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

THE REHEARSAL OF THE RIGHTEOUS AOTS
OF THE LORD.
"They shall abundantly ~dter the mem01'y of Thy great goodness, and shall
sing of Thy 1·ighteousness."-PSALM cxlv. 7.
BELOVED, we believe that the dear children of God are verily guilty,
in that they too commonly withhold the record of the kind and
gracious acts of the Lord. They are wrought upon by sundry fears;
and these fears keep them back from what is to the praise and glory
of their Lord and Master. In past times-especially in the infancy of
theiJ.. spiritual career-they were very free to talk of the Lord's kind
and gracious doings; and, ere they were aware, they talked all their
peace and comfort and enjoyment away. A proud heart had imperceptibly led them to laud it over many, it may be, longer in the
way and much more deeply taught than themselves. The snares,
therefore, into which such talkativeness had instrumentally brought
them, made them. subsequently the more diffident in speaking.
Reader, permit us to pause a moment, and ask if such has not been
the case in your former experience? Oh, how flippant has been the
tongue after some merciful and gracious manifestation! It was not
that there was a lack or want of reality in those manifestations; they
were true; they were blessed; they were God-glorifying and soulsatisfying. But it was the advantage that Satan and our own hearts took
of such manifestations. In order that no opportunity should be
allowed to escape., Satan (our ever-vigilant foe) would seek, under
such ciroumstances, to puff up the heart with pride and self-complacency, and that in immediate connexion with what otherwise might
well tend to humble the soul in the very dust of self-loathing and
abasement before God. For that the pardoning of a rebel, or the
TT
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curing of a patient affiicted with a deadly malady, should be a stimul.us
or motive to pride in such pardoned rebel or healed patient, is, to say
the least, absurd. Yet such is the object of Satan, playing upon the
pride and pharisaism of the human heart. It was, therefore, to
prevent this that the record respecting Paul's thorn in the flesh is
given in such repeated and emphatic terms: "And lest I should be
exalted abo~'e measure through the abundance of the revelations, there
was given to me a thorn in the flesh, the. messenger of Satan to buffet
me, lest I should be exalted above measure" (2 Oor. xii. 7). We would
have the reader observe particularly the aforenamed repetition, which
we have here quoted in italics. Assuredly the object of the Holy
Ghost was to lay a special stress upon the fact. There was both
a loving purpose and a godly caution in it. May we not
add, beloved reader, what mercy we have personally seen in the
Lord's tender forbearance, patience, and care in regard to that very
pride of which we have spoken? Oh, do not certain spots, encompassed about by danger-yea, by perils of the greatest magnitudepresent themselves in the review of the pathway; and that danger
and those perils the immediate effect and consequence of the pride and
self-complacency which had, imperceptibly, gained the dominion over
us in connexion, it may be, with even the Lord's manifested mercy
and pardoning love? Oonsider a moment, and see if it has not been
so. Yea, more, may not the foreseeing of this on JR>J part, who is
infinite in wisdom, have led to the keeping back, on the part of the
Lord, of the full declaration of pardon and the blessed discharge from
all fear and captivity, in cases where He foresaw it would lead to
abuse ? We know the point is a delicate one; we are aware it is
open to dispute; we are conscious that it may be regarded as a plea
for keeping souls in bondage. Such is farthest from our thoughts.
Our imperfect language may fail to convey our meaning. We know
that Divine grace is all-sufficient. We know it is equal to each and
every emergency. We know there is no limiting or circumscribing
our God. But he deals with His children always in wisdom, always
in love, but in a greatly-diversified, though by no means contradictory, way. A beautiful harmony pervades the whole.
Now, .as in natm'e so in grace, some are more disposed to be prodigal of gifts than others, and therefore such are to be limited and
circumscribed in regard to the bestowment of those gifts. Whilst all,
as children, are to be supplied according to absolute necessity, parental
wisdom sees fit to deal out its gifts at various times and in different
proportions~

But again, the fear of their pride once more gaining the mastery,
may serve to keep back the Lord's children from testifying of His
continued goodness and mercy. " A burnt child dreads the fire," is
an old and true saying. But this does not, nevertheless, justify any
whom the Lord has dealt mercifully and graciously with, from testifying of the same. Will not the blessed work of the redeemed in
glory be a declaration to His praise? Are they not already there
....
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recording in higher and more glorious strains, of the- mercy and the
majesty and the manifold nature of His acts? Shall His children be
dumb till they reach their everlasting habitations? Shall the world
and men in general hear nothing of the wisdom and the power and
the goodness and the love of Him who is mighty to save? If this is
to be the case, then the world is never to hear aught of the boundless
lovingkindnesses, and the manifold and marvellous mercies, of a God in
Christ! Whereas the hearing of them has not unfrequently been instrumental, in and by the power and ministry of the Holy Ghost, in
begetting in the WOrldling a desire to know, and personally to participate in, such blessings and blessedness. Such are led by the Spirit
to see by comparison their own destitution, dissatisfaction, and
danger, and the contrast with the blessed estate and holy privileges
of the redeemed here on earth has awakened lively desires, holy longings, and ardent importunings for the like mercies. " We will go
with you," say they, "for we perceive that the Lord is with you."
But we would have the reader consider how great stress the psalmist,
under the guidance and direction of the Holy Ghost, laid upon this
mos important service--namely, the testifying of the gracious acts of
the Lord. And observe David has wellnigh reached the completion
of his work, as far as the Psalms are concerned. It is worthy of
consideration, moreover, that diversified as the Psalms are-intermingled with prayer and praise-acknowledgment and appeal-at
their close the language is almost exclusively that of praise. The
psalmist had almost done with prayer; his theme is now that of
thanksgiving and pmt·se. How significant of the closing up of the
pilgrim's course! It is uniformly that of thankfulness, if not that
of absolute and uninterrupted praise. His course always ends well;
he invariably Justifies his God; his end is peace, though not always
joyous and transporting.
"One generation," says the psalmist, "shall praise Thy works to
another; and shall declare Thy mighty acts." Mark this, beloved
reader. That as one generation recedes and another advances, so the
business of the former is to declare and to testify to the latter. You
will remember how much and how continuously this was enjoined
under the old or Levitical dispensation; how by precept and by
various significant signs and proofs there was to be a handing down
from father to children, and generation to generation, of the marvellous acts and the tender lovingkindnesses of the Lord. The
express command was that they were to speak of them, and to teach
in respect to them, to their children and their children's children.
Ab, beloved, are we not verily at fault here? We speak feelingly
when we say, are we not too commonly so absorbed in the contemplation of our owri present and personal trials, temptations, and
anxieties, as to be comparatively regardless of the troubles and affiictions of others? Are we not the subj ects of a miserable selfishness?
Ho:v little personal experience have we of what is involved in that
saymg," .A. heart at leisure from itself."
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By which we understand, not a sinful indifference or carnal ignorance
of what the human heart is, but a becoming concern about the condition and circumstances of our poor fellow-mortals. Ah, there are
those who know that where the Holy Ghost is pleased to beget this
feeling of sympathy and commiseration on account of others, there is
a more lively and healthy state of soul personally; there is a deeper
sense of richly-experienced and altogether-unmerited mercy. In
what a multitude of instances has this consideration of others, and
the contemplation of their vari~d positions, led to a grateful sense and
more due acknowledgment of the Lord's tender lovingkindnesses.
I\.eader, have you not found it to be so ?
Again, has not the very exer~ise of attempting to speak of the
Lord's goodness, as personally experienced in days gone by, served,
under the power and unction of the Holy RemembranceI', to call up
vividly to the mind scenes and seasons which had fallen into oblivion?
.And how, moreover, has that very remembrance strengthened faith
and stimulated hope in regard to the present or with respect to the
future! How has it led to the renewed, heartfelt utterance" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."

Reader, how sweet is this precious, precious experience, especially in
these solemn and truth-perverting days? On two occasions, during
the past month, have we Bersonally known something of this: once,
when talking to a little group of most attentive and deeplyinterested youthful hearers; and, again, when retracing, with a dear
friend, old spots with which he had been familiar forty years ago, and
the which he had not visited since. This dear friend and ourselves
had been on this occasion gazing upon certain spots in the city of
Bath, with which, as we have said, he had formerly been familiar.
He had been pointing out house after house then occupied by those
who had long since passed away. We had been speaking of the
fading, dying nature of all things, and of the present exceedinglycritical nature of the times and the circumstances under which we
live, when a poor blind woman of a sudden presented herself,
attended by her little dumb guide, and began to sing in the most
plaintive and touching strains of the better land. The appearance of
that poor woman at that juncture, and her sweet scriptural song, was
most timely, causing one mentally to unite in her precious love-notes,
in the sweet and encouraging hope, that" He that hath helped us hitherto
Will help us all our journey through,
And give us daily cause to raise
New Ebenezers to His praise."

Reader, reader, it is so sweet and so blessed when one is thus carried out
of self, and led on and on in hope-yea, in blessed assurance"""':'that He
who, in such covenant mercy, began and, up to the present moment,
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carried on the work, will, in His own good time and in His own wise
and wonder-working way, accomplish it to the praise of the glory of
His grace. Oh, how sweet thus to singH

~

Yes, I to the end shall endm'e,
As sm'e is the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven."

Reader, these experiences are blessedly connected with. the "abundant utterance of the memory of His great goodness, and the singing
of His righteousness." And how often are these utterances connected
with some of the dismal depths j how frequently associated with the
being brought through the fire and through the water out into the
wealthy place! We know one, dear reader, who hp,d very recently a
sweet season of enjoyment and precious, precious time of revival, after
deep depression, from the application of these words: "The Lord thy
God in the midst of thee is mighty j He will save, He will rejoice
over thee with joy; He will rest in His love, He will joy over thee
with singing." And then this sweet testimony concerning the
RESTING IN HIS LOVE was followed with those precious linesUnchangeable His love,
Though fickle be my frame,
His loving heart is still
Immutably the same.
Did Jesus once upon me shine?
Then Jesus is for ever mine."
H

!

Ah, this divine faithfulness, this divine unchangeableness! how
sweet and consolatory is the consideration of it, in contrast to all our
mental and physical weaknesses, infirmities, and fluctuations in feeling
and experience !
Take courage, ye poor, ye tried, ye doubting ones, the Lord the
Spirit help you to think of that sweet counsel of the Apostle, "Cast
not away your confidence, which hath great recompense of reward,"
Reader, as we before stated, the Psalmist has laid'so great stress
upon the importance of giving expression-of personally testifying-of
the kind arid gracious acts of the Lord. The whole context justifies
that saying of the poetH

Why 'should the wonders God hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot ?"

Surely, it was never more important and incumbent to speak out than
in these days of rebuke and blasphemy-in these times when the truth
as it is in Jesus is S0 little felt, and even less advocated. All and
everything appertaining to the existence and operation of the life of
God in the soul should be sought after and contended for among the
members of'the real household of faith. They.must be satisfied to be
deemed singular-nay, even be willing to be accounted among the
narrow-minded and the bigoted of a bygone age. Never mind; ere
such are aware, they may be either taken away from the evil to come,
or placed in circumstances as men of old were, to deem it a privilege
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and honour to be counted worthy to suffer for His sake. The alternative, dear reader, may be nearer at hand than we are aware of.
Be it ours, therefore, whilst yet we have the opportunity and the
. privilege, to testify for our God j and observe one important feature
in the text, namely, the connexion between the testimony and the
triumph, the speaking for and the singing of-" They shall abundantly
utter." Here is the testimony, the speaking for the Lord-" and
shall sing of Thy righteousness j" here is the triumph-the song.
And sure we are, beloved, that the one follows the other. They are
blessedly conjoined in the life and walk of faith, the going back in
review of divine leadings, the bringing up to mind and memory, by
the power of the Holy Remembrancer, of past experiences, bygone
interpositions, leadings, and gracious succour, support, and deliverances j and the giving utterance to the same is attended with a
strengthening of heart and a confirmation of soul. A holy boldness
and a divine stedfastness is realized thereby. Moreover, a special
satisfaction flows into the heart as a very blessed consequence.
Hence, the psalmist exclaimed, "I have not kept back Thy
righteousness and Thy truth from the great congregation." This fact
afforded him no small degree of comfortable reflection. But it led to
something more. He adds, "and shall sing of Thy righteousness."
Now, there is a twofold righteousness of which the Lord's dear
people sing, and in which they triumph. There is, first, the righteousness of the Lord Jesus Ohrist, which, by virtue of their union with
and identity to Him, is accounted theirs. By a gracious transfer in
the glorious covenant scheme of redemption, the pure spotlessness and
perfect holiness of Jesus is imputed to every ransomed soul. Ohrist
takes the sin of His people, and gives them His righteousness. It is
a wondrous barter, a marvellous exchange! N ever was there a
greater contradiction or discrepancy. Yet it is a glorious, incontrovertible fact, into a personal knowledge of which convicted souls,
under the power and ministry of the Holy Ghost, are sooner or later
led j and, when so led, they rejoice and sing, in contradistinction to
the ten thousand fears of which they were previously the subjects,
when led into a knowledge of their desperate state and condition as
poor helpless, lost, ruined, and undone sinners. Oh, how unspeakably precious to such is the revelation to them by the Holy Ghost of
the great and glorious fact, that" Ohrist is made of God unto them
wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctification, and redemption;" that
" He was made sin for them, who knew no sin j that they might be
made the righteousness of God in Him."
Reader, have you been brought to this blessed knowledge? Have
you been led by the Holy Ghost into a discovery of your standing in
Ohrist Jesus as " the Lord your Righteousness?" Are you day by
day" making mention of His righteousness, even of His only," in all
your approaches to the mercy-seat? Oh, what a resting-place is here!
What a peace, what a satisfaction here! " Ohrist is the end [or object
or aim] of the law for righteousness to everyone that believeth."

_ _ _ _ _ ---l
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Well may all such rejoice and sing, "The Lord liveth, and blessed
be my Rock, and let the God of my salvation be exalted." Reader,
"if the Son make you free, you are free indeed."
But there is, secondly, a further righteousness in which the saints
rejoice, and of which they sing. It is the Lord their God's righteous
acts, His wisdom, His love, His mercy, His condescension, His faith':
fulness, His tender and marvellous lovingkindnesses, in all the rich,
blessed, and manifold benefits which He bestows upon His people.
Oh, yes, " He is righteous in all His acts, and holy in all His works."
However adverse, seemingly, and dark and mysterious His dealings
for the time being, sooner or later the Holy Ghost discovers to them
the wisdom and the goodness and the boundless love and mercy of
His dispensations. He brings them to wonder, admire, and adore.
They stand amazed in the contemplation of His wonder-working love
and grace and power, and afresh it becQmes their happiest employ,
even in the wilderness, and amid all its seemingly-critical and com-'
plicated circumstances, to "abundantly utter the memory of His
great goodness, and to sing of His righteousness."
22, Dorking Te1Tace, Manchester, October, 1867.
THE EDITOR.
CHRIST'S CARE FOR HIS FLOCK.
ISA. xl. 11.
iF we ask the question, "Of whom speaketh the prophet thus?" the
context supplies the answer, ver. 9, 10. In the entire passage there is
no doubt a primary reference to the deliverance of Israel from Babylon,
but the many quotations from this chapter contained in the New Testament
show us that the language employed can only receive its full and complete.
accomplishment in the deliverance of God's spiritual Israel from spiritual
bondage, and in the blessings of the Redeemer's kingdom. Of Christ,
then, the prophet speaks. Let us meditate upon this precious portion of
God's word: "Re shall feed His flock like a shepherd." The title
given to Christ is of very frequent use both in the Old and New Testament.
David, speaking of J ehovah, says, "The Lord is my Shepherd;" and
again, in the 78th psalm, He "made His own people to go forth like
sheep, and guided them in the wilderness like a flock; ani Re led them
on safely, so that they feared not." And Christ applies the title to
Himself, "I am the good Shepherd." How wonderful is the love, the
mercy, the condescension here implied! Again we ask, "Who is this that
assumes such a relationship to His people ?" The prophet tells us; The
Shepherd of the flock is He who is able to "measure the waters in the
hollow ofRis hand; to mete out the heavens with a span; to take up the
dust of the earth in a measure; to weigh the mountains in scales, and the
nations of the earth are as a drop of a bucket, and are counted as the
hills in a balance." The Shepherd of the flock is He "before whom the
small dust of the balance: who taketh up the isles as a very little thing !"
Yes, the great, the good Shepherd of the Church is God-God over all,
blessed for ever. This is a very important truth; it is one full of
comfort. It assures His people that with Him there is a full and rich
provision, therefore they cannot want; that He is of power infinite, so
" He shall feed His flock like a shepherd."-
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that they can never perish; neither can any pluck them out of His hand.
But let us notice, not only the title given to Christ, but the great fact
declared: "He shall feed His flock like a Shepherd." His flock! His,
because given to Him by his Father; His, because purchased by His
own most precious blood; His, because when made willing in the day of
His power, they heard His voice and followed Him. His flock-a little
flock in number, few (comparatively), and sometimes with difficulty to be
found! Here is one, and there is one! in condition, ofttimes poor, and
despised by the rich in this world; but-but precious (oh, how precious,
let Gethsemane and Calvary tell!) in the sight of J::!:imwhose sheep they
are, and who gave His own life as the ransom of their souls! Well, He
shall feed His flock! while thp,y are in the wilderness they shall want no
good thing. Of things temporal, He will provide all things that are
needful; and in things spn'itual, He will supply all their wants. When
hungry, He mn spread a table before them in the presence of then'
enemies; when thirsty, "He that hath mercy on them shall lead them, even
to springs of water will He guide them." True, ofttimes their souls are cast
down byreason of the way, but then He comforts, supports, and cheers them
with the promises of His word, with the consolations of His grace, with the
renewed assurance of His love. "Thou anointedst my head with oil,"
saith the psalmist, "and my cup runneth over."
But it is also said, "He shall feed His flock like a shepherd," with care,
with discrimination, with judgment. He does not feed all alike, but gives to
each as he is able to bear it; to the young He gives milk, and meat to
them that are strong and of full age! In the flock there are lambs as
well as sheep-little ones as well as young men and fathers-and Christ
feedeth them like a 'shepherd !
Dear reader, have you not found it so? Have you never gone to Him
in the secresy of your closet, or come to Hiln in the ordinances of His
house, weary and faint, and has He not fed you, comforted you, strengthened you? It may be that a sense of sin has weighed you down, and you
have gone and poured out your soul before Him, and has He not spoken
to you words of peace, of consolation, of grace? Or perhaps it was not
a spiritual, but a temporal burden, that was laid upon you! Your
heart and your flesh began to fail; it was a time of weakness and of .
sorrow, but then-then you waited upon the Lord! You.showedHimyour
trouble; like Jeremiah, you said, "Lord; Thou knowest; remember me,
visit me!" and did He not do so? The trial perhaps was not taken away,
but He gave you more grace; He put beneath you His everlasting arms;
He strengthened you to bear it!
Z.
BEAUTIES OF THE HOLY BIBLE.*
By

WILLIAM HUNTINGTON,

S.S.

Tms is a list of contents of subjects of import and interest culled from the
Old Book, all illustrative of the sentence printed at the head of the sheet
_cc A nation must be truly blessed if it were governed by no other lE:.ws
than those of this blessed Book." The whole is clearly printed in large
type, enclosed by a neat border, on a broad sheet, to be hunO' up either in
the dwelling, counting-house, school, or workshop, where °it should be
placed by all who revere the teachings of the Bible, or seek to impress
them upon others. It is issued at threepence, or, mounted, sixpence.
• W. H. Collingridge, "City Press," Aldersgate Street.

