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"And they that know Th?! name will put their trust in Thee;
for Thou, Lord, !last not forsaken thell. that sefk Thee."-PsALM
ix. 10.
(Concluded from page 594.)

WE would address ourselves very specially to the dear children of
God, in regard to that personal knowledge of Him of which we.
have spoken. It is suggested by one particular passage in our
blessed Lord's history. If we mistake not, the reader who knows
something experimentally of his own deceitful, treacherous heart,
will fall under the loving rebuke, as we ourselves are compelled
to do. The portion to which we refer is that in reply to Philip's
request, "Show us the Father, and it sufficeth us." .< Jesus saith
unto him, Have T been so long time with you, and yet !last thou not
known Me, Philip ? " Reader, what say you to this question? Can
you plead exception to this loving rebuke of Jesus? Can you
venture to say there is no ground for such, as far as you are concerned? What about the manifold-yea, the numberless-ways
and the innumerable displays of wisdom, love, and mercy on your
behalf that the Lord Himself has been pleased to exercise? His
providing mercy, His protecting mercy, His preserving mercy, His
interposing mercy, His forbearing mercy, His sustaining mercy,
His delivering mercy? What about His watchfulness. in its
origin, its ceasel'3ssness, its non-interruption, its never-fa.iling influence? What about His patience, His forbearance, His longsuffering, His pitifulness, His compassion, His forgiving love and
tenderness in ten thousand ways? What about His unvarying
love, His never-failing interest, His changeless mind, His covenant
purpose to keep and sustain, and finally deliver, in spite of His
loving acts and gracious designs and intentions of mercy being
misconatrued and called in question, because of their freshness,
their newness, their deviation from past acts of love and mercy,
whilst, at the same time, that very freshness, or novelty, is in2 U
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tended for the further display of love, goodness, and unfailing,
unvarying, never-ceasing tenderness and compassion? These fresh
leadings, these new paths, this untrodden course of grace and
mercy, all intended for the further display of His boundless
loving-kindness and truth? Should He, in His wonderful providence and astounding mercy, and in the openings of His loving
mind and purpose, be illustrating and confirming the testimony,
" Ye have not passed this way heretofore," is it not base upon our
part, reader, that we should call in question His wisdom, or love,
or faithfulness, when probably, at that very time, and under those
very circumstances, He is answering-only in His own way and
manner-the prayers He has instilled into our hearts and drawn
from our inmost souls for, it may be, years and years past? Oh,
what a rebuke, in such case, is the inquiry, "Have I been so long
time with you, and yet hast thou not known Me?"
Reader, if you do not fall under such rebuke, we well know
one that does; aye, and he adds to it another equally called for
reproach-" Is this thy kindness to thy Friend?" "Do I deserve
this at thy hand? Are these the grateful returns for My love
and mercy?"
But to return to our subject. "They that know Thy name,"
says the Psalmist, "will put their trust in Thee." And have they
not abundant reason so to do? Should the question be asked,
"Upon what grounds may such trust and confidence be indulged?"
we answer, From the character, the conduct, and the covenant of
our God.
Now, first, as t.J the clletracter of our God. Ah! dispute it who
may, and deny it as, alas! multitudes do-yea, the vast mass of
mankind-still, His character remains uuimpeachable, as in perfect harmony with the declaration made upon Mount Sinai, where
we read that He proclaimed His name-His great name-as
"meroiful and gracious, long-suffering, and abundant in goodness
and truth, keeping mercy for thousands, forgiving iniquity and
transgression and sin" (Exod. xxxiv. 6, 7). He has avowed Himself as "delighting in mercy." Moreover, it is testified of Him
that "like as a father pitieth his ohildren, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear Him. He knoweth their frame; He remembereth
that they are dust."
And sure we are that the more closely the character of our
God, as a Father, is oonsidered, the more beautifully and
blessedly will it stand out as such. Amid the abounding errors
of the day, systems are advocated that supersede the endearing
relationship which connects parent with ohild and ohild with parent.
Such advocacy is but another sign and token of the last days,
when every speoies of anti-Soriptural ideas were to be broached.
Nevertheless, both Old and New Testament Scriptures are fraught
with similes and representations of parent and child, as illustra-
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tive of the character of our God, as related to His people. Moreover, in His first sermon in His Personal ministry, did Christ Himself appeal to His hearers upon this very principle of parental
relationship; and we can never fully appreciate or be sufficiently
thankful for so homely and familiar a type, by way of illustrating
and enforcing divine things. Who can lay sufficient stress upon
the fact that Jesus should follow up His exhortation, " Ask, and it
shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and it shall
be opened unto you," by the immediate and so homely appeal,
"What man is there of you, whom if his son ask bread, will he
give him a stone? Or if he ask a fish, will he give him a
serpent? If ye then, being evil, know how to give good
gifts unto your children, how much more shall your Father
which is in heaven give good things to them that ask Him?
Therefore all things whatsoever ye wonld that men should do to
you, do ye even so to them: for this is the law and the prophets" ?
(Matt. vii. 9-12.) What a precious harmonizing is this appeal
with that of Jeremiah iii. 4-" Wilt thou not from this time cry
unto Me, My Father, Thou art the Guide of my youth?" and
verse 19-" But I said, How shall I put thee among the children,
and give thee a pleasant land, a goodly heritage of the hosts of
nations? and I said, Thou shalt call Me, My Father; and shalt
not turn away from Me."
Secondly, His conduct. Facts prove, beyond all dispute or
denial, that the conduct of J ehovah has been in perfect accordance with His character. Apart from the grand scheme of rEdemption, involving the suretyship, substitution, service, suffering,
and sacrifice of the Lord Jesus Ohrist, as the Second Person in
the blessed and adorable Trinity, what has been the conduct of
J ehovah but patience, forbearance, and long-suffering, coupled
with goodness, compassion, and merciful kindness, both in tbe
exercise of His providence and in the dispensations of His grace?
Man has so fallen, and human nature, by sin and transgression,
has become so corrupt, that every faculty is alienated from and
antagonistic even to the very existence, much less the authority,
control, and dominion, of Him "in whom we live, and move, and
have our being." Hence the desperate hatred of even so great and
gracious a Oreator, Benefactor, and Friend. Hence, moreover, the
truth of the Apostle's testimony, "The carnal mind is enmity
against God; it is not subject to the law of God; neither indeed
can be." Even of God's own people it is declared, "The ox
knoweth its owner, and the ass its master's crib; but Israel dO,th
not know; My people doth not consider." Now, if this be true'
with respect to the adopted people of God-the sons and daughters
of the Lord God Almighty-what may be said of those who, in their
nature's heathenism and hatred, say with Pharaoh of old, "Who
is the Lord, that I should obey His voice, and let the people of
2 u 2
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Israel go? I know not the Lord, neither will I let Israel go" ;
or what is generally the exclamation on every hand, respecting
the Lord Christ, "We will not have this Man to reign over us" ?
But, in respect to the conduct of God, it is but too common to
view it in an isolated or disconneoted sense, whereas, when "the
end of the Lord," in regard to His dealings with His people, is
considered, what a very different face is put upon matters, and
how changed the opinion of those most interested in regard to
those dealings ! We are so prone to overlook the statement, " We
know that all things work together for good to them that love
God, to them who are the called according to His purpose"
(Rom. viii. 28). It is that "working together" we lose sight
of. The Lord so dovetails His work in the souls of His people.
There is such an intermingling of the correction and the caressing.
The bitters and the sweets are so wisely mixed in the cup which
the Father gives. Now, take, for example, Jacob's expression,
"Joseph is not, and Simeon is not; and ye will take Benjamin
away; all these things are against me." Compare therewith his
" It is enough: J oseph my son is yet alive; I will go and see him
before I die." Ah! what volumes are contained in that "It is
enough"; and equally so when, in blessing J oseph and his sons, he
exclaimed, "God, before whom my fathers Abraham and Isaac
did walk, the God which fed me all my life long unto this day,
the Angel which redeemed me from all evil, bless the lads; and
let my name be named on them, and the name of my fathers
Abraham and Isaac; and let them grow into a multitude in the
midst of the earth" (Gen. xlviii. 15, 16).
What lessons does the life of Job present in regard to that
Fatherly discipline with which the Lord saw fit to test and try
the genuineness and reality of His work in him. Looking at his
position in the abstract, how strange and contradictory was that
position! How mysterious and unaccountable were the trials with
which he was visited! Upon the surface, there would seem to be
a total want of love and Fatherly regard. It would seem that he
was the victim of special trial, and the most peculiar mortification.
So strange and complicated was his condition, that it was no wonder
he was an object of suspicion, even in the opinion of one of his
chief friends, who inquired of Job "if there was some secret thing
with him? " as if in doubt of Job's having committed some heinous
sin, for which the Lord was now so severely chastising him. How
changed the entire aspect of his case, however, when the Lord
finally opened out His loving mind and gracious purpose with respect
to Job! Notwithstanding all his previous doubts and harsh conclusions, how satisfied now was he with all that the Lord had
been and done! How prepared was he to justify the Lord, in
regard to all His wise and loving discipline!
Again, with respect to the Psalmist, notwithstanding the marvel-
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lous deliverances wrought, and the manifold gracious promises
given, even in regard to Saul, we hear David, on one occasion,
exclaim, "I shall surely one day fall by the hand of Saul !" But
how different his testimony towards the end of his career! How
his heart glowed with gratitude as he rehearsed the good and
gracious acts of the Lord, as stamped upon his whole pilgrim
course! He saw and he testified of how wisely, lovingly, effectually
had the Lord led and fed, guarded and guided, him from his birth
on and on to the then closing up of his so changing and eventful
career.
So likewise will it be found, in casE'; after case, as far as the
Scriptures are concerned. Whatever may have been the nature,
extent, or number of the trials and afflictions with which the Lord
may have seen fit to exercise and to try the faith of His people,
His conduct towards them has invariably issued in the full, free,
and unreserved acknowledgment, on their part, that "He hath
done at! things well." This has been, we hesitate not to say, the
universal rule, without a solitary exception, upon the part of that
"number which no man can number."
We are quite aware that this is a bold assertion. Nevertheless,
we fearlessly make it. Whatever may be the aspect of matters,
now and again, in the believer's experience, and however he may
at times be at a loss to discover how certain things can possibly
work for his advantage, yet, in the sequel, he shall prove, as the
whole household of faith has proved, and shall continue to prove,
the truth of the testimony just quoted, " We know that all things
work together for good to them that love God; to them who are
the called according to His purpose." Aud why this? Because they
are in the hands of a God, a Father, and a Friend-One who is
infinite in wisdom, boundless in love, and omnipotent in power
-One of whom it has well been said, "He is too wise to err, too
good to be unkind."
Then, thirdly, there is the covenant of our God-the" I wills"
and the "They shalls" of J ehovah. We never can lay too great
stress upon the fact that the Psalmist rejoiced in this covenant when,
amid all the mysteries of his pathway, he exclaimed (as we remarked
in our last), "Although my house be not so with God, yet hath
He made with me an everlasting covenant, ordered in all things and
sure; and this is all my salvation and all my desire, although
He make it not to grow." While infinite wisdom devised the
grand scheme of both creation and redemption, inCinite power
carried out the same, and all shall ultimately redound to the
praise and glory of the Omnipotent J ehovah, Father, Son, and
Holy Ghost. Oonfused aud bewildering as things may oftentimes
appear, the Lord J ehovah has not encountered the semblance of
defeat. He still "worketh all things," and will till His own
eternal purposes are fully and finally accomplished, "after the
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cou!w\el .0fjJ;Iis own will. , None dare stay His hand, nor say,
'doest. Thou?" :The perplexity, seemingcontradiotion, and
apparent failure, are the offspring of our tiny, puny minds, not
in ; the. grand designs and effeotive operations of the eternal
J chovah. His wisdom, His love, His condescension, His lovingkindness, truthfulness, and all-sufficiency, are so beautifully and
blessedly apparent, as the character and operations of His covenant
are considered. What a glorious truth is that-" My purpose
shall stand, and I will do all My pleasure."
Reader, with respect to the Lord's declarations of mercy, and
all so beautifully harmonizing with His covenant, how exceedingly
precious is that Scripture, "I will be merciful to their unrighteousness, and their sins and their iniquities will I remember no more."
Oh, how Christ-endearing have we of late felt this gracious testimony
to be! It is such a marvellous declaration. What could the Lord
say more in regard to the fulness and freeness of forgiveness? Moreover, this precious assurance followed the Apostle's quotation from
Old Testament Scripture 00ncerning the covenant, which runs thus
-" Behold, the days come, saith the Lord, that I will make a new
covenant with the house of Israel, and with the house of J udah :
not according to the covenant that I made with their fathers in
the day that I took them by the .hand to bring them out of the
land of Egypt; which My covenant they bz:ake, although I was
an Husband unto them. saith the Lord. But this shall be the
covenant that I will make with the house of Israel: After those
days, saith the Lord, I will put My law in their inward parts,
and write it in their hearts; and will be their God, and they
shall be My people. And they shall teach no more every man his
neighbour, and every man his brother, saying, Know the Lord:
. for they shall all know Me, from the least of them unto the ~reatest
of them, saith the Lord: for I will forgive their iniquity, and I
will remember their sin no more" (Jar. xxxi. 31-34). Further, it
is well and most heart-cheering to consider the circumstances under
which this glorious declaration was made, namely, it was so immediately after what the Lord had so tenderly and lovingly spoken
with respect to Ephraim. " I have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himself thus," said He. "Thou hast chastised me, and I was
chastised, as a bullock unaccustomed to the yoke: turn Thou me,
and I shall be turned; for Thou art the Lord my God. Surely
after that I was turned, I repented; and after that I was instructed,
I smote upon my thigh: I was ashamed, yea, even confounded,
because I did bear the reproach of my youth. Is Ephraim My
dear son? is he a pleasant child? for since I spake against him,
I do· earnestly remember him still: therefore My bowels are
troubled for him; I will surely have mercy upon him, saith the
Lord" (vel'. 18-20).
Oh, the covenant! the covenant! Well do we remember, many
W~at
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years ago, meeting a certain gentleman in Bristol, long since gone
to his rest. He was a retired colonel from the .army. Said he,
"You clergymen so seldom speak of the covenant." "Not speak
of the covenant!" was our reply. "Why, I rarely ever preach
without reference to it"; and, taking from our pocket the little
work" Pilgrim Papers," which it happened we had just before
been reading, we said, "Here, listen to this"; and we then and
there read a page or two directly bearing upon the subject; and
sure we are that, if it were precious to us then, it has been increasingly so since.
Touching the faithfulness and the unchangeableness of our God,
what a precious testimony is that given in Isaiah liv. 7-13 : "For
a small moment have I forsaken thee; but with great mercies will
I gather thee. In a little wrath I hid My face from thee for a
moment; but with everlasting kindness will I have mercy on
thee, saith the Lord thy Redeemer. For this is as the waters of
Noah unto Me: for as I have sworn that the waters of Noah should
no more go over the earth, so have I sworn that I would not be
wroth with thee, nor rebuke thee. For the mountains shall depart,
and the hills be removed; but My kindness shall not depart from
thee, neither shall the covenant of My peace be removed, saith the
Lord that hath mercy on thee. 0 thou affiicted, tossed with
tempest, and not comforted, behold, I will lay thy stones with fair
colours, and lay thy foundations with sapphires. And I will make
thy windows of agates, and thy gates of carbuncles, and all thy
borders of pleasant stones. And all thy children shall be taught
of the Lord; and great shall be the peace of thy children." In
our little experience, dear reader, this blessed portion has been
applied, not merely scores, but we may venture to say, hundreds
of times. Indeed, we know of no Scripture that has been more
frequently spoken to the heart than thE foregoing; but there is
one feature about the application that we can but mention. When
thus applied, times without number have we besought the Lord
that He would permit and privileg-e us to take to ourselves the last
verse literally-that we might thus, in regard to our own dear
children, realize the preciousness and the power of the promise,
,; And all thy children shall be taught of the Lord, and great shall
be the peace of thy children." The Lord alone knows what, upon
these grounds, have been our wrEstlings, what our entreaties, what
our beseechings and besiegings at the mercy-seat, especially
during the wakefulness of the midnight hour. It has been soultravail indeed. How have we besought and implored the Lord
that He would seal this sweet word home upon one's heart as an
earnest-not that we might live to see it-this we have not asked
-but that we might have His own divine warrant and assurance
that, in His own good time and way, He would bring it to pass;
yea, we have so laid the matter before Him, and so entreated
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that the word might be applied, in order that afterwa'l'ds it should
be presented at His footstool as a reminder, with a" Thou saidst,
I will surely do thee good." and, upon this very ground, appeal
to Him with a "Do as Thou hast said"; "Be it unto us
according to Thy word."
And now, with respect to our last point, "They that know Thy
name will put their trust in Thee, for Thou hast not forsaken them
that fear Thee." We have spoken upon the personal knowledge
of God; we have dwelt somewhat upon His character, conduct, and
covenant; and now we have to ask the question-and we put it;
in a way of challenge-Has the Lord ever forsaken one that
feared Him? We say, No! We defy all the powers of darkness
-not to speak of the combined testimony of the most obdurate
and opposed of the human race-to produce a single instance or
a solitary example of the Lord ever having forgotten or forsaken
one in whose heart He has put His fear, or one to whom He
has given grace to look to or lean upon Himself! Well has the
poet said"How would the powers of darkness boa~t
If but one praying soul were lost!"

