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PROFESSION OR POSSESSION-WHICH?
TUE counsel, caution, and comfort given in the thirty-seventh and
seventy-third Psalms are worthy of the very deepest consideration. Whilst the line of distinction between the Ohurch and the
world, or believers and unbelievers, is drawn in these Psalms in
so forcible a way, both the one and the other contain so much
that is practical.
It is impossible that a child of God can be long in the world .
without being placed in a position, sooner or later, to prove that
he is not ql' the world. The efforts of the day in which we live
may be to lower the standard, or to obliterate the line of demarcation between the Church and the world; but where there is
vitality, all such efforts must fail. 'Whatever may be the pretensions of the times as to there not being so great a difference
between the Church and the world as some say, the sacred Word
stands good notwitLstanding-" The friendship of the world is
enmity with God"; "Ye cannot serve God and mammon." Inducements may be held out on either hand. The professing Church
may invite the world, and the world may accept the compromise,
and seem to listen to the argument, " There is not such a differenoe
between us as you may imagine.
" Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less.

" We have our pleasures and pastimes as well as you.
We have
enjoyments in common. Oome with us, and we will do you good.
We will differ and agree to differ upon certain points and practices,
but we are one in the main." This subtle reasoning and superficial argument may have its influence; and the professing Church
and a profane world may seem to unite. Nevertheless, what saith
the Scripture ?-yea, what were among the first and the last
addresses of J csus, in His Personal ministry? "Blessed are they
which are persecuted for righteousness' sake: for theirs is the
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kingdom of heaven. Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you,
and persecute you, and shall say all manner of evil against you
falsely, for My sake. Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for great
is your reward in heaven: for so persecuted they the prophets
which were before you" (Matt. v. 10-12). "If the world hate
you, ye know that it hated Me before it hated you. If ye were
of the world, the world WQuld love his own: but because ye are
not of the world, but I have chosen you out of the world, therefore the world hateth you. Remember the word that I said unto
you, The servant is not greater than his lord. If they have persecuted Me, they will also persecute you; if they have kept My saying, they will keep yours also" (John xv. 18-20). Mark again
the inquiry and the counsel given-" And what agreement hath
the temple of God with idols? for ye are the temple of the living
God; as God hath said, I will dwell in them, and walk in them;
and I will be their God, and they shall be My people. Wherefore
come out from among them, and be ye separate, saith the Lord,
and touch not the unclean thing; and I will receive you, and
will be a Father unto you, and ye shall be My sons and daughters,
saith the Lord Almighty" (2 Oar. vi. 16-18).
We repeat that the teaching of the present day is to do away
with 'che ancient landmarks between the Ohurch and the world'to remove prejudices and to reconcile apparent differences by compromise. The great principles of truth are sacrificed by means of
a wretched, un-Scriptural expediency, that neither will nor can
have divine sanotion. As an example of that toning down prooess
of the vital distinction between the Ohurch and the world, we may
mention, by way of example, the oomments of a dignitary of the
Church. When speaking of the recent dreadful calamity at Exeter
at a certain cathedral not a hundred miles from Bristol, the canon
is reported in one of the journals of the day as thus expressing
himself-" There would be some, doubtless, ready to say that the
:6.re had been sent as a judgment upon those who frequented such
places of amusement, contending that such places did not engender
holy or righteous thoughts. But many of those present on the
fatal occasion were only seeking innocent pleasure, and were ready
and prepared for the sad fate they met with." We unhesitatingly
pronounce this as an awful and a fearfully misleading statement.
Would the rev. Canon himself be willing to be called to confront the Great Judge of quick and dead from such a place and
in such company? If so, we do not envy him his utter ignorance of the experimental character of that great principle of which
the Apostlfl speaks, in his Epistle to Titus-" For the grace of God
that bringeth salvation hath appeared to all men, teaching us
that, denying nngodliness and worldly lusts, we should live soberly,
righteously, and godly in this present world; looking for that
blessed hope, and the glorious appearing of the great God and our
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Saviour Jesus Ohrist; who gave Himself for us, that He might
redeem us from all iniquity, and purify unto Himself a peculiar
people, zealous of good works" (Titus ii. 11-14).
To return, however, to the Scriptures just now quoted, what
could be more definite or distinctive? With such testimonies,
therefore, before us, whatever may be the suggestions or arguments
of those who contend for "making the best of both worlds," far
better is it to abide by the counsel, "Let God be true, and
every man a liar." It is only that which will weigh its full weight
in the balances of the sanctuary that will stand the test of the
Great Refiner, or successfully encounter the ordeal which all God~
implanted and God-maintained faith must, sooner or later, undergo,
and of which the Apostle Peter speaks, where he says, "That the
trial of your faith, being much more precious than of gold that
perisheth, though it b9 tried with fire, might be found unto praise
and honour and glory at the appearing of Jesus Ohrist: whom
having not seen, ye love; in whom, though now ye see Him not,
yet believing, ye rejoice with joy unspeakable, and full of glory"
(1 Peter i. 7, 8).
Now, this faith is not a mere historical, educational, or natural
faith, the operations of which are prompted by duty, fear, or an
effort to satisfy the claims of conscience and the demands of God's
law by creature acts and a mere fleshly obedience. There is no
genuineness or reality in this. It is of the creature, and not of
the Lord. It springs from beneath, .or of the flesh, not from
above, and of the Lord. There is no love in it; whereas the faith
that is from above, and of which the Lord Himself is the Author
and Maintainer, works by love! "God is love," and the faith He
bestows is in sweet harmony with His character. It is a divine
principle, operating in a total distinctiveneRs from the natural or
the human. It is (so to speak) an essential ingredient in "the
mystery of godliness," and a feature of "the secret of the Lord
which is with them that fear Him," and to whom "He will show
His covenant." How emphatically does the Apostle John dwell
upon this great principle of LOVE 1 Mark his language-" Beloved,
let us love one another: for love is of God; and evary one that
loveth is born of God, and knoweth God. He that loveth not
knoweth not God; for God is love. In this was manifested the
love of God toward us, because that God sent His only-begotten
Son into the world, that we might live through Him. Herein is
love, not that we loved God, but that He loved us, and sent His
Son to be the Propitiation for our sins. Beloved, if God so loved
us, we ought also to love one another" (1 John iv. 7-11). Moreover, observe the striking contrast in which he places the hatred of
the world and the love of the Ohurch. "Marvel not, my brethren,"
he says, "if the world hate you." Now, mark the distinction"We know that we have passed from death unto life, because we
2 u 2
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love the brethren. He that loveth not his brother abideth in
death" (1 John iii. 14). And what so cheering and consolatory
to a Christ-seeking sonl as this token of childship? How many
have mentally exclaimed, "Well, the Lord knows, mnch as I feel
my sins and transgressions, and far short as I fall in spiritual
things, I do love His people." Yea, say they" I love to meet among them now,
Before Thy gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all;
But can I bear the piercing thought'What if my name should be left out
When Thou for them shalt call?'"

Why, sumetimes it appears to the child of God that" love to
the brethren" is the only Scriptural mark or evidence of true
spiritual life that he has left. When he contemplates his deadness,
insensibility, and Eeeming lack of true discipleship, he says within
himself, "Well, wretched as I feel, and strange and contradictory
as it may seem, still I do love So-and-so and So-and-so, with whom
I have had sweet and refreshing intercourse in times gone by. Oh,
for a renewal! 'Oh, that I were as in months past, as in the days
when. God preserved me, when His candle shined upon my head,
and when by His light I walked through darkness!' How sweet,"
says such an one at that time, and under those circumstances, " to
realize for one's self the preciousness of that word, '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 thoug-ht upon
His name. And they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of Hosts, in
that day when I make up My jewels; and I will spare them, as a
man spareth his own son that serveth him'" (Mal. iii. 16, 17).
Thus the very remembrance of past seasons, and the intercourse
with this and that one who knew and loved the Lord, has served to
stir up and re-kindle the love that seemed at least to lie dormant,
if not to have become extinct. Hence love is so distinguishing and
conclusive an evidence and proof of that divine work of the Holy
Ghost, commenced and carried on in the hearts of His redeemed
and quickened ones, and which can never be eradicated, or fail of
its full and final accomplishment. That precious testimony of the
. Apostle must be ratified and confirmed-" Being confident of this
very thing, that He whioh hath begun a good work in you will
perform it until the day of Jesus Christ" (Phil. i. 6).
But to return. Well has it been said of the possessors of divine
faith that
, Not with the terrors of a slave
Do they perform His will,
But with the noblest powers they have
His sweet commands fulfil."
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Such is the nature of this faith that works by love that, were
there no hereafter-neither heaven to attain, nor hell to shun-the partakers of it would seek to live in exact accOl'dance with the
mind and will of its divine Author. They love Him, and desire
to serve Him fOI" I:tis own sake! As far as this faith operates,
they love what the Lord loves, and they hate what the Lord
hates. Hence, as they are born from above, and in His image and
likeness, there is a corresponding taste and a similarity of enjoyment-that is, in its measure and degree. Aud in what does this
similarity consist? What is its sum and substance? Why this" If any man will come after Me, let him deny leimse1j, and take tiP
his cross daily, and follow Me."
This is the divine standard, and there is no lowering or reducing
it. Well are we aware that every partaker of the faith of which
we have spoken is more or less the subject of sorrow that he fails
to live up to the standard for which we contend. His failures and
shortcomings are among his daily lamentations, and bitter heartsorrows, and deepest regrets. He would if he could. Intensely
does he sympathize with the Apostle's statement-" To will is
present with me, but how to perform that which is good I find
not." "The Spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh is weak." And
the great mercy for the child of God is, that" the Lord knoweth
what is the mind of' the Spirit," and, in His pitifulness and
compassion, He takes the will for the deed. Not that the child
of God would seek to take advantage, or make excuses for sins and
shortcomings, upon these grounds. No, not by any means. There
is a deadly hate against himself and his sins. There is an opposition and an hostility that can never be reconciled-no, never!
He does not-he cannot-makEl light of sin. He detests it; and,
under the ever-deepening sense of' sinnership and shortcomings. he
adopts the language of the Psalmist as being so expressive of his
own state and condition-" I was as a beast before Thee." He
gladly falls back upon Job's words, as so clearly defining his own
view of himself, and his position before a heart-searching, reintrying God-" I hate and abhor myself, and repent in dust and
ashes." His is not a pretentious penitence, or a mere lip-sorrow.
It is deep. real, heartfelt. He verily feels himself to be "the
chief of sinners." Although, in due time, and in the riches of
His grace, and love, and mercy, the Lord may pardon him, yet
he can never forgive himself.
Another feature in the operations of this faith that works by
lO'l:e is that, should another have been in the sin or transgression
of which he has been guilty, he will not attempt to lay the blame
upon that other, so as to excuse himself'. On the contrary, where
there has been true conviction, and a real penitential sorrow has
followed, his cry will be with that of the Psalmist-" Deliver me
from bloodguiltiness, 0 God, Tho~ God of my salvation!" He will
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feel, in a certain sense, more for that other th::m for himself. He
will tremble at· the thought of companionship in sin and iniquity,
and be intensely anxious for divine forgiveness for that other as
well as for himself.
How great' a stress does the Apostle lay upon the real character
of true godly sorrow, and not a mere legal repentance-the one
springing- from love, the other from slavish fea?' ! Mark what he
says-" Now I rejoice, not that ye were made sorry, but that ye
sorrowed to repentance: for ye were made sorry after a godly
manner, that ye might receive damage by us in nothing. For
godly sorrow worketh repentance to salvation not to be repented
of: but the sorrow of the world worketh death. For behold this
self-same thing, that ye sorrowed after a godly sort, what carefulness it wrought in you, yea, what clearing of yourselves, yea,
what indignation, yea, what fear, yea, what vehement desire, yea,
what zeal, yea, what revenge! In all things ye have approved
yourselves to be clear in this matter" (2 Cor. vii. 0-11). "Clearing
of yourselves"-not excusing or screening self, but avowing personal detestation of self's doings. "What revenge! " Not against
othe1's, but against self and its acts!
How.marked is the distinction between the sorrow or the repentance of Saltl and that of David! How did his conduct verify his
words, "I acknowledge my transgressions, and my sin is ever before
me. Against Thee, Thee only, have I sinned, and done this evil
in Thy sight, that Thou mightest be justified when Thou speakest,
and be clear when Thou judgest."
Now observe the contrast of the two men. "The people spared
the best of the sheep and of the oxen," said Saul, "to sacrifice
unto the Lord thy God." "The JJeople took of the spoil," said
he. What said the Psalmist? "Lo, I have sinned, and I have
done wickedly; but these sheep, what have they done? Let
Thine· hand, I pray Thee, be against me, and against my father's
house."
Mark again the striking contrast between a mere legal and a
true Gospel repentance. ,; Then he [Saul] said, I have sinned:
yet honour me now, I pray thee, before the elders of my people,
and before Israel, and turn again with me, that I may worship
the Lord thy God" (1 Sam. xv. 30). "And the king [David] said
unto Zadok, Carry back the ark of God into the city: if I shall
find favour in the eyes of the Lord, He will bring me again, and
show me both it and His habitation: but if He thus say, I have
no delight in thee; behold, here am I, let Him do to me as
seemeth good unto Him. And David went up by the ascent of
Mount OJivet, and wept as he went up, and had his head covered,
aud he went barefoot: aud all the people that was with him
covered every man his head, and they went up, weeping as they
went' up" (2 Sam. xv. 25, 26, 30). "Then said Abishai the son

The GosjJel Magazine.

655

of Zeruiah unto the king, Why should this dead dog curse my
lord the king? let me go over, I pray thee, and take off his head.
And the king said, What have I to do with you, ye sons of Zeruiah ?
so let him curse, because the Lord hath said unto him, Ourse David.
Who shall then say, Wherefore hast thou done so? And David
said to Abishai, and to all his servants, Behold, my son, which
came forth of my bowels, seeketh my life: how much more now
may this Benjamite do it? let him alone, and let him curse; for
the Lord hath bidden him. It mav be that the Lord will look on
mine affiiction, and that the Lord will requite me good for his
cursing this day" (2 Sam. xvi. 9-12).
The reader will doubtless recognize and admit the so marked
distinction h2tween the character and conduct of these men. Badly
and grievously as David had sinned, how deep was his sorrowhow intense his anguish-when brought by grace and power divine
to a becoming sense of his sin! How ready he to charge it all
upon himself!
Another distinctive characteristic or mark of this faith that works
by love is, that the partaker of it is not anxious for" the rest that
il'emaineth for the people of God," simply because it will free him
from trouble, or the pains and anxieties, losses and crosses, inseparable from a world steeped in sin ani iniquity. This is by no means
the reason why he long'S to "depart and be at rest." Oh, no! A
far higher motive and a much mere distinguishing principle is
that which prompts and stimulates him. It £s freedom from self
and from sin! It is his eternal and complete discharge-his everlasting freedom-from" the body of this death "-his poor, corrupt,
fallen, helpless, and hopeless condition, as the offspring of a sinful
and defiled parentage. In a word, his hopes and antieipations are
summed up in the memorable lines of the poet" There shall I see His face,
And never, nevel' 8in;
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures ill."

Reader, what say you to these things? ATe we correct or not?
Is it with you the daily source of pa.in, regret, anguish, that you
cannot live as you would, or say or do that which you earnestly
and ardently desire? This is the real character of vital godliness.
It is no mere assumption-no part-playing. The subjects of it
are not influenced or prompted to get a name among- their fellowmen, 01' making a profession of religion with a view to further
their worldly interests. Far, far from this! Hence they appeal
to the Lord that He would" search and try them, prove and know
t::tem, and see if there were any evil way in them, and lead them
an the way everlasting."
In addition to this, however, they love the plain dealing of their
fellow-men. They value a discriminating ministry. They are glad

656

The Gospel Magazi,tI.

to be searched and tested. No sooner does a servant of God propose
to bring forth Scriptural proofs and evidences of a work of God in
the soul, than they are all attention. They are intensely anxious
that the description of these tokens and evidences may be such
that, without presumption, they may indulge the hope that they
personally possess at least some of these marks and evidences. Again,
so far from being vexed or irritated at any such scrutiny, whether
in the public ministry of the Word, or by a closer and more direct
appeal. they can honestly say, "Let the righteous smite me; it shall
be a kindness: and let him reprove me; it shall be an excellent
oil. which shall not break my head."
Where there is a deep sense of sinnership, and a continuous
mourning in secret before the Lord over a consciousness of frailties and infirmities, sins and shortcomings, there will be no turning against the faithful friend or ad viser with the charge that he
is seeking to pluck the mote out of a brother's eye whilst, at the
same time, he has a beam in his own eye. No; he is not thus
diverted from self, but his real sorrow is over, aud his chief charge
against, self!
And then, when led to look from the less to the greater-when
his mind is drawn off from all other surroundings to a contemplation of the Person and work of Jesus-oh, how intense his grief
-how real his sorrow-how genuine his repentance! If by faith
he ventures within Gethsemane, or tremblingly approaches the cross
of Calvary, oh, how he emphasizes the poet's words-how most
thoroughly does he make them his own" 'Twas you, my sins, my cruel sios,
His chief tormentors were;
Ea"h of my sins then formed a nail,
And unbelief the spear."

Reader, are we correct in these statements, or otherwise? You
that have known at least somewhat ot' the convicting power of
the Holy Ghost, say whether or not the self-loathing and personal
detestation and abhorrence upon which we have briefly touched is
not that with which you have been more or less familiar? As, in
all probability, you have from time to time read the memorable
lines upon Gethsemane, as written by the immortal HART, have
you not personally endorsed verse after verse, and line after line?
Has he not, while speaking for kiJ1wl/; spoken for you likewise?
Take, for example, verses 9, 10, 18 to :21" Came at length the dreadful night;
Vengeance with its iron rod
Stood, and with collected might
Bruised the harmless Lamb of
God.
See, my soul, thy Saviour see,
Grovellinl:( in Gethsemane.

" View Him in that olive-press,
Squeezed and wrung till 'whelmed
in blood!
View thy Maker's deep distress!
Hear the sighs and groans of God'!
Then reflect what sin must be,
Gazing on Gethsemane.
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" Hither, Lord, Thou didst resort
Ofttimes with Thy little train;
Here wouldst keep Thy private
court;
Oh, confer that grace again!
Lord, resort with worthless me
Ofttimes to Gethsemane.

" Sins against a holy God;
Sins against His righteous laws;
Sins against His love, His blood;
Sins against His name and
cause;
Sins immense as is the seaHide me, 0 Gethsemane !

" True, I can't deserve to share
In a favour so divine;
But, since sin first fixed Thee there,
N on~ have greater sins than
mIne:
And to this my woeful plea
Witness thou, Gethsemane.

" Here's my claim, and here alone;
None a Saviour more can need;
Deeds of righteousness I've noneNo, not one good work to
plead:
Not a glimpse of hope for me,
Only in Gethsemane."

Reader, have you not, moreover, rejoiced in the fact that another
poor sinner has likewise trodden in your very footsteps? Have you
not felt a hope spring up in your heart that, as HART and others
have found mercy even under such seemingly most desperate
circumstances, you might surely venture to entertain a hope at
least that you also shall, in due time, find mercy?
Ah! what does all this bespeak but heart-work-heart-work?
Not simply a religion of the head-merely nominal, professional,
with unworthy purposes, designs, and intentions attached-but
honest, simple, upright, sincere motives and desires, as before a.
heart-searching-, rein-trying God.
St. Lulee's, Bedminster, Sept. 12th, 1887.
THE EDITOR.
SINLESS, SERAPH, OR SAINT 1-A QUESTION ANSWERED.
IF e'er a choice were given thee,
'Vouldst thou, my soul, desire to be
Transformed to that unsullied state
In which J ehovah did create
Our father Adam, e'en though blest
With like surrounding happiness.
And by Jehovah's muuth assured
Such should for ever be secured 1
Or wouldst thou seek a greater height,
And, in thy aspiration's flight,
Ascend to heaven's high court above,
And there among the angels move;
As one of them, partaker be
Of their unblemished purity;
To join ill their adoring hymn,
As they do homage to the King 1
Ah! no; methinks a nobler song
Is sung by all that ransomed throng
Who bow before their Saviour's face,
Extol His matchless love and grace,
And make all heaven to ring again
With" Wo-t'>y is the Lamb once slain,