.",

November 1, 1867.]

569

THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

WAYSIDE NOTES.
THE TALE OF BRICKS EXCHANGED FOR THE TALE OF
BLESSINGS.
" I am the Lord thy God, which brought tl~ee out 0/ the land 0/ Egypt: open
thy mouth wide, and I will fill it.-PsALM lxxxi. 10.
IT is very interesting to watch the well-practised artist paint a picture.
He will first have his canvas properly prepared; he will then paint in the
background, and, if he desires to represent a group of animals, he will
sketch out the very anatomy of them, placing bone and sinew and
muscle in their proper places, and, covering the same, will give the final
and finishing touches. Also, it is deeply interesting to watch the skilful
shipwright build a ship; he will first lay tM keel upon the stocks, then
he will place beam across beam, and rib dove-tailing into rib, covering
them with iron or wood casing, until, the whole finished, the graceful
thing floats upon the surface of the mighty deep. Also it is profitable to
watch a master hand erect a machine. If it be a large one, he will lay a
foundation in cement, then he will build the framework, putting there?n
shaft and crank, and hanging thereon wheel upon wheel; and, when eve~'y
necessary movement is put in its proper place, he will apply the motive
power, when the majestic machine will accomplish the design and pur.
pose intended. But far more interesting and profitable is it to trace the
master hand of God in working out the purpose of His grace and love.
His sovereign design, laid in the council chamber of the Eternal Three,
was to save His elect people. Note His own declaration: "I will bring
forth a seed out of Jacob, and out of Judah an inheritor of my mountains: and mine elect shall inherit it, and my servants shall dwell there"
(Isa. lxv. 9). Here was His determination. Let us, beloved, at this
season trace out a little of His wheel-within-wheel working, by which He
effected this grand and gracious design. If we look at the position of
His people in Egypt, nothing seemed more unlikely than that they should
be delivered from their thraldom; for Pharaoh said, "Oome on, let us
deal wisely with them; and he made their lives bitter with hard bondage:" but God said, "I will bring you out of the aflliction of Egypt into
a land flowing with milk and honey." And so He did. Therefore was
He able to give His people this precious remembranceI': "I am the Lord
thy God, that brought thee out of the land of Egypt: open thy mouth
wide, and I will fill it."
And now, in order to trace out the movements of our covenant God in
this wondrous work, let us, beloved, notice : 1. The glorious declaration, "I am the Lord thy God."
n. The great deliverance, "That brought thee out of the land of
Egypt."
Ill. The gracious command, "Open thy mouth wide."
IV. The gratuitous supply, "I will fill it."
1. THE GLORIOUS DEOLARATION.

" I am the Lord thy God."
And oh, what a God He is! The eternal, infinite, and incomprehensible One-the Oreator of all things, who preserves and governs everything by His almighty power and wisdom. Oan anything be conceived
more gracious than that such an One should say to His poor erring,
weak people, "I am the Lord thy God ?"
UU
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It is worthy of note with what veneration the Hebrews mentioned the
name of J ehovah, and how the Old Testament saints and prophets poured
out their souls in adoration before the God of hosts. Solomon, for instance, at the dedication of the temple, spread forth his hands towards
heaven, and said, "Lord God of Israel, there is no God like Thee, in
heaven above, or in earth beneath, who keepest covenant and mercy with
Thy servants that walk before Thee with all their heart," &c. Again,
Isaiah gives a most glorious description of Him who hath measured the
waters in the hollow of His hand, and meted out heaven with a span, and
comprehended the dust of the earth in a measure, and weighed the mountains in scales and the hills in a balance. Hezekiah, in spreading the
letter before the Lord, said, "0 Lord God of Israel, which dwellest
between the cherubims, Thou art the God, even Thou alone, of all the
kingdoms ofthe earth; Thou hast made heaven and earth." And th¥n
appeals to the great One, "Lord, bow down Thine ear, and hear: open,
Lord, Thine eyes, and see." Daniel, too, in the hour of trial, turned his
face unto the Lord God, and said, "0 Lord, the great and dreadful God,
keeping the covenant and mercy to them that love Him, and to them that
keep His commandments. 0 Lord, righteousness belongeth unto Thee,
but unto us confusion of faces." And then Moses, in his song after the
deliverance, describes the character of the great I AM; he says," Who
is like unto Thee, 0 Lord, among the gods? who is like unto Thee,
glorious in holiness, fearful in praises, doing wonders?" What significant
expressions! "Glorious in holines8;" an appellation which can alone
belong to the Lord J ehovah. For a poor mortal being to be called "his
holiness," is assuming the attribute of almightiness, and thus practising
an abominable and impious deception. None but God is holy, and He is
glorious in holiness. And then He is "fearful in praises, doing wonders;"
His deliverances were so remarkable, it was ever found, and ever will be
found, a terrible thing to fight against God. So in individual experience,
the Lord is " fearful in praises." When a man beholds the manifestation of
his deliverance from sin and Satan's power, and contemplates what the
consequence must have been if he had been left therein, even eternal
torment, he sees how his God is indeed" fearful in praises." Now all
these expressions of adoration may well remind us that we, too, beloved,
should ever approach such a God with profound revei'ence, as well as
~with feelings of the deepest gratitude when we think that He has condescended to say, "I am the Lord thy God."

n.

THE GREAT DELIVERANCE.

" That brought thee out of the land of Egypt."
Let us see how "the faithful Promisei''' brought about this great
deliverance. The links in His chain of providence are very remarkable.
After the death of J oseph in the land of Egypt, the children of Israel
increased abundantly, and waxed exceeding mighty. Now there arose up
a new king over Egypt who knew not Joseph, or Joseph's kindred; this
king Pharaoh, jealous of their increase and might, began so to afflict and
torment the children of Israel, that their cry went up to their God.
l3eloved, then, affliction drives to the throne; and persecution makes prayer
pointed. And now on account of the children of Israel commences a war
between God and Pharaoh-God on their side, and Pharaoh against
them. First the wretched king of Egypt commands the Hebrew midwives to kill at the birth all the male children of the Israelit.es i but God:
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overruled this cruelty, causing the midwives to fear Him, and save the
children. cO the people multiplied still. Then God raised up an importan link-Moses is born; his mother, fearing the king's command,
hid him away, in a little ark, amidst the bulrushes. Pharaoh's daughter
discovers the little one; unbeliefwould say the worst thing that could pos-'
. 'bly happen: "Now surely yod's plans will be all frustrated. Here is the
instrument He purposes to raise for the deliverance of His people in the
hands of that wicked king's daughter. Surely now, power is on his side."
But no; the babe wept. Pharaoh's daughter was moved, and she had
compassion on him. Moses' sister had been an interested watcher of the
scene, and now she steps forward and says to Pharaoh's daughter, " Shall
I go and call a nurse of the Hebrew women, that she may nurse the child
for thee? And Pharaoh's daughter said, Go. And the maid went and
called the child's mother." How wonderful! Oh, with what an inward
fondness must the mother have pressed her own babe to her bosom! Aye,
with feelings that none but a mother can know. "And Pharaoh's daughter
said unto her, Take the child away, and nurse it for me, and I will give
thee thy wages." So that actually the daughter of the greatest enemy of
the children of Israel is made to shelter and support the very instrument
God was raising to effect the deliverance of His people. One ought never
to doubt after this that, however unpromising things may appear, God
will in a sovereign way bring about the fulfilment of His covenant. Well,
Moses grows up, and there is a mysterious providence in his marriage.
The seven daughters of the priest of Midian came to draw water for their
father's flock, and the shepherds drove them away; but Moses stood up
and helped them. The daughters told their father of Moses' noble conduct, and he bid Moses welcome to his tent, and gave him Zipporah his
daughter to wife. And now D.·om one step to another Moses is led on by
the hand of a wonder-working God; he thinks he is not at all a suitable
instrument, and rebels, saying unto God, "Who am I, that I should go
unto Pharaoh, and that I should bring forth the children of Israel out of
Egypt?" But God said, "Certainly I will be with thee. Thou shalt say
unto the children of Israel, I AM hath sent me unto you." Then follows a
series of "puttings back:" over and over again is it written, "The Lord
hardened Pharaoh's heart, that he would not let them go." What a trial
of their faith! what hoping against hope! Yet there must have been
one thing that cheered and comforted them, viz., the covenant of their God.
This would do to rest upon. How again and again they must have
thought of the words, "I will give thee the land of Canaan . . . . I am
the Lord thy God; I will bring you out D.'om under the burdens of the
Egyptians, and l will rid you out of theu' bondage, and I will redeem you
with a stretched-out arm, and with great judgments," &c. (Exod. vi.
1-8). God's" I wills" must come to pass, and will do to rest upon.
Beloved; in the Lord's" puttings back," when things look strangely contrary, and deliverance seems curiously delayed, ever look to the covenant.
'Tis sweet to have something certain to rest upon. God's children have
God's covenant as the source of their comfort, and they will do well in every
hour of trial to point to it as their ground of assurance. At last the set
time for their deliverance came, and the Lord brought them out, according
to His promise, "with a stretched-out arm;" but, scarcely had they got
to the edge of the wilderness, when their enemies were at their heels.
"Now surely it will be all over with us," said unbelief. "Because there
were no graves in Egypt, hast thou taken us away to die in the wilder-

uu2

572

THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE. '

[November 1,1867.

ness ? Wherefore hast thou dealt thus with us, to carry us forth out of
Egypt? It had been better for us to serve the Egyptians, than that we
should die in the wilderness." 0 ye of little faith, wherefore dost thou
doubt? "Stand ye still, and see the salvation of the Lord." "The Lord
shall fight for you, and ye shall hold your peace." And He did fight for
them. It was told the king of Egypt that the people fled, and the heart
of Pharaoh and of his servants was turned against the people j and they
pursued after them with horses and chariots, a vast number. Well might
the poor timid people of God be "sore afraid" when they beheld them.
However, Israel cried out unto the Lord. There is no reserve in the
hour of trial. It is a crying out to the Lord then; the need giving
strength to the cry. Again did the Lord hear their cry. Moses was
bidden to stretch out his hand over the sea, and the Lord caused the sea
to go back and form a wall unto them on the right hand and on their
left, and they passed safely over; but, when the Egyptians pursued after
them, Moses stretched forth his hand again over the sea, and the sea
returned to his strength, and the Lord overthrew the Egyptians in the
midst of the sea. Oh, what a signal deliverance! Man's extremity was
indeed God's opportunity. He worked when He had put faith thoroughly
to the test, the further to magnify His great name. And now is the
battle all over? No, no; strange to say, now the conflict begins. Devilservitude may end, but devil-strugglings begin. Pharaoh's grasp may
be unloosed, but Philistine grapplings will have to be encountered.
Apollyon's agent, the horse and the rider, were drowned in the depths of
the Red Sea; but Apollyon himself was not drowned with him, therefore
warfare it must be. There is a needs-be for it; for, no fighting, the
armour would get rusty, the banner of love would' cling about the flagstaff, and faith would be unable to read the motto. No fighting, the
soldier of the cross would hang idly about the barracks. No fighting,
the throne of grace would become deserted, and the cry never go up,
"Lord, increase my faith." So that, putting all these contrary testings
together, one learns the secret of dear Hart's paradox" How strange is the course that a Christian must steer!
How perplexed is the path he must tread!
The hope of his happiness rises from fear;
And his life he receives from the dead.
"His fairest pretensions must wholly be waved,
And his best resolutions be crossed;
N01' can he erepect to be perfectly saved,
Till he finds himself utterly lost.

" When all this is done, and his heart is assured
Of the total remission of sins;
When his pardon is signed, and his peace is procured,
FROM THAT MOMENT HIS CONFLICT BEGINS."
Ill. THE GRACIOUS COMMAND.

" Open thy mouth wide."
This precious figure doubtless has reference to the young birds in their
nest, trusting entirely to the parent bird to bring them supplies; the little
things set up a clamorous cry as soon as she nears the nest, and open their
mouths wide in readiness for the expected food. It is therefore as if the
Lord would say, " Open thy mouth wide, expect largely from One who is
able and willing to supply your need." We have been struck with_the
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expectancy of the poor Christian, such as have to get their daily bread
by the sweat of their brow, and yet are confident that the Lord will never
fail them. We have just met with an instance ofthe kind: "Aye, sir, I
have wanted bread, but the Lord has given me work just when I needed
it. Somehow it has come, from sources never calculated upon; still it has
come." " Well, but you are now aged; do you think H.e will still supply
your need?" "Aye, I am certain He will; He has never failed me
yet, nor never will." This is true faith.
To talk of faith with a
settled income and a house full of comfort is one thing, but to have to
live by faith when the shilling per day will only bring bread for the
day, and the next shilling has to be earned before the bread comes,
this is quite another thing-the one is the talk of faith, the other is
the trial of faith.
" Open thy mouth wide," because" He is faithful who hath promised."
No disappointment can attend the action of faith. I go to an earthly
supply and it fails-a long drought has dried up a stream from which at
times there has been a plentiful supply, and I come away with my vessel
empty and my tongue parched; but this can never be the case with Jesus.
He has promised to supply, and so He will. He never yet said to the
seeking seed of Jacob, "Seek ye my face in vain," and they never yet
found it vain to seek Him.
"Open thy mouth wide," because thou needest what He has to give.
" Children of need," is the characteristic of God's people. Jesus said of
many, that they" need no repentance," but the poor sinner saved by
grace feels he needs not only repentance, but everything else that Jesus
will give him. It is felt need that drives him to the throne; and the
more he gets the more he needs.
" Open thy mouth wide," because all th~ fulness of the Godhead, the
fulness of Gospel provision, the fulness of gi'{Lce, and the fulness of glory,
is in Christ. There has been a sufficiency id Clu:ist for every member of
the family of God. The whole Church of Ch.rist in all generations have
drawn from and lived upon Him, and He is "the same yesterday, and
to-day, and for ever." The supply is inexhaustible, therefore open thy
mouth wide.
.
"Open thy mouth wide:" it is a standing command throughout the
wilderness journey. God did not say, "Open thy mouth till tho1J. comest to
Marah or Elim; but" Open it," as if He would say, "Expect ofmefl'om the
banks of the R.ed Sea, to the very end of the journey." And did the
children of Israel do so? Did they implicitly obey the gracious command? Alas, alas! read the words of God which follow.
"But my
people would not hearken to my voice ; and Israel would none of me.
So I gave them up unto their own heart's lust: and they walked in their
own counsels. Oh that my people had hearkened unto me, and Israel
had walked in my ways!" Oh the frailty of human nature, the rebellion
of the deceitful heart! Mter such a deliverance, such multiplied mercies,
to be so unfaithful! And yet this language cannot apply to all Israel; for
there were some that walked in the ways and commands of God, as Moses
declared. He told the people, just before his death, that God had bidden
~ go up into the top of Pisgah, and behold the promised land with his
eyes, but that he should not go over this Jordan himself; and, discriminating between professor and possessor, he says: "But ye that did
cleave unto the Lord your God, are alive everyone of you this day." So
there were some, as a company within a company, or a Church in the
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wilderness within a Church, who did cleave to the Lord, who did walk
in,His commands, who did open their mouths, and were filled day by day,
just as there is in the present day" a little flock," "a remnant according
to the election of grace."

rv.

THE GRATUITOUS SUPPLY.

" I will fill it."
And has He not, beloved, fulfilled His gracious promise to us in our
wilderness state, giving us in the past, fillings from the streams of mercy,
fillings from the covenant of grace, fillings from the fulness of a precious
Christ-aye, sometimes such precious fillings of the earthen vessel, that
overflowings of gratitude and tears of joy have been experienced? But
we say sometimes, for such seasons are few and far between; in the general
way it is only a supply sufficient for the need, a lapping of the water and
again away to the battle of life; it is " as thy day thy strength shall be,'"
and none to spare. Yet He has never failed us. His people of old thought
again and again that, His promise would fail, but it never did. ViThen
~hey came to Marah they found the waters bitter, so that they could not
drink them, and they rebelled; but God showed Moses a tree, which, when
he had cast into the waters, they were made sweet ithus did He fulfil His
promise, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it." When they came to
the wilderness of Sin, hungering, they doubted again: ' , Would to God we
had died by the hand of the Lord in the land of Egypt." But the Lord
said, "I will rain bread from heaven for you;" and so He did, giving
them of manna to eat, a sufficiency for all, and further fulfilling His
promise, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it." Again, when they
came to Rephidim, the people rebelled again, chiding Moses, but the
Lord, ever gracious and good, bid His servant strike the rock in Horeb,
and there came out water for them to drink, and so again He fulfilled His
promise, "Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it." Well might the dying
Joshua exclaim, in looking back upon the wilderness jOUI'ney, "And, behold, this clay I am going the way of 'all the earth: and ye know in all
yOUI' hearts and in all your souls, that not one thing hath failed of all the
good things which the Lord yOUI' God spake concerning you; all are come
to pass unto you, and not one thing hath failed thereof." And so shall
we find Him, beloved, as the children of Israel found Him, and as their
dying leader asserted, an unfailing, faithful God, true to His covenant.
And now, in conclusion, what may we learn from such a view of the
character of our God?
Ministers say, "Now for the application," but this must rest alone with
the Holy Spirit i but, to those who have experienced the Lord's leadings in
the wilderness, the application of this blessed history is plain enough; for
such see therein their own spiritual career described to the letter-step by
step, leading by leading, providence by providence-whether it be Rephidim where there was no water, or Marah where there was much, yet it
was bitter till sweetened by the tree, or Elim with its shady palms, or
Horeb with its gushing rock-indeed it does appear to the writer that
there is not a spot in the wilderness, which God's ancient people were
brought into, but what God's spiritual Israel are brought in divine experience to the same.
The lessons, then, we may learn from such a subject are1. Ever to approach the throne of God with profound adoration of
spii'it.
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2. Ever to fall back upon the mighty deliveranc~ which our God hath
wrought for us, in bringing us out of the bondage and servitude of Satan,
into the wilderness, and let that glorious and gracious act be the ground
of confidence in every time of fresh difficulty or trial.
3. Ever to expect largely of the same God,
" Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring."
4. Ever to believe that He will supply our need throughout the
JPmney.
5. Ever to recollect that, though it must be conflict-work as long as we
are in the wilderness, yet Canaan is ahead. Yes, beloved, wilderness
ups and downs, conflicts and trials, must have an end. Aft.er forty years,
Jehovah said to His people, ". Ye have dwelt long enough in this mount,
behold, I have set the land before thee, go ye in and possess it."
If, in the former change, the tale of bricks' was exchanged for the tale
of blessings, but yet the conflict begins at the edg'e of the wilderness,
now the conflict shall be exchanged for the crown-the great and terrible
wilderness, for a glorious and joyful eternity-the sighing by the way, for
the song of the redeemed-the gloom of death, for the glories above.
Let us then go forward, resting upon the promise of our God: "I am
the Lord thy God, that brought thee out of the land of Egypt: open thy
mouth wide, and I will :fill it." Supplies shall follow salvation, and salvation shall terminate in glorification. We have nothing to fear with such
a Guide. He is the same God of whom it is written: "The Lord went
before them by day in a pillar of 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 cloud by night,
from before the people."
" With such a Convoy, such a Friend,
And such a crown in view, Though foes and friends the road attend,
My journey I'll pursue.
J ehovah.Jesus has declared,
Of all His chosen race,
He'll bring them to the place prepared,
To see His lovely face."
Thus, beloved, have we desired to bring to yom remembrance the goodness of the Lord, in that signal deliverance when He brought you out of
Satan's grasp with a strong and mighty hand. "You hath He quickened,
who were dead in trespasses and sins." May He bless the consideration
of His work to the profit of om souls, that His dear name may be magnified, and to HinI be glory and dominion for ever and ever.-.A.men.
Ilford.
G. C.