It would indeed be a triumph for Satan could he but wrest a
poor sinner out of an Omnipotent Hand, and thus falsify the
words of Jesus, "I give un to My sheep eternal life, and they
shall never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of My
hand. My Father, who gave then:;. Me, is greater than all, and none
is able to pluck them out of My Father's hand." No; blessed be
God, whatever may be the trials, and however acute the Fatherly
discipline, to which He has subjected, or may subject, the life He
has implanted, the poet's words still hold good, and shall till the
last elect soul is gathered home" His guce shall to the end
BrIghter and brighter shine;
N or present things, nor things to come,
Shall quench the spark divine."

We are quite prepared for the argument, upon the part of our
opponents, "Then, if so certain as to the past, present, and prospective position of those whom you call the children of God, how
is it they so often betray such fears, ingratitude, and distrust?"
That such objection should be raised is most natural. Hence we
do not wonder at the inquiry. It would seem very strange if the
Prince of Wales, as heir-apparent to the British throne, were
constantly in dread of poverty. It would ill become him, with
such high prospects before him, to indulge in such fears.
We
are quite ready to grant that, in a higher and infinitely more
important sense, the fears and misgivings of a child of God are
groundless, and betray a want of confidence in Him who is King

1 'he GOSpt I M agazillIJ.

657

of kings and Lord of lords. Such fears, we acknowled~e, run
counter to that covenant of which we have spoken, and vIrtually
oppose the challenge given by the Apostle, at the close of the
eighth chapter of Homans, as to what can separate from the love
of God in Ohrist Jesus, and declares that "neither death, nor
life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things present,
nor things to come, nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature,"
shall succeed in regard to that separation.
That such fears, however, are nothing new in the experience of
the Lord's people, may be gathered from both Old and New
'l'estament Scriptures. In fact, but for these fears, the many precious
"Fear nots" with which the sacred Word abounds would be out
of place, and of no service whatever. The Psalmist, for example, was
so much the subject of these fears that, in the seventy-seventh Psalm,
we meet with this striking language-" Will the Lord cast off for
ever? and will· He be favourable no more? Is His mercy clean
gone for ever? doth His promise fail for evermore? Hath God
forgotten to be gracious? hath He in anger shut up His tender
mercies?" Now, all this is strong-very strong-language. Yet
we have cause for gratitude, not only that it was ever expressed,
but that, likewise, it was left upon record. And why may we be
grateful for such utterances? Because it proves, beyond all
question or doubt, as to the characters with whom the Most High
has ever had to deal, even such poor, wayward, helpless, sinful,
forgetful, and ungrateful creature3 as we are. Not that we should
be reckless or indifferent about such sinfulness and shortcomings,
but that we should have such evidence, such demonstration, and
such unquestionable proof of the pitifulness and compassion of
that great and glorious Being with whom we have to do. Hence,
contemplating his condition and circumstances, we read, upon
the part of the Psalmist, "And I said, This is my infirmity: but
I will remember the years of the right hand of the Most High. I
will remember the works of the Lord; surely I will remember Thy
wonders of' old. I will meditate also of all Thy work, and talk of
Thy doings." Thus he gleaned comfort and encouragement from
the past in the review of all the Lord's leadings and dealings.
Vividly did he retrace his pathway, and recall the Bethels and
the Bochims which mar]wd its course. Such marvellous interpositions, such wondrous deliverances, such astounding displays of
love and mercy, pitifulness and compassion, long-suffering and
forbearance, renewed displays of Fatherly forgiveness, as have for
the time being filled the soul with adoring wonder, and led to
the exclamation, "Because 'thou hast been my help, therefore
will I trust under the shadow of Thy wings" ; yea," I will trust,
and not be afraid, for the Lord J ehovah is my strength and
song: He als':> has become my salvation." In like manner did
the Apostle, in long after day, express his trust and confidence
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when he said, "Seeing we also are compassed about with so great
a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin
which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with patienoe the
race that is set before us, looking unto Jesus, the Author and
Finisher of our faith" CHeb. xii. 1, 2). And surely there is
abundant cause for every poor sensible sinner taking the same
encouragement, when we consider the fact that that" great cloud
of witnesses" has been spreading wider and larger from that day to
the present-yea, and will do so till the end of time, and the last
vessel of mercy is safely gathered home. " Not a hoof shall be left
behind." Not a name shall be missing in the Lamb's book of life.
Not the tiniest member shall be laoking of that body in which
there is to be no sohism. Not a jewel shall be found wanting in
the Redeemer's crown. Nought whatever shall mar that glorious
testimony, "Here am I, Father, and the children Thou hast
given Me."
Hence, in the glorious prospect of what awaits them, and in the
sweet confidence of the reality and perfection of that "covenant
which is ordered in all things, and sure," the every sensible sinner
and dependant upon Jesus may 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.
" This God is the God we adore;
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend;
Whose love is as large as His power,
And neither knows measure nor end.
" 'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home;
We~n praise Him for all that is past,
And trust Him for all that's to come."
THE EDITOR.

Stanley LorIge, Btwgoyne Road, Southse4, August, 1888.

OH, what times do we live in'! Parties, disputes, quarrels, contentions who shall be the greatest-yea, almost hatred itself in the
family of love! We have much hearing, and little doing. The Apostle
James would be frightened to see the professors of the day all eaTS,
without hands or feet--nothing about them active but a gossiping tongue.
For these things I mourn and preach -and pray, not without some
profit. I very seldom go into any company; and when I do, I return
to my study blessing God that I am once more alone; and this makes
the haven, of which I have the prospect just before me, a very delightful
appearance, because there, and only there, "the wicked "-aye, and
wickedness-" cease from troubling."-Romaine.
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GATES NOT AJAR, BUT LIFTED UP.
"Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates " and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors;
and the Kin,q of Glory sl!all come in. Who is this King of Glory? The
Lord, strong and migl!ty," &-c. "He is the King of Glory. Selah."PSALlIf xxiv. 7, 8, 10.
~

WE may depend upon it, if the Lord gives ·to any of His favoured ones
sPEicial revelations of Himself and of His grace and mercy, that favoured
one will have to pass through some trial.
" Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials brinj;\' me to His feet,
Lay me low, and keep me there."

And it is when laid low the Lord breaks in to cheer His tried one.
We sometimes say, "Oh, how that dear man of God is favoured! See
what precious and bright views he haG of things divine." If so,
we may be quite certain such an one knows not a little of furnacework.
How emphatically was this the case with the beloved John, the disciple whom Jesus loved, and who verily loved Jesus! He leaned upon
the bosom of his loved Lord at the Last Supper they had together on
earth, and no doubt he drank in the gracious words which fell from the
Master's lips. But he was to "see greater things yet." Whatever
enjoyment he had in the presence of Jesus, he should yet have faith
manifestations of Him far beyond what he had realized in sense. But
how was it to be brought about? Oh, it must be trial! Hence, persecuted for his religion, he was banished to the solitary isle of Patmos,
and there alone, yet not alone, he should have the wondrous revelation
handed down to us, and concerning which he says, "I looked, and beheld a door opened in heaven"; and such was the sight of Jesus that
he obtained that he says, "I fell at His feet as one dead." When the
beloved John saw Him in all the beauty of His Person in glory, Christ
was within the gates. Hundreds of years before He had passed through
those gates was given the prophecy before us, sublime in language and
deep in import-" Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates; and be ye lift up,
ye everlasting doors; and the King of Glory shall come in." Here are
110 gates ajar, but lifted up before the conquering King.
May the Lord the Spirit lead us to think of, and follow in thought,
the Lord of Glory within the veil. I think it is a subject which will
bring us heart-cheer, especially when coupled with His own declaration,
" Father, I will that they also whom Thou hast given Me be with Me
where I am, that they may behold My glory." Oh, to keep this in view
,amidst the life's journey, fraught as it may be by trial and temptation
_" that they may behold My glory" ! This is worth attaining indeed.
Press on, brother-struggle on, sister-to the crown which fadeth not
away.
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And now, to prevent us from rambling, dear reader, let us think of1 Christ without the gates.
n. Christ within the gates.
Ill. His redeemed with Him in glory.
.1. Christ without the gates. It seems almost, I was going to say, a rule
wIth our God that poverty should be the prelude of plenty-humiliation
pave the way to exaltation. This He seemed to lay down in the very
earliest ages of the Church's history, for we are told that the Book of
Job is one of the earliest records in the world-supposed to be written
by Moses. Here, then, in this early record we have our point brought
out marvellously in the sUfferings of God's servant Job, ere he Rhould
receive the Lord's twice as much at the Lord's hands. What a stripped
man he became! Cattle, oxen, servants, house, sons, and daughters
all swept away, bringing him to the saddened assertion, "Naked came
I out of my mother's womb, and naked must I return," &c., his trials
augmented a hundred-fold by the unfeeling and sinful conduct of his
wife, who bade him" curse God and die."
But as it was with Job, how much more so with Jesus! Stripped,
stripped indeed-yea, and smitten of God.
Look, beloved, a little with us at this stripping work. After emptying Himself of His glory, poverty and privation marked His earthly
career. Did you ever notice the force of that expression, "Consider
Him who endu1'ed such contmdiction of sinners against Himself"? Let us
for a few moments see how this was completely verified in the experience of our Saviour, and that how everything He met with was" the
contradiction of sinners against Himself." It was so at His very birth.
There was no room for Him in the inn. No; had He been one of
e,trth's grandees, they would have found room enough for Him in the
inn, to the turning out everyone else; but there was no room for the
Grandee of heaven, the Lord of Glory, and the stable must be sufficient for His birthplace. Again, He was the Deliverer of His people
from Egyptian bondage, and they were brought out of that detestable
place; but the Deliverer forsooth must Himself become an Exile in
Egypt, the seat of the persecution and oppression of the Israel of God.
Could anything be more "contradictory" 1 Again, He who could
create food to satisfy the hungry cravings of a vast multitude of people
must Himself hunger. "Being hungered, He was led up in the wilderness to be tempted of the devil"; and He who was in Himself the Wellspring of salvation must Himself thirst and become weary by the way.
Again, He who was with the Father in all His glory must become an
Outcast, as He told His disciples-" The foxes have holes, and the birds
of the air have nests, but the Son of Man hath not where to lay His
head." And still more pointedly did He "endure the contradiction
of sinners against Himself." "Who shall declare His generation 1 "
which was always done for many days before punishment was carried
out for any capital crime; but the innocent Victim, whose pedigree
was the pedigree of heaven, was hurried to judgment contrary to custom,
for none indeed dare declare the generation of the God-Man. And then
the contradictory climax of all-that He who was the Lord of Glory
should be "crucified between two thieves." This was indeed" the contradiction of sinners against Himself."
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" Come, saInts, and drop a tear or two
For Him who groaned beneath the load;
He shed a. thousand drops for youA thousand drops of richer blood."

