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THE EDITOR UPON THE COMPLETION OF HIS
FIFTY-SECOND YEAR'S WORK.
are those who often express their surprise that I should
feel as I do, after all the Lord's merciful manifestations, and so
marked and gracious dealings with me. My reply is, that the
Lord knows how both to humble and to crumble in the very dust
of a felt helplessness and nothingness, with a corresponding sense
of momentary dependence upon Himself for all needed grace and
strength. Re has ever at hand means for checking the abuse of
a belief in His covenant character, unchanging love, and pledged
bestowment of every needed blessing, both for time and eternity.
We can never lay too great stress upon the fact, that the clearer
the manifestation, the more severe the after-test-the mare unquestionable the promise, the more tried the patience, as to the time
and mode of fulfilment. If we are personally to realize and practically to understand what the grace and the power, the love and
the goodness of the Lord is, we must be taught it in connection
with the utter powerlessness and prostration, as well as sinfulness of
the flesh, The Lord will not leave an inch of standing ground
for fallen Adam. He will base His wisdom, love, and mercy upon
the thorough haplessness and helplessness of the creature. The
boasted" I " of the flesh shall be for ever silenced-yea, crushed
to atoms. Not the semblance of a shade of act or part shall
he take in salvation matters. "Yet not I," shall be increasingly the
language of every poor sinner saved by rich and free and sovereign
grace.
In harmony with this testimony, I am bound to state, that the
Lord is pleased, by the position in which I am placed, to give
me increasingly to feel my absolute and entire dependence upon
Himself for wisdom and strength and courage in regard to
editorship. In being spared to issue the completion of my fiftysecond year's Number, whilst, on the one hand, I contemplate the
.fact with adoring wonder, praise, and thanksgiving, I am bound
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to say, on the other hand, that I think I never more, if so much,
felt the need of Divine guidance and support as now. Never,
methinks, did I realize more than of late the feelings of Moses,
when he exclaimed, "Who am I that I should go unto Pharaoh,
and that I should bring the people out of Egypt?" nor could
I ever more sympathize with Solomon, when he declared, ., I am
as a little child; I know not how to go out or to come in
among' so great a people."
Unless led to take a glance behind the scenes, few could
imagine the besetments and the difficulties and dangers of the
present state of things. Not only is there a lack of solid and
scriptural knowledge prevailing among all classes of society, in
the professedly religious as well as the non-professing world, but
t4ere is a J esuitism and an antagonism abroad that make
prominent positions perilous in the highest degree. Men may be
charged with want of courage or honesty in not speaking out;
and yet, in doing so, they may be subjected, ere they are aware,
to the most expensive and ruinous consequences. Of this I have
recently witnessed a most lamentable proof.
Hence I cannot but testify to the Lord's marvellous goodness
and mercy, in that for the lengthened period of fifty-two years
I have been so lovingly and graciously shielded and preserved from
what, by oversight or want of judgment and discretion, would have
involved me in legal proceedings. Therefore, I here testify to the
Lord's unspeakable kindness and compassion in this particular phase
of my humble labours; and, as to the work in any other respect, I
dare not take to myself the shadow of a shade of merit. No, no ;
a thousand times no! I can and do, in all the fulness of my
heart, exclaim, "Not unto us, 0 Lord, not unto ns, but unto
Thy name give glory, for Thy mercy and for Thy truth's sake."
Amen, and amen.
THE EDITOR.
SJutltville, Granada Road, Soutltsea, March 29th, 1892.
TO A BEREAVED PASTOR.
(2

OORINTHIANS

NOT for thyself thy sufferings,
Thy loneliness and wOe;
The power for service cometh
Through agony below.
The precious gold is melted
And cleansed by furnace-heat,
That it may be a vessel
For uses high and sweet.
The fruitful vine is pruned
With skilfulness and care,
That it"may yield the fainting
. Rich wine and clusters fair.

i. 6.)

The harp is strung and tuned
With love and wisdom true,
That it may cheer the weary
With music glad and new.
And oh, the King of Glory
Was crucified and slain,
That we might live for ever,
That we might ever reign.
Not for thyself thy su:fferings;
Soon comfort sweet will flow
From thy sharp God~silllt sorrow
To anguished hearts below.

Is A..
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THE TWIN MONOSYLLABLES; OR, THE "AS" AND
THE "SO" IN CONTRAST.
SETTING

FORTH

THE GOODJIiESS AND MERCY OF

THE GOD OF

ALL GRACE.

(Continued from page 224.)

~

To return to our subject, beloved readers, there is a passage in
which the "as" and the "so" occur, with respect to which we
question if ever a promise was more frequently, earnestly, or
extensively pleaded at the footstool of mercy, as to its fulfilment,
than it. The reason is, because of its so exact adaptation to our
various necessities, as poor dependent creatures-weak, helpless,
ever the subjects of want; and it is most gracious of the Lord,
that, in His pitifulness and compassion, He should make a promise
so suited to our requirements, and, moreover, that He should
encourage us-yea, exhort us-to plead its fulfilment before Him.
Now, dear reader, seek to bear in mind two facts; first, That all
the Lord's promises are pledges-yea, covenant engagementsDivine oaths; for "He sware by Himself, because He could
swear by no greater." The second fact is, the Divine permission
-yea, loving exhortation-that we should "plead with Himput Him in remembrance-remind Him of what He had promised
to be and to do." That was such a firm hold-such a precious
grip-with which the distressed Patriarch plied the mercy-seat,
"And Thou saidst, I will surely do thee good." Ah! reader,
do you know anything of these pleading, wrestling, earnestlyimportuning times? If so, you have proved them to be most
supernatural and blessed, whatever may have been the more immediate cause of the faith thus being brought into exercise, and
the whole soul stirred up to wait upon and wrestle with the
Lord.
But the reader will want to know the particular passage to
which we have referred. Well, beloved, you will find it in the
thirty-third chapter of the book of Deuteronomy, and the twentyfifth verse, "Thy shoes shall be iron and brass; and as thy days,
80 shall thy strength be."
You will find it is part and parcel of
" the blessing wherewith Moses, the man of God, blessed the children
of Israel before his death." How cheering and soul· animating is
the fact, that, notwithstanding the S0-cCl~tinuous cause for reproving
and rebuking Israel, and the strong terms in which. Moses spoke
of their waywardness and rebellion, in regard to all their wilderness
wanderings, yet, in the sequel, the summ~ng up should be in
such glowing terms as, "Yea, He loved the people; all His saints
are in Thy hand: and they sat down at Thy feet; everyone .shall
receive of thy words" (Deut. xxxiii. 3); and, "Happy art thou, 0
Israel: who is like unto thee, 0 people saved by the Lord, the:
x 2
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shield of thy help, and who is the sword of thy excellency! and
thine enemies shall be found liars unto Thee: and thou shalt
tread upon their high places (verse 29).
Do turn to the Sacred Word itself, dear reader, and see how
beautifully and blessedly clustered are the promises, and at such a
juncture, too, just at the leave~taking-after all the varied scenes and
diversified circumstances of the wilderness walk and warfare, and so
immediately after receiving the Lord's intimation that he was to
ascend the mount and die there. What calmness-what placidity
-what a holy and serene acquiescence and falling into the hand
of the Lord was that upon the part of Moses; and how blessed
the contemplation of his being led up into the mount, and the
Lord Himself so condescendingly and so very graciously saying, as
He did, " This is the land which I sware unto Abraham, unto
Isaac, and unto J acob, saying, I will give it unto thy seed: I
have caused thee to see it with thine eyes, but thou shalt not go
over thither" (Deut. xxxiv. 4). We had nearly said, What a holy
pleasure-what a sacred delight-it must have afforded the Lord
J ehovah, when He thus called the attention of His servant Moses to
the fulfilment of His so long promised pledge of the gift He had
in reserve. It embraced both a 1'ev-iew of all the way by which He had
led, and a revelation of the goodly land He had promised to bestow.
And, beloved, think you not, if this afforded the Lord a sacred
satisfaction in regard to Moses and Israel, His interest will be less,
or His pleasure not so great, when He not merely gives His people
a glimpse of that goodly land of which the earthly Canaan was
but a type and figure, but actually safely and sweetly conducts
them through the Jordan, and, within the glorious ran ge of the
heavenly inheritance, says to each and every worn and weary
pilgrim, "This is the land which I sware unto Abraham, unto
Isaac, and unto J acob, saying, I will give it unto thy seed"? Surely
if we as we read of the Lord Christ, the glorious Head of His
body the Church, that" He should see of the travail of His soul, and
be satisfied "-that is, during their pathway through and sojourn
in, a waste howling wilderness-His satisfaction and His rejoicing
will be extreme, as each and every vessel of mercy is " brought off
more than conqueror" through and by Him that loved them. Space
forbids our attempting more than a mere glance at the different
portions as they occur. Turn, dear reader, to Deuteronomy xxxii.
11, 12: "As an eagle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth over her
young, spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them, beareth them on
her wings: so the Lord alone did lead him, and there was no
strange god with him." Into what a vein of thought does this
precious portion lead, setting forth as it does the Lord's gracious
care over and special interest in His people. What volumes does
it speak in illustration of His condescension, tender care, boundless
mercy and goodness.

i--
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The Lord has been pleased to adopt such 'a very striking figure
for the setting forth of His love for, interest in, and care over His
people. What could be more so, when we think of the sharpness,
the swiftness, the strength of the eagle? Where do we find aught
so independent of help, or defiant of danger, or to soar aloft and around
as the eagle? How tenacious, too, of her young! What teaching!
what training! what rescues! Ah! how significant the teaching-what a setting forth of Divine love, grace, and power, in the
finding, the keeping, the leading, and the final triumph over all
difficulties, dangers, and devilish designs. What a figure is that,
dear reader, "Kept as the apple of the eye"! What more
delicate or sensitive? And yet the Lord is pleased to use this as
an illustration of His gracious care and keeping. Mark, again,
His faithfulness and His unchangeablene~s,as set forth in the last two
verses of the thirteenth chapter of Exodus, " And the Lord went
before them by day in a pillar of a cloud, to lead them the way;
and by night in a pillar of fire, to give them light; to go by day
and night: He took not away the pillar of the cloud by day,
nor the pillar of fire by night, from before the people." Oouple
with this precious testimony, the endearing words of an all-glorious,
all-conquering Ohrist, as given in the 17th chapter of John, " Holy
Father, keep through Thine own name those whom Thou hast given
Me, that they may be one, as we are. While I was with
them in the world, I kept them in Thy name: those that Thou
gavest Me I have kept, and none of them is lost, but the son of
perdition; that the scripture might be fulfilled" (11th and 12th
verses).
Now turn, reader, to Joshua i. 5, ".As I was with Moses, 80 I
will be with thee: I will not fail thee, nor forsake thee." Mark
the striking contrast in Joshua's position, as set over against
that of Moses. The latter had no pattern-no example-no proof,
as Joshua had. The former, so to speak, was thrown upon the
bare word-the covenant oath-of J ehovah, that He would be and
that He would do all He had engaged to be and to do. On the
contrary, Joshua had been the eye and ear-witness of such
wondrous dealings-such marvellous displays of mercy, goodness,
love, and power. Moreover, he was one of the favoured two that
had had the personal experience of the might and majesty of
J ehovah, not merely in all the details of Israel's wilderness
wanderings, but in the passage both of the Red Sea and the Jordan.
Hence the comprehensiveness of the promise, "As I was with
Moses, so I will be with thee."
Did time and space permit, beloved. we might dwell upon
this fact of pattern and proof, in regard to Joshua, as having
so wide-spread an application to ourselves and to New Testament believers in general. Oh, consider what evidence there has
been, during the well-nigh six thousand years' existence of the
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world, of what the wonder-what the love-what the powerwhat the divine faithfulness of J ehovah. Upon these principles,
what a responsibility devolves upon us, and in how much stronger
light does it show our baseness, ingratitude, and distrust. If in
the Psalmist's so much earlier day, the testimony was, "Our
fathers trusted in· Thee; they trusted in Thee, and Thou didst
deliver them"; what, at tbis so much later day, and with so much
additional proof, shall we say? How great and how permanent
the ·security of the Ohurch of the First-born, as preEented in
Psalm cxxv. 2, "As the mountains are round about Jerusalem,
so the Lord is· round about His people from henceforth even for
ever." How in keeping with Zechariah ii. 5, "For I, saith the
Lord, will be unto bel' a wall of fire round about, and will be
the glory in the midst of her." How very gracious it is of the
Lord to adopt· such illustrations as the foregoing, in order to set
forth His interest in and His care of His people. "As the lily
among thorns, so is my love among the daughters. As the apple
tree among the trees of the wood, so is my Beloved among the
sons. I sat down under His shadow with great delight, and His
fruit was sweet to my taste" (Sol. Song ii. 2, 3). What a
privilege, but what a rare position for the bride in the wilderness!
An indulgence granted now and again, but very seldom, just as
a stimulus and a refreshment on and· in the way onward and
homeward! What cause for the intensest soul-humbling and selfabhorrence is suggested by Isaiah: "The sinners in Zion are
afraid; fearfulness hath surprised the hypocritef'. Who among us
shall dwell with the devouring fire? who among" us shall dwell
with everlasting burnings?" (Isa. xxxiii. 14); "He was oppressed,
and He was affiicted, yet He opened not His mouth: He is
brought as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her
;lhearers is dumb, 80 He openeth not His mouth" (Isa. liii. 7).
Eternity itself will but imperfectly develop all that was involved
in the Suretyship, Substitution, and Sacrifice of Ohrist, as here so
briefly set forth. In the glimpse of Ohrist, in vi.~ion, as seen by
.John, and as having completed His Mediatorial work, well might
the Apostle exclaim, "And when I saw Him, I fell at His feet
.as dead." No human eye can see, nor thought conceive, of the
vastness, the momentousness, the infinite requirements of the
work of Ohrist, on behalf of His people, as typified by J udah,
in regard to his brother Benjamin, when he said to his father
J" acob, "I will be surety for him; of my hand shalt thou require
him: if I bring him not unto thee, and set bim before thee, then
let me bear the blame for ever" (Gen. xliii. 9). If we would
know somewhat of the desperate wickedness of the human heart,
and what the nature and extent of the fall, let us read the fiftythird of Isaiab, as setting forth prophetically the scenes of
Gethsemane and. Oalvary. Reader, be it ours to associate with it

-,._---
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the touching appeal given in Lamentations i. 12, "Is it nothing
to you, all ye that pass by? behold, and see if there be any
sorrow like unto My sorrow, which is done unb Me, ·wherewith
the Lord hath afflicted Me in the day of His fierce an~er."
What a marvellous declaration is that given in Isaiah liv. 9.
One seems, as it were, lost in the contemplation of the condescension of the Lord, on the one hand, and His divine consideration,
<m the other hand, in the way He pledges Himself to be true to
His word, by giving such proof and example of His divine faithfulness. Thus the passage reads: "For this is as the waters of N oah
unto Me: for as I have sworn that the waters of Noah should no
more go over the earth; 80 have I sworn that I would not be
wroth with thee, nor rebuke thee."
See this selfsame line
of things presented in that marvellous chapter, the fifty-fifth of
Isaiah. What could be fuller? more gracious? more merciful?
"Seek ye the Lord while He may be found, call ye upon Him
while He is near: let the wicked forsake his way, and the
unrighteous man his thoughts: and let him return unto the Lord,
and He will have mercy upon him; and to our God, for He will
abundantly pardon. For My thoughts are not your thoughts,
neither are your ways My ways, saith the Lord. For as: the
heavens are higher than the eartb, so are My ways higher than
your ways, and My thoughts than your thoughts. For as the rain
-cometh down, and the snow from heaven, and returneth not thither,
but watereth the eartb, and maketh it bring forth and bud, that
it may give seed to the sower, and bread to the eater: so shall
My word be that goeth forth out of My mouth: it shall not return
unto Me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please, and it
shall prosper in the tbing whereto I sent it." See again the
illustration in Isaiah lxii. 5, "For as a young man marrieth a
virgin, so shall thy sons marry thee: and as the bridegroom
l'ejoiceth over the bride, so shall thy God rejoice over thee." What
wondrous ways ann means does the Lord employ for the setting
forth His love, tenderness, and mercy. In proof, see again Isaiah
lxvi. 13, 22, "As one whom his mother comfortetb, so will I
comfort you; and ye shall be comforted in Jerusalem. . . . For as
the new heavens and the new eartb, which I will make, shall
remain before Me, saith the Lord, so shall your seed and your
name remain." See, likewise, Jeremiah xxxi. 28; and xxxii. 42 :
"And it shall come to pass, that like (~s I have watched over
them, to pluck up, and to break down, and to throw down, and
to destroy, and to afflict; so will I watch over them to build, and
to plant, saith the Lord." "For thus saith the Lord; Like as I
have brought all this great evil upon this people, so will I bring
upon them all the good that I have promised them." Herein we
see such marvellous displays of the Lord's Fatherly consideration,
pity, tenderness, and compassion. There is so much in these records
j
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to ratify and confirm the fact, that, "Like as a father pitieth his
children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For He knoweth
our frame; He remembereth that we are dust." How the selfsame consideration and kindness and compassion are exhibited in
Ezekiel xx. 36, 37, "Like as I pleaded with your fathers in the
wilderness of the land of Egypt, so will I plead with you, saith
the Lord God. And I will cause you to pass under the rod, and
I will bring you into the bond of the covenant." Oh, what marvellous mercy is herein displayed. See again the same kindness
and compassion in Ezekiel xxxiv. 12, "As a shepherd seeketh out
his flock in the day that he is among his sheep that are scattered;
so will I seek out My sheep, and will deliver them out of aU
places where they have been scattered in the cloudy and dark day."
Mark, again, the wondrous" so" in the early verses of the thirtyseventh chapter of Ezekiel. Then, again, in the New Testament,
observe the" as" and the" so " in Matthew viii. 13, "And Jesus said
unto the centurion, Go thy way; and as thou hast believed, so be
it done unto thee. And his servant was healed in the selfsame
hour." Whilst the latter was most encouraging, see, reader, the
solemnity of the next quotati0n. What a call to prayerful watchfulness: "But as the days of Noe were, so shall also the coming- of
the Son of Man be. For as in the days that were before the flood
they were eating and drinking, marrying and giving in marriage.
until the day that Noe entered into the ark, and knew not until
the flood came, and took them all away; so shall also the coming
of the Son of Man be" (Matt. xxiv. 37-39). In similar terms
to the foregoing, does the Lord express Himself in Luke xvii. 24.
"For as the lightning, that lig-hteneth out of the one part under
heaven, shineth unto the other part under heaven: so shall also
the Son of Man be in His day."
THE EDITOR.
Southville, Granada Road, Soidhsea, March 6th, 1892.
(To be continued).

WATCHING FOR THE DAWN.
.. When Christ, who is our life, shall appem', then shall ye also 0ppem' 'Witk
Him, in glo1·y."-OoLOSSIANS ill. 4.
RAISE the blind quite early,
Are we faithful watchers?
Streaks of light appear;
Surely dawn draws nigh;
See. the haze hehind the hill
Many are the tokens
Whispers, day is near.
In the eastern sky.

I

How the little birdies
Ohirp their morning lay;
Together they assemble,
To greet the coming day.

'Tis no idle story,
Ohrist will come a~ain ;
Christ, the King of Glory,
Oomes with power to reign.

If we climb the hill-top
Early in the morn,
We shall catch the glory
Of the coming dawn.

Let us, like the birdies,
Sing our morning lay
Band ourselves together,
Watching for the day.

I'--~-
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TESTIMONY TRIUMPHING OVER TRIBULATION.
" Then I said, I ~cill not make mention oj Him, nor speak any more in His
nmne. But His word was in mine heart as a burning fire shut up in my bones)
and I was weary with jV1'bearing, and I could not stay."-JERElIHAH xx. 9.

"'\..

YES, there are times in connection with the experience of God's servants
when their faith has become so shattered, and their spirits so prostrate,
that, in rebellion of heart, they wish they had never prophesied, or
preached, or had anything to do with the religion of Jesus at all. They
had much better give it all up, and return or confine themselves to
secular life and things. Reader, if this is your rebellion, I would say,
,. (Jive it all up." For the sooner you give up a religion that is subject
tJ your caprice, the better; but if your religion is God's hold of you,
let me tell you, you cannot give it up, for He will not give you up,
wayward child that you may be. Personally, if I may be allowed to
refer a moment to self, I have had to drink deeply into Jeremiah's
experience. Such has been the opposition to my speaking and writing in
the dear Lord's name, at times, that I have rebelliously said, "Why should
I endure all this 1 Why should I become so crushed and cowed, and
be told it is not my calling 7 Better give it all up, and enjoy days of
peace." And then has come, just at the needed moment, a testimony
like one received this morning. A Ohristian man, in years, referring
to his sainted and now glorified father, says, "I supplied him for years
with the GOSPEL N1AGAZI~E, but he never knew from whence it came,
but he said, at eighty-fi'le, 'I hold a candle in one hand and the
" Wayside Notes" in the other, which I read to my joy and profit.'''
Oh, this acts as the kindling again of the fire in one's bones. We can
no longer stay, but, in spite of all opposition, again tell the tale of
electing love-of redeeming grace-of precious blood-and other telling
things in connection with the religion of Jesus. "Ye are not your
own, ye are bought with a price;" and our position, beloved, is to do
as the Master bids, leaving the issue with Him. Testimony upon
testimony received, in proof that it is His work, not ours, ought to
make us ashamed of the uprisings of a rebellious temper. More grace,
Lord! more faith, Lord! more love, Lord! these are the blessings
we want and crave. "I saiil, I will not make mention of His name."
But He said, "Yes, you shall. You shall do My will, in My
way, and you shall tell those things to My people that I burn into
your very souL" Lord, let me sink behind Thee; let me be nothing,
and be Thou All and in all. Reader, do you go with us in such
opening leadings 1';" Taught by the same Spirit, I believe you do.
And now to our subject; and oh, may the Holy Spirit unfold our
portion, as we remind our precious Saviour of His own promise, and
"He, the Spirit of truth, shall lead you into all truth." He has
done it, He will do it, and "truth and testimony shall triumph over
• Yes, deltr brother.