THOSE who are leaning upon Christ, are leaming of Him. No learning,
no leaning.
Christ, the Head of the Church, stood in the stead of the Church.
Those things may be seasonable to the people of God, which do not
seem to them .reasonable.
What is reasonable may not always be seasonable.
The things which the all-wise God sends His children in right seaSOD,
may not be in harmony with their wrong reason.
It is possible to speak for Christ and yet act against Him.
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"The preRcher sought to find out acceptable words."-EccL. xii. 10.

THE LORD DIREOTETH THEIR STEPS.
A TRUE STORY.'"

IT was a lovely summer morning. The sun was sending up over the edge
of the moor the golden light that tells us that himself will soon be seen.
The birds in-their nests were beginning to wake up, and to make that
light stirring and twittel' that sounds so sweet and joyous in the early
morning time. The blackcock's call began to be heard over the
moor; the sheep and small shaggy hillside cattle were already on their
feet; and enjoying a good meal of the fresh grass before the dew had
dried off it. But, up on that lonely hillside, there was another kind of
creature besides the wild birds or sheep. In a sheltered place between
two high rocks, a man had been lying all night, a pile of dried grass for
his bed, a few branches laid across from rock to rock his only roof. I
think he had slept sweetly, for a smile of happiness and peace might often
have been seen on his face while he dreamed. But at the same time his
sleep had been light. For never had the wind made more noise than
usual among the trees-never had the wild cat stolen stealthily past his
resting-place, or the owl hooted in the woods below, without his lifting
his head to listen. And now the first twittering of the birds awoke him.
And, when he opened his eyes and saw how far daylight had come, he rose
at once from his bed. The first thing he did-before even he left his
hiding-place-was to kneel down upon the heap of dried grass, and give
hearty thanks to his Father in heaven for the quiet night's rest He had
given him. Then on his hands and knees he crept out from beneath his
leafy covering, and, lifting his head cautiously above the large stone behind which he had been sleeping, he looked anxio~sly all round. Nothing
was in sight to harm him. He might suffer his eyes to go where his heart
always stayed, to that fair quiet home of his, nestling in the valley below,
that home where lived his wife and children. A little white farmhouse it
was, simple and unpretending, but neat and bright looking, and oh, how
dear to the heart of the wanderer that now looked down upon it!
" But why was he a wanderer?" you will ask. "Why did he sleep up
in that wild hillside, instead of in his own quiet cottage?" I will tell you.
John Paterson was one of those godly covenanters, of whom we Scottish
are so proud, one of those men who loved the will of their God far better
than house or lands, wife or children, aye, better than life itself. Because
he would not join himself to a Ohurch that he thought corrupt, because he
was resolved to worship the Lord as he believed the Lord had bid him
worship Him, therefore the rulers of the land were set to do him all the
evil they could. Bands of soldiers had been sent out to take him prisoner,
or to shoot him down like a wild beast; and, to save his life, he had been
obliged to leave his home-like so many hundreds of his brethren-and
to seek a hiding-place in the dark woods, on the lonely hillsides, in the
dens and caves of'the earth. For many weeks he had lived in this little
hole, between two stones, on the top of Benbeoch crags, never going down
to Sile his wife or children except in the early morning, or through the
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dark night, "hen he sometimes ventured t9 steal into his own house for
an hour. An hour spent in fear ar:cl trembling, when they constantly
checked ea h other's speech, to be silent and listen for that clang of horses'
hoo and troopers' swords, only too well known to them. Such a hurried
oot he was going to make this morning. And so soon as he made sure
that no enemy was in sight, he began to go swiftly down the hill, keeping
his eye constantly upon the road that led to his farmhouse, that road by
"hich the soldiers had so often come to search for him.
It was a lovely morning. Everything looked bright and calm and
happy. Poor Paterson's heart swelled with joy at the thought of holding
his wife aud his children again in his arms. Already was he so near the
house as to see the blind of the little bedroom window drawn back, and
his wife looking anxiously up the hill towards his resting-place, when
suddenly his ear caught the rushing sound of a flock of sheep scudding
over the moor, and, looking round to find out what had startled them, he
saw a whole troop of soldiers coming, not along the high road, but straight
across the country towards him. Instantly he turned to flee to his hidingplace. But already had the troopers seen him, and with fierce whoop
and hallo urged their horses across the moor. A dry stone wall girded
Benbeoch crags round, a little way from the foot. Paterson had to get
over it, and paused for a minute on the top to look round and see where
his pursuers we1'e. Ah! how fast they were gaining ground on him.
Almost he seemed within their clutches, and gave himself up for lost. He
sprang down from the wall, and tried to clamber as best he could among
the large blocks of granite that lay strewed all over the surface of the hill.
He fought on, stumbling, climbing among the stones, and tearing his way
through the tangled thorns and briers, determined not to be taken more
easily than he could help, but with little hope in his heart of escaping
altogether. For already the foremost dragoons had leaped over the wall,
and, some on foot, some still on horseback; were close after him, keeping
him full in view.
"Then," to use Paterson's own words, "I cried mightily to the Lord;
for help in me and help in man there was none. 'Hide me in the shadow
of Thy wings, Lord,' I cried aloud. 'Oh, save me, for I trust in Thee.'
And, while the words were still in my mouth, while the curses of the foremost dragoons were sounding almost in my very ear-their hot breath
seemed almost to touch my cheek-I stumbled over a large block of stone,
and fell heavily to the earth. To the earth? No; through it. Down
into the very depths I fell, away from the daylight, away from the sight
of man, away from the wrath of my enemies. When I ceased falling, I
was for a minute stunned, but not at all hurt. And, presently rising to my
feet, I found myself in a large, dry, airy cavern, in the heart of the crag,
a place that seemed to me a perfect paradise in comparison to my poor
little hiding-hole at the top of the hill. I could hardly believe my senses.
It was as if the Lord had commanded the earth to open, and take me
down to its loving bosom, to rest there in safety and peace. And, while I
heard the fierce dragoons overhead, raging and cursing and calling out
to each other, I knelt dow.n, and with all my heart gave praise and thanks
to the I,ord, who had thus directed my steps accor~g to His grace.
Never in all my life did I enjoy such a blessed time of communion with
my Lord, as in the hour that followed. Was it not as if I could even feel
the everlasting arms underneath me, His left hand under my head, His
right hand embracing me? It was as if I were even losing myself in de-
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light at the fulness of His love. And again and again did I cry" aloud,
that half an hour of such JOJ in the light of His countenance would have
made up for a whole lifetimB of persecution, of sorrow, and danger."·
When PaterRon had heard the voices of his persecutors die away in the
distance, and when he had for a long while enjoyed that blessed communion with his loving God and Saviour, he began to think of the fears
his wife must be suffering on his account, and to devise a way of sending
her news of him. He found means to reach the opening to the cavern by
which he had so unexpectedly entered, and looking out to see if the
troopers were really gone, he heard the wail of a woman's voice near him.
It was his wifa, who, having seen the troopers in such hot pursuit after
her husband, and then seeing them ride away in the direction of the
county town, had made sure that they had found him, and slain him on
the hillside. She was seeking for his dead body when Paterson heard
her voice, and called to her, and I am sure you can well imagine for
yourselves her joy and gratitude in seeing him quite well and safe.
With his help she got down into the cave, and, kneeling together on the
bare floor, they consecrated this new home for the wanderer by united
prayer and praise to the God of their help. Mterwards, by degrees,
bedding and a little furniture of different kinds was brought to this cave
God had so wonderfully pointed out to them" And in a short time it was
made a most comfortable and secure lurking-place, not only for John
Paterson, but for many of the persecuted brethren of the country-side.
"JAOOB'S' LADDER."

IN Gen. xxviii. 10, it is written, "And Jacob went out," &c. What
did J acob go out with? A rich cluster of precious declarations and promises (Gen. xxvii. 28, 29; Gen. xxviii. 3, 4). Good companions these to
travel with in any road or way, however rough it may be-companions that
will not fall out with those they accompany.
Note why Jacob tarried (Gen. xxviii. 11). Because the sun was set.
He did not like to go forward in the dark, but would rather lay down on
the ground to go to sleep. So with the child of God: when the Sun of
righteousness. seems to set, he does not like to go forward, but often
under such circumstances goes to sleep, gets into heaviness, or heaviness
gets into him.
.
Though J acob stood so high in the Divine favour, yet he took up his
abode for the night out of doors (Gen. xxviii. 11). A man may be greatly
beloved of God, and yet his outward circumstances be far from being
comfortable to flesh and blood. Those who have the presence of the Holy
Ghost the Oomforter, may be often in an uncomfortable position in respect
to this world. Jesus had not where to lay His head, yet He is continually
teaching His people where they may lay theirs-even in His own bosom.
What a blessed resting-place is th!lt, both for an aching head and heavy
heart! If the beloved disciple John had not learned of Jesus, he would
not have leaned on His bosom. Learning of Jesus precedes leaning on
Him. Some would not object having Jacob's pillow if they were sure of
having his dream.
In his dream J acob saw a ladder set up. Who set it up? God. Satan
and men cannot throw down what the Lord sets up, but the Lord can ·and
often does throw down what men and the wicked one set up. Where was
it Bet up? On the earth-not in it, nor ft'om it-where it reached to
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heaven. Who but the Almighty could set up such a ladder? How
different from the tower of Babel ! PCIJery may be compared to a ladder;
so may all the false systems of religion of the'present day; but they don't
reach high enough, don't go upward at all-quite the reverse; like ladders
leading down into dark cellars and dismal dungeons. The good Lord
keep us from getting on these ladders! It is to be feared that more go on
the ladders of Satan's and men's inventing than on that set up by God.
What did this ladder represent? (See John i. 5; Heb. i. 14.) There
was only one ladder. To us there is but" one Lord." God's angels, not
Satan's, were seen on this ladder! There is no union between God's
holy angels and Satan's unholy ones, they do not work together. The
angels were not standing or sitting on it, but going up and down; no
room for idlers on this ladder. How content they were with their work,
whether it was going up or down-no complaining-no falling out with
each other. Angels have access to our world through this ladder; and for
what purpose? See Dan. vi. 22; Luke xvi. 22; Heb. i. 14.
.
The ladder set up by God led to Him. The Lord looked down through
it upon His lonely and sleeping servant. If God looks on a sinner graciously, it is through Jesus Christ. A man can never know experimentally that his name. is in the book of life, till he has been looked
upon graciously by the God of life.
God's voice was also heard above it, and oh, what words of grace came
sounding into Jacob's ears through the ladder!
God's gracious voice can only be heard in a gracious way through His
~ESOO.

.

_

When J acob was sleeping and dreaming, the Lord appeared a great
way off, above the ladder, but, when he was fully awake, he said, " Surely
the Lord: is in this place, and I knew it not." So with "the seed of
J acob," now when their eyes are heavy with sleep, the Lord seems a
distance from them, but, when His gracious voice awakes them, He is
felt and seen to be near.
The la<J.der was set up near J acob, not by Esau. In this is seen the
sovereignty of God.
If God the Father sends a gracious message to a sinner's heart, it is
through His dear Son, and, if God accepts of a poor sinner's petitions, it
is through the same Medium. What a fulness there is in Him "in
whom dwelleth all the fulness of the Godhead bodily 1" What a mercy if
we are enabled to say: "And of His fulnesshave all we received, and
grace for grace." Grace and peace in "the new man," will subdue
passion and sin in "the old man."
A man must be a receiver of something from Christ, before he can be
a true believer in Him. Those only who are bl'3ssed by Christ, find
rest in Him.
The good news of salvation is that on which they muse who feel they
F. F.
deserve damnation.
Tetbur'!J.
--REMARKS ON JUDGES VII.
OUT of thirty-two thousand men, twenty-two thousand were "fearful
and afraid." They were not fit for fighting, and were put aside.
The little army which God was going to send to fight the Midianites,
were to be tried by God. "I will try them," &c" at a certain place (vel'.
4). The Lord has His own time and places when and where to try His
fighting people.
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None were to go with Gideon, but such as God said, "This shall go with
thee." None go with Christ, and by Him to fight and conquer but those
whom God has chosen; and of each of these He in effect:tsays, "This
. shall go with thee."
When God says, "Go with Him," it is no use
for Satan to say, "Go with me." Those whom God chose to accompany
Gideon, were made willing to do so. So with those who are chosen in
Christ, they are " made willing in the day of His power" to go to heaven
by Him who is" the Way, the Truth, and the Life/' Those who went
with Gideon were chosen and nttmbereil, so with those who go with
Christ to glory. The choice of going with Gideon, or not, was not left
with those who followed him. So with the matter of salvation. "It is
not of him that willeth, nor of him that runneth, but of God that sheweth
mercy." They were to be led down to the water before being sent to
fight. The Lord leads His people to drink of the river of the water of life
before they enter upon their conflict with their foes. The Lord knew
who would go with Gideon; "The Lord knoweth them that are His."
There can be no victory over oUr spiritual foes, but through His interposition. Note the reason why God did not permit all Gideon's men to go
(vel'. 2).
Row prone we are to ascribe that to ourselves which
ought to be ascrihed to the Lord alone! He is jealous of His honour, and
will not give His glory to another. The work which God calls His people
unto, requires courage from Him to perform. Gideon's men took victuals
in their hands, and did not complain about it. The child of God needs
a good supply of that "bread that strengthens men's hearts" when
going to fight his enemies. Gideon, in the midst of his foes, saw and
heard what strengthened his faith, and led him him devoutly to worship
God (vel'. 13, 14). The child of God may see and feel what encourages
him, when in the midst of his enemies. See what order there was
amongst them, "Every man stood in his place "(ver. 21).
The victory was won by "the sword of the Lord and of Gideon."
Gideon's sword would have been of no use without "the sword of the
Lord." The Midianites could not see "the sword of the Lord," for one
said: "This is nothing else save the sword of Gideon." The Christian
enemies cannot see the weapons whereby they overcome them.' They
are not carnal, but "mighty through God to the pulling down of strongholds."
Tetbury.
F. F.
THE SPIRIT OF THE AGE.
i[We cannot forbear from quoting the following letter from a Bristol
'Paper, as a becoming remonstrance from what we conceive to be one among
the many glaring sins of our times. Surely such pride and reckless waste
must be most hateful in the sight of our God.-ED.J
LONG DRESSES.

GENTLEMEN,-You would confer a great benefit upon society if you
would .expose the insane folly which exhibits itself by almost every class
of female pedestrians in our streets. I allude to the filthy, extravagant,
and disgusting fashion of dragging dresses of every description of manufacture, from -silks of the most delicate and expensive texture, over the length
and breadth of our proverbially dirty streets. May I ask if the resources of
those who adopt this mode of exhibiting their wardrobes are so abundant
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that they cannot expend a sufficient amount in the article of dress without
having recourse to this wholesale method of destroying what otherwise, if
properly applied, would assist at least in clothing the thousands who go
half-naked through our streets? Can those who practise these gross absurdities for one moment reflect upon the fact that they are daily mixing
up with. expensive and delicate materials gross impurities? Yet such i,s
the fact; and, by their pernicious example, they tempt those beneath them
to imitate their superiors in position because, like them, they too would be
in the. fashion, although it may be at the expense of many a domestic
comfort, and involve them in debt and difficulty. I need not enter into
any explanation as to the origin of this fashion, or the inapplicability of
its use in the street, for which it never was intended; but the folly of its
present use in the public thoroughfares, and the waste, dirt, and reckless
extravagance of such a custom, cannot but meet with universal reprobation.
When there is so much of wretchedness which meets us at every step,
when there are so many claims upon Christian benevolence and work for
Christian women to do, ought such follies to exist in a Christian land?
In the name of common decency let scavengers do their work, and ladies,
if they are such, cease to consider the filthy extremities of any dress either
fashionable, becoming, or creditable to the women of England. No
wonder young men hesitate to form matrimonial connexions in the present
age of folly and extravagance.
I am, gentlemen, yours faithfully,
A PEDESTRIAN.

r

FAITH AND ITS FRUITS.
HAPPY is the man to whom it is given on the behalf of Christ to believe.
He has the blessing of peace. He is reconciled to God through faith in the
blood of Jesus; and he is freely justified through faith in the righteousness of Jesus. The Father has accepted him in His beloved Son, and it is
the joy of His soul to know it; therefore he loves God, because God first
loved him. In the enjoyment of this love he finds his heaven begun.
By the same Spirit, who manifested it and shed it abroad in his heart,
he is kept seeking for more discoveries of it. In every appointed means
he waits. As the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth his soul
after more of the presence of God, and of the light of His loving countenance. Having a co=and, "Seek ye my face," he obeys it from his
heart j but his chief view in obedience is to behold the face of the Lord
turned to him in love. He wants fellowship with God in duty, which
highly ennobles and also endears it to him. He performs it in faith, and
in a free spirit. He goes to it as a beloved child to a most loving parl;)nt ;
and his Heavenly Father meets him in it, receives him graciously, speaks
to his heart, and makes him sensible that He can deny him no manner of
thing which is good. Hence the ways of duty become ways of pleasantness. The farther he advances in them, and the more spiritual he grows
in the performance of them, he finds clearer communications of his Father's
grace and love, which still iucrease his joy, and afford him surer earnests
and happier foretastes of "joy unspeakable and full of glory."-Romaine.
RELIGION is a thing to live by, if we would have the comfort of it
when we come to die.
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ST.

ANDRE~'S

NATIONAL SOHOOLS, LAMBETH.