What another and striking proof we have also of this" contradiction
of sinners against Himself," in His rising from supper with His discipleF,
and, laying aside His garments, He took a towel, and girded Himsel',
and pouring water into a basin, He began to wash His disciples' feel,
and wipe them with the towel wherewith He was girded. Is it SUIprising that Peter, who really loved his Lord, and was jealous for His
honour, should say, with his natural impetuosity, "Lord, Thou shalt
never wash my feet" 1 and that, when our Lord told him, "If I wash
thee not, thou hast no part with Me," that he should have desired,
"Lord, not my feet only, but also my hands and my head" 1 Ah! he
had not learnt the lesson that he did afterwards-that Qur Lord manifested by His act His servitude to the Ohurch, and the bearing of
the "contradiction of sinners against Himself~"
Oh, let us, beloved, remember this fact of our Lord bearing throughout
His earthly course this" contradiction of sinners against Himself," and,
as followers of Him, let us, when we have to put up with things which
seem so contradictory to our fleshly feelings, remember the lesson the
Scriptures of truth would have us learn therefrom-" Oonsider Him that
endured such contradict,ion of sinners against Himself, lest ye be wearied
and faint in your minds." Yes, when inclined to give up, to despair, to
be cast down, consider Rim j and such a consideration will show ne,
by comparison, how light our afflictions are which we bear for Ris
name's sake, compared to what He bore for up.
Thus have we been tracing the Lord of Glory vp to the ,qates. Look
at His entry within them-His triumph not the triumph of violence,
further than the crushing of His enemies, but His triumph the triumph
of peace, as the Prince of Peace to His blood-bought followers.
"Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates j and be ye lift up, ye everlasting
doors j and the King of Glory shall come in. Who is this King of
Glory 1" We pause at this apparent inquiry. It, has been thought
by some that this language is the song of the angels demanding
admission into the heavenly kingdom for the King of Glory, to which
demand the angels in heaven inquire, "Who is this King of Glory 1"
and those without, and forming the hallowed escort, respond. "The
Lord strong and mighty. He is the King of Glory." I may say,
however, that this view of it does not commend itself to my judgment.
I cannot imagine any halting on the part of our ascended Lord at the
pearly gates. Well-known indeed within the precincts of heaven is He
who is the Lord of Glory and Glory of heaven, that such an inquiry
would be unnecessary, and before Him at once the gates would be
lifted up, and the everlasting doors fly open, in response to His rightful
and Kingly entrance into His heavenly kingdom. An earthly king or
queen may have to halt at the city gates, and go through the formality
of having the keys of the city presented to them j but not so the King
of kings and Lord of lords, who enters, the mighty Oonqueror over sin,
Satan, and death. Ho holds the keys, and when He opens, none can
shut j and when He shuts, none can open, Rather, then, do I think
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the inquiry of "Who is this King of Glory 1" is on the part of the
inspired writer, to bring out that which is abundantly proved in the
Psalm itself, and other parts of God'sWord, as to how completely the
He is so because He was
Lord Jesus Christ is the King of Glory.
with the Father before the world was, and He tells UR of the glory
which He had with Him as His Co-equal and Fellow. Again, He was
the King of Glory because His glory was manifested in all the miracles
He performed on earth. True, in one sense He emptied Himself of
that glory, and yet it shone forth ever and anon; and as it is said of
the first miracle He performed at the marriage of Cana, that "this
beginning of miracles did Jesus, that He might manifest His glory," so
it might be said of all, for glory shone, and Godhead power was dis··
played, in one and all of them.
Then He is verily the King of Glory because He is the Gl01'Y of His
Church. She is made all-glorious in Him. And, again, if of the Church
militant, increasingly so of the Church triumphant. He is the Glory of
heaven. None will ever get there but through Him; and when there,
they will find that" in His presence is fulness of joy, and at His right
hand are pleasures for evermore."
In fact, thinking of the Lord of
Glory, we may condense it thus. His glory is seen in His creation,
in His covenant, in His salvation, and in His exaltation. The Word,
then, tells us who the King of Glory is.
Then I think there is something significant in the fact that Christ
entered heaven as the King of Glory, and is there now as such. In the
world of religious thought (so-called) we have plenty of intermediatesgates ajar and jarring notions, savouring highly of Rom.ish tendency and
teaching.
I feel more than ever to desire to be kept to the simple
faith that my Lord is now the King of Glory, and when I die, it will
be to be with Him in glory. He says so, and I believe it. This is
the expectation of every Spirit-taught saint of God that I have seen on
the dying pillow, and it is and shall be mine. "Absent from the
body, present with the Lord "-" to be with Christ, which is far
better," "who is gone into heaven, and is on the right hand of God"
(1 Peter iii. 22).
And now we have to think of Christ within the gates-the Lord of
Glory indeed-glorified in His resurrection and ascension as He passed
within the veil to sit at the right hand of God. "And we behold by
faith His glory, the only-begotten of the Father, lmark] full of grace
and truth," which brings ont the fact that, though in heaven, He is
not shut up in all His attributes, but extends them in grace, love, and
truth to His Church on earth, especially displayed in the descent of
the Holy Ghost, according to promise, upon the disciples, and in their
preaching of the Gospel as ordained by Him, and still carried on now
and to the end, for He is "the same yesterday, and to.da~, and for
ever."
Do you follow us, dear reader 1 With such a view of Him, we may
think of the characters He sustains now for us. For instance, the divine
and all-glorirYus Finisher of the work of salvation for us.. "It is finished J "
was His cry of triumph on the cr\lSS, amidst all His sufferings on the
accursed tree. Shame be upon those who treat Him as if He had not
finished that work He came to do! What should we say of one who,
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having received a perfect work of art as a free gift, took it in hand
and tried to add this and the other to it, defacing and spoiling the
splendid tracery and perfect manipulation 1 We should say, "The man
is a fool, and deserves not to be the possessor of such a gift." Yet such
is the folly of free-will, which tries to spoil God's perfect work by
adding to it creature-doings. My Divine Finisher gloriously completed
the work, and shall have no dishonour cast upon it by me.
Again, Christ is within the veil the interested Spectator of all that is
passing down here on ea1"th concerning His ndeemed.
Our blessed Lord
has passed through the everlasting doors, but is He within shut up to
the Church triumphant, not yet complete 1 Oh, no! He is interested
in all that concerns the Church militant, and not the lowliest or most
humble member thereof but what He knows them personally, and all
that pertains to their struggles in their earthly career. Do you want.
proof of this, that it is not mere sentiment, but a Scriptural truth 1
You shall have three evidences of it.
First, in connection with Cornelius's ~,ision. The angel of God said to
him, "Send men to J oppa, and call for one Simon, whose surname is
Peter: he lodgeth with or:.e Simon, a tanner, whose house is on the
shore." Do notice how particular-the spot on earth where God's
servant lived j the very trade of his landlord, and that he himself was
but a lodger. Do you not see that the Lord of Glory knew all about
His hidden servant, directing to the very house by the sea-shore in
which he resided 1
Take a second instance, drawn from the martyrdom of the beloved
Stephen, while his enemies gnashed on him with their teeth, and hurled
at his devoted head stone after stone, till he sank exhausted on the
earth. Ere the spark of life went out, "being full of the Holy Ghost,
he looked steadfastly up into heaven, and saw the glory of God, and
Jesus Christ standing on the right hand of God." The Lord Jesus
Christ was looking from the battlements of heaven upon His tried and
suffering servant, standing ready to give him an abundant entrance
into the heavenly kingdom.
And the third proof we draw from the words of the Lord J ehovah
Himself, in His direction to His Prophet Isaiah to comfort His people.
He says, " Why sayest thou, 0 Jacob, My way is hid frum the Lord? " No,
it is never hid. He knows all. He permits all for an all-wise purpose.
Oh, what consolation there is in this fact for His tried and tempted
people!
And the fact of such knowledge and interest is further substantiated
if we think also of the Lord Jesus within the veil as our sympathizing
Elder Brother.
His sympathy with the afflicted and weak was a
marked feature of His earthly career. It is none the less now that
He has entered heaven as the Lord of Glory. He knows all our
infirmities. David, recognizing this fact, says, "Thou tellest my wanderings; put Thou my tears into Thy bottle."
As well, too, is He our High Priest-" Seeing then that we have an
High Priest that is passed into the heavens, Jesus, the Son of God, let
us hold fast our profession. For we have not an High Priest who cannot
be touched with the feelings of our infirmities, but was in all points
tempted like as we are, yet without sin," Others may have' their
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earthly priests if they will.
You and I have a great and glorious
High Priest above, and can well afford to disdain and disown all
others.
But time and space fail us to describe all the various offices Ohrist
sustains in heaven for His people. We have said enough to show that
He is ours, and we are His; and one expression seems to include
everything, namely, He is our salvation. He, at the appointed time,
broke the fetters of the tomb and rose again, as He declared He would.
All the puny efforts of man to hold Him were but as feathers and
straws in His way. He ascended up on high. Gates and doors flew
open before the Lord of Glory, who took rightful possession of His own,
for He was" the Lord, strong and mighty"-the Lord of Hosts-and
passed as such into the heavenly kingdom.
I had written all this when, on opening a religious work, I was
astonished to read thus-CC Has this Psalm any reference to our Lord's
aocension 7 I believe that it has not." " vVell, then," I said, "however
do people read their Bibles 7" Why, they read it as if it were a shallow
stream, having no deeper meaning than an historical and surface one;
and this splendid Psalm, for instance, is meagred down to the limit of
the entering of the ark into Jerusalem, or into the temple, attended
by priests and Levites.
Oh, beloved, let us look higher and deeper; and, if we want our
views substantiated upon the point, turn to Hebrews ix:. 24, which I
believe is the key to the portion we have dwelt upon-cc Ohrist is not
entered into the ho,ly places made with hands, which are the figures of
the true; but into heavCl~ itself, now to appear in the presence of God
for us " ; and it is His will that all His redeemed shall be beholders
and sharers of His glory. They may, therefore, well rejoice in the
prospect of that day, when angels shall herald them into the eternal
dty
" Whose holy gates for ever bar
Pollution, sin, and Ehame."

Here I should like just to give a word of advice to our young friends.
It is this. In studying the sacred Scriptures, which, I trust, is the joy
Qf your life, be satisfied with nothing short of the spirituality of the Word
by divine teaching " therefore, in opening upon the Psalms of David, do
write as a heading to those precious Psalms the words of the Lord of
Glory Himself. Note them in Luke xxiv. 44, 45-" These are the word::;
I speak unto you: all things must be fulfilled which were written in
the law of Moses, and in the Prophets, and in the Psalms, concerning J.1£e.
Then opened He their understanding, that they might understand the
Scriptures."
Oh, then, dear young friends, look out for that "concerning Me"
{Ohrist), and while you are looking out for Him, His Spirit will open
your understanding, that you may understand the Scriptures. Then you
will find profit and delight to your soul. The sublime Psalm before
as I believe is "concerning Ohrist," and, as such, we may rejoice in the
truths set forth in it.
And now, before we leave the subject of our Lord's passing within
the gates, there is just another aspect of it we would note, and which
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is exceedingly precious to my soul, namely, that in His ascension He
has made three openings for His Church and people. First, He has
"opened the kingdom of heaven to all believers." We are believers in the
Lord Jesus Cbrist, to the saving of our souls. Then He has opened
heaven for us, and we shall share the blessings of the heavenly kingdom
with Him Then He has opened a way to the tMone of grace, and you
and I, dear reader, daily-ah! and hourly·-repair there to receive the
gifts and graces He has ascended up on high to give, "even to the
rebellious." Then He has opened out His fulness, "of which we receive,
and grace upon grace "-a never-ending supply for His needy followers.
And is there not yet another. opening which we have received, as the
result of His ascension, namely, the opening of our hearts by the Spirit
of truth, to receive with joy the results of His doing and dying ~ Yes,
the divine Comforter, whom the Lord of Glory promised to send when
He passed within the veil, has been sent to us in personal experience,
opening our hearts like Lydia's, and showing unto us the way of salvation. Blessed be, then, the God of our salvation for His ascension
openings.
I have referred to His opening out His fulness. Ah! who can describe what that fulness is 1 He is the fulness of creation, worthy to
receive glory, and honour,· and power, for He created all things, and
for His pleasure they are and were created. He is the fulness of PTOvidence, arranging all for our eternal good wisely and well; and though
apparently sometimes contrary providences and cross providences, yet
all in love. He is the fulness of powe1', Kingly and mighty in all His work
and ways. He is the fulness of grace, giving just the grace to fit into
the heartfelt. need. And He is the fulness of glory, for he:J.ven is Christ,
and Christ is heaven, and "He is not entered into the holy places
made with hands, which are the figures of the true, but into heaven
itself, now to appear in the presence of God for us," which gracious
fact b.-iogs us to our last point, namelyThe redeemed of the Lorcl within the gates with Him. You and I, beloved, there. Oh, what a mercy! The thought of it melts my spirit.
Home with Jesus! Who can tell what that fulness will be ~ John
looked through a door in heaven, and tells us of wondrous thiogs that
were there. Chief of all, "the Lamb in the midst." How to convey
it to our finite comprehensions seems to have been his difficulty, hence
he uses signs and symbols in abundance. And do note this, dear
Bible-reader, all such signs and symbols have a spiritual meaning and
interpretation, To take such literally will plunge you into the arena
of absurdity. Christ's kingdom is a spiritual kingdom, and all that
pertains to it is spiritual. But it seems to me that the beloved John,
feeling the difficulty of describing what he saw, and conveying such to
our finite comprehension, rather tells us of things that were not there.
Dwell upon this point for a fe~ moments, beloved. Life's tempestuous sea for ever crossed, and the haven of rest reached, there can
be "no more death." This poor frail body all taken to pieces, and this
mortal having put on immortality, there will be no more tears and pxin,
sorrow and crying. Crowns all cast at the Redeemer's feet, and He the
"All and in all" of worship, no need further for any material temple.
And He the Light of heaven, no need further of the sun, nor yet moon,
2 X
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with. its derived light-sweet emblem of the Ohurch of God, for the
Ohurch militant will become absorbed in the Church triumphant, and
Christ be. "All and in all." Here' we. plunge in our onward course
into dark nights and valley fogs. There can be no night there, in the
perpetual sunshine of everlasting bliss. Here sin tarnishes everything,
and the consequences of the fall are felt far and wide. Nothing that
defileth can ,enter there, to stain the purity of heaven.
" There is no sin in heaven;

Behold that blessed thron~
All holy in their spotless robe,
All holy in their song."

Beloved, we will close our faith's view of our adorable and ascended
Lord with those words of divine truth-le God [mark, God] is gone up
with a shout, the Lord with the sound of a trumpet. Sing praises to
God, sing praises; sing praises unto our King, sing praises. For God
is the King of all the earth; sing ye praises with understanding. God
reigneth over the heathen; God sitteth upon the throne of His holiness." To Him be glory, honour, power, and dominion, now and for
evermore. Amen and amen.
Burton-on-Trent.
G. C.
DR. LANSDELL IN CENTRAL ASIA.
[We are happy to meet with the annexed information, in reference
to our friend Dr. LANSDELL.-ED.]
NEWS has been received of Dr. LANSDELL from Kuldja, within the
Chinese frontier. From Baku he crossed the Caspian, and travelled
by the new railway (as far as it was then finished) to Togai Robat,
near Katte Kurgan, having broken the journey at Merv, Charjui, and
Eokhara. At Merv he was the guest of Colonel ALIKHANOFF, chief of
the district; at Charjui, of Colonel TCHARYKOFF, the Russian political
agent; and at Eokhara, of the Emir, with whom our traveller had an
audience, as in 1882 with the Emir's father. After staying a day or
two at Samarkand, Dr. LANSDELL posted to Tashkend, where he found,
to his dismay, that his heavy luggage had not arrived. This caused a
delay of some days before he posted forward to Vierny, utilizing the
vacant time by making a detour to Issik Kul as far as Kara Kol,
which town he has been the first English traveller to visit. The
Russian Society for Transport led him to expect that his baggage
would take in transit from Batoum to Vierny six or eight weeks,
whereas it was not delivered for thirteen weeks. This was partly
owing to the carrier from Tashkend (who had received extra payment
to make haste) giving his job to another carrier, but saying nothing
of the extra speed required. With the exception, however, of this
contretemps, Dr. LANSDELL'S journey on Russian soil was entirely satisfactory, the distance from Baku to Kuldja of 2,400 miles being accomplished, 200 by steamer, 800 by railway, and 1,400 by tarantass and
post-horses, the Russian officials everywhere giving him the kindest
reception, and placing at his disposal, unasked, houses or apartments.

~

,~67

The Gospel Maga$ine.

iilgrim

ia~trs.

LONELINESS.

"I have trodden the winepress alone." "In all their aifliction He was
afflicted."-IsAIAH lxiii. 3, 9.
THE loneliness of sorrow is oftentimes its bitterest. pain.
Our precious
Saviour drank of the cup of suffering in its keenest and deepest form
when bearing the heavy burden of sin-not His own-not even of those
who dearly loved Him, and grieved that their guilt should thus visit
Him-but the sin of an ungrateful, indifferent, hard, blind people, dead
to all sense of love and pardon, even ranking with His foes, until the
light of the Holy Spirit shines upon the dark, dull soul, and then, far
from any attractiveness in themselves, still miserably doubting Him, and
{)ontinually sinning-yes, to the having nothing, and worse than nothing,
to bring to Him-fit to approach Him only in His own robe of righteousness-possessing no claim to favour and acceptance only in Him.
Well might such suffering under the burden of sin, borne for such a
people, be deep indeed; but even this might be in some measure
assuaged and comforted by loving sympathy. Of this sweetness He tasted
not. No. "I have trodden the winepress alone," He says, "and of
the people there was none with Me." In such unsoothed agony He might
indeed use the touching language, "Behold and see if there be
any sorrow like unto My sorrow" (Lam. i. 12); and this sorrow, all too
deep for human sympathy to reach, yet none the less craving tenderness,
if only the silent, loving clasp of the hand, the watching with Him, was all
for love to guilty sinners.
Let us turn from this conttmplation to another fact. "In all their
3ffliction He was afflicted." He suffered alone, but His people never.
If deprived of all earthly sympathy and fellowship, yet they are never
alone, for the divine love, which is so strong, and deep, and full,
never fails. Divine sympathy, which understands every fibre of the
quivering, aching heart, is ever with them. To human kindliness, how
ever well meant, we are often compelled to be sadly silent, feeling the
nearest and dearest cannot comprehend the intricate soul-agony-that
only "the heart knoweth its own bitterness," But to Him we can
always lay bare the shrinking, sensitive wound, and say, "Thou understandest." "Lo, I am with you always," were amongst the closing
words of His visible sojourn on earth. "I will not leave you comfortless; I will come to you," were His tender assurances as He sat with
His sorrowing disciples, all unmindful of His own rapidly-approaching
agony, which might well have engrossed all His thoughts. He strove
even then not to summon up courage for Himself, but to comfort them.
, Our precious Saviour was not indifferent to manifestations of human
love and sympathy. His whole life on earth evinced His responsiveness
to love, and His most tender appreciation of the least offering of faithful affection. It seems the outcry of this very susceptibility of sorrowing
love-this very sensitiveness to the absence of sympathy-that exclaims,
"I have trodden the wine-press alone!" "Oould ye not watch with Me
one hour?" and, having tasted the bitterness of lonely suffering, "He
is able to succour them that are tried."
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Oh, dear Christian reader, mourn not that no one cares, no one
understands, for thou art never alone. One is ever with thee, who is,
Himself afflicted when thou art afflicted; who cannot see thee-the
beloved one for whom He died-suffer without suffering with thee.
Rest always in His continual love and boundless sympathy, which
extends to thy smallest grievance. Sometimes the kindest earthly friend
grows weary and impatient about small things, and says, "How fidgety! "
But He never does. He who numbers every hair of the head, enters
into the tiniest perplexity, and worry, and care, and sorrow. He
understands, for "in all their affliction He was afflicted." "All"
includes small as well as great.
At length He shall bring thee into His unveiled presence, where is
fulness of joy, where He will Himself continually rejoice in thy endless
delight. He shares thy SUffering here, and He will share thy joy there.
In the experience of joy we delight in expressions of sympathy, just as
much as we long for c0mpanionship in hours of suffering. And we read
that, in the eternity of bliss, our dear Saviour will share His people's
gladness, for He says, "Behold, My servants shall rejoice; behold, My
servants shall sing for joy of heart" (Isa. lxv. 13, 14); "And I will
rejoice in Jerusalem, and joy in My people" (Isa. lxv. 19).
NETTlE.
REMEMBRANCES.
IT is when placed in circumstances by which past sceues are brought
vividly to mind, that I feel such cause for the very df'epest humility.
These reminders, by means of certain spots and objects, serve to prove
what the Lord has been and what He has done, in connection with all
the varied events which have since occurred. Whilst the same condescension and loving interest characterize His present dealings as in
former years, they at the same time testify, as a matter of course, how
faithful and how all-sufficient He has proved Himself to be during the
lengthened interval-yea, throughout the entire past. In the review,
one has abundant cause to exclaim, "Having obtained help of God, I
continue unto this day." But here is the ground for intense self-loathing and the frank acknowledgment before God of utter unworthinessthat, in the face of the positive proof and the personal experience of
such goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy, at the Lord's hand, there
should still be the same disposition to doubt and call in question the
continuance of that goodness, loving-kindness, and mercy. Hence, it
would seem as if the lessons of the past-characterized as that past
has been by such marvellous proofs and such superabundant evidence
of divine wisdom, love, and compassion-had really been productive
of no real good. Instead of faith having been strengthened, and a greater
confidence in the God and Father of all our mercies realized, the frailty
of the flesh, the unbelief of the heart, and the thorough helplessness of
one's poor fallen nature, have seemed to outvie all the teaching and
the benefit which might naturally be expected from past training. What
positive proof, therefore, is thus given that "the Spirit quickeneth;
the flesh profiteth nothing." How true, moreover, the testimony, "No
man can keep alive his own soul." Hence, how the sacred Word is
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confirmed by the actual experience of the people of God. Thus, moreover, they become" rooted and grounded" in the very deepes~ conviction
of the thorough insolvency and the to~al helplessness of our poor fallen
nature. Thus, li~tle by little are they taught-and that mos~ effectually
and beyond all doubt or ques~ion-the truth of the Apos~le's words,
"I know that in me (that is, in my flesh) there dwelle~h no good
thing." But let not another fac~ be overlooked, for i~ is essentially
coupled and blended with the afore-named experience. It is the being
equally "rooted and grounded" in the personal knowledge and heartfel~ realization that it is "by grace ye are saved, through faith j and
that not of yourselves j it is the gift of' God j not of works, lest· any
man should boast."
...D.
"HIMSELF HATH DONE IT."
(ISAIAH xxxviii. 15.)
(Continued from page 625.)