Who hath redeemed us to God
By shedding His most precious blood! "
Unfallen man could ne'er have proved
That love wherewith the Son hath
loved
His bride the Chureh; 'twas sueh
that He,
By incarnation's mystery,
Did indwell human flesh so frail,
That o'er her sins He might prevail ;
And in her place as " Sinner" stood.
Then saved her by His own life's blood.
This love so vast can ne'er be known
By those bright angels near His throne
Who worship Him; yet 'tis revealed
To each poor sinner He has sealed
For everlasting life, though here
They oft are filled with doubt and fear.
Be mine, 0 Lord, to join that band,
Redeemed by Thee from every land,
To sing in sweetest harmony
Thy pr-tise to all eternity.
UNO.
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PARDON AND PEACE FOR THE "READY TO PERISH."
"The blessing of hin~ that was ready to perish came upon me,. and 1
caused the widow's hem·t to sing 101' joy." -JOB xxix. 13.
WHAT a thrilling word is that word "perish"! In proof of this, if
proof were needed, let us draw a few illustrations from the vicissitudes
of surrounding life. Take the case of the shipw1'ec1ced mariner. It is a
wild night. The elements roar wiLh threatening violence.. The ship
has become unmanageable, till, running on to the sunken rocks, a hole
is rent in her hull, and the ill-fated vessel is fast settling down. One
pO,or fellow, wrapped ill black gloom, is grasping the rigging. He has
witnessed comrade after comrade washed off, to sink in the mighty
deep. He clings still. Surge above surge rises in dreadful tumult, and
,wave after wave dashes over the fast-sinking vessel. The poor fellow
peers through the darkness, with the hope of seeing the lifeboat shoot
round the headland. But his hope is vain. Nature can hold out no
longer. He loosens his grasp, and (hops into the deep sea to per'ish.
Or take the case of the t1'a7:eller who has lost his track amidst the
deeply-drifted snow. He struggles hard to regain the pathway which
leads to his home-distant still. But he wanders further and further
from- it, till, overcome in the swoon of the death-sleep, he sinks, and is
left alone on the wild moor to perish. .
Or take .the case of the poor imprisoned miner. There has been an
explosion. The deadly fire-damp has done its work, and he has become
buried alive in his grave of coal. He listens with the deepest intensity
of feeling for the least sound that brave fellows are working above for
his deliverance, but not a sound disturbs the dreadful silence. He is
beyond reach, Hours pass and no relief comes, till at last, nature
exhausted, the poor fellow: falls back in the agony of despair to pe1·ish.
Or take the case of the infidel. I have heard of one who, like the
fool, said in his heart, "There is no God."
He wrote books to argue
out his infidel principles. He became popular, and was called a "philo,sopher," and did an incalculable amount of evil to the young men of the
day. But" it is appointed unto men once to die, and. after death the
judgment." Death overtook him. As he felt his end approaching, at
his request he was pillowed up in his bed, and, with arms folded ill a
defian,t form, he determined to die holding to the principles he had lived
!:>ut. 'At last, as the pallor of death came over him, he was heard to
cry out, with wild vehemence, "There is a God! There is a God!"
and sank back on the pillow to perish.
And how many thousands by whom we are surrounded in daily life
give evidence that they are "ready to perish"! No thought, no con<:ern, about eternal things; entering into earthly vanities; without
GOd; without, Christ; "without hope in the world." 'Well, what a
mercy to differ-to be l).mong God's separated ones! And, although the
life may -,be one of suffering and solitude, yet the end will be well.
But now let us look at the expression which has arrested our
attention-an expression wrung out of the wounded heart of God's
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servant, as he looked back to his former prosperity, and sighed over
his present suffering condition-" When I went out to the gate through
the cit,y, when I prepared my seat in the street, the youn~ men saw
me, and hid themselves; and the aged arose, and stood up. The princes
refrained talkiJ;lg, and laid their hand on their mouth. The nobles held
their peace. I delivered the poor that cried, al~d the fatherless, and
him that had none to help him. The blessing of him that was ready
to perish came upon me; and I caused the widow's heart to ,sing fqr
joy." Poor dear man! The contrast must have been heartrending.
Now, the narrative of Job's prosperity and perplexity is well known
to every Bible-reader. Moreover, 'thechild of God drinks experimentally, more or less, into Job's trials. And further, and above this,
they but shadow forth tho course of Him who was the "Man of
$orl'ows, and acquainted with grief." But still, although so fainiliar, I
should like to draw attention to a few points therein which may be
.
somewhat fresh; and1. There is something very significant in the fact that the Book of
.J 0 b is said to be one of the oldest boo~s in the world, and that Job lived
between the death of J oseph and the death of Moses. If this be so,
it brings out the early fn?filment of sin's cW'se-" Because thou hast eaten
of the tree which I commanded thee not to eat, cursed is the ground
for thy sake: in S01TOW shalt thou eat of it all the days of thy life,"
&c. ; thus showing that Adam's posterity is involved in his fall. Job
experienced, like Adam, the favour and love of God; but the Lord
permitted him to be plunged into the deepest sorrow and affliction in
mind, soul, and body, and so learns the lessor; he utters-" Naked
came I out of my mother's womb, and naked shall I return thither.
The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away; blessed be the name
of the Lord."
2. The trial was intensified as the poor man became stripped of everything
lmt his natltml and spirit1tal life. And is not, this orttimes the painful
experience of the children of God-that one trouble is followed by another
_cc deep calleth unto deep," and surge upon surge breaks over his
~lready submerged craft 1 Ah! it keeps him clinging and crying. What
would he do if Jesus were not at the helm of affairs 1 But He is there.
The Captain of his salvation is still overruling all, and He will yet say,
"Peace, be still! " and there shall be a great calm. It was so in Job's
case. It shall be so in yours, dear reader. "He will keep the feet of
His saints." Yes, He will, upon the ground of the covenant of grace,
His great and ever-precious promises, His own doing and dying,' His
own testimony, again and again repeated, and upon the testimony of
~ll His apostles and servants. It shall be well at the end.
3. God mnst certainly have permitted Satan to have power over' the elements,
to effect his malicious purposes against His servant Job. " And the Lord said
unto Satan, Behold, all that he hath is in thy power, only upon himself
put not forth thine hand. So Satan went forth from the presence of
the Lord." And soon after, we heal' of the fire of God falling from
heaven to burn up his sheep, and of a great wind coming from the
wilderness, and smiting the four corners of his house, and it fell to the
ground. This is surely remarkable that He who hath gathered the wind
in His fists should permit this; but so it was. "He doath according
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to His wilL" His thoughts and His ways are not to be disputed. He
has a wise purpose in all He plans and permits, and we believe this
was so in the case before us, and that4. God permitted all that Job passed th1'ough, not to punish him, but to
pUTify him, for the trial of his faith, and the tTiumph of His own divine
soveTeignty and powe1·. "That the trial of your faith, being much more
precious than of gold that perisheth, though it be tried with fire, might
be found unto praise, and honour, and glory at the appearing of Jesus
Christ." Throw a true and living faith into the furnace of trial, and
it comes out of the ordeal purer. It needs this process, for it is so
mixed with the creature desires of our corrupt nature. "When I am
tried, I shall come forth as gold." And who will quarrel with the
divine process that brings us to be "found at the appearing of the Lord
Jesus unto praise, and honour, and glory" 1
One very sweetly observes, "An unskilful beholder may think it
strange to see gold thrown into the fire, and left there for a time;
but he that puts it there would be loth to lose it. His purpose is to
make some costly work of it." True, true; but oh, the process-the
process! The trial of our faith is indeed a trial.
Ah! friends, when all is ease and prosperity with us, we pride ourselves that we stay ourselves on God with a firm and fine faith. Faith,
however, is too precious a thing to be mixed with pride of heart, therefore the Lord puts it into the furnace, that such dross may be removed.
Still the ordeal is no trifle. We need much grace to endure the trial
of our faith.
Well, as we have said, there is no doubt that this is why He permitted what He did to befall poor Job. He knew that so much comfort
and prosperity was not well for him, and that all must go to bring
him to the trial of faith-an ordeal out of which he should come
purified.
And just another thought of a practical character. When the trial
is past, we wonder why we were so distrustful under it. Stay, do not
pride self that we shall be any better in the next. We shall find
cause to be dependent upon our God throughout the pilgrimage to the
grave."" We do well to tread softly and gently.
Do, then, go with us, by the Spirit's teaching, in our thou~hts of
Job's adversity. It brings out, as we have seen, the early proof of the
result of the fall of our first parents, upon which we will presently
enlarge. Also, that the affliction of the Lord's sufferer was intensified
as he went on in its endurance, but that, while it stripped him, his
natural and spiritual life were preserved. That in it God must certainly have permitted Satan to have the use of the elements of fire
and wind to effect his purpose, and that the Lord permitted all tha.t
Job passed through, not to punish him, but to purify him.
Ah! beloved, we may talk about it and write about it, but to be
stripped of every earthly hope and comfort is an adversity not to be
measured by words. It takes all the talk out of a man, and brings
• Indeed we shall, dear brother, and from this or that cause the which we
the least suspected; and, as you say, ., we do well to tread softly and gently."
-ED,
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him to silence, excepting the cry unto his God. Well, it must be a
mercy that brings us to the cry of God's elect. It must still be a mercy
that drives us closer home to our God. It must be divine grace that
plucks us from the jaws of death and destruction, to realize the joys of
salvation. None but the omnipotent God can do thi~; aud we rejoice
in a salvation that is His work, not ours. It is those that go down
into seas of overwhelming conflict with sin and Satan that see God's
"wonders in the deep." One day, beloved, our trials will be all overpast, and all deprivation and distresses oVe1']Jaid in the rich reward of
heavenly joy and peace.
But now let us just dwell upon the expression which we have said
is such a thrilling one; and, in order to be crisp and clear, consider
that1. Man by nature is eVe1' "1'eady to perish."
2. Man by grace neVe1' can" pe1·ish." And then let us3. Draw from the Word of God itself instances of saved ones who were
"ready to perish."
1. Man by nature is ever "ready to perish." This must be so, from
the results of the fall of the first Adam. Involved in it we are, under
sentence of death, in our natural state j and, to fully understand and see
this, we must be clear upon this important doctrine-one rarely preached
in this day of carnal security and religious profession. It does not
suit natural religion to be told the plain things that accompany the
fall of our first parents, but, if we would be true to ourselves, and
true to our God, they must be told. Through it we are all "born in
sin, and shapen in iniquity." "The whole head is sick, and the whole
heart faint: from the sole of the foot even unto the head there is no
soundness in it, but wounds, and bruises, and putrifying sores," &c.
"Ye are all gone out of the way." "We are all as an unclean thing."
"There is none righteous, no, not one."
So, again, through the fall, "man is born to trouble as the sparks
Ity . upwcml," which, as Bishop LEIGHTON tells us, may be rendered,
"children of coaL" And methinks this truth is especially felt by the
children of grace. They seem to be born twice to tmuble-by nature, as
certain as the sparks fly from the liv6 coal j and by grace. When newborn, they commence a life of peculiar troubles, unknown before, and
not experienced by the unregenerate. Yet, for all this, "joy cometh
in the morning," and the "afterwards" "yieldeth the peaceable fruits
of righteousness to them that are exercised thereby."
Well, then, through the fall we are born in sin and born to sorrow.
"And if Thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, 0 Lord, who shall
stand 1" If we feel and know what the exceeding sinfulness of sin is
in ourselve~, what about the scrutinizing eye of God 1 Who, indeed,
can stand in His sight 1
Now, although this is a great truth we are propounding, that man
by nature is "ready to perish," man by nature does not believe it,
and has no concern about eternity j therefore it is that those who are
"ready to perish" do perish by thousands and tens of thousands.
Just as it was in the time of the flood, so now. We are told of the
ark, "wherein few [that is, eight persons] were saved only," while the
waters closed over the teeming multitude without and around it. And
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so we believe it will be to the end, in spite of the loud talk of the
world's conversion. The Lord's living people will rem",in It "little
flock "-as a handful of ripened corn amidst abounding tares. This may r
sound in the ears of some uncharitable, but it is Scriptural and true.
And here we might enlarge, and tell how not merely did the fall
bring sin and sorrow into the world, but that man by nature is corrupt,
and perverse in all his ways-that "every imagination of his heart is
evil "-yea, that by nature "he cannot receive the things of God"indeed, is decidedly opposed to them. But we would sum it all up as
conveyed to us in that terse but truthful verse of JOSEPH IRoNs'" In Adam I'm undone;
Oondemned, defiled, enslaved;
In Jesus, and in Him alone,
I'm justified and saved."

Having thus cleared the ground, and sufficiently proved that man by
nature is "ready to perish," let us look at this other point, narr:ely,
that man under grace can never perish. And here it would be sufficient
to stay ourselves upon our Lord's own emphatic declaration, "My sheep
hear My voice, and I know them, and they follow Me. I give unto
them eternal life, and they shall never perish," &c. But let us go a little
further, even to the root of the matter, for, if the root be right, the
fruit will be fruit unto God. And I think we shall find the root of
salvation couched under the words before us-" And the blessing of
him that was ready to perish came upon me." To my mind, there is
something precious and of deep import in this. language. We have seen
how it refers literally to Job's review of his prosperity, when he
delivered the poor that cried, and him that had none to help him, amI
received in return the blessing of the needy one whom he had relieved.
But spiritually, does it not take us to a Greater than Job, even to the
Lord Jesus Christ, and remind us of the blessings He pours out upon
those who were" ready to perish" ~ (Ah! you and I, dear reader,
blessed be His name 1) And, in proof of this, go with us in thought
to that wondrous assertion-" The Lord possessed Me in the beginning
of His way, before His works of old. I was set up from everlasting,
from the beginning, or ever the earth was. When there were no depths,
fountains, hills, fields," &c., "or He had appointed the foundations of the
earth, then was I by Him, as One brought up with Him." And note
this remarkable expression-" My delights were with the sons of men."
What! before they were created ~ Even so. Can we, then, come tG
any other conclusion, in His foreknowledge, at all events, that then.
"the blessing of him that was ready to perish came upon Him" ~
And we believe this is to be further traced in the blessing wherewith
Moses, the man of God, blessed the children of Israel before his death.
When he came to J oseph, his language was, "Let the blessing come
upon the head of J oseph, and upon the top of the head of him that
was, separated from his brethren." And the same truth is told us in
the l'salms of David-" Thou hast made Him [that is, 'He who is the
glory of Thy salvation'] most blessed for ever" (rr.arginal reading, "set
Him lobe blessings ") (Psa. xxi. 6). And have we not the same truth conveyed in our Lord's action upon earth ~ "He steadfastly set His face to go
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to Jerusalem," we are told. Can anyone doubt what for, and what was
in His divine mind, when He immediately afterwards told His disciples,
"For the Son of Man is not come to destroy men's lives, but to save
them " ~ Was not "the blessing of him that was ready to perish"
upon Him ~ And then, having finished the work of redemption for
them, and procured for them the blessings of that redemption, how
truthful is Peter's teaching-" Blessed be the Lord God and Father of
our Lord Jesus Christ, who hath blessed us with all spiritual blessings
in heavenly places in Christ." He hath "ascended up on high," and
now" in Him dwelleth all the fulness of the Godhead," and the fulness
of blessings, and "from that fulness we receive, and grace upon grace."
Yes, now "the blessing of him that was ready to perish" is upon Him
indeed, and that is why you and I are saved, strengthened, upheld,
enriched, and shall be glorified.
Having thus got at the root of salvation, let us look for the fruit;
and surely we have it in those words, "And they shall come that were
ready to perish." Here is divine calling in the Lord's "shall come."
Oh, this is different to the universal creature-coming to Christ, which
one is sick to death of hearing about! Let us turn from it to the
Lord's "shall come "-the spiritual and internal call by which a
sinner's heart is broken, and a divine change effected. At least, so it
was with me. When the Lord called me by name, and brought me t(}
His feet, I am sure my spirit was melted within me, and tears of joy
and love for my precious Saviour were realized. The hour had come
when I "heard the voice of the Son of God, and lived "-" for they
that hear shall live"; and His voice, being a resurrection voice, at its
call the dead shall rise to newness of life and Gospel liberty.
And we shall further see the blessedness of fruit unto God in the
Lord's "shctll come," if we trace, as we have said, evidences of this from
the Word of God where those who were "ready to pel'ish" ~ve?'e saved by
omnipotent power, grace, and men,lj. Take the case, for instance, of the
children of Israel, pursued by Pharaoh and his forces to the very edge
of the Red Sea, overtaking them as they were encamped, with the
mountains of Pibahiroth on the one side, and Baalzephon on the other.
Can one be astonished at their declaration to Moses-" Because there
were no graves in Egypt, hast thou taken us away to die ~ "&c. But did
they perish ~ Oh, no! The Lord said unto Moses, "Lift thou up thy
rod, and stretch out thine hand over the sea, and divide it." And we
know how Moses did so, and the children of Israel passed over dryshod, while Pharaoh and his host essayed to do likewise, but the water
. returned upon them, and they were drowned in the depths of the sea.
Again, take the case of J ehoshaphat and his followers, when the
Moabites and the children of Amman came against them as grasshoppers
of the field in number. The position was perilous, but J ehoshaphat
cried unto his God, and the Lord told them to stand still-that they
need not fight, but simply set themselves, and see the salvation of the
Lord; and they did so, and the Lord wrought a mighty deliverance
for them.
Again, we remember the case of the tlwee Hebrew youths ,in the fiery
furnace, heated seven times hotter than usual. As they fell down
bound in the midst, their case did indeed seem hopeless. But not so.
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A Fourth was with them, their Saviour and Protector, and no hurt
came upon them, and not even the smell of fire.
Or, again, of Daniel in the den of lions. How desperate his position
- " ready to perish" indeed, with regard to all human calculation. Bnt
no; his God had shut the lions' months, that they should not hurt him,
because he believed in his God.
And so we might go on recounting-the case of Manasseh, the
prodigal son, the dying thief upon the cross, Mary Magdalene, out of whom
He cast seven devils, and hosts more who were "ready to perish" ;
but the Lord proved that He can and does save "to the uttermost."
But to draw to a conclusion. Mark, then, the important soul-lesson
our subject inculcates, namely, if "man, in his best estate, is altogether
vanity," what must he be in his worst, when he is living in sin, and
unsaved-a house of clay, whose foundation is in the dust, and who
has nothing to boast on "Lord, make me to know mine end, and
the measure of my days, what it is, that I may know how frail I
am." The brevity of life and the vanity of human nature may well be
considered by us, and become a subject for anxious inquiry; and, if so,
of which there is abundant proof, how certainly, as we have seen, is
man by nature ever "ready to perish," and that his salvation must be
a matter of sovereign grace, mercy, and omnipotent power, which, when
€xercised, puts the saved one in a position of eternal security.
Yes, beloved, blessed be our God, the child of God in his eternal
Refuge is out of the reach of the shot and shell of the enemy.
"Sooner," says an old divine, "may the rivers run backward, and the
course of the heavens change, and the frame of nature be dissolved,
than that anyone soul that is united to Christ Jesus by faith and love
can be severed from Him, and so fall short of the salvation that is in
Him." Mark this, dear reader. It is a soul-comforting truth, and leads
us to joyfully sing" On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation walls surrounded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes."

" These things I write unto you, beloved, that your joy may be full."
But wo must not fold up our tracings before referring to the closing
expression in our passage, where Job says that, in bis days of prosperity, he "made the widow's heart to sing for Joy." Ah! here, too, we
must go to a Greater than Job, even to Jesus. And what proof we
have in the VVord of God of His special and peculiar care for the
fatherless and the widow! For instance, in the Old Testament, there is
that wondrous declaration, "Thy Maker is thine Husband; the Lord
of Hosts is His "lame; and thy Redeemer the Holy One of Israel." If
the earthly arm fails-and fo.il it must-there is the Omnipotent Arm
to lean upon which never can fail. And again, the precious promise"Leave thy fatherless children; I will preserve them alive; and let thy
widows trust in Me" ; and such do not trust in vain. Testimony upon
testimony we are getting of this, and of how marvellously the Lord
raiseth up friends for the widow, and, above all, proves Himself to be
their best Friend.
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And then, just one proof of this from the New Testament. Let us
take you in thought to the scene'at the gate of the city of Nain, where
"behold, there was a dead man carried out." What made Jesus stop
the bier, and manifest such sympathy in this case-nay, exercise His
resurrection power, and raise that young man to life again 1 Why,
methinks the secret of it was here-the young man was "the only son
of his mother, and she was a widow." This touched the sympathizing
heart of Jesus, and made Him act in His omnipotent power, restore
the young man to life, a~d return him to the embrace of the weeping
mother and widow.
Just like Him! He does "make the widow's
heart to sing for joy."
But we must forbear extending our subject-one, I trust, which will
"Be it known, therefore, unto you,
prove profitable to the reader.
brethren, that salvation is of God," and that He saves with an everlasting salvation those who in heart-feeling and position are "read'/} to
perish," that His own great name may be magnified, and Jesus weal'
the crown.
Burton-on-Trent.
G. C.
PLEADING WITH JESUS.
" Until the day breale, ancl the shadows flee away, tttrn, my Beloved, and
be Tho~! Wee (! roe 01' et ?iottng hal·t ~!pon the mountains oj Bether."SOLOMON'S SONO ii. 17.
[Lines sug~ested by hearing a sermon from the above words, preached by
the Rev. G. HEWITT, of St. Luke's Ohurch, Prestonville, Brighton.]
UNTIL the day shall breathe,
I
That I, like one of old,
And shadows flee away,
May view the stars abroad,
Turn, my Beloved; do not leave,
Whose number never can be told,
But ever ",ith me stay.
And trust a faithful God.
Be like the gentle hart,
Or like the loving roe;
Do not, Beloved One, depart,
Nor ever from me go.

When in affliction's night,
Or on a stormy sea,
May some sweet promise shed its light
Like a bright star on me.

The night is dark and drear ;
Shadows my soul affright;
Ob, my Beloved, then draw near,
And stay till morninJ light!

And may that guiding star
Direct faith's longing eyes
'1'0 that bright, happy land afar
Where daylight never dies.

I plod my weary way
Through deserts dark and wild;
Until the dawn of perfect day,
Oh, tarry with Thy child!

And when death's gloomy vale
And Jordan stand in view,
Let not my doubts and fears prevail,.
But lead me safely through.

Often with gloomy fear
I view the coming night,
As evening casts her shadows drear,
And daylight fades from sight.

Then turn and come to me,
And let Thy presence shine,
That J, when earthly shadows flee,
May see heaven's sunlight shine-.

Oh, shed some glimmering ray
To cheer my weary sight;
And till the break of heavenly day,
Grant me a starlight night!
Brighton.

And with my gasping breath
May I be helped to say,
"Death is a shadow-'tis not death;
Christ took its sting away."
LYDIA.
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GRACE.
"By the g1'Clce 0j Goel I am what I am."-l

CORINTHIANS

xv. 10.

(Concluded FOil! page COg.)

"By the grace ~f Goel I am what I am," saith the Apostle; and what
was he 1 Look, dear reader, at that gracious message sent to him while
tarrying in the house of Judas, after having been stricken to the ground
by the glory of the heavenly light, as he came near to the gates of
Damascus on his murderous errand. In infinite mercy the Lord sent
His servant Ananias with the blessed tidings, "The God of our fathers
hath chosen thee, that thou shouldest know His will, and see that Just
One, and shouldest hear the voice of His mouth.
For thou shalt be
His witness unto all men of what thou hast seen and heard" (Acts
xxii. 14, 15). "The God of our fathers hath chosen thee." Here we
see again that the election of God's people in Christ before the foundation of the world is all of gmce. No respect could be had to any
worthiness or merit foreseen in them, for they never had, or shall have,
any worthiness in themselves. Oh, no; those taught of God must ever
find. expression in these words" What was there in me that could merit esteem,
Or give the Creator delight 1
'Twas, 'Even so, Father,' I ever must sing,
, For so it seemed good in Thy sight.'''

Again and again the breathing goes forth-" Why me, Lord, why
me \ 0 my soul, who maketh thee to differ from another 7" Only He
who" worketh all things after the counsel of His own will," and no other
reason can be given than this-" It seemed good in Thy sight."
"Oh," says some poor, trembling seeker atter Jesus, "it is this doctrine of election which tries me so much! If only the Lord would say,
'I have chosen thee,' I could be satisfied. I know He has a people
eternally loved and chosen, but I long to know that I am among them,
and sigh with the poet" Though God's election
Small comfort there
Till I am told by His
That He has chosen

is a truth,
I see,
own mouth
me."

Ah! beloved, we are bound to agree with thee, that J ehovah has a
chosen people, but we can say assuredly also that, if these are thy
sincere desires-if the daily anxious questioning is, "Does He love me 7"
-that is a plain proof that He does, fElr living souls alone sigh for His
salvation; those interested in His covenant alone long to know their
interest; those chosen of Him alone "choose Him in return." As it is
written, "Ye have not chosen Mo, .but I have chosen you." Because
He "hath loved thee with an everlasting love, therej01'e with lov'ingkindness hath He drawn thee" (Jer. xxxi. 3).
Look, again, at that sweet word of the Apostle-" In whom we have
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redemption through His blood, the forgiveness of sins, according to the
riches of His .'Jl'Ctce" (Eph. i. 7). Redemption and forgiveness flow from
the same source-.lJl'Ctce! The eternal God chose His people in His
well-beloved Son, and ever beheld them all fair, spotless, and blameless
there. But, looking through the future, He saw the time would come
when they would sell themselves to Satan and to sin. He beheld them
.then ruined, lost, and under the curse of a broken law; yet He loved,
and, in incomprehensible wisdom and matchless skill, provided for their
redemption in the Person of His dear Son, the God-Man Mediator. That
blessed Lord Christ stood forth and bound Himself by solemn engagement to undertake the work-"Then mid I, Lo, I come. In the volume
of the Book it is written of Me, I delight to do Thy will, 0 My God."
And He did come. Grace laid upon Him the iniquities of His people.
Grace brought Him to Bethlehem's manger. Grace constrained Him to
li ve as a "holy Child," a righteous Youth, a perfect Man. Grace led
Him to Gethsemane, there to endure "asony" and "exceeding sorrow,"
unknown by mortal. Grace took Him to Calvary, and bade Him suffer
the hidings of His Father's face, while the bitter cry was wrung from
His sinless hen,rt, "vVhy hast Thou forsaken Me 1 " Grace laid the
Lord of life and glory in the silent tomb, as it is written-" I lay down
My life that I might take it again. No man taketh it from Me, but
I lay it down of Myself. I have power to lay it down, and I have
power to take it again." Grace made the pure and holy Lamb of God
endure to the utmost the sinner's doom-paid the debt to the full, for
<C while we
were yet sinners, Christ died for us." Oh, the amazing
heights and depths of grace! It brought the God-Man from the. dead,
carried Him into heaven, and now, till time shall be no longer, it
manifests itself in this-" He ever liveth to make intercession for us."
WelL mi.:;llt t:le Apostle exclaim, in contemplation of grace so boundless
and so free-" In whom we have redemption through His blood!" He
,gavo Himself! What more could He give 1 Himself as our Righteousl1ess; Himself our Atonement; Himself our Advocate, Intercessor,
Companion, and Friend, as long as we jonrney through this vale of
tears; and HOW we may look up as forgiven children into the face of
our reconciled God and Father. Nay, more-we are "justified freely
by His .'J1'Itce." We appear before the Majesty of heaven as though we
had never sinned at all, by virtue of eternal union with the Sinless
Man, Jesus Christ the Righteous.
" What wondrous love, what mysteries,
In this appointment shine!
My breaches of the law are His,
And His obedience mine."
Yes, He uonght uack the people His Father had before given to Him,
perfectly redeemed them from the curse of the law, having put away all
their sins by the sacrifice of Himself, and all this in purest grace
toward those who could have no claim to His love or mercy.
Then the Apostle tells us further that he was "called by grace"
(Gal. i. 15)-called from darkness to light; called from death to life;
called from the service of Satan to the service of the Lord Christ;
crtllcd from the broad road which leadeth to destruction to the narrow
2 X 2
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road leading to everlasting life; called not to uncleanness, but to holiness; called from a state of wretchedness and misery to inherit His
eternal kingdom and glory. With the knowledge of these things he
could look the "last enemy" in the face, and say, "I am Teady to die"
(Acts xxi. 13). Oh, how marvellous, how rich, how stupendous is that
grace which can enable a poor sinner to make such a declaratiJn! In
himself the Apostle saw "no good thing." He was utterly ruined, and
possessed nothing to enable him to stand before a holy God. But he
was brought to see "all fitness centreing in the worthy Lamb." He
knew, through the gracious teaching of the Holy Ghost, that he was
"accepted in the Beloved," and "complete in Him"; and the same
blessed teaching constrains poor sinners now to confess" I stand upon His merit;
I know no other stand;
Not e'en where glory dwelleth
In Immanuel's land."