THE first stone of these schools was laid a few weeks since. Theit, site .~
in Roupell Street, 'and they are designed to accommodate 1,300 children,
They will be built from the designs of Mr. Edward Woodthorpe, b_
Messrs. W. Lawrence and Sons, of Lambeth. With a moderate degree
ornamentation of a French-Gothic character, great a en 'on
given to all the requirements of a first-rate school. The p' .
will be extensive and airy, and there will be provision no
and girls, but also for a large-number of infants.
The proceedings were commenced at the church, "hich
Many of the clergy of the neighbourhood "ere p - Litany, the Rev. J. F. Lingham, Rect{)r of Lambeth d R
livered a brief address. He said he "as IJre--"€D.
e I,.-..';n"" ,,'" ~-"-e.IlI::..:.L=tion stone of the church and at i co
.
delight to a.."Sist in the foonda . n or
be the topstone and compl .
at some length on the advan~;es
education, but to the parents and
ought to take as deep an interes in the "tl.Lll>.rtt, PI"~res;:s,
of the sch061s as the clergy, feeling tha their lWrh . happil:l:5S
the winning of souls to Ohrist. A procession was then formed
where a vast concourse of people, chiefly from the neighbourhood,
assembled. After an appropriate service, conducted by the Re,. F.
Tugwell, incumbent of St. Andrew's, the stone wa-s laid by Mrs. Richard
Oory. A _hymn was then sung, some dedicatory collects -were said, and
the doxology and apostolic blessing closed the interesting ceremony.
We rejoice to see the above announcement of the commencement of this
great and important work of :providing schools for the above poor and
populous parish. It was to the beloved brother who is appointed to labour
in this district, we recently referred as so conspicuously seeing the hand
of God in his work and labour of love. We have been since informed,
that not only has the noble-hearted and generous individual promised to
be answerable for that which may be wanting to make up the £6,000 required for the extensive school-buildings, but he has, with a large-heartedness that it is delightful to contemplate, likewise engag'ed to pay the whole
cost of erecting houses for the master and mistresses of the schools,
as well as a washhouse, soup kitchen, and reading-room for the poorer
parishioners generally. Such noble acts as these deserve to be permanently recorded, and may well serve as apractical rebuke to, alas! too
many mercha~ts and manufacturers, who leave the clergy to toil and
labour as best they can, in the impoverished localities from which
such merchants and manufacturers have personally withdrawn, but
where, at the same time, they have accumulated, and are, it may be,
continuing to add to, their substance. Surely there is a fearful
responsibility devolving upon those who are thus entrusted with the
talents of gold and silver, and who are contenting themselves with aiding
the church or chapel and institutions with which their suburban and
princely residences may be more immediately connected. At the same
time they are virtually forgetting, and criminally neglecting, the claims
of the localities to which they are indebted for their wealth. In this view
of the case, therefore, we rejoice in the noble and happy exception to
which we have referred in this instance of the National Schools of St..
Q
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Andrew's, Lambeth; and heartily do we desire that special blessings
may descend upon the head of the gentleman who has thus so nobly
and so liberally devoted of his substance to the pressing claims of his
poorer fellow-creatures. We have been told by a clerical brother who has
no connexion whatever with the parish, that this kind-headed merchant
has urged upon our friend the incumbent of St. Andrew's, to proceed
with all speed in this great and important work, adopting as an ar~
ment for his so doing, the very great uncertainty of life. How strong is
such argument, and the more grateful as coming from a layman, who,
but for the spirit which God has been graciously pleased to infuse, might
in common. with but too many of his fellow-merchants be too engrossed
with his own personal interests to afford attention to other olaims. May he,
in due time, hear the welcome, " Well done, thou good and faithful servant. Thou hast been faithful over a few things; I will make thee ruler
over many things; enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
REMARKABLE CONVERSION O]i' A YOUNG MAN.
A GOOD faithful minister of the last century, having finished prayer, and
looking round upon the congregation, observed a young gentlemen just
shut into one of the pews who discovered much uneasiness in that
situation, and seemed to wish to go out again. The minister, feeling a
peouliar desire to detain him, hit upon the following expedient: Turning
towards one of the members of his congregation who sat in the gallery,
he asked him this question aloud: "Brother, do you repent of coming to
Ohrist ?" " No, sir," he replied; "I never was happy till then." The
minister then turned towards the opposite gallery, and addressed himself
to an aged member in the same manner: "Brother, do you repent that
you came to Ohrist?" "No, sn.';" said he; "I have known the Lord
from my youth up." H~ then looked down upon the young man, whose
attention was fully engaged, and, fixing his eyes upon him, said, "Young
man, are you willing to come to Christ ?" This unexpected address from
the pulpit, exciting the observation of all the people, so affected him,
that he sat down and hid his face. The person who sat next to him
encouraged him to rise and answel; the ql1estion. The minister repeated
it, "Young man, are you willing to come to Christ?" v'iTith a tremulous
voice he replied, "Yes, sir." "But when, sir?" added the minister, in
a sole= and loud tone. He mildly answered, "Now, sir." "Then
stay," said he, "and hear the word of God, which you will find in
2 Corinthians vi. 2: 'Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is
the day of salvation.''' By this sermon God touched his heart. He
came into the vestry after service, dissolved in tears. That unwillingness
to stay which he had discovered was occasioned by the strict injunction of
his father, who threatened that if ever he went to hear the fanatics he
would turn him out of doors. Having now heard, and unable to conceal
the feelings of his mind, he was afraid to meet his father. The minister
sat down, and wrote an affectionate letter to him, which had so good "an
effect, that both father and mother came to hear him for themselves.
The Lord graciously met with them both, and father, mother, and son
were together received with universal joy .into that church. Mr. Brewer,.
then looking round, said, "My deal' young friends, are you willing to
come to Christ? If you are, I will address you in the same words:
~ Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day of salvation.' "
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THE RICHES, MULTITUDE, POWER, AND TRIUMPHS OF THE
LOVINGKINDNESSES OF THE ETERNAL THREE IN GOD;
AS SBEN IN THE

I

LIFE AND EXPERIENOE OF THE "OLD PILGRIM."
My father, being a man of great severity, often provoked me inwardly to
curse him, and threaten that when I grew to manhood I would beat him
well. This inward cursing, especially when my father did not please me,
I was much addicted to. One day, being alone in the garden, these
words rolled into my thoughts: "The eye that mocketh at his father, and
despiseth to obey his mother, the ravens of the valley shall pick it out,
and the young eagles shall eat it." I saw the doom of the disobedient,
but my case was a case beyond aparallel, for I had not only disobeyed my
father, but in my thoughts I had cursed him; therefore, as I had cursed
him, I was cursed in this world, and should be cursed in the world to come.
I was then about nine years old, but, young as I was, the burden of the
guilt of sin crushed my spirit into the dust night and day. I strove with
and by all sorts of reasonings and arguments, to persuade myself that
there was no God, heaven, or hell; therefore it was foolish for me to go
mourning and moping about, as I was continually doing. Sometimes for
a few hours I should find a little ease from the thought, that, as there
was no God, therefore I need not to fear that I should be cursed. But
this ease and peace, in a little time, would all be supplanted by the pangs
and crushings of guilt. Young as I was, I was made to feel the majesty
and terribleness of the Holy Ghost's statement: "What things soever
the law saith, it saith to them that are under the law: that every mouth
may be stopped, and all the world may become guilty before God." Ah,
I was before God, nor could I get away from Him; and the guilt of sin
would sweep away my refuges of infidelity, where I laboured to find a
shelter.
.
Night after night, when I lay down in bed, I was afraid to go to sleep,
for fear lest I should be, like the rich man, open or lift up my eyes in the
torments of hell. And, when nature would sink under the load of continual watching, then in my dreams I should be fighting with the devil,
who would be presented to me sometimes as a man, then as a boy-at one
time raging, then at another time fawning; but, let him be presented in
whatever form he may, from the terror that would take hold upon me, I
should say, "I know who you are." When I should wake in the morning, and see the light of day beaming through the curtains, how my
little heart would swell and glow with gratitude, and my tongue bless
the Lord that I was another night out of hell. I was always sunk in
mental distress, perpetually groaning under a load of gUilt-afraid, at
times, that the earth would open and swallow me up, as it did Korah
and his company; so that I have been compelled, when walking, to
stand still, fearing lest the next step would plunge me into a bottomless
abyss.
I had been taught by an indulgent mother to say my prayers (as it was
called) when I went to bed, and I strictly obeyed the maternal injunction.
One night before I went to sleep, after repeating ~l that I had been
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taught out of the prayer-book up to what is called the Lord's prayer. When
I began, as usual, to repeat this prayer, I was brought into such a fearful
state of thraldom, by a new discovery of guilt upon a new score, that I felt
in my soul the substance ofDavid's confession: "My flesh trembleth for fear
of Thee ; and I am afraid of Thy judgments." I began my general repetition with" Our," but, when I came to look at the word" Father," I saw
it to be such a high and holy relation that I must not dare to call the
Infinite God my Father. Indeed, I thought by doing so I should be adding
sin to sin, and plunge my soul into the dreadful guilt of presumption. I
wept, and said, "I cannot, I dare not, call God my Father. God is not, nor
can it be possible for Him to be, my Father. Oh, no, the devil is my father,
not God." It was upon that very night, although I was so young, 'that I was
made to receive the bitter purging, indwelling application of the spirit of
bondage to feaT. Nor did I dare, for many years after this, to address
the Lord as my or our Father, or even to use the words in conversation
with my schoolfellows. And, even to the present day, at the age of
seventy, I am often made to tremble when I hear persons, with the
flippancy of a comic actor, using the words, my, our, your heavenly
Father. I say, "Ah, where is the solemn, savoury, soul-unctuous reverence harmonizing with such a high and endearing claim?" Oan these
common-place and irreverent talkers tell me when, where, and how they
received the Spirit of adoption, without which Spirit they have not, as all
the family of God have had, and shall have, the whereby truthfully to cry,
"Abba, Father," or Father, Father.
Instead of my distress of soul decreasing, it increased; because the
more I strove to get better by ceasing from sin, the more I found that I did
sin. My thoughts were continually either like the troubled sea, casting
up mire and dirt, or else meditating terror. Why this should be the case
was not in my power to comprehend. One day, being in the garden, I
was led into a deep inquiry about this strang'e thing, why it should be
that the good which the Lord had commanded to be done, that I and all
the persons I was conversant with should turn away from it, but the evil
things which He had forbidden we shonld so greedily follow. I strove
mightily to disentangle myself from the gloomy labyrinth where I felt
myself hopelessly lost. In my childish thoughts, I said, "I wonder how it
would be if the Lord was to reverse things, and appoint or.determine that
those doings which the law calls evil should be good, and those doings
which the law calls good to be evil doings, and thus try men?" I wonder
if men out of sheer opposition would run counter to the Lord, by doing
that which is now called good, and spurn at that which is called evil,
because the Lord had appointed that to be good which He had commanded
to be done by us. After musing upon this matter in a diversity of forms
for a considerable time, I came to the painful conclusion, that in this
contrary way men would be sure to act towards the Lord, because I saw
that men had not turned away from the Lord, but were turned against
Him. Why it should be so I could not understand. Ah, the Adam-fall,
and the entailed ruin, original or root sin, heart-alienation, mindenmity, flesh-corruption. To me these things were an inexplicable riddle.
That I should do those things which the law commanded, I saw to be
just and right; and I was anxious to do them, but did not; while the
evil, which was forbidden, I was continually doing, either in word or act;
and, when in a measure I have been free from the outward, then I have
been overrun with all kinds of evil thoughts that I had no power to control.
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At that time, when I heard aged people conversing about eternal things,
I should listen with longing expectation; but, alas, I never heard one
word that gave me ease from my crushing load; for all that I ever heard,
. both in public and in private, was-Do good, be good, get good, and then
God will love you; and these were the things which I had laboured to do,
to be, and to find, but my labour was in vain.
One day, after many months of soul-distress, my dear mother and I
were sitting in the parlour, an old lady called, and told us that Mr. Rock,
the clergyman, had been sent for to visit a certain gentleman, "l\ho was
ill, to perform the last rites of religion for the dying, and, having done so,
the gentleman was now very happy, and waiting to depart. I listened
very attentively to the lady's statement, being anxious to know the
meaning of what I heard, but I dared not until alone ask any questions.
When the lady who brought the tidings had withdrawn, in answer to
my inquiry why the gentleman had sellt for Mr. Rock, my mother said,
"Mr. S - - is at the point of death, and he sent for Mr. R - - to administer the sacrament to him, that his sins might be pardoned-make his
peace with God, die in peace with all mankind, and then go to heaven."
I listened with high delight to that which was told me, and I thought,
" Oh, how this cheers me ! now I have found the remedy I need, the refuge
I have been long seeking to find. I will take good care when I come
to die to send for the clergyman, and receive the sacrament; then
I shall, like that gentleman, make my peace with God, and be sure
of going to the kingdom of heaven." To this, as to a soul-delighting centre,
my thoughts day and night were continually gravitating, to find rest and
peace. Mter some weeks, sporting myself in this fools' paradise, the
Lord, by a solemn stroke, swept away my lying refuge, and again I found
myself naked, and exposed to the indignation of a sin· avenging God.
I think it was the same old lady that told us about the gentleman and
the sacrament, who called again, and told my dear mother, that a young
woman whom we all knew, while passing through the churchyard upon
business a few minutes before she called, had fallen down, and, "l\hen
taken up, she was found to be dead. Now, all my distressing fears again
took possession of my soul, and I said, " There is no resting-place or refuge
for me; I thought I had found one, but I see I was deceived. Oh, where
is the soul of that young woman gone to? she had no time to send
for the clergyman, and I am no more secure from sudden death than that
young woman was. How do I know but that I may be snatched away
out of life in a moment without any previous warning, and, if so, then to
send for the clergyman will be impossible and useless. Oh," I thought,
" I now see there was no safety where I thought there was safety; I am
again left without hope, I see no way how I am to escape the damnation
of hell!" This sunk me down into gloom and grief, as low, and lower,
than I was before.
H ere, let it not be forgotten, my grief did not arise wholly from a sense
of the guilt of my actual transgressions, but from a discovery of what I
was by nature. Had my distress arisen from sights of actual sins, in
the light of the law's forbidding and condemning, then, by abstaining, or
in proportion as I did abstain, I might have found a measure of rest
and peace; but, let me labour and do whatever I may, still I found
myself a poor miserable sinner. I saw there was a great gulf between
what I was by nature and the nature of that God before whom I must
appear; and that when I should appear, He could not welcome me
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with, , Come ye blessed," because of what He was by nature; but rather
mllS say, "Depart, ye cursed," and that because of what I was by nature.
A..bou this time, I went upon a visit to Shrewsbury; but, alas! I soon
found myelf surrounded by people, both old and young, who gloried
in the maxim-as they called it-of being "MelTy and wise." But I did
not find the wisdom which cometh from above, in one of them; therefore,
to me their laughter was madness. Oh, how hard these people laboured,
in jesting and sporting, to banter me, as they pleased to call it out of my
religious gloom! The daughter said to her aged parent, "Can you tell
me the cause why Thomas should groan so much by night? Let me wake
whenever I may, I am sure to hear him groaning." "Oh," said the old
lady, "I will tell you the cause; he has left his sweetheart behind him,
that makes him groan." The insinuation broached, created a burst of
laughter, which drew from me the following confession: "Oh, how
greatly you are deceived! I do not groan because of my sweetheart; no,
no; but I groan because of my bitter, vile, and sinful heart. Ah, this it
is that makes one groan." This put them to silence for a time.
I was the youngest then living, out of twelve brothers and sisters, and
for some reasons, hidden to me, I was always treated by the other
branches of the family either with harshness or coldness, so that when
at home my place of retreat was the garden, fields, or woods.
One day, when I had complained to my brother John, of his unkind
cltrriage towltrds me, he said, "You are not my brother, nor do you belong to our family. You are the son of a gipsy. Our brother, when out
at nurse, "as stolen by a gipsy out of the cradle, and y')u were left in his
place; therefore I shall never esteem you as a brother, but rather, as you
are, an interloper, that have no right to be here." Oh, how this statement confounded me! What an additional burden to my bruised heartcrushed under the terrors of the wrath of God burning against sin and
sinners. "Oh," I thought, "I am cast off' by God, and now I must be
an outcast from them I once thought were my parents, brethren, and
sisters." In this deplorable condition I continued for several yearsfrowned upon by the family, and, as I tho11-ght, hated by the Lord.
There was none to whom I could unbosom my dreadful sorrows. At one
time, passing through a field of potatoes, I was so filled with wicked
thoughts, that in anguish of soul I lay down and rolled the tops in flat,
as though a roller had passed over them.
While in this condition, seeking rest but finding none, I was introduced
into the company of several young persons who had joined the Methodists,
t):J.en but little known in Wellington.
At one of their private meetings
I had a ticket given to me, and joined them upon trial. At the end of
three months, I was received into full connexion. I now became, among
that people, a youth of great note. I prized myself and my new relations
very highly. I thought they must be a holy people, and that I, being in
full connexion with them, must be holy too. A few years before this, I
looked upon Sunday as a very holy day, and, Saturday and Monday being
joined to Sunday, made both those days also to be holy, therefore I must
not dare upon those three holy days to sing songs, or do any kind of WOl'k.
As it was in my estimation, touching the Sunday's holiness, making the two
days adjoining to it be holy, so I conceived it must be in relation to the
people to whom I was joined, and that I must be holy, so long as I continued in connexion with them.
.
Oh, how I used to pride myself with the thought, that now I "as become
xx2
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a child of God! When I met persons, and they passed me on the road,
these were my thoughts : "You don't know who I am; if you did, you would
honour me by falling down, and kissing the dust of my feet."
. I now became a mighty talker, very zealous, aiming, in my way, by
preaching hell and damnation, to convert all that I came in contact
with; and some I did frighten into a profession for a time, but, alas! for
want of life it withered away.
.
But I am now come to a fearful epoch in my pilgrimage, what to the
present hour makes me blush with shame; and well it may. I had lost
all, or nearly all, my former terrors, but they had not been removed by a
revelation of love and blood; no, I had banished them, by doing what
I had been taught to do. Oh, how congenial were the doctrines taught to
the legal light of my undisciplined, proud, and unhumbled spirit! I was
told that all men had the power, and I must weep, repent, mourn, and be
sorry for my sins, and, if I did so, then I had a right to believe, take, and
apply the promise of pardon as my own, because repentance was doing
that conditional work which gives a right and title to pardon.
Being a youth of great note among the people, this brought me to be
sought after, and find a welcome wherever I went. After some time an
intimacy was brought about between me and a woman many years my
senior, and by our family counted many degrees my inferior. After SOIDe
months, the matter of our acquaintance and comp~ny-keepingcame to the
ears of my father, and I was told by my dear mother, with tears, that I
must prepare to give an account of my conduct next morning. When
morning came, I was called into the breakfast-parlour, and arraigned
before my angry and inexorable judge.
"Well, Thomas, I have heard that you have been seen in company
with Esther Davis? Is this true?" In reply, I was constrained to say
it was true. "Thomas," he said, "How dare you to disgrace me and
your family in this way? Your brothers and sisters have all married
honourably, and are doing well; you are the youngest unprovided for,
and I intended for you to inherit what is left: but this shall not be the
case unless you give ffie your word that you will never more b09 seen in
company with that woman. Give me your word, sir, or I will turn my
back upon you for ever." I said, "Well, father, I have been in her
company, but, at your request, I will from this time leave that company."
"Very well, Thomas," was the reply, "then I will take no notice of the
past, and hope I shall find for the future that you are faithful to your
promise."
An old dame, who gloried in being called a mother in Israel, plied her
wiles so skilfully, that I became proof against all the counsel and threats
-of parental authority, and I went a distance from home where I thought
I was not known, and was married. Oh that I could make the evil of my
folly, as felt by me, to be felt by some .thoughtless ones; that they may
be free from the sorrows which I brought upon myself. As soon as it
was known that I was married, I was made to eat the bitter fruits of
being cast out by my father; and, J acob-like, was d.Tiven at the age of
seventeen from the home of my birth to wander I knew not whither.
For some days my sufferings by hunger were great; and I came to the
conclusion that I would go and drown myself. With this determination
I chose to walk over the fields, which was the nearest and the leastfrequented road leading to the river, into which I intended to jump. In
taking as I thought the last look upon the scene of my childhood, this
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though prang up, "Read your Bible once more, and for the last time;
and after"ards bid that and all other things adieu for ever."
Tha I might read, without being molested by persons passing, I turned
out of the beaten track, and stood in a dry ditch. I took my Bible out
of my pocket-for it was customary for me to carry one; I opened it
quite carelessly, without any thought or wish to find any particular
portion or portions. The first ;words that met my wondering eyes were,
o thou affiicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted, behold, I will
lay thy stones with fall' colours, and lay thy foundations with sapphll'es.
And I will. make thy windows of agates, and thy gates of carbuncles,
and all thy borders of pleasant stones." I stood amazed, was filled with
astonishment. It seemed as though the Lord was speaking to me from
heaven. It was to me the Lord was speaking in those tender and sympathetic a~centa. I said, in whispers, "Oan it be possible that the Lord
should have any regard for such a wretch as I? Is it so, and, after all, is
the Lord mindful of me ? Has He something good still in reserve for me?
Oh, yes, He has, and, though the good in store seems to be at a distance,
yet it is sure, and I am willing to live, and wait for it." I that before
had been angry, hard, and spiteful, was now melted into tears. I found
the "hole frame of my soul's feelings, in all my thoughts and apprehensions changed, I no longer thought in despair to destroy myself, but my
soul was drawn out, to watch and wait upon the Lord, for the fulfilment
of His own word.
Ho" long I continued in the ditch, lost in wonder, I cannot say; but,
when I left, I had forgotten that I had plotted suicide, and had gone to
ilia spot with the desperate intention.
Passing by the door of my wife's parents, I thought I would call and
inquire after thell' health. The mother told me she had just received a
letter from J. D--, Esq., intended for me, if I could be found. Openi ng the letter I found the contents were, that he had heard how I was
situated by reason of my marriage, and, if it was convenient for me to
visit him, he thought he could put me into a situation under him, or
obtain a situation suitable for me. "Oh," I said, "this is good news for the
poor outcast."
(To be continued.)
MUSINGS AND GLEANINGS.
"But the men ?lUlIl"'veUea, saying, What manner of Man is this, that even the
winds and the sea obey Him? "-MATT. viii. 27.
THE records of the actions of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Ohrist, as inscribed in the Gospels, resemble those simple but effective optical instruments which achieve such marvellously-beautiful results, in displaying to
our vision the exquisite and brilliant hues which so perfectly blend in one
and every ray of pure white light. As we turn or direct the prism, we
get some new revelation of beauty. Or, placing ourselves at some fresh
standpoint, we get some differing but admirable view.
At one moment our minds are taken up with the tenderness of heart
which we find in the Lord Jesus, and anon we pass on to contemplate the
divinely-majestic attitude in which He stands. Here we have assurance
of His humanity, of His "being found in fashion as a man," and that,
"the children being partakers of flesh and blood, He himself likewise
took part of the same."

