we meet and greet them in
the Lord, and take our stand amidst the ranks of the Church triumphant.
Among dear Toplady's observations, we have the following to the
point: "When a person is going into a foreign land, where he never
was before, it is comfortable for him to consider, 'Though I am
embarking for an unknown country, yet it is a place where I have
many friends who are already settled there, so that I shall be, in fact,
at home, the instant I get thither.' How sweet for a dying believer
to reflect that, though he is yet a stranger in the world of spirits,
still the world of spirits are no stranger::; to him! God his Father
is there; Christ his Sayiour is there; angels, his elec brethren, are
there; saints who got home before him are ther'3; and more will follow
him every day. He has the blood and righteousness of Christ for his
letters of recommendation, and the Holy Spirit for his Introducer. He
also goes upon express invitation from the King of the country."
Oh, beloved, subscribing to such gracious diyinity of old tone, but
ever new, must we not say, "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul"?
I'Ve have dwelt much upon a heart-and-home religion, but we must
not let it be supposed that we are regardless of others outside our circle.
Far from it. I'Ve earnestly desire that others may know and love and
realize what we do of Jesus; and, as far as those that are outside
are concerned, old Calvinist as I am, I yet am Arminian enough to
say, I would have the Gospel preached to every creature, for this is
of divine ordering, and there is no Arminianism in it at all: "Go ye
There
into all the world, and preach the Gospel to every creature."
leave it. God, mth that preaching of ~he Gospel, will work where
and when He pleases. \Ye are, in season and out of season, to preach
the vVord, leaving issues and results with Him.
And. to those who feel 'Yith us in this matter. tbere is another
thing that will be especially dear to them, and will'bring tbem heartand-home work, namely, ou)' pulpIt. Of course, we can only refer here
to those who possess that s'l.cred standing-ground. Shame be upon those
who wish to push it in a corner, to give full scope to sacerdotal power
and pretensions. The pulpit is a sacred spot to e\'Cry true minister of
God. What wrestlings of soul have taken place within that circumscribed
spot our God only knows. Calm, it may be, in appeara.nce to the
people; crushed and crippled before God; yet sometimes forgetting
the frame, and with holy boldness" declaring the whole counsel of God,"

..
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and, in the lifting up Christ, forgetting the frame and the feeling. And
when the Lord makes bold, and brings a forgetfulness of the creature
and creatures, and we lay hold of His truth, how precious it is! When
we have felt that the ",Yord has had free course among the gathered
-that poor rebels have been stopped, Polld, at all events, been made
thoughtful-that poor sinners have rejoiced at pardoning love and mercy
-and that the poor, yet rich, saints have gone away with the" Truly
our fellowship has been with the l<"'ather and His Son J esns Christ,"
such pulpit l~esults are real and abiding, and bring comfort and consolation
to the feeble one who has ministered, and been the mouthpiece for God;
while there goes up the cry from the grateful heart, "Bless the Lord,
o my soul."
But, dear reader, we have written of heart-and-home work in its
simplicity and sincerity; but there is another home we would point to,
namely, a home in glO1'Y- The feeling comes over us sometimes, "What
is the use of worrying in this style, when, in a few years at most, we
must die 1" ",Ve worry as if the ,Yorld was our goal. Oh, for the
calmness which a view of eternity brings, when eternity is looked at
in the face of Jesus Christ! Ah! beloved, we have not to writhe and
wince at the thought, "I must die soon." It is a thought which should
becalm and balance our hearts, and fill us with joyous hope. I am
going home-going to my eternal home. I am going to meet dear
ones who have gone before. Above all, I am going to meet my Jesus.
How joyous the prospect! The spiritual senses are refreshed SOmetimes from drinking in the breezes of heaven, and the ear of faith
catches the joy-notes of the redeemed above"Hark, what songs of rapture rise!
These proclaim the victor's story;
Soldier, lay thy weapons down,
Quit the sword and take the crown;
1:.~\.~~'.~Q.., ~lJ, ~1.'.'3 tQ,~'b '/,.~~ 1;),'/,.Q,.\.%l.'.~ci·,

Death is slain and earth has vanished."

And here we must draw to a close. 'What say you, dear reader, to
this heart-and-home religion-this personal realization of divine things 1
Must we not all say who feel these things to be true, "Bless the
Lord, 0 my soul" 1 In this personal adoration of Him we have
thought of our homes. Be it ever so humble, it is our home; but, to
make it a happy one, "Jesus" must be the household word,
and will be, where living souls have drank into His loveliness and
love.
And therein is O1tr home Bible-not that great volume, with its gilt
clasps and heavy binding, put up as an ornament, and upon which is
placed a vase of flowers, as much as to say, "Touch me not;" but
our home Bible, well thumbed and underlined, testifying of promises
proved and portions realized, which bring to remembrance cheering
times.

Then there are our children; and we that are parents feel, "What
would the world be to us without them 1" And then, perhaps, there
is the black sheep of the flock-still t.he object of a father's love.
Our heavenly Father, too, gives tender proof of His love, even for
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the black sheep of the fold: "Bring forth the best robe, and put it
on him," &c.
And then, in connection with this home-and-heart work, there are
OUT trials. "Ah! heavy and many too," says the repining one. Kat
one too many, sorrowing one, as eternity will prove j and, in the
survey of t,he pathway, we shall see how wonderfully our gracious
God has permitted this and appointed the other for our eternal good.
And with all our trials, too, we have OUT joys-those bright hours
in the pilgrimage of life that have marked the goodness and mercy of
our God in 'various ways.
And then we have thought of onr dear ones gone before, and
wondered whether they are with the l\Iaster, looking down upon our
strugglings here-in some way or another, cognisant of the Ohurch
militant on earth.
And then those of our readers who are privileged to stand forth
under the banner of the Gospel can say, "There is 0'111' p~tlpit," that
sacred spot of dealings with our God, and dealings out of what He is
pleased to give us for hungry and thirsty souls-ah! and that spot of
wrestlings with the tempter, for, as our dear Editor, many years ago,
said to the writer, after preaching in St. George's, Edgbaston, " It
seemed as if the devil \\'as uuderneath the reading-desk all the time
I was preaching,"
Then 'there i~ that other home, our home in glory, soon to be reached,
when all will be cleared up, and we realize the fulness [lc1d calmness
Qf our Saviour's presence and love.
So then once more we send forth our "Notes," with the cry,
"Bless the Lord, 0 my soul." Make them, oh, my God, a blessing
to others, and take all the glory to Thyself. When Ba:x:ter was on
his dying bed, a friend reminded him of the many who had received
comfort from his writings. He replied, "I was but a pen in God's
hand, and what is due to a pen1 " So I feel. I want the poor instrument hidden, and Ohrist exalted and glorified.
Bw,ton-on-TTent,
G. O.

THE communion of sn,ints on earth, though pleasing, commonly is
transient. Different employments and services call them to different
places, but, under the influence of the same Spirit, they will all serve their
generation, and then they will meet be~ore the throne, ~o part no more,
but to join in unceasing praises to then Lord and SavIOur.
THERE is not 50 much need of learning as of grace to apprehend
those things which concern om everlasting peace, neither is it so
much our' brain that must be set to "ark, but our hearts. However
excellent the use of scholarship in all the sacred employments of
divinity may be, yet, in the main act of 5aly~tion, skill must give
place to faith and love. .The most learned. ",ill find ope touc~ of
Ohrist more worth to theIr souls than all theIr deep and laborIOUS
disquisitions. If you know all learning, and cannot by grace say, "I
know whom I have believed" (and die in that state), you WIll be completely miserable,-Hall.
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THE BREVITY OF TIME.
RETROSPECTIVE AND PROSPECTIVE.
THE above is a subject suitable for all seasons. There is no month, or
week, or day when its force should be abated, or in which it is unsuitable
or untrue. It is, however, peculiarly applicable to the close of the
year and to 'the month in which our shortest day is found.
The Holy Ghost, speaking through the Apostle Paul, tells us that
"TIME IS SHORT" (1 Cor. vii. 29). '
Of all the natural gifts of God to man, time i8, perlutps, the most
valuable. To the merchant, the tradesman, the mechanic, the student,
it is indeed golden; for by its use fortunes are realized, works accomplished, learning obtained, and nations and people become great and
prosperous.
Though but a speck on the ocean of eternity, it is the
most momentous spot in the universe. Time is a stream flowing into
existence from eternity itself, and winding its circuitous but shallow
waten into eternity again. Its importance and value impress our hearts
and minds most when we think of the opportunity it brings and the
solemn results of its brief presence" Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart
To know the price of every hour;
That time may bear me on to joys
Beyond its measure and its power."

..

The closing month of each year may well remind the believer of the
times and seasons of the Lord's gifts and graces. May we not remember
and be thankful for our natural birth 1 There are two ways, however,
of remembering that event which shonld be avoidej by him. Some
commemorate that day by excessive joy and carnal pleasure. Alas! how
many birthdays are thus kept by men to whom the words of Christ
are truly applicable, it would have been better for such persons if they
had never been born! They are living" without hope and without God
in the world;" and their end will be destruction and banishment from
Him who alone can save and bless the human soul. To sing aloud, and
be filled with mirth upon such occasions, may be compared to a company
of intoxicated men floating down to the Falls of Niagara with songs and
laughter, unconscious of their terrible doom. On the other hand, let
not the believer curse the day of his birth, for though Job, in his great
pain and affliction, did this, yet we may be quite sure that, when God
blessed his latter end, no such thought or expression was found in him.
There are some Christians who feel what a terrible reality and responsibility
human life is, and cannot rejoice on the anniversary of their natal day.
IVe venture to think that this is a great mistake. Believer, you
would never have been made a child of God, if you had not first
received your natural life ; and, after all, you have had more happiness
than misery. Human life, though falling far short of eternal life, has
many earthly enjoyments, the gift of Him "from whom cometh every
good and perfect gift."
T
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This brings us to remember the day of our liew birth: "You hath
He quickened who were dead in trespasses and sins."
Without this
second birth, human life must be a great disappointment. \Ve miss
the aim for which our life is given, for man's chief end should be to
glorify Him who made and redeemed him. -VVe know that in some
cases it is extremely difficult to remember the precise time of our new
birth j but this is only like a man who has never been told the day
of his natural birth, though perfectly conscious that he must have been
born, or he !V0uldnot be alive. So the Ohristian may not be conscious
of the day or the time when he passed from darkness to light j but
he can at least say, "One thing I know, whereas I was blind, now I
'Ve may well, therefore, remember with gratitude and wonder
see."
Him who hath "called us out of darkness into His marvellous light,"
described by the Apostle J aIm as "passing from death unto life." And
to the Ohristian it will ever be a mystery that he should have been an
object of divine grace, and he will feel with Watts" Why was I made to hear Thy voice,
And enter while there's room,
When thousands make a wretched choice,
And sooner starve than come?
" 'Twas the same
~Which gently
Else I had still
And perished

love that spread the feast
drew me in,
refused to come,
in my sin."

Be it our mercy ever to walk humbly before God, who raised us from
the death of sin to live a life of righteousness and true holiness,
acknowledging from first to last it is all of grace.
The times of affliction and darkness it will do us good to remember
in this our retrospect. Human life has many clouds, many storms, many
difficulties: "Man is born to trouble as the sparks fly upward." The
Christian is not exempt from these afflictions and trials j yea, it is said,
"Many are the afflictions of the righteous."
And this is not to be
wondered at, if we remember that they have to go against the stream, to
"fight the good fight of faith," and who have been reminded that he
"who willli"e godly in Ohrist Jesus shall suffer persecution." There are
"fightings without and fears within." These are part .of the discipline
by which the believer is prepared for the" inheritance of the saints in
light." Eve~ our blessed Lord was" made perfect through sufferings j "
and, as with the Head, so with the members, for J ehovah hath said,
"I have chosen thee in the furnace of affiiction j " and 1\hat believer,
in looking back, and remembering all the way that the Lord hath led
him, is not constrained to sing with the poet" 'Tis my happiness below
Not to live without the cross;
But the Saviour's ])ower to know,
Sanctifying every loss,
" Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Tri:Js bring me to His feet,
Lay me low, and keep me there" 1
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Our imperfect nature is more affected by sorrow than laughter; so
the wise man writes, "It is better to go to the house of mourning than
to the house of feasting;" and so, though the child of God shrinks
from suffering, yet he is constrained to acknowledge that it must needs
be, if we are to grow in grace and to exchange earth for heaven" Yes, 'tis a rough and thorny road
That leads us to the saints' abode;
But when our Father's house we gain,
'Twill make amends for all our p:1in."

Let the believer also remember the time of deliverll.nce. It would
not afford us much consolation or instruction to remember our affiictions,
if we had not the blessedness of also remembering the gracious help
and deliverance in those trials. These are the bright' spots which all
believers have. Yes, they do not serve a God who is insensible to
their circumstances, or unable to assist them in their extremities: "For
like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear
Him." They can say, "I called npon the Lord in my troubles, and
He delivered me out of all my affiictions." "In the day that I cried,
Thou answeredst me, and strengthenedst me with strength in my souL"
Thus, the remembrance of God's goodness and compassion, when no
human hand could help, enabled the soul to cling to Him, and say,
"Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him."
" Did ever trouble yet befall?
And God refuse to hear thy call 1
And has He not His promise passed
That thou shalt overcome at last 1"

These remembrances, by the Spirit, often lead to fresh times of
deliverance and instrumentally to enkindle gratitude and love to our
blessed Lord, as well as to increase our confidence in His faithfulness.
How very near He has been to us when the waves and billows went over
us, and when neither sun nor stars appeared; yet we were comforted by
Him who is the God of an consolation! 'What shall we render unto
the Lord for all His deliverances 1 ,Ve can only take the cup of salvation
and call upon His holy name.
Another time to remember is, the times of refreshing which the
believer has enjoyed. Blessed be God, true religion is a divine reality:
"If so. be we have tasted that the Lord is gracious." To have the form,
and deny the power of true godliness, is the most wretched state a
man can be in; but "to know whom we have believed, and that
He is able to keep that which we have committed to Him against that
day," is truly blessed. To such souls there are peculiar times of refreshing
when the Vif ord comes with power to their hearts. As the Church in
the Canticles says, "Or ever I was aware, my soul was like the chariots
of Amminadib." Yes, we were on the mount holding blessed communion
with our Lord. Can we ever forget those times of refreshing 1 Especially
do we remember the day of our espousals, when we were first acquainted
with the love of Christ, when we experienced the possession of a new
affection, quite different from anything we had ever known beforeT :}
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a new life, moving and swaying us towards heavenly things~when
we could say from our hearts, "My Beloved is mine, and I am
His."
There are also prospective days to be remembered by the believerfor instance, the day of death and ju·dgment. The Apostle Paul said,
" I die daily;" and we may depend upon it, we are not growing in grace
unless we are doing the same thing. The world is either increasing
its power over us, or its influence is becoming less. Nature must
die, but gr:ace must thrive. Meditation upon death teaches us to
hold lightly the things of time and sense. " Our fathers, where are
they 1" is a question which we should p1.lt to ourselves. It may well
lead us to contemplate the blessed i=ortality which awaits us after
death is passed; for "as we have borne the image of the earthy, so
shall we bear the image of the heavenly," when we shall look back
with surprise that the things of time and sense should have had such
a power over us" Prepare me, grac.ious God,
To stand before Thy face;
The Spirit must the work perform,
For it is al,l of grace.
" In Christ's obedience clothe,
And "ash me in His blood;
So shall I lift my head with joy
Among the sons of God."

The writer was very pleased to witness, a short time ago, the death
of an aged believer. Being told that she was dying, he hasted to call
upon her. It was a summer's evening; and, entering her room, he was
told that it was too late-she had been unconscious, and had not spoken
the whole day. He thought, however, that he should like to get a
dying testimony from this aged saint; and, going to her bed-side, he
placed his hand on hers, and said, "Is all well 1 " And then came the
sweetest smile you can imagine, and those blessed words, "Oh, yes;
it is all well!"
The day of judgment is a day to be remembered by the believer---a
day when all will be righted. Now,evil seems to reign and triumph;
but then, righteousuess shall be exalted.
Then the despised of the
world shall be acknowledged as His children by the King of kings. It
will be universal and thorough. "'V e must all appear before the
ju~gment-seat of Christ."
I am afraid that, in this refined and scientific age, the universal
resurrection is ignored, as it is an inconvenient and unpleasant one.
Are not the people of this generation like the African king, when a
missionary was preaching before him 1 He listened very "illingly till
he touched upon the resurrection of the dead, then said, "'Vhat! do
you mean that all the men I have killed shall rise up again and look
me in the face 1 " "Yes," replied the missionary. "It can't be; it
shan't be," said the king; "I won't face those people again."
But, my Glear readers, the most dreadful sight to the unbeliever will
be the Lion of the tribe of J udah, proclaimed in the Gospel as the
Lamb of God, but now so terrible in His appearance that they shall
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ca.ll in vain upon the rocks to fall upon them, and hide them from His
wrath.
But, child of God, you need not tremble. The Judge is your Friend.
He laid down His life for you. He has redeemed, cleansed, and
sanctified you. You are on.e with Him. He will acknowledge you
before the universe. He will clothe you with His white robe; and He
will address you in these delightful words: "Come, ye blessed of My
Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of
the world." Surely the remembrance of these times and seasons should
ch\ler us up· in this barren wilderness, and make the desert to resound
with our songs-'-" Then let us joyful sing;
Th.e conflict is not long:
We hope in heaven to praise our King
In one eternal song."