Yes, yes.-En.
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tribulation and trial." RaJs of light shall pierce through the dark
clouds of care. We shall smile through our tears, and, taking our
harps from the willows, yet sing one of the Lord's songs in a strange
land.
"Then I said, I will not make mention of Him, nor speak any
more in His name. But His word was in mine heart as a burning
fire shut up in my bones, and I was weary with forbearing, and I
could not stay." To keep within the province of our portion, note
with us, dear kindred spirit.1. The giving way to that little unruly member the tongue, and that,
too, in the spirit of 1'ebellion, "I said" j and only think of what the
,. I said" was, even a declaration never to speak or mention any more
that name we love so well. Could he keep to his determination ~ We
shall see.
n. The baptism of the Holy Ghost, even the baptism by fire, which U'C
wish we heard more about: "But His \lord was in mine heart as a
burning fire," &c.
Ill. The testinwny t1'iumphing ove1' tribulation: "And I was weary with
forbearing, and I could not stay,"
I. The giving way to that unruly member the tongue in the spirit of
~'ebellion: "I SAID." But before we cast a stone at God's servant, it
behoves us to look at surrounding circumstances, which were of a
most trying character to the tender spirit of the Prophet of the Lord.
Jeremiah was a priest in the tribe of Benjamin, and was called in his
youth to the prophetic office. The state of the Jews, in his day, was
deplorable. J udah had even seen Israel carried captive, according to
the word of the Lord; still, they took no. warning, but hardened their
hearts, and filled the land with idolatry. We are told that the people
were" mad upon their idols," and yet these idols were made in terrific
form; and it is worthy of notice, as a proof of the authenticity of the
Scriptures, that, after the lapse of ages, such idols as they worshipped
have been dug up, and found not merely to be graven images, but
idols terrific to look at. And yet these were the things worshipped,
in the place of the living God. On and on they went in the spirit
of worldliness, pride, and oppression, disdaining the warnings of God's
prophets, till they filled up the measure of their iniquity, and, ripened
for ruin, God, in anger, sells them into the hands of their enemies,
and Nebuchadnezzar carries them to Babylon, one company after
another. In the midst of this state of things, Jeremiah is sent as
God's herald, to warn and proclaim the certain ruin of this obstinate
and impenitent people j is it to be wondered that" finding his message
disregarded, his person ill-treated, and everything seemingly against
him, he should say, "It is of no use; •I will not make mention of.
the Lord nor speak any more in His name'" ~ Beloved, look at home,
especially if you have been at all called to the front, to proclaim and
testify to the truth. Has there been no time in. your career when
you have become so totally discouraged by mrrounding circumstances,
as to say, "No; I will have done with it.. I will be silent; I will
not open my mouth j it is all of no use" ~ I think, whether the
reader is a more public servant of God, or called to walk in more
private pathways, still, they one anu all know somewhat of this tone

I
r---.....-.-~~.-J._-'---~------

Tile Gospel lI-fagazine.

299

and temper, which causes that unruly member the tongue to have its
sway-but mark, it shall not have its way.

,

-,-_.

I think, again, we shall be less willing to cast a stone at God's Prophet
if we take into consideration his character: for note-( 1.) He was a
prophet who had no confidence in the flesh, and who quite mistrusted
himself. When the word of the Lord came to him, and the Lord told
him that He formed him, and knew him before he came forth from
the womb-sanctified and ordained him a prophet unto the nations-his
respome immediately is: "Then said r, Ah, Lord God! behold, I cannot
speak: for I am a child. But the Lord said unto me, Say not, I am
a child: for thou shalt go to all that I shall send thee, and whatsoever
I command thee thou shall speak. Be not afraid of their faces: for I
am with thee to deliver thee, saith the Lord. Then the Lord put forth
His hand, and touched my mouth. And the Lord said unto me, Behold,
I have put My wcrds in thy mouth. Se'e, I have this day set thee over
the nations, and over the kingdoms, to root out, and to pull down,
and to destroy, and to throw down, to build, and to plant." Ah! when
we find him declaring; "I will not make mention of Hilll, nor speak any
more in His name," he had forgotten the stronger declaration of his
God; the old nature had got, for the time, the mastery, and, under its
tone and temper, the unruly member spake in unsanctified haste. But
I repeat., beloved, can we cast a stone at this dear servant of God ~
Have there not been times with us when unruly action and unsanctified
declarations may have brought the looker on to exclaim, "And is this
the Christian? Is this the child of God 1 Where is the grace now 1"
Oh yes! we know it all, beloved. It is so; and all we can do is to hide
oneself in the dust of self-abasement, and cry, ",Voe is me ! for I am
undone (in self); I am a man of unclean lips."
Then, again, Jeremiah was a servant of God, subject to alternate
feelings,., and where is the Lord's servant that is not l' Up and down
-up and down. At one time we find him charging God with deceiving
him, so that he became "filled with indignation." Oh, what naught.y
temper! and yet" in the same breath almost., he rejoices that he has
found God's words, and "did eat them "-rejection followed so soon by
relish. Do you know anything about such alternate feelings, dear reader?
But see him down again, and asking God if He is going to be as
"'wate1'S that fail " ; and yet, in the very next chapter, in holy exultation
exclaiming, "A glorious high throne from the beginning is the place
of our sanctuary." What a contrad.ict;on i-recognising the fulness of
a precious Ohrist, and the unceasing flowings forth from Him in whom
dwelleth all the fulness of God bcdily, but just before asking God if
He will be "as waters that fail" 1 A thing impossible; but, ah! that
unruly member, when self gets uppermost,. does declare foolish and
inconsistent thing@. So with regard to our passage and its connection,
the same alternation of feeling is manifest. He has been declarin/;!;
that God's word was unto him" the joy and rejoicing of his heart," and
now he declares he will "not make mention of Him, nor speak any
more in His name." Weli, well! what mercy is in that assurance of
Scripture, "What? know ye not that your body is the temple of the
Holy G.host, which is in you, which ye have of God, and ye are not
your own? for ye are bought with a price: therefore" (the Lord's
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therefore-in spite of all, ye shall) " glorify God in your body, and in
your spirit, which are God's." But the same alternation of frames and
feelings is observable not merely with Jeremiah, but with all God's
servants in every age; and you and I, beloved, have to Eay" 'Tis a strange, mysterious life
I live from day to day;
Light and darkness, peace and strife,
Bear an alternate sway.
When I think the battle won,
I have to fight it o'er again;
When I say, . I'm overthrown,'
Relief I soon obtain."
Then, again, note with us what a deeply ajflicted servant of God
Jeremiah was. At one time, he tells us, "All my familiaTs watched
for my halting, saying, Peradventure he will be enticed, and we
shall prevail against him, and we shall take our revenge on him"
(Jer. xx. 10). In all his familiars forsaking him he became an
eminent type of the Lord Jesus Christ Himself; all His familiarsthose that had walked and talked with Him-forsook Him and fled,
as He approached the ignominy of the cross. But referring to Jeremiah's
affliction, to my mind there is not a more painful and touching chapter
in the Old Testament than that thirty-eighth of his prophecies. He
previously recounts that, after faithful and fearless warning of the
people, when he made an end of speaking, the priests and the
prophets and all the people took him saying, "Thou shalt surely
die." So they hurry away to the king's home, to lay their charge
against him, saying, This man is worthy to die; for he hath prophesied
against this city, as ye have heard with your ears."
It is in vain that he declares the Lord sent him to prophesy the
words that he has uttered-in vain that he calls upon them again,
with holy boldness, to amend their ways and their doings, and obey
the voice of the Lord, and to repent of the evil that he had
pronounced against them. This time, however, certain of them rise
up to protect him, and he is not given over to death; but, later on,
fresh afflictions await him, on account of his truthful declarations;
and the princes-no longer the priests and the people, but, stronger
still, the princes-said unto the king, "We beseech thee, let this
man be put to death: for thus he weakeneth the hands of the men
of war," &c., and "seeketh not the welfare of this people, but their
hurt." And now is he cast into a dungeon in the court of the
prison, and let down with cords therein, "where there was no water,
but mire: so Jeremiah sunk in the mire." Here was God's servant
in a dire position indeed: he was like to die from hunger, and to be
parched with thirst; and assuredly feeling this must be the case at last, one
bid them take thirty men to get Jeremiah out of the dungeon before he
die; and they took from the king's treasury "old cast clouts, and old
rotten ragF," to place under his chafed arm-holes, under the cords, and
so lifted the dear man of God out of his miry dungeon.
Here was trial and suffering, beloved, more than we have been ever
called to endure; and even this fell short of the Master's sorrows and
sufferings. If we think ours especially heavy, let us turn to His, and
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ever remember that He suffered "the just for the unjust." He died
upon the cross, that we might live eternally to receive the crown.
Well, under the circumstances alluded to, methinks we can hear
Jeremiah singing"My strength is gone, my nature dies,
I sink beneath Thy weighty band;
Faint to revive, and fall to rise,
I fall and yet by faith I stand."
Now, dear friends, put these things together. Trace what a tender
spirit the dear man of God possessed; see him forsaken by those who
professed attachment to him; picture him under the trying circumstances referred to, and say, can you find it in your heart to cast a
stone at him, when he declares he will no more make mention of the
name of the Lord or speak concerning Him 1
Dear reader, before we leave the thought of the faithful testimony of
God's servant, which he thought to suppress but could not, let me say,
If the world receive you well, beware! It is dangerous ground to be
called earth's favourite; but if you are acceptable to "the sect everywhere spoken against," rejoice! for you are one of hr.aven's favourites.
There may be times when such testimony will bring you much tribulation, and in self-will you may be permitted to say that your tongue
shall keep silence, but it cannot, for it is not yours to keep; and
this we shall see, if we trace further our second point11. The baptism of the Holy Ghost-the baptism by fire. "But His word
was in mine heart as a burning fire," &c. It is not my intention to say
a. word for or against baptism by water-let every man be persuaded in
his own mind concerning this-but I must say that the baptism of the
Holy Spirit, the fire and not the water, is far too much lost sight of
in the religious teaching of the day. That fire which cremates the old
creature and brings it to the dust of nothingness in self-that burns
up the wood, hay, and stubble of self-righteous and creature doings,
and that laps up the water of formalism and Pharisaism, and brings
us to build precious things upon a sure foundation-this is the baptism
we crave.
Now let us, beloved (briefly, for it can only be so), trace the way
in which the Holy Spirit's baptism works with and for the poor sinner. I say experimentally, for I can only tell of how He worked with
me. I look back and remember, first, that gracious time when He
discovered to me my ruin by sin, and opened my eyes to spiritual
things, and revealed to me Christ as my Saviour. This indeed brought
me on my knees, in deep repentance before God, and heartfelt unworthiness of such marvellous mercy and goodness.
I was at that time a young man. True, not, through mercy, entering
into the coarser vices which many a young man enters into, but still
giving quite proof enough of a sinful heart, and of having fellowship
with the unfruitful works of darkness. It was the Holy Spirit who
stopped me in that downward course, and therefore I must ever honour
and glorify Him. Then it was by the baptism of the Holy Spirit that
my soul was regenerated-a divine nature given me-and the desires
and cravings of the new birth manifested in outgoings after Christ, in
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hunger for the Word of God, in desires for communion with Jesus, and
fellowship with those who loved His Dame; such evidences, and many
more we might name, giving abundant proof that the work was real,
and had a God-beginning. Then it was by the baptism of the Spirit I
was brought into vital union with a precious Christ, and shown how
the Lord had chosen unworthy me out of the world, and given me the
sweet assurances of His love. I know full well the devil tried to make
me believe it was all a delusion, but fifty years have rolle<1 away since.
tbat time, and proved him to be "a liar from the beginning." The
Holy Spirit has sustained in many a hard fight with the arch foe, and
I remain" the living, the living, to praise my God this day." And
then, to put the next link into one's chain of God's welding, the Holy
Spirit has not merely revealed Christ in all the preciousness and power
of His salvation, but the Holy Spirit sanctifies as well as saves, and I
cannot" live as I list." No; according to His mercy He hath saved
us, ",by the washing of regeneration," and also by the "renewing of
the Holy Spirit." So that while "they that are after the flesh do
mind the things of the flesh," they that are after the Spirit mind
and love "the things of the Spirit,." And so, again and again, the astonishment with the worldly has been, "Oh, why can't you go to the
theatre, and to places of amusement, and to this thing and the other 1"
My' response is, "No taste-no taste for such things. ~ They are not
after the Spirit." The flowings forth of the new life are spiritual and
not worldly things, and in such, for many years, I have found my
delight. Then, further, as time has gone on, I have found the unction
of the Holy One resting upon me, in His quickening, comforting, and
illuminating power. Certainly, in one's own case, this has resulted in
anointing one to preach and teach, in some little way, to soul gain,
the profit of the Lord's own, and to His glory; but this work is only
as it pleases Him-no merit to one's self, no, not a particle, for such
is not our work but His. And then there is just another link in the
"baptism of the Holy Spirit" we must not omit, for it is of the
greatest importance, namely, it is by the Spirit's baptism we become partakers of Christ's resurrection, as well as of His death. For,
if we are planted together in the likeness of His death, we shall also
in the likeness of His resurrection; so that the climax of the work of
the Holy Spirit must be, to bring every elect vessel of mercy to glory.
Now, in glancing over this personal testimony, I see I have been
obliged to use the little "I"; but oh, it has been only with the desire
to bring out the work of the Great" I," and to testify of things
handled and tasted in connection with eternal life. Dear reader, have
you gone step by step with us 1 and can you put your seal to this
precious and important subject, the "baptism of the Holy Spirit" 1
It was, I believe, the "baptism of the Holy Spirit" that made the
Prophet declare, when he wanted to give up all the work and never
mention the name of the Lord, or ever more testify of Him, that His
word was in his heart "as a fire," shut up in his bones, so that he
• Ah ! dear brother, there is the secre~, and there the explanation-" No taste
-no taste for such things." All such spoiled-completely superseded-by the
divine relish for "the heavenliee. "-En.
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b~came

weary of his forbearing, and" could not stay." It burnt its
way out; and, in spite of all tribulation and persecution, out it must
come, "whether men would hear, or whether they would forbear."
Dear reader, if you are in any way brought to the front, and the
unction of the Holy Ghost has rested upon you to preach or to teach,
you will enter into the Prophet's declaration, "I was weary with
forbearing, and I could not stay." Many and many a time, in my
humble experience, have I cried out to God on the Sabbath, "Would
God I could preach the Gospel to-day, if only to a little gathering of
kindred llpirits-' a handful of corn on the top of the mountains.'
I am weary of forbearing." ;(.
Ill. But we must now come to our third point, The testimony
triumphing over the tribulation: "I was weary of forbearing, and I could
not stay." No, I am sure you could not, if the Lord has burnt
the word into your very soul-you must out with it. A short
time ago I was in conversation with one of those modern divines (far
too numerous), all shaven and shorn, and clad in huge macintosh, and
surmounted with a fiat wide-awake, assuming very much altogether
the appearance of a crafty Jesuit. I referred, in converse with this
individual, to what my dear pastor, JOSEPH IRONS, called" The burden
of the lVard." Our rushlight parson looked amazed. "The !Ju1'den of
the Word"? he understood nothing about it. He could talk of the
"Prayers," and "the Sacraments," and "the Holy Table," but "the
mLrden of the Word" was language unknown to him, because he had
never felt that burden, and knew nothing of its being "as a fire in
his bones."
But with regard tlJ the Prophet's divine impulse, "I could not sta;y."
We have seen how his mission was to proclaim the near and certain
ruin of an obstinate and impenitent people, and for which faithfulness
how he became a man deeply tried and tempted; but now, in spite of
all, we may notice how the truth and testimony triumphed over the
tribulation, especially in the declaration of glorious things concerning
the promised Messiah; and for this purpose, undoubtedly, his life was
spared: for we may remember that, when he was cast into the dungeon,
and like" to die of hunger in the place where he was, the king commanded Ebed-melech the Ethiopian, saying, Take from hence thirty
men with thee, and take up Jeremiah the Prophet out of the dungeon
before he die." But what did they care, or the king care really, if he
had died ~ No, but God did; and He was overruling all, and preserving His servant's life that he might yet declare wondrous things
concerning the Messiah-that He would come and set up a spiritual
kingdom; and, becoming mouthpiece for his God, he tells us how the
Lord says, "Fear not thou, 0 my servant J acob, neither be dismayed,
o Israel: for 10, I will save thee from afar, and thy seed from the
land of their captivity; and Jacob shall return, and shall be in rest,
• Dear brother, if you say so, what may we Eay, Eilenced as we are after so
many years' experience of the mercy? We have been telling the Lord again
and again, during the past week, we would gladly go through life again, with
all its trials and turmoil, if we could but be privileged again to speak in His
blessed ,name, if at the time He would give us more becomingly to realize
the high and distinguishing favour.-EDITOR, Sunday, April 10.
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and be quiet, and none shall make him- afraid." Oh, what a choice
covenant promise for them, in the midst of so much that seemed hopeless. The elect of God were cheered to the exercise of faith in Him
who would never fail them, and to hope on. And hear them rejoicing
in such hope, that, while God's judgments on account of sin had reached
unto the heavens, and been lifted up to the skies, "The Lord hath
brought forth our righteousness: come, ana let us declare in Zion the
work of the Lord our God."
Oh, how precious and blessed is the Gospel! It comes as bright
rays from the Sun of Righteousness, to roll back the clouds of sin and
wickedness. It comes' to cheer the depressed heart of the servant of
the Lord, whose warnings and weepings are disregarded by an ungodly
world. It comes to comfort by promise and portion many a saddened
spirit, and to lift them out of themselves to higher joys. How, indeed,
must God's divine and Gospel declarations have cheered Jeremiah, and
made him leap for joy in the midst of his "lamentations." Blessed
be God, let men say what they will, the Gospel will remain a power
to the end, and the truth shall triumph over all opposition.
But, dear reader, we must draw to a close. I hope and believe it
has not been in vain in the Lord that we have drawn attention to
the Prophet's declaration, and to his testimony triumphing over all his
tribulation. He lived in times when the people sneered at his warnings
and disregarded his prophecies; and, before we attempt to cast a stone
at him, and think "Oh, we would have done differently," we must
consider surrounding circumstances, as well as the tender spirit of this
dear servant of God, and one called to pass through the deep waters
of tribulation, foreshadowing in all the sufferings of the Divine Master,
of whom he testified so faithfully. Nor can we overlook the fact that,
in these days also, the Lord's faithful ones are sneered at, and scoffed
at, and their message from on high treated with contempt. We may
have a different form of idolatry prevailing, but, after all, it is idolatry;;"
and dishonouring to God and the Lord Jesus Christ.
Then we have drawn attention to the great need of the baptism of
the Holy Ghost; the fire within showing that it is such baptism that
snatches from destruction, saves for eternity, and sanctifies the vessel
of mercy for the Master's use; and lastly, that, in spite of all opposition
and personal wavering, the truth shall triumph, the testimony shall prevail
'Over all tribulation, and God's servants who are truly baptized by His
Spirit, shall yet proclaim great and glorious things of Him who is their
King of kings and Lord of lords. May He give us faith to do so more
and more, that His name may be glorified in all we say and do.
One thought more. How frequently it is the case with the aged
.Christian, who has had a long and tried course, to feel, "Oh, that
now I could have rest for the few remaining years it may please the
.Lord to spare my life; quietness and calmness is what I long for, and
€specially communion with my God." Ah! beloved, such a prayer is
not always answered. No; the Lord sees fit that it should be fighting
.. Indeed it is idolatry, and that even more censurable than in the Prophet's
day, because of the additional opening out and confirmation of the Word of the
Lord since his times.-ED.
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work to the edge of the grave-conflict till the crown is gained. This
was indeed so with our Prophet. We cannot lay our finger upon a
description of his end, in the Word, but we are told by Jerome that
Jeremiah was stoned to death at Tahpanhes, about 586 B.C., for his
boldness in reproving the wickedness of the people. Thus did this
dear man of God, like his divine Master, suffer a martyr's death.
vVell, we are quite certain he gained a martyr's crown, and stands
among those whom John in vision saw, and describes thus: "And one
of the elders answered saying unto me, What are these which are
arrayed in white robes 1 and whence came they 1 And I said unto
him, Sir, thou knowest. And he said to me, These are they which
came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made
them white in the blood of the Lamb. Therefore are they before the
throne of God, and serve Him day and night in His temple: and He
that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among them. They shall hunger
no more, neithflr thirst any more; neither shall the sun light on them,
nor any heat. For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne
shall feed them, and shall lead them unto living fountains of waters:
and God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes" (Rev. vii. 13-17).
Beloved, shall we one day-you and I-join the happy throng 1 I
believe we shall. God be praised! God be praised! Will we not
sing loudest of them all 1

BUTton-on-T1·ent.

G. C.
TELL JESUS.

".And His disciplRs ccune, ancl took up the body, and b1t1'iecl it, and went
and told Jesus."-MATTHEW xiv. 12.

ART thou sad, is sorrow near thee?
Does the world look dark and dreary?
Does it seem there's noughtto cheer
thee?
Tell Jesus.

He came to l'e-create the soul;
His touch can make the wounded
whole;
On Him thine every bm-den roll.
Tell Jesus.

Do dark clouds some ill betoken?
Aches thine heart with fear unspoken?
Are thine earthly comforts broken?
Tell Jesus.

He came to set the captives free;
He gently whispers, "Learn of Me";,
Wouldst thou His true diilCiple be ?
Tell Jesus.

Is some darling project crossed,
All thy thought and labour lost?
Art thou well-nigh tempest.tossed ?
Tell Jesus.

For sinners Jesus came to die;
He loves to hear a sinner's cry.
Art thou a sinner? Venture nigh;
Tell Jesus.

Does Satan, with a threat'ning band
Of treacherous foes at his command,
Besiege thy steps on every hand P
Tell Jesus.

Go kneel before His mercy-seat,
Where wisdom, truth, and justice'
meet;
Like Mary, at the Master's feet,
Tell Jesus.

His word can break the tempter's
snare,
His love can soften ev-ery care;
Wait on the Lord in secret prayer,
Tell Jesus.