"By the grace of God I am what I am!" Here wc are reminded
of those words of the Apostle-" Ye are wit-nesses, and God abo, how
holily and ju~tly and unblameably we behaved ourselves among you
that believe" (1 Thess. ii. 10); and we learn that, through gmce, he was
a consisten t walker.
Oh, beloved, art thou kept 1 Remember whose is the hand that
upholds thee.
Much inconsistency is seen ofttimes in the walk of
those who belong to the Lord, and not unfrequently severe judgment is
passed upon them by others who have been kept from outward falling. Now, while we would give no quarter to that which appears
so contrary to the will and Word of God, yet we would beware of
that" elder brother" spirit (see Luke xv. 28) which is angry at the
F.1ther's manifestation of wonderful love to the returning and repenting prodigal. Those who have been taught most of their own
desperate wickedness and perfect helplessness, know full well that they
are only secure as upheld by omnipotent grace and sovereign power.
These cry daily-aye, hourly-in the language of the Psalmist-" Oh, let
me not wander from Thy commandments! Make me to go in the path
of Thy commandments! Uphold me according to Thy Word, that I
may live! Hold Thou me up and I shall be safe" (Psa. cxix. 10, 35,
116, 117). They are quite willing to confess that there are no lengths
of sin to which they would not run, no depths of iniquity to which
they would not fall, but for the gracious upholdings and restrainings of
a covenant God.-le Thus they are made to "go softly," and to deal tenderly with the erring ones, in accordance with the Apostle Paul's com·
passionate counsel-" Brethren, if a man be overtaken in a fault, ye
which are spiritual, restore such an one in the spirit of meekness; considering thyself, lest thou also be tempted" (Gal. vi. 1). Yea, he says
again, "It is God that worketh in you to will and to clo of His good
pleasU1'e" (Phil. ii. 13). He prays for the Thessalonian Church-"' That
our God would count you worthy of this calling, and fulfil all the good
pleasure of His goodness, and the work of faith with power; that the
;I<

Mark this, reader, for it is inleed a verity !-Ell.
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name of our Lord Jesus Christ may be glorified in you, and ye in Him,
according to the gmce of our God and the Lord Jesus Christ" ; while
for the Hehrew Christians he breathes that sweet desire, "Now the
God of peace, that brought again from the dead our Lord Jesus, that
Great Shepherd of the sheep, through the blood of the everlasting
covenant, make you perfect in every good work to do His will, working
in yon that which is well-pleasing in His sight, through Jesus Christ;
to whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen" (Heb. xiii. 20, 21).
Oh, beloved, if the Lord was not on onr side, what could we do when
sorely pressed by Satan 7 "What but His grace can foil the tempter's
power 1" Who would not fall a prey to his own vile lusts and sinful
inclinations 1 We must ever come in with the Psalmist, and confess,
"When I said, My foot slippeth, Thy me1'CY, 0 Lord, held me up."
"By the gmce of God," this same servant of God could say, "I have
learned, in whatsoever state I am, therewith to be content. I know
both how to be abased, and I know how to abound: everywhere and in
all thing>; I am instructed both to be full and to be hungry, both to
abound and to suffer need. I can do all things through Christ, which
strengtheneth me" (Phil. iv. 11-13).
Oh, what an enviable frame of mind! Grace taught him to regard
all things as the working out of his Father's will, and the unfolding of
J{)hovah's purpose. Grace showed him that this will must ever be
"good, acceptable, and perfect" (Rom. xii. 2), and grace brought him
to declare-" None of these things move me, neither count I my life
dear unto myself, so that I may finish my course with joy." In fact,
this servant of God ascribes his 8",ery spiritual act to the free grace of
God working in his soul. This" made him a minister" (Eph. iii. 7) ;
k{)pt his conversation simple and sincere in the world (2 Cor. i. 12);
and caused him to labour abundantly in the Lord's vineyard, for says he,
"His grace which was bestowed upon me was not in vain; but I
laboured more abundantly than they all; yet not I, but the grace of God
which was with me."
And now, dear reader, what say you to these things 7 Can you
sing" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain'ld to be!
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee" 1 *

Can you say, with God-given confidence, while confessing your own utter
unworthiness and hell-deserved ness, "Grace put me among the children,
and inscribed my name in the book of life before all worlds; grace
redeemed me by Christ Jesus; grace justified me freely; grace called,
nourishes, renews, sustains, cleanses, and preserves; and graee will bring
me home" 7 Thus it must be if ever we stand among the white-robed
throng who surround the throne up yonder. Having been eternally
loved, we must be eternally safe. The wilderness way may be long; innu_
merable fears may arise as to our final victory over sin and Satan; yet,
.l< Yes, and the longcr thc Spirit-taught and Spirit-led live, the more emphatieally will they adopt thi;; as tlteir lallguage.-Eu.
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though the Church is beset on her homeward journey by ten thousand
foes, greater is He who is in her than all who can possibly be against
her; and by-and-bye a precious Christ shall "bring forth the headstone
of His spiritua.l temple with shoutings, crying, Grace, grace unto it!"
Then, "in the ages to come," that God who is rich in mercy toward
His own poor, needy, feeble children will "show tho exceeding Tiches
of His grace in His kindness to us through Christ Jesus."
"Now our Lord Jesus Christ Himself, and God, even our Father,
which hath loved us, and given us everlasting consolation and good hope
through grace, comfort your hearts, and stablish you in every good word
and work," for Jesus' sake. Amen.
K. B.
DIVINE SOVEREIGNTY.
"Be still, and know that I am God."-PSALM xlvi. 10.
" Without Me ye can do nothing."-JoHN xv. 5.
THE most advanced Christian is constantly learning the lesson and daily
proving the truth that "Without Me ye can do nothing." It is true
at every moment of our existence, from the first dawn of our spiritual
life to its close.
The first emotion of grace, the first working of grace, ever comes
immediately and directly from the Lord, unsought, undeserved, and often
unexpected. Jehovah, speaking by the mouth of His Prophet, says,
"I am sought of them that asked not for Me j I am found of· them
that sought Me not." The first working of grace is immediately and
directly from the Lord. He first knew you before you knew Him.
The work of salvation began with Him, and it origin::tted entirely with
Him j therefore it is in purpose "according to the riches of His grace."
Unassisted, we must remain in that state and condition which all are by
nature. A man has no more power to awaken himself than a corpse
has to come out of the grave.
Lazarus could not, until the Lord had
spoken the word, "Lazarus, come forth!" "Loose him, and let him go !"
A man can know nothing of his state and condition unless the Holy
Ghost h?s revealed it to him. He can know nothing of the unsearch-·
able riches that are in Christ, and that flow from Him, unless he be
expressly taught by Heaven. The natural man cannot receive them,
because they must be spiritually discerned-discerned by that teaching
of thfl Holy and Eternal Spirit which descendeth from above. " A man
can receive nothing except it be given him from above:" To His
disciples our Lord said-" To you it is given to know the mystery of
the kingdom of God, but mito them that are without, all these things are
done in parables."· His Apostles would have been,: but for this, in the
same state of ignorance and unbelief. Man has not any secret or
innate power, unaccompanied by grace. He has neither the power nor
the ability to comply with the exhortations of the Gospel, unaccompanied by the grace of God. Man must seek mercy in the way of God's
own appointment. .Jehovah has not lost His power to exhort, entreat,
and command j but man has lost all power and ability to comply without,
the, covenant power of God. He commands wherever He pleases. He
communicates power to the Word to become efficacious, so that the
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sinner, though he cannot exert himself, will arise if the grace of God
"You hath He quickened who were dead in treswill enable him.
pal>ses and sins." Sin is within; the remedy is without. The sinner,
when the great work of regeneration passes on him-when he is called
of God. or ,converted-when this passes on him, the work is not only
begun, but completed, so far as its saving effects upon the recipient are
concerned. Before this, he was "dead in trespasses and sins." God
has given us a law, the spirituality of which .condemns us for every
ovil thought which passes in our minds, as well as every unbecoming
action which we perform in our lives, by which we are transgressors.
Unassisted, we must perish.
The wand mean God employs is His own precious Word-" Of Hi~3
wu wIll begat He us by the Word of truth." On the first dawn, and
in tho succeeding experiences of our knowledge, we learn that divine
sovereignty passes through the whole, and, like J onah, we are forced to
declare that" salvation is of the Lord." The first thing in salvation
was choice, but love was the origin, and blood was the procuring cause,
and power the certainty of its accomplishment. He is as able as He
is willing, and as willing as He is able.
God's design in the Gospel is, to give us a clear view of His character,
in order that He may bring His beloved, His chosen, His redeemed, to
the knowledge and experimental enjoyment of His salvation. There must
be a revelation in time, and at the appointed time, to every elect vessel
of mercy. " For all shall know Thee, from the least unto the greatest."
"That in the ages to come He might show the exceeding riches of His
grace in His kindness toward us through Christ Jesus."
All that a poor sinner hath in time-all that he can enjoy in eternity
-all is of grace. The Lord has ever had a hold of His people from
all eternity. It is in consequence of His having received them from the
Father, and pledged Himself to the Father on their behalf. "I have
loved thee, therefore with loving-kindness have I drawn thee." There
is a fulness and sufficiency in Jesus that cannot be found elsewhere,
and a sense of emptiness endears us to His fulness, our poverty to His
riches, our weakness to His strength, our sins to His righteousness, our
guilt to His blood. To the soul rightly taught of God, their language
will be-et Whom have I in h"aven but Thee 1 "
If God, in His mercy, has revealed these precious truths to us, we have
been brought into an experimental heart-acquaintance with them. But
doubtless there are many who are seeking the Lord with an anxious
desire to experience the enjoyment of divine things, who have fears
and doubts whether they have any real experimental acquaintance with
them-whether these things are not mysteries to them at this very
moment. To such I would say, for their encouragement, that if there
is the smallest dawn of spiritual life in your heart, it is a certain pledge
of His love, and glory hereafter. Let no sense of your want of knowledge and of your ignorance discourage you. Your security in Christ
depends not on the extent of your knowledge, or on the degree of your
experience. Let no sense of your vileness discourage you. If your desires
are really after Him, let not such thoughts as these distress your
mind.
There may be darkness and obscurity upon your mind. Has what
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you know led you to Christ 1 Are you looking to Him amidst it all 1
Are you secretly committing your soul to His care, calling upon and
looking to Him for direction and guidance 1 If you are, you never
would have looked to Him had not the Father drawn you. " All that
the Father giveth Me shall come to Me, and him that cometh unto
Me I will in no wise cast out." Oh, weigh these words! Think on thorn
over and over again j carry them to a throne of grace j plead them. in
the presence of Jehovah, and see whether you have not indeed a l'lch
enjoyment to "follow on to know the Lord," and to pursue Him in
spite of everything that is discouraging-in spite of everything that
your own unbelieving heart or the Prince of Darkness can suggest to
your mind. The spirit of prayer is one of the first of covenant blessings
which Jehovah bestows on the soul, in which covenant, "ordered in all
things, and sure," everything is included and nothing excluded. May
He give you some Scriptural ground to conclude that the work of grace
has been begun. If so, He will certainly carry it on unto the day of
Jesus Christ, for He will never disappoint your expectations, or have
shown you these things, and then intended to destroy you.
With the power of hell without, a wicked and ungodly world to
tempt-within, an evil and corrupt nature-the conflict will go on to the
end between the two natures j but it is our mercy to know that the
battle is the Lord's, therefore final victory is sure, because "greater is
He that is in you than he that is in the world."
It is distressing, when you have long been in the way of Christ, to
find, at this distance of time, that you have a more deep and heartaffecting conviction of your misery in the sight of God as a sinner than
you ever had. But the more dear to you will He appear, and brighter
and clearer tokens will you have j therefore bless Him for what you
experience and what you are taught, and trust Him for all that is to
come. On the other hand, we can form no adequate conception of the
misery of a lost soul, because it is not only the extent of God's wrath,
but it is a punishment which is pC1petual. Oh, how great is the mercy,
as dying creatures, on the borders of the eternal world, if He has,
through the light of His glorious Gospel, shed abroad in your heart
and given you "the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the
face of J eSllS Christ," and you can say" Christ is my All! Where shall I go 1
Without Him I can nothing do;
Helpless and weak, a sinner great,
Yet in His righteousness complete."

He who is the Creator, Preserver, and Lord of all has a right to do
what He will with His own. 'What encouragement, therefore, have we
1)) go to seek Him!
There is no diminution of His mercy. It is a
'ooundless ocean, "void of bottom, brim, or shore."
And to that kingdom may He, in His grace, condescend to bring you whose providence
governs all things in heaven and earth.
~
ONE

of it.

Q~R

may learn what is in the human heart by what comes out
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTEHESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. AIlfELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER VII.-MY HURBAND'S DEATH.
EARLY in the sprin~ of 1861 we moved to Dayton, and again had a
comfortably-furnished home, with a nice flower garden in front, and a
vegetable garden, with stable and out premises, at the back. There was
also a detached building, which was suitable for a school-room; and, after
the preliminaries of settling down were ended, I at once rc-~ommenced
my favourite pursuit, teaching.
We were mnch pleased with our surroundings, and both looked forward to a peaceful time, hoping even
the thought of war would soon wear off. But, alas! we were soon
roused from our peaceful reveries by the unexpected tidings that Fort
Sumter had been taken; that LINCOLN had called fOT: seventy-five thousand
men, in order to stop the rebellion; and that three important States,
Virginia, Tennessee, and North Carolina, had by this step been expelled
from the Union. Our fostered hope of peace was crushed, and our eyes
were opened to the fact that the long-dreaded civil war had actually
commenced. Still, we vainly imagined that this part of the country
might remain unmolested for a time, bue it proved to be the high
road for contending armies. Our plans were again frustrated. The
ravages of war produced confusion and dismay. Very soon the great
battle of Manassas (better known as Bull's Run) was fought, headed by
Generals BEAUREGARD and McDoWELL; after which, my dear husband
desired to see the battle-field, and he, with another gentleman, resorted
to the dreadful scene, about seventy miles distant. They expected to
be gone a fortnight.
Mr. COOKE took v,ith him medicine, bandages,
and surgical instruments, thinking he might possibly be enabled to aid
in relieving the sufferings of the wounded.
(This he did entirely gratuitously. )
Before leaving home, his thoughts were still upon the decorations of
the garden, and he gave a man instructions to dig beds for flowers,
in fron~ of the house, marking them out himself. My time, of course,
would be occupied in my school-room. One morning, on going into the
garden, I was utterly astonished at seeing large, long trenches dug, and
on asking the man what he was doing, he informed me that his master
had ordered him to dig them for fiower-beds. I remarked that persons
would say we were having graves dug for our enemies, feeling sure he
had misunderstood his orders. H0wever, he went on, and by the time
Mr. COOKE returned, there were lOeveral of these deep holes dug, which
made him exceedingly angry, though he could not refrain from laughing
at the man's stupidity.
My dear husband appeared much depressed, and gave a pitiful
description of the poor wounded soldiers. From this time his health
became impaired, and I naturally attributed it to the effect of the trip,
as his nervous system appeared in such an exhausted state; but he
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would say, if I could have witnessed the gratitude of the poor, suffering
soldiers for any little act of kindness which he was enabled to show~
them, I should be quite reconciled to his ailments, which seemed then to
be an attack of rheumatism. Little did either of us suppose how it would
terminate; but, after a short time, it assumed the form of that terrible
disease, typhoid fever, so prevalent in America. He became unconscious, excepting at short intervals, and on October 10th, 1861, after a
fortnight's suffering, he was taken from me.
The day previous to my dear husband's death, he became quite conscious for a short time, and he wept bitterly. On my asking him if
he felt worse, he replied, "Yes." I then asked him the following questions, all of which he answered distinctly-" Do you think there is a
possibility of your recovering ~ " He said, "No." " IVould you wish
to be spared a little longer ~" "Yes." "For my si,lre n,nd your dear
child's ~" "Yes." I was then permitted to'say-" It is your privilege,
my dear husband, to leave us in the hands of One who has ev~r proved
Himself faithful," and I was led to repeat these lines" Though painful at present, 'twill cease before long,
And then, oh, how pleasant the conqueror's song! "

The words seemed to soothe him, and, with my assistance, he repeated
the lines himself. This caused me to realize a hope in his death, and
has ever been a source of the utmost satisfaction to me.
My feelings are too deep to enlarge upon this part of my narrative.
I must leave those who read it to imagine my position. I was silent
under the blow, for I knew the Lord had done it, and I must submit.
"Be still, and know that I am God "-which command He, in His
infinite mercy, will enable us to obey, and effectually prevent a murmuring spirit.
During my dear husband's short illness, the war movements became
very active, and we were hourly expflcting the advance of the enemy
in our midst. Every house was one of mourning and lamentation, for
the volunteers were called out. Mothers were weeping for their sons,
and wives for their husbands, who were compelled to go forth to
defend their rights.
It is natural for everyone to think his or her trouble the heaviest.
Thus it was with me. Though I saw others weeping around, yet I felt
my position the most painful, and would frequently say, it would have
been easier for me to have parted with my dear husband, to go
to"the seat of war, than to have followed him to the grave. I looked
on every side for comfort, but, though I found many kind, sympathizing
friends, yet the subject of war was in their mouths, 'and natural death
was almost disregarded by them. They would say-" Why do you
weep ~ .You ought to be thankful that your husband is' taken from such
troubles." Perhaps mine was a selfish grief, but I felt sad and alone,
having only my dear little daughter, then seven years of age, with me in
a foreign land, and not a relative in the United States. I well remember, when I and my little girl followed my dear husband to the grave,
1 almost wished that my darling child and! .might die there; but the
Lord could see my anguish, and He alone could heal the wound He
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had inflicted. It is difficult, when in deep sorrow, to distinguish mer,cy
in the dispensation; but it is my firm belief that the purpose of these
trials is, to bring us to a true knowledge of our utter helplessness, and
cause us to place our entire dependence on Go'd, who "doeth all things
well." By such sore trials He breaks our hard and stubborn hearts, so
that out of 'our bitter affliction we are enabled to say-" Whom have I
in heaven but Thee 7" and to cry unto Him for help. By such lessons.
we are taught how vain it is to put confidence in an arm of flesh.
Our home, which had appeared so attractive and pretty, now looked
solitary and desolate. Everything was changed. My dear Lizzie shared
in my grief, and we often wept together. All was gloomy. Under
existing circumstances I could no longer remain in the house, therefore
decided to sell everything. I realized very little by the sale, as business
transactions were then at a perfect standstill. All communications with
England were entirely shut off by the blockade, and it was a year after
my husband's death before I could convey the tidings to my English
friends. Such providences are mysterious, but there is a needs-be for
them.
Now comes the proof of the faithfulness of my friends. I have said
previously that the Americans are a noble-hearted, hospitable people, and
now was the time for me to trst the truth of these assertions. It must,
be remembered that we were comparatively strangers amongst them,
having resided in this part of the country only a few months. vVe were
affectionately invited to Mr. and Mrs. JOSEPH COFFJVIAN'S home. They
were old people, and full of sympathy.
The advance of the army was delayed until spring, during which
interval Mrs. DAVID COFFMAN, from Suray Page County, visited Dayton, and wished me to undertake the instruction of her three daughters,
and to permit them to invite other young ladies in their neighbourhood
to the school, for which she offered me a salary of three hundred dollars.
per annum, besides boarding my daughter and myself, washing, firing,
and attendance. I accepted her liberality, and returned with her to
her home (Fruitland Farm), where I was heartily received by my intended pupils, to whom I was introduced as their preceptress. Perfect
freedom rcigned in their home, and no one could enter it without being
impressed with the idea that they might do as they pleased. My health
was then very delicate, but nothing was wanting on their part to cheer
and comfort both me and my darling Lizzie. They would have me
take a drive daily, and studied my diet in every way. Indeed, I began
to think we should become like spoilt children, for it seemed they
could not do too much in order to make us feel at home, and forget
our troubles.
I had a very select school of young ladies. The reaction produced
on my mind by this occupation was soon perceptible. I was roused
from the state of selfish grief to which I had yielded, and began to
realize that my life might yet be profitable to my fellow-creatures.
But, alas! another cloud was gathering, to empty its contents on our
fondly-cherished hopes.
Reports were rife that we should be visited by the foe; but their
approach was deferred until spring. when, on a fine May morning,'
1862, quite unexpectedly, the cry of "The Yankees are here!" echoed
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and re-echoed in our midst. Such sights had never been seen in the
quiet streets of Suray. The clattering of horses' hoofs and brandishing
of swords, combined with hoarse and hideous noises produced by the
soldiers, such as hallooing, shouting, yelling, and screaming, were terrific.
One would imagine the sounds inhuman, and shrink from encountering
their approach. The Federals endeavoured to make themselves appear
ferocious. Some had long moustaches, waxed stiffly on each side of
their mouths, so that the children would cry, and declare that the
soldiers wore horns.
We resided about three miles from the town, but a succession of
anivals from Suray (especially gentlemen) soon- caused us to know that
the dreaded enemy had indeed arrived. They had crossed the Massanutta Mountain, and approached Suray in a northern direction; therefore,
as Mr. COFFl\fAN'S farm lay east from the town, we were for a while
out of their reach. But the tidings brought to us by the citizens were
alarming. They stated that the enemy were several thousand strong,
and most furious-that two of our townsmen, a doctor and a lawyer,
had been viewing the advance. and, having been seen by the enemy,
were chased some miles, and that the doctor had escaped, but the lawyer
was captured and shot on the top of the mountain. These facts were
confirmed by every fresh arrival, until the whole neighbourhood was in
a state of perfect consternation. Some of the male citizens proposed
leaving their homes immediately; some thought they would stay a little
longer; while others packed up their things without thought or ceremony,
and were off.
Mr. COFFMAN decided to wait a few days, thinking the invader could
not venture so far from the town. However, one morning, twenty armed
and mounted soldiers stationed themselves in the front of our house.
Mr. and Mrs. COFFl\fAN were absent, so the unpleasant task of asking
what they required devolved upon me. They very unceremoniously
inquired for the master of the house, and, on my informing them that
he was not at home, they said, "\Ve want food for ourselves and
horses." Just at this juncture .Mr. COFFl\iAN came in, and readily, or
apparently so, gave them all that they required; and, when the men
had partaken of a hearty meal, they left the house quietly.
The army only remained in our midst a week, being compelled to
beat a hasty retreat, as the Southern army was advancing, and though
they had done much to annoy, they did not do much to molest the
inhabitants.
Previous to the commencement of this dreadful war, the Americans
considered themselves the most independent people in the world. A
glorious union then existed. The North could he] p the South by their
manufactures, and the S:mth in return could help the North by her
productions. The painful realities of a civil war are sad to contemplate.
It is not like strangers fighting against each other, but fathers and sons
-nearest and dearest relatives.
(To be continued.)