_
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The Vf\ry short narrative connected with the few words at the head of
this, illustrates this.
. The Lord Jesus is embarked with the disciples in a ship. He has
had a day of continuous and laborious ministry among the famished
thousands of Judah, who were perishing, not for want of sustenance of
the body, but for lack of the" Bread of life." The Lord Jesus is not the
semblance of a man, wearing only the form of manhood, but insensible
"In all points like
to weakness, fatigue, or sufferings thereof.
as we are, yet without sin." He feels what it is to be weary. His
head seeks the. rest of slumber; behold Him" asleep on a pillow." Do
we not feel that here He is assuredly intimately human? Do we not
behold Him with reverential love and confidence? Is He not indeed our
own? Surely there is not one of us that has not looked upon the face of
some beloved one asleep. Does not the very sight awaken peculiarlytender emotions, of which it may not be very easy to analyse the nature,
or assign the source? I do not think we care very much for the theory
thereof at such a time. We would not choose to be burdened with words
or weighed down with definitions. But, if we do come to realize our
position, perhaps we are conscious of a flowing out from ourselves of
affection towards the object of regard, that seems more intense and
more involuntary than at other times, while it is more pure from selfishness, giving out freely, yet asking nothing back.
But, oh, what a Sleeper is this! If our hearts were right, what a going
out of love towards Him should there be! Weary! yes, but not in toiling
for Himself, though this is right enough in many a worker's case.
Weary! yes, but not with grasping gold. Weary! yes, but not with
the struggles of selfish ambition. Weary! yes, but not with needless,
fruitless cares. Weary only with the failing of strength, exhausted in
labouring for others' welfare. We may well have our ECCE HOMoBehold the MAN.
Ye who have been trying to. do some little work in the Lord's vineyard, and feel somewhat heavy-hearted and fatigued, do not fear to
take a needful rest, you have not a hard Master.
He can and does
feel sympathy with you. Only mistake not rest after work for sloth before
work.
.
A storm arises; wind and waves make stern clamour. Ah, how often
does their hoarse language make pitiless demand for human life!
The disciples are terrified.
We, as Ohristians embarking in Ohrist's
ship, must not reckon to have all smooth sailing. Well for us, when
the storm beats upon us, if we follow not 'the example of the disciples
in being terrified. But, better still if we do follow their example in having
recourse to the one sure Helper.
The appeal to Jesus is not in vain. The storm did not wake Him, but
the disciples' cry did.
He rebuked their want of faith. The great Teacher, the faithful
Teacher, He will not spare reproof when needed, even though a stormy
tumult is raging.
Can we always deal faithfully, as well as gently, with friends very dear
to us?
But what a rebuke follows:" He rebuked the wind and the sea,
A,nd at His mighty, 'Peace, be still,'
They sank submissive to His wrll."
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"Immediately there was a great calm." Immea£ateVtj,. this is worth
pondering; no l~uman power achieved that" immediately." Let those who
think themselves too rational to believe the BibleJust as £t £s, pass on their
way; I have not the tongue of the learned wherewith to persuade them. If
the Bible itself be not listened to, I have no hope that human speech will
prevail better. Reverently and thankfully be it mine to accept the Bible
as God's word, and, looking into this mirror, to behold what He is pleased
to. reveal therein respecting Himself, more especially as He is manifested
in Jesus Ohrist, "the express Image of His person, who upholdeth all
things by the word of His power." Standing with the disciples on that
eventful night, should we not have exclaimed with them, "What manner
of Man is this, that even the winds and the sea obey Him ?" But, gifted
with a fuller revelation than that with which they were then privileged,
we see Jesus, "who, for the suffering of death, was made a little lower
than the angels," now exalted to the right hand of God, "angels and
principalities being made subject to Him." It is ours to know, that not
only has He "by Himself purged our iniquities," but, "He ever liveth
to make intercession for us."
"Immediately there was a great calm ;" this has been experienced in
many hearts, in which, after a fearful agony of shame and sorrow for sin,
the voice of Jesus has been heard with, "Peace, be still," no less potent
in the troubled sea of human thought, than in that stormed, chafed se~ of
Galilee. The unutterable preciousness and sweetness of the great calm,
which the word of Jesus can make in the soul, only the soul that has
experienced it can know.
"Dear gracious Lord, put forth Thy pow'r,
And give again such precious hour
As that, when, kneeling at Thy throne,
Thy voice was heard in mercy's tone,
Utt'ring that mighty' Peace, be still,'
With which a holy calm could fill
"The storm-rent mind, oppressed with fear,
With not amy of hope to cheer
The darkness of that gloomy night,
Where unbelief hid mercy's light.
Thy word, the wounded spirit's balm,
Can every fear and sorrow calm."
SIGMA.

THE WORK OF FAITH WITH POWER.
THE first step in grace is to know yourself as a sinner. This is the
alphabet of the Gospel; this makes a trembler in Zion; this leads the
way for the discovery and revelation of a precious Ohrist as your Redeemer, Saviour, Advocate-your All in all. Said the Apostle John to
the Ohurch of God, "We do know that we know Him." Blessed knowledge this! And the keeping the co=andments belongs to this knowledge; "and hereby we do know that we know Him, if we keep His
commandments." But, say you, I am a breaker of these commandments.
Oh, no: you love them, you treasure them up, you keep them as something preciolls, and you would live in unswerving obedience to the whole
word of God, if you could....:..not merely the Ten Oommandments, the
Decalogue-no; but the whole word of God. Your sincere desire, if you
are a child of God, is to know what your Father's will is upon every
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point, to ascertain His mind, and to act conformably thereunto; and
thence the word, which expresses the mind of God, is precious to you.
What does my Father say-what does my Father enjoin? is in the heart
. of a child of God, and this keeping of the commandments is intimately and
inseparably united to this knowledge. "Hereby we do know that we
know Him, if we keep His commandments." But the Apostle tells us there
is a "not" keeping of the commandments. "He that saith, I know Him,
and keepeth not His commandments, is a liar, and the truth is not in
him." Now, see your character: if you say you know Him and do not
keep His commandments, you are a liar. If you have not respect to all
your Father has said-if your life, walk, and conduct a1'e not regulated
by the word of God, whatever you profess as to knowledge of Ohrist, you
are a liar; for you know Him not. "He that saith I know Him, and
keepeth not His commandments, is a liar, and the truth is not in Him."
Oh, my friends, what careless lives we lived by nature! How utterly
indifferent to the word of God, and whether our practices were in accordance with its precepts! If we did read it, we looked no further than to
the letter; we knew nothing of its spirit, felt no. power, and derived no
profit from it. Dead ourselves, it had neither life nor light to us. Now
this cuts hard at professors, who think they have light and life, but live
in disregard of the word. They say they have fellowship with Him;
but in works they deny Him. They don't make the word their guide,
their rule; and why? Because their knowledge is only in the head:
they have no heart-acquaintance with Divine truth-they have no soul
experience of the power of the word; so they are not under its influence
and guidance. " He that saith, I know Him, and keepeth not His commandments, is a liar." There are some of you in whose hearts the truth
hath no place. As we read ·of the birth of Ohrist, there was no room for
Him in the inn: there is no room for Him in your heart. Hence, if God
should have purposes of mercy for you, He must come and make room
for Himself; and God is not content with saying, if we may so speak,
"My son, give me thy heart," but He will come and take it; and, if God
does not take it, you will never give it. Many temptations, many trials,
you may expect; but all this is to promote prayer and love, and exercise
faith and patience-to make Ohrist necessary, and to make His word
precious. This is the saints' pathway-the path of tribulation, in which
J esllS leads His people. I know you want a smooth road, where you can
do without Ohrist. You want your own way; you want to make a soft
nest for yourself; and it is your mercy to have it disturbed, that Jesus
may be your true Rest. Ah, it is He, and He only, that can make your
crooked things straight, your rough places smooth. It is by these things
Jesus makes Himself necessary to you. You need Him to turn out the
devils that get into your heart; to keep down the sin that would master
you; to turn your darkness to light, your sorrows to joy. You remember
the poor man in the Gospel said to Jesus, when he besought a cure for
his affiicted son, "I spake to Thy disciples that they should cast him out,
but they could not." What was the Lord's answer? Just what all your
trials and difficulties and crosses speak: "Bring him to me." Ah, friends,
you have cause to bless Him for everything that takes you to Him. Think
of the saints in glory. Don't you believe they bless Him for every step
of the way? Don't you think that every stroke they wailed over here
below, they can praise. the Lord for now? Truly the redeemed above can.
all sing, "He led me by a right way to a city of habitation." Every
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storm weathered, every snare broken, every difficulty surmounted, there
they aTe before the throne, safe in eternal blessedness, for ever and ever!
Don't you long to be there? Don't you often, because of the wearill€ss
of the way, and the glory which faith sees at the end, say, "Oome, Lord
Jesus, come quickly?" But you must fight your way to the end. Enemies
you must expect, thick and threefold; and all to do you good. What
makes the saints wait upon God? Felt weakness-helplessness: this
drives us to the Strong for strength. Don't let the devil cheat you to
think you know Him, if you have not respect to all His will; for if His
word has no place in your heart, and has no influence upon your life, you
know Him not. This is a searching word for professors-a word of
solemn warning to those who never had any dealings with God, and yet
delude themselves in the hope that knowlf;ldge will take them to heaven.
Such professGrs remind me of a poor lunatic, who announced that he had
had an interview with the king; and, when asked what he said to him,
replied, "He told me to stand out of the way." Ah, many a poor worldling, dead in a profession of truth, will find it so at the last. The King
will tell them to get out of the way-the only communication He ever had
with them; and so damned to all eternity. There are worldlings that
are just such lunatics as that poor man; but you will take no warningyou won't stop in your worldly course-you will go ahead-you are bent
on your ruin. He has checked you, but you have not benefited by it;
you have been chastised and rebuked, but you are no wiser. " And such
were some of you," whom grace has met, and turned your feet Zionward.
And would that He might meet with others of you, and give you to see
and say, "And we do know that we know Him, because we keep His
commandments." Many go far in a profession who know nothing experimentally of this; but the child of God won't stop short of this; for, "the
path of the just is as the shining light, that shineth more and more unto
the perfect day." And that path is Ohrist. These are searching things.
I hope it may discover to some your sinfulness, your vileness, your emptiness; and I hope it may find out the regenerate amongst'you, to whom
the Lord has shown favour, by showing to them what they are, and what
He is.
J. A. W.
A REMARKABLE PROVIDENOE.
1770 a few individuals, reflecting upon the state of religion in their
own congregation and among their neighbours, were moved with pity for
their souls, and deliberated upon the most proper means of introducing
the Gospel once more into the city of Ohester. Being unable to continue
under a ministry which tended to veil the glory of Ohrist, and sink Him,
if possible, to a level with a mere man, they met together to supplicate
the throne of grace for direction. They assembled in a place belonging
to the Slniths' Oompany, where they read evangelical sermons, and occasionally procured ministers to dispense the word of life among them.
Finding the presence of God in their little company, they were encouraged
to persevere in the good work they had undertaken. The number of
hearers increasing, they obtained an upper room, much larger 'and every
way more eligible for public worship than the other. They now began to
be assisted regularly by neighbouring ministers, especially by the Rev..
John Scott, of Drayton, whose labours of love were rendered very acceptable. It was to this people Mr. Armitage in 1772 was invited to minister
as a stated pastor. 'I'he church at that time consisted of no more than
A1JOUT
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seven members. Those who had recommended him, knowing his former
usefulness, flattered themselves that, if he could be prevailed upon to
accept the charge of this little flock, he would shortly be an instrument of
increasing their number. The sequel proved that their expectations were
well-founded, for his hearers multiplied, and many who received the word
with meekness being added to the church, "clave to the Lord with full
purpose of heart." Mr. Armitage had not taken up his residence in
Ohester many days before a singularly-awful providence spread an universal gloom over the city and its vicinity; at the same time the circumstance was overruled for saving purposes to many. As the event is related
by Mr. Armitage himself, we shall give it in his own words: "Immediately on my coming to this place, I determined to begin a Thursday
evening lecture, and accordingly published my design on the first Sabbath
day after my arrival. This, being rather an uncommon service among ~he
Dissenters at Ohester, struck the inhabitants as a novelty, and excited the
curiosity of many people to attend. I was much perplexed in the interval
for a subject, nor was it till just before the time of meeting that I could
fix upon a text. The only words that I could find liberty to speak from
at last, were those recorded in Judges xiii. 23, "If the Lord wert:J pleased
to kill us, He would not have received a burnt offering and a meat offering
at our hands, neither would He hav:e shewed us all these things, nor would
as at this time have told us such things as these." I could not then account for being led out of my usual way of study, but the secret was soon
unravelled. It happened that a company of strollers were the same evening to exhibit a puppet-show, in a room adjacent to that in which we
were to meet for the worship of God, and at the same time that I was to
preach. Many debated in their minds whether the show or the sermon
would afford them the greatest entertainment. As I was just come to
town, and was entirely new to then, several on this ground resolved to
hear me, and reserve their visit to the puppet room for a future evening.
It was happy for them that they came to this resolution, for that very
night, the place and about 200 persons were blown into the air by the
explosion of gunpowder which had taken fire in a room unCleI' that in which
they were assembled. Forty were killed on the spot, and many others
were most miserably scorched and mangled. Those who attended on me _
made an application of my text to themselves and said, 'If the Lord had
intended to kill us, He would have permitted us to go to the puppet-show,
but, as He has spared us, we will never go again.' Some of these have
attended my ministry ever since, and I trust not without profit."
" Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty: they shall behold the land
that is very far off."-IsAIAH xxxiii. 17.

THINE eyes, 0 my soul, that fair King shall behold,
Whose beauty surpasses the brilliance of goldWhose countenance lights up the mansions on highAnd love, purest love, ever beams in His eye.
The land that is very far off I shall see,
For my King dwelleth there, and with Him I shall be;
Not only be with Him, but, like Him, be made
In glory and beauty; for this He hath said.
Oh, what shall I render my King and my God
For blessings like these, which cost Thee Thy blood P
All, all I can render, my God, in return,
Is a heart that's polluted; yet this Thou'lt not spurn.

F. A.
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MEMOIR OF THE LAST ILLNESS OF M. N - ,
WHO DIED FEB. 24th, 1832, AGED 26.
BY MR. JAS. BOURNE.

MISS M. N--, eldest daughter of Col. N--, Adjutant-General of the
Bengal Army, was sent to England at the age of three and a-half, in ona
of four ships that sailed at the same time, of which three were lost. Her
concern about her eternal state began when she was at Hastings, at the
age of twenty. She had, at different times, from this period, a deep sense
of her lost condition, but it was not abiding. She often felt the vanity and
emptiness of the world. One evening in particular, being present during
the frivolous cO!1versation of some company, she returned to her room, and
found herself greatly condemned and guilty before God; feeling she had
broken every commandment, lamenting the miserable state of herself and
friends, and spent her time till four in the morning, groaning and crying
before the Lord, not. daring to kneel, but lying down on the floor. She,
however, ventured to open the Bible by the glimmering light of the fire,
and begging of the Lord that she might find something to encourage her
to hope in His mercy, it pleased God to direct her John xiv. 1: "Let
not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me."
This melted her heart, and gave her sweet hope for a short time, but,
again mixing with worldly company, the impressions gradually wore away;
yet she could never after this get rid of her restlessness, and was often
found in her room, weeping over the word of God.
On leaving Hastings, she went to Exeter, where she appeared in a measure lulled to sleep by the preaching she heard. She was there confirmed
according to th e rites ofthe'Church of England, and afterwards being pressed
to receive the sacrament, she reluctantly yielded, but found much trouble
and darkness upon her mind; nevertheless she continued receiving it for
some time. During her illness, she was exceeding tried for a day or two,
with these words, "For he that eateth and drinketh unworthily, eateth
and drinketh damnation to himself, not discerning the Lord's body" (1
Cor. xi. 29). Her health being delicate, she was removed with her father,
who was also an invalid, to St. Germain, near Paris. During 'her stay
in this part of France, she was very much depressed from having Baxter's
" Saints' Rest," and Doddridge's "Rise and Progress," with other books
ofthis nature, put into her hands. Respecting them she observed, "Hit
were required of her to perform what was enjoined by those authors, she
must be lost for ever." They removed from Paris to La Gour, near Blois,
where she was occasionally very happy, and, though some may have
thought it the joy of the wayside hearer, yet there is no doubt, from what
followed, that there was something in it of the same spirit that moved
Samson'in the camp of Dan.
While she remained here, she was grieved at not having an opportunity
of attending public worship. She longed to return to England, as she
promised herself much satisfaction in hearing the Gospel; but in all this
she was disappointed, which worked on her mind, and caused a distress that
her friends could not help noticing, though they were not aware of the
reason. About the same period, she fell downstairs, which occasioned a
long and distressing illness, and, being in much trouble, and earnestly
seeking the Lord, He was pleased to support her with these words," My
grace is sufficient for thee." This so comforted her, that she was totally
lost in the contemplation of this heavenly treasure.
Repeated affliction began now to 'come heavily upon her; the death of
her father, whom she much lamented, and a paralysis, by which she totally

596

THE GOSPEL MAGAZINE.