E. W.
THE PERILS OF THE PRESS.
there are many who, at first sight, will wonder what is
meant by such a heading. Recent facts, however, will speedily explain.
:A few weeks ago the greatest possible commotion and intensest excitement
were caused in Printing House Square-yea, throughout the kingdomby ,the simple fact that a single line, of the most obscene and disgraceful
(lharacter, had been introduced into a speech of Sir IVilliam Harcourt,
in. the most treacherous and unaccountable way. A large proportion of
the early edition of the Ttmes had not only been printed, but despatched
to all parts of the kingdom, before the diabolical act was discovered.
Whep. the discovery was made, efforts were at once set on foot to
re·call the copies thus early issued. This prodigious task involved a
la,rge outlay. This can easily be imagined when we state that as much
as thirty shillings "as paid for a single copy of the Times of that fatal
issue, and fiye pouuds left as a deposit for a loan of the said number. If
a copy were subsequently transmitted through the post, from one friend
to aI).other, it was often done under cover, and registered a3 a letter,
in order to prevent its being intercepted.
Subsequently, not merely the Times office, but Printing House Square
itself, was occupied by, and under the strict scrutiny of, the police.
To a really practical printer, how this piece of consummate villainy
was effected must be a mystery indeed. For our own part we ca.nnot
imagine its being accomplished single-handed. It must have been the
r~sult of a conspiracy, and that of the most deadly and diabolical
kind.
It may be thought that we are going a little out of our way to
introduce such a matter in the pages of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. We
think not; nor do we believe our readers will think so, when we give
our reason. Moreover, we avail ourselves of the present period-the
closing up of our forty-second editorial year-jar the eJ:J.J1"ess pU11Jose of
permanently recording OU1· deep sense of thc debt of gmt·dude 7jje owe to the
Most High, {aT His kind and overmling providence in regard to all that has
b~en sent fortll 1lnder our hand, from the press, during that two-and-forty
DOU;3TLESS
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years. This is the more marked when the distance at which we have
for the most part lived from where the printing operations were carried on
is considered.
But the fact which we are so anxious to record is, the marvellous
goodness and mercy of our God, with respect to our fearfully-responsible
work in reprinting Dr. Gill's Commentary, and other works, in a Popish
village in Ireland! Although deeply sensible of the peril of our position
at the time we were immersed in the work, we durst not give the veriest
hint of our fears, lest such expression should prove suggestive. 1rYe
knew well v'vhat our surroundin.e:s were. ,Ye were in the midst of
Romanism; and, seeing that all ,vas carried on in the most open way,
and that any of the people of the neighbourhood were allowed access
to the building, to witness the operations, the exercise of a little
J esuitism, with respect to tampering with the press, would have been
disastrous to the last degree. And this could have the more easily
been accomplished, inasmuch as the work was not stereotyped. Hence,
a plot might have been easily laid by which, during the temporary
absence of others engaged in the work, the press might have been
stopped, and even blasphemous language-not to say merely false
doctrines or vile principles-introduced.
Now, here is an example of what we me~m. Upon one occasion,
after a sheet of the COlIlmentary had undergone its usnal course of
treble reading, and was ready for the press, as God would graciously
have it, our eye happened to fall upon one of those tamperings of the
press of which we have spoken. After, as we have said, the sheet was
read and passed for press, some one, either from pure mischief or with
a deadly intention of injury, had altered the words Gog and ~lagog to
Dog and lJIadog.
Now, let the reader imagine what would have been the consequences
had this spirit, whether merely mischievous or malicious, been indulged
and carried to extremes; what must have been the result in regard to
a three-guinea work of six thick 8vo. volumes, embracing some four
hundred sheets of sixteen pages each 1 1rVhereas, in grateful recognition
of the goodness and the mercy of our God, as far as memory serves, in
not a single instance has fault been found as to accuracy, or good
workmanship, not merely in regard to the Co~mentary, but with respect
to the whole of the works printed at the Bonmahon Industrial School!
As a further proof of what might have been done in a way of interruption or marring the work in that far-off and most obscure village, upon
one occasion a simple pin had been withdrawn from one of the printing presses. It was supposed to have been done in mere boyish
frolic or piece of mischief. Whether or not this was the case, it
stopped the work for the time; and, as our entire supply of material
was from London, a distance of four hundred miles, any obstacle or
interruption was the more trying.
Moreover, our heartfelt gratitude is due to the God of all our
mercies for another reason, and that, too, connected with editorship.
Subject as editors ilre to law-suits, frolIl either real or imagined injury
upon the part of their readers or correspondents, it is no small mercy
to be enabled to look back upon the lengthened period to which we
have referred, and contemplate the fact that no law proceedings had
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ever been taken against us. vVe dare not ascribe such fact to any foresight or wisdom of our own. By no means; but from our inmost soul
we attribute this mercy to the goodness and loving-kindness of our
God.
vVe remember that upon one occasion a something had appeared
(we forget what) that was likely to lead to litigation, but there was
a mercy connected with even that circumstance which has ever since left a
grateful impression upon the heart, not merely on account of the
kindness of the friend who was ready to interpose, but because likewise it gave such a practical insight into the nature and operations
of s'W'etyship and substitution. "I see you are anxious about that mat·
ter," said the friend in question. "Now let your mind be at ?'est," he
added; "I'll take the Tesponsibility upon myself." The feeling attendant
upon that offer we are never likely to forget. Reader, think of the
great Substitute and Surety!
In further proof of the perils of the press, we may add that: not
only was the Times newspaper, with all its marvellous appliances, subjected to the catastrophe-fol." such it was--of which we have spoken, but
in one of the largest London printing establishments the following misadventure occurred. A certain book-one of a series-was reprinted from
stereotype plates. After the work had been printed, bound, and put
into circulation, it was discovered that a portion of two books (altogether foreign to each other in their contents) had been printed and
bound as though one and the same book, simply in consequence of
the stereo-plates being either wrongly labelled or misplaced in the storeroom. The reader can easily imagine the waste of time and money thus
incurred.
In proof, moreover, of the responsibility of editorship or newspaper
property, we may state the following fact. Upon one of our occasional visits to London we stayed at a friend's house, some six miles
from the City. It was twelve o'clock or thereabouts before we retired
for the night. In the morning, at breakfast, he expressed a hope that
he had not disturbed us in the night, because (he said), upon looking
at a proof-sheet after we had separated, he found that which would
have subjected him to an action; consequently he had at once to return
to the City to rectify the oversight.
Under these varied aspects, therefore, reader, are we not justified
in speaking of the

..

PERILS OF THE PRESS ~
and have we not abundant reason to thank our God for His great
goodness and mercy, as so richly bestowed upon mi, not only for all
that has occurred during the past two-and-forty years, but from the
year 1824, when first we became personally acquainted with type and
THE EDITOR.
press ~
THOSE who 0'0 on with viO'our and zeal in the work of the Lord
o
0
d'
must expect to meet with hindrances, both from the groUl:clles~ ISaffection of their enemies, and the mistaken affections of theIr frIends,
and have need to stand upon their guard against both.
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SHORT NOTES ON PSALM XXIII.

IN the memorable Sermon on the Mount, there occurs a passage of
deep importance to the tried and exercised child ot God. Jesus had
been speaking to His disciples about the cares of this world, even
about such thiugs as food and raiment; and He clearly connected
these things with the gracious goodness and care of God. How often
is the Lord's care in these matters entirely overlooked, and the soul
becomes deeply anxious about the wherewithal which confronts him,
forgetting th-at the Lord, "your heavenly Father, knoweth that ye have
need of all these things." The Lord has a perfect knowledge of every
want and of every need which can possibly occur during the heavenly
pilgrim's path way through this world. But the morrow constantly
£asts a dark shadow upon to-day, causing fear and dread to settle
upon the unbelieving heart.
The Lord wished to confirm the disciples in their heavenly Father's
goodness, and He uttered the sweet words of Matthew vi. 34, summing
up the whole exhortation with the senterlCe, "Sufficient unto the day
is the evil thereof." 'Vho can fnlly describe the joy of that distressed
heart into which these sterling ,vords have been spoken with divine
power ~ The exhortation then becomes full of life, and the shadow of
to-morrow is totally dispelled by the Snn of Righteousness, who has
broken forth as the light of the morning.
Another precious portion, which has been a ,Yell of living water and
a strength to the needy in his distress, is part of the blessing wherewith Moses, the man of God, blessed the children of Israel before his
death: "As thy days [plmal] so shall thy strength be." Moses could
speak from a lengthened experience of the Lord's power to help, deliver,
and save. He had seen numberless instances of God's omnipotence as
displayed in mercy to the Israelites, and in terrible vengeance upon
the adversaries. It matters not what overtakes the trembling child of
God-whether it be temporal loss, personal or family affiiction, persecution, fear of impending evil, temptation, the risings of unbelief, the
loss of spiritual communion, or the fear of God's vengeanoe-it is all
known to the Lord, and strength is already provided for the day of
trouble. "He shall deliver thee in six troubles; yea, in seven there
shall no evil touch thee;" for "the angel of the Lord encampeth
TOUnd (£bollt them that fear Him, and delivereth them."
Each one of
Zion's r"deemed family can set to their seal that this is true. They
can see the long line of Ebenezers, when the Lord has arisen for their
rescue, and when He has imparted to them strength for the day.
"Hitherto hath the Lord helped us." And will not the same Lord
oontinue to do valiantly for us ~ Shall we not say, "The Lord is my
Shepherd; I shall not want" ~
Jesus is called by many very endearing names, each one setting Him
forth in a different character. He is called" Husband," to show the
intensity of His undivided affection; "Advocate," to show how He
pleads (and, blessed be God, not in yain) for the elect; "Brother," to
show the care He· bestows upon His brethren; "Morning Star," to
show how He enkindles lifo and light and understanding in His
people; "Rose of Sharon," to show how the perfume of His righteous-
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ness invigorates the whole of His Church; and" Shepherd," to show His
loving watchfulness over them in attending to all their need.
Jesus is called by the Holy Ghost in the Epistle to the Hebre,ys,
"that G1'8at Shepherd of the sheep." He is pre-eminent amollg
shepherds. None could be so diligent, valiant, true, faithful, attentive,
loving and tender. None could watch so untiringly during the dark,
stormy night, when the beasts of the forest creep forth. None could
so protect the flock by a wall of fire against the roaring lion which
" goeth about seeking whom he mcty devour." N one could lead the flock
to such rich and abounding pasture and to such pure streams of living
water. None could so tenderly lead the heavily-burdened flock along
the winding path, or so lovingly carry in His bosom the weaklings and
the diseased. None could call to the flock in such sweet accents, or
speak such comfortable words to their waiting souls. Truly the Lord
is "that G'l'eat Shepherd of the sheep." Is the Lord YOlW Shepherd 1 Are
you one of those which He will gather to His right hand 1 Is ~he
language of your soul that of Paul in Philippians iii. 9, 101 Do
you long to hear the Shepherd's voice. speaking to you: "I have
redeemed thee; thou art Mine" 1 There must be a persoual interest
both on the Lord's part and on the part of the new-born. The interest
is mutual. 1ihe Shepherd knows each sheep, and each sheep knlllws,
or will know, the Good Shepherd. David says, "I shall not want."
In another P~lm, written after a time of great perplexity and danger,
he says, "They that seek the Lord shall not want any good thing."
How can they, seeing they possess Him who possesseth all things 1
How can they, seeing that, by living union with their living
Head, they have an inalienable right to all the blessings treasured up
in Christ Jesns 1 They cannot want any good (thing). "The Lord is
good," and He is theirs. The spiritual wants of God's dear people
are put into their hearts, and the breathing goes up to the everlasting
throne, and meets with the apprO\-al of the King of kings, for He
must listen to the cry which He has inspired, and He must send down
an answer of peace in His own good time. Every spiritual want
is therefore h~ard and answered; the want is supplied; the need is
abundantly sat-isfied; the good thing is liberally given and the soul
rejoices.
The thirty-fourth chapter of Ezekiel is a wonderful exposition of
the twenty-third Psalm.
The Lod God declares Himself as a
Shepherd to search. to seek out, to delirer, to bring back, to feed, to
bind up, to strengthen, and to keep safely and securely. He searches
the poor wanderer upon the dark mountains of sin, error, and selfrighteousness. He seeks for those who were given to Him by His
Father. No matter if they are in the vilest slum, or in the furthest
corner of the earth, He seeks and delivers. He brings back the lost;
He restoreth the soul, and leadeth it into the paths of righteousness.
Then He binds up the sore wounds, and He gives medicine to
strengthen. He also feeds the restored one in a fat pasture, and
dose by the river of life, which proceedeth from the throne of God.
Mock shepherds of man's manufacture are capable of no such doings.
Iu fact, they declare that the doctrines of grace, which testify so
vigorously of the power and the work of the Almighty in the
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salvation of the elect, are an abominable thing. Thus they tread
underfoot the pure food which the living child relishes. They foul
with their feet the well-spring of living water which the sons and
daughters of God delight to drink; and, though they push aside
the diseased, and rule them with force and cruelty, the Lord will
appear to save His flock and deliver them from being a prey.
The Psalmist speaks throughout this short Psalm with the greatest
confidence. He was dwelling in the heights of Zion, above the feeble
follies of the Adam creature. The Holy Ghost had planted the
spiritual feet of David on a rocky eminence, from whence he could
view the glories of the promised land, but under different circumstances to those when Moses viewed the literal land of promise. In
David's case, the view was an earnest of the glory that shonld
certainly follow; and: in the full unwavering faith of God's elect, he
could speak of the full fruition of that blessedness which is prepared
for all the favoured .family of heaven. He could look with complacency
on the shadows of life, and on the long dark shadow of death, for
the Lord was with him as a staff on which to lean, and as a rod to
hold off the enemies until the destruction of the Lord engulfed them.
In the fifth verse, David alludes to the Lord's manner of preparing
for the individual members of the body of Christ. He is enabled to
instance himself: "Thou preparest a table before me in the presence
of mine enemies: Thou anointest my Head [Christ] with oil; my cup
runneth over." All this is the sure result of that mystic union of
Christ and His Church, the house of God, in which He loveth to dwell,
and in which all the ransomed will dwell for ever.
May the Spirit of life make this Psalm precious to many a poor,
feeble, sickly sheep.
STEPREK.
IMPROMPTU LINES
SUGGESTED BY THE RECENT DASTARDLY ATTACK UPOK HER MAJESTY.

(ISAIAH liv. 17.)
Then let us praise our God on high
CA.!." it be true that in our land
For having heard the nation's cry
One could be found to lift a hand
Against our Queen 1
To spare our Queen;
Long may she live and rule our
Yes, hand was raised and bullet sent
By miscreant, with full intent
land,
And not again so vile a hand
To w~und our Queen.
Alarm our Queen.
But lo! untouched she passes on ;
That bullet has no power upon
May God still give us grace to pray
Our gracious Queen,
That e,er safely on her way
For He who knows a sparrow's fall
May pass our Queen;
Has shown His power, and brought Until shp, reaches that blest shore
through all
'Yhere rude alarms shall yes no more
Our precious Queen.
Our honoured Queen.
C. BA.LDWIN.
Coc7cfield.