[By turning to page 683 in our present Number, the reader will find
particulars of a recent calculation of the hapless results of this fearful
civil war.-ED.]
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THOUNTON

WITH llAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-BARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.
(Continued j1'cm page 626.)

IN his public ministry, the truths thus experienced were proclaimed and
explained for the benefit of his hearers. A scribe instructed unto the
kingdom of heaven, he brought forth out of his treasury" things new
and old," and, like the -merchantman in the parable, having sought and
found "the pearl of great price," he laboured to set forth its priceless
value, its brilliant lustre, and its unequalled beauty. The work, obedience, death, and intercession of Jesus Christ, the whole and unimpaired
doctrine of the Sacred Trinity, eloquently embodied in the Apostles',
the Nicene, and the Athanasian Creeds, together with the supreme
authority of the Holy Scriptures, were the sum of his teaching during
a period of nearly sixty years.
It is indeed a subject of congratulation that the result of such patient
study of the W orel of God, and of a daily living experience based
upon it, should have been leh to posterity by his own hand, in the
array of MS. book~ containing the abstract of most of the sermons
he was favoured to preach. It was his custom to set down on Sunday
evenings the substance of that day's discourses, and in the week he
would note any particular idea which crossed his mind, either on
Scripture. or experience. At first in quarto, then in folio, his works
exceed thirty volumes; and from them, as from rich mines, will be
drawn some rich gems which are too precious to be left to lie in
oblivion. And, first, let us hear his judgment on the state of man by
nature, and the difference between the true and false recovery from
it ;~

"The hoart of every man is deep. 'The heart of man is deceitful
above all things, and desperately wicked; who can know it rAnd' every
imagination of the thoughts of his heart is only evil continually.' When
it pleases God to open a man's heart by His Spirit, it is like the angel
descending from heaven with the key of the bottomless pit in his hand,
and when he opened it, the smoke came out as from a burning furnace,
and darkened the sun and the air, and locusts came forth. But this is
not enough, for God opened Cain's, Balaam's, Ahithophel's, Ahab's, and
Judas's to see their wickedness, darkness, and depth, and to cry out in
agony and despair. God does not search the hearts of the wicked, but
reserves them unto the day of judgment, when there is nothing hid but
shall be known. The saints have had their sins set in the light of
God's countenance. The iniquity of Israel has been sought out, and
the sins of J udah have been known, and they have cried (Isa. vi. 5;
Luke xviii. 13), and their judgment is passed away, for I their sins
and iniquities,' saith the Lord, 'will I remember no more.',
~"C.••..;j
" It seems to me that all the light the world enjoys is reason, science,
and learning, and, like artificial light, will end in darkness. We know
that lamps and lights make darlmess pleasant, but we know they will
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go out.
All the light the professor enjoys which is from Scripture,
truth, and doctrine, is like the lights of heaven, which make all things
fair, pleasant, and beautiful, as whcn the sun in meridian light bathes
t,he earth in its glory; but it sinks, and all is clothed in darkness. So
the hope and the light of the professor and foolish virgin perish, but the
believer has the true light, the light of life; and his light may be compared to the light of heaven, where 'his sun shall no more go down,
nor the moon withdraw itself, but God Himself shall be his everlasting
light, and his God his glory.' When a believer thinks the light the
world seeks after desirable, or that of the hypocrite sufficient, he may
be sure Satan has blinded his eyes, and so, lacking that heavenly light
and glory, cannot see away off or remembtr (1 Cor. ii. 9), and hath
forgotten he was purged by the blood of Christ from his old sins
(2 Peter i. 9).
"The Apostle intimates that there are two kinds of faith-one,
human faith, of ourselves; and one of God, divine. Examine yourselves whcther you have this faith of God's elect-whether you be in
the faith, and faith be in you. Do not think, because you say, 'I believe
in God,' you have faith, and because you believe in the Lord Jesus
Christ, and the Holy Ghost, and in the Scriptures, you have this faith;
but whether you have received this gift from heaven-whether you have
felt your unbelief, and with tears of repentance cried to Christ, 'Lord,
I believe! Help Thou my unbelief, and take it away!' I want that
religion which will make me meet for heaven, which will comfort me in
distress, support me in death, and be found true in heaven, acceptable
to God for ever and ever; and this is it-' By grace are ye saved,
through faith; and that not of yourselves; it is the gift of God.'
" Now, we may learn what is true repentance. A man may be convicted of his sins, as Cain, by God Himself, or charged with them, as
Pharaoh. He may feel them as Cain, and repent as Judas; mourn
<over them as Ahab, and repent as Judas; yet know nothing of true
repentance. Conviction of sin will not lead a man to repent of it, nor
seeing our sins, nor feeling our sins, nor the burden of them, nor being
sorry for the~. All this grief Paul calls' the sorrow of the world, which
worlmth death' (2 Cor. vii. 9, 10). True repentance is, coming to Jesus,
looking to Him, and confessing to Him; and it is written-' He is
.exalted to give repentance' (Acts v. 31); and He saith-' Take My
yoke,' &c. (Matt. xi. 29), for repentance is a divine gift.
By looking
to Jesus, and seeing we have crucified Him by our sins, we repent and
loathe them, as Job did (so Zech. xii. 10; so J er. xxxi. I!)).
" Ephraim was first chastised and convinced of his sins. He then had
a spirit of grace given him to pray, 'Turn Thou me,' and God turned
him to look to Jesus, and then he repented, and afterwards he was
instructed or taught of God the Holy Ghost. Hence our Lord said,
• No man can come to Me except the Father, which hath sent Me, draw
him; and I will raise him up at the last day. It is written .in the
prophets, And they shall be all taught of God. Every man, therefore,
that hath heard, and hath learned of the Father, cometh unto Me.'
"The heart jf) broken,becomes contrite and humbled; the spirit is
overwhelmed with sorrow; and the soul is anxious, earnest, and sincere.
And this is real repentance before God,a sorrowing to Goel, and it is
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continually, as we say in the Litany, 'That it may please Thee to give
us true repentance.'
" A man may see himself by the law, but he must be born again of the
Spirit to see the kingdom of God; and the kingdom of God is righteousness, peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. Our Lord saith, a man must
be born of water and the Spirit to enter the kingdom of God. The
law gives us a knowledge of sin-that we are sinners; the Spirit opens
the eyes of our understanding to see, perceive, and know the kingdom
of grace. It is by the Spirit we must experience the water of tribulation and the power of [the Spirit before we enter the kingdom of
glory.".
.
He thus expresses his tender feeling for the least real hope :"I would not hinder, cut off, or make sad, any bruised reed and any
smoking flax, for I am confident of this-where there is either, there is
life, and that is life for evermore. The bud is before the blossom, and
the blossom before the fruit. Where the Spirit has quickened, there is
not only life, but love of the truth; and although some may not comprehend the truth which they do not understand, yet they dare not
reject or condemn it; whereas, where there is but a profession and a
hatred to it, it denial of it" or a refusal to hear it, you may depend
there is not the Spirit of truth in them. Where good seed is sown,
good fruit appears."
He speaks of love as the criterion of the rea,lity of grace :"Our dear Lord makes love to be the criterion of being His disciple,
and Solomon says, God demands the heart. It seems the Holy Ghost
requires faith (Heb. xi. 6). Now, these two are in the heart. Love is
'shed abroad in the heart by the Holy Ghost, which is given to us,' and
faith is in the heart, for' with the heart man believeth '; therefore, as the
Father demands the heart of His people, so the Lord demands their
love from them, and the Holy Spirit demands their faith out of it.
vVhat a mercy to say, '0 God, my heart is fixed on Thee,' and to
say Psalm lxxiii. 25, and Hebrews x. 39.
" Now, these things in the heart are far beyond lip religion,
learned religion, outward religion, head religion, nominal religion,
{)r natural religion, noisy religion, gaudy religion, sentimental religion,
and human religion, in whatever form, name, and appearance. :Such
feel the Father's love (Jer. xxxi. 3), the Son's love (Gal. ii. 20),
the Spirit's love (John xiv. 17). The everlasting covenant is thus'I [i.e., the Father] will put My laws into their mind, and I [i.e., the
Spirit, who is the finger of God] will write them in their hearts,. and
I [i.e., the Son] will be unto them a God, and they shall be unto Me
a people.'''
Onelec~ion his trumpet gives no uncertain sound:--'"In these degenerate days, and perilous times of the Church, believers
have to .Jook to their foundations (Psa. xi. 3); and they may be
destroyed in one sense by denial, disregard, and being disannulled by,
men (Gal. i. 23); but they cannot be, destroyed for ever, as it ,respects
their truth and certainty, for, like Abraham,we look for 'a city which
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hath foundations,' and John saw the foundations of the city. The first
is the everlasting love of God; the second, the election of God; the
third is the adoption of God; the fourth, predestination; the fifth, redemption; the sixth, divine calling; the seventh, regeneration; and so
on (Psa. lxxxvii. 1, and cxxv. 2).
"The doctrine of election is the greatest comfort to believers, for
there can be no full assurance without it. But it is an election of
grace, and not of works, merit, goodness-sovereign, free, immutable
grace. Yet we never hear the word 'election' or 'elect,' although it is
mentioned above two hundred times in Scripture. Our dear Lord
declares it, and Paul and Peter wI·ite of it.
"It is election in CLrist, and this makes it sweet to believers-that
God calls His people by this name which He calls His dear Son (Isa.
xlii. 1, and lxv. 9), as the wife partakes of the name of her husband,
and all in heaven are named 'elect.'
"They cannot be deceived. They suffer, and God will avenge them.
They cry day and night unto God. God saith of them as Isaac did
of Jacob, when Esau began to accuse him of perfidy and deception, I have blessed them, and they shall be blessed.'''
Sweet are his remarks concerning the safety of the Church. The
text is Hevelation xx. 9, and the abstract is given in its entirety :'" The beloved city.' This is the last name given to the Church of
God-'the city' (Rev. xxii. l4)-and in no other place than the text is
the chosen Church called 'the beloved city.' A' city '-not 'cities,' for
the Church is one. There will be no divisions in her members as nowcalled the Churches of Galatia, Churches of Christ-but' the beloved
city.' This name shows she is completed-perfected-finished. A' city'
shows her antiquity, beauty, grandeur, greatness, glory, unity, uniformity, security, strength, prosperity, and riches. We know that cities
are the glory of a country, but where the king resides is the chief
city. So here, 'the heloved city' is the holy, the New Jerusalem, the
city of the Great King.
" We must never suppose there will be a literal city, for the things
eternal are spiritual; but it is the whole elect of God gathered together
in one mystical body, under the figure of a walled city-hence it is called
a prepared city (Heb. xi. 16). We can have no idea of its holiness, the
intensity of its holiness, where they cry continually, 'Holy! Holy! Holy!'
N or of its glory, where God is its everlasting light and its everlasting
glory. We have its enemies described as going up against it, filling the
breadth of the land, not marching in companies, not detached, but
united, and besieging it, surrounding it (so we read Psalm lxxxiii. 5).
So Satan does, and so do all our enemies, for the daughter of Zion is
like a besieged city (Eccles. ix. 14). Like Sennacherib, they threaten,
but perish like he did by God's blast, or, as Psalm lxxxiii. 15, with
God's storm. The Lord hath said, 'Touch not Mine anointed'; and
again, 'I will defend this city for My name's sake'; 'He that
toucheth you toucheth the apple of Mine eye'; 'Lest any hurt it, I will
keep it night and day'; 'The gates of hell shall not prevail against it.'
Thus Satan has ever acted. ' We are troubled on every side' (Psa.
cxviii. 10), environed with fears, foes, doubts, and infirmities, like bees
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to sting, as waters to drown, as armies to destroy, iniquities to condemn (Psa. lxxxviii. 17, and xvii. 11; Luke xxi. 20; Psa. xlix. 5).
How useless, how utterly useless, when God is in the midst of her!
God will help her, and the Lord saith, 'I will be a wall of fire round
about her.' The child of God sees, every day and every way, enemies,
sins, sorrows, fears; but he knows the Lord will encompass him as a
shield. The Lord is round about him as the mountains round about
Jerusalem. ' What shall harm you, if ye be followers of that which is
good 1' 'Why are ye fearful, 0 ye of little faith l' 'It is not the
will of your Heavenly Father that one of these little ones should perish.'
Who can fight against God and prosper 1 Man may as well attempt
to pluck the stars out of Ohrist's right hand. All the saints are in His
hand, and no one shall pluck them out of His hand. Yet "'ho so
weak as a believer. Who so fearful, doubtful, and blind as the Lord's
servant 7 Nevertheless, the name of 'the beloved city' from that day
shall be 'Jehovah-Shammab ' -' The Lord is there.'"
Next let us hear his opinion of the Scriptures:"Every day I read the Scriptures, search them, and meditate upon
them, and understand them by the Holy Spirit. I rejoice and thank
God for the privilege of the possession of this Book. It appears in my
eyes the best and greatest gift that God can give to sinful and fallen
man, while in the present dark and dying state of existence. Let me
look at any p:ut of it, whether in the Old Testament or the New, in the
law or in the Gospel, in the ordinances or doctrines, in the precepts or
promises, in things past or things promised, the whole Boek is a divine
testimony of God's mercy, goodness, and grace towards men. The more
men dis-esteem it, the more my mind prizes it. I know, whatever doubt
arises in the mind concerning its antiquity, authenticity, inspiration,
comes from the devil, who raised the first doubt in the first word he
spake to our innocent parents-' Hath God said it l' or, 'Does He mean
so-and-so 7' And therefore he goes on to this day, creating doubts and
cavillings against the Most High. If any man entertains a doubt as to
the veracity and inspiration of the Spirit in His sacred Scriptures, that
man gives place to the devil."
Preaching on 1 Peter i. 13, he thm speaks of the Apostle : "Before the great and good Apostle Peter fell, through the pOlver of
Satan, our blessed Lord told him that Satan desired to have him, that
he might sift him as wheat. If Satan desired to have him, it showecl
that he was not in his power, and that he could not have him without
his Lord's permission. Our Lord desired to have him also, and He was
the devit's Lord and Master. But Satan desired to have him, that he
might sift him as wheat. If Peter had no wheat in him, or was not
as wheat, there could have been no need to sift him, for all would
have been chaff, which the wind driveth away. But there was' some
good thing in his heart towards the Lord God of Israel,' and for this
reason the Lord suffered it, as the sifting of the soul, or the shaking'
out the chaff of self-confidence, would be better for him. Besides, our
Lord told him, for his comfort, 'I have prayed for thee, that thy faith
fail not.' Peter, not being then ignorant of Satan's devices, should
have 'put on the whole armour of God,' and have resisted the devil.
2 y
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Alas! alas! poor Peter thought he had no need of warning, for he
answered his dear and kind Lord-' I am willing to go with Thee to
prison and to death. I will lay down my life for Thy sake.' Therefore he went forth to meet the enemy, and fell in the day of battle;
but his faith in Christ failed not, as our Lord had prayed. And so
nothing can overcome our faith-not all the world, for this is the victory
of it; nor can Satan, because our Lord has prayed for us. This word
gives us hope. It gave Peter hope in Christ, and he might assuredly
take up the words of the Prophet, and say, as he encountered this
Goliath of Gath and of Gethsemane-' Rejoice not against me, 0 mine
enemy: when I fall, I shall arise; when I sit in darkness, the Lord shall
be a light unto me. I will bear the indignation of the Lord, because
I have sinned against Him, until He plead my cause, and execute
judgment for me. He will bring me forth to the light, and I shall
behold His righteousness' (Micah vii. 8, 9). Our Lord added-' When
thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren,' which foretold to the
Apostle that he should repent and be saved. And for this reason, by
the power of the Holy Spirit in him, he wrote these two Epistles, which
are soul-strengthening and soul-saving indeed.
"Every saint will pray against, cry out against, strive against, and
war against sin, against Satan's wiles, and against his own corruptions
(Psa. xii. 5). As a man feels his infirmities, he will glory in the cross;
as he feels his wretchedness, he will cry out in his agony; and as he
receives grace, he will glory in things which humble him, lay him in
the dust, and exalt the Lord Jesus Christ.
"The way the Lord leads His people is as Israel of old-through a
wiiderness (Deut. viii. 15; Jer. ii. 6). The flesh saith, 'It is a hard way';
but the Spirit saith, 'It is the right way.' The flesh saith, 'It is a
dark way'; but the Spirit saith, 'The Lord will make darkness light
before us.' The flesh saith, 'It is a crooked way' ; but the Spirit saith,
, The. Lord will make crooked things straight.' The flesh saith, 'It is
a solItary way' ; but the Spirit answers, 'The Lord makes the desert
blossom and bud as the rose.' The flesh replies, 'It is a narrow way' ;
and the Spirit saith, 'It is the only way.' The flesh saith, 'It is a
rough way'; 'But the Lord promises,' saith the soul, 'to make the
rough places plain.' Then saith the flesh, ,It is a difficult way'; but
saith the Spirit, (The Lord will make every mountain and hill low, and
exalt every valley.' The flesh saith, 'It is a dangerous way'; and the
new man saith, 'The Lord has promised never to leave us nor forsake
us.' The flesh saith, (It is a wandering way'; but the Spirit answers,
(The Lord will make all things work together for good to them that
love Him, and are the called acccrding to His purpose.'
"It is a great saying of the Apostle-' I die daily.' To say, 'I die,'
not, (I know I shall die'; 'It is appointed unto man once to die'; or,
'I f~ar to die'; 'I am ready to die'; 'I am willing to die'; 'I am
longmg to die'; but saith he, 'I do die'; 'I die daily'; 'I go through
"the valley of the shadow of death" every day'; 'I feel death has lost
its stiI1g'; 'I fear no evil'; 'I feel the Lord is with me.' Blessed
experience! Blessed believer! Sweet saying-' I die daily' !
" What a terrible, yet true, thought is this-that death will rend every
veil, open every eye to see, and every ear to hear, the just Judge! It
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will reveal evory thought, discover all hypocrisy, destroy all false foundations. And this enemy will soon come upon us all, even everyone of
mankind.
/I Probably wo havo more
of the experience of the Church in the
k of l:lslihnfl than in any other of the Books. Certainly we have in
thOrn tho (\Xporlouoo of the Son of God, which makes them so blessed
AllIl 110
Cl

Illllrltul\l.

"'horn iil /Il1oh {\ wonderful harmony and consent in Scripture, such
rlOll1l unity and agreement, that it appears to me as if all arguin il. oircle, of which Christ is the Centre, so that I am
1, Anll aln drawn closer to Him, until He is All in all; for all
~ Alld truths of Scripture are like so many rays diverging from
1111 converging to Him, radiating from Him and reverting to

LOSSES IN THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR.
INVESTIGATIONS recently made in the War Department at Washington
show that thR late American Civil War was relatively the most sanguinary
on record. Though the Federal and Confederate returns are not altogether exact, the War Office is able to give a close approximate estimate
of the killed, wounded, and missing in the Federal forces. According to
the statistics, 297,825 Union soldiers lie buried in the various national
cemeteries. Including losseR of which no account can be taken, the war
cost the Nortlt 320,000 lives, or more than one in nine of all those who
entered the service. The two opposing armies met in over 2,000 skirmishes and battles. In 148 of these conflicts, the loss on the Federal side
was upwards of 500 men; and in at least ten battles, more than 10,000
men were reported lost on each side. The combined losses of the Federal
and Confodcmto forces in killed, wounded, and missing in the following
engagements were-Shiloh, 24,000; Antietam, 38,000; Stone River,
37,000; ChlLncellorsville, 2R,000; Gettysburg, 54,000; Chickamanga,
33,000 j M'CI,1J;LLAN'S Peninsula Campaign, 50,000; GRANT'S Peninsula
Campaign, 180,000; and SHERMAN'S Campaign, 125,000. Waterloo
was one of the most desperate and bloody fields chronicled in European
history, yet WJ1:LLft\CTON'S casualties were less than twelve per cent.;
while, during tho American ·War, the loss at Murfreesbrough, Atlanta,
Chickamanga, Gettysburg, and other places, freqnently reached, and
sometimes excoeded, forty per cent., and the average of killed and
wounded on one side or the other was thirty per cent. The total deaths
in the late war exceeded 500,000.-[What an awful consideration !-ED.]
2 Y 2
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A PRAYER-HEARING GOD.
"ALL the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto such as keep
His covenant." They say there is no rule without an exception, but
there is an exception to that rule. All God's dealings with His people
are gracious and faithful. Sometimes the ways of God are full of truth
and mercy manifestly-they have been so to me in many a notable
instance. I hope I do not trouble you too often with personal experiences. I do not narrate them out of egotism, but because it seems to
me that every Ohristian should add his own personal testimony to the
heap of evidence which proves the truth of our God. If I tell you
about JOHN NEWTON, you answer, "He is dead"; but if I tell you of
OHARLES HADDoN SPURGEON, he stands before you.
Some ten days ago, I was called to bear a baptism of pain. I had a
night of anguish, and the pangs ceased not in the morning. How gladly
would I escape from these acute attacks, but it seems I may not hope
it ! I felt worn down and spent. Far on in the morning my everthoughtful secretary came by my bed-side, and cheered me greatly by
the news that the letters brought tidings of considerable help to the
various enterprises. In fact, there was far more coming in than is at all
usual at this season. A legacy was reported of £500 for the Orphanage,
and £500 for the Oollege. Another will was mentioned in which the
Orphanage was made residuary legatee. Living friends had also sent
large sums as by a kind of concert of liberality. They did not know
that their poor friend was going to be very ill that morning, but their
Lord knew, and He moved them to take away every care from His
servant. It seemed to me as if my Lord said to me, "Now, you are
not going to fret and worry while you are ill. You shall have no
temptation to do so, for I will send you in so much help for all My
work, that you shall not dare to be cast down." Truly, in this, the
paths of the Lord to me were mercy and truth. Many and many a
time have I been lost in wonder at the Lord's mercy to His unworthy
servant. I bow my head, and bless the name of the Lord, and cry,
"Whence is this to me ~"
Ah! brethren, one can bear rheumatism or gout when mercy flows'
in as a flood.
"Shall we receive good at the hand of the Lord, and
shall we not receive evil ~ " Seeing it all comes from the same hand,.
we should recP-ive it with equal cheerfulness.
Now will I suffer
with patience and endure with tranquillity, for the Lord has dealt
graciously and tenderly with His servant. I have often found His
consolations abound in proportion' to my tribulations, insomuch that
I am on the look-out for the mercy when I begin to feel the smart,
even as a child looks for the sweet when he finds himself called upon
to take physic. Those more closely round about me say, "Now that
you have a bad time of personal suffering, you will see the Lord doing
wonderfully for you" ; and they are not disappointed. Indeed, I serv
a good Master. I can speak well of Him at all times, and specially
do I find Him kind when the weather is rough around His pilgrim
child. Have you not found it so in your way ~ Oome, dear friends,
y~u cannot speak this morning, for one at a time is enough for a public
assembly; but you can speak when you have had your dinners, and
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your children are round about you. Tell them how gracious God has
boon to you in your times of trouble. Exceedingly" utter the memory
f His great goodness. "-C. H. Spu1·geon.
[Ah J yoe, "thoir Lord knew"; and, blessed be His great and everadorable no.mo, that is just how He deals with His poor and needy
ones. Ho" brings down their heart with labour," by ways and means
the whioh He is never at a loss to find, and then cheers and encourages
them by some sweet and hlessed interposition of His own loving hand,
proving, in so marked ~l1d merciful a manner, the truth of His OWll
word, "0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten of Me." .Be it yours,
dear brother, to testify of these things-these precious verities-in these
truth·dospising days, whoever may object.-ED.J

~r.attsfant ~.ea!£m.
IR HENRY PONSONBY AND PROTESTANT PUBLICATIONS.
WE have given publicity to criticisms upon the manner in which works
f Protestant clergymen have been recently treated by at least one
o'fficer, whose position enables him, in respect of many matters, to stand
between Her Majesty the Queen and the public. A remarkable correspondence has now been placed in our hands, showing that within the
last ten years a great change has been produced in the nsages of the
Court. The Rev. Dr. DOUDNEY, Vicar of St. Luke's, Bristol, formerly
laboured in Ireland, where he witnessed the sad effects of the potato
famine, and we beliove that, before his return to England, some of his
works were graciously accepted by Her Majesty. At all events, shortly
after his appointment to St. Luke's, he forwarded a copy of a religious
work, entitled "Sympathy," which was received, and was duly, acknowledgod by the following letter:Windsol' Castle, Decembel' 11th, 1862.
Sm.-I have the honour to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of yesterday's date, enclosing one for Her Majesty the Queen, and accompanying a. copy
of your work, entitled, "Sympathy."
I have had the honour to present your letter and the book to Her
MlI.:iesty, and I have received the Queen's commands to thank you for the
I<indly feelings which have actuated you.
I am, sir, your obedient, humble servant,
The Rev. David A. Doudney.
C. B. PHIPPS.