His precious blood did once atone;
Now seated on His royal throne,
The meanest suppliant He will own.
Tell Jesus.
AUNT Lucy.
y
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THE HEART'S DESIRES.
"Delight thyself also in the Lord, and He shall give thee the desires of
thine heart."-PsALM xxxvii. 4.
"DELIGHT thyself in the Lord." No man can delight himself in a
person with whom he is at enmity. The idea is a monstrous contradiction. What we love, we take delight in; what we dislike, we
shun. "The carnal mind is enmity against God." The enmity, therefore, must of necessity be subdued, and love be implanted in the soul,
before a man can delight himself in the Lord.
To effect this stupendous change-a change which secures the eternal
blessedness of every chosen vessel of mercy who ever lived-requires
an act of that creative power which belongs to God alone. The Son
of God Himself describes this change as a second birth, "Except a
man be born again, he cannot see the kingdom of God." And again,
"Except a man be born of water and of the Spirit, he cannot enter
into the kingdom of God."
It seems clear from these words that the poor sinner-once dead in
trespasses and sins-had no more to do with his second, or spiritual
birth, than he had with his natural birth.
How different is ,this from the wide-spread, soul-destroying theology
of the day in which we live. "To believe in Jesus," say some, "is to
be born again." "God wishes to save you," say others, "but you
must help Him. He cannot save you unless you are willing to let
Him." This sickening rubbish, so blasphemously insulting to the
Majesty of heaven, and so misleading to immortal souls, is the foundation doctrine of the spurious Gospel preached by hireling teachers
through the length and breadth of the land. "Shall I not visit for
these things ~ saith the Lord; and shall not My soul be avenged on
such a nation as this ~ "
"Delight thyself also in the Lord." These words are addressed to the
Lord's dear children, and to none else. There are multitudes of whom
it may be truthfully said, "God is not in all their thoughts." Tell
one of these to "delight himself in the Lord," and what answer would
he give you ~ If a man of kindly disposition, he might give you a
smile of wonder, and turn to another subject; if a person of a lower
class, he would most likely answer you with a vulgar laugh and a
profane jest. But ask one of the Lord's poor and needy ones if he
could "delight himself in the Lord," and you will see in a moment
that the question has reached his heart. And what is his answer ~
"I hope I do, sometimes; and then it makes me long to delight in
Him more. When I think of all that He has done for me, it warms
my heart, and makes me ashamed to think how little I delight in His
blessed Word, His worship, and His ways. But He knows that the
desire of my heart is to love Him more, and serve Him better. Happy,
favoured soul! "He shall give thee the desires of thine heart."
"Though it tarry, wait for it; because it will surely come, it will not
tarry."
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In reading the life of DANIEL SlVIART, my heart was deeply moved
by the following remark which he makes (J!lage 49): "I once felt these
words in my soul, 'Delight thyself also in the Lord, and He shall
give thee the desires of thine heart.' And I said, 'What is so
desirable as Thyself ~'" Let us suppose that fifty of the light-hearted
religionists of the present day were asked, "What are the chief desires
of your hearts ~ " Would a single soul of the whole number reply,
" Nothing is so desirable to me as Jesus" ~ Put the question to
another of a more sober cast, and his conscience would probably
answer, " Well, I must confess that I much desire a little more
property, to make me comfortable in myoId age." Ask the clerical
young gentleman, fresh from Oxford, and, without a moment's hesitation, he would answer, "Oh, I feel awfully desirous to know if I am
likely to get this five hundred a year living, which so many are
scrambling for." Ask the merry-hearted young ladies who delight to
collect for the entertainments and theatrical inventions, which they
are told by their pastors are so useful to the cause of religion, by
attracting the young and the thoughtless to the chapel. And might
not the secret monitor .within many of those hearts reply, "Well, to
speak honestly, I do indeed most anxiously desire that my new bonnet
and silk dress may be finished in time for the opening of the bazaar!"
Such, I doubt not, are some of the leading desires of numberless
hearts that profass to love the Lord Jesus, but have never yet honestly
addressed Him thus, "What is so desirable as Thyself?"
The Holy Ghost, by St. Paul-in the second chapter of Ephesians
-puts the stamp of death upon all who" walk according to the course
of this world. fulfilling the desires of the flesh and of the mind."
And what is the unholy religiousness of these evil times, but a " walking accordillg to the course of this world," under a thin, transparent
veil of mock sanctity ~ Glance at the crowds who issue, On a Sunday
morning, from church or chapel; Catch a word or two as they pass,
and you will soon hear enough to convince you that their thoughts
are as far away from God, and the solemnities of true spiritual worship,
as the heavens are far above the earth.
"He shall give thee the desires of thine heart." Let us bring the
matter home j and let each ask himself the question, "What are my
most cherished desires ~ Do I still hanker after the transitory things
of this poor life, or are my affections set all things above? Do I
desire and long for the sweet manifestations of a Saviour's love 'more
than they that watch for the morning'? Can I, in true sincerity of
heart, say, 'Thy love .is better than wine' ~ 'Whom have I in
heaven but Thee ~ and there is none upon earth that I desire beside
Thee'" ~
If such be the happy condition of our souls, we may well exclaim,
"The lines are fallen unto us in pleasant places j yea, we have a
goodly heritage."
Swxbol"ough.
W. S. ROBINSON.
OF all the blessings which can be
conscience is one of the great ~st.
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COMPARISONS IN TRIAL.
I HAvE'long contended, that, whatever may be the trials or afflictions
to which we are called, when led to confer with others, the comparison proves our own case to be the less afflictive of the two. I had
recent proof of this. Being recognized on the Southampton steamer, by
a retired naval captain, to whom some branches of my family were weB
known, upon our entering into conversation, I told him of the trial
under which I was labouring. His reply was, that he had a son,
twenty-four years of age, who had been four years upon foreign service,
and wrote en route that he was returning home; but twelve months had
since passed away, and they had heard .nothing further of him. Hence,
it was concluded, that some hapless fate had befallen him. Now, by
comparison, I could but feel that the captain's case was more distressing than my own, because the severance had been far- shorter
than mine. I had not seen my dear son for some three-and-twenty
years, whereas only five years or thereabouts had passed since the
captain and his son had parted. I never anticipated seeing my dear
son again; he was aware that his son was on his way home, and.
had calculated upon again meeting him, within a few weeks at latest.
Hence the suspense and the after-conclusions must have been lamentable to a degree. The Daily Graphic, of April 6th, contains the
particulars of this so painful case, as expressed in the following:THE DISAPPEARANCE OF A NAVAL OFFICER.
It is now just twelve months since a naval assistant-paymaster, Ml'.
EnwIN C. PETCH, disappeared; and, says the Globe, although there seemB
to be every reason to conclude that the unfortunate young man has been
murdered, the Admiralty have apparently taken no steps to trace him.
Mr. PETCH last served in the gunboat RaUlm', on the China station, and
early in 1891 he took passage in a troopship for England. He was engaged to be married to a young lady residing at Southsea, and there iEl'
no doubt that Mr. PETCH was sincerely attached to his jWncee, the wedding being fixed for his return. When the troopship reached Malta, Mr.
PETCH obtained permission to travel to England overland, and left the.
vessel with but little luggage, and witb £50 in his pocket in notes and
gold. He was accompanied as far as Naples by a naval chaplain, who
happened to be proceeding to England by the same route. But it
appears that Mr. PETCH did not put up at the same hotel as his:
clerical companion, and that after their arrival at Naples Mr. PETCH
was never seen again by anybody. We are not acquainted with the
name of the chaplain, but there is no dispute as to the above factB,
and the Admiralty !have, we understand, been in communication with
the gentleman. A few months after the disappearance of Mr. PETCH,.
the Admiralty inserted the word" missing" against his name in the
Navy List, and subsequently removed his name from the list altogether.
But in spite of the highly suspicious circumstances under which the
young officer disappeared, their lordships have seemingly taken no further
steps whatsoever to trace him. Mr. PETCH was on the point of obtaining
his promotion to the position of paymaster. The general impression iB
that he must have been murdered at Naples for the sake of the money
in his possession.
Again, mark the contrast or comparison of which I have spoken.
When talking to a beloved niece of the case just named, and express-
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ing my belief that it exceeded my own, so far as survivorship was
concerned, her reply was, " Yes, and there is Captain D--, who
you know lost a son on the EU1·ydice." Now, I was not aware of
this, although, from his countenance, which was most familiar to me,
I had often thought it bespoke a weight or a something I was at a
loss to account for; but what were the facts ~ Why, that this ill-fated
ship, and all her hapless crew (with the exception of two solitary
<louls), foundered at the back of the Isle of Wight, within an hour's
mn of Spithead, where she was to cast anchor. So that this retired
naval officer had the painful reflection, that, through great indiscretion
upon the part of those in command-the ports being all open-the
canvass all set-and the ship close "hugging the land," as t,he sailors
say, where certain openings in its cliffy heights gave scope for the
sudden squall, his poor son fell a victim and found a watery grave,
within but a few miles of his father's house and all the anxiouslywaiting family circle.
Could I, therefore, think otherwise than that this case far exceeded
my own for accuteness of anguish and distress ~
AN URGENT REQUEST.
THE second son of one of our oldest Bristol friends, Mr. GEORGE
WELCHMAN, and who for many years was one of the churchwardens of
St. Luke'S, has been accepted by the Church Missionary Society, as one
of their labourers. He, together with the lady (the daughter of a late
missionary) to whom he is about to be united in marriage, and who
has herself laboured in missionary work in India, has taken his
passage in the Peninsular and Oriental steamship Peshawer, which is
announced to sail for Ceylon on May 26th. We have known and
held in affectionate regard the different members of our friend
Mr. WELCHMAN'S family throughout their lives. The Lord has conferred
a singular favour upon him, in that two out of his three sons have
already been ordained for the ministry, and have been labouring, and
that successfully, in large town parishes, one of them in the poor and
populous East-end of London. The one who is about to proceed to
India has long had an ardent drawing there, and we trust it may be
laid upon our readers' hearts, specially to think of and pray for him,
in connection with the work to which we believe he has been called,
and upon which he is about to enter. We cannot conceive of a
more honourable or desirable course, and we trust that the Lord's
most special blessing may attend him and the lady to whom he is
about to be united. It is a happy consideration that she is no novice
in the work, and therefore she is prepared for the self-denyiug
difficulties that necessarily attend all missionary enterprises. As for
ourselves, we look back upon our missionary work-for, as our loved
bishop, in our first interview with him, said, "A man must have a
missionary spirit indeed who is prepared to labour in Ireland "-we
say, we look back upon it with intense interest; and, to be re-eng~,ged
in it, we would gladly (were it the Lord's will) go through life agaill, so
that we might once more be occupied in the Master's service. As far
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as we know our own heart, in all truthfulness, unreserve, and sincerity,
we state the fact, that we would cheerfully postpone the personal
prospect of uninterrupted rest and eternal blessedness, could we but
enjoy afresh the sweet, the sacred, the supernatural privilege of
labouring in the name and the service of Jesus! Our heart-sorroW'
and real regret is, that we have laboured so imperfectly and unworthily; that we have been too half-hearted and too cold and lifeless
in such a great, gracious, and glorious cause. The Lord pity and
pardon us in this matter. May He mercifully make our regrets a
subject of wholesome reflections and timely warnings, in the hearts
and consciences of the dear young friends that are just entering, or
have already entered, upon the work of the Lord. May they learn
by our shortcomings. May they take heed of our tardiness. May they
fear where we have jailed. May they shttn what we did not see. In
their case may a jorewarn·ing prove a jOTeaTming.
The third son of our dear friend, Mr. WELCHMAN, has nearly completed
his college course, preparatory to entering the ministry. The Lord,
in mercy, grant that the like blessing may attend him and his ministrations, that have alreadv marked the course of the beloved brothers
who have preceded him". Next in interest to the salvation of our own
dear children, is the fact that the Lord has been pleased to call into
His service those who for so many years sat under the ministry of
the Word at dear old St. Luke's, Bedminster.
Southsea, ApTil 6th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.

A REFRESHING RETROSPECT.
A NINTH LEITER TO AJ.'{ OLD AND :llUCH-BELOYED FRIE.'\D.

Southville, (J-ranada Road, Sovthsea, Snnday Morning, AJIi"il3rd, 1892.
My VERY DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IC'{ CHHIsT,-Since writing
my last letter to you, I have been passing through a new and special
experience. It is as yet wrapped in mystery. The Lord will, I
believe, explain it in His own time, and make clear what is now
dark and obscure. I think, if ever I were called at one time more
than another to "walk by faith, and not by sight," it is now; for I
know not the Lord's mind, nor can I at present at all see His end
and purpose. Nevertheless (blessed be His name!) I do feel prompted
and encouraged to wait upon Him and to watch His hand. In fact,
I have felt it a peculiar privilege and a distinguishing mercy so to do.
I feel the sweetness and the power of that precious testimony,
"Though He hath chastened me sore, He hath not given me overunto death."
I can but acknowledge and admire the prepCLmtory course through
which He saw fit to conduct me, ere that touching letter came to hand
upon the evening of the fifth of March. As I have before stated, I have
often seen the Lord's wisdom and Fatherly kindness and consideration
in one special respect. He has again and again "shown me great and
sore troubles "-that is, He has vividly brought before me certain,
trials,. sore afflictions, or privations. I have felt as it were their im-
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mediate pressure, as though actually upon me; but, instead and in lieu
thereof, the Lord has been pleased to visit me with a lighter load or
a less severe trial or afHiction. Hence, when it has thus been laid
upon me, I have at once been the more reconciled, and my gratitude has
been enkindled for this His kind and Father-like consideration.
With respect to my recent so distressing a trial, I have to acknowledge His most merciful hand, in that He has been pleased to suppress
a murmuring, repining, or rebellious spirit. I have the greatest dread
of this, for verily "the rebellious dwell in a dry land." The tone of
mind which the Lord has been pleased for most part to vouchsafe
has been such as to prompt the inquiry, "Shall not the Judge of all
the earth do right ~ " I dare not dispute His wisdom, or call in
question His rightful rule and authority. In fact, at times, even under
this otherwise so sore a trial, I have experienced such a sweetness,
and so blessed a reposing upon the Lord, as I cannot express. From
the very core of my heart I could sayH

Do not I love Thee, gracious Lord?

Oh, search this heart and see;
And from my bosom tear the part
That beats not true to Thee."

I have really found it "good to be afHicted." I could not find the
shadow of a fault with the Lord, but was bound to testify that He
"had done all things well." "Hitherto," in very deed, "He had
helped me." My craving has been that He would continue His lovingkindnesses, and that, in His own time, I might "finish my course with
joy." This, this is the great desire of my soul. Oh, that the Lord may
grant it.
In regard to my bereavement, my daar brother, the one all-prevailing
wish and desire of my heart has been the revelation from Himself of
my dear son's eternal safety. Here has been my plea-this the one great
object and the ground of intense solicitude. What has encouraged
and prompted me in plying the throne of grace with this so urgent
and ardent reqnest, was the way the Lord was pleased to indulge me,
on the 8th of March, 1840, with respect to the salvation of the first
dear child I was called to part with. I have often spoken of this so
distinguishing a mercy and so great a favour elsewhere. It has been
ever memorable in my heart's retracing, and so refreshing remembrance
ever since. Never could greater encouragement be given to wait at the
mercy-seat, and besiege. the throne of grace, than that plain, simple
matter of fact. How often have I thought, if my then actual position
and all the previous circumstances could be placed before a sceptic or
infidel, with all the attendant results, his hostility to the truth, and
his calling in question the reality of Divine things, would meet with such
a check and so practical a remonstrance as he had never before
encountered.
But, as I have stated in my letter to dear :Mr. WILCOCKSON, which
appears in another page, I think I see wisdom and love and mercy,
in that the Lord hath not so definitely yielded to my so ardent
pleadings, in reference to my dear ARTHUR, as in the former instance.
1 have said, I think a very definite and conclusive answer, upon the
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part of the Lord, might lead to a presumptuous confidence with those
of my dear ones who have not as yet shown any evidence of a
call by grace.
I think, dear brother, I have spoken elsewhere of a fact which
impresses me very deeply; it is with respect to the precious portions
of the Sacred Word which the Lord was pleased to apply to my
heart, so soon after receiving the painful letter about my dear son,
and which have remained upon the mind ever since. As yet I am
quite at a loss to know their meaning. Whether they imply that my
dear ARTHUR is still alive or not, I am utterly unable to judge. All
I can do is to leave the matter with the Lord. But here are the
portions: " Wait on the Lord; be of good courage, and He shall
strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord." This was immediately followed by, "Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently for
Him." Again," I wait for the Lord; my soul doth wait, and in His
word do I hope." Again," My soul, wait thou only upon God, for
my expectation is from Him." Now my soul has been hanging upon
these precious portions, day after day; and this morning, upon opening
the dear old Book, my eye at once fell upon that precious word in
Jeremiah, "Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, and whose
hope the Lord is." Adored be His great and holy Name, He knows
I have no other hope. From my inmost soul I can exclaim, "If in
this life only I have hope in Christ, I am of all men most miserable" ;
He is "all my salvation and all my desire." How constantly do I
say"Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed;
All my help from Thee I bring;
Crown my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing."
My letter has already extended to too great a length, dear brother,
otherwise I was anxious to tell you how much my mind has of late
been dwelling upon the very varied ways in which the Lord deals
with His dear children. I do think there is too great a disposition,
upon the part of many who are savingly taught of Him, to prescribe
a course for Him to pursue, and to set up certain standards in experience, to which, if they do not attain, the case is condemned and
regarded as unsatisfactory. Now, I have been thinking so much of
late of early convictions; and, as I have said elsewhere, in my own
case my parents and others had not the least idea whatever as to
what had been going on within me for even years, namely, a deep
sense of sinnership-a regarding my condition under then present circumstances as utterly hopeless-and an ardent conviction that the Lord,
and the Lord alone, could save me; that that salvation had not as
yet been imparted, and that the Lord only could bestow it. Was this,
I ask, of nature ~ vVere these the mere operations of conscience ~ Was
this a common, superficial enlightenment ~ Had the Spirit of the living
God nought to do with these impressions-convictions-heart-sorrow,
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for heart-sorrow it was with me 7 Never shall I forget what followed
my bending the knee in prayer, as a boy nine or ten years of age,
when my father all at once became angry, and I rushed into the
counting-house, fell upon my knees, and begged of God to subdue his
temper. Although he was prone to sulk for days after an outburst of
the kind, upon this occasion there was not the semblance of any disturbance remaining. I was astounded; and, under the circumstances,
I reasoned with myself thus: "Why, God must have heard my prayer;
and would He have heard, had He not intentions of mercy in reserve
for me 7" That, I think, was the first hope of mercy I ever had.
Moreover, it abode with me· for years. By it I was encouraged, and
led to entertain the, "Who can tell what the Lord may yet do for
me, poor sinner as I am ~ "
And who knows, dear brother, but what similar feelings and the
like impressions may possess our dear children 7 We may be in the
same ignorance of what is passing in their minds as our parents were
with respect to oU1·selves. That is a precious truth, "The wind bloweth
where it listeth, and thou hearest the sound thereof, but canst not tell
whence it cometh, and whither it goeth: so is everyone that is b:>rn
of the Spirit" (John iii. 8). Again, the sovereignty and the power
of J ehovah are so sweetly embodied in Ecclesiastes xi. 5, " As thou
knowest not what is the way of the Spirit, nor how the bones do
grow in the womb of her that is with child: even so thou knowest
not the works of God who maketh all."
There is another thought, dear brother, that I would add to what I
have already said: it is this, What is all worth, in a spiritual and
saving sense, that we have done since we have known and sought to
follow the Lord 7 Dare you or I attach the least grain of merit or
worth to aught we have said or done in the Lord's service 7 Is
not sin mixed in all we say or do ~ Few hours pass-at any rate, in
the wakefulness of the night-seasons-in which I do not repeat the
homely lines I wrote sixty-six years ago-

"I sin in thought, I sin in word;
I sin in all I do;
'Tie nothing but Almighty grace
Can bring me conqueror througb."
I am forced to cry, in keeping with Bishop BEVERlDGE, that" I cannot
but look back upon my whole life as but one continued act of sin." How
constantly do I think of the words of Jesus, "When ye shall have
done all those things which are commanded you, say, "'I"l e are unprofitable servants: we have done that which was our duty to do." Such
statements-and that from the lips of Him who spake as never man
spake-put all our fleshly and finite doings in their right place, and
cut up root and branch every vestige of creature merit, Pharasaic
pride, and free-will effort. We can never, never lay too great stres'l
upon the Apostle's" Yet not I, but the grace of God which was with me."
I am sure, dear brother, you will append your hearty "Amen" to
these statements.
My dear brot,her, I remain, ever affectionately yours,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, Esq.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
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LETTER BY THE LATE MR. W ARBURTON.
No. 2.-To MR. EDWARD DENSHAlII.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I was from home when your kind favour was
received by some branches of my family. I returned last evening,
having been away two Lord's Days. The Lord, in much mercy, granted
health and strength of body j and, having been thus supported, have,
in mercy, been taken out and brought back in a measure of health.
How good the Lord is to sinners-yea, even to all sinners-in His
feeding of them with food convenient for them, upholding them in their
beings, and keeping them from a thousand evils which would even.
tually destroy them j but of this the most part have not even a slight
knowledge. But there is another class of sinners to whom the Lord
is especially kind. They are the chief of sinners-outcast sinners,
thrown away as useless, expelled by tormenting fears from communion
with the saints of God. They are weeping sinners; they weep sometim6s because they cannot weep. "Ab," they say, "I am a wretched
sinner, but I do not feel it as I ought." This causes in them anxiety,
because they have not that disquietude which they think is reqnisite
in them who obtain mercy. They are Ohrist-desiring sinners j and no
soul can truly desire Ohrist except Ohrist be in them by His Spirit.
They are mourning sinners j they mourn for sin. They are Ohristianloving sinners j they love the Lord's people. They are peculiar sinners.
Some say of them, "They are good"; they say, "I am bad." Some
say of them they are believers, they say of themselves that they are
unbelievers. They are cross-bearing sinners; they have crosses within,
crosses without" old crosses and new crosses. They have in them,
round about them, before them, things to distress them, things which
do appear working against them. You, my friend, know something of
these things j these bitters you have had a little taste of. Now,
observe, these are not the world's bitters; the world have their bitters,
but no Gospel to sweeten them. Your bitters are Ohristian bitters,
which are ar.companied with some sweets. "But the God of all grace,
who hath called us unto His eternal glory by Ohrist' Jesus, after that ye
have suffered a while, make you perfect, stablish, strengthen, settle
you." But you may say, "I cannot feel as I want to feel. No, nor
can I take comfort from the good opinion of others." My friend, a
flesh sore may be healed by fleshly means; a wound made by the Spirit
cannot be healed but by the same Spirit. So says God, "I wound,
and I heal." God, in mercy, has made you to feel distressed, wounded,
sick, and wretched, and He will heal you, for Jesus is the saving
health of ~ nations.
My love to your father, your dear sisters, and may the dear Lord bless
you in your own soul and in your family, which I believe He will
do. The bud of grace you long have had in your heart, the Sun of
Righteousness will shine upon it, and cause it to open in sweet
praises.
Yours in love,
Southill, September 28th, 1886.
J. W ARBURTON.
My life, and all I have from Adam, is subject to death; I want
life that death cannot touch-it is in Ohrist.
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BITTER BUT BLESSED LESSONS.
(Concluded from page 215.)