[November 1, IS67.

lost the use of one side, and from which she never afterwards recovered,
though her faculties remained unimpaired. At this time her family resided at Lamberhurst, in Kent; but, in consequence of the loss of her
father, she, with her friends, removed to London. They were previously
recommended to two or three places of worship there; and it pleased
Providence to direct them eventually to hear the Gospel at Titchfield
Street, in consequence of which the minister and a few of the people occasionally visited her.
She seemed at this time to be almost without hope, scarcely daring
to open the word of God, and fearing lest all that had passed before had
been a delusion. She said, she felt herself to be in much darkness, and
found she had not the understanding she formerly thought she had, in
the word of God. She also said, she had little or no power to pray, and
that what she saw of the deceit of her heart, was inexpressible. She had,
however, soon power to return to the word of God, and, though she found
but little, yet, she said, she had some encouragement in reading these
words: "Mary came while it was yet dark" (John xx. 1). This led her
to hope that she also might come, though she was so dark, and, like her,
find Him, but she expressed many fears lest, not being a chosen vessel, she
should be rej ected.
The minister being requested to visit her, she said, she found herself in
confusion, and darkness that might be felt. He conversed with her for
some time, and then left the room for an hour, during which interval, she
earnestly prayed to the Lord, if it were His will, to incline the minister
to come upstairs again, before he left the house, and that this might be a
token of good for her. Presently he returned to her, and had further
conversation and prayed with her, by which she was greatly encouraged.
On his entering the room the second time he visited her, he was much
struck with the exceeding cheerfulness of her countenance, and these words
were sweetly and powerfully applied to his mind, " We know that we have
passed from death unto life, because we love the brethren." This circumstance opened his mouth more fully towards her, so that he was enabled
to speak to her with great freedom of spirit for two or three hours.
Notwithstanding this conversation, the enemy gained a great advantage
over her, by causing her to cast away her confidence, which coming to his
knowledge, he wrote her a very long letter, telling her, that unless she
were a deceiver and a hypocrite in what she had told him, the things he
had said to her would certainly be fulfilled. She was enabled, a short time
after this, to speak rather freely to some friends of the state of her soul,
which, the enemy suggested, would greatly increase her condemnation, if
she were lost. One who heard of this, exhorted her to resist in the spirit,
and shortly after, he visited her. She felt a desire that this meeting
might be profitable, and previously sought the Lord for His blessing, but
had not found herself so tried and tempted a long time as when thus
occupied. However, she said, "I prayed that if I were not a chosen
vessel, the Lord would prevent His dear servant from coming to see me."
After he left her, she appeared a little raised, and expressed herself so,
and added, "He said many things that I often feel and say, and the
petitions he begged me to offer, I very often use."
A few days afterwards, she mentioned having had a little hope from
these words, "They that are whole need not a physician, but they that
are sick," "I came not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance,"
but particularly from the following, "I will have mercy, and not sacrifice,"
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and remarked, "that Christ was a Sacrifice for His people," and added,
" He looks for nothing in them, but what He Himself puts into their
hearts." On being asked whether her sufferings had not been very great
since her cough had become so violent, she answered, " Oh, no, nothing
if the Lord will but sanctify them to my poor dark soul." Mter reading
the history of Lazarus (John xi.), she said, "Oh, I am in a worse state
than he; no one needs the good Physician more than I, none so miserable 1" A few days after, she was more comfortable, and, though greatly
exhausted, spoke a good deal, and said, "I have been thinking much
to-day of the Lord's little flock, how He has led them to pray for me, and
to feel so interested about my state; and oh, will He now destroy me ?
Do you think the minister has ever been deceived about anyone ?" She
also added, "I have had the thief on the cross on my mind; perhaps I
may be like him; the Lord may soon come and say to me, ' To-day shalt
thou be with me in paradise.''' After a short pause, she continued, "How
wonderfully has my life been prolonged, and how the Lord has preserved
me' through so many illnesses, and brought me from a distant country,
and why should it have been so?" A few verses of the 106th Psalm
were read to her, beginning at the 4th verse, "Remember me, 0 Lord;"
she appeared to enter into them, and begged to have two or three read
over again, and said, "These words stay by me, '0 visit me with Thy salvation.''' About ten o'clock that night, she was enabled to wrestle with
the Lord, and said, " Oh, I thought I would not let Him go until I had
obtained something, and these words were given me: 'I will have mercy;
and not sacrifice.' "
Next day, she said with much emotion', "Oh, where do you think I
opened the word to-day? About the woman of Canaan; and I thought
I would cry, as she did, and that the Lord would deliver me also." A
few days after this, on being asked how it was with her soul, she answered,
"I have nothing to tell you now, but I will tell you when Ohrist comes;
all in the house will know it in five minutes. When I think of His manifesting Himself to me, I feel as if it would be too much for me." Mter
reading Job xxxiii., she said .she thought it somewhat described her case,
and added, " Oh, how often have I of a night got up, and, by my rushlight,
read that chapter, and longed to lay hold of this, 'Deliver him from going
down to the pit, I have found a ransom,' but never have been able."
For the next three or four days, she was in very great trouble, and said
to her friends, "I thought that on my forehead, and on the right side of
my face, the words great hypocrite were written in large letters, and so I .
felt myself to be, and was afraid to pray, for something told me that I was
too familiar with the name of Ohrist, and that it was very wrong to pray, as
I had done." She asked whether these suggestions did not come from
the enemy, and then added, "Before this temptation I felt more earnest
in prayer, and a greater nearness to Christ than usual." A few days
after, she received a letter from a friend, and the Lord was pleased to raise
her a little. In the night she thought the time of her deliverance was at
hand, and she could not go to sleep, anxiously expecting the Lord, but
these words were given her: "Your time is always ready, but mine is not
yet come." The 18th verse of Psalm lxix. gave her a-little comfort,
"Draw nigh unto my soul and redeem it; deliver me because of mine
enemies." She said, "Pray tell the minister that I often read hIS second
letter, with prayer; it cheers me a little, and I hope the things he declares
in it will come to pass." A little time after this, she said, "I am too ill to
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speak to you." However, in a few minutes after, remembering that the
minister was to preach that night, she said, "Oh, I must say a few words,
even if it make me cough. Tell him and the rest of the u-iends, I return
them my grateful thanks, and pray the Lord to reward their labour oflove,
and I have a hope -that their prayers will not return to their own bosoms."
From this time, she began rapidly to decline, in consequence of which
she wished exceedingly to be almost constantly alone. She said she found
any person being in the room was a great interruption to that earnest
seeking the Lord, and meditation on the word, which her heart "as now
Bet upon. But as she grew worse, the physician thought it improper for
her to be left alone, lest she should be taken off suddenly, to "hich she
. yielded with conscientious submission. Speaking of herself at this time,
she said, "The Lord gives me such a sight of my O"l\ll vileness, that I feel
worse than any other creature."
She continued wrestling in prayer, until a short time before her death,
when the Lord was pleased so to comfort and enlarge her heart, and she
spoke with such vehemence that, according to her own prophecy, the
whole house knew that the Lord Jesus was come indeed with power and
sweetness to her soul. Evidently filled with love and rapture, she exclaimed, "Ohrist, Ohrist, Ohrist!" very many times, "Oome, Lamb of
glory, come!" These words were many times repeated, and she was
observed, by the motion of her lips, to be repeating the same long after
her voice failed, and thus expired. "The Spirit and the bride say, Oome,"
and, "This is the marriage of the Lamb, and the bride hath made herself
ready"
,
.
(To be continued.)
UNITY.
of our readers may have formerly seen a sighi, that in these days of
superior intelligence is probably disregarded. On Blackfriars Bridge
there stood a travelling cage which contained what was termed Tlte
lta;ppy family. This was varieties of the animal species antagonistic in
their natures to each other, the weak being food for the strong. They
were trained to live together in peace, though not without the careful
supervision of the watchful owner, whose eye and stick were in constant
requisition to maintain the balance of power among this so-called ha;ppy
family. But puss's eye often watered at the sight of the mice, and
furtive glances from half-closed lids were directed by the fox to the fowls
that innocently strutted up and down the cage. Many such anomalies
might be seen, but as they all behaved well, and played their constrained
part, the spectators were satisfied, and paid their money cheerfully for
the sight. We were reminded of this episode of the past in reading the
following extract from a speech of the Dean of Oork, which reads thus;If the Ohurch of England is to be one, if she is to gather the
nation within her fold, that fold must be a large one, in the best and
broadest sense of the word. He did not believe they could gather men
together in a very narrow place, and, if they narrowed too much the
limits of the Ohurch, it became a sect and not a National Ohurch.
The Ohurch must not be a narrow cramped road; it must be broad
enough to gather in the whole nation. He did not think there could
be a better illustration of the principles of union in our Ohurch than
the choral union they had held that day. There were parts in singing, some
singing altos, some tenor, and bass; and he thought the members of the
SOME
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Church should imitate the choirs, and combine in singing the true tune and
the true time of the great and broad catholic principles of the Ohurch. They
could no have all tenors, all basses, or all altos. He knew that alto
"as high and bass was low, but they would not like to have a choir
compo ed wholly of altos or basses, as it would be uncommonly unpleasant.
There must be union in the Ohurch as there must be
unison in the choir; if the choir was divided, there would be no music
at all-the bass would be growling at the tenors and giving them a
poke, and, when the trebles were outdone, they would-lady-like and
gentle as they were-commence pinching the tenors. He did not think
that would he a very satisfactory state of things in a parish choir;
neither did he think it was right in the great Ohurch union for any
one, either by his opinion or his sect, to try to predominate over and
drown all the rest.
This is only as a prologue to the sermon of the Dean of Norwich,
preached before the congresf? by order of the executive committee, and
therefore stands as the record of their opinions. Before we give the.
following quotations, a word of apology seems requisite to our readers
for so lengthened an extract. But, though the subject of Ritualism is
very unprofitable for the pages of a Gospel magazine, yet, as the surroundings and belongings of manyof our readers may have a leading Rome-ward,
it is not unuseful to warn the simple of the danger to which they are
exposed through the wily jesuitism of some, and the dense ignorance
of other leaders among the ritualistic faction.
The Dean of Norwich draws out to full expansion the view more
cautiously hinted at by the Dean of Oork, which in plain English means
that the Evangelical or Reformed section of the Ohurch of England
should shake hands with, countenance, and indorse all the sayings and
doings of the Tractarian party. This, according to the views of those
"medium spirits," is charity, brotherly love; and thereby they hope unity
will be maintained in the Ohurch. On this wise speaks the Dean of
Norwich.
.
The Rev. Dr. Goulborn, Dean of Norwich, who had been selected by
the Executive 00 mmittee to preach the Oongress sermon, selected as
his text Romans iii. 28, "Therefore, we conclude that a man is justified
by faith without the deeds of the law;" with J ames ii. 24, "Ye see
then how that by works a man is justified, and not by faith only." He
stated that he had selected these passages for the purpose of showing
that NO inspired apostles represented two apparently-contradictory
aspects of the same truth, and hence it bore upon the present crisis of the
Ohurch of England. He supposed it would not, because it could not, be
denied that the Ohurch of England represented, and was designed to
represent, two sides of God's truth; that there are, and always had been,
and always would be, in it so long as it retained its distinctive character
among communities of Ohristians, two elements-they might call them,
if they pleased, for want 'of better names, a Protestant and a Oatholic
element, 01', more correctly, a Reformation element, and an element of
primitive antiquity; and, so long as two inspired writers represented two
sides of the same truth, the Ohurch of England ought not to oust from
her communion those who took opposite sides of the same truth. The
party who raised questions as to the Scriptures themselves were rather
a school of Biblical criticism than of religious thought. But the two
other elements in the Ohurch were of a sufficiently distinct and positive
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character: on the 'one side were the grace of the sacraments, apostolical
succession of the ministry, the existence and powers of the Church or
Christian society; and on the other justification by free grace, through
faith only, the absolute necessity of a work of sanctifieation of each individual conscience, the eternal security of God's true people, and the
sufficiency of Holy Scripture for the edification and guidance of each soul.
Each side had also its favourite moral and devotional practices-on the
one side daily prayer, frequent eucharist, different forms of corporal
mortification; on the other withdrawal from the amusements of the
world, a somewhat rigorous observance of the Lord's-day, and special
regard to the- ordinance of preaching. And there was no doubt these two
parties had for some time been coming into sharper antagonism with one
another, and that the feud between them was now becoming so deadly
that one or other was in danger of being exterminated from the bosom
of the National Church. He found the cause of the present sharp
antagonism of these two parties in the Church in the increasing religious life and earnestness of the present time, which was part of the
vigour manifested in every department of knowledge; and the question
was whether the result would be that one of the parties would be expelled
from the Church, whether the adherents of one class of truths being
expelled by their own precipitancy or by indiscreet management, the
adherents of the other would not gain a trumph indeed, but a triumph
which should be the saddest of all divisions and should reduce the Church
of England from a broad, comprehensive communion, to the limits of a
narrow and contemptible sect. If such a result was by any of them
earnestly deprecated-as he was sure it ought to be deprecated by all
wise and good men-let them calmly consider what were the means most
likely, with prayer and God's good blessing, to avert it. First, let them be
well satisfied of the truth which the text brought before them-the totallydifferent aspects in which holy and divinely-inspired men might view the
same religious truth. No rival controversialists of the present day could
possibly express themselves more differently on a moot point than did
St. Paul and St. James on the all-important subject of man's acceptance
with God, and yet both must express themselves with perfect truth,
because both spoke infallibly as oracles of the living God. Perhaps it
would be objected that this argument seems to hold religious truth as
matter of opinion, and to throw uncertainty upon every position of theology which might be taken up; but indeed it was not so. The facts of
the Gospel, those facts which the Creeds rehearse, were the same by
confession in universal Christendom. St. Paul, St. J ames, and St. Peter
would probably have confessed in identically the same terms. There could
be no discrepancy there, because this .was not a question of what did or
did not happen-of what was or was not true as a fact; but, when they
passed from the sphere of facts into the sphere of abstract religious truths,
they found that even inspired men, viewing such truths in different lights,
partly according to their own mental bias, partly according to the special
needs of those they were addressing, presented different and opposite
aspects of truth; nay, more, in one part of his writings an inspired writer
would himself move in quite a different groove.
The sublety of the argument used here is remarkable. Texts separated
from their connexion and viewed in the letter apart from the analogy of
faith, may be made to speak any doctrine; but the Dean, without any
authority, save his own opinion, asserts that the two texts he heads his
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sermon with, are antagonistic, and that the apostle Paul, who says, " a
man is justified by faith," contradicts James, who tells us that" by works
a man is justified, and not by faith only." The Dean forgot the apostle
Paul is speaking of justification before God. J ames treats of justification
before men. The apostle Paul brings up in proof of justification before
God, the inward testimony of reconciliation, peace, access, joy, patience,
experience, and the love of God shed abroad in the heart by the Holy
Ghost. (Rom. v. 1-5); whereas James, speaking of justification before
men, gathers up divers actions which testify declahtively that justification before God is an operative principle, and manifests its existence by
works, wrought in the believer by God for His own glory, and not in
any wise helpful to obtain or secure salvation. The apostle Paul tells
us it is of grace alone j and the apostle J ames confirms the same truth:
" Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, and cometh down
from the Father of lights" (James i. 17). Upon the erroneous foundation, that Paul and J ames; though inspired apostles, are antagonistic
in their doctrines, the Dean raises t4e singular structure of unity! The
Dean of Cork, in his transit to the other side of the channel, has, we fear,
left his logic behind him. Who disputes that harmony can be obtained
from a well-arranged band of tenors, altos, and bass? but these diversities
are secundum (flrtem, and all tend to the one point, luvrmony. If flats; sharps,
and naturals were introduced according to the will of each vocalist, how
would it be then? This is the position of the Tractarians, let deans and
doctors wriggle out of the truth as they will. Facts are patent to all
beholders, and a visit to any High Church service will confirm our comparison, where we see all sorts of diversities introduced.
But those who cry up unity in externals, are only pleading for popery;
and, if the altos, tenors, and bass did not lend their aid to sing out, " Great
is Diana of the Ephesians," they would soon get their dismissal from the
choir, we wot.
That there is unity upon the fundamentals of a vital and heaven-born
religion among God's people, we firmly 1:>elieve. It knows neither clime,
age, sect, nor party, and on points where there may be disunion in terms,
there is union in p1'inciples. An experimental religion is the same all the
world over j but this is not the unity contended for now by Ritualists and
our time-serving Evangelicals, who, I:leeing the way the wind blows,
set their sails accordingly, and steer for a colonial bishopric, or a little
snug cove nearer home j hence the cry is "Unity! let us keep peace,"
which means, "Let us keep the Church together, but all who oppose our
doctrines and practice must succumb to us. Puritanism must die, if
ritualism must live." This is the sum and substance of tractarian unity.
We again apologize for occupying so much space on such a subject,
but the aspect of the times is so grave, and so pregnant with an eventful
future, both civil, social, and religious, that we trust our readers will
pardon us our remarks, which may suggest wide and useful topics for
thought and prayer.