In the month of April, 1878, other works, also of a religious chamcter, were forwarded, and were acknowledged as follows:GIINERAL SIR T. M. BIDDULPH has received the Queen's commands to
thank the Rev. D. DOUDNEY for the enclosures which were forwarded in
his letter of tho 23rd instant.
Buckingham PaZctcc, Ap1'il 25th, 1878.

The same COLlrse was adopted by Dr. DOUDNEY, in January, 1879,
shortly after the death of the lamented Princess Alice, and again his
books were graciously received, as will be seen from the following letter
of acknowledgment:CAPTAIN EDWARDS presents his compliments to the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY,
and is commanded' by the Quoen to acknowledge the receipt of \ arious books
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forwarded under cover of his letter of the 17th instant, and, at the same
time, to convey Her Majesty's sincere appreciation of the kind sympathy
and condolence therein expressed.
Osbome, January 18th, 1879.

Only three years and a quarter had elapsed when General Sir HENRY
F. PONSONBY wrote of "an invariable rule," entirely opposed to the
usage already proved by written documents for sixteen years, from
December, 1862, to January, 1879. It appears that in April, 1882,
Dr. DOUDNEY forwarded some new books, which, to his extreme surprise, were returned, with the following note:GENERAL SIR HENRY F. PONSONBY has received the Queen's commands
to thank the Rev. D. DOUDNEY for sending the books which accompanied
his letter of the 27th March, but to express Her Majesty's regret that they
must be returned to Mr. DOUDNEY, as it is an invariable rule that no books
which may appear in any way to partake of a religious or controversial character should be r2ceived by the Queen.
Privy Purse Office, Buckingham Palace, April 3rd, 1882.

It was difficult for a loyal subject to follow up the matter by any
public inquiry as to the" invariable rule" to which Sir HENIW PONSONBY referred, and the matter rested. But, in connection with the
Jubilee, Dr. DOUDNEY made a further attempt, and was again robuffed
by another note, couched in somewhat different terms from that of
April, 1882, and running as follows :SIR HENRY PONSONBY presents his compliments to the Rcv. D. A.
DOUDNEY, and begs leave to say, in reply to Mr. DOUDNEY';; letter of the
21st instant, that the Queen does not receive works of a religious nature
unless they are brought under her notice by clergymen with whom Her
Majesty is personally acquainted.
Privy Purse Office, Bttc7cingham Palace, May 25th, 1887.

The acceptance of Cardinal NEWMAN'S works, which are religious and
controversial, coupled with other circumstances, induced a reference to
the series of letters which we now publish j and it is not reassuring
to find the sovereign of this Protestant realm more securely fenced
against Protestant publications than was the case during an earlier part
of Her Majesty's reign. The acceptance of publications teaching doctrines
against which the Queen took a solemn oath, as a condition of ascending the throne, the recognition of the Pope and his Nuncio in connection with the English Jubilee, and the message to the Pope in
connection with the Jubilee of his ordination, are amongst the signs of
the times. We fear that Ritualism, which is English Romanism, has
begun to bear fruit j and we should tremble to think of its possible
further development, were we not sustained and comforted by the fact
that" the Lord reigneth," and had we not His word, "Yet have I set
My King upon My holy hill of Zion."
Relying on this and similar
promises, we can rest in patience and hope, being well assured that.
although Rome (the spiritual Babylon) will do her utmost, the final
result is certain, and the cry will go forth-CC Babylon is fallen!"
Meanwhile the question becomes increasingly important, "Who is Oil
the Lord's side ~ " Our danger lies, to a great extent, in the silence of
God's own people, and in their tendency to tolerate any phase of doctrine, if coupled with pious words, an earnest manner, and "good
deeds."-The English Churchman.
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THE LATE MR. WILLIAM HOLT, OF ORE, HASTINGS.
OUR very brief personitl acquaintance with the deceased Mr. HOLT is
identified with a pleasing remembrance. Whilst quite a youth, we heama
young proacher who himself was not yet out of his teens. That preacher
was the Rev. JAJ\iES GRIFFIN, son of the Rev. JOHN GRIFFIN, of Portsea,
whose sermons to children on Good Friday afternoons seemed to be to us
the only sermons of interest throughout the year. They were attended
with a power and an appeal that exceeded all others, as far as we were
oncerned.Well, on a short visit to our son at Hastings, and after an
interval of between fifty and sixty years, Mr. HOLT drove us to call
upon and make the personal acquaintance of him in whose sermon we
took so deep an interest so many years before. The meeting was of
mutual gratification.
With respect to Mr. HOLT hims"lf, apart from the testimony of our
beloved son, who resided in his immediate neighbourhood, we could but
take a deep interest in him, short as was our acquaintance. To the
most casual observer, it could but he evident that he was no ordinary
person. There was in his general demeanour that which carried weight
and stability with it. His whole bearing spoke in silent but emphatic
language. Hence we cannot conceive of one better qualified to fill the
important positions the late Mr. HOLT had so long and so honourably
occupied.
Few, if any, stations are more important than that of a banker. Its
responsibilities are extreme. If a manager does not do a good amount
of business, he will not satisfy the directors. If, for the sake of extent,
he does an unsafe business, and losses result, dissatisfaction naturally
follows. Realizing the weight of his position as a banker, led the late
Mr. HENRY SMITH to offer this prayer, morning by morning, as he
walked from his residence to the bank. He prayed that he might have
the faith of Abraham, the wisdom of Solomon, and the patience of Job.
Now, old and experienced as Mr. SMITH was, these very breathil1gs
would go to prove how weighty and responsible was his position.
Moreover, in our occasional visits to our dear friend and brother in the
Lord, the late Mr. BENJAMIN OGDEN, of Grantham, we saw the amount
of care and anxiety a banker's position entailed, especially when taking
into consideration the depression which has characterized the state of
trade and commerce of late years.
We shall presently quote the testimony of a personal friend of the
late Mr. HOLT, in proof of the efficient and honourable way in which
he bad uniformly fulfilled the duties and responsibilities attached to the
offices he was called upon to fill.
Moreover, it may well be a subject fraught with thankfulness that
there are men (like Mr. HOLT) who, apart from the services their own
legitimate sphere entails, are willing to supplement those services by
voluntary and gratuitous effort, where they see the good of their fellowcreatures is likely to result therefrom. What would society be without
the philanthropic labours of such men? But for such men, and their
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efforts, what a blank would characterize many a spot now occupied by
one and another of our noble public institutions, the which are so great
a boon to thousands of our poorer fellow-creatures!
Before quoting the testimony of one who had so close a personal knowledge of Mr. HaLT, we would j ast state that the fear that he might be
the subject of a long and tedious illness was never realized. He had
not even taken to his sick-bed, but peacefully passed away while reclining
upon his couch. An enviable exit indeed!
We doubt not the following particulars will be read with interest.
Mr. HaLT's friend writes as follows:On Tuesday, the 6th of September last, at Ore, near Hastings, he
passed peacefully and serenely away to the eternal world. Few who
noticed his quiet life there would have suspected that, only a few years
before, he had borne the burden of the General Managership of the
National Provincial Bank of England-one of the largest banking establishments in the kingdom. It was so, however, and his great banking
ability and persona,l energy had gained him the position he long filled
so faithfully and ably.
Mr. HaLT was born in 1813. His father was a large cotton manufacturer. Owing to unlooked-for commercial difficultics, William, the
youngest but one of ten children, had unexpectedly to seek an independent livelihood. Entering the Bank we have named, he filled a
junior appointment with much credit to himself, and soon gained promotion.
Though the child of godly parents, he did not till the a,ge of twentythree realize the full importance of things unseen. A love of music
and a keen taste for society had blunted his religious impressions.
They were to be awakened, however, in a peculiar way. One day,
while travelling on the outside of a stage coach to Worcester, where he
then resided, a sense of the claims of eternity so vividly broke in upon
him, that he there and then made a solemn vow that, God helping
him, he would live entirely for Christ, and that, if he was blessed with
earthly prosperity, he would always devote a large share of it to His
honour and glory. For fifty years this dedication of his substance was
carefully observed, as many now living, and many gone to rest, could
testify.
The result of Mr. HaLT'S change of views was soon made manifest.
On removing to the Bank's branch at Barnstaplc, he took a deep
interest in the Sunday and Ragged Schools there. Stockton-on-Tees was
his next place of residence, and there, too, his Master's work ever
occupied his spare time and efforts. He was connected in one way or
other with almost every Christia,n and philanthropic enterprise in the
place, and when called to leave the locality, from a change in his banking duties, so great was the regret felt for his departure, that more
than eighty gentlemen joined in testifying their respect and esteem by
presenting him with a handsome silver tea and coffee service, besides
numerous smaller presentations to himself and his first wife, who was
a willing helper in his labours, and the means of sta,rting the first
mothers' meeting and ragged school in the town.
Mr. HOLT was appointed to the important office of Chief Inspector
of Branches, which involved much tr~t\'el1ing ; and never, how()vel' late
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or early he was on the move, was rest sought, or the day's duties
entered upon, without the rea,ding of God's Word and prayer. His
small hand-bag was never without his Bible. The Inspectorship of
Branches preceded his appointment to the managership of the Bank's
branch in the City of London, and this important office was soon the
stepping-stono to the Joint General Managership of the Bank.
Elevation of position made no change in Mr. HaLT'S modesty and
humility of mind. He was always affable and easy of access. His position gave him enlarged opportunities of showing kindness to others, and
promoting the welfare of the Bank's officers-opportunities he delighted
to avail himilelf of. The day of rest was scrupulously kept free from
secular employment, but labour and his duties during the week were
no hindrance to w()fking in Christ's cause; and, added to being a deacon
at Haverstock Chapel, he had a large young women's Bible Class.
After a long service in the Bank, he retired a few years ago. His
resignation was received with feelings of regret by all connected with
the National Provincial Bank, who testified their regard by presenting
him with a service of silver plate, to which more than a thousand of his
friends and the officials subscribed. And the writer of this notice well
remembers being present at a dinner given to him by a large body of
his brother officers in the grea,t hall of the Cannon Street Hotel, when
warm feelings of regard for him were expressed by those who had had
prolonged opportunities of estimating his merit.
Retiring to Ore, near Hastings, Mr. HOLT'S latter days were gently
a,nd peacefully occupied, at the same time taking that rest which his
physical frame and mental powers required after nearly half a century
of banking toil. But he did not rest from doing good. He was, as
the local newspapers said, "the generous friend of the poor." He was
ha,ppy, too, to ~ear his share in mitigating distress whenever it came
under his notice, and still manifested his interest in the young by
teaching a Bible Class of young men, to whom, and all who knew him,
his life and death are a bright Christian example.
His practical
Christia,nity, the integrity and uprightness which strongly marked his
long official and private career, are qualities valuable at all times, and
are especially so in the present day, when commercial and financial
transactions are conducted on such a colossal scale of magnitude. It
is well that honour should be paid to the memory of one who, like
Mr. HaLT, amidst the hurry and rush of life and things "visible,"
remembered "Him who is invisible."
EXTRACT FROM THE LETTER OF AN AGED CHRISTIAN
IN NORFOLK.
August 29th, 1887.
"HEALTH is a blessing very frequently not valued till lost. My own
health has lately failed. I now cannot endure any fatigue, nor yet
walk any distance; and when I go out, I have to ride in a bath-chair.
"This I suppose is only the natural course of things, as I am now
travelling through my ninetieth year, and I am willing to resign myself into God's hand, feeling full assurance of salvation through the
merits of Christ's atoning sacrifice."
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~ .orrtf,ql-onbmce.
HEART-RESPONSES.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DOCToR,-Many thanks for your kind present of two books
by my daughter Grace. Having, since you first edited the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, always read your pieces, it seems old ground to me; but I
can never forget the first piece that laid hold of me-the passage, "0
Lord, I am oppressed: undertake for me." It was" a word in season,"
and many times since has there been "a word in season" for the most
unworthy.
It has pleased our Heavenly Father to keep me tight. in harness
until February in this year, though He called me out to speak in
His great and blessed name in public at Narborough, on Sunday,
May 21st, 1876. And blessed halcyon days those were. The candle of
the Lord shone indeed on my head, and the Word was much blessed
among the poor few. Many pressing invitations had I to come over to
Salem Ohapel when THORPE SMITH was from home, but could not see
my way clear until Mr. SMITH gave his consent, which he did not do
until the last time he went out; and of all places, I drea,ded that most
of all, but I had to go. And a most remarkable filet it is, that Mr.
SMITH never entered the pulpit again, being taken ill on his return and
taken home, and poor I had to preach his funeral 'sermon, not being
able to persuade either my very dear brother EBENEZER VINALL,
BRADBURY, or BAXTER to come down. Since then what a weight has that
chapel been to me! But my gracious God has stood by me, and I can
assure you that your exercises for the pnlpit are a perfect mirror of my
own; and I know not-nor indeed do I want to know-what it is to go
into a pulpit with a light heart.
I never could have believed that
preaching would have taken so much out of one physically as it does,
for often, after the twice on a Sabbath, I am quite prostrate, but mostly
favoured with a sweet assurance that my blessed Master has stood
byme.
I often 'think of the sweet times I enjoyed with dear GEO. DOUDNEY,
at Plymouth. Please give my kind Ohristian love to his dear widow.
Dear DENSHAM, too, is gone. Dear soul! I could not ?;et him to come
down to Leicester. My poor flock would have been glad to hear him.
Farewell, dear Doctor. The good Lord still bless yOll and hold yov.
up, prays
Yours truly in Him]
Leicester, August 25th, 1887.
R. A. BARBER.
REPLY.
Your letter, dear brother, has served "to bring to remembrance."
Well do we recollect your deep soul-exercises in regard to the ministry,
as expressed sume thirty years ago. Do you remember our (so to
speak) casually meeting in Bristol, and we walked and talked together
until we came to the corner of a certain street ~ There we paused,
and we said to you, "That is the site chosen for our proposed church.
I may doubt it in five minutes, but at this moment I believe a church
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will be built, and that I shall preach the Gospel there." Ah! how
often since have we thought of that time and of those words! Moreover, shortly after that, when the old buildings were taken down, the
ground cleared, and the boundaries for the foundation laid ont, well
do we remember standing at one end of the ground, and, looking at
the vast area (as it then appeared), we said to ourselves, "Shall I ever
be able to make myself heard over such a space as this 1" Bnt now,
see how the Lord knows how to humble, and by what means to bring
down the pride of the human heart. Some time after the church had
been consecrated, and when there was a crowded congregation-years,
too, before we had any clerical help whatever-we had not long commenced the evening service when the thought presented itself (whether
entertained or encouraged, we will not attempt to say. No doubt that,
in measure, it was. Be that, however, as it may, the thought suggested
was), "Well, come what may, I shall always be able to make myself
heard." Within a few minutes there came a huskiness or thickness of
voice. I strove to clear my throat, but in vain. Having closed the
prayers in little better than a whisper, we went to the pulpit, and spoke
with great difficulty for about twenty minutes, and then we were compelled to close abruptly. We were silenced for three Sundays afterwards, and have never had any confidence with respect to voice since,
but invariably have a glass of water at hand, both in desk and pulpit,
in case of its giving way. So much, we repeat, for the pride of the
human heart, and so plain the proof that the Lord knows how and
when to humble.
You speak of former "blessed halcyon days." Ah! brother, we, too,
have known what those days were; but were they not, at the same
time, connected with weight, care, and responsibility 1 It was in the
pulpit, or with the pen, the heart found vent-the sorrows were poured
out-the oil flowed-and Jesus was the all-engrossing theme. Oh,
what times and seasons were those! How everything seemed to give
way before it! For the time being, every let and hindrance was removed,
and" Jesus only" both Object and Subject. Oh, could we not then,
in all the fulness of the heart, exclaim" Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust I, 1

But ah! dear brother, if we may speak feelingly and experimentally,
how different is it with us now! Row little-yea, how ve~y littlehave we of this our former enjoyment. And you may ask, "And how
do you account for it 1" Ah! it is upon these grounds. By comparison
with former days, we have so littlep1'eaching. Then it was that we
realized to an extent, we believe, far beyond most of the servants of
the Lord, the truth of His own word, "He that watereth shall be
watered also himself." In giving we got,. in impa1'ting we .1'ecc'ived. As
our dear brother-in-law, to whom you refer, used to say, "he longed
for the pulpit, with the hope that he might get something for himself
as well as for the people." When ministering, we have seen his face
all aglow with a heavenly radia.nce that the truths he was expressing
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served instrumentally to impart. It was delightful to contemplate his
very countenance, as well as to listen to the precious verities to which
his full heart and free tongue were giving utterance.
But, dear brother, for most part, this sacred pleasure-this heavenly
occupation-is now denied us. The consequence is, if shut out of the
pulpit, we are shut in self; and a worse bondage or captivity-a
darker dungeon, or a more gloomy cell-than poor, wretched, miserable
selj, no sinner need desire. We have had an amount of this captivit,V,
more or less, for months past, that has proved a complete surfeit.
Yea, at times. old Giant De~pair gets such a hold of us, as he did
of the Bedford Tinker's poor pilgrims, that we seem utterly powerless, and altogether unable to free ourselves from his deadly grip. Past
times and seasons-all our arguments and entreaties--appear to fail, and
really, were Wfl not upheld by an invisible Hand and by an Almighty
Power, we know not what would be the consequence. Oh, how well
do we understand the language·-" We cry and shout, but He shutteth
out our prayer"! Oh, the fervour and the frequency of the cry-" Cast
me not off in the time of old age; forsake me not when my strength
Again we cry, and that most
faileth" ; for in very deed it does fail.
fervently, "Oh, do, do grant that, as the outward man perisheth, the
inward man may be renewed day by day."
How well do we remember the remark of a once dying, but now
long-glorified one.
She lived within a few hundred yards of this
vicarage, and her chamber-window looked over the summer-house where
we now write. Said she to us, upon one of our visits to her sick and
dying bed, "I sometimes think, 'What would anyone say, if they could
hear me wrestling with the Lord in the night-season 1'" We may say
the same. If a mere formalist, Pharisee, or worldling, could hear the
pleas, the arguments, the entreaties with which the throne of grace is
plied in the wakefulness of the night, they would conclude that the
most presumptuous of men, or else a fit subject for a lunatic asylum,
was very close at hand.
But, dear brother, in spite of all, and in the midst of so much that is
mysterious and perplexing, how sweet is the consideration, " He knoweth
the way that I take, and when He hath tried me, I shall come forth as
gold." Again, how the cry bursts from the burdened heart, "Though
He slay me, yet will I trust in Him"; and ah! how fervent the expostulation, "Lord, to whom can we go 1 Thou hast the words of eternal
life."
Yea, more, and do not these very exercises instrumentally bring us
into a closer and keener fellowship with Jesus 1 Upon the grounel of
His own Personal experiences-what He jelt-aye, and what He jeared,
too-with what appeals and arguments are we furnished! Who dare
think for a moment that His cries and entreaties in the Psalms, for
example, were pretensious or assumed1 Were they not Teal ? Were
they not hea1·tjelt ? Were they not the outjiowings and the oveTflmuings
of His own heart and soul? Did He mean it or not, when He exclaimed,
"I have a baptism to be baptized with, and how am I straitened rpainedJ
until it be accomplished" 1 Was His bloody sweat a myth 1 'Did He
absolutely cast, Himself upon the ground and cry again ann yet ~gail1,
"Oh, My Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from 1\1e" 1 Dill He
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cry upon the cross of Golgotha, "My God, My God, why hast Thou
forsaken Me 1" Was it mere lip-words? Had they no meaning? Was
there no heart, no soul, no depth in them 1 or did they flow from His
burdened, broken heart? Hence, therefore, what poor, soul-smitten, heartoppressed, anguished sinner may not tread upon the holy ground of
fellowship with a once sorrowful, oppressed, seemingly-forsaken Jesus,
" the Man of Sorrows and acquainted with grief" 1 And what could he
have known of sympathy with a suffering Saviour but for personal
sorrows and experimental doubts, darknesses, and distresses 1 But oh,
the sweetness and blessedness under the occasional whispers of His loveHis divine and renewed assurances, "It is I; be not afraid"; "Ye now
have sorrow, but I will see you again, and your heart shall rejoice,
and your joy no man taketh from you." Moreover, now and then, there
bubbles UP in the seemingly overcharged heart and perturbed spirit" Yet a season, and we know
Happy entrance shall be given;
A11 our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven."
Your reference to our dear departed friend, THORPE SMITH, opens
up another line of reflection. Like yourself, how long and deeply was
he exercised in regard to the work of the ministry ! Well do we remember our first interview with him, and how he was overcome, even
to tears, when we shook hands in the vestry of a church in one of
the Midland counties, where we had heen called to preach on behalf
of the Irish Society. Afterwards he arranged for a service in his barn.
'What he stated, however, as at length bringing him forth in the
ministry of the Word, was an argument which we were led to use in
answer to his many fears and misgivings as to the correctness of his
course.
"Could he-dare he-venture upon such a work 1" was the
nature of his objections. The passage we were led to quote, in reply
to his scruples, and brought to bear upon all that he had so long experiencod of the Lord's goodness and mercy, was, "Is this thy kindness
to thy Fl'ienil?" This, it would seem, was made instrumental in
silencing all his arguments. From that time, for some twenty years, if we
mistake not, he went forth with his Master's message whithersoever
He choso to sonu him. There was a sweetness of spirit about him
which we much admired. In him we lost one whom we had reason
to believe ever bore us by name before the throne.
It was his practice, day by day, so to do. Would that we had a few more such
ploadors on our behalf! In writing to his friends, dear ROJ\IAINE used
to say, "Itemember me at the throne. Remember me by name,
WILLIAM !tOMAINE."
We fear this good old practice is little thought
of, or followed, in the present day. What is so cheering to a servant
f God as the knowledge that he is borne upon the hearts of his
people at the mercy-seat 1 In this respect, through our deafness, oh,
how we miss the prayer-meetings which used to be such a solace, and
havo so cheering and strengthening an effect! How well has it been
said, "A praying people leads to a profitable ministry."
Well do we
remember, some forty years ago, talking to onc of dear Dr. HAWICER'S
oldest hearers. She told us that, on one occasion, the Doctor was·
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seriously ill-his life almost despaired of-but how prayer 011 his
behalf was offered by the older members of his Church. They
wrestled, importuned, and prevailed. The Doctor was raised up and
brought forth with renewed energy and power.
You speak of your exhaustion after preaching, dear brother. How
many scores-yea, hundreds-of times have we thought, of a Sunday
evening, "Ah! well, we have said now all we can say. The cruso is
run out-the well dry. There will be no more water." But, blessod
be His name, when the time for service has again come round, thoro
has been the rich experience of His precious promise, "The water that
I shall give him shall be in him a well of water springing up into
everlasting life." Oh, that "sp1"inging up "-so fresh, so sweet, so
reviving, so strengthening! Alid now, after more than forty years
seeking to talk about Him and His marvellous doings, we feel, as it
were, only just beginning, like a babe, to lisp and prattle and try to
$ay a something worthy of Himself and His wondrous works. We see
ourselves in the light of one of the little children playing upon the
sea-shore, with tiny spade and bucket. All that we have said or written
bears no more comparison to the ocean fulness of salvation than the
<lupfuls of the sea th:lt the child has dipped up or let run into the
sand-holes just made upon the strand.
Well, dear brother, if, when we used to meet at Leicester, five-andthirty years ago, as well as elsewhere, we had reason to testify of His
mercy-His goodness-His love-have we less cause to do so now 1
What about all He has been and all He has done in the interval 1
Can we not say" Many days have passed since then;
Many changes we have seeu;
Yet have been upheld till now;
Who couldst hold us up but Thou 1"

Ob, may we not, with even greater emphasis than ever, declare
tbat "not one thing hath failed of all the good things which He
promised; but that all have come to pass, and not one thing bath failed
thereof" 1 Yea, and shall we not add, in spite of all our manifold
fears and misgivings-yea, let our surroundings appear never to have
been so critical or complicated, and notwithstanding our worn-and-weary
condition physically" 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"?
THE EDITOR.