BUT to proceed. In the morning of the day on which our loved one
was called hence, I wrote to friends of ours at Preston, telling them
that my wife and I should come on the morrow, Saturday, according
to previous arrangement, and that we should stay until I had fulfilled
my three Lord's Days' preaching engagements at Preston and Blackburn.
But the sudden and solemn removal of our child put an end to this.
I therefore wrote again at night, telling them what had taken place,
also informing them that I did not know whether I should come on the
morrow or not, but that I would wire them "Yes" or "No," the next
afternoon. Necessity was laid upon me to write in this way, because I
could not tell when the inquest would be held, and I could not think
of being away at the time. Between ten and eleven o'clock on Friday
night, the policeman came to our house to tell us that the inquest was
fixed by the coroner for twelve o'clock next day. From the evidence
adduced at the inquest, it seemed as if the lad who had charge of the
horse and cart was not to blame-that the sad occurrence was, as we
say, accidental. But there was one thing pretty certain, and that was
this, the lad gave his evidence in such a careless and unfeeling manner,
that it was most painful to me. And I cannot help thinking that, had
he turned his cart right in the centre of the jetty, instead of so near the
side where our child was playing (humanly speaking), she would not
have been killed. Deatb, according to the medical testimony, resulted
from internal compression of the vital organs. Five ribs were broken,
and the spine injured.
After the inquest was over, I returned home. Between three and
four o'clock, I went to see the sexton of St. Paul's Ohurch, Foleshill,
for the purpose of fixing upon a spot for the grave. As I expected, I
found we could not bury her with either of the four dear little ones
we had buried before, two of whom lie ill my father's family grave, and
the other two one on each side thereof. I therefore chose out a spot
as near as I could have it to my father's grave, and arranged for the
funeral to take place on the following Tuesday afternoon.
Again I went home, feeling still undecided as to whether I should
go and carry out my preaching engagement or not. After much
exercise of mind, I decided to go, desiring to leave myself entirely in
the Lord's hands, for Him to provide me with a text, and give me
sometbing to say upon it, which should be a blessing to His people.
According to my promise of the previous night, I wired the friends,
informing them that I expected to arrive at 11.10 p.m. Instead of
getting there at this time, the train was three-quarters of an hour
late, hence I did not reach Preston until five minutes to twelve. On
my arrival, I found one of the deacons at the station. As soon
as we reached my lodgings, I had a little refreshment, and retired to·
bed, feeling thoroughly tired out. Oontrary to what I had expected,
I soon dropped asleep, and slept for some three or four hours.
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Before I got up, I lay pleading with the Lord for a word for myself
and the people. Presently a little softening was realized in connection with this portion, "The eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms." I resolved upon speaking from these
words, but my poor mind was too distracted to effect any orderly
arrangement of them for the pulpit. But I felt that as the circumstances I was placed in were so entirely beyond my power to alter,
I ha.d the greater warrant for looking to the Lord for all I needed
for the day. At the services, both morning and evening, I trust I
felt" holpen with a little help "; some relief was realized, although not to
that full and blessed extent I had desired. Still, I hope the dear
Lord was manifestly present, blessing my poor soul, and also blessing
His Word to the souls of some of those who attended His house.
MY"desponding mind was cheered with the hope that I should reach
heaven at last, when all the bitter trials of this dying life are past.
Lord, do grant it, for Thy name's sake. Amen.
I returned home on the Monday. On the Tuesday afternoon we
laid our dear one in the silent grave. After the reading of the ordinary
Burial Service, the Vicar of the church delivered a short address. His
remarks were respecting the certainty of the salvation of all who die
young, and were thoroughly consistent with Scripture testimony on the
subject. Although I am a firm believer in the salvation of infants and
of all children who die "ere they are old enough to know the actual
nature of sin and iniquity," yet my mind was not assured of the
safety of our dear one. The deep anguish of my heart on account d
this I cannot describe. Her so sudden and solemn removal was as
nothing compared with the harrowing feelings of my poor soul, as to
whether her soul was in heaven or not. Day and night I groaned, I
sighed, I cried; I besought the Lord to give me, if His will, satisfaction on the point. I looked into His Word and examined carefully
the various portions which speak of His love to children. I pondered
over the conduct of the Saviour as recorded in the 10th chapter of
Mark, 13th to the 16th verses. 1 thought upon the words, "young
children" and "little children," but as no intimation is given in the
vVord as to when the Lord ceases to regard as such, I could arrive at
no satisfactory conclusion on the subject. Oh, the agony of my poor
soul! Remembering, dear brother, that you had written some years
ago on the matter, I looked into my bound volumes of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and found in the August Number for 1873, page 396, the
following remarks:"Now, when we look at the facts recorded in this very chapter,
<Mark x.), where, with regard to the seemingly insuperable difficulties
of salvation, the disciples said among themselves, 'Who then can be
saved 7' we see it is fraught with the richest encouragement that the
Lord should have acted and spoken as He did with regard to the
little ones.
His rebuking His disciples-yea, His being 'much displeased with them' for chiding those who were bringing their offspring
to Jesus; His inviting them to Him; His distinct charge that they
should 'forbid them not,' are facts rich in mercy and goodness.
Further, His own gracious testimony, that 'of such is the kingdom
of God,' goes to prove that all dying in infancy, or before they are
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old enough to know the actual nature of sin and iniquity, are saved 7
yea, it bespeaks, to our mind at least, that the majority of the saved
ones are such as die young. Further, the reception of the kingdom,
or, in other word~, the badge of discipleship, is here clearly expressive
of simplicity, teachableness, tractableness, a consciousness of weakness
and dependence. All these, beloved, are sweet characteristics of the
new birth, and the willingness and the endeavour to be a follower of
the lowly Jesus. Again, how special the mercy, how condescending
and how gracious the act, the Lord Jesus taking them up in His arms,
putting His hands upon them and blessing them."
In addition to reading the" Family Portion ," in which the foregoing
occurs, I also read what you wrote in the" Family Portion" for February.
1878, in which you speak of the sudden removal of your dear ANNIE; but
from neither could I obtain what I so desired-satisfaction as to the
eternal safety of our dear child. In my distress, I felt compelled to wait
only upon the Lord. I told Him that none but Himself could set the
matter at rest in my poor soul; that although His ViTord afforded
gracious evidence of His love to "young children," "little children," yet,
as He had not seen fit to make the matter in the slightest degree plain
in His Word as to the age at which He ceased to regard children
" young" or "little," my mind was troubled past description to know
whether our loved one was in heaven. Moreover, I told Him that as
He had concealed this from mortal eyes-had given no intimation
whatever in His Word concerning it-I knew it must be for a wise
purpose. I admitted at His footstool, over and over again, that He had
a just, a sovereign right to deal with me and mine as might seem
good in His sight. The earnestness with which I was helped to plead,
the submission I felt in my soul to the Lord's will, and the deep
anxiety I was the subject of respecting this one thing above all
others, the salvation of the child's soul, encouraged me to persevere,
hoping that the Lord would give me, in His own time and way, satisfaction in relation to the matter.
On the day after the funeral, as I was alone in the parlour pleading
with Him to relieve my intense anxiety over our dear one, a blessed
softening of heart was realized, and a sweet persuasion felt within that
it was well with the child-that her soul was in glory. Oh, what
relief this brought with it! No word was applied, but a secret, sacred
persuasion wrought in the mind that our dear one was
" Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast."
Before the day was over, this sweet feeling was renewed and repeated,
and has been a time or two since. How gracious on the part of the
Lord to. hear our poor prayers! (7) We miss the dear child greatly; a
blank has been made which appears, at present, irreparable. We think
of her s~eet looks, her words, her loving, unselfish ways, until the
heart begll~s to ache, and the tear to start. But still, amid all, I would
not complam at her removal, but would look upward, and say "Thy will
b.e done." At no time have I felt I co~ld say this so u'nreservedly
smce her death as on September 20th, whIle preaching at Preston from
these words, "For Thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous" (Psa. v. 12).
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I had preached morning and afternoon at Blackburn, and as they had
no minister for the day at Preston, I arranged to go and preach there
in the evening. I had to go by train from Blackburn to Preston-a
distance of eleven miles-when the afternoon service was over. The
train was late, so that, instead of arriving at 5.5 p.m., I did not reach
Preston until half an hour later. Hence I only had a few minutes'
rest before going into the pulpit, as the service began at six o'clock.
I had not fared so well in my soul's feelings as I desired at Blackburn, const'quently, I really wished in my heart that I had not agreed
to go to Preston. I weIlt into the pulpit in a state of wretched confusion, not knowing whether to speak from the words already named,
or from these, "The righteous also shall hold on his way." However,
I decided upon speaking from the former portion. Almost as soon as
my lips began to speak, after I had read the text, softening power and
unction was felt in my soul. Matter flowed very freely, and sweetly,
too. Indeed, I scarcely remember to have had such a time of enlargedness of heart during the year. I could feelingly say, "My heart is
inditing a good matter; my tongue is the pen of a ready writer"
(Psa. xlv. 1). This state of feeling continued nearly all the while I
was speaking. Oh, what nearness, what brokenness of heart, what
simplicity, what childlike submission, what sweet longings, what peace
and holy joy I realized upon that occasion! In review of all, I could
say, '" He hath done all things well.' Hallelujah!"
But I must close. I hope, dear brother, that when we come to die,
it may be your privilege and mine to feel the Lord's fear-removing
presence, so that we may
"pass the l'iver, telling
The triumphs of our King."
Yours in the Gospel,
Coventry, Octobl3'l' 2nd, 1891.
J. BURTON.
OO~ENTS.

7. Dear brother, thank God, we do know what it IS to have that
softness, that mellowness, that surrender, that falling into the hand of
the Lord of which you speak. Sometimes with a word, upon other
occasions without a word spoken-and yet that precious bedewiug,
that tenderness, that clinging and cleaving; the faith's glance upward,
heavenward, Ohrist-ward! That special, peculiar, supernatural something, which, in plain language, means"Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust."
There are those who ridicule experiences-they stamp certain men
as men of "frames and feelings," as variable, unsettled, wanting in
stability and firmness. Such men, say they, discourage the weak ones
and stifle the faith of those who fain would believe; whilst, in reality,
the testimony of such men is intended to strengthen the weak hands,
and confirm the feeble knees of those who fear that the Lord can have
naught to do with them, because they are what they are, and have been
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or done what they have. The purpose and design of those who themselves have been divinely instructed in the thing~ of God-who have
themselves been through the ordeal of the stripping-room-who have
been "killed that they may be made alive "-laid low in order that they
may be raised up and restored j-such seek to find and minister to
fellow-sinners in like position. They endeavour to prove to such, upon
the ground of personal experience, that they are men of like passions
with themselves. Moreover, did such objectors know what it was to
contend with the daily discovery of coldness, deadness, forgetfulness, ingratitude, and distrust, they would only be too sensible of, and grateful
for, any of those love-visits, gracious whispers, precious bedewings through
renewed intimations of unchanging love, Divine faithfulness, and allsufficient wisdom, grace, and strength for the residue of the pilgrimcourse. From our inmost soul we exclaim, "Give us the simplicity,
the teachableness, the meekness, the tenderness, the love of the humble, lowly followers of a despised Jesus, ten thousand times rather
than the creature-boastful, the self-sufficient, fleshly-satisfied, high-anddry doctrinalist." In a word, let us have a heartfelt rather than a
heady religion. Such may profess zeal for God and truth j such may
split hairs in a mere doctrinal creed, and be ready to detect and
denounce what they choose to call a want of faithfulness, or a lack of
a becoming jealousy for covenant verities. In spite, however, of all such
insinuations upon the part of whole-hearted professors, the more closely
watched in regard to the creed and the conduct of the Spirit-taught
and Spirit-led followers of Jesus, the more shall that creed and conduct
be seen to harmonize with the inspired Word. Sensible of their own
nothingness-conscious of the deceitfulness of the human heart-and
fearful of being led captive by any of the vagaries or subtleties of
the times in which we live, such will be found at the footstool of
mercy, day by day, exclaiming with the Psalmist, "Search me, 0 God,
and know my heart; try me and know my thoughts: and see if there
be any wicked way in me, and lead me in the way everlasting."
'When, from time to time, they experience Divine renewings and revivings, they will heartily adopt the language of the disciples whom Jesus
met on their way to Emmaus, when they exclaimed, "Did not our
heart burn within us, while He talked with us by the way, and while
TIe opened to us the Scriptures ~ "
Tl:ose who are so ready to condemn what they call "frames and
feelings" would do well to consider the language of that deep
student of human nature, the immortal J OSEPH HART"No big words of ready talkers,
No dry doctrine, will suffice;
Broken hearts, and humble walkers,
These are dear in Jesus' eyes,
October 18th, 1891.
THE EDITOR.
WHATEVER excellency we behold in the creature that argues perfection according to its manner and measure by derivation, we conclude to be in God originally, transcendently, and immensely, after a
divine manner.-Isaac Chauncy.
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"HOPE AGAINST HOPE."

To the Editor of the Gospel 1I1a:gazine.

My DEAR PASTOR AND FRiE1'lD,-I have been deeply pained to-day
in reading the sad tidings of your dear son, and cannot but weep
with you. What a sudden and crushing blow for you, and yet it did
not fall with its full force. "Himself, who bore our griefs, and carried
our sorrows," felt first its approach, took the heaviest weight, and
warned you of your very special need for crying to the Strong for
strength; and He has divinely supported you, and, blessed· be His
holy name, "He will not leave you comfortless" (wayworn as you
may feel)-and that you are daily proving. He could not let the
trial come before-running, as it were, to give you the needed strength
to bear it. Sometimes He seems to tarry, like as,He did when sent
for by the sisters of Lazarus, and even to turn a deaf ear to the
importunate pleading of the distressed, earnest sou], as in the case of
that highly-favoured woman of Canaan (whom I sometimes almost
envy). He only waits to be gracious.
"His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love."
Lately, I have enjoyed reading His loving haste to cheer the bereaved
hearts of the disciples the morning of His resurrection. "Go quickly,"
was the command of the mighty angel, whose countenance was like
lightning, "and tell His disciples, and Peter, that He is risen from
the dead; and, behold, He goeth before you into Galilee; there shall
ye see Him: 10, I have told you." And, as the dear women ran
quickly with the joyous message, they were blessedly met :md saluted
by Himself. What a heart-melting salutation it must have been. St.
Mark tells us, "He appeared first to Mary Magdalene, out of whom
He had cast seven devils." When Peter heard the loving message
sent expressly to them, and to him in particular, he ran with the
beloved disciple, John, and saw and believed. Mary stood weeping,
Jesus flew to comfort her-it was not a day for weeping; "\Voman,
why weepest thou ~ whom seekest thou ~" Then He called her by her
name, "Mary." She had often heard His voice with joy, but ntlver
before like she heard it then. Then, after sending another loving
message to His disciples, "Go to my.brethren, and say unto them, I
ascend unto My Father, and your Father; and to :r-1y God, and your
God," He joined the two sorrowful disciples who were on their way
to Emmaus, and did not leave them until He had filled their hearts
with joy. Afterwards He met all His waiting disciples in the evening,
and spoke peace and comfort to their hearts. " 'T'hen were the disciples
glad when they saw the Lord." He is the same loving Saviour still.
Your dear boy was graciously preserved, in answer to your constant
prayers on his behalf, and kept, with a tender conscience and a
reverent fear of God, from many evils into which he might, and
would have fallen, but for preventing grace. And, although in writing
so nobly on behalf of the Samoans and others, he has not, perhaps,
alluded to his own inner life; yet, as the work of God the Holy
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Ghost is a perfect work, and He was graciously pleased to awaken
him to intense anxiety about his soul's immortal interest in his youth,
are we not justified in clinging to the hope that" there was some good
thing in him toward the Lord God of Israel" 1 I believe you will have
further testimony that the Lord had a favour toward him. I remember
the open, cheerful countenance of the dear boy at St. Luke's.
The blessed Comforter be with you and grant you abundant consolation, for Christ Jesus' sake; and sanctify this solemn bereavement
to many, especially to his dear sorrowing brothers, is the earnest
desire of,
Yours affectionately,
Bedland, March 30th, 1892.
E. MePHERsoN.
P.S.-The dear boy was right when he remarked to his sister, "I
look young, and I am beginning to think I shall never grow older than
thirty-eight." My eldest boy is thirty-seven the twelfth of next
month. I thank you from the depths of my heart for your prayerful
interest in my dear boys; your last letter cheered me much. I hope
dear ~rs. DOUDNEY and yourself will enjoy renewed health, with the
return of warmer weather.
E. MeP.
THE PORTRAIT.-MR. W. S. ROBINSON.
OUR aged brother and valued correspondent (now in his. eightieth
year) thus writes, under date of April 4th, 1892:To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.,'
My BELOVED BROTHER,-Enclosed I send you the whole of
my stock in hand. Whether my gracious Lord will spare me to write
any more is uncertain. I am still "feeble, and sore broken." God
comfort your poor heart under your most sad bereavement.
Yours affectionately,
W. S. ROBINSON.
Among the sketches which our dear friend and brother encloses is
the following:FULNESS OF JOY.
(PSALM xvi. 11.)
FULNESS

of joy! oh wondrous bliss!
With Christ Himself to dwell,
Who came to such a world as this
To save my soul from hell.
.
.
.
He reIgns ID Heaven, enthroned ID
light,
And sheds His glory round:
No gloomy clouds, no shades of night,
Within those realms are found.

Fulness of joy! list to the songs,
Vast as the sounding sea:
Hark! how the vault of heaven prolongll
The rapturous melody.
My soul exults, my heart expands,
Absorbed in Love's abyss; .
What joy to leave the desert-sands,
And find eternal bliss.

Fulness of joy 1 farewell to grief;
Partings are known no more:
The wounded heart finds sweet relief
On Canaan's peaceful shore.

When shall I see my Saviour's face,
No more from Him to roam ?
I long to join the song of grace,
With all His saints at home.
W. S. ROBINSON.

Scarborough, April 2nd, 1892.

Z

322

The Gospel Magazine.

BROTHERLY WORDS FROM A FELLOW.LABOURER, AND
ONE OF OUR OLDEST CORRESPONDENTS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER,-Both Mrs. CORNALL and I most
deeply and hea.rtily sympathize with you in the great loss you have
sustained by the death of your son ARTHuR, though we are not without some hope that he may have been preserved alive-cast, perhaps, on
to some island j and, in that case, you may receive him back, as it were,
from the dead. Anyhow, I hope you may find him among the great
multitude who have" washed their robes, and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb." In the meantime, may the Lord graciously sustain and comfort you. If we feel for you very deeply, how much more
does our Elder Brother, who, as our Great High Priest, can not only
understand, from experience, the great reality of sorrow, but who is
ready to help in every time of need, and to give us grace sufficient,
and make perfect His strength in our weakness.
I was deeply interested, and felt keenly for you, as I heard my dear
wife read the printed paper on Sunday evening. I refer to the paper
you have published concerning your son, the hearing of which touched
me very deeply.
The Lord richly bless and comfort you. With our united best love
to Mrs. DOUDNEY and yourself,
I remain, ever yours in Christ,
Bristol, March 29th, 1892.
R. CORNALL.
ALL-SUFFICIENT GRACE.
[We cannot but contemplate, with increased admiration and gratitude,
the Lord's divine faithfulness, as well as His infinite all·sufficiency.
How He reserves to Himself the times and seasons, as well as the
varied circumstances, for giving evidence and proof of these facts.
Annexed is a letter from one of our oldest friends, following but a
few days after the receipt of the announcement of the death of his beloved
wife. Mark, in the said letter, that divine faithfulness and all-sufficiency
of which we have spoken.-ED.]

To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine,
My DEAR OLD FRIEND,-It was exceedingly kind of you to write to
me in my sorrow and suffering at the same time as you were, from
the loss of your youngest son. At the time your kind and sympathizing
letter came, I was so troubled that I did not see the enclosure containing the account of your dear son. I only saw it yesterday, after I had
read the account in the Magazine. May our good and gracious God
be your. comfort and stay. I do praise Him for His gopdness to me,
for since He took my dear wife to Himself, He has given me a double
portion of His presence.
My Christian love to Mrs. DOUDNEY and yourself.
Yours faithfully in Him,
Manchester, 'Ap'-il 4th, 1892.
HENRY F. CUNLIFFE.

--_._._---
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FELLOW FEELING IN TRIAL.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazi'lte.
My DEAR BROTHER,-How very deeply I sympathize with you, in
the great loss that you have been called upon by your gracious God
to sustain, in the passing away of your beloved son ARTHUR. But it
is a consoling thought to think that the Lord so mercifully tranquillizes
your mind in this great bereavement. This must be His special blessing upon you, which I can well appreciate and reciprocate-and why 1
Just because I have repeatedly been favoured with the like blessing.
How mercifully and graciously He prepared your mind before the sad
intelligence reached you of his demise. Ah! my brother, you and I
have a wonderfully kind and gracious God to deal with! He well
knows what lies stretched before us in the wilderness, and He, too,
well knows how to mix a little sweet love in our sorrowful and bitter
cup. KENT says, and I have often responded to the sentiment
expressed" That Thou dost nothing wrong,
Give me the same to see;
That I may raise a sweeter song
To Thee, my God, to Thee."
"Ve know very well in our judgment that our God couples, at all
times, our good with His glory; but when He is pleased to mercifully
reveal Himself to us afresh, and speak a timely word in the heart,
assuring us that we are being led by the right way to a city of
habitation, it is then we fall at His blessed feet, without the shadow
of a shade of a wish to interfere with Him in His leadings and dealings with us. Moulded to His will, we then become fashioned to His
pleasure; we then are Potter and clay-then are well agreed. But it
is not in us to be still. Apart fron: His power, we are infinitely
more like a wild, bull in a net, when He crosses us in His providential
dispensations j but· if He cross our flesh, He will sooth our spirit with
His "still small voice."
I bope, my beloved brother, that the Lord may still mercifully keep
your heart and mind at rest regarding your departed son ARTHUR,
and, if His blessed pleasure, seal home with almighty power a direct
word, to say that He has taken your son to the realms of glory.
This will place the matter beyond all dispute; for "He is not a man,
that He should lie j neither the son of man, that He should repent."
" Sooner all nature shall change,
Than one of His promises fail."
I am glad to say that my son, upon the whole, is better. True,
he has fits, but they are not nearly so frequent, or half so alarming.
God be praised for this improvement!
Many thanks for kind inquiries after my beloved wife. I am sorry
to say that she is anything but well. Indeed, I may say that she
does not know what it is to go an hour without pain of some sort,
and I am sure that she has suffered enough to kill fifty women.
But the Lord has been good to her again and again, speaking His
z 2
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own seasonable and suitable word into her heart, so that she has
proved the lines of KENT most true in her case"Beneath thy fainting head,
Thy Father and Thy Friend
His everlasting arms hath laid,
To succour and defend."
I have been, the early part of the year, very ill for three weeks; but
I ?ave had no real cause to complain, but plenty to bless and praise
HIS name for. Satan has again and again thrust sore at me, but the
Lord has mercifully appeared, and made all matters right with me.
My youngest son, also, has been very ill at home, and been compelled
to leave his situation, which he has been in about a year; but, through
the goodness of God, he is getting better again.
With united best love to yourseli and Mrs. DOUDNEY, believe me,
Affectionately yours,
Hull, Manh 25th, 1892.
A. WILCOCKSON.
COMPARING NOTES.
To the Editw of Zion's Witness.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-If you will kindly read the
annexed address, you will see how the Lord has been pleased of late
to exercise me, and that mine is no exception to the universal rule,
"Through much tribulation ye must enter the kingdom."
[Here follows the article from our last month's Number, entitled
"Daily Strength for Daily Needs."]
With respect to the foregoing, I am thankful to be able to add,
that, although at times, for a little season, I seem almost overwhelmed
with grief, yet, for most part, I am kept in a placid, submissive
frame. Although I only too well know what fretfulness and rebellion
are, yet (blessed be His name!) the Lord has, in this instance,
graciously subdued and restrained this terrible feeling. No murmuring
nor repining has been allowed to obtain the mastery, and the pervading
tone has been, "It is the Lord; let Him do as seemeth Him good" ;
"Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right 1" I have indeed
found it "good to be afflicted," nor would I have had things different.
I believe, in the issue, I shall be able to testify, "He hath done
all things well." Here I wait in hope, and I trust with a measure of
child-like trust and confidence. I have been led to plead very earnestly
with the Lord in regard to the eternal safety of my dear son. I
think the very marked and most gracious way in which, on March 8th,
1840, the Lord was pleased to respond to my entreaties on behalf of
the salvation of the first dear child I ever lost, has most probably
prompted and encouraged me to plead with Him in a similar manner
And for a like purpose. That precious portion from the 54th chapter
of Isaiah, 7th to 13th verses, has been prominently biu upon my
heart for many years, and, times without number, have I besought the
Lord that the last verse, "All thy children shall be taught of the
Lord, and great shall be the peace of thy children," has been cease-
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lessly pleaded before Him, that He would literally verify and confirm
it, in the case of my dear children; but I have never been able to
obtain the direct, plain, and unmistakable seal of the same upon my
inmost heart and soul, so as to leave no doubt or question upon the
matter. This pleading and entreaty has been the more forcibly
renewed in consequence of my recent trial; but, although the Lord
has not responded in the way I have besought Him to do, yet withal
I think I see mercy in that very withholding an answer to my so importunate plea. I feel that, did the Lord give me the assurance I ask for, it
might lead to a '[Jrresuming upon the part of those who as yet, as far as I
can see, show no evidence of a call by grace. There is one fact,
however, I must name, and which I believe, dear brother, you will
understand. The Lord, as you are well aware, will never suffer Himself to be dictated to, and very rarely, if Bver, does He meet with or
answer us in our way, but He adopts His own course, and pursues
Hii:\ own will and gracious line of things. Now I will give place to
none in my anxiety to see fruits and evidences of a divine call. I
would lay the greatest stress uniformly upon the testimony, "Ye shall
know them by their fruits," and I would lay equal stress upon the
language of John the Baptist, "Bring forth therefore fruits meet for
repentance." At the same time, I feel that, in our short-sightedness
and puny-mindedness, we know but little of the Lord's leadings and
dealings with respect to others. I look back, for example, to my own
childhood, when I was the subject of a depth of exercise, and had an
anguish and an earnestness and a solicitude about the welfare of my
immortal soul, of which my parents nor any fellow-creature had not
the veriest idea. 'When, for example, my dear mother, the day before
I left home, at thirteen years of age, said to me, "You are leaving
home, but remember we are clear of your blood," although she had
no idea of the fact, that remark cut me to the very heart. She little
knew that for years I had felt that, if I died in the state I was, to
hell I must go. I knew I had never been converted. I knew I was
dead in trespasses and sins. I felt the weight of sin, and that it had
never been pardoned. Times without number had I risen of a Sabbath
morning with the hope that it would prove the day of my conversion.
In fact, from my very earliest recollection, I felt myself to be a poor
lost sinner, and knew that the Lord-and the Lord alone-could save
me. But I repeat, neither my parents nor any mortal being knew
aught whatever of what was passing in my young mind. Hence, when
my dear mother (who was the tenderest of creatures) spoke as she
did, my heart inwardly responded, "Oh, mother, you little know what
I feel and what I fear."
What, however, I was about to state was this. When recently pleading
before the Lord that He would be pleased to give me a word or sign or
token about my dear son's safety, and when I was endeavouring to
call to mind some proof, mark, or evidence that he was the partaker
of grace, these words were brought most forcibly before me, "I will have
mercy upon whom I will have mercy." It came to me thus: "Look
not for sign or token in your way, or as is generally sought after, but
leave that to Me. I have My own way. I adopt My own course. I
do as I please. 'I will have mercy upon whom I will have ~rcy.''' I
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can never express, dear brother, the soothing power and the calming,
subduing, controlling effect of the word as thus spoken to my heart. I
could but thank God for it, and I find a sweet reposing upon His
own most blessed and adorable Self! Would you not therefore say,
that it was at least a hopeful sign and token that all was well, and
that I had real cause to exclaim, "The Lord gave, and the Lord
hath taken away; blessed be the name of the Lord" 1
I must not, however, extend my letter to too great a length, and
therefore I proceed to tell you, dear brother, that after being confined to the house for some days, I went out, this forenoon, and,
calling upon a friend, the subject turned upon prosperity and
the absence of it. Oases of the most pitiable and distressing
reverses had occurred in connection with the recent failure of the
Building Society in this town, and which is at present the general topic
of conversation. Several persons, in consequence of their losses, have
committed suicide. The widow of a highly-respected townsman (holding a position of prominence for more than thirty years) is said to
have lost her mind, and been sent to the Union. Very many families
have been completely ruined. My remark, in reply, was, I thank God
He had ever kept me in a state of dependence, for during my little life,
I had seen so much of the sad effects of presnming 1tpOn means 01'