THE principal spiritilal trade of a Christian is his home-tmcle, such as
meditation, self-examination, supplication, and praise. This is more
than enough to employ all his time, without looking at others' faults.
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I HAD no rest that night; one and another were calling for me to
come and read to, or pray with them. Some died, and perhaps the last
they,heard on earth was my voice, either in reading the ,V ord of God
or in prayer. As soon as they were taken away dead, others were
brought in to take their place, some of whom were soon taken away
also dead. It. was a fearful time; I shall never forget it; and it has
often astonished me that I was kept so calm and peaceful in my mind all
through that tJ;ying ordeal. Yet it was so-never fearing for myself;
all my fear and anxiety was on account of others. And another thing
astonished me afterwards-how I had the courage to act as I did in
reading and praying with the men, when I had always been so diffident
and timid in speaking about matters of religion to or before others.
Yet now, in this emergency, I had no timidity or diffidence; it was all
taken away. ,Yell, who can tell? It may be that the Lord had a word
to convey to those dyieg men through my poor instrumentality; if so, to
Him be all the glory; and I can say sincerely that, since it hath pleased
our heavenly Father to reveal His Son in me, and to call me out to
speak in His precious name, I have often had a wish, if it was His
blessed will, that I was on that very island as a missionary among the
s01diers, that I might there be able to"tell to sinners rounel
What a elear Saviour I have founel."
The next morning, according to rule, it was time for me to be relieved
by another guard. I had been on the usual twenty-four hours, but my
poor comrade Tom was yet alive, but he was sinking fast. I went to
him to have a few parting words with him, and to commend him to
God and His grace in prayer. He then said, "Jack, don't leave me
while I am alive, if you can help it. Ybt I know it is very selfish of me
to ask it; for you have worked so hard for my good and that of others
that you must be almost exhausted. Yet I do want you to stay with
me to the end, it you possibly can." He ;lsked it so earnestly that I
said, "VV ell, Tom, if you so wish it, we must see what the doctor says
about it;" and, shortly after, both the doctor and the chaplain came in
together. I told them the expressed desire of Tom. ThQ doctor said,
" No, John, I cannot do it, or I shall have you laid up; for you have
worked these twenty-four hours harder than you have strength to
bear." Poor Tom said, "Do, sir, let him stay! It won't be long."
The goed chaplain also said, "Yes, do, doctor. I do not think
it will hurt him, for I believe he will have all needful strength given
him."
"Well," says the doctor, "let it be so; only get away and
rest an hour, and get a good breakfast." "Yes," says the chaplain;
"and 11 will take your place till you come back," which he did; and,
when I returned, he gave me a few comforting words to encourage
me, and said, "Now I must leave you, for there is plenty to do, and we
must 'work while it is day, for the night cometh when no man can
work.' But I shall see you again, I hope, under happier circumstances."
So I took up my position in the ward as before, and I was surprised
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to find how very fresh and strong I felt, considering I had had no
rest but that hour for the past tlventy-four, and but very little food
till that breakfast. That day passed as the previous one.
Poor Tom lived till towards evening. About four o'clock I found
him sleeping, but very restless. He slept about half-an-hour, alld
then woke up all in a tremble. I said, "Tom, you have had a good
sleep." He said; "Jack, I have been in a horrible place! I was in a
dark gully, where there was no light at all. Oh, it was a dreadful
place! I tried hard to get ou~ of it, but could not; and I thought I
must perish tlwre; and at last I was about to give up all hope, and
perish in desrair, when all at once I saw a glorious light at the end
of the gully. I sprang up, and was making for that light, and that
awoke me." I saw at onee that death was at hand, so I said, "Tom,
may it please the Lord to draw thee by His Spirit out of darkness into
His marvellous light." He said, "Amen, Jack. Now lift me up in
thy arms ouce more." I did so, and immediately he died in my arms,
wi~hout saying another word. I cried out, "Oh, he is dead!" and I
fell down exhalisted.
The doctor came, and with him the chaplain, who was in another
ward. The doc~or said, "Well, that is over, and you have nobly
done your duty; now you shall go to the barracks and get some rest."
He at once gave me a strong cordial, which revived me, and sent for
another man ~o come and relie,e me. The good chaplain sat down
beside me, and spoke so sweetly of the rest that remaineth for the
people of Gael, where he hoped both he and I should meet when we
had done our Master's will on ear~h. He asked me if I had any
evidence satisfactory from my comrade just dead. I told him all that
had passed betw'een us. He said, "There seems to be a hope in the
end, for that dark gully may be death; and Christ, the true Light and
Life, may have appeal'ed at the end, as He did to the dying thief. That
last response to your last prayer for him-' Amen, Jack '-seems to me to
be a cause for hope. Now, get away to barracks, and have a rest for
the body; and may the Lord preserve and bless you; for this is a
solemn time we are passing through, and we know not who will be
the nex~ victim. It may be you, or me, or both. If so, may the Lord
grant us an abundant entrance into His glory-poor sinners saved by
His grace."
.
To give a full account of that distressing event would take an abler
scribe than I am, therefore I shall confine myself to a few of the most
important particulars. Every day brought its share of misery, suffering,
and death. It was said tha there was an average of 280 deaths
!registered at the cemetery daily, and many hundreds were taken out
in boats of the black population, and sunk in the sea, that sink of
wickedness. Black Town was almost depopulated as soon as they
were attacked with the disease. They would lie down where they
happened to "be, and die, many of them, by the roadside. These were
those buried in the sea.
This fearful disease raged for six weeks, and it was said that seventeen
thousand died in that time of the cholera alone. ,Ye lost between
thir~y and forty of our strongest and healthiest men in the regiment;
yet, though far From strong in body, I kept about all the time, and
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did all that was required of me, both in the hospital and elsewhere
-yea, and a great deal more than mere duty-and I do now, and have
ever since believed that special strength was given to me for that
special occasion, and also a willing mind to do all that my hands found
needed to be done, and an anxious solicitude for the welfare of tht!
souls and bodies of my fellow-men; and sometimes I have believed
that my work was not in vain, but that I must leave with the Lord,
who alone knoweth all things, and works by what instrumentality He
thinks proper, and His day will reveal all things which He hath
appointed to -be known.
Now I must relate a very painful event, which caused much sorrow
to all, and that was, the death, by cholera, of the Rev. \\T. BANKS,
the good chaplain. He had not spared himself at all, but, wherever
he was needed, at any time of day or night, there he was ilt his post,
anxious to do what was in his power to minister to the needs of the
souls and bodies of those who needed his ministrations. I often met
him, and always found him ready, with a cheerful word or look of
comfort and encouragement, for which I _always felt thankful.
The cholera had been raging for five weeks 'Nithout any sign of
abatement, but then the death-rate decreased daily, which was a cause
of much joy to us; and on the Sabbath morn after the abatement we went
to church as usual, at six o'clock in the morning, and I believe there was
more devotion in repeating the prayers than there was in ordinary
circumstances; and, when the chaplain ascended the pulpit, I believe
every eye was upon him. He looked pale and weary in body, but,
after a few moments in prilyer, he seemed to have recovered his usual
strength, and he gave out his text, "Be ye also ready, for in such
an hour as ye think not the Son of Man cometh" (Matt. xxiv. 44).
A more faithful discourse I never heard delivered. He spoke to all
characters. First, he warned the ungodly of the consequences of indulging
in a life of sin and wickedness, pointing to the sad scenes through
which we were passing, and how many had been cut off in their
wickedness, of whom there was no reasonable hope. He spoke to the
sincere penitents in words of hope and love ; told them of the love of God
towards sinners, in the gift of His own well-beloved Son to die for them,
and shed His precious blood in atonement for their sins. He spoke of
the work of the Holy Ghost, in bringing the sinners to see and feel
their need of a Saviour, and to cry for mercy with a broken heart
on account of their sins against a just and holy God; and the same
Spirit who had made them see and feel this, would lead them to the
fountain opened for sin and uncleanness, in God's own time and way.
He spoke of faith, by which this is felt and realized in the heart and
soul, as the gift of God to every seeking sinner, and the operation
of the Spirit, and He opens up to the eye of faith the mystery of the
love of God toward him as he stands in Christ, his living Head.
Faith hears the Gospel as good news of salvation in and through
the Person and work and merits of the Lord J esns Christ, whohas done all that was needed to secure the salvation of their immortal
souls; and he spoke of the joy which the soul felt who was the subject,
of these blessed revelations and manifestations, and what love they
felt to God, to His Word and precepts, and how ready and willing
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they were to do what He required, feeling it to be only a labour
of love for Him who had done so mnch for them. He spoke of the
good hope as the anchor of the soul, which, even when faith becomes
dim, keeps the soul in trust ill the Lord, and this hope sometimes
enables the soul to sing in adversity"Did J eSllS once upon me shine 1
Then J eSllS is for ever mine!"

He spoke to the believing child of God, and reminded him of the
sweet tokens which he had already received, and how often he had
been enabled to say in bis heart, "I know whom I have believed,
and that He is able to ke~p that which I have committed unto Him
against that day." What d(~y? \\Thy, the day of His appearing; as He
hath told you: "I will come again and receive you unto Myself, that
where I am, there ye shall be also j and in that day ye shall ask Me
nothing." Yes, beloved, "there remaineth therefore a rest for the people
of God," and into that rest you and I, who are made 1·ea,dy, sha:il enter
when it shall please our Lord and I1Iaster to come and call us home.
This, my dear friends, is a brief outline of that good man's last
sermon which he ever preached, and it was a solemn and precious one
to my soul; and, when he had done, there was hardly a dry eye in the
church j but we little thought it was the last time we should hear his
beloved voice, for he was beloved by all for his uniform love and
Kindness to all with whom he came in contact, to whatever creed or
profession they belonged. He verily showed forth the praises of Him
who had called him out of darkness into His marvellous light, and
it may be truly said of him, "He was a good man, and full of the Holy
Ghost j" and" the memory of the just is. blessed." He was officiating at
the cemetery as usual on the Monday and Tue~day following, and
on Vvednesday, tidings were brought to barracks that the chaplain had
taken the cholera and was dead j and great was the sorrow felt
and expressed as the mournful tidings spread.
As for me, I felt more tha.n I could express. I did not know till
then how I loved him for his work'il sake, and for the precious truths
which I had heard from his lips from time to time, especially that
last sermon; and I was looking forward to happier times, to have
some more talk about those precious things we conversed about in
the hospital; but all was over now, and I felt the disappointment
severely, yet I did not mention it to ar:y one. 1\1y sorrow for
the time WM of short dmation, for I was led to remember '\Ihat he
had said to me in- the hospital, about that "rest that remaineth for
the people of God," and the hope that, if we '\Iere to be yictims of
the cholera, we should enter into that rest. His sermon on Sunday
came to mind very sweetly, and my mind wa~ led to follow him, so
soon entered into that rest; and I rejoiced on his account, that now
he was "absent from the body and present with the Lord;" and my
heart exclaimed, "Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from
henceforth: Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labours;
and their works do follow theJ1'l" (Rev. xiv. 13).
The death-mte from cholera now decreased rapidly, so that, at
the end of six weeks from its commencement, it was considered safe
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for us to be released from our confinement to barracks; and, as we
went forth in our old walks, it was painful to see the thinness of
the population, there being only here and there one, where we used
to meet great numbers. After the cholera was all over, and there
was no more fear from it, the events which had occurred during its
continuance was the topic of conversation in the barrack rooms,
and I had now to experience my first real persecution for righteousness' sake, and I was never more astonished in my life than I was
at the subject of it. Some one remarked one day, "I wonder what
induced Jac1~ to volunteer to stop on guard over Tom in the hospital
till he died ~ It seemed so extraordinary, as we were all glad to get
away, when our time was up to be relieved." "Oh," another said,
"he wanted to get Tom to make his will in his favour, and leave
him his effects and money." "That was just it," says another; and
it was soon spread over the barracks as a fact, and I was shouted
after for some time, which caused me much annoyance; but, as there
was not one word of truth in it-as some of them well knew, but
were too cowardly to defend me-I could pass it by with this
expression, " It is et lie, and you know it is; and, what is better for my
conscience, God knows all about it, and to Him I look for my
defence."
But, from what I soon found out, it was not to be wondered at
their making such a charge against me, for, as we used to say in
Somersetshire, they were simply "measuring my corn by their bushel,"
for some of them had done the very same thing in other cases
which they falsely charged me with doing in this; but they were
soon convinced that they had charged me falsely, for h.is effects were
sold by auction in the usual way, the captain taking charge of all
his money, to be forwarded to the ""Var Office in London, to be
claimed by his relatives.
I bought a fancy shirt which he had
bought in the bazaar, that I might give it to his mother, if ever I
should return to England (which I eventually did, and she was very
thankful fo~ it).
When I had written the letters to his father,
mother, and uncle, according to my promise to him, I showed those
letters to a confidential comrade. ,Vhen he had read them, he said,
" Jack, this must be made known, 'to refute those charges which have been
made against you." I said, "Never mind about that; it will wear itself
out." But he said, "I shall mind;" and he soon spread it abroad
what I had done in poor 'rom's case-so contrary to what I had
been charged with doing-and, to their honour be it written, although
they were mostly ungodly men, some of them came to me and confessed their fault, and asked me to forgive them, which I heartily
did, knowing that many of them did it in ignorance.
I have found since, in many instances, that some men who profess
godliness will not do as those men did; for, if they make a charge
against another, they will practically maintain it, although the clearest
evidence is brought to refute it.
I do not envy such meJ:l., for I cannot think but conscience will speak sometimes. It is a mercy to the
wrongfully accused that the Lord knows all abuut it, and in the
end He will make their righteousness to shine forth even in the
sight of their enemies, and then confusion of face shall be their portion.
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After the cholera was over, we went on in our usual way, but I
gre1\.t).y missed the good chaplain'i3 ministrations; for, after his decease,
lchnbocl seemed to be written upon the place, and my poor soul
longed for Gospel food, which it could not get through the usual
ministrations which succeeded; but on that head I will be silent,
for the fault may have been in me, and not in the ministry of
the "'.Vord. Yet, at times, I got some drops of comfort from the
reading of the ,Vord, or by recollection of what I had heard in the
past. Thus we came to the bef!inning of the year 1856, when another
calamity came upon us, the Madagascar fever, of which I was one of
the first victims.
I remember but very little of that painful event, which was fatal in
many cases, and for many weeks it was doubtful whether I should
recover, as I was afterwards informed by the doctor. ,Vhen one
mprning I found all my teeth loose, and I told him of it, he said, "I
am glad to find that you know it, and are able to tell me of it,
which I thought at one time you would never be able to do. You
must not complain now, for I ha\-e had to take strong measures to
kill that fevpr, or it would have killed yon; and I am satisfied with
the result, as now your life ,,-ill be spared. So keep very quiet, for
you will have much to suffer yet from wrakness; but, if it is possible,
I will bring you round again, if it please God;" and, through mercy,
I was brought round, after many weeks, being able to sit up a little.
I very slowly gained strength, and was at l0ngth sent out to barracks,
but not to do duty at present. _-Uter a few weeks I did try my
duty again, but in ::tbout a fortnight I became so prostrated with
weakness that I had to give up and return to the hospital, where I
The good doctor (for he had
lay for many weeks in that state.
proved good to me all along, and did his best for me from first to
last-his name was Dr. BARTLEY) was puzzled what to do with me,
but he tried his best with medicine and nourishing food and drinks;
yet I did not get strong as he wished me to do.
At length, one morning, he said, "I have decided what to do with
you, and that is, to send you to Black River for a month or two,
where you were before; and I will send you home to England with
the first batch of invalids, for your constitution is done. Will you
like to go to Black Riyer ~" I said, "Yes, if you wish it."
" "'ell,
be ready in three days, and I will make the arrangements." But, alas!
alas! all our plans had to be frustrated; for in two days an order
came that our regiment must go at once to the Cape of Good Hope,
for the Kaffirs had broken out, and were robbing and murdering all
they could come at; and we must embark in three days, and every
man must go, whether sick or well; and H.i>I.S. Puw/ope, Sir
WILLIAM ,VISEMAN, commander, \ras in the harbour, ready to take
us on board, and every man who could walk must do so, and take.
his effects with him, and 150 rounds of ball cartridge, to be served
out to every man to carry with him. This wa~ sorro\,ful news for
us all; for, with all its faults, we loved the island of )Iauritius; and
to me, in my condition, it was sorrowful ne"s indeed. As I was able
to walk, the doctor had no alternati\'e, under the circumstances, but
to send me to barracks, for he had plenty who must be carriea who
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could not walk at, all. So I went to barracks to make preparation
for embarkation, and we had but very little time to do it in. On
or about the 12th of April, 1856, we embarked for thl\ Cape of Good.
Hope, having been on the islancl three years, if we had stayed three
days longer.
When we got on board, to our great consternation, we found that
the ship was not fitted up with any accommodation. There were no
berths or hammocks to sleep in, no tables to have our food on, 110r
any seats; in fact, we were huddled together like a lot of swine
going to be' slaughtered. All our things were put into the hold,
where we could get no access to them, having nothing about us but
the clothes we had on. One blanket was given to each of us, and
that, with our great-coat, had to be our bed and covering all the
voyage. There were six hundred of us, and below there was only
room for two hundred to lay down on the floor of the lower deck side
by ~ide, without even a board to lay their heads upon. The other
four hundred must stay on the upper deck, and lay down where
they could find a place, with nothing but the one blanket and their
great·coat and the heavens for a covering, there being no shelter
whatever from the weather day nor night; and this had to continue
for three thousand miles, which took three weeks to travel; and
the commander made it more miserable for us than there was
any need for. We had no water to drink but condensed sea-water,
from the boiler which worked the engine; and that ran into an iron
tank, and was generally warm and brackish. He would allow no smoking
only for twenty minutes twice a day, and that was just as the breakfast and tea were served out, so those who wanted to smoke must let
their food get cold. There was no accommodation whatever for
washing either our persons or clothes all those three weeks, and we
could not get a clean garment to change.
To describe the miseries of that voyage as they were felt and
kno\\ll would be simply impossible. \Ye had plenty of good food and
well cooked, and that was all the comfort we had. One day was
the same as another, so there is no Deed of describing it any further.
We had some on boad. suffering from dysentery, and several died
and were buried in the sea. One man thus died who left a wife and
five young children among us to mourn their loss. \Vhat my sufferings were in my state words "ould fail to give a description of;
but I have had to suffer more or less ever since from it, and shall
to the end of my days on earth. Our destination was Ea~t London,
or Buffalo Mouth, and at the end of three weeks we came in sight
of it, and exchanged signals with them. They said by signal that
the surf was breaking so heavy on the rocks that they could not put
any boat out to come to us, neither should we be able to land for
three days. We signal1ed back to say that we had only one day's
provisions on board. They signalled back to say that the Kaffirs,
having heard that we were coming, had now retired beyond the
frontier, and all was now quiet; and, if we were short of provisions,
we must go on to Algoa Bay or Port Elizabeth, which we did, and
anchored off that port in twenty-four hours from East London.
(To be continued.)
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F Al\HLY FOOTPRINTS.

How dark and how"
By day and night
My heart 'Yithin so
As hard and cold

uneasy
I feel!
freezyas steel!

To bear it He lYill strengthen,
His grace sufficient be :
The tempter c[\nnot lengthen
His chain to get at me.

My pathway is so hilly,
Bestrewn around with stone;
I find the winter chilly,
For warmtll I sigh and groan.

I often hear him roaring,
"Which fills my mind with dread;
Within my ears he's pouring
Things Jesus never said.

My inward hopes are blighted,
My outward prospects fade;
1 feel myself benighted,
My harp aside is laid.

Xo, Jesus loves me dearly
"When Satan says He hates;
And soon He'll show me clearly
The wide-thrown-open gates.

My song is lost in sighing,
I weep such bitter tears;
My pathway is so trying,
So filled am I with fears.

Ah ! soon my night of sorrow
Shall pass, I know, away;
Then why so dread to-morrow?
'Twill bring & brighter day.

Whilst others are so cheerful,
And look so blithe and gay,
I am so very fearful,
I've not a word to say.

Cheer up, my jaded spirit!
Bid anxious fears subside;
In Christ you Rll inherio;
He has no other bride.

I once ne'er could have thought it,
When light my mind lYith grace,
That time would e'er have brought it,
The hiding of His face.

His heart is love and tender.
He'll shield and shade thee through;
E'er be thy great Defender
\\hen angry foes pursue.

That face so heart-beguiling,
Which bore such beams of love,
On me so sweetly smiling,
Eatmnced my soul above.

He swore to 10ye thee ever;
To grace and glory give;
To leave thee never, never;
To in and with thee live.

I then to Him was knitted
With threads of endless grace;
.But now so far He's flitted,
.[ cannot see His face.

My soul, then, see things rightly;
Thou art with Jesus one:
He'll hold thee gently, tightly,
Till desert-1wrk be done.

Ah ! me; this makes my sorrow,
My da,ys of mourning here;
And darker seems to-morrow;
I'm filled with anxious fear.

You then will see divided
Death's waters here [md there;
The storms of time subsided,
You'll glory ever share.