SATAN can transform himself into an angel of light, and, rather than
not draw men to hell, he will dissemble a love to heaven. He will
speak good tbat he may work evil, and confess the truth that thereby
he may procure credit to greater falsehood. He can stoop to the
reprobate like a tame horse, till they get up and ride him; but when
he hath them on his back, he runs post with them to hell.-Adams.
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THE TRIALS AND TRIUMPHS OF THE WAY.

1'0 the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR BROTHER,-I may, with truth, say that for twenty years
my pathway has not been so rough as it now is. Morning, noon, and
night, week after week, with little intermission, have my exercises gone
on. Unfitted have I felt for anything. Talk of human society-instead
of seeking it, I have done all I could to shun it, feeling myself to be
fit company for none. For the most part, favoured in the pulpit, but
out of it a miserable man; and, indeed, how miserable I cannot write.
Well, brother" Are these the blessings we expect?
Is this the lot of God's elect? "

If so, we must confess them to be "blessings in disguise."
says-

COWPER

" The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower."

Since the Lord has taken away the eighty-five pounds a year which
the property in London has brought me in for twenty years, it has
appeared impossible that I could go on. God and my own soul only
know the conflict that has raged more or less day by day and hour by
hour from that time; and yet there have been lucid moments now and
then, a timely springing up of hope here and there, in sweet accord·
ance with the poet's lines" And can He have taught me to trust in His name,
And thus far have brought me to put me to shame 1 "

What unbelieving wretches we are! How ashamed of myself am I
often made to be! What reproaches I heap upon mysalf! How I am
made to despise and abhor myself on account of my cursed unbelief!
What a complicated, paradoxical creature am I! If God were to see
as man sees, and to judge as man judges, and to deal with me as man
would deal with me, I must for ever despair of hope. But no; I have
proved in almost numberless instances His love beneath, His love
above, and His love beyond all my worthlessness, rebellion, and
devilism.
" There's not a sinner 'neath the sky
Who has such cause to bless
A precious Christ, I'm sure, lJoS I,
Yet who can praise Him less? "

My dear brother, I am very pleased with what you state regarding
my name-sake son. I take it as a confirmation from the Lord that the
time will come when he' shall be brought to the feet of Christ, clothed
and in his right mind. But his fits have assumed terrible shapes since
I last wrote to you. Some few weeks ago he was brought home by
four or five men, who found him on the roadside in a dreadful fit.
At another time he was brought home in a cab, having been in a fit
for three hours, and when I was taking my last preaching tour, he had
most shocking fits nearly the whole of one night, which dreadfully
alarmed his mother, for she quite thought that he would not have
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survived them. How wonderfully God takes care of him! What
marvellous interpositions of His kind hand are manifested! What
hairbreadth escapes has he had from death! He is, indeed, a miracle
of preserving goodness; and when the Lord shall open his eyes to see
and his heart to feel, how astonished will he stand at the loving-kindness and tender mercy of the Lord! Oh, how overwhelmed will he
be ! How lost in the consideration of God's kindness and care! As
yet, he knows not his father's and his mother's God. This knowledge
is in reserve. How or when it shall be brought about remains with
Him who neither slumbers nor sleeps; with Him
" Who points the clouds their course,
Whom winds and seas obey."
Ve'ry pleased, my brother, was I with the reference you made to the
young man who died in the asylum, after saying, "Going home, home,
home! " How exceedingly satisfactory to his dear father must this
wind-up of his afflicted death-life have been! How it must have more
than made up for the sorrowful dispensation! What a large drop of
sweet the dear man must have tasted at the bottom of that bitter,
bitter cup! How true it is that "the bitter makes the sweet the
sweeter! " But do we like bitters 1 Ah, no! At least, I do not. A
most dreadful coward am I! But how nice is that sweet declaration:
"As a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear
Him: He Imoweth our frame; He remembereth that we are dust."
And the poet says of our blessed and compassionate High Priest" He knows what sore temptations mean,
For He has felt the same."
" We have not an High Priest which cannot be touched with the feeling
of our infirmities; but was in all points tempted like as we are, yet
without sin." Blessed, precious, gracious, and glorious J esus" Teach us, by Thy patient Spirit,
How to mourn, and not despair:
Let us, leaning on Thy merit,
Wrestle hard with 'l'hee in prayer.
Whatsoe'er affiictions seize us,
They shall profit, if not please:
But defend, defend us, Jesus,
From security and ease."
What discipline we need! vVhat chastisements we require! How
much bringing doum, down, down we want! How much folly is bound up
in our wretched heart! And the older we get, the nearer our journey's
end we arrive, the worse we seem to be. Is it not so, brother 1 Are you
in advance of the vile wretch who holds this pen 1 Though a bit older,
are you a whit better 1 If you resemble an angel, is it not a fallen one ~
Are you not "more like a devil than a saint," at times 1 If anything
like the writer, you are. Well," there is hope in Israel concerning
this thing" at Hull, and "there is hope in Israel concerning that thing"
at Bristol. Both" creeping things" are in the sheet that Peter saw,
and there are no apertures through which either of them can creep out,
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for this covenant is ordered in all things and "sure to all the seed."
"And again they said, Hallelujah!" and I am sure that we both have
the best of reasons to join them, and to "Orown Him, crown Him,
crown Him, Lord of all ! "
You will be pleased to hear that there are evident signs of a work
of grace having commenced in my son Benjamin, who is now living at
Birchington, Kent; and you will be still more pleased to know that the
Lord has gi veil mo three promises for all my children, the particulars
of which 1 hope one day to enter into. Now, have I not great, very
great, cause tu bless God, and take courage 1 With all my bitter cups
of sorrow, have I not good reason to lift up my unworthy head with
joy, to foal' HO evil, and again say, "Hallelujah" 1
I hope, my brother, that you are well in every sense. With our
united best love to both halves-the worst half and the better ha1£believe me to remain,
Ever affectionately yours in the Beloved,
llull, Augu,t 30th, 1887.
A. WILCOCKSON.
REPLY.

It is common, clear brother, for the sailor to find the sea the rougher
as he approaches the harbour, or as his craft is about to round the
hoad-Iand. The spiritual mariner has, however, in addition to the
weariness of his long and trying voyaging over rO'lgh seas, and hard
by dangerous coasts, to encounter the sharper attacks of his everwatchful and vigilant enemy, who, the nearer the fair havens, is the more
resolute and determined in his assaults, knowing that his time is short.
Moreover, he does his utmost to take advantage of the weakness,
frailty, and exhaustion of our fallen flesh, in his portraying all the
gloom and the danger of the closing scene! Alas! what havoc does
he make of the poor soul on these varied grounds, and well indeed it is
when his assaults are made instrumental in driving us to our StrongholJ, feeling even more forc~bly than ever the words of the Apostle,
." We have the sentence [or the answer] of death in ourselves, that
we should not trust in ourselves, but in God, which raiseth the dead."
That matters, however trying they may be in other respects, are
overruled for good, is proved by the way in which you are favoured
in the pulpit. Ah, dear brother, trials and temptations, sufferings and
sorrows, under the precious operations of the Holy Ghost, are made
so blessedly to minister to pulpit requirements. In bonds elsewhere,
but at liberty there! and oh, what liberty! what freedom! amounting
at times to a holy ecstacy, a heavenly rhapsody! At such seasons,
there seems to be so thin a veil between earth and heaven, that
onc feels as if upon the very tiptoe of expectation. It appears as
though the Lord was in very deed about to come and take one there
and then from all the turmoil, the strife, the sin, and the suffering, to
His own eternal home and His everlasting embraces. And how loth is
one, under the circumstances, to leave the pulpit to return to the
beggarly elements of earth, and the captivating entanglements and
ensnarements of the world-yea, as HART says·" Return to work awhile,
And wait the welcome day."
~
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How prone we are to forget that" service involves suffering." How
emphatically did the Apostle declare, "Unto you it is given, on the
behalf of Ohrist, not only to believe, but also to suffer for His sake."
vVas it not cleclared concerning the Apostle, "I will show him how
great things he shall suffer for My sake " 1 What would Paul have
been without trial 1 But, numerous and complicated as were his troubles,
what was his testimony 1 "This light affliction, which is but for a
moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of
glory." Again, he said, "I reckon that the sufferings of this present
time are not worthy to be compared with the glory which shall be
revealed in us."
Whatever may be the present pressure, in regard to trouble, in the
retracing, dear brother, would you be willing to forego one particle of
that which the Lord, in infinite wisdom, has seen fit to lay upon you?
Do you not believe that every crook and cross was necessary 1 Could
one have been dispensed with 1 Have not each and all contributed,
instrumentally, to the personal and practical knowledge of the Lord and
His ways 1 Have they not been helps-aye, and such helps, too-to
the ministry 1 Would you have had such sweet seasons in the pulpit,
had you been at ease in the flesh, or moving in a pleasant and agreeable
sphere, after the manner of men 1
Why, brother, in regard to myself, you know that my own pathway
neither has been, nor is, a smooth or pleasant one, after the flesh; but
there are times and seasons when, in contrasting my condition with that
of multitudes of one's poor fellow-creatures, I am ready to say to myself,
by such comparison, that I have never known what trials or afflictions
were. Oh, go to hospitals, infirmaries, dispensaries, and see there
the objects of pain, anguish, suffering. Then resort to workhouses,
prisons, or police or bankruptcy courts, and what tales of sorrow fall
upon the ear. Step into the courts, lanes, back streets of our towns
and cities; climb this rickety staircase; enter this garret; throw open
the door of that dark room, or descend into this damp and filthy cellar;
make a passing call at this or that lodging-house; or walk over such a
bridge, or through such a square, in the dark drear night, and what,
alas! in anyone or other of these places do we behold 1 Ah, what
indeed 1 The very heart sickens as one reads or thinks of such scenes,
such sufferings, such sorrows; and, oh! the self-reproach which is enkindled thereby, because of sins and shortcomings, in failing to see and
becomingly to acknowledge the Lord's so good and gracious hand in
the sparing one the like privations.
But there is another, and a far more important light in which to
view the subject. It is that upon which you write so forcibly in the
opening piece of your Magazine for September. Ah! into what puny
insignificance do all our trials and afflictions dwindle, when viewed in
the light of the Gethsemane-anguish and Calvary-sufferings of OLlr
ever-blessed Lord and Master! When we think that, from the manger
to the cross, His whole course, during His personal sojourn in this
vale of tears, ratified and confirmed the prophecy of Him, that He
should be "a Man of sorrows, and acquainted with -grief."
·With respect to our trials and exercises we may well fall under the inquiry,
" Wherefore doth a living man complain, a man for the punishment
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f his sins 1" Dare we dispnte the fact to which the Psalmist concedeu,
"I know, 0 Lord, that Thy judgments are right, and th:Lt in faithfulness Thou hast afliicted me" 1 Sure we are, dear brother, you will
acknowledge that we have not been visited with one sin in ten thousand as we have deserved to be visited. But, when we think of Him
who was "holy, harmless, undefiled, and separate from sinners," undergoing what He did, and that not for Himself, but for such sinners as
we are, so thankless, rebellious, vile, and ill-and-hell-deserving; well
may we be lost in wonder and amazement, and exclaim, "Oh, the>
depth of the riches, both of the wisdom and knowledge of God! How
ullsearchable are His judgments, and His ways past finding out." Oh,
when one is led out a little-and, after all, it can be but little indeed
-in contemplation of the service and the sufferings of Jesus, how
ompletely is one as it were lost in wonder and amazement. HAl~T
says" His shoulders held up heaven and earth,
When Mary held up Him."

In accordance with His own testimony, "The foxes have holes, and
the birds of the air have nests, bnt the Son of Man hath not where
to lay His head." He had no home nor ought of His OWll. I speak
it with the utmost reverence, when I say, such were the humiliating
circumstances under which He appeared among men, in the fulfilment
of His sacred mission, that He was, throughout His earthly career, a
Dependent. He was a Recipient from the very beings who, as the objects
of His creative power and in contrast to the vast world He had called
into existence, were but as grasshoppers; and yet, oh, the indignitiesthe scorn, the hatred, the blasphemy-which He received at the hands
of those whom He could have annihilated at a word! And yet, when
we personally consider our forgetfulness, ingratitude, and unbelief-yea,
our sins of thought and word and action against the light and love to
which we have been admitted in regard to His glorious Person and
finished work-have we, I ask, the slightest ground whatever to regard
ourselves as better than they who, in the days of His flesh, cried,
"Crucify Him! crucify Him" 1
'Vith respect to the loss of which you speak, dear brother, and in
regard to which one deeply feels for you, have you not, notwithstanding, seen the Lord's hand in regard to the opening of other channels
of supply? Is the Lord crippled (I use the word with reverence) in
regard to means 1 Are His resources, as far as you are concerned,
limited to £85 a-year 1 Did He mean the prophet to starve when the
brook Cherith dried up, and when the ravens were no longer commanded to take him bread and flesh in the morning, and bread and
flesh in the evening 1 Or had the Lord another and a gracious object
in view 1 Had He not a widow and her son to nourish and support,
as well as the prophet ? Was He at a loss for the way and the manner
He was to accomplish it 1 And do you thiuk He, whose are the cattle
upon a thousand hills, and the gold and the silver likewise, is at a
loss to know how to provide for you and yours? What! is He, in
these last days of rebuke and blasphemy, with scepticism and infidelity
so rampant-is He, I ask, about to allow His outspoken, faithful servant
27.2
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to be put to shame and confusion for want of a few pounds, or a little
paltry gold and silver? Perish the thought! This is not the way nor
the manner of the Lord our God! He will never allow man or devil
the opportunity to charge Him with either unfaithfulness or inability.
No, a thousand times, no! His word (blessed be His name 1) shall stand
good, and bid defiance to all the powers of darkness, or a host ot
infidels and sceptics-" My God shall supply all your need, according
to His riches in glory, by Christ Jesus." And whenever and wherever
the selfsame kind and gracious Lord puts the question to His followers
which He did to His disciples, in the days of His Hesh, "Lacked ye
an'!)thing 7" their answer must be in keeping with that of the disciples,
namely, "Nothing." No, (adored be His great and holy Name!) the
words of the departing Joshua to Israel shall to the very last be verified
and confirmed, " Behold, this day I am going the way of all the earth:
and ye know in all your hearts and in all your souls, that not one thing
hath failed of all the good things which the Lord your God spake
concerning you; all are come to pass unto you, and not one thing
hath failed thereof" (Joshua xxiii. 14).
With respect to that self-loathing and abhorrence, dear brother, of
which you speak, well do we kuow one who rejoices increasingly in the
fact that there are such words to be found in the Bible as, "I was a beast
before Thee"; "I am a worm, and no man"; "I abhor myself, and repent
in dust and ashes"; "Depart from me, for I am a sinful man, 0 Lord."
By these and similar expressions we are reminded that there were such
poor sinners as oneself, and that they found abundant cause for that
personal hatred and de'testation which led to such humiliating but truthful
utterances.
Then again, as we contemplate His kind and gracious acts-His so
manifold proofs of tender consideration, Fatherly conceJ'll, Brotherly
interest, in the way, the times, the circumstances, in which He ministers
to the wants and necessities tof His people, oh, how well may it call
for their admiration, gratitude, and more simple, child-like dependence.
Well acquainted are we with one who has oftentimes burst into tears
at sight of the merciful, gracious, so little-thought-of and most unexpected way in which the Lord has appeared, so blessedly ratifying and
confirming His word, "And it shall come to pass, before they call I
will answer, and whilst they are yet speaking I will hear." Oh,
brother, have you not proved this numberless times 1 I well know
what your answer will be; and, upon these very grounds, does not
that self-loathing and abhorrence of which you speak arise, in that,
in the face of such goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy, you should
ever again, even for a minute, call in question His continued compassion, even to "the bringing ofI' the top-stone, with shoutings of
Grace, grace unto it" 1 Oh, shall we not, in spite of all our fears and
misgivings, exclaim" Yes, I to the end shall endure,
As sure as the earnest is given;
More happy, but not more secure,
The glorified spirits in heaven" 1

With respect to your so long and so sorely-afflicted son, the fact of
his marvellous preservation from time to time, in such peculiar circum-
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stances, only tends to confirm one in the belief that, in the issue, h
will prove to be a vessel of mercy, and that, in connection with hi
so strange and deep affliction, the Lord has not only been the Preserver,
but the Instructor likewise.
His dealings are so mysterious and unfathomable. They are so completely beyond the grasp or understanding
of the oreature. They so necessitate our "walking by faith and not by
sight," o.nd they so ratify the testimony that "what we know not now,
we shall know hereafter."
For years I have felt assured that the Lord, in the exercise of
His divine sovereignty and in the display of His almighty power,
I have
works when and where we have least idea of the fact.
believed that He might be communicating and conversing with those
who -may appear to be quite lost to ns. This I have felt especially
applies to children, and to those who, in man's estimation, were void
f common sense or understanding. This, I repeat, has long been my
pinion. A few weeks since I had a most striking confirmation of the
fact.
I was called, unexpectedly, to a very aged sufferer. She had
attained to the ripe years of eighty-six. When I entered the sick-room,
there she lay, as I thought, in the stillness of death! Her eyes were
closed, her mouth wide open, and the chin had dropped. Several of
her neighbours stood by her, as well as her husband, thinking doubtless,
as I thought, that she had passed away, and was beyond all creature
Notwithstanding this state of things, however, upon
hope and help.
the principle of "Who can tell?" I said, "Let us have a word of
prayer." We all knelt; and, as far as I remember, these were the simple
breathings that were offered at the footstool of mercy-" Lord, give her
a peaceful dismissal out of this world, and an abundant entrance into
Thine everlasting kingdom and glory."
"Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace, according to Thy word." "Graciously now
fulfil Thy promise, 'When thou passest through the waters, I will be
with thee, and through the rivers, they shall not overflow' thee: when
thou walkest through the' fire, thou shalt not be burned; neither shall
the flame kindle upon thee.''' Having presented these few simple
petitions at the throne of grace, I rose, and, upon opening my eyes
and looking towards the patient, to my amazement, she had not
only recovered perfect consciousness-her whole face radiant with the
most heavenly brilliancy (smile is not a sufficiently expressive word in
this case)-but her fully open eyes, as she looked upward, hespoke the
fact to one's own mind that she had such a sight within the veil as that
with which the martyr Stephen was indulged. In the whole course of
my ministry, I never beheld but one such spectacle. With that exception it far outvied all I had ever witnessed. That look-that gazewas perfectly supernatural! Instantly came the words to the mind,
"The maid is not dead, but sleepeth." It was the most perfect transition from death to life of which it is possible to conceive. I looked
upon it in the light of a resurrection! It was a spectacle I would not
have lost the sight of for any consideration. I retired from that chamber
with the sweetest mellowness of heart, mentally blessing, praising, and
adoring our God for such a blessed confirmation of what had so long
been my belief as to His power to minister when the creature was
perfectly powerless. That dear woman (for whom I had many years
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entertained a deep regard as a simple lover of the truth, and of the
Lord's servants especially) lived for some ten days after the interview
of which I have spoken. As I had to leave home the next day, I never
saw her again, but I expect to meet her above.
Yes, yes, as you say, dear brother, when the Lord is pleased to
reveal Himself to your dear son-and this, 1 1'epeat, I believe He most
assuredly will-oh, how will he bless and praise, magnify and adore!
How I feel this with respect to those of my own flesh and blood
who as yet show no regard for, nor interest in, divine things! Oh, how
I plead, and wrestle, and entreat the Lord on their behalf, but as yet see
not the veriest indication of a change. Nay, but quite the contrary;
there seems to be greater indifference-more recklessness of consequences.
Hence how deeply one feels that it is the Lord, and the Lord alone,
can help and deliver. The word that makes me tremble on their behalf is, "He that, being often reproved, hardeneth his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, and that without remedy." As far as one's dear
children are concerned, that passage cuts one to the very heart's core.
Oh, that the Lord may be better to me than all my fears!
I rejoice with you, dear brother, in regard to those of your dear
children in whom you see the fruit of the seed sown. N ever shall I
forget the first Sabbath, as I stood in the pulpit, and saw among the
congregation my own son, a living soul in both a temporal and spiritual
sen.se. It was just after he had opened his mind to me, as to the way
the Lord had been leading him, and of which previously I had not
the slightest conception. And sure I am that this is often the case
with respect to parents and children. The Lord is often working-and
that secretly-when the parents are in entire ignorance of the fact.
You speak, dear brother, of "the Lord having given you three promises for all your children." Well, some five or six and twenty years
ago, the Lord not only gave me a word-and such a word, too-on
behalf of one of my dear ones, but his long-sainted mother likewise.
Again and again has that word been pleaded before the Lord, that He
would be mindful of the same, and in due time fulfil it. There is
not, however, as yet the slightest sign or token of that fulfilment.
Moreover, ior years past, the Lord has again and again applied, with
sweet and blessed power, Isaiah liv. 7-12, "For a small moment have
I forsaken thee," &c. When thus applied, scores of times has this
sacred portion been re-presented before the Lord, as a reminder of His
so great and gracious promise.
But what I have so contiuuously
pleaded, especially in the wakefulness of the night season, has been that
He would seal home the next verse (the 13th), "And all thy children
shall be taught of the Lord: and g1-eat shall be the peace of thy children."
Now, what I have asked-yea, entreated and implored-Him to grant
is, that He would give me this precious word as a promise and a pledge
that, in due time, it should be literally fulfilled in regard to my dear
children. I don't ask Him that J may live to see it. I have no expectation of such a thing. Two of them are in the far-off Australia, and
I never expect again to see them in the flesh. What I want, therefore,
is, that the Lord would so apply the word-so seal it home upon my
heart as mine-that, in regard to it, it may be said of me, as we read in
Hebrews xi. 13, "These all died in faith, not having received tlw pro-
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Illises, but having seen them afar off, and were pe['suaded of them, and
embraced them, and confessed that they were strangers and pilgrims on
the earth." I tell the Lord, if He will but Real that precious promise
upon my heart, His grace enabling me, I will trust Him for its fulfilment. The promise is all I want.
.
You say, dear brother, "The older we get, the nearer our journey's
cnd we arrive, the worse we seem to be." Yes, indeed, it is so. The
longer I live, the more astounded I feel that the Lord ever condescended to have to do with such a wretch as I feel myself to be.
There is no passage more frequently upon my mind, and expressed
before the Lord, than this-CC It is of the Lord's mercies we are not
consumed, because His compassions fail not " ; likewise, "Enter not
into judgment with Thy servant, 0 Lord, for in Thy sight shall no
man living be justified."
I can scarcely imagine what some of the novices in divine things, or
those who have no internal strife or sore buffetings of the adversary, but
-ean take things for granted, would say, were they to overhear what I,
from time to time, mentally utter at the throne of grace. They would,
I presume, scarcely believe it possible that I had known the Lord for
sixty-one years, and had sometimes no more doubt of my safety of
heaven being my eternal home than if I were already there; and yet
now to be brought down to such a state of things as never to have
cried so earnestly, ardently, and importunately, "God, be merciful to
me, a sinner!" "Lord, save, or I perish!" In fact, without divine support, such is my sense of sinnership, in the face of all that the Lord
has been and done from my youth-yea, my birth-onward, that I
should utterly despair but for two things-first, that the Lord knew
beforehand all I should be and do; and secondly, that the redeemed
and glorified were by nature and practice in their day what, alas! alas!
I am in my day. Had they not been sinners, the song in which they
eternally unite would have been out of character-CC Unto Him that
lo\-ed us, and washed us from our sins in His own blood, and hath
made us kings and priests unto God and His :F'ather; to Him be glory
and dominion for ever and ever. Amen."
Again I say, I rejoice, dear brother, that the Lord has given you the
earnest of Yout' dear children's safp-ty. He will be true to His word,
depend upon it; and, should He be making use of your present trials
and exercises for the purpose of bringing about such a great and glorious
end, will you not be satisfied thus to sujjer, if your sufferings are thus
to serve?
I often secretly acknowledge my folly in that, in a species of worldly
wisdom-and what is that wisdom but folly 1-1 have endeavoured to
save my children my trials. Hence the Lord sometimes seems to say
to me, "If I bless your children as I have blessed you, will you be
satisfied 1 " "Perfectly, Lord; it is all I want." That is my mental
reply. " Well, then," the Lord further asks, "how have I blessed
you? " "By trial, Lord. That has been made the special means of
blessing to me, in a saving sense. Without it, what I should have been,
or where I should have gone, I know not." To this the Lord appears to
give answer thus-Cl Well, if you wish Me to bless your child1'en as I
have blessed you, don't attempt to interfere with My line of action,
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much less seek to forego the very means by which I have taught and
blessed you."
With respect to the dear young man of whom I spoke, and to whom
you refer, I could but, in common with yourself, admire the goodness,
the tenderness, the love and compassion of our God in giving the soanxious father such a blessed display of His marvellous loving-kindness,
so that he should be pr-ivileged to be with his son in his last moments,
and receive from his lips such a blessed testimony of what His grace
and power could do, and that, too, in the midst of such apparently hopeless and helpless circumstances. vVell may we say" Wonders of grace to God belong;
Repeat His mercies in your song."