position.
Upon returning home, my dear wife at once called my attention to
the April number of Zion's Witness, which had just arrived, and spoke
most feelingly upon Mr. YOUNG'S letter. I saw at once that she wished
me to " compare notes," in regard to my own recent loss. His case is certainly a most agonizing one. The anguish of the parents can only in
measure be imagined. It directly br01.:ght vividly to my recollection
the case of the last dear child we were called to surrender at six and
a-half years of age. ·When we saw her in convulsions, our distress was
such, that both her dear mother and I retired to an adjoining room, to
beg, upon bended knees, that the Lord would be pleased to take her
to Himself, rather than that her sufferings should be prolonged. But
what was her condition, as contrasted with that of the child of your
correspondent 7 The contrast was as great as it well could be. The
scene must have been heart-harrowing to the last degree. Nothing, it
seems, could exceed it. A more distressing case I think I never read
or heard of. But oh, dear brother, it served immediately to bespeak
so much of the Lord's Fatherly kindness and goodness and mercy,
in regard to our dear child. It proves, moreover, how mercies may be
discovered, unseen before, although much time in the interim may have
elapsed. Our dear child was so passionately fond of dogs, and, although
extremely nervous and sensitive in other respects, was so perfectly
fearless as to pat every dog she came near. Upon being told it was
dangerous, in her simple, childlike way, she said, "Oh, they all knew
her." Perhaps she inherited this particular fearlessness .from her father,
for, as a boy, I used to ride for miles at a stretch upon our noble
"Lion," and was proud to open his mouth, and show strangers his
splendid set of teeth. But, had the dear child been bitten, and had
like consequences attended as in the case of Mr. YOUNG'S child, what,
alas! would or could have been the consequences ~ "Oh that men
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would praise the Lord for His goodness, and for His wonderful works to
the children of men!"
But now, dear brother, I wish to add this-and should Mr. YOUNG
see this letter, I hope the Lord may be pleased to render it a cheering word to his poor desolate heart, and that of his sorrowing wife.
Before I read the touching lines you wrote upon the subject, in which
you so express the full confidence you realized as to the eternal
safety of his dear child, I possessed the like assurance. I have not a
doubt as to that precious little sufferer having been transferred from
this poor sinful world to "the rest that remaineth for the people of
God," and to that blessed land where the inhabitant never says, "I
a.m sick, and the people who dwell therein are forgiven their iniquity."
Undoubtedly she is "for ever with the Lord."
I am, dear Brother, affectionately yours in Christ,
D.

A.

DOUDNEY.

Southville, Gmnada Road, Southsea, March 24th, 1892.
[The annexed is the letter referred to in the foregoing epistle.]
SAD TIDINGS FROM AMERICA.

To the Edit01' Dj Zion's Witness.
My DEAR BROTHER IN THE HOPE OF ETERNAL LIFE,-On the first
page of Zion's Witness for July, 1879, you say:"The cup has been exceedingly bitter, the furnace extremely hot, but
the Lord has been very good."
Oh, that I could adopt the last seven wOl'ds with a feeling heart! I
am struck dumb with His stroke, and dare not open my mouth because
He has done it.
Fifteen years ago last week we bUl'ied our first dear daughter Mary,
foul' years and one month old. On February the 15th, 1880, our second
daughter Mary was born, and with the exception of the summer complaint a few weeks in 1881, she was a most prosperous and healthy
child as she grew up, and I took great pride in her, as I saw her in
health day by day: and especially when I found her on Sundays, seated
with her younger sister (now nine and a-half years old), with one of my
hymn-books in their hands, leading the singing of a hymn, either out of
HART or WILCOCKSON'S collection. How often have I sighed, when
hearing my two girls sing about the name of Jesus, that they might
realize the blest experience of those belonging to the bundle of life,
which is so beautifully expressed in the Witness for July, 1879, by our
brother WILLIAM YOUNG, wherein he says:"My greatest mercy is that I live daily in the felt need of Jesus in
my breast. Oh, I do feel that this NEED is worth a million of worlds!
that it is, in fact, the all.essential qualification in His sight."
On the evening of the 7th day of July last, our deal' Mary was bitten
by a ferocious dog on the left arm. The dog did not let go his hold,
and this so scared the child, that her whole nervous system received
such a shock, that from the day she was bitten, until the time she died,
which was on Friday, at half.past five p.m., October 30th, she suffered
most dreadfully. Her blood was poisoned, and the doctors that we
employed, and all the medicines that were used, had not the least
effect. Great quantities of bad blood, which had l'un from her ruptUl'ed
blood veesels, settled in her stomach and bod!. Thill she began to
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throw up on Wednesday evening, and for forty-eight hours she suffered
terribly. A thousand times I cried out, "Oh, the sufferings of that deal'
child!" It was the most heartrending scene that I ever beheld. With
her eyes turning and bulging out of their sockets, she flew at us in the
most fearful agony of death. She had been bleeding from mouth
and nose for six or seven weeks past, and nothing could stop it. Oh,
how we suffered with her! Oh, how we said, with you, in connection
with your dear Esther 1" Could father, mother, transfer pain,
They'd taken from her every grain,
And felt it mercy, too:
But, no, alas! that tender form
Must writhe and twist, like tortured worm,
And bear that fearful storm."
Our dear child now lies in her coffin in the room in which she died, and
nothing now remains of her below but her dust, which is to be deposited
+.c.morrow afternoon at Thornton Cemetery, where her sister, our first
Mary, was buried fifteen years ago.
Oh, .my dear brother, could I now say that the Lord had told me
regarding my child what He told you respecting your child, namely,
"She is not dead, but sleepeth," my soul would sing for joy instead of
being struck dumb with sorrow! Oh, that the Lord would speak peace,
and assure me of the safety of my dear child 1 In the lines that you
wrote upon your dear Bsther you say:" Of this we now have not a doubt,
Her little tongue can sing and shout,
And magnify Thy love:
For Thou hast said she fell asleep,
Which bids our eyes no longer weep:
She lives with Thee above."
Oh, how my soul longs to repeat those lines in my case! Day and
night have I cried, when enabled, for the safety of my dear child, and
still there have been no answers. The enemy of souls is not idle, and
says, "Look to your own safety first. The Lord will never hear such as
you," with many other suggestions, which make me fear and quake.
I have for several weeks been almost speechless when the subject
turned on spiritual things: and I have not been able to do anything as
to ·temporal affairs. Oh, that the Lord might deliver me!
We have now one son, Fl'ed, past sixteen yeal'S of age, and one
daughter, Katie, nine years and nine months old, with my wife, to
mourn the loss of the centre of our family. Oh, that the Lord may
preserve us all, and especially give us that felt need of Jesus, as quoted
above! Then all will be well, even though dangers and death seize
hold of us.
My dear friend, remember us at the throne of grace when enabled.
Everything in a financial way seems to have run against me during the
last three months, having earned nothing: and now doctors' bills and
funeral expenses, amounting to some two or three .l:undred dollars, am I
unexpectedly called to pay. However, the Lord will provide a way, and
we are not in present want. I wish you could write me some verses to
suit the case of our dear Mary, couching the substance and dates in a
few lines. I would have some printed, as you did about your dear
Esther. This would be a great deal to me, to have them framed and
hung up in my library, as a memento of my darling child, and the great
stroke under which we are now almost crushed and struck dumb. A few
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hours spent by you in arranging this, would be appreciated by us all
during the remainder of our lives. Oh, I wish you would do me the
favour! If not nice, never mind; anything from you, if only forty or
fifty lines, would be accepted as a great gift.
Yours in love and union,
P. DE YOUNG.
South Holla'Ml, Oook 00., U.B.A., November 1st, 1891.

LOVING WORDS.
To the Edito'f of the Gospel Magazine.
(SONG OF SOLOMON

iv. 6.)

BELOVED BROTHER IN CHRIST, and companion in tribulation and in
the kingdom and patience of Jesus Christ,-You have been much on my
heart since I received tidings of the latest stroke that has fallen upon
you. The Lord, who afflicts not His children willingly, will, I am
assured, sustain the wounded heart, and also minister suitable grace with
His own loving hand. Do not doubt, dear friend, that all was wisely
ordered in regard to your poor son. Miss WRIGHT was telling me the
other day what a subject of prayer he was to his mother, whose faith
concerning him was very strong. What a day of surprises will that
be when" the manifestation of the sons of God" (Rom. viii. 19) takes
place! "The Lord shall count, when He writeth up the people, that
this man [and that] were born there" (Psa. lxxxvii. 6). Does not.
one's heart leap for joy at the remembrance that salvation is wholly
of grace, free, full, and invincible! "Is anything too hard for the
Lord ~" Be of good cheer, beloved friend, all-all is "well." Lean
hard on the" arm" that never grows· weary. Oh, to be ever one of
the weak "lambs" of His flock, for such are privileged to be "carried
in His bosom" ! Yes, nestle we there-lie passive there-commune
with Him there!
Much Christian love to dear Mrs. DOUDNEY, who, I hope, is pretty
well. I am very busy-fou?' meetings to-day, and heavy correspondence.
J ehovah bless thee and keep thee continually.
Your affectionate brother in Him who is precious,
Clijton, April 4th, 1892.
JAMES ORMISTON.
KINDLY WORDS FROM AN ANONYMOUS CONTRIBUTOR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Will you permit one of the readers of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE to send you a text-promise, Isaiah xlvi. 4, longing to
be a means of comfort to one who, in such an eminent manner, is
God's means of comfort to His afflicted ones 1 May you indeed have
comfort, strength, and blessing in sorrow, and be enabled to cast all
your care on Him who careth for you, especially in the matter of
uncertainty as regards your son's spiritual condition. "I have surely
seen the affliction of My people" (Exod. iii. 7). "I will gather them
that are sorrowful" (Zeph. iii. 18).
April 5th, 1892.
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WELCOME WORDS IN TIME OF TRIAL.
[We heartily thank the writer of the annexed for his sympathetic
and very acceptable letter. Any reference to the past, in regard to
our imperfect labours at dear old Bedminster, is especially welcome at
the present time and under existing circumstances.-ED.]

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
REV. AND DEAR SIR,-In reading the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, I was very
much grieved to read of the almost certain loss of your son. Permit
me, dear sir, to express my sincere sympathy with you under this great
bereavement. It must be especially painful, under the circumstances,
especially those which your imagination suggests, as to his possible
fate j but as regards this suggestion of the imagination, I would
earnestly entreat you to abandon such thoughts; they are not in
conformity to your faith in our Heavenly Father's care of those whom
He has purchased for His own, and that with the precious blood of
His dear Son, Jesus Christ. Surely, after all the manifestations of His
love which He has undoubtedly vouchsafed to you, you should have
faith in His care of your children j and though He may, in His
wisdom, remove them from this place of trial to their rest above, yet
I think I am warranted in saying, that He would not permit such a
terrible fate to your son as you are permitting yourself to picture. I
cannot think for a moment that the dear I.ord would permit such a
thing to bappen, and so terribly wound the heart of His aged servant.
It is with great diffidence that I write to one who has had such great
experience in the Lord's dealings, especially as I am personally unknown
to you. However, I trust you will take it as an earnest desire to comfort
you, if it please our dear Lord to use it to your comfort. I have
experienced the intensest comfort from the Lord in a time of similar
bereavement, which I will just relate. Seven years ago, my second son
was taken from me very, very suddenly. He was just turned thirteen
years of age, and was a strong, healthy lad, of great ability, and exceedingly.good and affectionate; in fact, he never gave me a moment's
anxiety or trouble from disobedience or otherwise; yet it pleased the
dear Lord to take him from me, although he was most precious to
me, at only a very short notice. By some means, he injured his hand,
by some rusty spikes running into it, and, after the greatest attention
under medical advice, and apparently healing up, blood poisoning set
in about forty-eight hours before his death j and it was whilst I was
imploring the Lord, in another room, to take him out of his great
pain, that he passed peacefully away, although the doctor said he may
have lingered on in great agony for days, as tetanus had set in. This
was on Saturday, February 7th. I was much cast down, but on
Sunday evening I went to your church (then), St. Luke's, and after
service came into the vestry to you to speak with you about the
matter, although I was a stranger to you personally j but I had been
in the habit of attending your Thursday evening services for many
years, whenever I could, although I was a member of the Rev.
J. Fox'S, St. Werburgh, and I was so unnerved when I saw you
that Sunday evening, that I only had a short convers;l.tion with you j

The Gospel Magazine.

331

it was as to whether you would consider the child's dear soul was
safe. However, the day he was buried, the dear Lord so lifted the
clouds from my soul, and so comforted me-I had such a sense of
happiness and peace of soul, that it would be impossible to express it.
Moreover, the word which the Lord sent to comfort me was from
Isaiah xxxviii. 17-19, "Behold, for peace I had great bitterness: but
Thou hast in love to my soul delivered it from the pit of corruption:
for Thou hast cast all my sins behind Thy bacK.% For the grave cannot
praise Thee. . . . The living, the living, he shall praise Thee, as I do this
day: the father to the children shall make known Thy truth." I
have heard you preach twice from these verses, and derived much
comfort thereby.
I have a great many of your texts marked down in myoId Bible,
notably Psalm lxvi. 8-12, "0 bless our God, ye people, and make
the voice of His praise to be heard: which holdeth our soul in life,
and suffereth not our feet to be moved. For Thou, 0 God, hast
proved us: Thou hast tried us, as silver is tried. Thou broughtest
us into the net; Thou laidst afRiction upon our loins. Thou hast
caused men to ride over our heads; we went through fire and through
water: but Thou broughtest us out into a wealthy place." This text
and sermon was admirably adapted to me at that time. And now
dear sir, I trust that you may be comforted by realizing that our
Heavenly Father doeth all things well, and makes all things work
together for good to them that trust Him.
I was reading this evening, in the GOSPEL :M.AGAZINE, a letter of Mr.
JOHN BARBER'S j and, as reg3-Ids that portion in which he describes the
dear Lord speaking to him, " Yea, I have loved thee with an everlasting
love," &c., I remember the Lord speaking to me in a similar manner,
nearly four years ago. After having to part, in time, from my late
,wife, He spoke distinctly as it were to me, "Lo, I am with you
always." And yet I have been much cast down since then, but, thanks
be to His name, though He does cast down, He does lift up.
I remember-several years since, say ten-in which the Lord answered
my prayer as regards a verse of a hymn (539 in "Songs of Grace and
Glory"). I had just bought a new book, specially for attending St. Luke's
on Thursdays, and on reading this 539th hymn to my wife one evening,
I was much struck with the third verse"My soul, ask what thou wilt,

Thou canst not be too bold;
Since His own blood for thee He spilt,
What else can He withhold P"
I asked the Lord to comfort and confirm my soul by this verse. I
put a pencil mark against it, and really, in a few days, forgot the
matter j but, about a fortnight after, I attended again, and you, after
preaching, gave out this hymn, and said, "I will read the first two
verses, and we will sing from the third verse," or the very one that I
had marked, and the only mark that was in that new book. Do you
• This precious portion was powerfully applied to our own mind, in the nightseason, a.t the time of our recent tria4-En.
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not consider this a direct answer 1 I certainly did take it as such,
and though at times greatly cast down, especially at night, I have as
it were given this shot to the enemy.
There is a very blessed promise of the Saviour, John xiv. 21, "He
that hath My commandments and keepeth them, he it is that loveth
Me : and he that loveth Me shall be loved of My Father, and I will
love him, and manifest myself to him." Oh, how imperfectly do we
keep His commandments, yet He is pleased to manifest Himself at
times. It was about six week ago, I was reading, last thing of Saturday
night, first chapter of Isaiah, and although I had read it so many times
before, I underlined the 18th verse only, "Come now, and let us
reason together, saith the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they
shall be as white as snow," &c. On Sunday morning I attended St.
Werburgh's. Rev. H. DENING took these very words for his text. I
could not call this a coincidence; I take it as a manifestation by the
Holy Spirit. I have met with so many instances of this kind.
I was much strengthened by your remarks on dreams, in a late
Number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, as I have been much exercised in
this way for some time, till lately, I was much comforted by reading
in Job vii. 13, 14, the Lord's dealings with him in this respect, viz.,
"When I say, My bed shall comfort me, . . . . then Thou scarest me
with dreams, and terrifiest me through visions." When I saw that Job
was so tried, I felt it was not singular that I should have to bear the
same, and therefore took courage.
I more alld more see that we need grace every moment, but we have
the assurance that, "My grace is sufficient for thee, for My strength is
made perfect in weakness."
I must again apologize for reminding you of these verities, of which
you are so exceedingly well acquainted, and I do hope and pray that the
dear Lord has long ere this graciously comforted you and yours under this
very sad bereavement, and that you may be quite content to leave all
in His hands, who never makes any mistakes.
Believe me to remain, yours most sincerely,
Bristol, April 7th, 1892.
J. T. P.
KINDLY SYMPATHY FROM THE WIDOW OF ME. SPURGEON.
To the Editor 0/ lhe Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Yours is indeed a great and sore trouble,
one which only your own gracious, faithful, unchanging God can help
you to bear without murmuring. He will help you-this I know-a.nd
you shall "glorify Him in the fires," as you have so often done
before. But oh, my heart aches for you! My own deep grief makes
me sensitive to the sorrow of others, and I do weep with you over
the silence, and mystery, a.nd suspense of this overwhelming dispensation! How feeble are human words and comfort at such a time as
this! The Hand which wounds is the only one that can bind up. I
pray for you; I sorrow with you; I tenderly commend you to "the
God of all comfort."
Yours in Christian love lLnd sympathy,
Westwood, April 4th, 1892.
S. SPURGEON.
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WORDS FROM AFAR!