And yet I have no reason
To doubt His constant care,
If, for a little season,
He gives a cross to bear.

Then bow to His good pleasure,
,Yhate'er His will may 1e:
:Jlake Him thy choice and treasure
And long His face to see.

Hull, Manh 31st, 1882.

A. W

THE moment it sapling becomes united to Christ, that moment the
saplinO" becomes a fruit-bearer; and, if you are trees of the Lord, do
not b~ surprised if you feel His pruning-knife. All His fruit-bea7'ers
feel it.
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"THE LORD'S SUPPER OR THE MASS ~ "i.'
SUCH sLress is now laid upon what is commonly called "Holy Corn.
munion," but which we say is "the Lord's Supper," and so O'reatly is
it abused, that we rejoice in such an outspoken testimony a~ that of
Canon GIRDLESTO)[E, given, as Canon in Residence, at the Bristol
Catl:cc1ral, oli the 6th November last. ",Ve regard the frequent administration of this ordinance, extending, in some instances, to four, and
even five times, in the forenoon or afternoon (but liot in the
€veniTIg) of the self-same Sunday, as onc of the sad and solemn aspects
Qf the times in which we live. Instead of this ordinance being regarded
as a sacred privilege, designed for the 1'emembmnce and rejres/muni of
such as snvingly knOll) and lJersonnlly lO~'e the Lord, it is pressed indiseriminately upon the att.endants at the sanctuary, and his or her
. partaking thereof is regarded as an evidence or sign of their personal
Christianity; whereas, in the majority of cases, the ordinance is resorted
to, either to please the minister, to calm the conscience as having
performed a duty, or as a set-off against self-reproaches or convictions
with regard to certain sins or shortcomings. Alas! alas! what a
terrible reckoning is in store, not simply with respect to those who
have thus abused this sacred right, but more especially in reo-ard to
those who, as "blind leaders of the blind," for the sake of ~welling
numbers and pretending to a great and good work, have aided and abetted
in such an evil and condemnatory course. How either the leader or the
led can, from time to time, conscientiously read or listen to the solemn
denunciations against those who take this Sacrament unworthily, is to
us a mystery. \Ye can only attribute it to judicial blindness.
In the sermon to which we haye referred, Canon GIRDLESTO:::{E thus
speaks upon the text, "X OW, when the eyen was come, He sat down with
the tweh-e":The Mass is the Lord's Supper as manipulated by the Church of Rome.
It is the foundation on which is built the whole superstition, both in
doctrine and ritual, of th3.t corrupt Church. It is of course, therefc,re, a
subject which demands great attention.
Let us see, then, what the
Mass is.
There is :J, high altar erected at the eastern end of the church. There
is a great crucifix upon it. Candles are lighted at mid-day. Priests and
acolytes, vested in gorgeous robes, pass to and fro and make obeisance
before it. The ornamentation of the altar is of a most imposing and
costly description. The altar itself and everything upon it, the priests and.
acolytes and books, are all continually censed till the whole surroundings
are partially concealed by clouds of perfumed vapour. On the altar, moro
prominent than all besides, stands the Pyx. the richly-jewelled casket ill
which the so-called body and blood of Christ are here with much ceremony
and many genutiections placed; for by a few words pronounced by the socalled prie,t, the wafer bread and wine-such is the creed of the Church of
.. " The Lord's Supper or the Mass? ., A Sermon preached in Bristol Oathedral,
on Sunday afternoon, November 6th, 1881, by the Rev. BDWARD GIRDLESTONE, l\:LA.,
Oanon in Hesidence. Bristol: J. V. Stone. This sermon ought to be circulated
through the length and breadth of Clnistendom at the present important crisis.-ED.
U
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Rome-have been in a moment miraculously changed into flesh and blood,
the flesh and blood of Jesus Christ; bread and wine by human agency
changed into the Lord God Himself. There on that altar, with all the
pomp and ceremony which befits such an august occasion, the Lord Jesus
Christ Himself is continually lifted up, and as a sacrifice for sin offered by
a human priest. It matters not whether anyone does or does not partake
of the elements thus transubstantiated, the wine being always denied to the
laity. The sacrifice at any rll.te is complete; and, though amid surroundings very different from those at Golgotha, Christ has been again crucified,
and the sinner goes away with his sin forgiven. Such is the Mass of the
Church of Rome. You may with your own eyes see it any day you please
in any of the Romish churches in this city; and the long list of superstitious practices with which most of you are more or less familiar-incense.
the mixed chalice, gorgeous \'estments, processions, prostrations, and, worst
of all, auricular confession and priestly absolution, which more than any
other practice tend to degrade and demoralize human nature-either flow
from or are used in order to bolster up this institution.
The account of the institution of the Lord's Supper is written in
Matthew xxvi. 17-29; Mark xiv. 22; Luke =ii. 14; and 1 Corinthiam,
xi. 23. As regards the q uostion before us, all these several accounts are
substantially one and the same. I will select, therefore, the first in order,
and shortly comment on it as I read it.
:Matthew xxvi. 17-19: "Now the first clay of the feast of unleavened
bread, the disciples came to Jesus, saying unto Him, \Vhere wilt Thou that
we prepare for Thee to eat the passoyer) .-\nd He said, Go into the city to
sHch a man, and s~y unto him, The Master saith, :!\oIy time is at !J:l,nd; I
will keep the passoyer at tJ~y house with }Iy disciples. And the disciples
did as Jesus had appointed them; and they made ready the passoyer."
Our blessed Lord was always most obseryant of all the ordinances of His
heavenly Father, as well as of the law of the land in which He was lil'iug.
Hence it was very natural that the disciples should ask for, receiYc, and
carry out as here described our Lord's instructions concerning the keeping
of the approaching passover. Verses 20-23: "Now "hen the even was
come, He sat down with the twelve. And as they did eat He said, Verily
I say unto you, that one of you shall betray Me.
And they were
exceeding sorrowful, and began everyone of them to say unto Him, Lord.
is it I? And He answered and said, He that dippeth his' hand with Me in
the dish, the same shall betray Me." 'IVe have here the paschal Supper
prepared at eyen, the appointed time as written in Exodus; our Lord and
His apostles seated at an ordinary domestic table, as specially noticed in
Luke xxii. 21 : "Behold the hand of him that betrayeth Me is with Me on
the table;" and, as was the custom at those times at ordinary meals,
dipping his hand into the dish to take the food. Then follow two verses
which have no connection with our present inquiry. Then, in yerses
26-29, we read: "And as they were eating, Jesus took bread, ancl
blessed it, and brake it, and gave it to the disciples, and said, Take, eat;
this is My body. And He took the cup, and gave thanks, and gal'e it to
them, saying, Drink ye all of it; for this is My blood of the ~ ew
Testament, which is shed for many for the remission of sins. But I say
unto you, I will not drink henceforth of this fruit of the ,ine until that
day when I drink it new with you in My Father's kingdom."
Such is the account given by St. Matthew of the Lord's Supper. The
several accounts given by St. Mark and St. Luke, and by St. Paul in his
first Epistle to the Corinthians, are in all respects, RS I stated above, substantially the same. ~ow, is there a word in this description favouring
anything like the Mass as above described? Is there anything like a
sacrifice? Is there anything to lead to any other conclmion than that the
Lord's Supper, as its name implies, is a bona ficle Steppe?'? No altar, no
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priest, no sacrifice-a memorial Supper, but still a Supper, and on a table.
There is communion, as St. Paul writes in 1 Corinthians x. 16: "The cup
of blessing which we bless, is it not the communion of the blood of Christ 1
the bread which we break, is it not the communion of the body of
Christ 1" In the case, that is to say, of the faithful recipient of the outward visible signs of bread and wine, there is an inw1l,rd spiritual grace.
That I may use the words of the Church Catechism: "The body and
blood of Christ are verily and indeed taken by the faithful in the Lord's
Supper." Mysteriously to us the body and blood of Christ are in the case
of the faith(ul and by faith assimilated with their spirit. In the words
of the Communion Service, God does "vouchsafe to feed us 'who have duly
received these holy mysteries with the spiritual food of the most precious
body and blood of His Son our Saviour Jesus Christ." The effect, as the
Catechism teaches, is "the strengthening and rdreshing of our souls by
the body and blood of Christ, as our bodies are by the bread and wine."
Or, as Hooker in his Ecclesiastical Polity V. 67, writes, ,. The 1'eal lJrescnce
of Christ's 1n08t blesseel boely anel blooel is not to be SOtLght f01' i,~ the SacH£1I1ent, but in the wO'rthy 1'eceivers of the SeWl'CLment." \Vclre our blessed
Lord at this present time to return to earth, with all reverence be it asked,
would He. cOllld He, in the sacrifice of the Mass of the Church of Rome,
with all its gorgeous accompaniments, recogniz~ that simple Supper at
which, "when the even was come, He sat down with the twelve" at an
ordinary table, amI, having dipped His hand with them in the dish, gave
tl1em bread and wine in remembrance of Himself 1 Luke xxii. 19: "This
do in remembrance of Me;" and as outward signs of the spiritual
food with which it was His will that to the end of time faithful
recipients of His own ordinance should be inwardly strengthened and
refreshed?
I have, so far, appealed only to the written \Vord of God-to Jesus
Christ's own account of His own ordinance.
But there are some persons
who have not much respect for the written \Yord of God, and upon whom
such a passage as that which I have read from the Gospel by St. Matthew
'rill ha,-e little influence. I am now about to appeal to a \\-ork of art
which. \l'hile it will certainly strengthen and confirm the yicws of those
,,-ho already see the entire difference between the Mass of the Church of
Rome and the Supper of our L~rd, liS de'cribed by Himself, may possibly
€,en shake the confidence of those \l'ho are at present rejecting the
ordinance of Ohri.t as a simple c0l11111emoratiye and communicative Supper,
and adopting the Mass. I am going to appeal to a marvellous piGtw'e
which, by engra\ings, lithographs, photographs, and prints in various ill ustra&ed Bibles, has becollle so mdely known tha& probably mos~ of those
here present must be familiar \l'ith it. I alhlde to the pichLre lJainted by
Leonardo ela Vinci on the wall of the Refectory, in the convent of Santa
Mal·ia delle (Jrazie, at Milan. Transubstantiation, i.e" the Mass, was pro-claimed by Pope Innocent Ill. about A.D. 1215, The fl'esco wa< completed
about 250 yeaTs afterwanls, but befol'e the dec1'ee of Pope Innocent had led
;to that ttniverseL! C01Tuption which aftenval'ds ensued. It nuy be safely
said, therefore, that it reflects public opinion up to the date at which it
was completed; for, following the natural inclination and taste of an
artist for colour and adornment, Leonardo da Vinci would undoubtedly, in
painting the Lord's Supper, have been only too ready to avail himself of
the pomp and pageantry of the Mass, with all Hs surroundings of gorgeously
vested priests and acolytes, and an altar with all i&s costly adornments and
accompaniments, had he believed that such an interpretation of the
Scripture narrative of the Lord's Supper would have commended itself to
the approbation of his employers and of public opinion in Italy generally.
In what way, then, is the Lord's Supper represeu;ed in this fresco? There
is ~ long table covered with a cloth. In the centre Jesus Christ is sitting,
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dispensing the bread and wine to the apostles, who are also sitting at the
same table, partly on one side, partly on the other side of their Master.
It is, in sh01·t, as COm2Jlete c~ 1'ep1'esentation oj Cl simple Suppe1' as can be
conceived: no altct1', no p1'iest, no scwrifice.
It reflects accurately the
Scriptural narrative as given by the Evangelists and St, Paul, as well also
as the interpretation of that narrative by the Reformed Church of England,
as shown in her Communion Service,
This jresco, in c~ convent oj the
C7nwch oj Rome, is an invCllt~able witness to the tnLth cGncl against the Mass.
More is the pity that, during the wars of the first French Revolution, it
was much injured by soldiers quartered on the premises, and has since
been permitted to go to decay,
Protestflnts, howevel', may be t1'1.cly
thankjtLl that, as aboTe statecl, copies oj it hcu;e been multipliecl to so la1'ge
an extent th'1t the testimony which it bean can never be obliterated.
At the Reformation, the Mass,lI'ith all its surrounding rubbish, was swept
away. The Lord's Supper was restored to the Scriptural and fresco type.
The Church of England, in Article xxviii., speaks in no measured terms
as follows: "Transubstantiation, 0;: the change of the substance of bread
and wine in the Supper of the Lord, cannot be proved by Holy 'Writ;
but is repugnant to the plain words of Scripture, overthroweth the nature
of a Sacrament, and hath given occasion to many superstitions. The body
of Ohrist is gi\'en, taken, and eaten in the Supper only after an heavenly
and spiritual manner,
And the means whereby the body of Christ is
received and eaten in the Supper is faith.
The Sacrament of the Lord's,
Supper was not by Christ's ordinance resen-ed, carried about, liftcd up, or
worshipped," _-\gain, Article x...'\:Xi. : "The offerini£ of Christ once made is
that perfect redemption, propitiation, and satisfaction for [tU the sins of the
'whole world, both original and actual: and there is nOile ofllel' sati'-faction
f01' sin but that alone. \\llerefore the sacrifices of Masses, in the which
it was commonly s::tid that the priest did offer Christ for the quick anel
dead, to have remission of pain and guilt, were blasphemous f(lbles cmel
dang81'ous deceits," In strict accordance with the abo\'e words are the
simple service and ritu::tl in "the order of the administration of the
Lord's Supper or Holy Communion" in the Book of Common Prayer. It
is to restore the Mass, the foundation on which rests the whole superstructure of her doctrine, ritual, and practice, that the Church of Rome is now
making gigantic efforts, working, as she calls it, for the conversion of the
Church of England.
Anel it is in aiel oj this 1'Bsto1'C~tion that t1'C~itOl'S
within the ChtLl'ch of Englancl are emlJloyeel-c~ hinel of aelv81'sal'y, liket1'aitors ancl mutinef.l'S in a camp 01' j01'{1'ess, much mOI'e to be jectrecl than
open ancl avotvecl enemies, In thus acting, these so-called members of the
Church of England adyiseelly break the law of the land, openly and
boastingly show contempt for Her l\'Iajesty's Courts, turn a deaf ear to the
godly a,nd affectionate admonitions of their bishops, and so practically disfranchise themselves of any real membership \\-ith the Church of England.
I would humbly and lovingly, but earnestly, say to my friends in this
ancient law-abiding city, that true consen-atism, unless I am not old
enough to understand my mother tongue, consists in tl~e maintenance of
the law of God aud the law of the land, which St. Paul has declared to be
the ordinance of God, and in checking instead of encouracrincr all transgression of either the one or the other. The Church ~f "England is
founded on a broader basis than almost any other branch of Christ'B
Church, N or do I wish to narrow this basis by one single hair's breadth.
But there must be a limit to liberty, or it becomes licentiousness. That
limit is the law, To evade or break the law is lawlessness, and law~essness
is the sure parent of disorder and weakness. Howeyer long ontward
connection with the Church of England may for their OW11 convenience be
maintained, it is impossible that ordained ministers, who set at defiance the
law of God and the law of the land, and oftentimes the godly admonitions
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of their bishop, whom at their ordination they were sworn to obey, in
order as far as they can, without actually separating from the Church of
England, to assimilate themselves both in doctrine and ritual with the
Church of Rome, can have any real claim to be considered true
straightforward, honest, 'faithful members of the Church of England.
I have called your attention, brethren, this afternoon to the Lord's
Supper especially. I have done so because, in my opinion, the Lord's
Supper is the keystone of the majestic arch on which depends the safety of
the whole noble building of the Reformation. I have called your attention
also to the Mass, which is the Lord's Supper manipubted by the Church of
Rome, beGause on that has been raised the whole heap of Romish superstition, both in doctrino and practice. Keep this keystone within the limits
of the written 'Word of God and the simple formularies of the Book of
Common Prayer, and the noble arch is safe. Once let Rome and Ritualism
tamper with it, and daub it over with the untempered mortar of human
tradition and superstition, and the noble arch, sprinkled with the blood of
early Christian and also of Reformation martyrs, will fall. The foe from
without, the Chn1'Ch of Rome, is at this p1'l,sent time very agg1·essi?:e.
Witness dUTing the last half-centw'Y the inc1'easeel number of her bishops,
p1'iests, churches, convents, sisterhooels, emd even Jesuits, the numbe1' of
disa'Jilities 1'emot'ecl, the numbel' of p1'ivileges anel high position conceded.
Worse still m'p- the traitors who, within OU1' own getrrison, we[(1' Q1tT ttnifo1'm,
live on ow' pay, and ewe acqnccinteel with OU?' watchwol'el. It was a mutiny,
remember, of traitors within British garrisons which nearly cost us the loss
of our magnificent Indian Empire; and many and solemn were the
warnings to which those who at the time occupied high places in the
Councils of India refused till too late to listen. Be therefore on your
guard against treachery in your own garrison! Never allow any taunts or
false accusations to deter you from acting on the advice of Jude 3"earnestly to contend for the faith once delivered to the saints." .Never
omit to place any check you can in the way of these law-breakers.
To do
one's duty is often unpleasant. I have lately found it so.'~ But because
duty is unpleasant, it must not be left undone. Let your watchword be
the ,yards written in Gitlatians ii. 5: " To whom we g8.\-e place, no, not for
an hour; th8.t the truth of the Gospel might continue with you. " Never
be entrapped to c8.11 things'by wrong names. If, because others do so, you
get into the habit of using the words a/tw', priest, and Mass, instead of
table, p?'esbylCl', and Loi'CL's Suppe1', you will soon-such is the power of a
name-unconsciously slip into an acceptance of an altar, a priest, and a
Mass in the Church of England, and so glide, as m::my have already done,
easily and smoothly into the Church of Rome.
One more suggestion "ill you be kind enough to accept from me? It is
this. Buy a copy, no matter how cheap, of Leonardo da Vinci's beautiful
fresco. Hang it up on one side of your chimney-piece. Get, if you can,
a picture of a Romish Mass. Hang this on the other side of your
chimney-piece. Look at both of these long, earnestly, and prayerfully.
Then let common sense, the gift of God, decide which of these best
answers the simple description of the written ",Vord, as found in that
passage of the Gospel of St. Matthew of which my text is the beginning,
" Now when the even was come, He sat down with the twelve."