IT was abou~ the middle of February, 1887, tha~ I fully resolved to
give up the elas~ic web manufacturing at the expiration of my lease.
Having resolved upon this, my next greates~ anxiety for the time being
was as to whether I should be able, during the year, to find purchasers
for my plant and machinery. Could the walls and counters speak of
the warehouse I occupied, they would testify of the ardent cries which
went up from the heart to the Lord for Him to appear for me in this
ma~ter.

Soon after my resolution to wind up became known, I was waited
upon by a firm in the elastic trade, to see if I was disposed to turn
over to anyone my French agent and the French business. I told them
that, as soon as I had done with the business, I should have no objection
to asking him to represent them, and would sell them the good-will for
a reasonable consideration. With this they were satisfied. About the
same time that this took place, another firm, altogether unknown to
me, had put themselves in communication with my agent. This ended
in an arrangement being made by which the agent should commence
at once selling their goods, before he had done with my agency. This
I knew nothing of at the time, and it was some months before I
discovered it. But it turned greatly to my advantage, in the Lord's
hands, for, on completion of the matter, the firm in question bought
nearly a third of my looms at a very good price, considering the state
of' trade. Had it not been fell' the arrangement spoken of, most likely
I should not have sold these looms to these people at all, or, at any
rate, not at the price I realized for them. What was by them considered, I dare say, a clever business stroke, resulted in my benefi~.
They bought the looms because they had in them the class of goods
selling in the French market, and because they had got hold of the
agent who had been representing me j but shor~ly after I found out
what they had done, my agent was in difficulties, and the affair has
I'esulted in a serious loss to the firm alluded to. They have goods in
stock now which were made through the glowing prospects presented
to them of the French trade by my agent. These I have recently had
samples of, and sent them out to some French buyers, who have
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offered to take them at certain· prices. This I have done not· with
a view to making any profit by it, but simply out of regard for ~he

:£inn.
My second sale of machinery was to a new firm across the Atlantic.
How strange are the ways of God's providence! Only think, dear
reader, that the Lord should bring an individual from the other side
of the Atlantic, and that individual a woman, a stranger to me, anr!
should direct her steps to my premises, without my having aught to
do with it, and that she should make a purchase of machinery and
other requisites for a firm just about to start in the trade, in Bridgeport,
Connecticut. The woman's husband I had known as a manufacturer
of elastic webs, in Coventry, some years ago. He, however, had been
obliged to sell up, and had taken up his abode in the United States,
and was now about to begin again, in conjunction with several other
men, as manufacturers. Well may I say, as I contemplate this
matter" Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will."

My next sale was to the firm first alluded to. As there was nothing
particularly noticeable in connection with it, I stop not to relate details.
Still, I would recognize in it the Lord's gracious hand, and say, "Himself hath done it."
As my lease expired at Christmas, and as, at the beginning of December, I had only disposed of half my machinery, I became very anxious
in my mind as to what would be the best course for me to pursue.
I thought that my landlord would have no objection to my remaining
a little over the time, providing he could not let. the premises. After
deliberation and prayer, I waited upon him for the purpose of ascertaining his feelings about the matter. He readily consented to my
remaining a few weeks longer, if no one wanted to take the place, but
asked for a consideration for it. I told him that the matter, of course,
was in his hands, so that, if he could not see his way to allow my
machinery to remain, except I paid him some acknowledgment, I should
have to do so; but I thought, taking into account that I had used so
little steam power for six months, it would not be expecting too much
to have the accommodation free of cost. This he assented to. I could
but acknowledge the Lord's kindness in this matter, for, a few months
before, I and my landlord had had a very unpleasant meeting, arising
out of certain circumstances, and I had spoken most plainly to him,
causing him considerable irritation of mind; and, as he is a man who
lays things much to heart, I rather expected that I might find him
disposed to treat me with some degree of inconsideration. However"
the agreement for my machinery to be where it was came about as if
the unpleaBantness referred to had never occurred.
Towards the end of February, I began to feel much depressed in my
mind, owing to no opening presenting itself for the disposal of the
balance of my looms and other things. I resolved to advertise what I
had to sell, and accordingly sent an advertisement to a Leicester paper.
Just on the heels of this, a ribbon manufacturer came to have a look
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at, the premises I occupied. The same day, my landlord sent me a
note to say that I must clear all out by the 25th of March. Oh, the
groans this fetched out of my soul! The place was now let, and I
must very soon sell, at some price or other, what I had still on hand.
How my poor soul did beg of the J.Jord to appear for me-to send me
a purchaser! I told Him He could, and that, if He would, the praise
should be His entirely.
On the 7th of March, I had to leave home to go and fulfil two
preaching engagements, the one at Patricroft, near Manchester, and the
other at the Religious Institute, 100, Corporation Street, Manchester.
The result of the notice to clear out by the 25th of March was, that
I took at the former place, for my text, the words- H Who is this that
cometh up from the wilderness, leaning upon her Beloved 1 " I did
indeed feel that I had nowhere else to lean but upon Him who has
said, "Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee: He
I trust His blessed
shall never suffer the righteous to be moved."
Majesty did, in some small measure, give me grace to cast my care
upon Him, and to lean upon His almighty arm. I felt sweetly at
home with the people at Patricroft, during the service on the Wednetday evening, and realized a measure of freedom from the weight of the
landlord's notice. How many times have I realized, while speaking,
complete immunity from the burden of trial, though previously almost
crushed beneath the weight of it! So it was on this occasion. Besides,
there was another matter, altogether separate from business circumstances,
which exceeded, I think, the anxiety arising out of them. It related
to ministerial work. I did indeed feel about the 'last creature in the
world likely to be of any use in the Lord's vineyard. How· I cried
out in soul-feeling, "Lord, help me ! "
Well, as I have stated, I fared fairly at Patricroft, as to feeling in
the pUlpit, and I did also at Manchester, on the Thursday evening.
As I had not, been to this· last place before, I felt rather hampered in
anticipation in my mind. This feeling, however, quickly fled when I
began to speak to the people. The text was, "I sat down under
His shadow with great delight, and His fruit was sweet unto my
taste."
.
But to return to the notice to clear all out by the 25th of March,
and the result of it. Beloved in the Lord, thou wilt see in the sequel
the truth of that Scripture, "Ah! Lord God, behold, Thou hast
made the heaven and the earth by Thy great power, and stretched
out arm; and there is nothing too hard for Thee" (Jer. xxxii. ] 7). He
who is the Worker of all things after the counsel of His own will
can employ what means He pleases for accomplishing His purposes,
either for deliverance or for destruction. The elements are all under
His control, and are His willing servants. His Word abounds with
many instances of His using them for His glory and the good of His
saints. Little did the poor writer of these lines conceive that the
last sale of his machinery was to be brought about so speedily, so
completely, and by such unexpected means, and through such a channel
too.
Well, to come to the matter without further delay. A fire occurred
on the premises of a manufacturer in the same line of business as myself.
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A strong east wind was blowing at the time it was discovered, which
fanned the flames to such au extent that the whole building and its
contents were quickly ablaze, and burned like a huge furnace. All
efforts to save the premises were futile. Every room was thoroughly
gutted, and the walls one after the other fell down. A more thorough
destruction could not well occur than the one in question. When my
son, who had witnessed the fire, came home, about ten o'clock p.m.,
and told me of it, I said, "How remarkable it would be, if one result
of it should be that the firm bought the remaius of my machinery!"
Fourteen days from the occurrence of the fire, I had a cheque in my
hands for the whole of my looms, and for other things which I thought
I should have to sell at scrap iron price. Truly" God moves in a. mysterious way
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon thtl storm."
What a surprise! What a termination to that which appeared so
threatening only a short time before! I could indeed enter experimentally into the words, "Thou hast turned for me my'mourning into
dancing: Thou hast put off my sackcloth, and girded me with gladness j
to the end that my glory" (my tongue) "may praise Thee, and not be
silent. 0 Lord my God, I will give thanks unto Thee for ever" (Psa.
xxx. 11, 12).
Well, dear reader, there is yet another thing I must mention in connection with this affair which, to my mind, stamps it still more as
being of the Lord. The head of the firm was formerly a partner
with me in the elastic web manufacturing business. There were at
the time I am now alluding to, six partners in the firm. He of
whom I now speak left the partnership, and started, in conjunction
with a relative, in the same line of business. During the whole twelve
years that have passed away since then, he has never spoken to me,
althongh we lived not far from each other, and often met on the road.
Why this was I could never understand, and I certainly never made
any inquiry as to the reason. Before and since the purchase of my
machinery, he has treated me both gentlemanly and friendly. The
whole matter, from beginning to end, is of the Lord, and to His name
be all the praise. My machinery altogether has realizEld four times
the amount I calculated it would. "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul, and
all that is within me bless His holy name: bless the Lord, 0 my
soul, and forget not all His benefits."
I shall give an account now of the heavy trials which befell me with
my French agent at the end of last year and the commencement of
this. Time would fail me to give anything like a detailed account of
the trouble I endured through this man for nearly four years; but I
honestly affirm that it sometimes exceeded all my other trials put
together. Numberless times I reproached myself, thinking there surely
was not another such a poor short-sighted fool as I was, and had been.
My feelings, at times, against the Lord for allowing me to become
involved to the extent I was with him, were hostile and rebellious in
the extreme.
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Towards the close of 1887 ma,tters reached their climax. At the
end of June I sent a cheque to him for a little under forty ponnds.
Instead of applying this to the purpose it was sent for, he appropriated
it to his own use. When I discovered this, I wrote to him for an
explanation of his conduct, and for a prompt remittance of the amount.
Letter after letter was sent, but no reply could I get from him,
either good or bad. I threatened to take legal proceedings. This had
the effect of eliciting a reply, but no satisfactory explanation or promise
of rep!tyment.
(To be concluded.)

LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.

By

MRS. FILE, LATE MRS.

AMELIA COOKE.

CHAPTER XVI.-JOURNEY TO NEW YORK.

THE accommodations on American railways are very different to those
in England. On going to the station, you have tickets given you, and
also brass tallys for your luggage, for which an address is required as
to where it shall be sent. The luggage is then entirely disposed of
until you reach your destination. This is a great convenience. They
have only one entrance to the train, which is at the end, so that a space
is left the whole length of the train, which serves .as a promenade for
the passengers when tired of sitting. There are also dressing-rooms for
ladies; and on long journeys, on arriving at a station, the passengers can
order dinner or tea, which is brought to them in the train, and the
dishes and plates are taken on to the next stopping-place. With these
great conveniences, a person may travel night and day without the
necessity of being disturbed, unless to change trains. The carriages
are beautifully fitted up with springs, cushioned seats, and revolving
backs, which, by turning over, may be converted into a square pew.
In winter there is always a good, cheerful fire kept in the middle of
the train.
Well, my description must cease here, or some of my readers may
perhaps be tempted to leave their comfortable English homes to try
foreign improvements; but I would say, from the depth of my heart,
let those who have good homes, whether in England or foreign parts,
keep them.
We quite enjoyed our journey to New York. My dear Lizzie's
health improved rapidly, and her appetite also, and we were both truly
happy in the anticipation of reaching home (England). On arriving at
New York, as directed by my Baltimore friends, I took a cab to the
St. Nicholas Hotel, which proved to be a first-class house, and at which
first-class charses were made. However, having plenty of money, we
could make ourselves comfortable there for one night, hoping the next
morning to sail for dear old England. I must mention here that my
dear and considerate friends in England had kindly arranged with the
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of the ,Ounard Line of steamers that, if at any time I should
sU<iceed in getting to their office in New York, my passage to England
would be paid by them (which was £20). My dear relatives supposed
I should not be able to make my way through the seat of war with
my ,Southern moner, it being considered useleds; and they wished very
much. to get means to me, about which they had consulted the
ex·Oonsul for Richmond, who had exhibited great interest in my case,
and, on leaving Richmond, brought letters from me to my friends in
Liverpool.
The following is a copy of the letter which he kindly wrote to my
relatives :"Chatfield House, Ryde, Isle of Wight, August 3rd, 1863.
"SIR,-1 enclose for your information a letter I received from Mrs.
OOOKE before I left Richmond. I also received a letter before my
departure from Mr. OROWE (I think), which I had not time to communicate to Mrs. COOKE, but I left instructions that it should be done,
as soon as it could be ascertained if postal communications were not
then interrupted between Richmond and Harrisonburg.
"I am, sir, your obedient servant,
"Dr. Daniel JJ:fackinlay, Liverpool."
"G.lw. MooRE,
" Ez- Consul fo,' Richmond."