To the Editm' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have long thought of writing you a few
lines, acknowledging your kindness in sending me the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for so long. Have delayed, hoping to be able to remit something for same, but circumstances have been such as to make it next
to impossible. In the past year or more, I have been called to pass through
deep affliction. After over a year's illness, from cancer, my dear husband departed this life the 25th of last September, and, what has made
it so very trying, leaving no evidence of his soul's eternal safety. I
could draw very little from him as to his future, or his feelings in
regard to dying. He seemed, all through his illness, to entertain hope
of recovery; patient in suffering, but mostly silent.oJr. What the Lord
may have done for him, of course we cannot tell; it may have been
His pleasure to save him in the last moment, like the dying thief;
and here we must leave it, hard as has been the struggle to do so.
11 Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right 1" has
sounded again
and again through my soul; and, while I know He cannot do but what
is just, and must be righteous in all His acts, yet my heart bleeds as
never before, and I have been dumb with sorrow because "Thou
didst it." A writer in last Witness (Mr. T. WILLS) made a remark
to which I could subscribe with all my heart, which was, "That
J ehovah is Sovereign in these matters we readily assent, but, when that
sovereignty enters our very vitals, we find the doctrine not a pleasing
one." t Also his quotation, "Thou hast covered Thyself with a cloud,
that our prayer should not pass through," was feelingly my own state
for months; and, as that dear man says, "its significance is but little
understood, until the terrible ordeal has gone over the benighted
traveller Zionward." Truly I can say, it has been the greatest trial
of faith I ever experienced, nor did I ever appear to have so little-in
fact, it seemed out of sight, my prayer shut out, and unbelief carrying
everything as by a storm. Oh, what a furnace was my poor soul in for
weeks-yes, months! If it burned only the dross, oh, how much there
was-verily, nothing else perceptible. But, blessed be. the dear name
of Jesus, our forgiving God, I am still spared, and still with a little
. hope in His mercy, some desire toward His holy name; so I can but
hope His mercy is not clean gone for ever though I have merited His
lasting displeasure, I still hope, in deserved wrath, He will-yea, has
remembered mercy. But I would not burden you with my griefs,
knowing something of your tender, sympathizing nature, but will just
say how often-how many times-has the MAGAZINE been blest to my
soul. Words from your pen, or some of the writers, have been as " apples
of gold in pictures of silver "-a balm to a wounded heart. May God
bless you and the writers in your own souls, is the prayer of the un·
worthy writer. Notwithstanding all I daily feel which is opposite to
God, I know I love His people, and their words often find a response
in my heart.
,. A hopeful sign.-ED.
t It never can be to our poor fallen flesh.- En.
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I am at present-and have been for some months-very poorly in
body. No doubt the state of the body has had its effect upon the
mind, causing or helping despondency. But the Lord is able to heal
both-to bring health and cure-if it pleases Him to do so, and well we
know He only can. Truly we can say, "All our help must come from
Thee." Earth is but a dreary wilderness to the heaven-born-it fails
to comfort, fails to cheer. I have long felt this, but never more so
than now. Yet, as you have often expressed, I dread the article of
death, fearing how it will fare with me in that solemn hour, as I am
so dismayed at the least trifle. Were it not for this feeling, I should
hail its approach with joy.
I see by the MAGAZINE, as well as other periodicals, that many of
the Lord's people in England have lately been called home-some
eminent ministers. I read this with sorrow, on account of the poor
sheep left still in the wilderness; but with joy on their account, for
death is gain to them. Often do I feel to repeat the words of the
late dear Mrs. HENNAH"Earth can't comfort, only ThouBe Thy presence with me now."
Again"I need Thee, I need Thee, sin only appears,
Though gt'eat my delight in Thy service for years."
Yes, I .•have professed to love His name for thirty-seven years, yet
never felt so much to need Him; and yet my sin and unbelief is
something terrible. Oh for a glance of heavenly day. But I will
conclude, and not trouble you further. Will just say, I hope soon to
remit for GOSPEL MAGAZINES. My dear husband's illness and death
incurred debts which I must pay, and then I hope, if spared, I shall
have something to spare in the cause of truth. I did feel I could not
write until I could send something, but could no longer refrain j indeed,
I felt it was but just that I make some acknowledgment, not only of
your kindness in sending for so long a time, but also the blessings
received in reading.
I do hope it may please the Lord to spare your life yet a little
longer, yet I feel sure you must labour under many infirmities. The
Lord give you strength for the day, which I am sure He will, in fulfilmimt of His own blessed promise.
Since my dear husband's death, J have resided with my dear daughter,
who came back here from Colorado, at his death, and they have since
concluded to stay, and I now expect to spend my few remaining days
upon earth with them. My address is now, 123, QUi!:lCy Street,
Cleveland, Ohio j should you forget, I would doubtless get It from the
old address, but it might be longer delayed.
I am, as ever, yours unworthily,
Cleveland, March 8th, 1892.
LYDlA HUGHES.
P.S.-I was reading last night, in one of your books, so kindly
sent me some years ago, your earnest petitions to God for the salvation
of your children, and how my own heart responded in petitions for
my own, who yet manifest no real concern of soul. Oh, how could I
see them depart in the state they are! May the Lord be pleased to
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quicken to life their dead souls, for His name and mercy's sake. Oh,
who can estimate the value of a good hope through grace 1 Never in
all my life before did it appear so precious, so invaluable !-L. H.
OOMMENTS.
Our correspondent's letter came to hand just as we were in the act
of reading the article which appeared in the May Number of this
MAGAZINE, for 1853, nearly thirty-nine years ago. As it bears so much
upon her case, and doubtless upon many similar experiences, we purpose subjoining a part of the article in question to what we now
write. We cannot but regard the receipt of the foregoing letter as
remarkable, as bearing upon the facts laid before our readers in the
April Number of the MAGAZINE about to appear. A fortnight has elapsed
since the receipt of the letter then published, in regard to our dear
youngest son. The experiences we have since passed through are far better
felt than expressed. We have, however, been conscious how much cause
there has been for the calmness and stayedness of'mind we have been,
for most part, permitted to realize. In this respect we have been a
wonder to ourselves, and have been deeply impressed with a sense of
the Lord's goodness and mercy. We have, indeed, been enabled to
say, "It is good for me that I have been afflicted." In fact, as a rule,
we feel more in our right place, when tried and exercised, in some
way or other, than ,vhen at ease. In the latter state we are anticipating trouble, if not immediately under it) for we well know tha~.our
so buoyant and forgetful temperament needs continuous ballast.
Whilst, however, we very deeply sympathize with the writer of the
foregoing letter, and can enter most thoroughly into the depths of her
soul-trouble and terrible anguish as to the safety of the departed, we
would testify of two passages which have been specially upon our
own mind, in regard to our present sorrow: the one is, "Shall not
the Judge of all the earth do right 1" the other, "Let me fall into
the hand of the Lord, for His mercies are great, but let me not fall
into the hand of man." How ofter:. are we reminded of "the three
wonders." If we get to heaven, the first wonder will be at seeing
those there whom we did not expect to see; the second at not seeing
those whom we did expect to see; and the third and greatest wonder
of all will be, that we are there ourselves. Ah! beloved, with all that
we may imagine or fancy we have been taught, to what an extremely
little does it, after all, amount. We are as really ignorant as we can
well be, after all the discipline, and the multitude of lessons from
time to time set before us. When we, as it were, accidentallv turned
upon what we are about to quote from the MAGAZINE of 1853, whilst
looking for something else, we were perfectly amazed at what is there·
recorded. We feel as if we had not advanced one single step. The
anguish in the night season there spoken of is precisely what we had
just before experienced at the previous midnight hour. The experience
of the night was such as forcibly to remind us of the practice of some
dear old pilgrim, namely, to entreat the Lord to save him from ill
dreams. It has been very much our own course of things, for, from
time to time, such dread scenes have been brought before us, in the
visions of the night, that we have often been roused from our slumbers

336

The Gospel Magazine.

to admire and adore the Lord, in that what had been presented had
been merely a drea;m, and not a reality)' but, when we awoke last
night from the terrible thraldom and perils which had so vividly
been presented, the scenes were more than we could shake off. We
had to cry to the Lord, and that most ardently, that He would divert
the mind, and stay it upon Himself. Oh, how continuously do we
covet and ask for the realization of that unspeakably-precious boon,
"Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace [peace! peace!J whose mind is
stayed on Thee, because he trusteth in Thee." This is the sum and
substance of our desires, and the subject of our repeated-yea, our
continuous-cravings at the mercy-seat.
But we must forbear, and turn to the quotation from the article
for May, 1853, aforementioned. Here it is:A VOICE FROM THE SICK.CHAMBER.
" He doth not always chide,
*" Not in anger,
* But* in His
But when His strokes are felt,
dear cov'nant love."
His strokes are fewer than OID'
crimes,
" And fix'd my standing more secure
And lighter than our guilt."
Than 'twas before I felL"
WE pity from OID' hearts any poor child of God that may be entangled in
the meshes of free-will and Arminianism. Thoroughly sure we are that,
unless supported by a Divine hand, their faith must give way if once in
Peter's position; "Simon, Satan hath desired to have thee, that he may
sift thee" as wheat." Personally, when in darkness of mind, anguish of
body, or under some mysterious providence, we are at a loss to conceive
what such can do, who imagine that succour, or comfort, or deliverance,
does in any degree depend upon themselves. If a paroxysm of gout, or
rheumatism, or nel'VOUS irritation, or any of the thousand ills that flesh
is heir to, be utterly beyond the control of a poor finite creature; what
can be said of the mind? of matters most deeply affecting Oill' peace, and
prosperity, and everlasting secID'ity? If concerning the bod.y we are
powerless, how much more with respect to the soul!
Beloved, we have had these considerations again burnt as it were into
our inmost heart, upon the bed of anguish. We m'ite to you once more
from the sick.ward. Everything. has given way but J esUE ! It has been
Rock-solid Rock-or hopeless indeed had been our condition. Two
almost sleepless nights in succession, in extreme pain, and in the very
position of the dear disciples, "And it was now dark, and Jesus was not
come to them." . This, combined with Satan's temptations, when the enemy
verily "came in like a flood," proved enough to extort the cry, "Is His
mercy clean gone for ever? Doth His promise fail for evermore? Hath
God forgotten to be gracious? Hath He in anger shut up His tender
mercies?" Intense pleading with the Lord seemed of no avail; promise
after promise was presented at the throne; "with strong crying and tears"
were His own covenant engagements put before Him.; but all apparently
in vain 1 He" shutteth out my prayer" was the mental ejaculation. Poor
Job came to the remembrance, and that blessed truth, but without one
particle of present applicatory power, "Hast not Thou made an hedge
about him, and about .bis house, and about all that he hath on every
side?" We could not see that hedge; but could distinctly (as it were)
overhear the insinuation," Put forth Thine hand now, and touch his bone
and his flesh, and he will curse Thee to Thy face." Honesty compelled us
to add, "It is true; without Thine own Divine keeping, we shall "CID'8e
Thee to Thy face." Closer and closer came the conflict, more and more
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desperate om condition; most cutting was the insinuation, "Dost thou
still retain thine integrity P curse God ana die;" and, as a host of blasphemies came pOUling through the mind, we verily thought we had
mentally directed them against the Lord. There was no power to cry,
"Get thee behind me, Satan." Thus circumstanced, for a season the
breath of pI'ayer seemed stopped. There was no approach; the very
heavens were like brass. We fell down helpless, and almost hopeless.
What could help here P Faith as to feeling had given up the ghost. We
were tossed like the frailest bark upon the ocean, without compass, or
rudder, 01' oar; left at the mere mercy of the waves; as if the Lord had
no interest in us, nor we in Him. In vain it seemed that we cried, " Lay
not upon us more than we are able to bear. Put not Thy servant away
in anger. Thou knowest OUl' frame; Thou rememberest that we are dust.
Oh, show that like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear Him. Remove this anguish of body, or give strength to
bear it. Rebuke the adversary. Calm these agitated nerves. Put a watch
upon these lips. Oh, I show me wherefore Thou contendest with me.'
I In
very faithfulness hast Thou afflicted me;' but· in the midst of de.
served judgment remember mercy.' 'To whom can I come but unto Thee;
Thou hast the words of eternal life.' Jesus-Thou who' canst be touched
with a feeling of our infirmities, for Thou wast in all points tempted like
as we are, yet without sin,' help, help, help! Thou only art my refuge,
Thou my strength, Thou my all in all!"
But, beloved, there was no word-no "Fear not;" no "'Tis I, be not
afraid;" no" Oh, thou of little faith, wherefore didst thou doubt P" All
was dark. All silent, but the raging of the tempest, and the roaring of
the adversary. ReJLder, what would-or rather what could-you have done
under such circumstances P We will tell you what we were compelled to
do-just what the mariners with whom Paul sailed did, " cast anchors out
of the stern, and wished for the day." Observe, it was to the stern-the
hinder part of the ship-they resorted. It was too dark-too portentous
-to flee forward! There was no looking a·head into a strange untried
: track. They were brought to a stand, and of necessity must wait and
watch. The bows, or forepart of their craft, may have been in the shallows;
but they would cast anchor, not here, but in the depths! In the one it
might fail to take hold, not so the other. From the stern two things
would present themselves, both deep and aheady ploughed waters. They
had been passed through; there was a retracing the track; a beholding
the vast range over which they had been conducted. Thel'e is something
unspeakably blessed in times of trial in this consideration, the looking
back-even though it be but in a momentary and most transient wayupon what we have seen, upon what the Lord hath done, and upon what
He hath, moreover, promised to do. "Thou hast known my soul in adversi.
ties.". This serves as a little beacon in the wildest storm; just like a
revolving light upon a light.house, which at intervals breaks through the
gloom, and shows the mariner where he is. The waters, moreover, were
deep. Covenant immutabilities are deep; Divine decrees-ancient settle·
ments-eternal verities, are great, deep, gloiious!

*

*

*

*

*

*

Men may cavil as they please at Divine sovereignty, election, predesti.
nation, unchangeability; but if ever in reality brought into soul.peril-if,
as in Paul's case, neither sun nor stars in many days appear, no small
tempest lies upon them, and all hope that they should be saved (tempo.
rally) is taken away, no anchorage short of these eternal immovables
will ever suffice. Even with a good hold here, the soul (like a ship laboming
in a fearful tempest) will reel, and toss, and appear every moment as if
she would break from her moorings, and either run upon a lee.shore, or
2 A
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break up into a thousand ,fragments upon the rugged rocks.
a§ .an anchor g:ra~ps Divine purposes, decrees, and oaths.

But faith

"The Gospel bears the spirit up,
A faithful and unchanging God
Lays the foundation for one's hope,
In oaths, and promises, and blood."
"'Upon this Rock (Christ) will I build my Church, and the gates of hell
shall not prevail against it." "And other foundation can no man lay
than that is laid, which is Christ Jesus the Lord." "Built upon the
foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ Himself being the
chief corner-stone."
"Whom He did foreknow (or forelove) He also did
predestinate to be conformed to the image of His Son, that He might be
the first. born among many brethren. Moreover, whom He did predestinate,
them He also called; and whom He called, them He also justified; and
whom He justified, them He also glorified." "For men verily swear by
the greater: and an oath for confirmation is to them an end of all strife.
Wherein God, willing more abundantly to show unto the heirs of promise
the immutability of His counsel, confirmed it by an oath; that by two
immutable things, in which it was impossible for God to lie, we might
have a strong consolation, who have fled for refuge to layhold upon the
h.opeset before us."
.
Here, then, beloved, is the foundation. of the sinner's hope. These are
the eternal depths-the Divine verities-into which and upon which His
poor weather-beaten shattered barque casts an.chor in order to ride out
the tempest, when "the blast of the terrible ones is as a storm against
the wall." But, blessed as it is for the judgment to be enlightened, and
to have a fixed, settled, unvarying belief in the.se soul-cheering realities,
yet a mere dry, theoretical acquaintance with them proves utterly insufficient in times of soul-conflict. It is application is then wanted; the
?'enewed assurance that they have to do with me, and I with them. It is
satisfactory to the mariner, when compelled by the storm to seek shelter,
to know by the record on the chart, that here or there there is good
anchorage, but that knowledge will not suffice; he must prove it; and
having rUn bef6re the tempest, and once let go his anchor, with what
anxiety will he watch to see that it holds. So faith must prove the
validity.o£ its foundation, it would establish its hold; it would see that it
is firm and durable. Hence its pleas, in times of anguish, and darkness,
and difficulty, upon the very ground of Scriptw'e testimony, promise, and
oath, as applied again and again to the heart; "And Thou saidst, I will
surely do thee good." Oh, how inconceivably blessed it is to hold God to
His word and God's word to Him. "Thou hast said." Here is faith's
stronghold; and as Thou art faithful, immutable, almighty, "do as Thou
hast said."
Verify Thy word.' Fulfil Thy promise. Ratify Thine oath.
Display Thine almighty power; Dispel this darkness.
Speak to this
raging tempest; say with power divine, "Peace, be still," and instantly
there shall be a calm. Thou knowest who I am, and what I am-a poor
creature of a day; his 1;lreath in hia nostrils: deserving damnation, yet
-pleading salvation: not a good thought, nor word, nor action to plead
before Thee: defiled from head to foot: fit fuel for hell, and yet pleading
heaven: meriting the companionship of devils and of lost souls, and yet
s,eeking cpmmunion with Thyself, and the eternal and uninterrupted
society anli enjoyment of the general assembly and Church of the firstborn, whose names are written in heaven.
. Beloved, do you know anything of this vent~'ing simply and entirely
out of self-in all its fancied legal claims-upon the promise, strength,
grace, fulness, and faithfulness of J ehovah ? We love to feel, and enjoy,
and. bask in the ~ru~h, and 'in~od .as the God of tru~h: but, in the
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absence of feeling, and comfort, and enjoyment, we esteem it a mercy
simply to plead with the Lord as a believer; to come, in the total absence
of all comfort, upon the ground of what the Lord is, and what the Lord
has said.
"Here let the weary rest,
Who love the Saviour's name;
Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The covenant stands the same."

"

Ah! the coven~nt! the covenant! blessed be God for the covenant
How rich a mercy to be able to plead the covenant! Some men dreadyea, are horror-stricken-at the covenant. It seldom, if ever, passes their
lips. We, on the contrary, exult in it. It is our glory and joy. We can
never thank God enough for the covenant. "Thou hast given Him [Ohrist
as its very sum and substance] for a covenant to the people." "By the
blood of Thy covenant, I have sent forth Thy prisoners out of the pit
wherein is no water." How Moses clave to the covenant, and Jacob and
David. And, it is so blessed, when in their very positions, to feel the force
of, and have, we had nearly said, the boldness and determination to pre·
sent their very language, as so many arguments why we should be heard.
And what precious examples we have alriO in many who came to our Lord
in the days of His flesh. They are so many sweet illustrations of this
simple faith, in the absence of comfort-and they just suit the state of
mind in which we have been. We thank our God for leaving upon record
what passed between Him and the Syrophenician woman, to whom at first
He "answered not a word," and, when He spoke, only appal'ently with
reproach, but by which He drew forth the pleading confession, "Truth,
Lord, yet the dogs eat of the crumbs which fall from their master's table;"
and again with respect to that poor man (Mark ix. 17.24), "If Thou canst
do anything." "If thou canst believe; all things are possible to him that
believeth." "Lord, I believe, help Thou my unbelief." Oh, what marvellous
love, and grace, and power. We feel as if we could die in vindicating
such mercy, and such a God of mercy!
Again, at page 237, in the same Number, we read as follows, in
reply to a correspondent : Thy letter, beloved, has cheered and comforted us. It was indeed a
word in season, as commonly such epistles are; the Lord sends them just
when most needed; we have been in the very depths: a suffering body,
and a sorrowful soul. Scarcely a gleam of light. Not a whisper of love.
Full of fear lest we should dishonour His great name by rebellion and
ingratitude. And yet-oh, it would seem as though we could never forget
it-the grateful calm, the sweet peace, on one particular morning, after a
few hours' refreshing repose! Who that knows what pain is (especially a
paroxysm of gout), can describe the soothing sweetness and calmness of
a little grateful sleep: and who exprees the composure when by an om·
nipotent voice-for nothing less will do-the adversary is commanded for
a season to depart?
During our recent affliction, we caught a glimpse of two mercies; first,
that the Lord did not immediately answer our entreaties for a little sleep
-a little relief-because we might then have been looking to our prayers,
and our patience, and our submission, as the procuring cause; secondly,
that however daring and violent the enemy's attacks, he could not touch
our life, because it was" hid with Christ in God." Our faith he might and
did assail, and in measure succeeded in causing us to "cast away our
confidence," but the life was still there; this he could not touch; the
very body he might appear to crush; and for a season it seemed as
though reason must forsake her seat, still the life-the inner, untouchable,
~ A 2
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impelishable life-was there. In the absence of every particle of present
consolation, there was just this one sober, yet merciful, and gracious
conviction. But, notwithstanding our repugnance at pain and suffering
-and none, we presume, recoil from it more than we do-we have since
seriously come to this conclusion; that were our Lord to give us our
choice of death, 01' translation to glory without death, we should choose
the former. - Why? In order that we might have sympathy with our
glOlious Head, "who was in all things made like unto His brethren;"
"who was in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin;" "who
through death [or by His own death] destroyed him that had the power
of death, that is, the devil." Moreover, as we have proved Him in life,
we would prove Him in death. As He was faithful in the one, we know
[despite all our fleshly feelings and fears] He will prove faithful in the
other. "Though we believe not, He abideth faithful, He cannot deny
Himself." In this sense, therefore, we envy not either Enoch or Elijah.
Our Lord and Master has gone through the dark valley; we would follow
Him, not them. And with respect to the grave, repulsive as it may be to
the flesh-and which it ever will be-we exult in the thought that
"There the dear flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume."
THE EDITOR.

Now, in proof of the extreme fallacy, not merely of attaining to a
state of perfection in the flesh, as some most ignorantly and delusively
contend for, but of ever making certain progress and attaining to such
and such an enviable state and condition after a well-nigh nine-andthirty years' additional knowledge and experience, so far from having
progressed or advanced in strength and confidence, we have retrograded!
We have gone backward, rather than forward! vVe are not where we
were! Let men say what they may, or condemn us as they choose, or
suspect us in whatsoever way they mayor to any extent they think proper,
we will honestly avow, that such is "the failure of heart and f1esh"such our creature impotence-such our thorough helplessness-such our
knowledge of the strength, insinuation, and assaults of the great adversary,
and such our powerlessness in resisting both him and his attacks-and
such our indispensable need of the wisdom, strength, and immutability
of our God, that we could not say now, as we did nearly nine-and-thirty
years ago, that "notwithstanding our repugnance at pain and suffering
-and none, we presume, recoil from it more than we do-we have since
seriously come to this conclusion, that were our Lord to give us our choice
of death, or translation to glory without death, we should choose the
former." We repeat, that we could not now say it as we did say it
then. Honestly, we are compelled to state, that three-and-twenty years
ago, of a sudden the fear of the article of death so took possession
of us-and that after, for most part, forty years' freedom from itthat, except whilst preaching or vYJ"iting, we have never since been free
from it. Yea, we will honestly state, however absurd it may appear, or
whatever the reproach to which it may subject us, upon the part of
the fearless, the self-sufficient, the whole-hearted, we have called. in
question even the POWe1' of the Almighty to divest us of the fear
which we have been called so long to undergo. Yea, more, this state
of feeling has for most part, and with little intermission, prevailed in
the face of the fact that, upon one occasion in particular, some ten years
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ago, we were apparently in the very jaws of death-within a hairbreadth of it-and, although deeply conscious of the fact, had not the
shadow of fear, nor the veriest drawing back from it. We write thus,
in part with a view of warning others from the indulgence of an overweening self.confidence, in the belief that nothing could successfully
assail or supersede their present faith or creature dependence. As we
have shown upon personal grounds, and actual experience, the Lord could
divest of any such fleshly reliance or human strength in the twinkling
of an eye.
Instead of the choice of which we have spoken being at present ours,
as it was at the time of which we have spoken, it is, on the contrary,
" We beseech Thee shortly to accomplish the number of Thine elect, and
to hasten Thy kingdom." " Come, Lord J eSllS, come quickly."
Sunday Morning, Mct1'ch 20th, 1892.
THE EDITOR.

GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-In entering upon the last half of this our
nineteenth year of work, we venture to appeal to your readers for a
little help to enable us to extend our foreign work. It would rejoice my
hear~ were I enabled to add a few names to our monthly list, but the
postage is so great that it forbids my doing so at present. The many
letters of thankfulness, together with appeals, testify to the acceptability of our parcels. Will kind friends of the Army and Navy send
us a little extra help just now 1
I beg to thank the following kind donors for help :-Old Jonathan
Fund-Mrs. WILKINS, Is. j Miss PARKE, £1 j E. J., 2s. j A Friend, 5s.;
Mrs. BARRETT, £1. One Shilling Fund-Mr. E. PLOWMAN, Is.; Miss
HILL, Is.; Anon, Is.
FROM A SAILORS' REST,
I now write to thank you for the last large case of· Evangelical literature
which was extremely welcome, some of its contents being now taken to
all parts of the world, and being well read. The" Walks and Talks with
Jesus" I distribute amongst anxious ones, my own converts; they
are much appreciated. May your efforts be increasingly blest.
FROM A CHILDREN'S HOME.
Your parcel of papers arrived safely this afternoon, for which accept
my sincere thanks; they will be very useful. I shall distribute some of
them among the steerage passengers; they are always glad of l'eading
matter, especially' something with a picture. I shall be very pleased to
send you our report from time to time, and shall value your prayers for
the 140 or 150 young souls who go with my dear wife and self on the
31st inst.
FROM A WORKER.
We feel so thankful for your continued kindness in sending the books.
The GOSPEL MAGAZINE is especially valued by our youngest daughter,
which she takes care of. Oh, may the truths they contain be yet mani.
festly her portion, and be the means of making her Bible, above all
other books, very precious to her.
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FROM A. LIGHTHOUSE.

Many thanks to you for sending us the packet of books, they are
very acceptable indeed.
With many thanks for all your kindness, with kind Ohristian
regards;
Believe me, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, ever yours sincerely,
ANN E. BRIDER.
Wilton Place, Wilton Road, Salisbury, April 9th, 1892.

"HIS FATHER 'VEPT FOR HIM."
(GENESIS

xxxvii. 35.)