As rivers cannot rest till they come into the sea, so renewed souls
cannot be fully satisfied till they' come to heaven.
'" This had reference to Canon GnwLEsToXE nobly l'efusiug to grant the use of
the Cathedral pulpit to a most notorious Ritualist.-En.
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FELLOW-FEELING

AND

FELLOW-FEARS.

To the Editor of Zion's Witness.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-Permit me, first, to say that I
know nothing of the letter of which your correspondent speaks in
your last number. My dear wife has looked through my correspondence,
nor can she find any such letter.
But now I am anxious to tell you how much I was impressed with
a remark I met with in one of your printed sermons: it was to the
effect that there were times when )'ou thought it possible you might
not pass through the ordeal of dying, becltlise of the Lord's coming
again to receive His people, according to His own most gracious
promise. Now, dear brother, there are seasons in which occasionally I
feel as you have thus expressed yourself; and these seasons have been
the more marked, because of the manner in which the Lord was
pleased to rfweal Himself to me, as my sin-pardoning Lord and Saviour,
in the year 1826. The manifestation was such-and that after days
and nights of intense anguish and apprehension, from the dread of
the wrath of God on account of sin-that no poor words of mine can
ever describe. 'With respect to that never-to-be-forgotten mid-day
scene, I always feel that the Apostle has just expressed my sta.te,
where, with respect to his being caught up into the third heaven, he
declares, "whether in the body, or out of the body, he could not
tell." Suffice it, my sin, guilt, misery, darkness, distress, anguish,
were completely swept away, as in a moment, and Jesus revealed
Himself, in the fulness of His grace, the riches of His mercy, and
the glory of His Person, as my Lord and my God! As before I
had thought that in two or three days at farthest I should be consigned to everlasting perdition, so now, in striking contrast, I thought
it was impossible for me to live! I looked up to the heavens with
the full belief and expectation that they must speedily open, and that
I should, to all intents and purposes, behold Him whom my soul
loved coming in the clouds to take me home to Himself! Oh, blessed
vision! Oh, glorious anticipation! Oh, the peace, the joy, the marvellous transition from bondage to liberty-from anguish unutterable
to enjoyment unspeakable-from the very depths of despair to the
most sacred delight, that I then realized, is far beyond my power
even to attempt to express. But, dear brother, yon need no such
description, because you have personally been familiar with the like
experience.
I have been wont to say, that there exists amonO' the
dear children of God a kind of spiritual freemasonry, so that'" mere
hints or signs are at once understood; relationship is recognized;
fel~ow.feeling is enkindled j and communion follows the discovered
llmon.
The enjoyment, however, of which I have spoken was but of short
duration. In two or three hours at most, the sweetness began to
subside, and then, in a sense, I was left in a more pitiable condition
than before, because I had now lost what previously I possessed not.
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But this I can with truth say, that, whatever I may since have felt with
regard to fresh sins and backslidings, I never afterwards felt the
weigh t of the sin and transgression the Lord had so mercifully and
blessedly put away.
But now here is the point upon which I wish for a momcnt
to dwell, and to which the remarks in your sermon have led me:
whether that bright and blessed manifestation of which I have
spoken was, as it were, the shadowing forth-the prelnde to-His
actual coming 1 Of course, time alone can decide the question.
"Our times are in His hand." "'Ve know not what may be on the
morrow." But I confess there are times and seasons when the anticipation of our precious Lord and Master's thus coming, and one's being
spared the ordeal of dying, is cheering and comforting to one's soul. '
Perhaps you will deem it somewhat remarkable that, since I sat
down to write this letter, an elderly gentleman has called upon me.
He is in great mental trouble in reference to a bw-suit now pending.
In the course of conversation he said, "Oh, had I but been prudent!
I have made one hundred thousand pounds in my life, and lost it
all !" He had just, moreover, been speaking of suffering from an
affection of the heart, in consequence of which he might die at any
moment. ",Yell," I said, with respect to his loss of property, "what
does it matter 1" intimating how soon we should be gone; and then,
whether we had possessed much, little, or none at all, would be of
no consequence whatever. Scarcely had the old gentleman left the
house, before word was brought that a neighbour had just suddenly
died. She had been at work in her garden within two hours of her death!
In regard to the verses which you sent me yesterday, dear brother,
am I wrong in the belief that you wrote them as descriptive of ?Jour own
personal experience? If so, they again find an echo in my heart. But
for what I personally pass through, with respect to trial and exercise,
I could not have imagined that you, ,yha have been so very highly
favoured of the Lord, and indulged beyond most wit:l precious glimpses
of His Person, and the listening to the whispers of His love, the
pledges of His faYour, and the repeated assurances of your ultimate
glorification with Him, could sink so low in feeling, and be exercised
with such manifold doubts, fears, and misgivings, as are expressed in
the verses to which I refer. ".'
But sure I am that the comparing notes, upon the part of the dear
ehildren of God, is made a means, in and by thE, sweet sealing and
application of the Holy Ghost, of great comfort and encouragement,
especially in such superficial and deceptive times as the present, as far
as the so-called religious world is concerned. Although the Lord Himself, in Luke xvii. 20, declared that "the kingdom of God cometh
not with observation" (or "outward show"), surely there never was a
period in which there was such clisplcby-so much of the "tcmgible" and
the "vis'ible "-as at the present time; and yet to the Spirit-enlightened,
most evident it is that the religion of the day is of the flesh! It is
of the creature, not of the Lorel! It lacks the clew, the unction, the
power of the Holy Ghost! In order, therefore, that there should be
• S€e page 290.
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no uniting with those who make a boast of their faith and their own
fleshly, free-will doings, I believe that the Lord is, at the presen t
time, exercising His own dear children with special trials and peculiar
afflictions, so that they should, of necessity, betake themselves to Him,
and to Him alone, for wisdom, grace, and strength, in order to combat
with their dRily warfare through a waste howling wilderness, beset
with dangers and difficulties, temptations and trials, on every hand.
Moreover, if the children of God are, in any measure, freed from the
perplexities and cares, the sufferings or the sorrows, which for most
part constitute the family portion here, whilst at school, and learnin::; to
spell the word G-R-A-C-E, they are the subjects of an inward conflict that
serves to keep them low-yea, in the very dust of self-loathing and abhorrence-at the footstool of mercy. It is the ignorance of this, on the part
of others, that causes those others to wonder at such a state of things.
The worldling, or the mere novice in divine things, cannot understand
how it is that those who have long known and professed to love the
Lord should, from time to time, be subject to such doubts and fears;
that they who have declared their belief in Him who is the" Resurrection
and the Life," and who has said that those who believe in Him" shall
never die," are, notwithstanding, the veriest cowards in the contemplation
of the article of death! But such critics and objectors fail in their knowledge of ,,-hat the Psalmist means by men" haying no bands in their
death." Their eyes haye neyer been opened to see, nor thoir hearts to
feel, all the tremendous realities inseparable from the passage into the
unseen and eternal!
Then again, as to the cause of self-loathing and abhorrence, is it not
enough to make a man exclaim 'with Job, "I abhor mysdf, and repent
in dust and ashes," when, after all the Lord has been and all the
Lord has done, he finds himself constantly asking the question, "Can
the Lord do this, and wn the Lord do the other?"
Time was
when such used to inquire, "Can the Lord make a way in and
through the wilderness?" and now the question with such is, "Can
the Lord make a way out of it?" I ask, Can anything be more
base, morc ungrateful, more ill-or-hell-deserving?
To my mind,
the sin and transgression of the worldling bears no comparison, for
enormity and thorough baseness, to the ingratitude and the distrust-not to say rebellion-of the child of God, after, it may be, his many,
many years' exp2rience of the ceaseless, uninterrupted watchfulness and
carefulness and bountifulness of a Father, a Brother" born for adyersity "
-yea, " a Friend that sticketh closer than a brother" !
If the realization of this state of things does not humble a man, and
stop him from all creature-boast, 1 don't know what will.
Just let me add, dear brother, that last night I had occasion to take
down the volume, "Retracings ancl Eenelcings," in order to turn to a
certain date. As the Lord would haye it, I happened to open upon
page Ill, where I speak of a visit, just one-and-forty years ago, to a
young woman dying of consumption at Bedminster. Singular to say,
she lived within a few hundred yards of where our church and schools
now stand. After visiting her, I went on to Bath, and the next day, when
returning to London, I was indulged with one of the most blessed
seasons I ever experienced. The Box tunnel was then notorious for its
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length, and quite an object of dread to many a passenger, to whom
railway travelling was then comparatively new. [A few months before
our train was twenty minutes going through the tllnnel.] Such, however,
was my present enjoyment, that, as far as I personally was concerned, I
cared not what happened. I knew that" sudden death ',ould be sudden
glory;" and I longed for heaven and home! At length the sweetness
began to subside. I took out my pocket-Bible, and, opening upon the
Book of Numbers, began to read about Balaam. It was then suggested
that I was just what he had been; that the Lord bad merely put a word
in my nwuth, eVen as He had in Balaam's. My distress was unutterable.
Like the poor woman in the Gospel, I could in no wise lift up myself.
The very next morning, dear JAlIIES GROOllI (the writer of " lVilderness 11fenies," which you are now republishing) ::alled at my office. ,Ve
had never met each other before, and I had then only conducted the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE for a little over a year. He had been a contributor to its pages for many years, under the signature of "J. G.," of
Essex. From some remarks he made, I sa'll he st00d in doubt of me.
He evidently had bad his scruples as to ,Yhether my religion was not
that of the head, rather than the heart. His suspicions touched me
closely, insomuch that I gave him to understand, so far from my being
a stranger to heart-1cork, I was at that very moment writhing under
the fear that I had merely a gift, like Balaam, but no grace! This
my feeble testimony, in turn, touched a chord in his heart, and from
that moment we became bosom friends. It "-as upon the occasion of
one of his calls that I said, "If you will write your history, I will
write mine."
Hence there followed his" TVildei'l1ess .1I1ercies" and my
"Conversations by the TVay between Two Pilgrims."
I have extended my letter far beyond what I had purposed; but,
with the bope tha.t it may prove "a ,Yord in season" to some poor
fellow-sinner, a.nd giye him to see that "no strange thing hath
happened to him" in regard to some of his mysterious exercises and
temptations,
I am, dear brother, yours affectionately in Christ,
St. Luke's, Belll/linster, April 6th, 188:2.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
" WH 0 ::\IAE:.ETH THEE TO DIFFER ~ "
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
REV. AND DEAR SIR,-I have many times been going to write and
tell you what divine sustenance I have derived from the precious
articles you have written in the GOSPEL M:AGAZI~E, also dear Mr. COWELL'S
and some others, cut off as I now am from sound Gospel ministry,
and feeling almost alone in the parish, there now being only two or three,
very aged ones, who know anything of the "new birth" (patching
new cloth on the old garment seems to lJe the order of the day). I
heard a clergyman say, two Sundays ago, that God neither loved nor
hated anyone, and that it was gnmt presumption to say we were
actually" saved." Poor man J I felt very much grieved for him, and
could but kneel down, on my return home, and ask our heavenly
Father to let divine light shine into his soul, adding also, "Lord,
why hast Thou been so loving unto me as to call me by Thy grace,
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set my feet upon the Rock, and to knolV by happy experience that
< by grace I am saved, through faith; and that not of myself, but by
the gift of God' 1"
I often feel encouraged by your saying how very little you as
yet know of Jesus, for verily I am a poor know-nothing creature,
and am repeatedly led to cry, "Lord, what I kuow not, that teach
'Thou me;" but one thing I do know-that, if I had to 5ave myself, I
must be utterly lost.
"Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be ~ "

When I read such striking language, expressing such glorious truths,
·as are monthly written in the Magazine, I am often compelled to
leave off and thank God for having given such gifts to men by which
such a poor worm as I gets such heavenly food-yea, "a feast of fat
things. " Many a page do I mark with my pencil, that others, especially my dear children, may notice the weighty words after I am
dead and gone; and my frequent prayer is, "Lord, bless those dear
Christians who are such honoured instruments in Thy hand of
feeding Thy people; and, as they water others, so may they also be
watel'ed themselves."
I was much cheered a few weeks since by the Bishop of our diocese
(Ely) having requested that a day should be fixed for special prayer,
to ask God's blessing on the seed to be sown in the fields, &c. So
many farmers having been ruined by bad seasons, I thought it such
a 1'ight step to take, and was led to write a few Y8rses as a hymn
for the use of my own family (most of whom are married). I enclose
it, for do we not need to call upon Him who alone can help, during
all the various stages of planting, sowing, &c. 1 Perhaps some godly
persons in your neighbourhood will join us, as it is a subject which
concerns the nation.
I also have copied on the back of it some impromptu lines, which
I wrote on first hearing of the attack upon Her Majesty's life.
May God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Ghost be
with you aad yours, and may your manifold writings still continue
to warn, enlighten, and comfort the blood-bought family, and to God's
name shall be the praise and the glory.
Yours, in Gospel bonds,
.cocMield, Sudbu1'y, l11anh 14th, 1882.
C. B.

:MR. FISH'S SER11ONS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR SIR,-I was delighted last night in reading your notices of
sermons at the end of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. I should yery much like
to have the two sermor,s, or any others by Mr. FISH. I could make use
·of a dozen of each among some of the Lord's jewels. The sermon from
which you so largely quote is full of fresh, vigorous thought. The Holy
Ghost has taught the preacher "the whole counsel of God," and has
'enabled him to stand up boldly, and denounce false systems and uphold
the grand old doctrines of grace. The Lord can raise up His own
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children in any nook or corner, or in any out-of-the-way country, where
we think the truth does not exist. The Lord thereby assures us that
nothing is too hard for Him, and that He will see to it that "not a hoof
shall be left behind." If you have any of the sermons, please, therefore,
send me some, and I will remit you; or, if you can tell me how much to
send to the publisher, I will order some direct.
I see by the GOSPEL MAGAZINE that there was at least one poor soul
blessed at Arlesey. The Lord was busy upon that poor soul, enabling
him to look up to Jesus, the Author and Finisher of his faith. Here,
again, lYe see the ways of a wonder-working God, sending His own
ambassadors to outside place;; for the purpose of a, lministering comfort
and peace to bankrnpts, to those deeply in distress, and to those" bitter of
soul," as the margiu expresses it.
Hull, lYlaTch 6th, 1882.
G. S.
[vVe are not aware of the sermons being obtainable in England, but this
notice may call attention to them, and so open up a channel through which.
they may be procured.--ED.]
GOSPEL BOOK 1\:IISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel 111agazine.
1\Iy DEAR FRIEKD,-Permit me once more to earnestly entreat the-·
kind help and sympathy of your readers in this much-honoured work
am::mgst our soldiers and sailors. The fund for supplying the lighthouses
with Retmcings and Renewings must be greatly augmented before any
pmctical effect can be given to our recen~ proposal. 'Ve are still deeply
anxious that the poor desolate lighthouse-keepers should haye the
opportunity of reading that most blessed testimony. The pressing
applications for sound truthful tracts and small books, to mix with the
larger monthly periodicals, is another very grea need that calls faY
immediate attention. From all places we hear the cry of the poor and
needy, asking for the water of life, and our heart often yearns towards
them; hut the desire has to return to our own bosom-not for want of
opportunity, but the absence of funds, and the waiting a helpmeet to,
satisfy their thirst. Howenr, the Lord's hand must be watched in
all these things; one word from Him with power would make His
people who are apathetic to the spread of pure truth lay everything
at His feet. There are few sowers of good seed in these days, and
even those few have gr-eat difficulty in maintaining their ground. 'What
a different life we lead in these times to what the Lord's people did
some few hundred years ago, when bitter persecution acted as fire to
consume the dross! Now it is hard to see the gold, so swallowed
up as it is with the requirements of sinful flesh. Too much ease is
destructive. "The more they were a.ffiictecl the more they multiplied
and grew" is the best spot, but the least liked by poor Zion in her
preoent languishing condition.
The following letters will speak for themselves, and we are earnestly
begging of Him "whose are the silver and the gold, a~ well as the
caLtle upon a thousand hills," to touch some hearts to move in the
matter :-
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FRO}}! MALTA.
My DEAR MR. BRIDER,-I feel I must thank you for the last three
boxes of reading you sent me for distribution. Many of the 1l0man
Catholic natives of this large island, beside many of the English
;reRidents, and soldiers and sailors of the garrison, have read the books
with great interest, so as t::> awaken quite a thirst for sound Gospel
literature. The large hospitals have been "rell supplied. The various
books, including JValb and Tctlks u;ith Jesus, have lighted up dying
beds in this far-off land, and strengthened many of the saints and
well-disposed men amid singular difficulties; in fact, the field around
us is white ~mto lWl"vest, and \\e want a plentiful supply of little
books to meet the pressing demand. Rome is getting her perverts from
even hospital orderlies, and the Protestant chapbins on shore and
afloat are doing her work here ~yith a vengeance.
I might multiply letters of this kind, asking for assistance. Even
1WW comes to hand a letter from an army chaplain in another part
of the world, as follows:DEAR Sm,-I have been informed by my friend Mr. - - , chaplain
to the forces, that you grant parcels of periodicals, &c., for military
hospitals. l\1ay I ask you for help in my \\ork ~ I haNe two hospitals
in my charge, one with one hundred and fifty beds, and the other with
some fortYi or fiftr. I should be Yery glad for some ]Jzli"e literature for
the men.
Please address to me as usual-Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury; and, if
friends would kindly enclose a stamped directed envelope, they ,Yould
greatly facilitate my very numerous and increasing correspondence,
which must be my apology for the very brief way in which I am
compelled to answer letters. If all parcels were sent by luggage train,
much expense iYould also be saved the funds of the Mission.
Yours affectionately in Christ,
CI-LARLES BRIDER.