--------------

Seasons of Solitude; or, Moments of Meditation on the Things of Ete,·nity. By tbe
Author of .. God is Love," "Our Heavenly Home," &c. London: William Macintosh.
-Just as we were on the eve of going to press, a new work from the pen of Mr. James
Grant has made its appearance. In our next we hope to be able to review it at some
length. In Ih" meantime we can only mention its principal contents. Tbese are: Alone
with God-Walking with God-Wolking for God-Our Departed Friends-The great
Unerring Test of Love to God-The Divinity of Christ-The Day of Our DeathAfter Death-Complete in ChJist-Tbe Cross and the Crown-For Ever with tbe Lord.
yy
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DEATH OF THE REV. WILLIAM PARKS, RA., LATE
. REOTOR OF OPENSHAW.
ALTHOUGH a short time before informed that our late esteemed and
beloved friend and brother's case was deemed hopeless, and that he
had at length taken to his room, we werellot at all prepared for the
letter which apprized us that he had fallen asleep in his loving and
loved Lord, at twenty minutes past three on Wednesday afternoon,
the 2nd of October. The fact that another valiant man in Israel-another cliampion for the truth in Jesus-was called home, deeply,
deeply impressed us with this additional proof of one most striking
and solemn feature of the times in which we live, namely, that God
is calling His servants to Himself, and thus "taking them a"llay
from the evil to come." In past ages J ehovah has been pleased, in
His inscrutable wisdom and boundless love, to gather to Himself
very many of His dear children, His more public servants especially,
when He has been about to visit the earth with His judgments.
What He thus did aforetime we believe Him to be doing now in so
evident a manner, that the thoughtful and the more observant of
His children cannot but see it. With respect to the removal of
His highly-honoured servant, we desire once again to exclaim,
" Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right ?" We believe it to
be an act at once mysterious and portentous-mysterious in that the
Lord should thus call away one so sound in doctrine and so bold in
its declaration, in these superficial, truth-compromising days; portentous, in that, to our mind at least, it bespeaks that the Lord is
about to visit the earth, and is thus gathering to Himself His servants
ere His sore calamities come.
Such was the nerve, such the courage, such the strength of constitution of the late Rector of Openshaw, that, until within a few
months of his decease, he appeared to be one of the least likely to
be removed. His health was proverbial. As we understand, with
the exception of occasional slight attacks of biliousness, he knew not
ache or pain. His intellect was clear, his mind vigorous, his bodily
frame erect and imposing. He looked like a man capable of and
prepared for any service to which his Lord and Master might see fit
to call him; and yet, whilst in the full enjoyment of both his mental
and bodily powers, disease insidiously, but only too successfully, invaded that noble frame. By little and little, but only too effectually,
strength and animation were compelled to yield to a malady which
of itself was peculiarly weakening and depressing.
Those who, it may be, are constitutionally weak, or nervous, or
low-spiJ:ited-or others who have been called for a lengthened period
to endure pain and prostration-can understand how great. the
change, and how strange and dispiriting the process, by which a
strong and vigorous and lively constitution is brought of necessity to
succumb to what is stealthily overspreading the whole system, and
by slow but sure degrees bringing it down and down and down to
the place appointed for all living. There is such a thing as the
being inured to pain, and a kind of matter-of-course reconciliation
to weakness and prostration, by those long the subject of it; but the
sudden failure oflong-continued and the most uninterrupted health is
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a severe trial of faith, and calls for additional grace and patience. Strong
and hale as Mr. PAltKS was up to within a few months of his death, we are
informed that such was the progress of the malady by which he was instrumentally called away, that even his most intimate friends would
scarcely have known him. The tall, stout, well-built, handsome man was
reduced to a mere shadow, and the floridness of his countenance and general
healthful hue, gave place to a deep copper colour. We allude to the fact
because those who know what a bilious headache and a disordered liver are,
will be able the more readily to account for, and the more deeply to sympathize with, what is RO pre-eminently calculated to affect th~ spirits and
prostrate the whole system. There are those among even the children of
God who are me'rcifully imbued with such a wondrous measure of health
as to be unable to understand or practically sympathize with a state of weakness and depression which, if not the immediate consequence of, is greatly
nourished by, a course of diligent study and scarcely-to-be-avoided sedentary habits. How different, for example, the appearance and the general
tone and bearing of the f(ljrmer and the student! The one onjoys the
blessing of almost-constant exercise in the open air, the which braces
the nerves, and gives vigour and elasticity to the whole frame. The
other is, of necessity, confined much within doors; and, if he be a
minister as well as a student, his time for most part is divided between
the sicl.!; rooms of his parishioners-the personal conferring with the
anxious and the troubled-and his stuG.y. Mark the contrast in the life and
.occupation of the two parties; and see if it be difficult to account for the
less healthy countenance and the not-unfrequently deep mental depression
of the latter. In the former case, how much is put down to the possession
and the triumphs of faitl., which, we verily believe, if it came to be analyzed
or tested by a constant stress upon the mental and bodily powers in the
manner to which we have alluded as appertaining to the parochial minister or close and persevering student, might be fairly regarded as of the
flesh rather than of faitl!. In this we do not attempt to limit the power and
operations of the Holy Ghost; God forbid! We only seek to account for
much which may be, and is, experienced on either side. In the same way
we may account for the different tone and bearing of many of the servants
ot Uod. One is placed in an active and agreeable sphere, and is brought
much into contact with, it may be, a cheerful people, in many respects of
kindred thought and taste; another is set down in the midst of the most
depressing aI).d uncongenial circumstances, without a single fellow-being
with whom to exchange thought or idea. A total blank, and worse than
blank, as far as his fellow-man is concerned, and this probably where
there exists the greatest possible intellectual taste and acquirements.
Such, for a time, at least, lack the advant.ages arising from the declaration, "As iron sharpeneth iron, so doth the countenance of a man his
friend." Moreover, who can estimate the blessings oftentimes arising
from the fact recorded in Mal. iii. 16: "Then they that feared the Lord
spake often one to another: and the Lord hearkened, and heard it, and a
book of remembrance was written before Him for them that feared the
Lord, and that thought upon His name? "
We are not now contemplating-which under other aspects we might
do-the overruling hand of God, in that this very solitude and desolation is caused by Him to minister to a closer clinging to Himself-the
sweeter communion with eternal realities-and a greater deadness and
j)ldift'erence to time·things. We speak thus (as we have before intimated)
Y Y 2
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to account for what may appear in the servants of God thus situated as
shyness, abruptness, a lack of courtesy, and a want of sympathy and
commiseration. If any would have illustrations of what we mean, let
such visit Fen Ottery,. the scene of the keen, penetrating, fruitful, mastermind of the immortal TOPLADY; or let them resort to the lone, dreary,
desolate spot, some six miles from Perth, where one of the BONARs passed
so much of his life, and to which the spiritual and the energetic
MCOHEYNE resorted, when, by an exchange of pulpits, he would have
extreme quiet, and be uninterrupted. Then let such seeker retrace his
steps. Bid him visit the suburbs of the populous city of Manchester,
and take a casual survey of the anything-but-picturesque village of Openshaw, and see if aught appears attractive to a mind of no ordinary stamp
-an intellect which would love to revel in the vast, the deep, the lofty,
the profound. Reflect upon a man and a mind thus located forfour-andtwenty years, and say if great grace were not needed to keep such an one
. contented in a sphere thus so undesn:able, but at the same time divinely appointed, and overruled, as we believe it has been, for the spiritual
and eternal well-being of multitudes throughout the length and breadth
of the habitable globe; for we verily believe that our dear departed
brother's labours were not circumscribed to the little narrow limits of
Openshaw, but that, by his clear-sightedness, his vigorous grasp of truth,
his boldness in stating it, and his power and perspicuity as an. author,
'his writings have been read, and his labours will be more than ever
valued, through the length and breadth of Ohristendom. Few, as writers,
have the power of concentrating their thoughts, and expressing them in
the same pointed, pithy way, as did our deceased friend. And sure we
are, that those who differed from him in doctrine, must acknowledge
that there was an honesty and an outspokenness about him which is rarely
to be met with. It was evident that he feared the face of no man; that
what he believed, that he was prepared honestly to avow, and scrupulousy to abide by; although, however, a strong-minded man, leading
many, both by his writings and his pulpit testimony, to suppose he was
not easily moved, yet he was nevertheless deeply susceptible of impression,
and possessed withal a vein oftenderest sympathy. In order to know this,
there needed an acquaintance with him in his more private character;
and, seeing that he very much excluded himself from society, this personal knowledge of his more private character and relations was difficult
of attainment.
Judging, as many might, from the general tenor of his writings, that
Mr. PARKS was not a man of feeling, we may state, for the information of
such, that many years ago, by a fall, we were personally deprived for a
time of the use of the right arm. Mr. PARKS was among the first to write
and sympathize; and, although some twelve or fifteen years have passed
away since the circumstance adverted to, we perfectly remember the deep
feeling with which he expressed himself, saying-he at the time being in
the habit of writing his sermons-what would become of h~'m had such
an accident happened in h£s case. There was evidently a deep and grateful
recognition of God's hand in the matter.
Again, when, some two or three years ago, a little difference arose
between oUTselves respecting a cOl'1respondent, whose character and general
opinion we could not dissociate from language 01' expressions which in
themselves were capable of a different construction-we cannot fOTget the
terms in which our deceased brother at length WTote. He closed a letter,
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which we greatly valued for its subdued tone and conciliatory spirit, by
stating in what a different strain he should have written twelve months
before.
. Moreover, when, in the early stages of that illness which was ultimately to take him home, we wrote to sympathize with him, in the
promptest way he replied, stating that, although he had been compelled
almost entirely to lay aside the pen, ours must be an exceptional case, he
being most anxious, in connexion with recent circumstances-the coolness
to which we before alluded-to prove that he was not indifferent to our
sympathy, but that he did indeed most fully recognize and appreciate it.
There may not appear anything remarkable in these facts to the g'eneral
reader; but we would have such consider the man of whom we speakhis great boldness of character, and his uniform outspokenness, both as
a preacher and a writer. To judge of some of his .statements in the
abstract, some might conclude he was unapproachable and void of susceptibility. This, facts disprove. Although appearances might lead to a
different conclusion, we believe that, under certain circumstances, Mr.
PARKS was Et man of deep feeling.
One example, which happens to have been mentioned to us, will explain
what we have said of his sympathies. A poor man wanted to see him.
Not satisfied with a mere message, Mr. PARKS at leng·th went into his
kitchen (where the man was seated), and asked him, in his own short,
quick way, which might have been regarded by some as harsh or uncouth,
what he wanted. The man, in simple language, and with evident
emotion, told him how he had asked of God for an interview with one
whose writings had been so specially blessed to his soul. As the stranger
talked, Mr. PARKS was moved even to tears. Both indeed wept together,
and the subsequent bearing and conduct of Mr. PARKS proved how susceptible he was of impression, and how capable of the most marked and liveliest
sympathy, where the impress of the Spirit's work was discernible, and
not mere hypocritical cant or pretension. How much men of God are
exposed to this, and, with the claims of poor and populous parishes, how
constantly intruded upon even in their most sacred hours, can only be
known by those who have had 'an experience of parochial work.*
Men in general little know what in this respect falls to the lot of the
parochial minister. Oonsidering the poorness of the locality in which
Mr. PARKS spent little short of one-half of his valuable life, we doubt not
that he had an immensity of this kind of thing to encounter. We have
..A visitor at a former residence of ours had the curiosity on one occasion to reckon the
number of applicants at the door. In two days they 'amounted to two hundred. On a
very recent occasion, a special request was made, that we might be seen. The servant's question as to what message she should deliver was to no purpose. The mistress
then came forward. Special inquiries were made as to what the business might be. After
much hesitation and evident disappointment, the answer was, "That the lodgers in the
same house complained of t!le noise made by the applie{tnt's mangle, and that she had come to
consult the minister as to whether or not she had better seek for a room for herself and her
mangle elsewhere." This was the nature of the business with which the minister was to
be intruded upon during his Saturday's reading and meditation; and this is the kind of
thing with which the parochial clergyman is harassed, and, in the event of his declining to
advise or i.Q.terfere, gets him the name of a selfish man, and an indifferent visitor. His
leaving the work of God to serve tables, has no weight with such fault-finders, and it is
this "table-serving" and pecuniary helping that so further the semi-Papists of our day,
in all their treacherous and systematic efforts to influence and proselytize the poor, the
scale of whose" religious" profession is only too easily tumed by a few shillings, a few
hundred-weights of coals, and a blanket or two.
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heard that he had not, humanly speaking, a very deep insight into character. Hence he was the more open to imposition, and, such impositions
being afterwards brought to light, would naturally tend to steel the heart
against other applicants. We have been assured, from the very best
authority, that Mr. PARKS was generous to a degree. His systematic
habits, moreover, and his great disinclination to be mixed up with the
business of the world, proved how great his desire to give heed to the
words of the apostle: "No man that warreth entangleth himself with the
affairs of thi8 life; that he may please Him who hath chosen him to be a .
soldier." One fact with which we have been confidentially put in possession, proves this in an eminent degree.
In proof of his heartfelt humility (notwithstanding his occasional external bearing), we are grateful to have the opportunity of quoting from
a letter which he wrote to one of the members of his congregation,
who had not, in common with himself, the advantage of early mental
training and educational privileges. And we would have the reader
remember that this letter was not written during his last illness, and when
the word had apparently gone forth, bidding him to "set his house in
order, for he should die, and not live;" but it was penned five year8 ago,
when Mr. PARKS was enjoying, as he was wont to do, the most vigorous
health and animation : " From my heart I mourn over much that clings to me! I mourn lest
at last I may be nothing but a hypocrite. Yet the Lord knows I am not
that, but thoroughly believe His truth from my heart, and preach it too.
I fear lest God might leave me to myself, to do something to cause the
enemies to blaspheme. God and myself only know how I have dreaded
this. The melancholy thought sometimes hovers over me. Perhaps those
who do not suffer as much are not to be made meet for the Master's use.
But I candidly confess that I feel myself in a wrong position when I
assume to be your teacher. You have passed through 80 much more than
I. You know so much more of the Scriptures than I; you have studied
them so much more deeply than I, that I find often you have more understanding than your teacher. It is humiliating to flesh and blood to confess this; but I am certain that, wherever the Spirit of God has been at
work, there will be a transparency, a godly simplicity, and an honesty in
speaking and writing which the world in vain tries to imitate. I often
think that my little gifts would be very admirably laid out in exchange
for the knowledge of God's word which many an ungifted man possesses.
Still, how can I teach you? However, it must be very gratifying to you
to see that the Lord has been teaching and exercising me, and opening
my ear to discipline; which I hope He Will do more. But this is like
asking the Lord for trial and tribulation, &c., &c. ; and we must have it."
The foregoing extract will, we are sure, contain volumes in the esteem
of those taught of God. How few of those who differed from Mr. PARKS,
or who maligned the doctrines he conscientiously believed and proclaimed,'
would thus have written of themselves to a plain member of their flock!
Verily, "man looketh upon the outward appearance, but God looketh at
the heart."
As our space forbids enlargement, we must content ourselves with some
two or three short extracts from Mr. PARKS'S farewell letter to his parishioners, from which we also quoted in our last number. Before doing so,
however, we may state, that we cannot conceive of a greater privilege
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than that awarded to our dear brother, in that he was permitted so calmly,
so concisely, so comprehensively, to take his farewell of his congregation
and friends. It has been well compared to the blessed TOPLADY'S coming
forth, as it were, from the very brink of the grave to confute his enemies,
and, with his dying breath, ratify and confirm his living testimony.
In the summary of his views and the doctrines he had proclaimed, Mr.
PARKS says:" TEMPTATION has now to be dealt with. Some years ago an old
Christian man, whom I never saw, wrote to me thus: ' My dear brother
in the Lord Jesus, you have need of many prayers, for I am certain you
are the object 01' fierce attac;k on the part of Satan, whose cause you have
mueh injured.' Never was a truer word written! Every man who will
speak the truth as it is in Jesus is sure to be fiercely opposed by the
father of lies. The reason why preachers and professors in general spend
such quiet and apparently-happy lives is, they never oppose Satan. PObr
deluded souls! They eat and drink and are merry with their fellows,
never for a moment alluding to serious things, but speaking of the news
of the day, and are 'hail fellows, well met' with the world at large!
Why should such suffer persecution? They oppose nothing, therefore
Satan leaves them unmolested. But it is not so with a truth-speaking
minister. He must identify himself with God, and consequently he is
shunned and hated and tempted.
" Some of you little know and little dream of the depths of temptation
that I have waded through! Oh, what horrid thoughts! What filthy
and blasphemous thoughts have been poured into my soul by Satan !thoughts more than enough to sweep my soul into hell! Peter with his
lying and swearing was nothing in comparison with me! I have all but
cursed the day that I was born, and would gladly have exchanged my
existence with that of the brute that perisheth. I have wished to be
annihilated, or to sleep eternally. And, though some will hardly believe
me, I have been a coward toward my Saviour! What! you say, after
your conversion? Yes, I answer, after my conversion! Men talk of
having been in Satan's sieve, because they have been notorious profligates, or remarkable sinners, before some moral change has taken place
in them; but let me tell them that Satan's sieve is only for the living
childJ:en of God. Every unconverted man is under the influence of Satan,
but his sieve is only for the blessed of the Lord, the redeemed, and the
saved! Peter's case illustrates what I assert. 'Blessed art thou, Simon
Bar-jona,' declared Jesus of Peter, a very little while before he was sifted
as wheat (Luke xxii. 31, 32).
"But my Saviour stood by, and reminded of His prayer, 'I have
prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not.' The result of all this (as you
with discernment have detected) was experimental preaching. Through
my own failings .and infirmities, I knew that you, dear brethren in the
Lord, have been in the same position, and thus was I enabled to preach
acceptably to you, and to remind you of my commission, 'Oomfort ye,
comfort ye, my people, saith your God. Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity
is pardoned, for she hath received of the Lord's hand double for all her
sins' " (Isa. xl. 1, 2).
Ah, there is no preaching like experimental preaching! It is like
face answering to face in a glass! The anxious hearer beholds the facsimile of himself in the honest preacher, and thus is he built up in his
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most holy faith, and strengthened for further conflict. It is this knowledge of SELF that enables a minister to describe the ins and outs of the
human heart, to declare the absolute necessity of a finished salvation, and
to say with authority, 'I have seen an end of all perfection!' " (Psalm

cm.

96).

Then comes his final farewell, and most touching and truthful are its
terms:"And now, my dear brethren in the Lord, I bid you farewell. My
prospects on earth don't seem very bright, but this matters little whilst
the glorious inheritance above is ready for my possession; and not only
for mine, but for that of all who love the Lord Jesus in sincerity and
truth. I could go to sleep in Jesus to- night with but one regret, and that
is not expedient to relate here.
" But with regard to what I have written above, you who can separate
the precious from the vile, you who can discriminate between truth and
error, you who can distinguish between godly experience and natural
excitement, you who have had your own senses exercised by the Holy
Spirit, will be able to appreciate the solemn truths I have laid before you.
" The poor world, both religious and profane, will read this tract with
incredulity and contempt, because it cannot understand the ways of the
Lord. Doubtless I shall be charged with arrogance and antinomianism,
but God is my Witness that I am far, far from both.
"The living children of God are no boasters-no loose livers. They
know that their salvation is all of the Lord, and their desire is to walk
not after the flesh, but after the Spirit; and, though they cannot do as
they would wish, 'for evil is ever present with them, yet their delight is
in the law of God, after the inward man' (Rom. vii. 15-25).
"Brethren, you know this; you know that for twenty-four years I have
taught you thus, so it matters not what the world either thinks or says
respecting you or me. The experience of the Church of God often seems
bordering on enthusiasm, and even daring liberty, but it is only to the
world, and it no more can understand the inner or outer life of a trulyregenerated man, than can the peasant understand a problem in science!
"Strive, my brethren, to walk consistently, give no occasion to the
enemies of the Lord to blaspheme, and you will have an abundant entrance
into the everlasting kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
2 Peter i. 11. Once more, Farewell! Your faithful Pastor,
"August, 1867."

"WILLIAM PARKS.

We must, however, bring our observations to an end; and, in doing
so, we are happy to be able to meet the inquiry of many as to the closing
scene of our dear departed friend. By the kind permission of the
bereaved widow, we are enabled to give a copy of a letter she wrote to a
dear sympathizing friend and minister, which was as follows : "Fairfield, Oct. 10, 1867.