Mr. MooRE then wrote another letter to my brother-in-law. The
following is a copy:"Chatfield House, Ryde, Isle of Wight, August 6th, 1863.
"SIR,-1 regret that my reply to your letter of yesterday's date will
not prove satisfactory. I cannot suggest to you any means of communication with Mrs. COO RE.
"Lord LYONS could not have sent any remittance to her, even when
his, messengers were allowed to pass. At present he is debarred all
communication with the Southern States by the Southerners themselves,
excepting indirectly through the West Indies, and I do not think that
the Federal Government would consent to his lordship sending any
remittance that way through the blockading squadron.
"The route through Virginia and out of that State varies weekly,
according to the exigencies of the war, and the means of travel are
quite uncertain, and it is utterly impossible to give a money value to
them, as extortion is the order of the day.
"Your only chance of sending a letter to Mrs. COOKE would be
through the firm of Trenholme, Fraser, and 00., of Liverpool. I believe
I have written the name of the firm correctly-at all events, near enough
for you to discover who I mean-and the only chance I can see for
her to escape from the Southern Confederacy is, the moment when
the Federals may hold possession of Harrisonburg; but then how
can she effect this without the wherewithal1 Mrs. OOOKE'S is a
distressing position, which I fear I cannot assist in extricating her
out of. Should the Federals gain a permanent hold of Harrisou burg,
then, of course, you could communicate and remit to Mrs. OOOKE ItS
freely as to New York.
"I am, sir, your obedient servant,
"GEO. MOORE."
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After reeeiving this. letter from Mr. MOORE, all hopes of my,
returning to England until after the war had. c,eased were entirely
crushed, and my dear relations scarcely' anticipated the pleasure of
even hearing from me again ior a long time.
Now to return to the St. Nicholas Hotel, New York. I made
every inquiry about what time the steamer started, and gave all
necessary information to the waiters respecting it, ordering breakfast
early. The morning arrived, and we were up almost before day,
anxiously waiting for breakfast; but the occupiers of the hotel
were not to be roused from their slumbers by one who was so
anxious to get to England. Mr. BAYNE, of Baltimore, had a friend
staying at the hotel, to whom he had written, asking him to see
us off by the boat. This gentleman came, and very kindly offered
to accompany us to the office, "but," he said, "there is no hurry,
for the boat won't start so early as is stated. They must wait
for the tide, in order to enable the vessel to cross the bar." I allowed
myself to be pacified by these assertions, which, to my sorrow, I
afterwards discovered were made by those who knew absolutely
nothing about either the time or tide, for when we reached the office,
we were informed that the steamer had left an hour before. Now
my fe,elings, which had been pent up, burst forth. I'sat down and wept
a flood of tears; indeed, I sobbed aloud, for my disappointment was
so great. I kept saying, "What shall we do ~" but the gentleman who
accompanied us looked on quite unconcerned, and, after a short
time, bade me "good morning," and departed. .We were now in a large,
strange city, with no alternative but to wait there a week for the
next steamer. Where to go I knew not. It was impossible to spend
the time at the hotel, because of the expense; At this time the truth
of the old proverb was proved, "Man's extremity is God's opportunity,"
for quite providentially the name of the Secretary of the Bible
Society occurred to my mind, and I remembered he had written to
my husband, some years previously, respecting the revision of the
Scriptures, for which my husband was a staunch advocate. The name
of the Secretary I cannot remember now, only that it was a most
uncommon name. I was truly astonished that it ever occurred to
me. Asking for a directory, and, finding the Bible Society's office was
far away, I at once hired a cab to take us there. On arriving at the
office, I told my dismal tale, and asked the Secretary if he could
re~ommend us to respectable private lodgings. He soon thought of a
sUItable house, and went with us. We engaged lodgings for a week. I
was not easy, knowing anyone coming from the South might be watched;
and some~imes most evil forebodings were presented to my mind,
such as bemg detained in America until the war ended. But my motto
was: still fostered by me, and the contrary course entirely opposed to my
feelings.. My.Lizzie and I made ourselves as happy as we could under
the trymg circumstances, and we visited different parts of the city,
which charmed us very much.
During the week we went to engage our passage to England, and
m~de every inquiry and arrangement, that we might not be again disappomted. The 2nd of March was the day appointed for starting. Of
course we were quite ready this time. No more listening to strangers;
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more. tarrying for breakfast; but off we were early in the mornmg. I shall never forget stepping on to the deck of the vessel. All
my troubles seemed to vanish-away from that dreadful war which
had kept me in constant bondage for three years; rid of the fear of
being molested; and the bright prospect of soon seeing England and
those I loved, from whom I had been separated for thirteen years.
Firm on the deck of the beautiful steamer Hecla, I feared not
the ocean. My thoughts were beyond it. My darling child was quite
well, and, like a little bird loose from the cage of care (for, though
so young, she had shared with me all my troubles), she wag full of
!ife, asking me all sorts of questions, and feeling sure that our Heavenly
Father would protect us both. She was truly child-like, yet full of
trust, and often, when she saw me overwhelmed with grief, she would
say, "Don't cry, ma, but pray!"
Our party on board the ship consisted of ten cabin passengers. There
were two gentlemen and ladies from California, a gentleman returning
to China, an English gentleman with his wife and son, and myself and
daughter, besides the doctor. As may be imagined, after a few hours'
acquaintance, we all had most interesting subjects to converse upon, that
really the days spent on the voyage were most enjoyable, except the
time occupied by .that terrible disturber of peace, sea-sickness, from
which most of us suffered for the first few days. Though in the
month of March, the ocean was mostly calm.
Nothing occurred to
alarm us. The provision was excellent, and every arrangement was
made to enhance the comfort and enjoyment of the passengers. Our
captain was always cheerful and kind.
(To be concluded.)

THE RECENT CLIFTON CONFERENCE.
THE annexed letter was read at the above ConfeJ.-ence by our dear
friend and brother the Convener:To THE REV. J. ORMISTON.
My DEAR BROTHER IN CHRIST,-Most happy should I be to join
you at your twenty-sixth anllual Conference. I shall, however, be with
you in heart, although not in person. Vividly does the recurrence of
these gatherings remind me of the many I have attended, present at
which were numbers who are now before the throne, beholding face to
face Him of whom it was their delight to speak and hear whilst here
on pilgrimage. Well, dear brother, be it ours to exclaim'
" Are we not tending upwards, too,
As fast as time can move 1
Nor do we wish the hours more slow,
To keep us from our love."
" Once they were mourning here below,
And wet their couch with tears;
They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins and doubts and fears."

Although not permitted to meet with you, may I be allowed, through
you, dear brother, to say a word very specially to the dear ministerial
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brethren around you? Beloved fellow-labourers in the Lord, be it yours
to value your privileges whilst yet extended to you, for be assured,
should the Lord see fit to withdraw them, you will find that, whatever
the pulpit weight may be, the want of it will be ten-fold more painfuL
What I have felt, in this respect, during the last seven months, after a
forty-one years' ministry, no words can express. Although still permitted to use the pen, and by means of the press, still to hold fellowship
with the brethren, yet it has by no means filled the blank that the
pulpit has supplied. My sainted brother-in-law used to say he longed
for the pulpit, with the hope that he might get a crumb for himself,
as well as for the people. I am sure I can say the same, for none, I
think, can have more fully proved the truth of that Scripture, "He that
watereth shall be watered also himself," than 1. In giving I hll,ve
1'eceived, yea, far more so than in any other way. My silent Sundays,
therefore, have been starving Sundays. Shut out of the pulpit, I am
shut up in self, and a more dreary, desolate dungeon than self is scarcely
to be found. Oh, my brethren, if ever again permitted to occupy the
pulpit, methinks I shall never lose sight-at any rate, I trust not-of
the lessons of the last seven months.
And now may I be allowed to say a word to the friends in general 'I
My dear friends, be it yours at least in some measure to value your
privileges in regard to "the assembling yourselves together, as the
manner of some is." Should there come interruption-should the means
of grace be taken from you, or you from the means of grace-oh, how
keenly will you feel it! What deadness and darkness will follow! What
self-reproach there will be, and how great the lamentation that, in bygone days, mere trifles were allowed a;; excuses for absenting one's self
from the house of God! Should sickness, deafness, or any other ailment
prevent the hearing of the
ord, how great will be the grief-how
deep the sorrow! Hence be it yours to take heed, and seek to make
the best of the means whilst available; and surely, if ever there were
a period when such counsel were necessary, it is now, when iniquity s(}
abounds, and deception is so rife, so clearly indicating that the last
days are upon us.
Thirty years ago, on Sunday next, I preached my first, or trial sermon in Bristol. My text was, "Unto you, therefore, which believe He isprecious." I have spoken from the same portion every year since, as
the anniversary recurred. Permit me to commend the self-same word
to you, dear brethren and sisters in the Lord. May this same Jesus
become increasingly precious to you, in His Person, His promises, His
providence, in the perpetuity of love, and in the prospect of the fulfilment of His word, "And I, if I go away, will come again, and receive
you unto Myself, that where I am, there ye may be also."

'V

" There shall we see His face,
And never, never sin j
There, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in."

Affectionately yours in Christ,
Stanley Lodge, B1trgoyne Road, Southsea,
D. A. DOUDNEY.
October 1st, 1888.
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TRUST.
SINCE the first adicle for the present month was written, as stated in
the" Letter to the Aged," in the November Number of Old Jonathan, I
felt greatly rebuked for my want of simple trust and childlike confidence. As there stated, I was taking one of my many recent trips
from Southsea to the Isle of Wight and Southampton, when we met
two or three outward-bound ocean steamers. One was just off to Cape
Town. A second had received her passengers by steam-tug from the
Southampton docks, as well as the mail-bags, and was just under
weigh, when our captain sounded the stellm-whistle long and loud. I
was at a loss to know the reason, nor could I understand his steering
within speaking distance of the huge steamer in question. It was
presently, however, explained by some two or three sailors briskly
sliding down a rope into a boat, and rowing towards us. No sooner
had they reached us than one of our passengers stepped into their boat,
and was at once rowed back to the ship then under weigh. What,
however, so greatly astonished me was, that he had not a vestige
of luggage-not even a hand-bag. Upon speaking to the captain on
the matter, he said that he was a messenger with dispatches. Although
he had no luggage, the captain said he had a goodly packet of dispatches in his breast pocket.
Now, here was the lesson. This messenger had doubtless obeyed
his summons with the utmost readiness and promptitude. It was quite
evident he had not waited to consult personal convenience or comfort.
It was equally clear that, under the circumstances, he was willing to leave
such personal convenience or comfort to any help or attention he might
receive on shipboard from the officials of the ship. Said I to myself,
,. Can I leave matters in God's hands as this person has left his affairs
in his fellow-creatures' ?" They are frail. They might dispute both his
person and authority. Many a hindrance to his progress might present
itself for which he was not prepared. He was willing, however, to
forego all these considerations in the exercise of a simple trust and
confidence in his fellow-men, frail and imperfect as those fellow-men
naturally are. Whereas I need proof-evidence-line upon lineassurance upon assurance-that the Lord will be this, and that He will
do the other. I virtually forget that He is the Lord of the whole earth;
that all things are His. "He taketh up the isles as a very little thing,
and before Him the inhabitants of the earth are but as grasshoppers."
"He worketh all things after the counsel of His own will; none dare
stay His hand, nor say, What doest Thou 1" But, alas! with Abraham's wonderful case before me, and ten thousand similar instances
since his day, when, at J ehovah's bidding, "he went out, not knowing
whither he went," I have such a faint measure of his trust. In so very
small a degree can I venture (in the absence of all that is tangible)
upon the covenant pledge of Him who hath said, "My presence shall go
with thee, and I will give thee rest"; "Thy shoes shall be iron and
brass; and as thy days, so shall thy strength be"; "Thy bread shall be
given thee, and thy waters shall be sure."
You will see, reader, from what I have written, how I was personally
THE EDITOR.
rebuked by the conduct of the dispatch-bearer.
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THE NORTH SEA FISHERIES.
I'N the Old Jonathan for the present month we have given a little
sketch, more particularly of one feature of this most important, perilous,
and self-denying work-that of the transfer of the fish-chests to the
carrying steamer for the London and other markets. The prompting to
the writing of that article for the Old Jonathan was an incident to which
we there refer of one of the Southampton steamers, and her captain
being injured, as he waited upon the ocean steamers plying between
Bremen (in Germany) and New York. We thought, if in the peaceful
Southampton Water, and whilst the steamer in question could do such
damage, by a simple lurch, and whilst lying at anchor, what must be
the hazard and what the fatalities attending the shipping of these fishchests amid the mountainous waves of the North Sea 1 We shall
presently quote the statements of an eye-witness upon this subject.
Meanwhile, we would ask the reader if he has ever felt the sensation
attendant upon even the slightest contact with a fixed substance, not to
say collision with some other craft in motion ? We have seen the deepset piles surrounding a pier swayed by the seemingly-gentlest touch of
the incoming steamer, and have felt the whole fabric of an extensive
pier shake to its very centre from the same cause. What, then, must
be the effect of the operations we are about to quote from the writer in
the Toilers of the Deep, who himself visited the scene, and thus describes it 1.
I am not trying to say a telling thing. I am only stating the bald fact
when I affirm that an ordinary smackeman undergoes more risk in the
course of any given winter's day than a circus performer does in-well, in
any length of time. Take the process of ferrying. A small squat boat is
thrown over the side, and the men must go into her, no matter what the
weather may be like. First of all, the heavy boxes of fish must be thrown
from the smack to the boat, and this involves a display of gymnastic ability
which makes landsmen shudder when first they see it. Then the wild journey
to the steam cutter must be made. The shallow water on the banks has 2.
way of breaking and rolling until it piles up waves which are far more
dangerous than the Atlantic seas. Imagine Brighton Downs liquefied and set
moving; imagine the rearmost hillocks trying savagely to climb over those
in front; replace the furze and the little pits with piles of foam, or screaming eddies, and then you have an image of the trouble that is seen on a
blowy day over the banks in the North Sea. But the tiny boats (sixteen
feet long by seven feet beam) must go over it all, and, though I am used
to it now, the sight made me close my eyes at first. The great iron cutter
i'ears herself high on the swell, and then dashes down the ~rey gulfs until
you cannot see her; the little boat ed~es up to the wallowing iron mass;
one man takes the painter in his teeth (there is no other way of managing
the business), and poises for a spring. As the steamer rolls her rail towards
him he make3 his bound, and that is a piece of athletics not very easy
to compass.
He secures the boat, and then comes his partner's turn for
gymnastics. The trunks of fish weigh about eighty lbs. each, and the seaman in the boat must whisk these about like dumb-bells. A slip, a miscalculation of a second, a sudden lurch of the boat-any of these contingencies-and the man is either overboard or hurt. Smashed fingers, severed
tendons, hard bruises, are common; and I have known forty cases of accident
to be treated in one day on board one Mission vessel. That is on record.
But I am anticipating. The" fleeters" do Ijot always get free with smashes
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and cuts. One fleet alone loses thirty-five men on the average per year at
this ferrying work, and so far from being surprised, I only wonder that the
number is so small.
Now, in those evil old days of which I speak, a
wounded mail could get no relief. He merely went on suffering until his
time was up. Cases of broken limbs are very, very common, and always have
been so; but up till 1881, a man had to lie with the broken bones grinding
until a chance steamer could take him to London, and then he was pitched
about like a sack into the small boat, and from her to the cutter.