RESTEG

I:K THE LORD

j

OR, THE LITTLE CHILD LOST

AND FOUND.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine..
DEAR DR. DO:JD~EY)-I feel I must let you know how very near
I have found the Lord to be to me. It seems I have but to call, and
He is by to respond. I hope I may neyer presume upon this.
Yesterday morning I receiyed a letter from my nmse, and I gave
it to Bertha-my little daughter, three aud a half yean-to hold.
Mter washing and dressing her as usual to go out to play, she said,
"I going to find nurse. Good-bye, mamma." At dinner-time I missed
her, and upon inquiry found no one had seen her since nine; but that
she had said "Good-bye" to her father and to our man. Then it
flashed through my mind she had gone into the streets in quest of
nmse. In this strait I retraced my steps in tears, laying my case
before the Lord. "Oh, do Thou find her for me! She is hid
from my eyes, but not from Thine! "\Vilt Thou watch over her
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steps 1" Jenny and David here met me, and we three knelt. I felt
I must have their prayers; for she is a lovely child-rosy cheeks and
blue large eyes, with snow-white neck and forehead, and a mass of
fair curls. I dreaded her being stolen-perhaps run over, for she was
gone four hours ere I missed her. I asked the Lord to stay me with
some Scripture, when in ran David, " Oh, mamma, I have hrought you a
pretty --." I dried my tears to look. It was a picture he had picked
up, soiled, hut perfect, with "0 ?'est in the Lord" worked on it.
I told them, '.' God had sent that to comfort me and assure me He
was taking care of Bertha, and now I would not cry," nor did
1. I felt, if she should ne'vel' rot'urn, yet He would still have her in
His keeping, and I knew if she were run over and killed she would
be "safely landed."
When Mr. - - came in to tea, he could not believe but I had
got her back, the change in my countenance was so marked; so I
showed him the picture, which was almost as much to me as the visit
of an angel; and at seven o'clock she was returned to me in safety, having
wandered three and a half miles from home! 'While this was going
on, one of my uncle's men's son fell from the scaffolding on to a
building, and, bounding off that to the ground, blood issuing from his
mouth, he was at once carried to the infirmary-he hej'e in seeming
safety, injured-she in the midst of dangers, unhurt! 'What words
could have been such balm to my mother's he~Lrt as " 0 j'est in the Lord " ?
and not only the words, but I did j'est-a supernatural resting; I felt
I could well trust Him.
(" Oh, that men would praise the Lord for His goodness, and for
His wonderful works to the children of men!"
In regard to
the foregoing statement, we would remind our readers of what
we so often seek to set before them, namely, that there is nothing too
minute or trivial for the Lord to notice, He who "numbereth the
yery hairs" of the heads of His people cannot be indifferent to anything that gi,'es them the least anxiety, or becomes the cause of the
veriest doubt or fear or perplexity. :i\Ioreover, we would have the
reader contemplate the yaried ways and the numberless means which the
Lord is pleased to employ for the succour and deliverance of His people.
It behoves us to consider this, ,so that thereby we should the more
clearly perceive how continuously and uninterruptedly the Lord's eye
is upon His people, and how He "waits to be gracious," :.tdministering
to them in their wants, succouring them in their necessities, and
bringing His d61ivering power to bear upon them, in all their diversified
circumstances and surroundings day by day and moment by moment.
Ah! how sweet is that promise concerning His Church, "I will water
it every moment; and, lest any hurt it, I will hep it night and day" !
Again, we would remind the reader of not only the diversified way,
hut the very different means, in and by which the Lord delivers His
people in their times of extremity.
}.Ioreover, we would remind the reader of the largeness and the
comprehensiveness of His manifestations and deliverances; how, in
regard to those deliverances, He can not only solace the soul as to
particular aspects of its case, but how He can, as it were, expand and
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intensify its views, aspirations, divine satisfaction, and holy surrender
to and perfect acquiescence with the mind, will, and pleasure of
J ehovah; and all this instrumentally springing out of trouble, a cl
that trouble coming, as it were, in a moment, and in and by the leastthought-of or suspected way.
Further, we would remind the truly-spiritual reader of the blessed
power, marvellous appropriateness, and wondrous adaptation of the
'Word of the living God, as spoken home to the heart and applied by
the Holy 9-host. How He can make it suit all states, apply to all
conditions, and solace and support under all circumstances!
Now, dear reader, see how the foregoing remarks bear upon OUI'
correspondent's letter, and the facts therein detailed.
First, after all the care and loving interest bestowed upon the child,
and th611 the attention being so called away and exercised upon other
claims, as to divert it from the little one till long after she had
wandered away, none but the Lord knew where!
Secondly, see how soon, and when least expected, we may be thrown
into the very depths of anguish and dismay. Think, dear reader, of that
poor mother's riven heart ancl agonized soul, when first she discovered
her loss! Ah! how vividly does this bring to remembrance a ch'cumstance of a somewhat similar loss in the case of one of our own dear
children! Oh, the unutterable distress into which, as in a moment, one's
whole soul was plunged! but oh, how marvellously-yea, almost
miraculously-did the Lord appear-aye, aud sealed home that deliverance in em'nest and assurance hours before that delicuailce IWS actually
discovered and brought about, Reader, do you know anything of these
earnests, these pledges, these "It shall be \\ell," when the very reverse
-the directly opposite-appears to be the real state of the case? And
did the Lord ever disappoint you, or were such earnests and pledges
ever falsified? Nay, nay!
Thirdly, mark the bending the knee and uniting in prayer of the
mother [and her other two little ones. Ah! that was wise indeed.
Dear parents, be it yours thus to seek the practical sympathy of your
children. It may lead, under God, to a watchfulness upon His providence and a looking out for the interpositions of His hand, in a way and
manner for which you are little prepared. It may be the sowing the
seed and the laying the foundation of a work that shall hereafter
wonderfully redound to His glory and to the eternal well-being of your
dear children.
Fourthly, see the prompt and immediate answer to pnyer in regard
to the giving a Scripture with which instrumentally to sustain the mind j
and mark the instrument by whom the ,Yard was to be brought-even
by the hand of one of the little pleaders! What a proof of the Royal
approval! The child employed as a little messenger from the Court of
Heaven! What a blessed setting forth of that glorious truth that
"the eyes of the Lord run to and fro the earth to show Himself strong
on behalf of those whose hearts are perfect towards Him" !
Fifthly, and what a vV ord, "Rest in the Lord"! Ah! how it brings
to remembrance the application of the self-same precious Word, upwards
of twenty years ago! It was Sunday morning. If a word ha.d been
given on the Saturday in connection with the pulpit-travail, it had been
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dterwards taken away, and we were left without a text. vVe sat mute
and anxious at breakfast. Scarcely was the meal over ere our dear
son D-- rose from the table, and, going to the piano, our then
youngest child-a little girl of four to five years of age-stood by his
:!ide; and, as he played, she sang, in the sweetest and most plaintive
strains, "0 1'est in the Lord." The whole thing was most spontaneous;
but such was the power and such the preciousness of the words, that
instantaneously we mentally exclaimed, "Ah! I have a text, blessed be God i,"
And so it proved; for, as far as memory serves, we h~d a glorious time
in preaching.. "Vhy, reader, where there is a personal knowledge of the
Lord, and an experimental acquaintance with His leadings and dealings,
He can, as in a moment, supply matter for half-a-dozen sermons-aye,
and that matter shall rest upon the soul, and bedew the heart with a
sweetness and an unction and a power that shall outvie and blessedly
surpass hours or days of laboured study and research. Not that we are
despising such research (God forbid!); but, having made it, we say, as
we heard dear HENRY FOWLER once express it, "Cast it away, and
throw yourself upon the Holy Ghost." Oh, blessed be His great and
~wer-adorable name, He never deceives nor disappoints. The more He is
looked to and leaned upon, the more marked and blessed His ministrations. ,Ve write thus, after a more than forty years' test and proof of
His grace and mercy and love. The very stones in the street, or the
very walls of the sanctuary, might wdl cry out against u." if we, of
all men, did not speak well of the Person and work of the Holy
Ghost!
Sixthly, see the calmness and placidity which followed the application of the 'Vord. "Vhy, " F.- W." was in the like spirit of Hannah of
old, who went away from the sanctuary with "her countenance no
more sad;" and yet our loved correspondent had nothing of the human
or the fleshly tangibility upon which to rest her hopes or hcr confidence.
In these days, when we hear so much of the crowded London being
infested with those who are only too ready to seize upon the little
"rosy cheeked, blue· eyed, curly-haired children," the poor mother
kr:ew not, upon merely human grounds, but what her dear child had
been stolen, or, as she says, killed by being ridden over in the streets;
but ah ! in the absence of all creature assurances or human dependencies)
she had that peculiar-that blessed-that supernatural something by
which she was enabled to" rest in the Lord," and to "wait, patiently
wait, for Him."
Reader, do yon know anything of this blessed experience ~
Our correspondent, moreover, adds :-]
This reminds me of the view I had of my little ones a few days
since-tllat they were God's beings, and He chose to place them under
my care; and that I am to train them, as work for Him; and, while 'they
are in my care, and I thus employed in His service, that I have a
right to go to Him for every help as needed, such as patience,
wisdom, and temporal needs; only 1 feel so unsuitable for such a
mission!
[Unr'loubtedly, it IS both your right and your privilege to "go to
Him for every help a5 neeJed, such a., patienl;e, wisdom, and temporal
X
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needs;" and the more simply, unreservedly, and continuously you thus
go to Him, the more you honour Him, and the more plainly, uninterruptedly, and conclusively shall you see His sustaining, His guidil1g,
His delivering hand. And be it yours increasingly to let those
deliverances be followed by the testimony so due to Himself for His
own gracious, merciful acts: "Come and hear, all ye that fear God,
and I will declare to you what He hath done for my soul." Oh, be it
yours to seek to follow the notable example of "the stranger" that
"returned to giYe glory to God," rather than "the nine that were
cleansed," but had no heart for rendering praise and thanksgiving to
Him to whom it was so richly clue.
Our correspondent says fLlrther;-]
I was thinking this morning of" casting all your care on Him, for
He careth for you," and I saw I was, as a rule, enabled to do the first
part and feel the force of the secoLd; for I hasten to the Lord with
every trifle, as it transpires. As I was dozing, I either had these
words or lay contemplatil1g them, "He had this testimony that he
pleased God."
A fortnight since I ~ras alone, and expecting the tide indoors, for
I could hear it dashing up against the back of the house with fury. I
gazed ,,-ith dread on the waste of waters blO\\11 by the gale into almos~
breakers. It was ,Yithin one il1ch of coming in; and with the moon, and
the usual time, too, for high tides, and the north ,vind blowing the
water up so rapidly, it seemed madness to pray; but I said, "Oh,
Lord, Thou didst create this ri\-er-stem its tide. Oh, send help froUl
the sanctuary!" And oh i-how shall I say it ')-tile Lord hwrd.' Ir,
did not depend on my faith even, for I could only HOPE in His
kindness.
[When we remember the fact which our correspondent stated as
having occurred this time last year, and which was recorded in this
Magazine shortly after, about a pair of shoes having been washed up
by the high tide, exactly fitting her al1CI meeting her then necessity,
and n:lW coupling with that fact the one she has just named, of the
Lord "stemming the tide" at her entreaty, we are forcibly reminded
of the langl1a~e of the disciplcs who, astounded at one of the acts of
the self-same Almighty One, exclaimed, "~What manner of Man is this,
for even the ,,-inch and the sea obey Him 7 "
Our correspondent continues:-]
When I am 10'1\ in good things, and without what I call the comforting presence of the Lord, I fiy to Huntington's "Bank of Faith," or
his preface of "Kingdom of Heayen," and I seldom, if evu, hayequitted
it without a renewal. I hardly think I could li,-e now without Goel
He seems to be ever present to hold communion ,rith by night
and day; and oh, 7chat a LOSS IT It; to be deprived of hearing the
Word on Sundays! I had such a delightful morning when I returned
thanks with deal' little Annie, that I went again in the evening.
Though I am nothing to the world, yet wonderful things in a way
of providence happen to me all the day long, that I find it easy to
be "in the fear of the Lord all the day long;" and how often is my
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prayer, "Be not Thou silent unto me, LEST I be like them that go
down to the pit"! and I think that He answers it. This morning
I lifted in Bertha and Mary, and had no sooner done so than the
loft door fell (it had rusted its hinges off), and where they sit usually at
play in the sun, and had been two or three miuutes before. It is a
heavy door: so what a deliverance tlwt was!
F. \V.
[Ah! sister, that "easiness" in the fear of the Lord all the day long
springs from sanctified affliction and continuous exercise in the flesh as
to ways and means, and other aspects. of every-day life. ,Vere it
othen'lise with you-had you all and everything at command that poor
fallen nature could wish to possess and revel in, depend upon it, you
would not then find it so "easy to be in the fear of the Lord all the
day long." Oh, no; you would find it quite otherwise. Flesh and
faith are like a pair of balances; if the one is up the other is down.
They are by no means equally poised in Teganl to daily experience.
The one or the other is sure to have the upper hand, anu for the time
obtain the mastery. It is in trouble and temptation, sorrow and suffering,
loss and cross, that faith triumphs. Here it is brought forth into
act and exercise. ,Vith the smooth, the pleasant, the agreeable, faith
has little or nought to do.]
THE EDITOR.

THE "I WILL" OF JESUS.
"I will that they ?nay behold My glory."-JoHx xvii. :!±.
SllALL I too be with Thee, to echo
love's story?
Thy welcome and favour, blest
Jesus, to shard?
To jnin in the anthem proclaiming
Thy glory,
Arrayed in Thy roba and light's
di"dem there i

Then TlZ drink with joy of the lifegiving river,
Eternally fresh, springing up from
Thy throne;
The fair golden streets I \l"ill traverse
for e'-er.
Assured t'hat the "Lord of the
place" is my own.

Ah! shall I behold Thee, Thy beauty
revealing
To those "ham Thy pity procured
for Thine oll"n J
Forgiv~n, redeemed, will iiLy spirit's
glad feeling
Grow strungel' and purer m life
from Thy throne?

Oh, glorious p;:,ospect, when this life
is ended,
A bright immortality opening tu
view!
:Uy harp, love-attuned, with the rest
will be blended,
And I shall be crowned by the
Saviour's hand too!

Now, Lord, let the ecLi'nest be given,
I pray Thee,
By prompting my steps all the
wilderness through;
Oh, then my full heart all its homage
,,-ill pay Thee,
And crown Thee, my Sovereign,
with ceaseless prllise too.

Because, Lord, I know, if (through
covenant blessing)
Thy righteousness I am permitted
to wear
}\ry name TllOu wilt own at the last
great" cO:1fessing,"
And with me Thy bliss enrlastingly
share.

Ganl({f

J. P. C.
X :3
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SERMONS BY THE LATE REV. DANIEL FOLEY, D.D.,
Plofcssor of I"ish in T1'i"ity Collegf, Dublin.
SERllIOX

XIII.

"As having ,ncthing, and yet possessing all thhLgS."-2 COR. vi. 10.
(Concluded from page 154.)