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR BROTHER BELOVED IN THE LORD, - Grouped round the fire,
one evening this week, were my poor suffering wife, dear Ruth, still
frail, and others of. us, when, by the last post, there was handed to
me your printed letter, telling us of your deep trial in the loss of
your beloved son abroad. We read it aloud, and were deeply touched
by the details. May God, in His infinite love, turn the bitterness of
bereavement into the sweetness of increased nearness to Him. But
who can portray a fathm"s feelings? who can describe the inspiration
of parental love ~ I am sure, when we receive a letter from our
absent son, far away in the TeDJaS, and he writes to one and another,
"Tell dear father so and so," what a chord in my heart seems touched!
and tears will follow.
Well, dear brother, a very close link, with you, is broken; we must
not say cruelly lYroken, for the Lord's permittings, though oft strange, are
yet in love. I feel certain that, though bowed, the Lord will give
strength to thy fainting heart, dear brother, peace to thy troubled soul,
and grace equal to thy time of need. I pray that you may have a faith
"That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,
But in the hour of grief or pain,
Can lean upon its God."
Personally, the waves of trial run strong and high, and I am passing
through a J onah experience. May you <i.nd I learn, in such depths,
that salvation is all of the Lord, and to look again "towards His
holy temple."
You are, at all events, dear brother, spared trade
wQr1"ies, which, in this day of competition and sweeping away everything, are most trying. Oh, sometimes I sigh to be at rest, and get
out of it all. Well, dear brother, I am sure you will believe that, in
your great trial, you have our deepest sympathy and earnest prayers.
You have the silver lining to the dark cloud, in the improvement in
your dear wife's health. Give her our united Ohristian love, and
accepting the same for yourself, believe me,
Yours in sympathy and fellow-feeling,
GEORGE OOWELL.
Slwbnall G'range, Bwrton-on- Trent, March 22nd, 1892.

·The Gospel Magazine.

343

SYMPATHY IN SUFFERING.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY, AND DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-Your
birthday card, with printed letter, came safe to hand, which we read
with a mixture of sorrow and joy. We were truly grieved to hear of
your bereavement in the loss of your dear son, and yet felt we could
rejoice at the Lord's goodness to you. Oh, how good the Lord is .to
us hell-deserving sinners! How your mind was prepared for the trIal
that awaited you! Speaking after the manner of men, had it not
been so, who can tell what the :consequences might have proved at
your advanced stage of life 1 But the Lord knows what is in the
future. How prone we are to think, or expect, the trial to come from
this or that quarter, whereas it often comes from some unsuspected or:
unthought-of quarter, which often tends to add to the trial. But we
believe every step of our journey is mapped out and designed by
infinite wisdom, and, as Moses said to the children of Israel, "He
knoweth thy walking through this great wilderness." Dear old JOHN
BERRIDGE sweetly sings" No cross or bliss, no loss or gain,
No health or sickness, ease or pain,
Can give themselves a birth.
The Lord so rules by His command,
Nor good, nor ill can stir a hand
Unless He sends them forth."
This bereavement, dear brother, I trust, may prove to be amon~ the
things that shall work together for your good, and also for the good
of others. We often experience the Lord's favours and blessings come
cross-handed, and we, if left to onrselves, cry out, if not in words, yet
in substance, "Not so, my Father";
"Too blind to fathom Wisdom's way,
Or think it sent in love."
Oh, what a depth there is in these words, "Like as a father pitieth his
children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear Him. For He knoweth
our frame; He remembereth that we are dust." He knew your state
and condition, thus again verifying His own blessed Word, "As thy
days, so shall thy strength be" ; and, "My grace is sufficient for thee."
For many years you have proved it, and now, in this trial, the Lord
has been your refuge and strength, and underneath have been the
everlasting arms. Rest assured, dear brot.her, the Lord has a purpose
in this bereavement beyond your own case. God tries His servants
that they shall be able to comfort His poor tried and exercised people.
And how is it possible for them to do it unless they have experimentally known the things for themselves ~ A person who had never
travelled the road would be a very unsafe person to act as a guide to
others, particularly in the dark; hence there is a necessity, so to
speak, that those who are to be useful to others must be tried and
exercised. The LOJ.:d not only chooseth our inheritance for us, but He
chooseth our trials and afflictions also; yes-
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"They must come, and last and end,
As shall please oU!' heavenly Friend."
The words of the Apostle came sweetly to my mind, where he says,
"Blessed be God, even the Fath~r of our Lord Jesus Christ, the
Father of mercies, and the God of all comfort; who comforteth us in
all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in
any trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of
God. For as the sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our consolation
also aboundeth by Christ. And whether we be afflicted, it is for your
consolation and salvation, which is effectual in the enduring of the
same sufferings which we also suffer: or whether we be comforted, it
is for your consolation and salvation." And oh, the goodness of the Lord
to reconcile and stay your mind from murmuring and repining, and,
like Aaron of old, to be still. One of the poets felt his need of grace
to be brought to that spot, when he said"When and wherever Thou shalt smite,
Teach me to own Thy sovereign right,
And underneath the heaviest load
Be still, and know that Thou art God.
"Still let this truth support my mind,
Thou canst not err nor be unkind;
And thus approve Thy chastening rod,
And know Thou art my Father God."
Ah, dear brother, another proof to you of the faithfulness of the Lord
to His promise, "But now thus saith the Lord that created thee, 0
Jacob, and He that formed thee, 0 Israel, Fear not: for I have
redeemed thee, I have called thee by thy name; thou art mine. When
-thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the
rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the
fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon
thee. For I am the Lord thy God, the Holy One of Israel, thy
Saviour." Ah, dear brother, how we see the work of God! Though
you have you silent Sabbaths, 80 far as preaching goes, yet your
pen is not silent. You have a large congregation of readers, scattered
abroad, to whom your testimony is carried, and who can tell but even
this bereavement may be blessed to some of God's dear children 1 Ah!
there is the needs-be for this. It is not for your good only, but for·
the benefit of others also, and your testimony to the faithfulness of a
covenant God will be handed down to those yet unborn; whereas, if
you were favoured to speak, it would be lost, so to speak, for the next
generation. How hard at times to realize we are in our right place!
The Lord's ways are not as our ways, nor His thoughts as our thoughts.
There will be good come out of this. As the Apostle says, and, in
our right mind, we believe too, that "all things work together for
good, to them that love God"; and good old JOHN KENT sweetly sings"To His Church, His joy and treasure,
Every trial works for good;
They are dealt in weight and measure,
Yet how little nnderstood.
Not in anger,
But from His dear covenant love."
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Oh, what a mercy, as you observe, that your dear son was kept from
laying violent hands upon himself, as we hear of so many in these
days! And what sorrow for the survivors, especially where they are
godly, and some godly parents have had that painful trial to pass
through. A short time ago I heard of an instance. A woman had a
son dangerously ill, and a friend being there to see the son, she wished
the friend to pray. The friend complied with her request, and begged
of the Lord, if it was His will, to restore the young man again to his
wonted health and strength, but if it was not His will to restore him,
to make it manifest that he was a chosen vessel of mercy, and then
take him to Himself. The mother, almost frantic, said, "Oh, do not
ask the Lord to take away my child! I cannot give him up; what
should I do without him?" &c. The Lord did restore him, and the
mother had the painful trial to know that very son was hanged.
When the Lord is pleased to take away the delight of our eyes, how
little we know what they are taken from. Oh, what a heart-rending
trial it was to dear David at the loss of his son. It pressed out of
his heart that pathetic lamentation, "0 my son Absalom, my son, my
son Absalom! would God I had died for thee, 0 Absalom, my son, my
son! " When Samuel told Eli the solemn message concerning his
house, the good old man was enabled to say, "It is the Lord; let Him
do what seemeth Him good." And yet, when he hears the sad tidings
that both his sons were slain, and the ark of God taken by the Philistines, he falls from his seat backwards, and his neck break. ·What an
end for an old man to come to after having judged Israel forty years!
How mysterious are the ways of our God! His way is in the sea,
and His footsteps are not known to us. But what we know not now,
we shall know hereafter. We know there is a needs-be for various
trials, which the Lord is pleased to use as means to stir us up, or we
soon get settled down, and, like poor Job, think we shall die in
our nest; but the Lord says, "As an eagle stirreth up her
nest" (Mark the word stirreth. It does not say, "stir up her
nest," as though one stir would be sufficient, but stirreth. Yes, it is a
continual process of stirring up our nest, as the eagle has, so to speak,
to turn her young out of their nest, or they would not leave it-true
figure of ourselves; therefore, the eagle, out of love to her young, keeps
stirring up the nest, so that the young are not able to settle down so
nice and comfortable), "fluttereth over her young, spreadeth abroad her
wings, taketh them, beareth them on her wings." Oh, what care and
attention! If so in the case of the eagle, how much more so in the
case of the Lord's dealings with His people, who are in various portions
of God's Word compared to eagles. Hence we read, "They that wait
upon the Lord shall renew their strength; they shall mount up with
wings as eagles." Alas! alas! how often we feel just the contrary, and
have to confess with the Psalmist, "My soul cleaveth to the dust." It
is a true picture Dr. WATTS has drawn, where he says"Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys;
Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys."
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Blessed be God! there is now and then a little change, a. little light
breaks through. There are many changes. Sometimes we seem forsaken, and the Lord hides His face, and we are trOllbled; but "The
Lord will not cast off for ever. Though He cause grief, yet will He
have compassion according to the multitude of His mercies, for He doth
not afflict willingly, nor grieve the children of men." Oh, for grace to
bow to the "Lord's dealings with us !
"So fickle, false, and blind
Are these unstable hearts;
We only are to God resigned,
As He the grace imparts."
We learn more and more our helplessness and dependence upon the
Lord. Our old nature is unchanged; it is at enmity against God.
Grace does not change our old Adam nature; but the two natures are
like J acob and Esau, Isaac 'and Ishmael; hence the conflict, the warfare. "What will' ye see in the Shulamite but the company of two
armies 7" Paul felt these two natures in him, so that when he would
do good evil was present with him, and caused him to cry out, "0
wretched man that I am! who shall deliver me from the body of this
death 7" 'But he does not sink down in despair; he adds, "I thank
God through Jesus Christ our Lord. So then with the mind I myself
serve the law of God; but with the flesh the law of sin." And the
Prophet Micah says, the Lord" will subdue our iniquities." Oh, what
a mercy to feel the power of grace subduing the power of sin, so
that., though sin abounds and lives in us, yet grace superabounds, or
much more abounds in us. It is said, though Gad may be overcome
by a troop, yet he shall overcome at the last. Ah! dear brother, the
last trial, the last conflict, will soon come, and then-ah! then farewell
to all sorrow and affliction" A few more days, or months, or years
In this dark desert to complain;
A few more sighs, a few more tears,
And we shall bid adieu to pain."
Though at times we a.re so afraid of death, yet, when grace is in
blessed exercise, we could say with good old Simeon, "Lord, now
lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word, for
mine eyes hath seen 'Thy salvation." Dear TOPLADY sings, and we
endorse the lines"Sweet to rejoice in lively hope
That when my change shall come,
Angels will hovel' round my bed,
And waft my spirit home,
"There shall my disimprisoned soul
Behold Him and adore,
Be with His likeness satisfied,
And grieve and sin no more."
Oh, for faith and patience! Our friends and relatives die, but Jesus
lives for evermore. We often say, "Friend after friend departs," and we
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must soon join the number. It will soon be said of us, "'Ah! he is
gone." "Your fathers, where are they 1 do they live for ever 1" But,
while it is the will of God that you should remain in the wilderness,
may every needed blessing be granted unto you; may your labour by
the pen be owned and blessed abundantly, so that the seed thus sown
may spring up and bear fruit to the praise and honour of His great and
holy Name. You have many testimonies that you have not laboured in
vain; soon you will hear the welcome" Well done, good and faithful
servant; enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
But I must close. Absence from home prevented me answering yours
of March 17th sooner, but rest assured our sympathy is none the less
sincere. May you be supported by the God of Abraham, of Isaac, and
of Jacob.
With much Christian love and sympathy, in which my wife unites,
Believe me to remain, yours very sincerely,
Cambridge, Manh 22nd, 1892.
ELIJAH COE.
A- PEACEFUL

DYING

PILLOW.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAR'DR. DOUDNEY,-Allow me to express my very deep and
heartfelt sympathy with you in your deep trial in the loss of your
dear son; I know how much you must feel it, especially as he was so
far away from you and those who were dear to him; but we trust
that, .though far away from those who were dear to him on earth,
'he was near to Him who loved, and gave His life that sinners might
live. Our God alone can soothe and comfort His afflicted ones. Has
He not said, "Like as a mother comforteth her children, so will I
comfort you, and ye shall be comforted in Jerusalem" 1 Has He not
said, He makes sore 'and He binds up 1 May our God give you all
the consolation you need in this your hour of sorrow (Isaiah lxiii. 9),
and enable you to look forward to the time when we shall meet with
loved ones who have gone before ·to swell the song of those who
surround the throne, singing, "Worthy the Lamb."
You asked me to give you some account of the last days of my
dear departed one, whom the Lord has taken to Himself to be with
Him in glo,ry. For several years past, my dear wife was not able to
get out .of doors in the winter months, on account of her suffering
from bronchitis, which she bore with Christian resignation, feeling
assured that she was in the Lord's hands. She has not doubted her
safety for a very long time, feeling the truth, "Whom once He loves,
He loves unto the end."
My dear wife did not keep her bed, though, for three months before
the Lord called her home, she did not get up till about eleven in the
morning. Two nights before she passed away, she awoke me, saying,
"0 praise the Lord, 'for He is good: His mercy endureth for ever."
She said, "I never knew what the furnace was that the three Hebrews
were in till to-night; but I have been in the furnace to-night, and the
Lord has been with me in it, and brought me safely through." I
quoted the verse of the hymn to her-
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"When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply.
The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine."
"Oh," she said, "that's it-only to consume the dross, and make the
gold shine all the brighter." She said" 'His praises ever shall endw'e,
Ever faithful, ever sure.'
Oh, help me praise the Lord." All the day her heart seemed full of
praise. On the next night, she awoke me again, singing"A debtor to mercy alone,
Of covenant mercy I sing,
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on,
My person and offerings to bring."
Then she paused, as if she could not recollect the next line, so I said
". The terrors of law and of God.'" "Oh," she broke out,
" 'With me can have nothing to do;
My Saviour's obedience and blood
Hide all my transgressions from view.'''
Then she said, "Truly • He giveth me songs in the night.' I, Her
heart seemed so full of blessing. She told all who came to see her of
the Lord's presence with her j and the servant she told, and exhorted
her to seek her God, telling her how God could support in the hour
of sorrow, and at the approach of death.
On the day before she passed away, she got up about eleven o'clock,
and remained up with me till nine in the evening j but she was very
weak, and not able to speak much, but her heart seemed full of love
at the Lord's goodness. After getting her to bed on the Friday night,
I don't think she moved or spoke all night long. I sat up with her,
but she seemed so quiet: her cough had entirely left her. At daylight, I saw there was a very great change in her j I got her a cup
of tea, but she could not drink it. I asked her if she knew me, and
she said, •• Know you ~ of course I do" j and, as far as I can remember, they were the last words she said. She lay with my left arm
under her head,' and my right hand holding her left hand j and so
she passed away without a pang and without a groan, calmly and
quietly, like a child going to sleep in its mother's arms.
Thus, in calm and undisturbed repose, she fell asleep in Jesus, so
calm and so quiet that I scarcely knew she was gone. My thoughts
were, "This is not dying, but falling asleep"; and I asked my God,
if His blessed will, to "let me die the death of the righteous, and to
let my last end be like hers," for "so He giveth His beloved sleep."
I have been in Newport two Sundays, and the Lord has given me
the privilege to speak on both evenings at different places. I have
been able to distribute your little books of" Walks and Talks with
Jesus," both in the train and here. This morning, I met a lady
who had he~rd you at Bristol, and we had some sweet communion
together.
Now, my dear sir, my prayer is that the dear Lord will support
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and comfort you in your deep affliction, and enable you to realize the
truth of those words, "Even down to old age," &c.; while I remain,
Your ever grateful servant in the love of Jesus,
Newport, Mons, March 30th, 1892.
JOHN BRODlE.
COMMENTS.
We doubt not that our readers will, in common with ourselves,
admire the grace and adore the love thus vouchsafed-on the one
hand, in giving such a sweet peace and blessed calm to the sick and
dying one; on the other hand, in so supporting and soothing the mind
of the bereaved husband. Oh, how good and how great-yea, and
how glorious-is our God! To His ever-adorable Name be eternal
thanksgiving and never-ending praise. Well may the poet exclaim"And when I see Thee as Thou art,
I'll praise Thee as I ought."
And yet we have sometimes ventured to differ even with Dr. WATTS,
for even in heaven itself, and with our ransomed and disembodied
spirits, we shall never, never be able to praise Him as we ought.
That is a power we shall never, never possess, so great and so costly
was the price at which we were redeemed.
THE EDITOR.
WORDS FROM AFAR.

To the Editor oj the Gospel Maga.zine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I received this month's Number of your valuable
and much-esteemed Magazine with much pleasure, more especially as
you omitted to send me those of the previous three months, and I
was afraid you might have forgotten me altogether, amid the pressure of your editorial and literary labours. There is not a magazine published that I enjoy the reading of more than yours. It
is, indeed, my spiritual food and drink; and, when I once begin the
perusal of it, I cannot put it down till I have read it through.
Now, my dear sir, I would like to tell you something about the way
the dear Lord has been pleased to lead me thus far by His providence.
On looking back, I can say from my very heart"Thus far the Lord hath led me on,
And made His truth and mercy known."
All the circumstances of my life, especially the more· important ones,
have been manifestly the Lord's appointing, inasmuch as they have been
marked answers to prayer, going, indeed, far beyond what I ever
anticipated, requested, ·or desired.
I was born in Wilmington, Delaware, U.S. of America, in the year
1823. My parents came to this country from England, during the years
1818 and 1819. They were natives of England, and met, for the first
time in their lives, in Delaware. They were in lowly circumstances,
my father being a cloth manufacturer by trade. However, by the good
hand of Providence, my two sisters and myself were enabled to assist
our dear parents to a very considerable extent; for we very soon
learned and practised a trade, the proceeds of which not only enabled
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us to live comfortably together, but even to purchase some real estate
property, which has rather grown than diminished in value. Thus the
dear Lord provided us with the necessaries and comforts of this mortal
life. To Him be all the praise!
I lost my dear sister Lizzie in the year 1857. This was a severe trial to
us all, for we loved her dearly. Yet we were not without consolation, for
we were all satisfied of her soul's welfare and everlasting rest in Him, whom
she loved and adored while on earth. In January, 1866, our dear father
was taken sick, and, soon after, breathed his last, and made a blessed
exchange of earth for heaven. The text, "Blessed are they which do
hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled" (Matt.
v. 6), was powerfully impressed on his mind, and he was enabled to rest
upon this blessed promise, in view of his approaching dissolution and
a never.ending eternity. In 1877, my dear mother departed this life,
after having been paralysed for eighteen months, leaving a sweet
testimony behind of the Lord's goodness towards her, even to the
very last. The truth of that blessed portion of God's Word was most
sweetly and encouragingly evinced throughout the latter years of my
dear parents' lives, wherein it is said that" Man shall not live by bread
alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God."
For the Gospel of truth was indeed their meat and drink j and I
sometimes reflect with joy and comfort on their spiritual conversation
from day to day, showing as it did how they rejoiced in the Lord
and His precious truth, which was to them sweeter than the honeycomb. An obituary of my dear mother appeared in the "Gospel
Standard."
.
I nuw come to the most interesting part of my life j but I must
be brief, as I am afraid of tiring you. My only surviving sister and
myself paid a visit to England, in June, 1884, our object being to derive
some benefit by the change. Little did I expect what was before me.
My dear sister was, at this time, in a very delicate state of health,
her lungs being affected with a pulmonary disorder. We had not been
there more than one year, when my last and dearest relative on earth
was taken away, for my dear sister quietly paJ>sed away in the Isle
of Wight, in the fifty.eighth year of her age. For the last three days
of her life, she was unconscious. The words that seemed to afford her
considerable comfort were these"Vital spark of heavenly flame,
Quit, 0 quit, this mortal frame;
Trembling, hoping, lingering, :flying,
o the pain, the bliss of dying," &c.
Her whole life and conversation was most becoming a Christian character, and I cannot doubt that it is well with her. The brightness of
her intellect, and her deep knowledge of human character, was astonish·
ing to all who knew her, and many visited us to hear wisdom from
her lips. She did not borrow her knowledge from books, but God had
implanted in her mind intuitive powers of the highest order.
But how shall I portray the feelings of my breast, at the loss ot my
only surviving near relative on earth! My soul was almost over·
whelmed with grief at my loss, and with anxiety as to the future j
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for I felt myself alone in the world, in a country ,far removed from
my native land. "What shall I do, or whither shall I flee ~ " were the
feelings of my breast. But my dear Lord had not forgotten me, for
just when everything and every circumstance seemed opposed to me,
He appeared to my soul with His all· satisfying words of comfort. I
opened my Bible, and the first words that my eyes rested on were
these, " Fear thou not j for I am with thee: be not dismayed j for I am
thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help thee j yea, I will
uphold thee with the right hand of My righteousness." These words
were applied with such power and savour, that I felt assured they were
meant for me, and I felt wonderfully relieved, and henceforth I could
not doubt that the Lord would be as good as His word j and, blessed
be His precious name, He has. For right up to the present time He
has been my Guide, my Help, and my All.
Soon after this I met my late husband. The circumstances attending
our meeting, and our marriage were of no ordinary character; and it
may not be altogether uninteresting if I give a brief outline of the
matter.
lone day resolved to take a walk in the park, in Trowbridge,
where I was then staying. On my way there, I met an elderly gentleman at the entrance, whom I did not recognize. He remarked to
a man engaged in breaking stones, "Neighbour, don't you think you
could get along better if you had a heavier hammer at the end of your
stick 1" I observed, "I have often thought the same thing." Thereupon he faced me and said, "Your face is familiar to me j your name
is SHAW, I believe ~" I looked at him, and said, "Are you the gentleman that spoke at the prayer-meeting last night ~" He answered,
"Yes." "What name ~ ,. ,. JOHN A.,'{FORD," was the reply. I then
recognized him as an old friend of my late dear parents. Henceforth
our mutual friendship and esteem for each other grew, until, in the
providence of God, we were joined together in holy matrimony as oneone in spirit, and one in hope of those blessed things that are set
apart for those that love Him, who is the Alpha and Omega of our
salvation, the Resurrection and the Life. Never did I expect to become
a. wife at my age, for I was sixty-two years old, within a few days.
But the ways of God are not our ways, nor are His thoughts our
thoughts. Our married life was one unbroken peace and calm for a
little more than six years, when he suddenly expired, without giving
the leaat warning of his approaching dissolution. But, as I have given
you an account of his last days, I need not say 'more on this point.
All I will say icl, "May my last end be like his!" For he was fully
prepared to meet his Saviour, whom he so loved and adored, and his
whole soul seemed aglow with those deep and holy emotions that only
the true saints of God feel in prospect of a never-ending eternity of
joy and bliss, at the right hand of God for evermore. This being so,
I cannot, I dare not, grie.ve as those without hope, and, ere long, I
must follow him, and oh that I may join him in that chorus of saints
~ade perfect by the blood of the Lamb!
, Many times I have thought, "What should I do if my dear husband
should be taken from me ~ then assuredly I should have no one with
whom I could hold sweet communion-no one to whom I could look
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for counsel and guidance in the complicated things of time and sense."
Little did I think or expect that my dear Lord and Master would
again appear for me, in a way that seems marvellous, when viewed in
all its circumstances. I will very briefly relate this kind providence
vouchsafed to unworthy me.
Some time, about eleven months before death of my dear husband, Mr. P. WARBURTON, the only son of Mr. JOHN WARBURTON, of Southill, came to pay us a visit for the first time.
He had been to Canada, and came to New York, with a view to
obtain a suitable appointment. He did not expect to stay with us
longer than a few days, at most, but the LQrd had ordered it otherwise. For we soon found that he was of the same spirit as ourselves,
and we were deeply interested in his conversation, and also in his
family j for I knew and loved his father for the truth's sake, and my
late dear mother felt such a union of spirit towards his dear grandfather, that eminent preacher and saint of the Most High, under whose
ministry she sat for many years before she set out for this country.
The ties that bound us to him, and him to us, thus grew firmer and
firmer, as time advanced, until, finally, he proposed to become our sonin-law, by marrying our daughter, a proposition in which we the more
cheerfully acquiesced, as we could see most unmistakably the hand of
the Lord in the matter. And now my dear husband is gone, he is
-my best friend and my faithful counsellor. "0 that the people would
praise the Lord, for His wonderful works to the children of men!"
I am, my dear friend, yours in the truth,
SARAH S. AXFORD.
B1'00klyn, New YOTk, Decembe1' 19th, 1891.
[We cannot account for the non-arrival of the missing Magazines,
as they were duly dispatched each month.-ED.J
A CHEERING TESTIMONY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I had purposed writing to you on your
birthday, but was ill in bed. I have not been out of the house for
five weeks. Two days ago, Mrs. SHERLOCK called to see me, and told
me of your heavy bereavement. I do most deeply feel for, and
sympathize with you. May our covenant God and Father comfort and
support you in His own loving and tender way, so that this severe
trial may redound to His praise and glory for ever. I was awakened
during the past night with the words, "Speak good of His name."
The response was, "Yes, Lord, Thy grace enabling me, I will, though
passing through tribulation and isolation." Blessed be His name, I
can speak well of it, for He has been with me, blessedly and sweetly,
in this time of sickness. Though unable to send to you on the 8th of
March, I remembered you at the mercy-seat, that our Triune God
would give you all needed grace, wisdom, and strength in your declining years. The fourteenth verse of the ninety-second Psalm, "They
shall bring forth fruit in old age," has been much on my mind for you.
Our wonder-working God is able to bring it about in your writings,
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though now debarred from your much-loved work of preaching. In
the weeks I have been a prisoner, I have thought of some of the
sermons I heard you preach, more than twenty-aye, thirty years-ago.
Many of your words come so fresh to me I could quote some, but' I
forbear, lest I should be tedious to you. You know, dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
that I heard the free, sovereign grace of God preached first by you,
and the truth of it brought home to my heart, by the power of the
Holy Ghost, under your ministry. As my life, concerning this world,
is so lonely, I have opportunity of remembering the years that are
past, and calling to mind "the right hand of the Lord," in His unbounded mercies towards me, so that I can speak good of His name,
that, in His wisdom, He guided you to Bristol; and many beside me
bless God for the heart-warming services we used to have at dear
St, Luke's, when you were God's sent messenger preaching there.
Since I left there, on my marriage, I have been privileged to sit
under the ministry of precious Mr. WALKER, till he was called home,
and, since then, under dear Mr. ORMISTON, who preaches with such
sweetness and power.
He is a giant in the knowledge and ability of
explaining the Scriptures of truth. Oan I help speaking good of His
name, when I contemplate the Lord's gracious leadings and dealings
with me, a poor unworthy, ungrateful one 1 But when we see Him
face to face, our precious Lord and Saviour, we will praise Him with
unsinning heart and unfaltering tongue. Meanwhile, may He comfort
our poor tried hearts, with the realization of His presence and love,
so that we shall endure to the end, as dear TOPLADY so sweetly
wrote"Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven,"
I remain, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours in the only One who abides,
Bristol, April.2nd, 1892.
H. W. OLY]\'IER.