The writer having described the pitiable condition of the men, who,
having been exposed to the raging seas on deck for hours, and drenched
to the skin, at length get, he says, a spell below, where, first having
taken a hasty meal (such as it is), they simply divest themselves of their
sea-boots, and then turn in, just as they are, without taking off a stitch
or thread of their wet clothing. Now, reader, observe what the said
writer states, in reference to the great and glorious work the Almighty
made Mr. MATHER the honoured instrument of originating, and in the
comparatively short time, carrying out to such a marvellously successful
issue. The writer in question thus expresses himself:Into this strange, wild city of heathendom, blackguardism, heroism, suffering,
blank ignorance, an innocent enthusiast went six years ago. He, like ninetynine out of a hundred Englishmen, was utterly unaware of the true state
of things in the North Sea, and he had a feeble notion of deliverinf( tracts,
or something of that kind. A week of squalor and hard weather taught
him much, and he came home resolved that rational help should be bestowed
on the sailor men. At first everything seemed hopeless. The enthusiast
pointed out the good that might be done if a small vessel were sent out
with medical and surgical appliances, but experienced men only mocked him.
At last a friend said, "Keep my name secret, and I'll hand you a thousand
pounds to enable you to test the experiment." That thousand pounds
started the most marvellous missionary work that can now be seen in the
world. The Mission has absolutely revolutionized the life of a great community;
it has brought comfort and happiness where once there was misery; it has
so much changed the social life of at least two great fishing towns that the
police regard the organiz-ation as their best ally; it has revived Puritanism
of the noblest· sort; it has driven the rascal capers off the seas, and it has
caused men who were, p~rhaps, amongst the most drunken in the world to
become almost entirely sober. These are by no mea.ns rhetorical assertions;
they are bald facts which have been recognized by shrewd men, and which
can be easily observed by anybody. Any inquirer who can show proper
credentials will be sent out to the fleets in good or bad weather, and he
may then form his own conclusions from what he sees.
When the Mission ship picks up her fleet, she winds in and out among
the lines of vessels, and she is received with cheering wherever she goes.
This hearty good-will was very surprising to me at first, for I remember
when the fishermen were worse than the roughs of the Potteries in the
ma'ter of churlishness to outsiders. That is all gone, and the merry" What
cheer, what cheer, 01" rattles from smack to smack when the blue flag
flaunts past. The boats soon come alongside, and they are not very particular
about weather. You will see a little red cockle-shell start from a smack a
quarter of a mile off. She swoops down the slope of a big sea, and you
lose her in the rushing valley; then she heaves up among the torn spray at
the summit of the next wave, and so on, until by consummate skill and
daring, she fetches up alongside of the Mission ship. Then two begrimed
athletes jump like cats over the side, and prefer their requests. You may
be sure that, whatever else the men want, they will ask for" a bit 0' readin'."
Thousands of magazincs and newspapers are sent out, but the literary
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appetite of the smacksmen is vast, and the Mission skippers could find
eager' customers for tons of old journals. In former times the men were
miserably dull when they were forced to be idle. One old hand said that
he read Mool'c's Almanack through about twenty times in one voyage, and
this literary experience was probably not uncommon. The papers are sorted
into linen bags, and it is pathetic to see the care with which an incredibly
slimy and dirty sea-dog will put bis precious package under his frock, The
old and middle-aged men are not good at reading, but those of the generation
that has arisen since the Act of 1870 have, of course, some elementary
training, and to them a simple book is a delight.

Thus we have the testimony of a personal observer of the eagerness
with which these pMI' fishermen look for and receive the various works
which .are sent for their use. N one but an eye-witness could conceive
of the hearty and grateful way in which sailors, soldiers, and those
who, from circumstances, have leisure time on hand, receive works thus
proffered them. We have personally tested it with fly-men, tramconductors, gate-keepers, and have been struck as we have seen the
captains of steamers sit down and read, whilst hard by the steersman,
in readiness to give orders to him or others of the crew.
Finally, we add that it is to our mind a most grateful reflection that
so many books and booklets have been sent from our Industrial Printing and Binding Nursery for the use of these so imperilled and selfdenying fellow-men. May God, of His great goodness and mercy, smile
upon the Mission. Gladly, had we it in our power, would we send
thousands and thousands more into the same quarter, under the full
assurance that it would never prove labour lost, 'rVe want to send more
of "Walks and Talks with Jesus," "Looks To and From Jesus," and our
llew book, "Sympathy," if our readers will kindly help us in so great
and good a cause.
The writer from whom we have already quoted says:~
One might fill a volume with a month's observations on the medical and
:mrgic9.1 work of the Mission, and the reason is plain. On bad nights the
ves!lels rear .and strain, and perform all surts of unexpected capers on the
travelling seas. One minute a smack may have her crosstrees nearly touching
the water; before she has recovered she is hurled down a bulge until her
stem is buried, and then a thundering smother of water comes roaring aft
as she rises to ::;hake herself. Amid all this the men must work on in a
hurry, performing feats of dexterity which would tax belief were I to describe
them. Every kind of accident happens, and the skippers never know what
complicated mishap they may have to treat, In one morning I have seen a
broken finger, a finger with two joints jammed off, a gashed scalp, a case of
torpid liver, a broken arm (this had heen set and splinted before), and u
broken wrist, all treated, and we finished by dressing the hurt ot a man
who had received a violent bruise just over the apex of the right lobe of
the liver. The Mission skippers are all trained under the St. John's
ambulance system; and ao well have some of them learned their business,
that two bad ca~es of compound fracture have been so treated at sea. as to
win the warm praises of a celebrated hospital surgeon. When Skipper White,
of the Ashton, had his forty cases in one day, he kept on from morning till
dark without losing his h~arl, and I rather fancy that he did not make
many mistakes. Skipper Jones, of the Clulow, is a really remarkable bonesetter. The girt is natural to him, and it would not be easy to gauge the
value of his work. Let me give one significant fact. Out of 12,000 men in
the fieets, no fewer than 3,900 were treated bat year!
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WORDS OF CHEER TO THE INMATES OF THE PRINTERS'
PENSION ALMSHOUSES, WOOD GREEN, LONDON.
THE following address, by the Editor, was kindly read by Mr. W. H.
COLLINGRIDGE, Local Visitor, to the inmates of the above Institution,.
on Sunday afternoon, September 23rd, 1888;"Is anythiny too haTd faT the Lord? "-GENESIS xviii. 14.
My DEAR FRIENDS,-The above passage was brought forcibly to my
mind, in connection with my dear Son's recent visit to this interesting
institution. My own coming among you, some years since, is fresh in
my remembrance; and, from that time to the present, I have earnestly
desired for a renewal of the pleasure I then felt, whilst taking part in
one of the Sunday afternoon services. I pray God that His special
blessing may ever attend those. gatherings. Certain I am that where
God's name and day are acknowledged, and His smile and approval
sought, permanent and lasting good must result.
The remarks made by my dear Son, when with you, were quite
sufficient of themselves to impress upon my mind the Scripture I have
already quoted. He told you of his standing, with his bereaved father,
at his mother's grave, when yet but a little boy. You can readily
imagine how little I then thought of the least likelihood of such things
coming to pass as have since been brought about by Him with whom
"all things are possible." At the time of which I speak, with four so
recent bereavements, I stood almost broken-hearted at that family
grave. It seemed as though I never could again be cheerful, or even
equal to the duties which then devolved upon me. I felt utterly unfit
for the business of life; and, but for that one remair,ing tie, would
most gladly have followed those just consigned to the silent grave.
The Almighty, however, in His divine condescension and mercy, had
better things in store, of which, at the time, I had not the slightest
conception, for who could for one moment have supposed that the
highest privilege that could be conferred upon mortals-that of ministering in "that name which is above every name" -was in reserve
both for father and child 1 Hence, in all the fulness of my heart, I
am compelled to exclaim" Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be t
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee."
But now, my dear friends, in regard to the inquiry, "Is anything too
hard for the Lord 1" what more striking answer could be given than
the facts left upon record in connection with it 1 Both Abraham and
Sarah his wife were old, and well .stricken iii years-, but it pleased
God, notwithstanding, to promise them a son, and "ill him all the
families of the earth were to be blessed." The Patriarch " believed God,
a~d it was accounted to him for righteousness." It was regarded by
the Most High as bespeaking a child-like trust and belief in His word,
in the. face of the greatest improbabilities. On the other hand, Sarah
laughed at the very idea of such an unlikely thing ever coming to pass
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as for her to have a child, when she and her husband were so very
old. Sarah was rebuked for laughing, upon the ground of "there being
nothing too hard for the Lord." Nevertheless, she denied that she had
laughed. Hence, you see the poor frail creatures, like ourselves, that
the Lord has ever had to do with. Now, whilst it would ill become
us to make light of, or think but little of sin, it may well encourage
us, on the other hand, to remember the patience and forbearance the
Lord has ever exercised, and how we thus have proof of the truth
of His word that "like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord
pitieth them that fear Him; He knoweth our frame; He remembereth
that we are but dust."
In spite, however, of the unbelief of Sarah, in due time she had a
son. Although many years elapsed between the promise and its
fulfilment, the Lord did not forget His word nor forego His promise.
Hence we should ever remember that "delays are not denials."
It
behoves us likewise to remember that the Most High does not reckon
time as we do. With Him "one day is as a thousand years, and a
thousand years as one day." Well has the poet said that
" Precious faith the promise sees,
And trusts to Ohrist alone;
Laughs at impossibilities,
And cries, 'It shall be done!'"

God had declared to His servant Abraham that His people should
for a long time-no less than four hundred years-be affiicted in
Egypt; but that, after that, they should be brought forth, and possess·
the land of which at the time he had not so much as to place his
foot on. Now, when another king arose that knew not Joseph, how
unlikely did it appear that such a state of things could ever come to·
pass, or the promise be fulfilled. Still, in the fulness of time, it
would be proved that" there was nothing too hard for the Lord."
Long as the people of Israel had to endure the tyranny of Pharaoh
and the cruelty of his task-masters, the Lord was not at a loss for
means to bring them forth with a high hand and an outstretched arm,
although He might employ the least likely of means for accomplishing
His own purposes. He knew how to preserve Moses (Israel's future
deliverer), even in 6pite of the king's cruel edict that all the male
children should be destroyed. All hearts are in J ehovah's hands, and
He turneth them whensoever and howsoever He will. He so wrought
upon the minds of the midwives as, notwithstanding the decree of the
king, they spared the new-born infants; and afterwards, Moses, in the
most wonderful way, was preserved in an ark of bulrushes, and
rescued even by the king's daughter from the perils of the Nile.
Through his after-career, when brought ·up in Pharaoh's court, it was
proved that "there is nothing too hard for the Lord," in that he was
not only saved from the evil influence of court life, but brought to the
happy decision to "choose rather to suffer affiiction with the people
of God, than to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a season."
What a lasting lesson did Moses thus leave for every after generation, in proof that the world, with all its pleasures and attractions,
can never satisfy the cravings of an immortal soul! It is God, and
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God alone, who can do this. In every human breast the divine
Creator has left a blank, and that blank He alone can fill. Remember,
moreover, that 1\,[oses' was by no means a hasty, but a well-considered
choice. He dlvelt for forty years in the court of Pharaoh, and therefore he had abundant opportunity for coming to a calm and deliberate
decision.
CclUld anything be more marked in proof that "there is nothing
too hard for the Lord," in that he who was declared to be "the
meekest man in all the earth," should be so emboldened as, from time to
time, to confront the wrathful Pharaoh, and demand the liberation of
the vast tribes of Israel from their lengthened captivity and iron.
handed bondage ~ Who more courageous-who less daunted-than the
meek Moses, although going before the king, as he did, with, as it
. were, his life in his hands ~
Again, what stronger evidence could there be that "there is nothing
too hard for the Lord," in that so fearlessly Moses should lead forth
the children of Israel, six hundred thousand strong, besides women and
children, first to face the passage of the Red Sea, and then to conduct
that vast multitude through a trackless desert, where there could be
neither seed-time nor harvest, but where the people were to be nourished
with angels' food, so specially supplied for the space of forty years ~
In proof that Moses (highly-favoured as he was) was but human, and,
as such, subject to all the weaknesses and infirmities of our poor,
fallen nature, upon one occasion he called in question even the poweT
of the Most High to fulfil His promise. In answer to Israel's murmurings, "Who shall give us flesh to eat ~" the Lord said, "Ye shall not
eat one day, nor two days, nor five days, neither ten days, nor twenty
days, but even a whole month." In reply, said Moses, "The people
among whom I am are six hundred thousand footmen; and Thou hast
said, I will give them flesh, that they may eat a whole month. Shall
the flocks and the herds be slain for them, to suffice them ~ or shall all
the fish of the sea be gathered together for them, to suffice them ~
And the Lord said unto Moses, Is the Lord's hand waxed short ~ thou
shalt see now whether My word shall come to pass unto thee or not ~
We find afterwards that "there went ·forth a wind from the Lord,
and brought quails from the sea, and let them fall by the camp, as it
were a day's journey on this side, and as it were a day's journey on
the other side, round about the camp, and as it were two cubits high
upon the face of the earth. And the people stood up all that day,
and all that night, and all the next day, and they gathered the quails:
he that gathered least gathered ten homers; and they spread them all
abroad for themselves round about the camp" (Num. xi. 31, 32).
I repeat that whilst, on the one hand, such distrust and ingratitude
on th!\ part of so eminent a servant of God as was Moses is most
humiliating, on the other hand, it is equally encouraging, because it
proves with whom the Lord has ever had to do-even with such poor,
helpless, unworthy creatures as ourselves; and, at the same time, confirms the fact ot' which Jesus Himself spoke when He said, "They
that are whole need not a physician, but they that are sick: I came
not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance." Well has it been
said that
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" Sinners are high in His esteem,
And sinners highly value Him."

The fact of their being brought under the teaching and power of
the Holy Ghost to feel and own themselves sinners-poor and needy,
helpless and undone-and, at the same time, to fall in with the divine
plan of salvation, and flee to Jesus as that great and gracious Saviour
provided for such poor sinners, redounds to the glory of the adorable
Trinity.
For such, in their present state and condition, sincerely to present
.
the prayer" J nst as I am, without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,
o Lamb of God, I come.
" Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spob,
o Lamb (\f God, I come"-