How consoling, my brethren, must it be, in the second place, to
believers who in themselves haye nothing, can do nothing, and are
worse than nothing, to haye all things in the Lord Jesus! Then a sense
of their emptiness endears them to His fulness; of their poverty, makes
them delight in His riches; of their wealmess, in His strength; of their
sins, in His righteousness; of their guilt, in His blood. How sweet to
their souls to mark the fruitfulness of His love to them; to see it begin
in eternity, run through all time, and continue to everlasting; to
behold it, like Himself, the same to them "yesterday, to-day, and for
ever;" to see it exhibited ,rhen He engaged as their Surety, when He
paid all their debts. fulfilled the whole Jaw, purchased their persl)ns,
undertook for their obedience; nay, to sec it conquering their stubborn
nature, making them willinz to be sand in the day of His power;
taking up as their exalted King all their causes, pleading their suits,
making every case His own, supplying all their wants with a freeness,
fulness, suitableness, and all-sufficiency that knows no bounds; to
behold it in the unalterable friendship He bears US_if a Friend that
sticketh closer than a brother "-in His constant visits of love, in His
tender sympathies with all our afflictions; in His faithful, loving,
constant, powerful, kind, everlasting, unchanging affection towards us,
"who, having nothing, thus possess all things."
In themselves, believers have neither life nor strength to resist the
enemy, nor light nor undel'standing to understand the will of God, nor
grace to act when they know His will. But they see Jesus, who, when
upon the cr03S, by His death conquered death for them; and much more
now upon His throne, having put every power beneath His feet, will
He impart life, abolish death in them, quicken dead frames or dying
affections, oyercome unbelief, and cast down Satan and his temptations,
having received for them, as Lord of the quick and the dead, pOll-er to
save from death, power to quicken dead sinners and comfort living
saints; to give grace to the weak, and to them that have no might,
strength; power to kindle ane,,, His own graces which He first planted,
to bring the wanderers long ~traying from their Father's house, to
reclaim long backsliders, to suflen Lard hearts, to bind up broken ones,
to justify the guilty, to sanctify the filthy in heart, to adopt orphans,
to bless the fatherless, to be gracious and kind and merciful, to make
His dear children live to Him, loye Him, "Ilalk "Ilith Him, rejoice in
Him, and never lose sight of Him on His glorious throne, as their
glorified and exalted Saviour, as the bri~bt and morning Star in the
firmament of His Church, shining by His Word and Spirit in the souls
of the redeemed, amid all the gros~ darkness of nature with which they
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are surrounded; the Day-star in their hearts and twilight of grace in
their souls, the sure pledge and forerunner of a glorious and neverending day. Much reason have His people to glory in their weakness,
which is so strengthened; in their ignorance and darkness, which
are so enlightened; much reason to make Jesus, who is all this to
them, the Subject of their morning song, of their noontide joy, of their
evening meditation, of their midnight light; to look for His bright
shinings upon the soul through all the weary and changing seasons of
their pilgrimage; much reason, in their want of grace, to walk by the
light of this blessed Pillar of cloud by day and fire by night to His
Church; to glory and rejoice in the great, free, rich, sovereign, inexhaustible, everlasting grace of Jesus, the God of all grace, and all sorts
and degrees of grace for His people-pardoning grace, renewing grace,
quickening grace, strengthening grace, comforting grace-all grace
treasured up in Jesus, and Jesus and His grace theirs for eternit,y.
Surely, then, it is the Christian's privilege, ,,-hile hn.ving nothing, thus
to possess all things.
Again, my brethren, our glorious Advocate Himself, who knew well
His Father's sufficiency and our wants, has taught us in the Lord's
Pr'tyer that of daily supplies we n.re in need, of daily mercies we in
ourselves have none. Here the queen, in the abundn.nce of her royal
store, and the wretched and indigent pauper, are alike taught to ask
of God (and why should they ask if they did not want 'I) their "daily
bread," which" daily bread" is as necessary for the soul of man as for his
body, and infinitely more important to be obtained. How sweet to the
Christian then, beloved, to find himself thus n. dependent on his covenant
God-to experience and recognize His mercies, constant as the morning,
unceasing, continual; strength suited to his day, and mercies adn.pted to
every moment! His faith. needs no hoards, neither storehouses, nor
barns, nor banking houses. It is its precious property and its blessedne!>s
to be always empty when it comes for n. supply, and to feel the sweetneas
of being filled by Jesus, when it goes n.way laden with His tender
mercies. And hOlY doubly sweet that these daily blessings from the
God of our salyation are el-erlastingly secured-that He who opens the
windows of heaven, and pours out of His grace in such fulness, will for
ever continue to do so-for eyer pour out of His love into the souls of
His redeemed, for ever overpower them with His goodness; that He
that loads His people daily with His benefits will unweariedly do so to
all eternity; that He is not only the richest Portion of His people now,
but will be so for ever; that He not only gives strength equal to the
day, but will be Himself our strength to all etemity; that He who
loads their bodies with food, raiment, health, strength, life, and daily
mercies, will load their souls with all the benefits of covenant blessings
in the grace, mercy, favour, love, blood, righteonsness, and all the sweet
tokens of redemption in Jesus, and signs and seals them to them in
His dear name; and, as He said to Abraham, so to all his seed, " Fear
not; I am thy shield and thine exceeding great reward." Where is the
Christian who will not delight to have nothing, when he thus possesses
all things ~
But again, brethren, Christians are not only destitute of life, strength,
light, grace, as in themselves, but they are strangers and pilgrims, with-
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out a continuing city here, without a home. Sin, sorrow, sickness,
death inhabit this region. Everything around them re-echoes that sweet
voice of God, "Arise ye, and depart; for this is not your rest, because
it is polluted" (Micah ii. 10). -What is the answer of your hearts, my
brethren, to this matter? Do they respond to this 10:lging expectancy
of escaping from t,he pollution of the world? Do they anticipate the
felicity of exchanging it for a better life? Haye you been assured of
the eternal rest by haying entered into the present rest of the people
of God? Haye you heard the kind invitation, and accepted it: "Come
unto Me, all ye that are weary and heavy laden, and I will give you
rest"? Are ye, beloved, travelling on the heavenly pilgrimage, asking
the way to Zion, with your face thitherward, as strangers and pilgrims
upon earth? Are ye coming up to Jerusalem, out of the wilderness,
leaning upon Jesus, the Beloved'i resting on Him as your Staff and
your Stay, taking God for your Father, His ,Vord as your guide, His
promises as the only treasure in your scrip, His ordinances your refreshments on the road ~ Do ye draw water from the wells of salvation? Do
ye know the difficulties of a journey through the wilderness? the sweets
of those streams through it, flowing from the river which makes glad
the city of God? Do these little variations of climate, which other
travellers meet, pro\-e you to he on the same journey-sometimes enjoying fine weather, when Jesus' face, His loyo and mercy, are all in view;
and sometimes buffeted by sin and Satan Yai111y endeayouring to throw
dark clouds over the gracious prospect? And do you know what it is,
when discouraged by the difficulty of the way, and prompted by Satan
to go back to the flesh-pots of Egypt, to feel sweetly constrained by
Jesus' love to continue still patient "followel":; of them \yho through
faith and patience [now] inherit the promises"? I am here to assure
you who are such that "God is not ashamed to be called your God, for
He hath prepared for you a city;" to tell you to rejoice even that here
you have no rest nor home",Ve seek a rest beyond the skies,
In everlasting day;
Through floods and flames the passage lies,
But Jesus guards the way:
The swelling flood and raging flame
Hear and obey His word;
Then let us triumph in His name,
The Saviour is the Lord."
But, my beloved, though without a home in this pilgrimage, God's
children are not without a dwelling. They d \\-ell in Jesus, in the clefts
of the rocks, in the" secret places of the stairs," eyen in Christ and His
justifying righteousness; secret indeed often from men of the world, but
a place of shelter revealed by faith to all the redeemed, in which they
find shelter from the broken law of God, from the dreadful effects of
sin, from death, from hell, and from all the powers of darkness. In
Christ, in His Person and righteousness, are all the redeemed hid in the
counsels of peace and salvation between Him and the Father-in Him
as the glorious Head of the Church, while even in a state of unrenewed
nature, to be secured from death and the grave and unpardonable sin,
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" preserved in Jesus Christ, and called." And, when called and quickened
by grace, for what possible reason but from having our lives "hid with
Christ in God," in Him preserved unextinguished the immortal spark ~
'Why is it that the smoking wick, which Satan and our own indwelling lusts
would quench, is not blown out; or the reed, continually falling before
every blast, is not broken, but because Jesus is our security, through
whom, and in whom, all our languishing graces revive as corn, and grow
as the vine ~ 'What fresh springs of grace, though hidden hom mortal
view, must thero be ever flowing from Him to His people! Surely" all
their fresh springs are in Him." SUfl'lly He is their strong Tower, into
whom, when they run, they are for ever safe. Surely their persons
and life, their safety and happiness, their present peace and everlasting
joy, 20re all in Him, in whom, though having nothing by nature, they
now possess all things.
Finally, my brethren, though having nothing in omseh-es, there is in
Jesus a supply to fill up eyery vacancy of the soul. ,Yhat do we need ~
The fatherless may look to Him whose name is "the Enrlasting Father ;"
the motherless also, for He hath said, "As one whom his mother
'eomforteth, so "ill I comfort thee; " and again, "Can a woman forget
her sucking child, that she should not have compassion on the son of
her womb 1 Yea, they may forget, yet will I not forget thee." Doth
death separate the husband from the wife 1 The Scripture says, "Thy
Maker is thine Husband; the Lord of hosts is His name." Are we
friendless 1 Jesus is the ever-loving Friend" who sticketh closer than a
brother." He fills up and infinitely transcends all the affin ities of life,
all the kindlier offices of nature; supplies all the wants, and makes
up all vacancies; is Father, Friend, Brother, Husband. Amidst all the
<;hanges and fluctuations of human affairs, of human relationships, of
human friendships-amidst all the frailties and infirmities of our hearts,
which sometimes rend the dearest ties and break the firmest friendships between man and man-nothing can dissolve the union between
His people and Christ: "Nothing can separate from the love of Christ."
And, though death will surely come and dissolve the closest unions on
earth, even that of this mortal clay from our immortal minds, yet can
we think of it without terror, and speak of it with delight, because
Jesus conquered it, suhdued the fear of it in us, brought life and
immortality to us, and ever lives at the throne to plead for us.
'What soul-comforting knowledge is it, then, beloved, that he in whose
hands are the issues of life and death, of this hideous monster and frightful
king of terrors makes to His people an angel of love and messenger of
peace, to bring them to behold His own glorious victories with delighted
-eyes, to see the spoils of His glorious conquest, to reap and wear with
Him the blessed trophies of His victorious cross, to see His enemies
and ours all slain, the crown of glory won, a kingdom of glory obtained
for us with Him eternally to reign, to hear the shouts of victory, and
join with immortal spirits in eternal shouts of "Salvation to God and
the Lamb!" And well may we cry even now, "0 death, where is thy
sting 1 " ,Vell may we sing-we who have nothing, and yet possess
all things-" 'Whom or what have we in heaven or earth but Thee,
o Jesus ~ and what can there be in all the earth to desire beside
Thee 1"
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FROM ONE OF THE OLD SOHOOL.

My VERY DEAR FRIENDs,-May the Lord of all blessings grant yoU!
a merry Ohristmas and happy New Year, that you may keep it with
glad hearts and joyful souls, through having plenty of the good old
wine of the king<iom and abundance of the fatted calf, that you may
eat and be satisfied, and pra,ise the name of the Lord for all His
goodness and wonderful works towards you. Many thanks to my
dear friends for their kindness to the poor servant of the Lord, whom
the Gael of all mercies hath saved, and the Lord's dear people 10vetiE
-whom devils hate, and men of the old serpent's breed envy. My
beloved fellow-travellers, let us lift our heads, for our blessed,
sweet, lovely, and ever-loving Jesus is born into the world, and hath
accomplished the whole of our eternal salvation, and perfect and
everlasting redemption. "Glory to God in the highest, and on earth
peace, good will towards men." This, oh, this, my dear sharers in
the same glorious birth, all-precious name and best news that are
ever heard and loved, all hail, beloved of God! our Jesus liveth for
us and in us, for He is the I~esurrection and the Life; and becauseHe liveth we sball live also j and, although this spiritual life, as tothe sight and feeling sense thereof, is often hid from our view, yet we
can never die again, because we have been able, by the power of the
Holy Ghost, to believe in Him, and by this rich faith we have found
a love to His d2ar nan1e, His people, truth, and ,Yays, ,vhen it hath.
been brought forth iuto act and operation upon the sweet and loyely
Ohild J eSllS; and could we poor devils have believed in Him for one
moment if He had not first chosen us and given ns this grea~
blessing, a true and living faith 1 No! Then hless Him, my dearly
beloved, my longed for, my joy and crown of rejoicing in the day of
Christ, for this precious gift of faith. And sure I am that we could
never-no, never-have had one spark of love to Him or His, in timo
nor to eternity; for all that is in us, that is, in our flesh, ever has,
and does to this present moment, hate Him and all that belongs to
Him. But high and eternal honour to His adorable name, He hath
produced love in our hateful and hating hearts where there was
none-no, nor ever would or could have been. This we must acknowledge to the praise of the glory of His free grace, that a God of boundless love, in an all-precious Jesus, has brought us at times to love
Him for His unutterable love to us poor rebellious wretches; and,
however small in its degree, there is everlasting life in it; for he
that believeth is passed fi:om death unto life, and shall no more come
into condemnation before their God. And is not this a faith that
worketh by love, and that draweth forth love from our hard and
barren hearts 1 Yes, it is; and thus a good God to vile sinners like
us circumciseth our hearts to love Him-what for 1 ,Vhy, that we
might live to bless Him for ever in heaven's eternal home. This, my
dear friends, has been your happy lot and high privilege here below
at times, and shall be again; and the Lord that bath called you tothis knowledge and eternal favour will also hep you unto His everlasting kingdom and glory above-kept by the power of God through
faith unto endless salvation; although we are, and shall be hem, in
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heaviness through manifold temptations, that faith and patience might
have their perfect work. But here is our point of rest and ground
of hope-our almighty Captain is stronger than all hell without and
black hell within.; for we are to be more than conquerors through
Him that loved us from eternity, in time, and for ever to come.
Our God, my dear friends, is true-yes, truth itself; and hath He
spoken and shall it n:...t stand fast for ever? Ha~h He said it, and shall
He not bring it to pass? "Faithful is He that hath called you, whu
also will do it." Do what? Why, bring you through all to eternal
glory, "in hope of eternal life, which God that cannot lie hath promised before the world began," saith the great Paul-and so say our
poor souls at times! 'What a mercy, beloved of God, that it is not
left to us, but is all with our Lord God from first to last; and I
pray Him to give. you faith, hope, love, mercy, grace, and truth,
together with every blessing in providence; and sure I am that you
shall have your reward for your great kindness to poor me, as it is
written, ",Vhosoeyer ginth a cup of cold water only in the llame of
a disciple shall in no wise lose his reward." No, my dear friends, it
is laid up before the Lord, and shall be proclaimed before God,
angels, men, and devils. So I believe, and so I write. May God for
ever bless you. So prays yonrs in the best of bonds,
Chichester, December 2±th, 1838.
E. PARSOXS..
To lIh. J. F. Russell.

"R.

A~D

R."

[" RETRACnW3 AND RENEWINGS."]

Tu the E,litor of the Gospel Ma.1C6.zine.
DEAR DR. DOUD:'<EY,-Ple:lse accept the enclosed stamps for two
copies of your lldi~htful "R. and R," I should be glad if every
reader of the GO~l'EL :'hGA.Z[~E would send a copy to the lonely
lighthouses, so that they might ha,ve something to cheer and comfort
them in their stormy sllLTounrlings. May the Holy Spirit bless the
reading to the hearts of many, as He does to the poor scribbler, and
may you, dear sir, still find it
"Hea\'en to rest in His embrace,
_lnd nowhere else but there."

T. C.
DEATH OF THE REV. J. S. SERJEANT.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRImm,-Doubtless you will have heard that our beloved
brother, the Rev. JAMES SA.\'DERSON SERJEA..."'\;T, Vicar of Acton, Suffolk,
was taken home to glory on the 13th April, at St. Leonard's·on-Sea.
It was only on the 18th January last that I gave an address in his
school-room at Acton, and, on bidding him farewell, he quoted the
following lines of RICHARD BAXTER with such peculiar unction and
emphasis that I felt he was being pTepaTed for something"Lord, it belongs not to my care
Whether I die or live;
To love and serve Thee is my share,
And this Thy grace must give."
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For two years he kindly took the chair for me at my little meeting
at the Clifton Conference, and many will associate their last look at
his calm winning face with the savoury and powerful address that
he gave at the morning gathering. His figure of that of the RELIEVING
OFFICER-" 'Vho can have compassion on the ignomnt, and on them
that are out of the wa,y"-was a happy one, setting forth the preciousness of Christ Jesus our Lord to all those miserable and wretched
ones who are exceedingly needy, and apply to Him for relief.
In his removal from us the Book Mission has lost a valuable
friend and helper. He was the first to welcome me in its name
at Twycross, Leicestershire. I shall greatly miss his wise and weighty
counsel. May the Lord favourably comfort and strengthen his sorrowing widow, and shine with divine power into the hearts of his
disconsolate children, of whom there are several-one having lately
joined the troops at 'Voolwich as an officer. May He enable them
to feel, "It is the Lord," and "Himself hath done it," not in an[Ie?',
but from His dear covenant love. Oh, how blessed to have a hope
of one day seeing HnI at home! It were a well-spent journey, though
"seven deaths lay between." :i\'fay He brighten our sense of interest
in that lo\-e which knew no birth and never can expire. " To KNOW
RnI " is worth more than all the world can give, for all apart from
Him is vanity and vexation of spirit.
" My soul anticipates the day,
,Vould stretch hor wings and soar away
To aiel the song, a palm to bear,
And bow, the chief of sinnei's, there."

Salisbnry, April 17th, 1882.

Yours in Him,
CHARLES BRIDER.

[Those who were favoured to be present at the last Clifton Conference
will remember the sweetness and the power of Mr. SERJEANT'S testimony
vVe happened to be seated near him, and were struck with the animation
and intense heartiness with which he spoke. His whole soul seemed
aglow, as he gave utterance to the precious verities with which he had
been so long familiar, under the express teaching of the Holy Ghost.
vVe would urge those of our readers who are in possession of the Report
of the last Clifton Conference to turn to Mr. SERJEA"IT'S address; it
will well repay them, in seeking to re-peruse it. How few present on
that morning of the Conference would have imagined him to be so near
the close of his labours, and standing, as it were, upon the yery threshold
of his heavenly inheritance; and yet, when we contemplate the sweet
bedewings under which our departed friend spoke, it would appear now
as though he had had the intimation to "set his house iu order, for
he was to die, and not live." Reader, tri&d and tempted, crushed, it
IDay be, as thou seemest to he under the accumulated weight of care and
anxiety, thou mayest, notwithstanding, be much nearer home than
thou dost imagine. Then farewell Sill, suffering, ancl sorrow for ever!
Thou needest not envy either those who appear to prosper in all
they undertake, or ,to be living a life of ease or carnal security. Thou
hast "durable riches and righteousness," and hast a right and title to
"an inheritance incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away,"
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whilst thei?'s is only lifEJhold, and that life-what ~ ,Vhy," even a
vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away." Ah!
mark the expression, "a vapour '>! Turn, we pray you, to the thirtyseventh and the seventy-third Psalms, when you feel springing up within
you an inclination to envy the so-called prosperous and successful of
this world. See, alas! as far as they are concerned, the speedy issue;
whilst in blessed and richly-distinguishing contrast, ".i\Iark the perfect
man, and behold the npright, for the cnd of that man is peace."-ED.J

The Nnznreth of Jesns: its PCtst nnd Present. A Brief Reclyrd of my Visit
to Gctlilee. By JAJIES OR:\IISTO~, Rector of St. Mary-Ie-Port,
Bristol; author of "The Satan of Scripture," &0., &c. London:
VV. Mack; Bristol: A. Heath and Son.
THIS, as the title informs U8, is No. n. of a series of Palestine narratives, entitled, "'Vine and Oil from Immanuel's Land." If we stated
that the little companion was a "Gospel gem worth its weight in
gold," after a careful perusal, we are prepared to pronounce No. IT. of
the series as a gem likewise, quite worthy of being set side by side
with its companion. They are twin gems that were worth a visit to
the Holy Land to dig out and separate from the precious soil, and
bring home as a trophy of the sanctifying influence of a personal
view and inspection of those sacred scenes. The like privilege has
been such a life-long wish with ourselves that we dare not indulge
in expressing, as we fain could do, what are our thoughts and feelings
upon the subject. For many years we cherished the hope that
we should personally visit Palestine, and had promised ourselves,
in the e,eut of our accomplishing the responsible engn,gement
of republishing Dr. Gill's Commentary in Ireland, that we would
do so. However, although that work was completed, our wish and
intention remained unfulfilled; and now, at our advanced age, we
must be content to re,el, as we do, in the sacred privilege accorded
to others.
Having described, so far as he could, what were his emotions as he
first caught a glimpse of ~ azareth, and then given some few particulars
of the place, our brother OmIIsToN says::Such were the features of the present Nazareth, as I glanced at them
during the closing hours of the Saturday afternoon upon which I reached this
historical and spiritually suggestive nook in the land of immortal interest.
As I passed along the narrow, shelving streets, and peered into the humblest
shops of the few tradespeople-most of the inhabitants being engaged in
farming and gardening, others in the cotton and grain trade-naturally I felt
interested by the association of the poverty of what I saw with the condition
of Him who, in that lowly Nazareth, had found the most congenial sphere for
the display of His unutterably gracious and royal condescension. I entered
one insignificant shop and made a trifling purchase of carpentry. The rude
wooden spoons commonly used in Palestine by the peasantry and working
classes, whose daily food in that Eastern climn,te is rarely solid, had for me a
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special charm. I knew that the domestic habits of the" common people"
had but little, if at all, changed since the eventful era when J oseph, the
carpenter, entertained the heaven-sent" Nazarene" with such fare as his modest
village station afforded.
I therefore secured amongst other characteristic
reminiscences of that hallowed scene of the Redeemer's temporal experience,
several examples of that simple production of the Eastern carpenter's art.
With my inexpensive, but, to me, dearly-prized little stock, I returned to my
tent for the night, to find that He who knew Nazareth, as the English pastor
knew it not, had opened my way to preach the glorious Gospel of His grace
on the foHowing morn in the Protestant church where for years past the
simple doctrine of " Jesus Christ and Him crucified" had been held forth in
the face of Moslem infidelity, of Latin idolatry, and of Greek superstition"with signs following."