Affectionately yours in the Lord,
St. Luke's, Bedminster, September, 1887.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-W e have just closed the fourteenth year of loving
labour in connection with this good work amongst our army and navy,
and great and manifest has been the divine blessing vouchsafed to it in
that period. It was hardly to be expected that the same enlargements
would go on year after year, as it pursued its way for the first thirteen
years. Our receipts in money have fallen off nearly £50 during the
past twelve months. This abatement in finance, together with the
reduction in gifts of new books, has, I trust, quickened prayer for supply,
and given many an errand to the throne of grace. The present distressed state of the whole country, and the departure to glory of so
many of the Lord's stewards, may have much to do with this declension
in the mission field, but we cannot be satisfied with these second-cause
explanations in the presence of Him who" worketh all things after the
counsel of His own will."
The numerous testimonies that have come to hand quite recently of
what the Lord is doing through the instrumentality of the monthly
parcels of reading are evidences of the most encouraging kind. We
subjoin a few cases just to hand, and trust they will prove stimulating
to our many friends.
The annual report will, we trust, be ready for circulation in
November.
FROM A MIf;SIONARY IN IRELAND.
"DEAR Mu. BRIDER,-I am sure you will be glad to know how the
work has been blessed here this summer. I had a letter on Monday
from a sailor at Madeira, and he tells me that several of his crew have
been brought to the Lord during the cruise, and the' Wallcs and Talks
w'ith Jesus' have been greatly blessed to his messmates. I have just met
a lady in the streets of Dublin, and she told me that another young
sailor had just died in the hospital at Madeira, rejoicing in the Lord,
and his last words were about the long' 'Valks and Talks with Jesus' he
should have with Him in heaven.

The Gospel Magazine.

705

"This and your other truly Gospel seed I have cast upon the waters
for another year with great pleasure, and great has been the divine
blessing given thereto.
I feel so happy and certain about the harvest
of His kingdom, that I could lay down in the middle of the street to
thank Him who rules all things, and has all hearts in His hands.
"I send you my mite for the Mission, and I trust you will be able
to continue sending me these books for the harvest of the mighty deep,
to be found of Him when 'the sea shall give up her dead.'''
I should be very pleased if friends would enable you to send me a
grant of " TYalks and Talks with Jeszls" for distribution in the Mission.
A lady informed me this morning, by post, that she had commissioned
Mr. COWELL to forward me one hundred copies of his "Wayside
Notes I, volume, for distribution. What lover of truth will do likewise 1
I beg to acknowledge for this work, £1 10s. from S--.
Yours very sincerely,
CHARLES BRIDER.
Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, October 15th, 1887.
RI£PLY.

We can only add, that such facts as that expressed in the foregoing letter, in reference to the book, "Walks and T(llks with Jeszls,"
do indeed cheer our ofttimes saddened heart. There is so much to
depress, when we look around and contemplate the state of both the
profes~ing Church and the world, that such testimonies as those our
friend Mr. BRIDER has given do indeed refresh, and stimulate the
wish that we could do more than it, is within our power to accomplish,
in regard to the circulation of the work in question. Within the last
few weeks we have sent 850 copies of " Walks and Talks with Jesus"
to each of the men connected with the Bristol branch of the Great
'Western and the Midland Railways. This we have done at our own cost,
and most gladly will we send one thousand copies of the same worl. to
Mr. BHIDER'S Gospel Book Mission to the Army and Navy at fourpence
for the sixpenny edition, if our readers will contribute the amount for
that object.
Just prior to the receipt of the above letter, we had a visit from an
old friend, the Rev. M. SWEETNA~f, Incumbent of St. Mark's, Victoria
Park, London, E., who has given us a most encouraging account of the
blessing attending the reading of the book, " Walks and Talks with Jesus "
in his parish. Oh, how such fa'Jts intensify the desire in our heart to
do more in this way during the little residue of our days!
Dear readers, do help us in this so important work. For every
shilling you send us, three copies of " Walks and Talks with Jesns" shall
be forwarded to the afore-named Mission.
Since the foregoing was written, we have had a visit from one of
the young men to whom a copy of "lfTalks and Talks with Jesus"
was given, as mentioned above, in connection with the railways. His
testimony as to the blessing he found in its perusal was most grateful.
His object in calling was not only to thank us for the book, but to
purchase a couple of copies-one for his old minister in Devonshire,
and another for a friend he was about to visit in that county. We
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scarcely need say how happy we were to place the same at his service free of payment. We were only too rejoiced at this proof of
the Lord's condescension in thus making use of the work.
Sincl') Mr. BRIDER'S letter has come to hand, we have thought much
of the last words of the dying young soldier to whom his correspondent
refers, "about the long Walks and Talks he should have with Jesus 'in Imtven."
It has seemed to present the glories of heaven in a new light.
We
have hitherto been engrossed, as it were, with the thought of the allabsorbing admiration of His adorable Person! ,"Ve have, at least in
measure, overlooked the fact of His own all-glorious and soul-rapturous
communications. We have limited the realities of heaven to ourselves, as
it were, in the sense of which we have spoken j but surely, if there have
been such divine communications here on earth, and amid all the varied
surroundings of the wilderness, as have enabled His pilgrims and fol.
lowers to hear, heed, and recognize His voice, so that He Himself said,
"My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and they follow Me;
and a stranger will they not follow, f01' they know not the voice of
st1'ange1'S "-we say, if such be the case on our pilgrimage, and whilst
yet we are exiles and strangers, surely-surely-we shall not only
know Him, but hem' Him, commune with Him, wsJk with Him, and
talk with Him above, in "the house not made with hands, eternal in
the heavens."
THE EDITOR.
THESE SOLEMN TIMES!

To the EditOl' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-It is a long time since I sent you anything
for your Magazines, but your remarks on "suicide," in Old Jonathan
this month, made me think you would enter into the lines I entitle
"Mysteries," herein enclosed. I also have copied another piece or two
for either of your Magazines.
How I could envy you your power of printing and circulating your
testimony! And what lively weight is in your latter writings! God
keep some of us to defend the old theology! Men can do without an
atonement now. What an awful generation of death-beds may we look
forward to-an example a failure, and no sacrifice, no Daysman, no
forgiveness! "But when ye see these things "-the falling away, the
godlessness, the reckless blasphemy that dares the" wrath of the Lamb"
- " lift up your heads j your redemption draweth nigh."
I cannot say that I do not fear persecution. If it came, no doubt
" the coward flesh would start " j but my greatest anxiety seems directed
towards God Himself. At every fresh burst of senseless lapsing (as these
continuous Romanizing appointments), the thought springs up, "What
will the Lord do now 7" and wonder at His patience j and our provocation seems to bewilder the mind. Yet is His own word, "Lift up your
heads j your redemption draweth nigh."
I have not so much hope that the prominent professors would be true
to the death, if the ,pinch came. Intellect can supply so many subtle
evasions that" some of them of understanding shall fall." But the most
honest andun~inching resistance to Antichrist will probably be found
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with those who "know-and know no more-their Bible true." How
many of the next generation will do that 7
Excuse me. I had no thought of writing to you like this. God grant
that you may be safely with Him before the storm--that you may
" Fall asleep some weary night,
And wake on the other side."

Yours, for Christ's sake,

Chelmsford, October 5th, 1887.

M. A.

CHAPLIN.

AFFLICTION AND ITS ACCOMPANIMENTS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY, -You no doubt have been expecting to hear
from me before this. Your very welcome and encouraging letter was
received on the 23rd of June, and two days after, I was attacked with
irritation of the mucous membrane of my stomach, and inflammation
soon set in, and I was brought low, apparently beyond hopes of
recovery.
The distress I suffered W:lS agonizing; but, through the
power of the Spirit and the Word, I was enabled to keep a firm hold
upon the covenant faithfulness of the Lord, and thereby was sustained
and supported. The Lord assured me that He would preserve me and
keep me alive, and I should be blessed in the earth.
Although pressed under the weight of pain and suffering, the manifestations of God's love and mercy, under His chastening hand, kept me
from fainting under my severe trial. I was very low all the month of
July, my symptoms all being unfavourable for my recovery; yet I could
trust that all would work for my good in refining and purifying my
soul from sin and uncleanness. I longed to be brought forth from self
and sin, and built up in the most holy faith of the Gospel.
About the middle of August I began to steadily improve, and as
soon as I was able to be moved, I left Hackensack and came her,)
for the benefit of fresh air. The Lord has greatly blessed the change.
r have been regaining my strength daily, but r am kept low in a low
place. I do not have much of the Lord's presence, and fear there
are yet other trials in store for me. I hope the Lord will supply all
my lack from the riches of His grace in Christ Jesus.
Before I received the Lord's promise to preserve my life, I was much
exercised in regard to the state of the Ohurch, and had a strong desire
to live to see her come forth from the power of her adversaries, and
shine again in all the fulness of the glorious Gospel of God's dear Son.
r saw, in the light of God's Word, how fast the nominally-professed
Church was approaching the limits which God has fixed to His patience,
forbearance, and long-suffering towards her. Oh, that the Lord would
bless us with all the grace we need to stand fast in the faith, and
overcome the power of Antichrist!
How cheering it is to dwell upon the eternal, fixed, unchangeable,
and gracious purposes of God to save His people with an everlasting
salvation! All our trials weighed in His infinite wisdom-not one more
nor one less than His everlasting love_appointed-and all shall redound
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for the spiritual benefit of His people, and the praise, honour, and
glory of His great and holy name.
I feel a heaviness and oppression from the body of death which
keep me low, and do not have the liberty of access to the throne of
grace which I desire to have. Pray for me, that I may be pUl'ged from
all my transgressions, and be "made white in the blood of the
Lamb."
When I came here, I brought with me the little volumes you so kindly
sent me; and, in reading and meditating on the love of Christ, so clearly
set forth therein, I have longed to know more and more of the
"length and breadth, height and depth, of the love of Christ, which
passeth all understanding."
I hope you are yet engaged in preaching the Gospel of God's dear
Son. May the Lord preserve your life and ministry for the spiritual
benefit of His Church.
Yours in Him, and love to His truth,
Westwoocl, September 6th, 1887.
L. MOORE.
REPLY.

BELOVED OF AND IN THE LORD,-It was a great relief to my mind
once more to see your handwriting, for I had been under the impression that the Lord had seen fit either to lay His affiictive hand upon
you, or to have taken you home. I rejoice, for the Church's sake,
that my fears have not been realized in regard to the latter impression.
It may appear selfish to wish your life to be prolonged in this vale of
tears, and amid so much suffering and sorrow, but I cannot lose sight
of the fact that, in the times which have lighted upon us, there is a
special need of witnesses for God and truth. His very existence-to
say nothing of His dealings with men-is so called in question, that
the testimony of those who know Him, and have long proved what He
is, both as a God of providence and grace, is the more invaluable, and
tends so to confirm and establish the doubting and fearing among His
dear children.
Moreover, I believe that those who are specially to witness for God,
in the present day, are the subjects of peculiar trial or sore temptation.
I think that the words of the poet were never more proved to be a
reality than now" It is decreed that most should walk
The darkest paths alone."

And doubtless the Lord's purpose in this is, that we should be compelled, as it were, to "cease from man," nor" trust to an arm of flesh."
You see, the strangeness of the trial, or the peculiar nature of the
affliction, compels us to look elsewhere for strength and comfort. Were
the trials or temptations precisely such as others were called unto, ere
we were aware, and in spite of our better judgment, we should be
resorting to the creature, for are we not creature-idolaters ~ At least I
am. I am perfectly ashamed, in myoId age, and notwithstanding the
many lessons set before me, in such a variety of ways, and that for
s~ many years-I say, I am perfectly ashamed at the hold the creature
still has upon me. I think I never more fell under that rebuke than I
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~ _ plo have committed two evils: thoy have forsaken
Me, the Fountain ot' living waters, and hewed them out cisterns, broken
cisterns, that call hold no water."
After such stayodnoss of mind as that you were permittcd to realize
in the extremity of your pain and suffering, you might well expect,
dear sister, tho after-testing of which you speak. By the reaction, you
prove at oooe that the peace and serenity and steadfastness were not
of your own procuring, otherwise you would retain or re-produce it.
At the same time, you have had a blessed. proof of what the Lord can
do, and what He does, in times of sheer necessity.
And is not our grief that, after all we have seen and known of Himself and Ilis gracious dealin~s, we should so doubt and fear abeut the
little that remains 1 Has He not pledged Himself that He will never
leave 1101' forsake 1 Has He not covenanted to complete the work He
Himself began, and has thus far carried on 1 Is not His great name
at stake ~ Hath He not "sworn by Himself, because He could swear
by 110 grcater" 1 Has He not more at stake than we have 1 Would
not Satan exult to all eternity, could he but pluck a single vessel of
morcy out of His hands 1 Would he not revel in any such defeat of
the Most High 1
With respect to the dearth and death-like feelings of which you are
now the subject, dear sister, facts in the Sacred Word go to prove
that "no strange thing hath happened unto you." It is the old beaten
track by which prophets, apostles, and martyrs have gone to the kingdom. How much have I thought lately of the Apostle's words, "I
have great heaviness and continual sorrow in my heart" (Rom. ix. 2).
How well do I know what that "heaviness" is!
You say, you "longed to be brought forth from self and sin." Ah!
you are not the only one in this position. Oh, how often in the day
- I had nearly said, every day-is this verse uppermost in my mind" Oh, when will God my joy complete,
And make an end of sin 1
When shall I walk the land, and meet
No Cal1::umite therein?"
Little did I think, sixty years ago, that I should have to cry as now,
in myoId age, I do cry, "God, be merciful to me, a. sinner! " It
seems, at times, as if I were more plagued and tormented with it than
ever, and there are seasons when I have a thousand fears as to the
ultimate issue after all. My only hope, therefore, is in His unchangeable love, His diville purposes, His covenant engagements to perfect
the work of His own hands. So far from swerving or wavering in
regard to the doctrines of grace, my conflict with "the world, the flesh,
and the devil" is such that I know not what I should do without
them. The longer I live, the more precious and consolatory they are.
.F or many years the lines of KENT have been very dear to me" Here let the weary rest,
Who love the Saviour's name;
Though with no sweet enjoyment blest,
The covenant stands the same."
I quite see with you in regard to the profess:ng Ohurcb. I believe
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a severe sifting-time is very near at hand. This makes me the more
anxious to declare the old-fashioned truths of the Bible, both from
pulpit and press, whilst yet the opportunity is granted me. What the
Lord may be pleased to give me to speak and write, I wish to abide
when I am gone-and this, from the very nature of things, must soon be.
Dear sister, it will not be long, depend upon it, before we shall
meet in our Father's house above, there to testify of what the love,
blood, and salvation of a precious Christ has accomplished on our behalf. Oh, yes, blessed be God, in spite of all our fears and faintings
we will exult in the prospect that
" Yet a season, and we know
Happy entrance shall be given;
All our sorrows left below,
And earth exchanged for heaven."

I shall be most anxious to heal' how you al·e. Please write me a line
at your earliest leisure. May the Lord che61' and strengthen you.
I grieve about Mr. AXFOIW. I don't like those boils. They
bespeak poverty of the system.
My health, through mercy, has improved.
I am, my dear sister in Christ, affectionately yours in Him,
D. A. DOUDNEY.
ECHOES FROM THE OLD SCHOOL; OR, A LITTLE TALK
OF BY-GONE DAYS.
[The annexed letters were addressed by one of our native town to
the late Mr. EDWARD PARSONS, of Chichester. We gladly give them
insertion in these pages, as setting forth the love, the steadfastness, the
zeal, of the Spirit-taught of those then in the midst of the earthly
conflict, now at rest in their celestial home, the" house not made with
hands, eternal in the heavens." Where, alas! do we find such dflpths
of teaching-such jealousy for God and truth-as is embodied in these
letters 1-ED.]
ON His Majesty's Service. To the King's ambassador, stationed during
His Royal Majesty's pleasure at Chichester, Sussex, is this short epistle,
in Christian love and affection, sent, saluting in the sweet and endearing language of brother Paul to the Church at Ephesus, first chapter,
which is fraught with comfort and consolation to the royal bloodbought army of the King of kings and Lord of lords, who is worthy
of all possible praise, adoration, and thanksgiving from such poor,
ignorant, insignificant, worthless worms of the earth as we feel ourselves to be, in our Adam nature. But blessed be the sacred ThreeOne Jehovah, Father, Son, and Spirit, for Their united love to such
nothing worms, so as to fix Their everlasting love upon us before the
morning stars sang together for joy. Oh, yes, my dear brother in a
precious Jesus, the Church was betrothed in love to our adorable
Jesus long ere yon beautifully-bespangled sky appeared in its present
beauteous order, which grandly displays the handiwork of Nabrc's
God! Ah! and must it take the co-operative work of the glorious
Three to effect poor, fallen, and depraved man's salvation 1 Ycs,
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indeed. The Father to choose, or elect, and love into union with a
precious Christ, which love is indissoluble j the Son, who is equally
God with the Father-no inferiority nor superiority, but Both truly
and properly God-Jesus by name, and Saviour by office, who loved
the Chul'ch, and every individual member thereof, with the same unabating glow of love as the Father-yea, loved us so well as to step
forward, in the councils of eternity, as our Surety, and took the whole of
our responsibility on Himself, and engaged to fulfil the law and make
it honourable, and work out and bring in an everlasting righteousness,
which should satisfy inflexible justice, and appease the w·rath of a holy
God, and that He would bear the sins of the whole of His mystic bride
in His own body, which He actually did, in the fulness of time" For He loved His bride so amazingly well
As to lay down His life to redeem her from hell."
" Oh, here wall love beyond compare,
That we a starry crown should wear! "

Everlasting thanks to the Two first glorious Persons in Godhead. Now
comes forward the Third glorious Person in Godhead, who is equally
God with the Father and the Son. Mind, not Three Gods, but One
self-existent, independent, ever-glorious Essence, yet Three distinct
Persons, each performing Their glorious part. Ah! and did not the
Holy Ghost love at the same period the whole of the blood royal?
Oh, yes, He did j and engaged, in the time-state of ~he sons and
daughters of the Lord God Almighty, to quicken into life, and raise
from a death in sin to a newness of life in a precious Jesus, and to
convince, convert, and bring to glory all whom the Father loved, and
the Son redeemed, and that He would call them with a holy calling,
by His invincible and operative power, at the set moment fixed upon
in the councils of eternity, and seal home salvation by blood to their
conscience, so as to satisfy their immortal souls that they were elected,
adopted, sanctified, as well as predestinated to everlasting salvation from
everlasting.
Ah! brother, when the poor dear child of God is advanced to this
blessed stage of experience, then he delights to be dwelling upon the
delectable mountains and everlasting hills· of God's everlasting love,
decrees, purposes, final settlements, oath, and promise.
Ah! brother, though some, in this awful day of delusion and dreadful night of living death, and dreadful departure from "the truth as it
is in Jesus," call this blessed experience presumption, aud that it is
calculated to make us live as we list-poor things, they are not in the
secret, for really it acts diametrically opposite, for could we live as we
list, as they call it, we should live far beyond angelic spirits, though,
by-the-bye, we are enabled by the Spirit of all· grace at times to sing
of redeoming grace and never-dying love.
But I find that I must, though reluctantly, leave off here, to beg
your acceptance of my and Church's thanks for your kind and savoury
epistle, and for your condescending to pay us a visit, God willing, on
Wednesday next, to blow the silver trumpet among the blood royal
troops of King Jesus. My heart's desire and prayer to God for you is,
that you may come in the fulness of the blessing of the Gospel of Christ,
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and blow the trumpet loud and strong, not fearing the wrath of the
black king of the bottomless pit. As all our males will be at their
employ, please to come direct to 14, Hawk Street, Portsea.
I remain, yours in the sweet Lord Jesus, poor
Portsea, A~tgust 7th, 1846.
T. PADNER.
ON His Majesty's Service. To the King's highly-honoured ambassador,
stationed during His Majesty's royal pleasure in the city of Ohichester,
Sussex, is this epistle, in love and Ohristian affection, sent, saluting in
the name of a precious Jesus.
And what, my dear brother, can I, a
poor worm, salute the Lord's servant with better than in the language
of our brother Paul to the saints at Oorinth-a Grace be unto you,
and peace, from God our Father, and from the Lord Jesus Ohrist.
I thank my God always on your behalf, for the grace of God which
is given you by Jesus Ohrist; that in everything ye are enriched
by Him, in all utterance, and in all knowledge; even as the testimony
of Ohrist was confirmed in you: so that ye come behind in no gift;
waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Ohrist: who shall also confirm you unto the end, that ye may be blameless in the day of our
Lord Jesus Ohrist. God is faithful, by whom ye were called unto
the fellowship of His Son Jesus Ohrist our Lord" ? " For other foundation can no man lay than that is laid, which is Jesus Ohrist"; and,
my brother, I am made, blessed be His glorious Majesty, so well satisfied with Him, and what He hath done for me and in me, that I want
no other, for He is the delight of my soul. And oh" Dear brother, and your favoured few,
This is no doctrine new to you;
Your standing is on Christ aloneThat glorious, precious Corner-Stone."