OBITUARY.
WITHIN the last few weeks two of the oldest attendants at St. Luke's,
Bedminster, have passed away-the late Mr. O. JOHNSON and Mr.
HOLE. The latter had been a long time an invalid, but had attained
a goodly age notwithstanding. Mr. JOHNSON had reached his eightysinh year, and at length passed away, as in a moment, with not even
a sigh, as he peacefully sat in his chair. Hence, inasmuch as the
sigh was lacking, in that one particular, the words of the poet failed
to apply to him"One gentle sigh his fetters broke,
We scarce could say, 'He's gone!'
Before his ransomed spirit took
Its mansion near the throne."
It was a marvellous transition. He was gone as it were III the
twinkling of an eye, without the semblance of uneasiness or dis2 B
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comfort. We never remember to have heard or read of a more
enviable departure out of a long-spared life. During the many years
Mr. JOHNSON sat as a hearer at St. Luke's, we never recollect one
who was more transfixed in his attention than our venerable friend.
He was meekness and simplicity itself. We have been informed that
it had long been his practice to read the GOSPEL MAGAZINE with the
grelttest attention. The first and second articles, we are told, he would
read twice or three times, and comment to friends upon them. Such
testimonies are indeed comforting and refreshing. Both the departed
were men of few words, but this was no evidence that they did not
feel. We believe them to have been both men of thought and careful
?bservation, and we trust and believe are now with the "spirits of the.
Just men made perfect."
CALLED HOME.
MRS. SEARS, the widow of the formerly beloved Editor of the LITTLE
GLEANER and the SOWER, quietly departed to be with Jesus, about
10 p.m., March 11th. Passing away in her sleep, she entered her
heavenly rest, after a long affliction, in wkich the Lord graciously
sustained and comforted her. She had attained the ripe age of eighty
years.
We well remember the above lady spending a short ,time with us,
at Bedminster, upon the occasion of her beloved husband coming over
from Bath, to preach in our schoolroom at St. Luke's. We recollect
also meeting him at Nottingham (if we mistake not), and going together
hear Mr. PHILPOTT, whose sermon we both so much enjoyed.
THE LATE MISS LOUISA MOORE.
WE learn from the New York Times, of March 21st, that our valued
correspondent, the above-named MISS LOUISA MOORE" departed this
life at Hackensack, N.J., on Saturday, March IYth, in the 85th year
of her age. We have heard no particulars beycnd the above notice,
but we have no doubt her end was peace, and that she is now where
she long had wished to be, namely, "for ever with the Lord."
A LOVING WORD.
A VERY old attendant at St. Luke's, Bedminster, who has since left
Bristol, writes, "Another of the landmarks of the past gone! one
more of the grey heads of St. Luke's gone! How many who used to
be seen there are now gathered home! Change! change! change!"
Our correspondent adds, "I sincerely trust that you are sustained in
this trial and the anxiety connected with it. The promise is, "As
thy days, so shall thy strength be."
"In fiery trials thou shalt see
That as thy days thy strength shall be."

" We sympathize with you very sincerely, and often think of you,
in this that has befallen you; and yet, who knows but some tidings
may come to hand yet ~ "God is faithful."
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THE SPREAD OF ROMANISM.
How great is the contrast, in regard to Roman Catholicism, in this
our native town, as regards the present time and that of our early
days. Then-that is, in our youth - there was but a small building
for the Romanists as their chapel, and that in an obscure street.
Now they have not merely a huge church or cathedral (as they term
it), and that in one of the most prominent positions in the town, but
large and costly schools and other buildings in connexion therewith. At
a rough calculation, it is questionable if much, or any, less a sum than
£100,000 has been laid out on the site and buildings. The whole
stand within a few hundred yards of where the original Circus Church
stood. The Roman Catholic Schools being so near the present Circus
Church and Schools, compelled the Rev. J. C. MARTIN to subject himself
to an outlay of between £1,200 and £1,300 for the extension of his
school buildings, and thus prevent the Protestant children of the
neighbourhood from attending the Romish Schools, every inducement being
offered to induce them to do so. With respect to the recent addition
to the huge and costly structure, perhaps we cannot do better than
quote from a letter from the pen of Commander KEY, R.N., which
appeared in the Hampshire Posf" for April 9th. After speaking of the
vast improvement in the neighbourhood, by the erection of the magnificent Town Hall and various other expensive structures, as well as the
so picturesque park, in the immediate locality, the Commander says :Our splendid Town Hall holds under its roof nearly the entire organi.
zation for the government of the Borough. The handsome Gas and Water
Works Offices have been erected for supplying us with these two necessary
commodities with increased facility and purity. So we can contemplate
these two edifices, both inside and out with pleasure. Not so, however,
the Roman Catholic Cathedral. This building, though adding somewhat
to the scenery of the Victoria Park, is used for teaching that which is
contrary to the Holy Scriptures. Its influence and effect upon the
Borough can, therefore, be only pernicious. What shall we say to
the following monstrosities, which we are told emanated from the lips
of Dr. VAUGHAN at last Thursday's ceremony P "Now this Child
(Jesus) being at once our God and our Brother, it followed that His
Mother was our Mother too." And, again, "They, as Catholics, appealed
to the Mother of God and their mother (Mary) to pray for them. People
told them you might have approached Him· by yourselves; you might
have gone to Him alone. A pretty figure a sinner would make-a
sinner who even that very day, perhaps, had fallen into many and evil
offences. . . . . . . How could that sinner stand before that pure white
throne of God our Saviour, and pray with perfect confidence that he, in
his sins, would be heard, when he might invite his Mother, and the
Mother of that King, to pray with him and for him P"
Such teaching (says Commander KEY) is simply trampling under foot
the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ. If all our Bibles were to be burnt,
and the Bible itself were then to become extinct, no one might much wonder
if the people were to return to Paganism. But while we still have
this blessed Book on our tables, and we are "in the true light that
now sWneth," as we are told with a sparkle of satire by the Rev. J.
MORRIS, in the Roman Catholic Cathedral, last Thursday, for what reason
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should we return into -such Egyptian night as the foregoing? What
human mind, may I ask, can fathom this profound mystery and anomaly
But I have not said the worst. Many citizens of this Borough, both old
and young, who love Portsmouth, and wish prosperity to its very stones,
have been deeply grieved to find that such excellent public men as the
MAYOR, Alderman Sir WILLIAM KING, and Alderman G. ELLIS, all of
whom have been selected for their business capacity to fill the highest
office in this Borough, should support such a system with their
" presence and patronage. I cannot helieve that these gentlemen attended
this function to oppose Protestantism; yet it is truly hard, when working
our utmost, as many of us do, to check and to divert the poisonous
stream of Romish teaching in Portsmonth, to find our public leaders of
this high class in the ranks of Oill' opposers.
.A brighter gleam (may I say of the true light?) came from the
School Board last Tuesday, when, by a large majority, it was decided
, hat the Roman Catholic School in East Southsea was "unnecessary."
May it ever be considered unnecessary!
We write on the 10th April (the day after the aforenamed letter
appeared in the Portsmouth journal). Without doubt, however, before
this Number of the Magazine is in the hands of our readers, Oommander
KEY will be assailed. There is but little question that he will be
charged with narrowness, bigotry, and a sad want of the boasted charity
and noble freedom of the present age, in which so many exult, when
(say they) sectarian prejudices and petty differences are happily disappearing, as appertaining to a bygone and an undesirable period. A
larger field-a more generous scope-a brighter and a better day-is
said to have dawned upon us. Alas! alas! that men should be so
duped-that the pages of history should be so ignored-that the Word
of the living God should be so set at naught-its positive denunciations
and so positive, rapidly-hastening, and irremediable destruction of Antichrist, so plainly and unmistakably pronounced, and yet withal so disregarded by multitudes professing the Christian name and universally
acknowledging the Bible as their standard. At the same time, was there
\jver a period when the signs and tokens-marks and evidences-of the
setting in of the last times, were so Scripturally clear and unquestionable ~ \Vhen was there a time like the present for "wars and rumours
of wars," pestilences, earthquakes, famine, distress of nations with perplexity, "men's hearts failing them for fear of those things which are
coming upon the earth" ~
We say, that "expediency" and but too sad an absence of honesty,
integrity, solid "prineiple." characterizes the times we live in. In vain
has God spoken by His Word. Regardless have men in general been
of His so recent wide-speaking Providence by sickness, great mortality,
through all classes of society, from the highest to the lowest-from the
prince to the pauper-from the palace to the poorhouse. Assuredly, if
the Most High were not graciously pleased to fulfil His Word, "The
wrath of man shall praise Thee: the remainder ~f wmth shalt Thou restrain,"
such is the spirit of the age-such the tone of mind of multitudessuch the portable appliances of the most combustible and destructive
material, that human life would be imperilled beyond all human thought
or conception.
Hence our perpetual need of the fulfilment of His
gracious Word, "No evil shall befall thee, neither shall any plague come
nigh thy dwelling."
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TOPLADY AND COWPER.
following letter, which was addressed to The Times, has been
.handed to us for publication:To the Edit01' of the Times.
SIR,-In common, doubtless, with many of your readers, I have
read with the deepest possible interest the very exhaustive review of
the "Dictionary of Hymnology." By way of supplement to your
reviewer's reference to TOPLADY'S authorship of "Rock of Ages," I
may, perhaps, be permitted to point out that that beautiful hymnwhich in a recent plebiscite was voted the most popular hymn in the
English language-was written by TOPLADY during his editorship of
The GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and first appeared in the pages of that Journal,
in the year 1776, the title its author gave it being, "A living and dying
prayer for the holiest believer in the world." The immediate object
the author had in view was to protest against a generally accepted
view of his time, that entire sanctification in life was possible. Amongst
r,he several other notable hymns that were included in the Olney
Hymns-to which collection your reviewer naturally makes referencewere, "Hark! my soul, it is the Lord," by OowPER-which some ten
years ago was translated by Mr. GLADSTONE into Italian-and "God
moves in a mysterious way" - composed, it is said, by the poet under
somewhat remarkable circumstances. According to a recognized
authority, the author thought it was the Divine will that he should
drown himself in a particular part of the river Ouse. Determined to
carry out the command, COWPER engaged a postchaise, but, as it happened, the driver missed his way, and so, on his return home, the
poet sat down and wrote this hymn, by way of expressing in fitting
language his sense of God's marvellous providence. Incidentally, I
may mention, as a circumstance not altogether without interest, that
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which is the oldest religious periodical now
published, has only had two Editors during the present centnry, and
that its present Editor, the Rev. Dr. DOUDNEY, late Vicar of St. Luke's,
Bedminster, celebrated the jubilee of his connection with the Journal
"nly a little more than a year ago. Though over eighty-one years of
age, he still takes, I may add, the management of the periodical.
I am, &c.,
Hornsey, N., Easter M01tday, 189~.
W. H. COLLINGRIDGE.
THE

A FEW WORDS FROM THE EDITOR TO THE READERS OF
THE "GOSPEL MAGAZINE."
My DEAR FRIENDS,-I thank you for your kind sympathy in regard
to my recent so great trial. Your letters have greatly cheered and
refreshed my oft-dejected spirit. It has been with me a new experience.
It has seemed unlike what I had ever before undergone. It has
appeared as if the Lord had designed to submit to me a fresh test, in
proof of His wisdom, love, and mercy. He has given another example
of what He can do, and with it has been plelJ.sed to show He can
reconcile to His dealings, however adverse to poor fallen nature. The
position in which He has of late placed me has served so vividly to
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bring to my remembrance what I have before expressed in these pages,
and which occurred little less than thirty years ago. I was standing
upon the landing-stage or pier at Liverpool, when I saw an aged
father taking leave of his young son, who was about to embark on
board one of the outward-bound steamers. Thought I, " Now, that's what
I could neve1' bear." Ah! how little did I then foresee what awaited me,
and how soon and how oft I should be subjected to quite as severe a test,
or perhaps more so.
Such has been the effect of these exercises, that, whenever I find
this or that thought presenting itself with respect to anticipated or
suggesti ve trials, I seek at once to check the idea of non-strength to
bear them, feeling that it is a species of tempting the Lord to prove
His all-sufficiency. It is a rebuke to our want of faith or confidence
in Him. He-and He alone-knows what His grace and power can
do, and when and where to prove that "His grace is sufficient for us,"
and "His strength made perfect in weakness."
I have spoken of a new experience. vVell, I am bound to say, that
I am perfectly amazed at the calmness and resignation which the Lord
has been so graciously pleased to bestow, under recent circumstances.
I have had times and seasons (although short in their duration) that
have quite amazed me. I have felt that I dare not find fault-that I
could not call in question the Lord's wisdom, or love, or goodness, or
mercy. The feeling uppermost has been, as I have before stated, "Shall
we receive good at the hand of God, and shall we not receive evil
also ~ The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the
name of the Lord." The prominent cry has been, ,. Let me fall into
the hand of the Lord, for His mercies are great; and let me not fall
into the hand of man."
So many things have been presented, with respect to daily
occurrences, in which I have seen how much more painful facts
might have been. The fate of the captain and his son, as
mentioned in my dear Son's la<lt letter to his Sister (and from
which he himself had so narrow an escape), might have befallen him;
the vessel being driven on to an uninhabited island, and he and those
with him left to starve, might have happened. The dread of his
falling into the hands of cannibals has horrified me. His being
devoured by sharks has terrified his old father. When, therefore, the
annexed letter (for which I have been anxiously looking for weeks
past) arrived from his brother in Sydney, it has proved a relief rather
than otherwise, that the vessel has foundered or been sunk by a waterspout. Her fate might have been more sad than it appears to have
been. Hence there is much mercy mingled with the dispensation. I
cannot but see it in this light, and I thank my God that He has been
pleased to suppress a murmuring spirit. It is not that I am not liable
to it. The Lord alone knows how oft I have had to mourn over a
repining, rebellious state. Of this I have the greatest dread, for well
do I know that" the rebellious dwell in a dry land." Moreover, the
resigned and concurring spirit which the Lord has been pleased to
vouchsafe to me, in connection with other features of the case, leads
me to hope well of my dear Son's state, in a spiritual and saving
point of view. Were it not well with him, I much question if I should
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have realized what I have been permitted and privileged to experience,
since tidings in regard to him first came to hand.
I shall indeed be thankful if a spirit of prayer is still poured out
upon my dear friends and readers, on my behalf. I need their sympathies, and that strength which the Lord alone can give. I have other
anxieties, apart from that already mentioned, and the peculiar sensations
which have of late seized me, even in the shortest walk - say, fifty or
a hundred yards-most forcibly remind me-and that increasingly-of
my momentary dependence upon Him in whose hands my times are.
Singular as it may seem, I feel quite a different creature on shipboard.
It is the walking, and that EO short a distance, that so tries me.
As to what the Lord's mind may be, with regard to my little future, I
have no knowledgll or insight whatever. I live from day to day in a
simple looking to and leaning upon Himself! I have no other refuge
-no other hope. He is my All in all, and gives me indeed to feel,.
that "without Him I can do nothing." He is, at the same time, "all
my salvation and all my desire." My constant petition is, that He
would prepare me for all that He has prepared for me, and that I may
to the end still realize the fulfilment of His so gracious promise, "As
thy days, so shall thy strength be."
Annexed is my son AUGUSTUS MONTAGUE'S letter, from which may be
gathered the distressing loss of three children belonging to one family.
Here is another of those contrasts of which I have before spoken, in
regard to affliction or trial. I thought it remarkable that the first
chapter of the second of Corinthians should occur, in the course of our
family readings, immediately after the receipt of the subjoined:LETTER FROM :MY SON, AUGUSTUS MONTAGUE DOUDNEY.
My DEAREST FATHER,-I have deferred writing to you for some
considerable time, hoping against hope that I should not be the bearer
of ill tidings, but I find that Mr. H. S. FORSYTH, of this city, has
forestalled me, and written to you about poor ARTRuR's disappearance.
I enclose two slips of newspaper, from one of which I learnt, whilst
away in the country, that the Margaret was missing, and I can
assure you it was a great shock to me to pick up the newspaper in
the hotel parlour of a remote country town, and there read of the loss
I sustain. I have anxiously scanned all island news, &c., ever since,
and trusted to read that the missing vessel turned up somewhere, as I
thought she might have become dismasted and drifted away, but no,
nothing has ever been heard of her. The searching vessels, three in
number, have not found the slightest trace of her, and it is now almost
a certainty that the Margaret foundered, either in a squall at night,
or through the discharge of a waterspout, and not a soul is left alive.
Till I personally saw Mr. FORSYTH, who has just returned from the
islands, I could not believe it true, and had previously written to the
Consul at Samoa, not to write you the news, in case ARTHUR showed
up later on, as I did not want you to receive a needless shock. Unfortunately, ere the Consul received my letter, Mr. FORSYTH, who did
not previously know of my existence, or I of his, had written you
himself. Accept, dear father, my heartfelt sympathy. ARTHUR had
endeared himself to everybody; all have a kind word to say of him
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and he leaves behind him many a true friend outside of his own
family. To this day, I cannot realize that he has gone, and if-and
it is barely possible yet-he were to turn up, how gladly would I cable
you to that effect, but unfortunately the search has been most thorough,
though fruitless. Even Mr. YOUNG, who lost three children, has had
to be satiilfied.
Please send me a copy or two of the Gospel Magazine wherein
ARTHUR'S interesting letter appeared. I forget the issue, and have
already parted with mine, and have promised to procure another for
one of poor ARTHUR'S old friends.
In great haste, and with much love and sympathy,
Ever your loving Son,
Sydney, 14th Manh, 1892.
MONTAGUE.
"A MISSING VESSEL.
" Considerable anxiety is felt in Apia as to the fate of the schooner Mm'garet, belonging to Mr. ARTHUR YOUNG, of Manua. She left Apia on
November 10th, having as passengers Mr. DOUDNEY, the local agent for
the firm of DALGETY and Co., who has been engaged purchasing copra for
the firm, and two sons and a daughter of Mr. YOUNG, who had been at
school at Apia, and were going to Manua, on a visit to their father during
the Christmas holidays. The Margunt is reported to have called at Aunuu,
a village on the east end of Tutuila, leaving there on November 17th,
and nothing has been heal'd of the vessel since. Letters have been received
from Mr. YOUNG at Manua, dated December 9th, stating that the Margaret
had not arrived there. She would then be 22 days out from Tutuila, a
.journey which generally takes three or foUl' days, frequently less. The
British Consul has taken charge of Mr. DOUDNEY'S effects in the meantime, and the D.H. and P.G. have dispatched their schooner Dtumupu, in
charge of Captain SAFFINGS, who is well acquainted with those islands,
·in s8-'1,rch for the missing vessel."

God's Hand Stretched Out, in a Day of Dark1less and GloO'm.

A Sermon
preached at the Strict Baptist Ohapel, Soutbport, on Lord's Day
morning, January, 1892. By GEORGE ALExANDER. London: F. Kirby.
A SOUND and solemn discourse, well worthy of a careful perusal and
wide circulation at the present juncture. We hope it may meet with
an extensive demand.
The Hidden Hand. A Voice from Heaven. London: R. Banks arid Co.
WE rejoice to find that a very large issue of this pamphlet has already
been secured. We trust it may yet find a circulation not of scores
but of hundreds of thousands. It is most desirable that such should
be the case at the present so vital a crisis of the Church and nation.

Extracts /Tom the FiTst Pastoral Letter to the CongTegation of Brunswick
Chapel, Upper Berkeley Street, LO'ndO'n, W. By the Rev. E. W.
BULUNGER, D.D.
A DEEPLY feeling, faithful, and forcible address, well calculated to bind
pastor and people in the closest of all bonds-those for eternity