such pleadings at the mercy-seat are sweeter music in the ears of
the Lord God of Sabaoth than the adorations of ten thousand angels
that have never sinned. And why? Because it honours Jesus, and
magnifies the riches of the grace He is exalted to bestow.
I should like, had time permitted, to have brought additional proof
from the Word of God that "there is nothing too hard for the Lord."
Those proofs it may be my privilege to bring before you at some future
time; but, meanwhile, I cannot conclude without congratulating you
upon your being privileged to spend the evening of your lives in this
so pleasant and happy a retreat. I am sure the words we have been
considering, "Is anything too hard for the Lord?" are applicable, if
you consider your position in days that have passed away. Most, if
not all of you, have, I doubt not, been more or less connected with
London life. Your husbands, or, it may be, some of yourselves, have
been in past times ceaselessly engaged in the close and crowded buildings
of the Great City. With many an aching heart and sorely-oppressed
spirit has the close of life been contemplated, and at least the mental
question has oftentimes been asked, "How can the present state of
things last? How will it be possible for me to continue my present
course-so necessary for the maintenance of myself and family-when
age and infirmity shall come upon me?" How little did you then
imagine, dear friends, such provision as is here made on your behalf!
You may not, it is true, have the luxuries of 1ife in which some revel,
but you have not their claims nor responsibilities. There are thousands whose position, at first sight, you may envy; but did you know
all the details of that position, you would be of a very different mind.
" The heart knoweth its own bitterness, and a stranger intermeddleth not
with his joys." Within the walls of a stately mansion, or driven here
and there in costly equipage, is many an aching heart and sorelydejected spirit. Within a very short distance of where I write livesor rather, lingers-a retired officer, who, to use his own words, has not
been free from pain night nor day for twenty long years. He was
wounded in battle, and the bullet could never be found or extracted.
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Hence his suffering; nor can his pension of a thousand a year compensate for the suffering he endures, or render his position nearly so
enviable as the labouring man who, after the toils of the day, finds
"his sleep to be sweet." Take another case. I sometimes converse
with a gentleman who, after serving in the army for some years, so
entirely lost the use of his legs that he is compelled to walk-or rather,
hobble-with sticks. In spite of the most eminent medical opinions of
his case, no remedy has been found j and, although his general health
is all that. could be desired, life to him is thus rendered burdensome.
How thankful,. therefore, may you well be if spared any of these
ailments!
As a further proof, however, of divine all-sufficiency, and that "there
is nothing too hard for the Lord," I may mention that I am in frequent
correspondence with a sorely-afflicted one, but who, from time to time,
writes with the greatest gratitude for God's mercies towards her. She
has undergone no less than thirteen surgical operations, the result of
which has been the entire loss of both her legs! In addition to this,
she has severe attacks of illness, which bring her apparently to the
very verge of the grave. Notwithstanding, however, she writes from
time to time with the greatest cheerfulness and gratitude.
The only time I ever heard the late Canon REEVE preach, I hea-rd
him make this statement: "The happiest man I ever met," said he,
"was an inmate of Marylebone workhouse for twenty years."
Thus, my dear friends, we see the truth of Scripture, that '.' a man's
life consisteth not in the things which he possesseth," but in that
contentment which the Lord Himself bestoweth, and which prompted
the old disciple to exclaim, over her crust of bread and draught of
cold water, "All this, and Christ too!"
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LORD ELDON'S PROPHECY IN 1829.
[The annexed cannot be too frequently quoted at the present critical
juncture of our Church and nation.-ED.J
THIS Bill [for Roman Catholic Emancipation] will overturn the aristocracy and the monarchy. No sincere Roman Catholic could or did
look for less than a Roman Catholic king and a Roman Catholic
Parliament. Their lordships might flatter themselves that the dangers
he had anticipated were visionary-and God forbid that he should sa,y
that those who voted for the third reading of the Bill will not have
done so conscientiously, believing that no danger exists or can be
apprehended from it-but, in so voting, they had not that knowledge
of the danger in which they were placing the great, the paramoun't
interests of this Protestant State j they had not the knowledge of its
true interests and situation which they ought to have. When those
dangers shall have arrived, I shall have been consigned to the sepulchre;
but that they will arrive, I have no more doubt than that I yet continue to exist.
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A NOTE OF WARNING.
"Be not deceived; God is not moclced."-GALATIANS vi. 7.
AT the present solemn crisis in the history of the Christian Church,
such language as this should indeed be brought into all possible prominence, and, with the sound of a trumpet, re-echo throughout every
land in this deceptive generation. At our fore-front, with growing
boldness, and rapid strides of priestly usurpation, stand the pernicious
doctrines of the Church of Rome, embracing the infallibility of the
Pope, the worship of the Virgin Mary, saint-worship, image-worship,
and relic-worship, pilgrimages, processions, prostrations, bowings, crossings, fastings, confessions, penances, absolutions, and masses - the
blasphemous acknowledgment of the" Blessed Virgin as their advocate
in heaven, and her superiority to God-God being Himself her subject"
-purgatorial fires, and manifold idolatry and superstition. Romanism,
as it is believed and practised in most of the monasteries and convents,
is a system fraught with the grossest delusions, and pregnant with the
most calamitous results. " Come out of her, then, My people, and be ye
separate, and touch not the unclean thing."
In view of the solemn events passing around us, we desire to plead
with all who bear the name of Protestant, to hold fast the liberty
wherein they stand, and to be not again entangled with the yoke of
bondage. "Be not deceived; God is not mocked." May the Lord
give unto all His own people an understanding heart, a hearing ear, and
a seeing eye, for when men are saying "Peace and safety, then sudden
destruction cometh upon them." A period like the present is eminently
calculated for such a pause, and for awakening, even in the most unthinking, some moments of inquiry and deep reflection. Is there not
sufficient evidence to prove the growing tendency to embrace the very
evils which have so vividly stigmatized the apostate Church of Rome,
and amid the darkness of which we have it from the lips of our
Protestant Reformer, LATI:M:ER, spoken to his fellow-sufferer RIDLEY, just
prior to their burning at the stake, "We sha,ll, by this, light such a
candle by God's grace in England, as I trust shall nev,* be put out" ~
Alas J how all things seem verging on the very extinction of the faith
for which our Reformers bled and died. Truly, it hath been well said,
we hi!.ve long ceased to be a Protestant nation; the enemy seems
coming in like a flood. And what, I ask, is our attitude in face of
such solemn facts ~ Should not a cry of bitter shame and lamentation
be heard when it is visible that the practices of our so-called Protestant
Church are assimilat,ing the very practices of the Church of Rome herself ~ Much has been said, and much still remains to be brought forward
-until abolished-in denunciation of the Madonna to be seen over the
entrance of Westminster Abbey, and of the recent erection in St. Paul's
Cathedral-(the Parish Church of England)-of a reredos, which has
been spoken of as not distinguishable from that in a Romish sanctuary,
the canopy copied from St. Peter's at Rome, and the image of the
Virgin crowned with stars-in preparation, it would seem, for the approach of the Pope to take possession. Around us in every form we
behold, with feelings of shame and sorrow, the rise and extension of
High Churchism, Ritualism, Sacerdotalism, Broad Humanitarianism, and
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Anglo-Sacramentarianism. How grievous has become the adoption in
our Protestant sanctuaries of Popish vestments, the eastward position,
early communions, with altar lights, incense burnings, crossings, and
bowings, the doctrines of baptismal regeneration, of transubstantiation
and consubstantiation in the Lord's Supper. Year by year we are
plunging deeper aIld deeper into the vortex of superstition and idolatry,
and are even now on the very brink of the Romish pit of corruption.
Are we truly awake to the reality of these things 1 If so, a fearful picture
indeed we behold. From the throne of God's Majesty may be heard, as
with a voice of thunder, "Hemember, therefore, from whence thou art
fallen, and repent, and do the first works, or else I will come unto thee
quickly and remove thy candlestick from out of its place." These, my
Christian brethren, are indeed the perilous times of which the Apostle
speaks, and it behoves every Protestant individual, who values the
liberty of the pure Gospel of Christ, to contend earnestly for t,he faith
once delivered to the saints; to be no more tossed to and fro, and
carried about by every wind of doctrine, by the sleight of men, and
cunning craftiness, whereby they lie in wait to deceive. Let us be bold
in the denunciation of all error, and strong in the advocacy of the truth
as it is in Jesus. Let us become men of valour and determinationmen for God, men baptised with the Holy Ghost, having no fellowship
with the unfruitful works of darkness. "Be not deceived."
Jer'sey.
'
F. J. AlDERS.
THE POPERY AT ST. PAUL'S CATHEDRAL.
1'0 the Editor of the Gaspel Magazine.
DEAP. DR. DOUDNEY,-I fully endorse your general remarks on the
reredos in St. Paul's, in pages 493 and 519 in this month's GOSPEL
MAGAZINE. That the Dean and Chapter are consistent with their
principles, though inconsistent with those of the Church of England,
I think we must admit. Are they not more so than many of our
evangelical clergy, who, while feeling strongly as to the reredos itself,
yet adopt hymns which are quite as much Romish in their tendency
as the reredos itself 1 We adopt the last edition of the " Hymnal
Companion" j our vicar frequently uses Hymn 383" Come, take by faith the body of your Lord,
And drink the holy blood for yOll outpoured,"

If that is not Popish, I fail to understand what Popish is.
He tells
me the word "faith" qualifies the whole, and that it is consistent with
the Prayer Book; hence it appears to me, evangelicals are drifting on
to believe a lie. It is wise and right to "abstain from all appearance
of evil," and in adopting hymns, to be careful not to help onward the
Popish heresy. Too many evangelicals are halting between two opinions,
and by their halting, helping forward what they profess to condemn.
I have obtained, from Ipswich, some of the Rev. G. LOVELY'S sermons,
and will distribute them.
Wishing you every covenant blessing, believe me,
Yours faithfully,
August 15th, 1888.
O. E.

r
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OPEN CHUIWHES.
THE Rev. J. M. S. BROOKE, M.A., Rector of St. Mary Woolnoth, the first
in the City to open its doors throughout the year, draws a sad picture of
the way the privilege of the open ehurch has been abused. He writes :"Your readers will scarcely believe it when I mention that dozens
and dozens of times men and women have actually made a public
convenience of the sacred building; others have come in and stripped
themselves nearly naked in the darker corners, for what reason no
one can say; others have come for the sole purpose of altercation
with the attendant, and one lately even struck and seriously hurt her;
indeed, if it were not for the friendly policeman on the neighbouring
point, such incidents would be of daily occurrence. It was only a few
weeks since a child was born on the mat at the entrance of the
church, though this is not so common as it used to be in days gone
by; and when I first became Rector of the parish the church between
one and two o'clock was regularly used as a luncheon-room by many
City frequenters, and I have often seen the young man of business eating
his sandwich on his knees in the attitude of prayer; but I need hardly
add that this takes place no longer."
St. Giles'-in-the-Fields, St. George's, Hanover Square, and the four
churches in the parish of Hawarden, are mentioned as being open for
some time every day for the purp:lse of private devotion.
THREE HUNDRED YEARS AGO.
OR Thou who didst, three hundred years ago,
Make bare Thine arm and save us from our foe,
Oh Thou who didst the brutal Philip's plot defeat,
And sink in ocean's depths his Pope-bless'd fleet,
The proud Armada, bless'd by priest but curs'd by Heaven,.
By fire and tempest from our coast was driven,
l\fake bare, oh Lord, Thy mighty arm once more,
And save our England from the Scarlet Whore.
A CecH was, three hundred years ago,
England's Lord Treasurer, as most well know,
Whose honest heart and diplomatic skill made him indeed,
A Counsellor both wise and just in time of need,
And, for three hundred years, the name of Burleigh's Lord
Has been in English homes a household word;
A Cecil is England's Lord-Treasurer now,
A Cecil with Apostate written on his brow;
Oh Lord, make bare Thy mighty arm once more,
And save our England from the Scarlet Whore.
Oh God, our fathers' G0d, w~ lift our hearts to Thee,
We know we well deserve Thy rod, yet hear Thy people's plea,
The plea of those whom Thou dost love,
Whom Thou hast called by grace,
And Rome's adherents all remove,
Alike from power and place.
Oh Lord, make bare Thy mighty arm ouce more,
And save our England from the Scarlet Whore.
Gr(mtham.
A. W.

690

The Gospel Mag-azinc.
~.orr.esp'.onb.cnc.e.

ASSURANOE.