Ah! my beloved, this is that Stone which was cut out of the mountain without any human invention or hands. Yes, this is the very
Stone which the Jewish, as well as all workmongering builders rejected,
and still continue to reject, even in this dark night of living death in
which we live. But thanks be unto our covenant God that, though
dense darkness hath covered the earth, and worse than Egyptian darkness hath blinded the eyes of the people, yet the glorious light of life
still shineth in the hearts of the blood royal, who have not defiled
their garments, nor drank of the intoxicating wine of that great mon,strous whore that sitteth upon many waters, and hath made nearly all
nations drunk with the wine of her fornication.
Oh, sad and lamentable to relate that this once happy and highly€xalted nation, the land of our nativity, is about to be given into the
hands of that wild beast of the wood and the ugly boar of the forestI mean that beastiality which God will ultimately commme with the
breath of His mouth-Popery-with its adherents. Ah! it appears to
me that Protestants, so-called, are surfeited with the goodness of God.
" Ah ! but," some say, "Popery is not now what Popery was in our
forefathers'days." Is it not? I say that it is, and that it cannot be otherwise, and even Papists themselves would be ashamed-yea, would blush,
to disown. "Then how is it," say others, "that they appear so tame, and
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harmless, dear creatures, and not trouble themselves with other people 1"
to which I undauntingly answer by first putting a question-" Did you
ever see a lion secured within a small compass or den by being fastened,
or held fast by, or with a chain 1" Poor creature! How docile! Its
keeper can even venture to put his head into its mouth, and no harm
ensue; or play with it in its den, and all is well. But let that
apparently docile beast be set at liberty, and force its way among a
concourse of human beings, and you will soon find that it hath the same
ferocity and thirst for human blood as it ever had. Just so is it with
that beast, which is only waiting for official orders from head-quarters.
Only let the chain be taken off, and then shall be brought to pass the
fulfilment of God's Word, which hath declared that "the beast that
arose out of the bottomless pit shall arise, make war with the saints,
overcome some, and kill the rest," &c.
Oh, my beloved, the time is fast rolling round when God's dear little
flock of slaughter will be tried to the quick; and, as good old JOHN
KENT has it in one of his hymns" But who shall stand the fiery test
Of that tremendous, awful day1"

Oh, ye heralds of salvation, and servants of King Jesus, and ye bloodbought army, can ye behold the rapid progress of the beast, and not
weep between the porch and the altar, and cry, "0 Lord, save Thy
people, and give not Thine heritage to reproach, or into the hands of
the enemy"1
Oh, brother, cease not to cry aloud, and lift up your voice like a
trumpet in the midst of Zion, and sound the alarm in God's holy
mountain that the devil is come down in great wrath, "knowing
that he hath but a short time." But oh, my beloved, only watch the
serpentine movements of the enemy-how he is creeping in with the
Bible under his arm like an innocent lamb! But now I leave him in
the hands of Him who holds fast the chain, and say, What a mercy
for the blood royal that they are travelling with rapid speed
" Towards sweet Zion's city fair;
How this should our poor spirits cheer,
While we march on to Canaan's plain,
To see the Lamb that once was slain!"
H

Ah! brother beloved, I tell you no story;
I long to be with my dear Jesus in glory,
And join in the chorus of 'Worthy the Lamb!
The Alpha, Omega, the glorious I AM! ' "

Oh, my dear brother, I pray that you might be kept valiant for the
truth, and go on in the strength of the Lord from conquering to conquer, brandishing the sword in the face of that old foe that prowleth
about "seeking whom he may devour"; "and having done all, stand fast
in the liberty of the Gospel, wherein Christ hath made you free."
" Ah !" say the free-willers, "free to live as you list."
Poor things,
they know not what it is to receive a free, full, and finished salvation
by blood, even the blood of the glorious God-Man, Emmanuel, without
any of our help whatever-without any of our human inventions-no
;~ A
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money wanted-no pre-requisite-no good qualification whatever. Salvation is all sovereign, unmerited, and more free than the ail' we
breathe-all of grace from first to last.
Oh, may you be much indulged with the glorious presence and goodwill of Him that dwelt in the bush, a precious Christ, and may you
be enabled by the Spirit of all grace to rejoice in the God of your
salvation all the day long, and go down in the dance with the sons
and daughters of the Lord God Almighty who make merry, and that
you may be enabled by the same Almighty Agent of all sensible salvation to draw water with the bucket of faith out of the wells of salvation
most plentifully, and to drink most copiously, and "forget your poverty,
and remember your misery no more" ; and that you may drink deeply
into the Father's love, the Son's complete atonement, and the Spirit's
agency; and that you may be enabled to "press forward to the mark
for the prize of your high calling, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord,"
and that you might "finish your course with joy, and the ministry
which you have received of the Lord"" And when your preaching work is o'er,
Wear a bright crown for evermore;
And with your Jesus ever dwell,
No more to bid your friends farewell.
" Deal' brother, make the Lord's courts ring
With free salvation by your King;
The prancing free-will horse preach down,
Which would from Jesus tear the crown.
" Tell to poor sinners, great and small,
That Jesus Christ is All in all;
Tell them that Jesus' blood alone
Can soften their hard hearts of stone.
" Tell them nought but the blood of Christ
Can e'er their precious souls suffice;
Without an interest in His blood
They ne'er in heaven can dwell with God.
" Most awful thought-where must they dwell 'I
With devils and lost souls in hell !
But souls redeemed with blood divine
Shall like bright stars in glory shine."

And now, my dear and honoured brother, "I commend you to God,
and to the Word of His grace," &c.; and may the grace of our Lord
Jesus Christ, the love of God our Father, and the sweet communion
and fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with you and yours, and the
whole elect family throughout the world. So prays a poor, nothing
worm, yet
Your brother in a precious Jesus,
Portsea, October 2nd, 1846.
T. P ADNER.
Fare ye well.
My love to the saints.

THE Holy Ghost breathes life into the soul; then it is concerned
about its state.
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A BRIEF MEMOIR OF THE LATE MRS. KATE PARKER.
MRS. PARKlm (KATE WILLIAMS) must have been called by the sovereign
grace of God at an early age, because she could not remember when
she had not the "tear of the Lord." Surely, in nature, we begin to live
before-long before-we are conscious of life; yet our poor friend argued
that, as she never could say, "Whereas I was blind, now I see," therefore blindness remained. This was not really so, for " the secret of the
Lord is with them that fear Him, and He will show them His covenant" ; and, in an eminent degree, this precious covenant between the
Eternal Three had been made known to her-not only made known
to her heart in the wilderness, but she had received the truth (which
no merely natural man ever did) in the love of it-yes, in the love of
it, for truly she rejoiced in Ohrist Jesus at times, and had no confidence in the flesh. Often, very often, she would exclaim, "Oh, if you
had but known how troublesome I should be, you never would have
invited me. You could not know what a detestable sinner you were
taking in." " Ah !" I would reply, "I never expect perfection in the
flesh." I am not in advance of my brother Paul, as so many in the
present day profess to be, who, indeed, can know but little of what
has been called the "home department."
But to proceed. A note, in the handwriting of her first husband,
under the heading of "Mercies Received," reads thus-" My darling
Kitty's growth in grace," and, evidently at a later date, in "Kitty's"
own handwriting, "Oh, that it may be so ! "
Inscribed in a copy of the metrical" Psalms of David " are the following
words of presentation and prayer-" From Kate to her beloved Hely, on
his birthday, October 33rd, 1828, with the prayer that he may often find
it good to sing the praises of the Lord." Within a year of that date he
was singing those praises in the mansions of everlasting bliss, whither
that" darling Kitty" has now followed, to join in the self-same song, but
surely in a fuller strain, to Him who hath kept her through the burden and heat of the day; and, as a shock of corn fully ripe, has
gathered her into His garner.
OOMMENTS.
And so our old and anxious correspondent has at length been
called to her eternal rest. As to her having entered into that rest we
cannot entertain a doubt. Her every letter, for years past, has betrayed
such an intense solicitude for her soul's welfare, and with it, such an
evident hungering and thirsting after righteousness, that we cannot call
in question the fact as to her having long been divinely quickened. We
never remember meeting her but once, and she then told us that her
first religious impressions were connected with the reading of the little
work, A Chilcl's Memorial, which was first published in the early part
of the present century, and a new edition of which we have just issued.
In regard to our departed friend, who had attained to her eighty-fifth
year, we think she was among the many of the Lord's children who are
so apt (although unconsciously) to mark out a way for the Lord to deliver
their captive souls, and to bring them into Gospel liberty. Because
this and that one of whom they have read may have realized such
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high privilege by the direct and personal application of some special
passage of the Sacred Word, they have looked for deliverance by such
an application; whereas it is more than likely that succour or relief
will be given in a totally different manner. In all His ministrations
He exercises His own absolute will, and works according to His own
eternal and most definite purpose. And why? In order that He Himself may be looked to, and by no means a creature in the leastwise
substituted.
We trust that, ere our next Number is issued, we shall have been
furnished with some particulars of our deceased friend's last days and
final departure.
THE EDITOR.

!\thit1,Us anb intittf.l nf
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A Memoir by his Widow. Dedicated to their Children.
London: John Kensit, Protestant Book Depot.
DEAR, DEAR HENRY BARNE! If ever we met a book reminding us
of the words, "He, being dead, yet speaketh," it is that now before
us. We have his portrait (presented to us by one who greatly valued
his ministry) in our dining-room; we have one also upon the mantelpiece of our study, and now we have the book, which seems to bring
back the living voice! As we read, we could fain believe he was
still speaking! Page after page, fact upon fact, and one incident
after another, recall this dear friend most vividly to our remembrance;
and with such remembrance we fancy we see the well-known smile, and
note afresh the genial tone, as mentally we see him again seated in the
very room where we now write; and we say to ourselves, "And can
he be really gone 7 Shall we neither see nor hear him again, as far as
the present world is concerned 7" Oh, how such facts intensify the reality
of the Scriptural testimony, ""That is your life 7 It is even a vapour,
that appeareth for a little time, and then vanisheth away" !
Dear Mr. BARNE'S widow has accomplished a remarkable work in
the production of this Memoir. As a rule it is, so to speak, a risky
and a most critical thing for one so near of kin to write a biography.
There is such danger of the love that is proverbially blind lauding
the creature, and failing to recognize the fact that "the treasure is
in earthen vessels."
Praise on the one hand, and concealment on the
other, might, therefore, render the book a hindrance rather than a help
to fellow-travellers. No such objection, however, can fairly be brought
against the present volume. The author has done her work well; and,
although so sacred a service as that in which she has been engaged
must have, in one sense, awakened the tenderest of sympathies, and
the most acute feeling, especially in her delicate state of health, yet, in
another sense, we can quite understand the special support and the
peculiar satisfaction realized whilst engaged in this service for the Lord;
for unquestionably it has been His service, in thus seeking to perpetuate
the memory and prolong the labours of one whose character and
course of life were so significantly stamped with divine recognition and
approval.
Henry Barne.
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Our readers may fancy we lay a somewhat extravagant stress upon
the person and labours of our dear departed friend and brother.
Those, however, who had the privilege of his personal acquaintance will,
we feel assured, take a different view. We may with the utmost truth
state, that we never knew a man who sought more than he to "adorn
the doctrine of God his Saviour in all things." He was, in very deed,
a "living epistle, known and read of all men," as such-that is, those
who were brought within the sphere of his labours.
It is no small mercy-especially in the case of one who held and
adhered to the unpopular and creature-humbling doctrines which he
proclaimed-to have been enabled by grace to live with so uniform
a consistency and propriety as to put it out of the power of his fellowman to charge him, as many are charged, with listlessness and indiffe.
rence as to their mode of life. The Apostle had, in this respect, to
combat the maligners of truth in his day. He denied-and every truly
Spirit-taught soul will likewise deny-that the doctrines of grace lead
to licentiousness, or that the belief in covenant verities renders a man
careless as to the bringing forth" the fruits of righteousness, which are
by Jesus Christ, unto the glory and praise of God."
In regard to our dear friend's labours, we cannot but regret the fact
that, in his ardent love for the great and glorious work in which he
was engaged, he was too regardless of his own physical requirements.
As stated in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE shortly after his decease, and which
is quoted in the Memoir, he not only habitually refused any remuneration for the help so willingly afforded, but he uniformly persisted in
likewise refusing a conveyance from his residence to or from the church
where he officiated. Hence a walk of several miles was added to his
labours. 01(. Humanly speaking, this shortened his days. Our mutual
friend, the late Rev. S. A. WALKER, fell into the same error. We
remember, at our very last interview, remonstrating with him upon this
very ground. We at the time quoted, as an illustration, the case of one
of the martyrs. When about to go to the stake, he requested his
valet to bring him his great-coat. A look of surprise, upon the part
of the servant, led to his master saying, "Life is a precious loan, and
it behoves us to take the utmost care of it whilst entrusted to us."
We believe that the want of a due regard to this care has led to deep
self-reproach, upon the part of those who have presumed upon strength
or robustness. When once health has been invaded, and the usual active
routine interrupted, then follows a regret which, however, is to no
purpose, as far as retracing the steps or remedying the evil is concerned.
Had we space, we should gladly have given sundry extracts from the
book before us. We must, however, content ourselves with quoting
the facts touching the termination of our dear friend's so useful and
eventful career.
At the close of the day, prior to the morn upon which our dear
• Our dear friend's last text, as far as St. Luke's was concerned, was Revelation
xxii. 20-" He which testifieth these thiugs saith, Surely I come quickly. Amen.
Even so, come, Lord Jesus." This, his last sermon at Bedminster, was preached
in December, 1883. Prior to his settlement at the Memorial Church, Cluton, his
labours at Bedminster and other places were much more frequent.
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friend was called home, he had had his little playful parting with his
children as usual. As a parent, his character shone out, as in other
respects, with peculiar brightness, and in a very remarkable manner. In
a young fathe1' doting with delight over his little ones there is little
to surprise; but when the old man (with the attendant infirmities of
age, and when the grasshopper becomes a burden) takes upon himself
the novel character of fathe1', and, as it were, enters a second childhood
on thei1' behalf, it does seem remarkable. Personally, we give place to
no man in regard to our love of children-infants especially. We find
it quite an effort to pass them in the street without a glimpse at their
precious faces j but, in our declining years, we lack that lightsome,
happy bearing with the little ones that so characterized our dear friend.
His bright playfulness with his tiny ones used to astonish us.
Among those who read with a critical eye, rather than for profit, there
may be those who will take objection to sundry minute details in regard
to the deceased and his children. We, however, on the contrary, rejoice
in them, inasmuch as they exhibit another phase of his character. It
proved what vital Christianity or true godliness can do in social or
ordinary, as well as in ministerial or professional life. In deal' Mr.
BARNE we have vividly brought to our remembrance the minister, the
husband, the father, and the friend.
In each character he shone.
Animated, and cheerful, and happy as he was, who can forget his
wonted habit, even during the interview (however short)-" Now for
a few words of prayer, just as we stand"; and how he would request
that the little ones might be remembered at the footstool of mercy 1
But to the extract. Here it is:To reach the bath-room door was the work of but a few seconds; to call
gently, "Darling, darling, can I come in?" as it stood partly open, the
natural impulse.
But there was no response.
Swiftly, but silently, she
entered. He had sunk gently forward upon his knees, his right hand still
holding the side of the bath, his forehead resting upon the floor.
The
expression of his countenance was that of a fixed and majestic calm. She
bent down to the loved face, touching him. He had already passed away.
Very shortly after that parting conviction that he should preach * "next
Sunday to his congregation," he had entered into the eternal world.
It
must have been wholly without pain or conflict. The position vi the body
so easy and natural. The least struggle must have disturbed it; the very
posture of the left arm, known to his wife as that into which it usually fell,
telling with unspeakable consolation that, spared all strife with the great
adversary, and from every bodily pang, his spirit had instantaneously passed
to its appointed place of blessedness and glory in the heavens.
" His spirit with a bound
Had left the encumbering clay;
His tent at sunrise on the ground
A darkened ruin lay."
Loving hands placed him upon the floor, pillowed his head, and straightened
his limbs.
The doctor was upon the spot in a very few minutes, and his
dear and valued friend, Mr. INSKIP, the friend of nearly twenty years'

* He had thus expressed his expectation only the night before his so sudden
removal. How this proves the ignorance, even upon the part of the Lord's own
servants, of what may await them !-ED.
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standing, speedily followed. All that could be done was done, but with
HO avail.
Thus quietly had he fallen asleep in Jesus.
Never, we believe, did any man live more continuously in the thought of
his removal to the eternal world, and death came to him as he would have
wished it to come. He had always dreaded a long illness or gradual decay.
The very idea of the slow decline of both mind and body was to him, with
his restless, active spirit, almost unbearable. Never did he look more noble
and dignified than in death. There was a statuesque beauty about the head,
in that calm composure of that heavenly sleep, that was almost unearthly.
As quiet and peaceful was that beloved face as if he only slept upon his bed,
and his own beautiful smile that settled upon it, and remained there the
whole of the first and second days, was such as we had hardly observed so
sweetly before.
A young friend, who asked to be taken to see him, and had never witnessed
such a scene before, exclaimed, "How beautiful! I shall never dread death
again! "

Thus it may be seen how the close of our dear friend's life so closely
assimilated to that of Enoch, of whom we read, he "walked with God,
and he was not, for God took him." Dear HENRY BARNE did in very
deed "walk with God." He was personally most familiar-no man more
so-with "heavenly places" ; yea, he "dwelt on high." Most emphatically it may be said that he "walked and talked with God."
Moses'
face shone with the reflection of the divine image upon it, as the fruit
and effect of communion with the Most High. In measure and degree
the same might be said of dear BARNE. His radiant look-his almost
perpetual smile-was more than natural. It was supernatural. It was
heavenly. It was the precious result of his holy familiarity with
"heavenly places in Christ Jesus." And oh, what a transition! How
brief! How more than brief! How momentary! Aye, and how enviable! No lingering days; no wearisome nights; no aches; no pains;
no dark doubts, no dismal fears, as far as the climax and the close
were concerned, but a literal stepping out of earth into heaven! It was
scarcely less than that consummate and most glorious triumph spoken
of in 1 Corinthians xv. 51, [i2-" We shall not all sleep, but we shall
all be changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye!" Oh, marvellous mercy! matchless grace! ineffable boon !-Lord, Lord, shall we
venture-dare we say, "If it be Thy will, make-oh, make-that mercy
ours "~ One moment thinking or speaking of Jesus; the next moment,
to Him!

The Loss of All Things for Christ. By the late R. W. WILSON. Also,
A Short Memoir of his Last Days. By R. WILSON, Sen. Liverpool:
R. Wilson.
A RECORD of the bodily sufferings, as well as of the soul-travail, of one
who was called home at the early age of twenty-four years. Comparatively short, however, as was his tarrying in this vale of tears, it was
long enough for him to write and leave upon record, as a witness for
God, what His love, His grace, His power, His divine all-sufficiency,
could effect. The testimony is most God-glorifying and Christ-exalting.
It demonstrates, in the most forcible and effective manner, the supporting arm, sustaining strength, and perfect resignation and acquiescence
the Lord can and does vouchsafe under the most depressing and distressing of circumstances. When we inform the reader that the subject
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of this narrative underwent operation after operation, until at length
he was minus both his feet, and was thus left in the most helpless
and pitiable condition, humanly speaking, and yet withal was so sustained as to be free from the shadow of murmuring or repining, he
may well exclaim-" What hath God wrought! IJ The book is most
interesting and encouraging, and may be procured from the author (the
deceased's father), 56, Bridge Road, Mossley Hill, Liverpool, for
eighteenpence, post free.
Ritualism, the " Wilful Sin" of HelYl'ews x. 26; 01', The Modem Apostacy
in the Church of England, the Sin against the Holy Ghost. A Word
of Warning. By ROBERT J. NOYEs, RD., Rector of Flitagh (JOhllStown), Co. Kilkenny, Ireland. London: W. Wileman.
THIS is an invaluable tract, in which the conduct of the Jews of old,
in forsaking a professed belief in the finished work of Christ, and
returning to the rites and ceremonies of the ceremonial law, and the
practices of the Ritualists of the present day, in the adoption of the
Mass, are set forth in the clearest and most Scriptural light. In his
title the author quotes the two following significant authorities. '" It
is a solemn question,' said the late Rev. W. PARKS, in his work, 'A
Voice from the Sick-chamber,' 'whether the Ritualists are not guilty
of the sin against the Holy Ghost' " ; and, in a published sermon of the
late Rev. JOSEPH IRONS, he says-" This impressed the conviction upon
my own mind, that Puseyism is the sin against the Holy Ghost." Of
such vast importance is this subject, in the present perilous condition
of the Church of England, that we most strongly advise our readers
to possess themselves of, and to circulate, this tract, which may be had
from the publisher,. at 34, Bouverie Street, post free at one shilling per
dozen.
The Hemld of Meny. London: Morgan and Scott.
THIS serial was originated by the lamented DUNCAN MATHESON, and
maintains its character for striking incidents and instructive narratives,
so calculated to attract and impress the thoughtless and indifferent.

"LED AND FED."
AMOKG the many testimonies to hand, in regard to the above, the
following was very cheering:"I have read the book," writes a correspondent, "with the deepest
interest, pleasure, and, I trust, profit.
"I lent my copy to two elderly maiden ladies, one of whom ha!! long
been troubled with the fear of death; and, if Dr. DOUDNEY could only
have listened to her opinion of the book, that alone would have convinced him it was not written in vain. 'Tell him,' said she, 'what an
instrument of blessing he has been made in the Lord's hands to me,
and assure him, while we hope that, if it be God's will, he may be
spared many years yet, we pray, night and morning, that, at the Lord's
time, he may finish his course with joy.' "_[God, of His great mercy,
grant it, for Christ's sake. Amen and amen.-ED.]