"My DEAR SIR,-I thank you much for your kind note of sympathy
received yesterday. I am not able to say much about my late dear husband. It was a source of regret to his Christian friends that he was
reluctant always to speak much about himself, or his personal experience
in private; and he was especially silent during his long and depressing
sickness. I do not think, from the few remarks he made from time to
time during his illness, that he suffered much from temptation, or at all

"
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from doubt of his interest in Christ's finished work. During the last
fortnight of his life, when it was evident his end was fast approaching, it
was a comfort to see how calmly yet anxiously he waited for the summons to go-to use his own words-' to MY Father.' He said to me,
the prospect of going home was very delightful to him. A few days
before he died he said he had often wondered at such men as Jeremiah
charging God with having deceived them; but he had that morning been
much tempted in the same way, not feeling for the time His presence
when passing through the waters. His independent spirit wanted no
creature comfort in a spiritual way, but for temporal assistance and comforts he was very thankful. He said one day, when I had been attending
to his bodily wants, 'If a creature is such a comfort, what must a SaV2'our
be? '
" He liked to be left alone to hold communion with his God. Hearing
him speaking in a low tone, I inquired if he wanted something. He
replied, 'No, I am talking with my God.' The last connected audible
sentence he uttered was, 'I wish the companions of my youth-my confederates in sin-all felt themselves as firmly on the Rock as I do now.'
"You, sir, were amongst the most valued of his correspondents; he
longed often for a measure of your mild humble disposition. He was a
proud man towards his fellow-man; humble as a little child in the
presence of his God.
"I have been most mercifully sustained, and enabled to attend to his
wants during his long illness; and have been surrounded and assisted by
many kind Christian friends at his burial. I am not at all able as yet to
realize my unutterable loss; it seems from first to last a dream to me.
" Believe me, dear sir, yours sincerely,
"Rev. Robert Walker."
"J. P.
We know that our dear readers will bear this weeping one upon their
hearts at the thl.'One of grace. Personally, we were much indulged by the
Lord specially laying her case upon the mind, coupled with the sweetest
and most undoubted conviction, that He would indeed sanctify the loss,
and that, sooner or later, He would say with power divine to her, "Thy
Maker is thy Husband; the Lord of hosts is His name." Oh, how blessed
are such seasons, and how precious such assurances, when coming, as it
were, from the Lord's own mouth! Oh that He may take this desolate
one into His own holy guardianship and guidance, giving her to realize all
the blessedness detailed in the 2nd of Hosea ! By this agonizing bereavement, theLord has indeed brought her into a wilderness condition-the loneliness and desolation of which must be felt to be understood-but may He
sovereignly and graciously say, "And I will betroth thee unto me for
ever; yea, I will betroth thee ·unto me in righteousness, and in judgment,
and in lovingkindness, and in mercies. I will even betroth thee unto me
in faithfulness: and thou shalt know the Lord." And then how sweet and
how soon her reunion with the departed, in that upper and better land,
where sin and sorrow, suffering and separation, are unknown. The
Lord grant it,' of His great mercy, for Christ's sake.
We would just add, that our dear brother preached his last sermon in
March last, from the words, "God, be merciful unto me, a sinner." A
sweet summing up of the public testimony of one who would only be too
happy to declare that he himself was, "A sinner saved by rich and free
and sovereign grace." Singular to say, that dear Mr. PARKS preached
his first sermon at Openshaw, the Sunday on which the beloved Mr. NUNN
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preached his last at St. Clement's. Thus as the Lord was about to with·
draw one BOANERGES, He was condescendingly giving another. Mr. NUNN
laboured at St. Clement's, Manchester, for twenty-three years; Mr.
'PARKS, at Openshaw, for twenty-four. Mr. NUNN was called home at the
age of fifty-four; Mr. PARKS, within a few days of completing his fiftyeighth year.
" The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name
of the Lord." God, of His great mercy, dear reader, grant us grace that
we may be increasingly diligent" followers of them who through faith and
patience inherit the promises." The Lord help us to sit yet more and
more loosely to"the things of earth-the beggarly elements of this poor
sinful world-and to be "looking for that blessed hope and the glorious
appearing ofthe great God and our Saviour Jesus Christ." Amen and amen.
We shall add, in conclusion, the striking remarks of our dear departed
fr'iend, as expressed in his last tract but one, published under the title of
"A Voice from a Sick Chamber."
"I have learnt, moreover (he says), that I am very dear to the hearts
of many whom I once suspected of coldness. What anxiety, what fear,
what devotion, what sympathy you have exhibited in my behalf. You
have sent up prayer after prayer for my restoration. You have literally
struggled with God for my healing. How dear must I be to you. Yet
how unworthy am I of the least particle of your love. I cannot but know
that I have taught you carefully and faithfully; but what was all this but
my duty? And, when I call to mind the selfishness and shortcoming of
my most efficient efforts in your behalf, I am ready to break my heart
with weeping.
" May the God of all grace continue to bless you, my brethren; and, if
the tie ·be made faster by a prolongation of my life, may the remembrance
of these things sweeten our future intercourse: if the link be about to be
broken, and your lot be to stand at my grave side, remember kindl1j the poor
frail imperfect man, but only in God."

Reader, what language can be more touching-what more indicative of
a deep and humiliating Sl;mse of personal sinfulness and shortcoming?
Let the enemies of the departed say, conscientiously, as before a heartsearching, rein-trying God, whether they are prepared thus to regard and
speak of themselves! " If our heart condemn us, God is greater than our
heart, and knoweth all things."
SATURDAY NIGHT THOUGHTS.
IT was the saying of the blessed DAVID DENHAM, when speaking 0 f
heaven, "No Saturday nights there! No Saturday nights? No, no
Saturday nights. No Monday mornings there! No Monday mornings?
No, no Monday mornings." His allusion was to that soul-travail and
deep, deep exercise ofwhichthe Lord's ministers are the subject, when, in the
prospect of the Sunday, tossed about aI).d harassed for a text, feeling as.
such do, the language of one of old, "I am shut up, and 'cannot come
forth." The word sealed; no dew upon either fleece or floor. And again
with regard to Monday morning, that both mental and bodily prostration
which so often follow the restless Saturday night, and the labours of the
Sabbath.
The almost closing hour of the week I find generally a privilege to pass
with the dear people of God, at our little Saturday night prayer-meeting.

.

Noyemlier 1, 1867.]

THE GOSPEL 'MAGAZINE.

611

To-night, however, r am deprived of that privilege. A cold taken yesterday in travelling, confines me entirely to my study to-day; and the
hour which I should otherwise have spent in company with His dear
people, I desire to consecrate to Him, in attempting to speak of His
goodness and mercy during the week now drawing to a close.
In the early part of last week, I received the mournful intimation that
my dear friend and brother in the Lord, the late Rev. WILLIAM PARKS,
had gone to his rest, accompanied by the earnest request of his sorrowing widow,· the churchwardens, and many of the congregation, that I
Although I had just dewould go an4 preach his funeral sermon.
clined another urgent invitation, to preach for another dear servant of
the Lord, in a different direction, I felt such a solemnity upon my
spirit, in regard to the removal of such a champion for the truth in
these evil days, and such a desire personally to sympathize with the
sorro'Ying survivors, that I could not feel it in my heart to refuse;
and, therefore, in a dependence upon the Lord, I went. But oh, when
I entered the church last Sunday morning, my heart failed me, and I
greatly reproached myself for venturing to undertake such a grave and
solemn responsibility. I knew what a creature of feeling I was, and
how soon overcome. When, therefore, although a wet morning, I saw
the numbers clad in deep mourning, crowding into the church, and in the
first person I recognized the weeping widow, I was obliged to cry mightily
to the Lord for support. The pulpit and communion-table were covered
with black cloth. The pews were strewn with the hymns to be sung on
the occasion, surrounded by a deep black border.
The church was
filled to overflowing with persons who, both by their dress and their
countenances, bespoke their deep sense of the solemnity of the occasion.
It was a dark morning without, and dark indeed within the walls of that
sanctuary. As one sat in the silence that preceded the service, one was
reminded that never would he who, wellnigh twenty-fom; years, almost
uninterruptedly occupied that desk and pulpit, occupy it more. Another
voice was now to be heard both from the one and the other ; his never!
At length one's reverie was broken in upon by the announcement of
Luther's hymn:" Great God! what do I see and hear?
The end of things created!
The Judge of mankind does appear,
On clouds of glory seated.
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore
The dead which they contained before:
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him!
" The dead in Christ shall first arise
And greet th' archangel's warning,
To meet the Saviour in the skies, .
On this auspicious morning:
No gloomy fears their souls dismay,
His presence sheds eternal day,
On those prepared to meet Him.
" In that great day at His right hand
May I assume my station,
And in His holy image stand
In robes of free salvation!
Then, while His frown the wicked dread,
Peaceful shall I lift up my head,
Prepared with joy to meet Him."
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In the most measured, solemn way was this-and indeed all the hymns
and chants-sang by the whole congregation. It was touching in the
extreme. Oh, how did one feel the need of divine support at that· moment, lest the natural feelings should give way, and, being overcome, be
compelled to bring the service to a close. These were one's fears. And
yet how good and how gracious was the Lord. As one placed one's foot
upon the stairs leading to the pulpit, one mentally exclaimed, "Lord, for
more than twenty years Thou hast stood by, and never, never forsaken;
nor wilt Thou now!" Thete was given at the moment-there ~nd thenalthough not before-the assurance of divine help and all-sufficiency.
And, though one felt the vast difference and the very great inferiority of
gift in one's-self in contrast to him who had so long stood in that pulpit,
yet there was the calmness and composure one had so earnestly desired.
Oh, how blessed it is to realize the Lord's faithfulness and the Lord's allsufficiency at such times and under such circumstances!
I have spoken of the diversity of gift. My departed friend and
brother had powers which I often and often envied him. He could calmly
sit and patiently dive into the very deepest of subjects, bringing up from
them a vividness of thought, a clearness of argument, and a pithiness
and point, that, I had almost said, were perfectly irresistible; at any rate,
such could not be gainsayed. Whereas, what with a highly-sensitive
frame, constitutional depression, and such sensations in the head, I positively cannot pore over or dive into subjects as others can. Hence of all
men I am most dependent upon the Holy Ghost, for present insight and
present utterance. One is not finding fault with thoughtfulness-research
-study: on the contrary, as one has already intimated, one envies the
men who have this power, and who, like our departed brother, consecrates it to God's service.
Again, one often thinks of the Lord's tender mercies and divine faithfulness, in the strict and literal fulfilment of His word, "Thy shoes shall
be iron and brass; and as thy days so shall thy strength be." " Take
no thought for the morrow, but let the morrow take thought for the
things of itself. Sufficient unto the day is the evil thereof." Now,
according to my present state, both mentally and physically, the accomplishment to-morrow of last Sunday's engagements would be utterly out
of the question-a moral impossibility. Yea, according to one's present
feelings, the meeting and ministering to one's own congregation in the
ordinary way, appears impracticable; but, doubtless, if spared till tomorrow, there will be "strength for the day" as heretofore. To~
morrow's strength is not needed to-day.
Now would to God that I, and the dear children of God generally,
could look at the morrow of life, and especially the day of one's death,
just in this selfsame point of view. We do not need the wisdom and the
grace and the courage for the future, until that future, day by day and
hour by hour, discloses its requirements. Neither shall we need dying
·strength till a dying hour. Then, without doubt, we shall experience it.
We may not have, nor shall we absolutely require it, strength for dying,
the day before we die; but, when that day and time really come, we shall
as assuredly realize the needed fortitude, strength, and courage, as that
our God is true, and that we have hitherto, in all the varieties and
diversities of daily experience, found Him to be God Almighty, God allsufficient, a God ever faithful to His word.
Here, then, dear reader, upon another SatUl'day night may we unitedly
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set up our" Ebenezer," and gratefully testify that" Hitherto hath the
Lord helped us."

In A.ffectionate Remembrance
OF THE

~t-~u. ~illiam
Rector

if St.

f]arnSi,

~. ~.,

Barnabas Church, Openshaw, near Manchester,
-

Who died on the 2nd instant, in the S8th year. of his age, and was thjs
d,;,y interred at the Church in which he has labouredfir
the past twenty-fiur years.

"What I do, thou knowest not now, but thou shalt know hereafter" (John xiii. 7).
Fai':fieliL, 8th October, 1S67.

~azzing ~htnts.-~

J1\1ontgly JOtt.

"Can ye not discern the signs of the times? "-MAi"r. xvi. 3.

UNIVERSAL attention is again directed towards Italy. A most serious insurrection, long expected, shakes the Vatican to its very foundations. A
numerous band of Italian patriots seem determined to have Rome for
the capital of their country, and to free themselves from the hated incubus
of the Papal yoke at all risks. We cannot but admire their determined
constancy and courage, although we may not agree with their sentiments
and principles. With repeated reverses of the past to discourage them,
with their noble leader a close-kept prisoner, with their sovereign and
government opposed to them, and the force of France allied to their
opponents, they have again resorted to arms, and devoted all that they
possess to the attainment of their cherished object. It is difficult at present
to know what is their real strength, or what success they have had, but,
as far as we can learn, they form a very formidable army, and have
already in more than one engagement defeated their opponents.
The intelligence of the next few days will be looked for with considerable interest, and it is not improbable that it may be the beginning of a
course of most important events, leading perhaps to the destruction of the
temporal power of the Papacy, and perhaps even to the eventual destruction of the Papacy itself. The T£mes observes: "With the occupation of
all the territory, and the close investment of the capital, the beginning of
the end will come. The Pope has repeatedly and even very lately expressed his firm resolution to abide at his post, and, indeed, ever since his
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return from Gaeta, he has made no mystery of his aspirations to the
crown of martyrdom, and of his readiness, undel; any pressure of necessity,
to take refuge within those catacombs whence the Church originally came
. forth triumphant. We do not expect that the crisis will be carried to
such extremities, or that his holiness's faith and devotion will be put to
so dire a trial. We do not think that even the most lawless rebels would
deem it a good policy to renew the scenes of bloodshed and violence of
which the Quirinal was the theatre in November, 1848. The Pope
may remain in Rome, and may be indulged in the mere name and shadow
of his departed sovereignty; still the Romans will put forth their claims
to self-government, and whatever form of municipal administration may
be contrived for their benefit will have to be framed on those principles of
freedom which have become the vital air of all civilized people.. How the
Papal Court will manage to thrive in the full glare of a liberal Press, and in
the strong tide of new-world ideas which it has for so many years striven
to keep out, is more than the most ftJrvid imagination can conceive.
Pius IX. is not very old as a man, but as a Pope he has only four more
years to live at the utmost, unless he is destined to exceed the twenty-five
years of St. Peter's pontificate, and thereby upset all the traditions
and the very tenets of the Roman hierarchy. Even four years at
the Vatican, with rampant Italian scoff and scepticism under its windows,
must hold out a very terrible prospect to the man who once began to call
down heaven's blessings upon his country's cause, and ended by joining
its most relentless enemies. Any softening of the old heart in the hour of
defeat and humiliation, any reconciliation with the 'Subalpine king,'
whom he only yesterday charged with 'sacrilegious audacity,' is more
than the most sanguine friends of true religion or of true liberalism can
look forward to. The Roman question is far more materially than
morally drawing near its solution. With the restoration of Italy's rights
to her capital a new era may be expected to commence for the Roman
Church. With the termination of its temporal power we ought to be
allowed to hail its spiritual emancipation. Some few old men are still
living who witnessed the end of the reign of Prince Bishops. The
Papacy was the last that survived of all those ecclesiastical anomalies of
the middle ages. It seemed hardly credible that the old tottering fabric
should so long withstand the blows by which our progressive age is
sweeping away the mere cumbrous rubbish of the old world."
Fenianism has again brought trouble upon our authorities, and strangely
interfered with that feeling of security which for so long a time we have
happily enjoyed in our favoured land. The idea of a small body of wild
spirits being so mad as to imagine that they could overturn the Government, and, by a bold attack upon some of our fortresses, achieve such
success in England as to enable them to accomplish their designs respecting Ireland, seems almost incredible; but such is the fact, and their successful rescue of sonie of their comrades in open day in a crowded city, and
the ability with which their leaders have secreted themselves, proves that,
unless due precaution had been taken, the attempt might have proved
much more serious than was expected.
We regret to find that the prospects of the ensuing winter as respects
the poor are very gloomy; there is a great scarcity of labour in many
parts of the country, thousands are out of employment, and provisions are
very dear. Part of this lamentable state of affairs is affirmed to be owing
to strikes and part to the rapid progress which has been made by the
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continental manufacturers, and to the much cheaper rate at which they
can turn out equally good work than our home manufacturers; that which
costs 5s. sterling here being produced at 3s. 10d. on the Continent. Locomotives manufactured in France and Belgium are actually being delivered
in London to the great railway companies at as much as £500 cheaper
than those of an equal quality of British manufacture. It is also affirmed
that the continental workmen can afford to be content with smaller wages,
their mode of living being much more frugal. Thus our working-classes, by
their prodigality, and by their determined and unwise endeavours to
obtain higher remuneration for their labour, have prepared a rod for
their own chastisement. We think the present a fitting opportunity for all
those who have the real welfare of our labouring-classes at heart clearly
to point this out to them, and endeavour to instil sounder principles into
their minds. How much happier and better would their lot be if, instead
of strenuously aiming at- political advantages, endangering thereby the
peace and security of their country, and seeking for higher wages than
their employers can safely give, they would follow the scriptural maxim,
"Be content with such things as ye have."
An interesting memorial has just been erected to the memory of the celebrated reformer, Calvin, at Geneva. It is one which we think his soul
would have loved; not a grand mausoleum, or pompous funereal monument,
but a large serviceable building for religious meetings, containing a hall
capable of holding 2,300 persons, besides a library and other rooms. The
object of it is to promote in every way truly sound Evangelical principles,
and to encourage everything which may tend to God's glory. The idea
of its being built in memory of the great Calvin, originated at the Conference of the Evangelical Alliance at Geneva. It has cost £12,000, of
which sum £5,000 has been contributed by the Engolish. At its opening the
other day, Dr. Mm'le D'Aubigne gave a deeply-interesting address, in his
own forcible language and manner, to an audience of about 2,000, on
"The Entrance of Calvin into Geneva." Nothing, we are told, could
exceed the interest of the people assembled.
No further news of importance has as yet arrived respecting the
Abyssinian captives, although it is daily expected. The armament which
is being prepared for their relief, is a most powerful and costly one;
we only hope that the delay in preparing it may not cause it to be useless.

THE GREAT PROTESTANT DEMONSTRATION.
LETTER FROM THE EAltL OF RODEN TO THE MARQUIS OF DOWNSHIRE.
Tollymore Park, Oct. 14, 1867.

My DEAR LORD DOWNSHIRE,-I rejoice to find that it is in contemplation
to hold a meeting of tl;l.e Protestants of Ulster at Hillsboro_ugh, on the
30th inst., for the purpose of petitioning Her Majesty and the Parliament
to uphold and defend the Protestant institutions of the country.
Those who, like ourselves, were present at the glorious assemblage
which, thirty-three years since, was held on the same day, and at the same'
place, and over which you so ably presided, will bear in vivid recollection
the determination and unanimity displayed by the Protestants·of Ulster at
that great meeting. They cannot forget the feeling which it evoked, and
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the effect which it produced throughout the United Kingdom. The Protestants of Ireland, of every class and denomination, spoke out then, with
one voice, as freemen and loyal subjects; they declared that they would
not submit to have those great institutions, for which their forefathers
willingly laid down their lives, to be sacrificed to a miserable party
expediency!
These institutions form the bulwark of the throne, are the bond of
connexion between Great Britain and Ireland, and are the great security
for our civil and religious liberties.
Their voice then was not unheeded.
We' are naw told that the great barriers against the subjugation of Ireland to an Ultramontane hierarchy are to be removed; the settlements
and rights of property to be disregarded; the fundamental article of the
Union compact is to be annulled j and the recognition of such homage to
Protestant truth, which Protestant endowments and an Established
Church afford, is to be abrogated. All because, forsooth, it is so willed by
the despotic authority of the Church of Rome, and the Republicans of
England.
Your lordship well knows that active measures are now in progress for
making the adoption of this policy the subject of another party struggle.
It is, therefore, time for us to speak out again. The Protestants of
Ireland, the descendants of those who, by their resolution and determination, in 1834 successfully defended our valued institutions, have now a
duty to perform.
We must now evince the same resolution and the same unanimity as
they did then. "No surrender" of rights-rights which are dearer to us
than our lives-must be again our cry!
England must know that there is a voice in Ireland-the voice of the
loyal, intelligent, and industrious Protestants-opposed to those revolutionary :measures; and that the" Irish difficulty," instead of being
removed, will be infinitely aggravated by the policy which is proposed to
be inaugurated.
Standing, as I do, on the verge of eternity-about to enter my eightieth
year-the only survivor of those men (Enniskillen, Longford, Bandon,
and Farnham) who with me signed the summons to that great Protestant
meeting in the Spring of 1834, of which the Hillsborough meeting, the
following October, was the sequel, I am warranted through this letter
to entreat my brother Protestants in Ireland either to attend this great
meeting, or publicly to signify their assent to its object.
And now, I cannot conch~de without addressing a line to the Orangemen of the North.
To you, my dear, loyal, but much-maligned brethren, I would say that,
while I hope to see you asserting your rights by attending this meeting,
I should wish you also to evince the real character of your principles by
abstaining from the use of banners, or any other party emblems. Let the
Protestant religion and the liberties of England be your watchword, as it
was of our great deliverer, William of glorious memory. Your enemies
will be on the watch; they may seek to provoke you, or entrap you into
violation of the law. Let your moderation be seen of all men, and we
may hope that the same Almighty Power, which has for so many centuries maintained and preserved the truth amongst us, will enable us to
resist efl'ectually the attempts which are now made to overthrow it.
Believe me, my dear Lord Downshi!'e, your affectionate friend,
RODEN.