Well can we imagine the sacred feelings w'hich possessed our brother,
when, as he proceeds to say;As I retired to rest in my tent that Saturday night, in prospect of opening my lips the next day for Him whose ineffable name was first spoken on
that very spot, an overwhelming sense both of privilege and responsibility
possessed my spirit. 'Vas it indeed true that He who has the key of David,
whose own Nazareth that was, had opened the door for the least of all His.
disciples to preach there the Gospel of His grace? 'Vhat, then, should be the
portion of the 'Vord selected for exposition? Eighteen hundred years ago
Jesus, having passed ,ictoriously through forty days' conflict with the devil
in the wilderness of J udma, had come to this Nazareth where He had been
brought up; and "as His custom "as, He "'ent iato the synagogue on the
Sabbath day, and stood up for to read. And there "as delivered unto Him
the book of the prophet Esaias. And when He had opened the book, He found
the place where it is written: The Spirit of the Lord is upon 1\1e, because Re
hath anointed Me to preach the Gospel to the poor." Did the blessed Iaster
Himself ascribe to the Holy Spirit's anointing the virtue of Ris evangelisticservice in that town? To whom else, then, should the servant-the needy
servant-look for inspiration and for a message?
The early hour of dawn, oherefore, saw me stealing out of camp and seeking a suitable solitude for meditation and prayer. A large spreading old figtree presently aft'orded me an ideal place of retirement. It was to my spirit
the very house of God.

Ah! and well it might be, dear brother! N at but what we are perfectly
aware that neither place nor circumstances can, of themselves, produce
a spirit of real devotion, or enkindle a spark of living fire, in the
heart of even a Spirit-quickened soul. No; no place nor human power
can give this. In proof, where is there greater idolatry, more terrible
indifl:"erence to the soul's imlllortal interests, or more flagrant and awful
sin and transgression, than in the very lands of the Bible? Hence we see
that place or circumstances avail not. Nay, they only contribute to
the pretentious, the formal, the idolatrous, if so be the Holy Ghost does
not exercise His power and His prerogative to enlighten, to mellow, to·
sanctify, to bless. It was with the mind thoroughly imbued with this
conviction that we just now spoke of a "sanctifying influence." No
personal visit to spots rendered sacred by bygone events can 'of itself
infuse or produce that which the Holy Ghost-and the Holy Ghost.
alone-can impart. Hence, home-scenes and home-spots-the sanctuary
and its services-are of no saving benefit, "if the Lord be not there"
in light and love, grace and power; and it is a mercy to know and to
feel this, in order that all praise should redound and be ascribed to Him.
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who is the Beshrwer of eVc3ry good and perfect gift.
proceeds to say:--
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Had not J esm during tho~~ thirty years which He spent there often
sought fellowship with His Father beneath some such natural shade as that ~
The scene before me on that Lord's Day morning was ODe unspeakably
impressive. The snow-white outlines of the slope-built Galilean town were
quickly lighted up by the sun as it broke over Tabor and the still more adjacent hills on the east. The surrounding rural scenery-restful and pure in its
naturalness-was just of such a de~cription as the mind would intuitively
associate with the humble ha.bits of Him whose voice was not to be heard" in
the streets." My soul feasted itself on the goodly landscape, those hills and
vales with which the eye of the Man of Sorrows was so certainly familiar,
and then again upon the gracious words, His own, written in the volume of the
Book-the one seeming to interpret the other with an authority simply divine.
The Book of Jesus of Nazareth and the Nazareth of that Jesus, both lying
there literally before me, were powerfully spiritualized by the Holy Ghost,
leading me up with heavenly nearness to the throne, and pouring into my
heart a wondrous sense of the personality of my adorable Redeemer and of
the historical reality of the inspired Gospel narrative.

Ah! here was the sacredness-here the savour-here the power-for
which we have been contending. This is what we mean by a "sanditied vi3it."
Our brother proceeds:I asked Him, while it was well with 'me, and while I found access to His
Kingly ear, would He grant me a portion whereon in His name to speak on
that eventful day ~ He led me to Acts xxii. 8: "And I answered, ',Vho art
Thou, Lord ~ And He said unto me, I .ill JESUS OF NAZARETH." My way
now appeared to be well ordered. I was encouraged, as they only can
appreciate who wait upon the Lord for their every message to souls-to the
living and the dead.
I returned to camp, breakfasted, and once again sought retirement and preparation of spirit in prospect of ministering the 'Word of God's truth. A
truly refreshing sea.son was given me beneath the shade of a carob-tree not far
removed from the old fig-tree where the Master had deigned once already to
meet and commune with me. Here I found it good to remain till ten
()'clock, when I returned to my tent amongst the cactus hedges and olive-trees,
presently starting for the Protestant church on the other side of the town,
the service having been arranged to be~in at eleven. 'With some little difficulty I found my way, and at last reached my destination. My mind was
agreeably impressed by the beautiful simplicity of the interior of the building,
nor least with the fitness of an inscription which had been placed above the
Communion table in (Arabic) letters of gold. The words were those read by
Jesus in the synagogue of this Nazareth from the prophecy of Isaiah, and
recorded in the fourth chapter of St. Luke's Gospel: "The Spirit of the
Lord i~ upon Me, because He hath anointed Me to preach the Gospel to the
poor; He hath sent Me to heal the broken.hearted, to preach deliverance to
the captives," &c. The associations of the place, and the occasion, seemed to
my soul those of the presence-chamber of the King. My spirit consciously
breathed an atmosphere which told of holy nearness to Him whom the
Psalmist has thus celebrated: "All Thy garments smell of myrrh, and
aloes, and cassia, ont of the ivory palaces, whereby they lave made Thee
glad."
The eervice being in English, the congregation consisted of several of my
fellow-travellers, including representatives from America and the Cape of
Good Hope, with a number of youn s people from the Protestant Orphanage,
in charge of Miss Dickson, and Ilome ten or twelve natives, who each, accord-
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ing to custom, won~ his red fez throughout. The portion of Scripture laid, as
I have said, upon my heart was, "I am Jesus of Nazareth." Attention was
called to the coincidence that Saul of Tarsus, to whom those words were
spoken by the glorified Redeemer from heaven, was journeying from J erusalem to Damascus, as were several of my hearers with myself. 'Ve were
halting on that route. That place-Nazareth-invited us with resistless force
to "consider" Jesus. There had the lovely flower of His wondrous earthly
life budded, blossomed, and scattered its richest perfume. " He came and
dwelt in a city called Nazareth: that it might be fulfilled which was spoken
by the prophets, He shall be called a Nazarene" (Matt. ii. 23). And did the
power-stricken Saul cry out in spiritual subjection, as he lay helpless on the
Damascus road, " Who art Thou, Lord?" The ans"er was ready. The voice
of Him who, by His almighty grace, had conquered the proud heart of the
per~ecuting and blaspheming Pharisee, replied with lightning quickness, "I
am .J es us of Nazareth."
Thus it is evident, it was observed, that-(l) In His heavenly glory Christ
j'ememberD Nazctreth. On the face of the entire globe no city, however extelnsive, renowned, or wealthy, can compare with this Galilean town in the esteem
of the King of kings. Nazareth alone has entwined itself in oneness inseparable with the name "hich is above every name-" Jesus of Nazaj'eth!" It
may be said that in the term "of Nazar"th" we have the gracious expansion
of the divine title of the glorified Redeemer of His people. Does a new-born
soul, like Saul, cry out in its ignorance, "\Vho art Thou?" Then infinite
condescension with infinite greatness substantially replies, "I am Jchovah,
mighty to save. I am also identified "ith the humblest experiences of earth,
and therefore eyery "ay qualified to enter into the deepest needs of the poor
trembling sinner." When a soul is brought into subjection by the workings
of almighty grace, iil softened, and, !lke wax, iil rendered impreililible, then
the permanent seal of acceptance is set on the heart by the Spirit, and Jesus
becomes sensibly precious and present. Thus "ail led out of darkness into
God's marvellous light tha proud persecutor of the saints of the Most
High.
(2) Again, the exc.ltation of Jest~s h(l.~ not a§ectecl His lowliness of heart.
Pref"rment, amongst men, and sometimes amongst the best of men, tempts
them to forget their former humble condition, their less favoured friends and
acquaintances, with those added responsibilities which rank and position
murally involve. Not so is it with Jesus. Nazareth below, and the Fath"r's
glorious throne yonder, whereon the God-Man is now seated, are alike to Him
essential features of His perfected redemption. He is the same Jesus in the
light ,yhich no man can approach unto that He was for thirty years in this
little hill-side town. Did He testify when here, "I am meek and lowly in
heart" 1 He did. That heart is unchanged. It i3 as true to-day while \\'e
now meet in His ~azareth as it was eighteen hundred years a;;o-He is yet
"meek," He is still "lowly." That humility of character which made Jesus
when He dwelt in this place so utterly incomprehensible, though no\y encircled
with the ineffable glory of the third heaven, is nevertheless abwlutely His,
and in that changeless perfection of moral beauty will He eternally exist.
Despised Nazareth lies ,ery near His heart.
It is fresh in His memory.
His eye is ever upon it. Happy those "ho labour here in His rejected name!
Theirs is a special encouragement; and Ha has, I knolY. thosa in X azweth
whose desire is to be spent III His service, and to magnify the grace of Hig
salvation. Such, with others, may therefore well ponder the further truth
that(3) This ~mcha'n.ged Jest~s constj'ains His needy people to cOilte with boldnnss
into Ris p?'esence, and ~mto His heavenly throne. \Yho shall dare to separate
the lowly Lord Jesus from His lowly disciples I How blessed ig the link that
unites the Redeemer and the redeemed! It is, howeYer, in the deeps rather
than in the heights that experimental contact is found. He was rich, and by
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becoming unspe?kably poor did He enrich His people with His merits and
His blood was shed outside the gate-in thE' place of reproach.
There He found Ris lost and undone Church. There He identified Himself with
her. There He ransomed he? at the sacrifice of Himself, and t1l0j'e it is that the
consciously guilty and sin-convinced ones by fa.ich behold Him as their LawSubstitute, realizin u in virtue of His j'esg1Teclion a divine and eternal deliverance from Cllrse :1;~d condemnation, What a glorious liberty belongs to the
children of God: But let it be remembered that the mind which \I'as in Christ
Jesus, the meekness and the lowliness, are as graces to be sought in His
disciples. The same world which rejected Him will not accept and approve
His folloll'er5. , Hence the discipline of bearing a daily cross for His name's
sake. E\-ery gracious disciple of Jesus of Nazareth must ha,ve sympathy of
experience with the ~ -azarene. "If so be that we suffer with Him, that we
may be glorified together." The practical outcome of vital oneness with Him
whose testimony concerning Himsalf from the heav\Jnly places was-CC I am"not, "11(;[/8"-" Jesus of Nazareth," is just that, having the same mind that
was in Him, being ever occupied with the Fa.ther's busmess, and manifesting
towards the prdessing Church and towards the world unanswerable proof that
the a~Tac~ions are set, not on things 011 the earth, but on the "inheritance
incorruptible, and undefiled, and tha,t fadeth not a\vay," reserved in the
heavens.
Such, in its aim, "as the address I was enabled to deliver to the little
flock gathe;'ed in the Christian" synagogue" of Nazareth.
ri~hteousness.

,Ye hope we have said enough and quoted enough to cause the reader
to wish to make this little gem his own, which he can do for a simple
sixpence! "Vhen the series is complete, we calculate upon this being
an invaluable book.
The Family Protestant: CL Series of True Narratives for Families and Congregations, in Evidence of the Work ani Success of the Jesl,its in the Kingdom of
Great Britain. Edited by Mrs. MARIA DE:{OON PEDDlE, Editor of
"The E\'angelical Advocate and Protestant ·Witness," author of "The
DalYll of the Second Reformation in Spaill," and Editor of "Times of
Hcfreshing in Spain." Edinburgh: Religious Tract Society j London:
Partridge :md Co.

So deep anll so deadly are the \'ery principles (so-called) of Jesuitism,
and so proverbially active and perse\-eriug are its hapless votaries in
their efforts to make converts, that no parent or guardian can be too
sensibly ali\'e, or too much on the alert, in watching against their
ensnaring, captivating influence over the young, the unsuspecting, and
inexperienced. The wiliness, the sophistries, the seeming amiability
<1n(] perfect disinterestedness of the Jesuits serve, alas! in too many
,:ases, to operate as a most fat:'!,l and irresistible spell upon those who
v'1.inly imagined themselves proof against such seductive artifices.
I t is a lamentable fact that the Jesuits, who had been expelled from
the Contineut, have be<:n received within our own borders. They are
scattered far and wide through the length and breadth of the United
Kingdom. Sundry large institutions have been established. Under
various names, and with apparently laudable designs, in these different
So subtle
institutions the most pernicious doctrines will be taught.
and specious a,re the workings of this abominable system, as not
merely to invade the peace and destroy the harmony of families and
social circles, but the designs and the purposes of these Jesuits are
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to undermine, uproot, and destroy our Protestant constitution. Our
liberties, as a nation, from the throne to the cottage, are, both
£oeially and religiously, imperilled by these Jesuits. Hence none can
be too guarded-none too wary; and, therefore, the wide-spread
circulation of the work before us is a matter of paramount importance.
"The Family Protestant" contains a vast amount and great diver"ity
@f astounding facts, showing the duplicity and the deadly intrigues of
these wolves in sheep's clothing. Space forbids extracts in our present
number. vVe hope, however, to quote, in our next issue, such narratives as will ratify and confirm the foregoing remarks.
'Ve trust
.. The Family Protestant" will receive the support it so justly
daims.

Christ's School: its Tcnching, Training. ni/cl Triumphs. By D. A. DOUDNEY,
D.D., Vicar of St. Luke's, Bedminster. London: Book Society;
'V. Mack, London and Bristol. Price 4d.
THIS work is reprinted, in its present neat ~md attractive form, from
Old Jonathan. As stated in the Preface, in it 1ye haye sought " ~o set
forth, in a simple and familiar way, the great a,nd glorious plan of
~ALVATION, or how a sinner can be sftyecl, consistently with the
character of a holy and righteous God. The connection between the
foundation and the superstructure of REDDlPTIO" is clearly shown;
the one laid in 'LOYE' and 'BLOOD,' and the 'FAl rH' and 'FRUIT'
based thereupon, i£suing in the triumphant song, 'Lnto Him that
loved us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and hath
made us kings and priests unto God ftnd His Father; to Him be
glory and dominion for ever ancl ever. Amen.' "
Now, when we contemplate the fearfully-erroneous and most
destructive teaching so rife on every hand in our clay, a solemn
()bligation devolves upon us to seek to cOl.:.nteract such teftching in
every possible way. Such a little work as that before us is, under
God, calculated to be of much service in this way, inasmuch as we
believe the distinctive doctrines of free grace and mercy are
hrought out in a clear and Scriptural manner. Moreover, the subject
being introduced in the way of a School and its teachings renders the
work the more attractive, and is the more likely to interest the
casual reftder. In it is likewise explained the nature a,nd groundwork of true Gospel obedience; the important distinction being made
between working "from life" and "for life "-a distinction, we contend,
{If immense moment in these deceptive and exciting clays.
The (}reat Question: " JJThnt mllst I do to be Saved?" By "::\1. L. M."
London: Book Society.
THIS is an admirable tract, in which the natura and opemtions of
8aving grace are so plainly and forcibly laiel down. \r e ale circulating
it widely through our own parish, and should rejoice to see it spread
through the length and breadth of the habitable globe.
When we
contemplate the poisonons and destructi \-e literature which is da,y
by day being poured forth from the press like no mighty torrent, we
~re the more anxious for a counteraetin; p",.,pr. sadl as the tract
before us affords, to be bronght to be:lr ;;g;limL it.
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