To the EditM' of the Gospel Magazine.
My VERY DEAR FRIEND,-Besides the extracts which you kindly
inserted in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for September, I send a few others
from the Puritan divine, BROOKS, and some from Mrs. ANNE DUTTON.
I found these also a great help and confirmation when the Holy Spirit
was revealing to me the right basis of assurance of faith, and I pray
that the Lord may use them for the encouragement and comfort of
your readers now.
I am, yours sincerely, in the bonds of the Gospel,
Chepstow, September 17th, 1888.
J. O. MARTIN.
After the Lord had called Mr. BROOKS by His grace, and given him
some tokens of His favour, he was led through a fiery ordeal of
experience, of which he afterwards wrote as follows:"About eighte'en years ago I fell into a deep and dreadful depression of spirits, the very remembrance of which is ready to make me
shudder even to this day. I often wondered to see people afflict themselves about the common calamities of life. They appeared mere triflesinfirmities that might be easily borne-and mine was a wounded spirit,
torn with the clearest apprehensions of the malignancy of sin, and the
displeasure of an Almighty God. I sought the Lord by prayer, and
other means of grace, day and night, but still He hid His face from
me. Now and then a glimpse of hope would break in upon me, but
it was of short continuance. The Bible seemed as a sealed Book, in
which I could meet with no comfort, though often much to aggravate
my distress and increase my terrors. I endeavoured to examine myself,
an~ search for the evidence of renewing grace in my heart, but all in
vam. The more I searched the more dark, and confounded, and distressed
I grew. I continued to preach to others, but very often with this heartsinking conclusion that I myself was a cast-away. Sometimes, even in
the midst of my work, the melancholy darkness would rush in upon my
soul, so that I was ready to sink down in the pulpit. Thus I continued
for more than twelve months, enjoying scarcely two comfortable days
together."
I can but remark, as I copy these extracts, very possibly much of
this painful depression arose from physical causes, and of course much
from a perverted and mistaken view of Scripture, and of Mr. BROOKS'S
own and real case j and the great enemy, transformed into an angel of
light, was allowed to assault and have much power over him. Still the
Lord allowed all this, as in Job's case, and used all as wholesome and
blessed discipline, to fit him for, and indirectly to bring him more fully
into, the glorious liberty of the Gospel, and the full assurance of faith.
" At length," adds Mr. BROOKS, "I came to this resolution, namely, to
give up the point of proving myself a child of God already, which was
what I had been labouring at all along, as a necessary medium of my
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comfort, and grant that I was a vile, sinful, and every way unworthy
creature, admit the whole charge brought against me, and seek my
remedy in Ohrist, for, I argued, there was forgiveness with God for the
chief of sinners. The blood of Christ could cleanse from all sin, and
therefore from mine. He' came not to call the righteous, but sinners
to repentance '-sinners without distinction of degrees-sinners as such,
and because they were such. It was said that whoever would, might
. come and take of the water of life freely, and that He would in no
wise cast them out. Hence I was led to observe that, if I could not
go to Him as a sJlint, I might go as a sinner. I resolved, therefore, to
lay aside my inquiries after the evidence of my interest in Him, as one
of His people, and to look entirely to Him from whom all renewing
grace, and the evidences of it, must come-to look to Him as a guilty,
polluted, and perishing creature, that had no hope, no succour, but in
the pure mercy of God through Him-and thus I was led to such
views of the all-sufficiency of the great Redeemer, and His willingness
to save even the worst of sinners, such as I concluded myself to be, as
silenced all my doubts, scattered my fears, and gave the most delightful peace and joy to my conscience. I now learnt, indeed, what I
thought I had, and perhaps really had, learnt before, namely, to live
by faith alone upon the Son of God, to make His sacrifice and righteousness my constant refuge, and draw all my consolations thence. I found
I had, unawares, laid too great stress upon evidences of grace, and
looked too much to them for my comfort, and too little to Ohrist. I
plainly saw that, with all the brightest evidences of grace about me,
1 was still a sinner, and must apply to my Saviour as such, in order
to give life and vigour to my consolations and hopes, and that the
spiritual life in me must be perpetually supplied from the same fountain whence I had derived what I had already experienced. I found
that the seasons of darkness were not the proper seasons for seeking
after evidences, but that the immediate and leading duty was, trusting
in the name of the Lord-that God never rejected any that seriously
and in earnest applied to Him, because they were more guilty and
unworthy than others, or accepted others because they were less so;
and, in a word, that, as the best must, so the worst may, come to Him,
through a penitent faith in the precious blood and righteousness of His
Son, with equal assurance of a gracious welcome; and from that time
to this, I bless God for His great mercy, I have never had any longcontinued doubt of my interest in His saving love. Whenever darkness and distress assault me, I am enabled to look to Him who is the
light and consolation of Israel, and to remember that His grace is as
free to me as to another, and that He is as willing as able to 'save to
the uttermost all that come unto God by Him.'"
The teaching of the Holy Ghost in the heart of Mrs. ANNE DUITON
was the same in the final issue as to assurance of faith, though the
medium and exact experience were different. She says, after the Lord
had given her some taste of His love :"Babe-like, I rather lived upon promises given, than upon Ohrist in
those promises. I knew not how to believe without sight. So long as
God's love flowed into my soul, and my love flowed out to Him again,
just so long I could believe; but, when the sweet sensation abated, my
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faith began to sink with it. I too much lived upon enjoyments. I
delighted to have my interest in Christ tried by all the marks and
signs of a believer which were continually laid down in the ministry.
When I could find them, my heart was filled with joy; but if there
were any I did not clearly discern, I sunk down in sorrow. So foolish
was I, that I looked for the effects of faith when faith was not in
exercise-just as if a person should look for the beauty of the spring
in the winter season, or seek to know what o'clock it is by the sun-dial
when the sun does not shine on it-and while I went this way to
work, I never attained to settled assurance. No; the soul that enters
into rest by faith must have somewhat more firm and stable than
fleeting frames to lean upon. At length it pleased the Lord to take
me by the arms, and teach me to go in the way of faith when I had
not spiritual sense. I had been once, I remember, at a meeting of
prayer, but not meeting with God in it, I returned very sad; and as I
was lamenting my case, that word was brought to my mind, 'Rejoice
in the Lord alway; and again I say. Rejoice.' But my heart straightway
replied, 'I have not enjoyed God to-night, and how can I rejoice l'
Then the word broke in again upon my heart with such a ray of
glorious light, that directed my soul to the true and proper Object of
its joy, even the Lord Himself. I was pointed hereto as with a finger
~ 'In the Lord, not in your frames-in the Lord, not in what you
enjoy from Him, but in what you are in Him'; and the Lord sealed
my instruction, and filled my heart brimful of joy in the faith of
my eternll.l interest and unchangeable standing in Him, and of His
being an infinite Fountain of blessedness for me to rejoice in alway,
even when the streams of sensible enjoyments failed. But yet I was
often ready to stagger through unbelief, and at such times and seasons
I was for putting forth my hand to lay hold on past experiences, the
remembrance of which at times had been precious to my soul. But
when I sought for my satisfactions from hence, instead of deriving all
my life and comfort from Christ by fresh acts of faith, the Lord, in
great mercy, was pleased to draw a veil over His work upon my soul,
and direct me to stay myself upon my God, even when I walked in
the dark as to present enjoyments, and had not the light of past
experience; and this was to make me die unto a life of sense, in
order to raise me up to a higher life of faith upon the Son of Gael
The Holy Spirit showed me my everlasting standing in Christ's Person,
grace, and righteousness, and gave me to see my security in His
unchangeableness under all the changes which passed over me, and
then I began to rejoice in my dear Lord Jesus as always the same,
even when my frames altered. Thus the Lord began to establish me,
and settle my faith upon its proper basis."
In spQaking of this experience, Mrs. DUTTON subsequently says, "To
such of God's people as have not as yet a full persuasion of a special
work of grace in their hearts. You have heard what the Lord has done
for me; and I know you are apt to listen how it has been with others
whom you judge are believers, and to compare your experience with
theirs, in order to form a judgment whether the work of God upon
your own soul be indeed genuine and saving. .But, dear hearts, be not
too critical herein, for know this, that the experience of the saints in
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many particulars may vary, though in the general it :1grees. Do not
say, then, upon the reading of this narrative, 'I have not been in all
respects thus, therefore I fear I am not right.' Hast thou been convinced of the misery of thy natural estate-that thou wast in a perishing
condition without Christ? Hast thou had a discovery of Christ's
beauty, excellency, and suitability to thee in all thy wants, so as to
draw out thy soul into earnest desires after an interest in this precious
Jesus? And, under a deep sense of thy perishing condition, hast thou
been encouraged by God's free grace in Christ to cast thyself at His
feet, in hope of finding mercy, committing thyself into the arms of His
grace and power for all life and salvation with an holy venture, saying,
, "I will go in unto the King, and if I perish, I perish!" I see there
is no other way of salvation. Here, therefore, I will wait as an undone
sinner. It may be free grace will save me; if not, I can but die; and
if I perish, it shall be at the foot of God's free mercy in Christ'? Hast
thou, I say, at any time, experienced such resolutions wrought in thy
soul? Thou art, then, exceedingly safe, and thy state eternally secure,
though thou mayest not have so much comfort in it, or satisfaction
about it, as some of God's children enjoy. What though thy Father
may not have indulged thee with such love-feasts-such sensible mirth
and rejoicing-as some of thy brethren, poor prodigals, have met with
at their return, yet thou art ever with Him, and all that He hath is
thine. Thou hast Christ, and in Him, hast all. Be content, then, that
Infinite Wisdom should carve out thy time-portion of comfort. The
Lord leads thee in a right way-a way that is best for thee now. Thou
shalt see it to be so ere long. It is but a little while, and the sun
shall rise upon thee, and no more go down, for night and darkness shall
be swallowed up in eternal day. In the meantime go on trusting thy
soul in the hands of Christ, taking Him at His word-counting Him
faithful that has promised-thus glorifying 'of Him in the dark, until
1iaken up to be glorified with Him in the enjoyment of thy inheritance
in light."
"HOLPEN WITH A LITTLE HELP."
To the Eclit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-Do pardon my writing you a few lines, but, feeling myself very depressed, my thoughts of sympathy turned to you in your
retirement, and how you must feel it, being shut out from your muchloved work. But, dear sir, however painful these things may be-and
our God intends us to feel them as such-yet over all loving-kindness
and tender mercy is written, for " what we know not now we shall know
hereafter." 'Weare often like one of old-want to uncross the hands and
say, "Not so, my Father." But He says, "I know, My child, what I am
doing. YOll shall be blessed, but it must be in My way. What you look
at as cross-handed is for your profit and My glory." And so I feel sure
it is with you. Though you may not be able to preach to your muchloved people, yet the Lord intends to work through you as His instrument, where you are now, if it is only a word dropped in His name,
or a kind look of sympathy to some poor cast-down child of God, or a
warm shake of the hand. Depend upon it, there is nothing too small
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or too feeble for our God to work by. Then you have the constant
prayers and sympathy of those you have been made useful to, both by
tongue and pen; and many that are now in glory have been thankful
they ever heard the Word from your mouth; and, above all, you have
the ever.prevailing prayer of One that says, "I have prayed for thee,
that thy faith fail not."
Ah! dear sir, how many times a day should we fail, if it were not
for His upholding grace! We feel so much within opposed to all that is
good, we are obliged to cry out, "Hold Thou me up, and I shall be
safe!" Yet what a mercy to be able to say, with David, "Although
my house be not so with God, yet He hath made with me an everlasting covenant, ordered in all things, and sure."
As to myself, I suffer very much at times with heart, breath, and
other ways; yet I am thankful I am here, for Mr. and Mrs. MEEREs
favour me all they can. They are both very feeble and afflicted-to all
appearance, cannot be here long. It is at times with great difficulty he
is able to get through the service, but, like you, does not know what
to do, as his old friends are dying, or so afflicted they cannot come; and
the younger ones want something more exciting and pleasing to the
flesh. But, as he often says, " When the Lord enables me, I must preach
Christ, and Him only, 'whether men will hear, or whether they will forbear.'" I, of course, have a great spiritual love to him, as it was from
his mouth I first felt sin to be a burden. You and Mr. MEERES are
perfectly one as regards the real truth. Mode of worship of course
differs, but whether it is much water, or little, or none at all, makes
no difference. It is being a new creature in Christ Jesus, baptized
with the Holy Ghost and with fire, is the important thing.
I feel more and more that "the one thing needful" is to be found
in Him, though of late I have passed through much conflict, the devil
tljlling me I have neither part nor lot in the matter; and, like David,
" mine iniquities have taken hold upon me, so that I am not able to look
up." Ah! none but the Lord knows what I pass through internally;
yet what a mercy that, "when the enemy comes in like a flood," He
l)l'omises to "lift up a standard against him," for, like it was with Job,
He permits the enemy to go so far, but gives the restriction, "Touch
not his life!" Ah! he would do that if he could, but that "is hid
with Christ in God."
I hope you will not think me intrusive in thus writing to you, but
your past kindness to me and mine often draws out a spiritual love
towards you. My dear mother's long and trying affliction and my own
pain of body often made me irritable, but now I have not such intense
care and strain to make both ends meet. I feel anyone that had shown
her a kindness I could do anything for, but what a mercy the Lord
says, "Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them
that fear Him, for I!e knoweth our frame, and remembereth we are
but dust."
Wishing you much, much, of the presence of your Best Friend t(}
cheer you down to your journey's end, then hear the joyful words,
"Enter thou into the joy of thy Lord,"
I remain, yours in the best of bonds,
'79, Spa Road, Bermondsey, London.
E. ANDREW.
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INTERMINGLINGS OF MEROY.
To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DouDNEY,-Ever since your retirement from public service
have I had an envelope addressed to you, intending to express my
pleasure at your having a way made for your rest, and in having a
helper provided in whom you could feel such confidence in leaving your
people as we know you may have in the Rev. ROBERT NOYES. I
sincerely hope that he may be made useful to your people, and that the
Lord may bless his ministrations to them. 'And I can also very truly
sympathize with you in your "silent Sabbaths," as, in reviewing the
past, I have often to lament that I cannot see or hear of the power of
our God in the outer sanctuary, as I have seen and heard Him when
joining with others of His favoured people in hearing the joyful sound
of a full and free salvation-a whole Ohrist for those who need Him.
As tpere are not many pulpits from which the gloriously finished
work of Ohrist is preached for the sinner's salvation and the saint's
sanctification, what would the banished ones do without God's Word
and the promised Teacher, revealing an "everlasting covenant," in which
they may rest, though deprived of so many of the "nether springs" 1
It has pleased God to cause me to go through many changes, especially
during the last few years, and from a state of comparative affluence
to one of anxiety, and even sometimes pressing need, partly through
the wrong-doing of others, and circumstances over which I have had
no control, sometimes having to join the Psalmist when he exclaimed,
"My tears have been my meat day and night "'j at other times joining
him again, and able to invite others also, to praise Him for some manifested mercy even in temporal things, and still more for some renewed
assurance of interest in His covenant, and a renewed sense of His
presence, which is salvation. Only last January, I was sorely tried
indeed. Our eldest daughter, with whom you spoke so cheerily in
Ackers Street, when you were over preaching for the church at Fairfield,
and who was staying here with us, was taken from us instantaneously.
She had only a few minutes before asked Mr. S-- to make a good>
tea, in It playful way, went upstairs, and fainted (as we suppose) j
and on Mr. S-- going up, a few minutes afterwards, he found her
on the bath-room floor, and we believe life had gone. In an almost
frantic state, we tried all we could for restoration, but without success.
Our poor son was also very unwell at the time, and my other daughter
was on a visit in the Isle of Wight. Throwing myself on her bed-room
floor, I found myself saying aloud, "Not in Thine anger, 0 Lord!" for
it seemed a blow I could not understand. Thus was I tossed to and
fro for several days, and so prostrated that I could not eat, drink, nor
sleep for a while j but mercy was shown to me, and through that, manifested through the prayers and sympathy of many of God's favoured
servants, I was stayed, and rested on His Word, not daring to inquire
further into the why, but holding me still in the Lord.
And now again I am called still to bear the cross in seeing this our
dear son slowly consuming away, and dying before my eyes. Ever since
last November the doctor spoke unfavourably of him; and from that
time the disease which was threatening seems to have developed, and
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now he is so reduced in strength and worn in body that I have been
anxiously watching, thinking the end might be sometimes daily expected; but again he rallies, though the weakness is excessive, and the
coughing is so distressing as to threaten even suffocation, and I would.
fain run away to hide my distress. Oh, how I have to implore the
Lord to graciously relieve and carry us through each night safely! then
weariedly wonder how I shall get through another day, and face another
night, unless a mitigation of symptoms so painful as this which affects
the throat 1 Oh, will you not help with your prayers, and even ask
prayer for us; and, above all, that the Lord will graciously break
in upon his soul with renewings of love, that he may be sustained and.
helped, and if He will be so gracious as to favour him with some
further manifestation to his soul, that he may see His face with joy;
and, in blessed anticipation of his having an abundant entrance into the
everlasting kingdom, I may be comforted, for do I not need almighty,
all-sufficient grace for all the trials I have had, and have now. to go
through 1 Not having the temporal provision which was once ours,
has served for a further exercise of faith in us, ana has also glorified
the Lord, for He has supplied our need wonderfully, in raising up kind
friends who have helped us; and in some instances that I could tell
you, if I had time, it has seemed most marked and marvellous kindness,
so that we ought indeed to praise Him and to trust Him. Yes, blessed
be His name, He is the only One of whom it can be truly said, He is
never weary, never tired of our repeating our woes.
I have written at great length, but really could not curtail, and I
had still more to say, but may write again, and so will just conclude
this with our Christian love and sympathy with you, wishing you still
continued help and power to write for the Lord and His tried members.
Believe me, affectionately yours in Him,
Manchester, AUgltst 6th, 1888.
E. S.
[Since the foregoing came to hand, our old and valued friend the
writer has been called to realize the trouble she had before her at the
time of penning this epistle. Mos~ deeply do we feel for her and her
dear husband. The shock of which she speaks in the so sudden loss
of her daughter must have been agonizing--indescribablp. indeed; and
this so soon to be followed by the illness and death of their only son.
Still, the sequel proves that there was merr;y-yea, and much mercy,
too-intermingled with the dispensation, distressing as it was. How
has the Lord ratified His word in the case of these dear friends-" He
stayeth His rough wind in the day of His east wind." The departed,
blessed be God, are taken from the evil to come, and have happily
escaped the scenes which most assuredly will, ere long, befall this nation,
as a just chastisement for its casting off the fear of the Lord, as a so
long privileged people.-En.J

DESIRES are the spiritual pulse of the soul, always beating to and
fro, and showing the temper of it; they are, therefore, the characters
of a Christian, and show more truly what he is than his actions do.-

Sibbes.
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CHASTENED AND CHEERED.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-SOme five or six years ago, when laying 'up
through a congested throat, I penned you what you were pleased to
call "a cheering testimony"; so now again I thought I would write
. another line, though it may appear wanting, that only when the Lord
lays one aside we can spare time or have inclination to pen anything
for His honour and glory. Well, I plead guilty, anll ask forgiveness.
What a mercy it is that, among all our travails, convictions, disappointments, trouble, sorrow, care, &c., and our being laid aside, we can
thank God. I am reminderl. of a conversation with one about thanking God for everything. " What!" he said; "for being poorly ~ "
"Yes," was our reply. What a mercy it is that we are among those
that, whatever the trial hitherto, has not driven us from, but brought
us still nearer to, the mercy-seat! God grant to dear Dr. DOUDNEY
and all his readers that, whatever misgivings and mistakes lie before
them, they may be stayed and made finn by Jesus. May He speak
to us in our homes as He spoke to those whose home He loved to
visit. "Said I not unto thee ~" and "He that liveth and believeth
on Me shall never die." What two grand stays are here!
Fourteen months ago we had a little N ellie, of four years, I thought
the gem of our eleven. She left my side whilst conversing with a
passer-by. Seeing the servant making ready her chips and coals for
the morning fire, she went and took a chip to sail in the pond.
Found her drowned, and the chip beside her, and this, too, whan its
mother was confined and dangerously weak.
A few weeks since, we buried our eldest daughter (Lizzie). She
was fifteen years of age. Her thoughtful and affectionate qualities,
I had often repeated, were given for our after years, especially as
she walked lame through paralysis when an infant. I went with
my dear wife to London for a few days' holiday, where she wrote
to us every day a letter full of care and watchfulness. She met
us on our way home from the station on the Friday afternoon, full
of glee and satisfaction as to her management. On the following
Sunday she wanted all the little ones to go with her and myself to
church. We all went, and as we were going through the churchyard,
she kept pulling at my arm, and requesting that we should go and see
the grave of a dear old godly woman of seventy-three years-an old
seer who had been laid to rest during our absence. Our dear Lizzie
had arranged some flowers, and attached the text, "The Lord is my
Shepherd," which were on the grave.
She busily placed the little
folks in order in church, putting, as she thought, the one likely to be
most troublesome next her father.
•
We got home, and after dinner, she was again in my arms. I said
to her, "I think you want to get on my back to-day." She replied,
"I want you to come and look at the two beds of forget-me-nots on
the lawn. They are so nicely out. Come, father." We went to look
at them, and as I stood with her, looking down upon them, she said,
"Arn't they pretty ~ I do like forget-me-nots! " These were the last
words I remember her saying to me.
2 z
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In the night she came to our bed-room, saying she felt unwell. Her
mother got up and accompanied her back tG her bed, thinking her
stomach was out of order, through eating over heartily. When I got
up, I went to look in at her asleep. On her mother coming up afterwards, she asked her if she might stay in bed a little-her head ached.
In the course of another hour she was found wandering, and groping
in the room, quite unconscious and insensible, and died so-no, not
died, but breathed her last-on the following Wednesday, from acute
effusion of the brain.
On the Monday as I left her asleep, I was called to a meeting of
trustees of the charities of our old parish, the Charity Commissioners
requesting to place all the charities under one manaO'ement. On my
coming home, after sitting three hours, hearing the old bequests read
out, our dear Lizzie was upon my mind as to how I should leave her
so heavily that I stopped to chastise myself, little thinking that, as
far as this world was concerned, she had left us.
'Ve again visited our old parish, twelve miles distant, to inter, where
she had a few days previously been spending her holiday with her
grandpa and aunt. We never can forget the faces of mournful mothers
as we passed, who had received at our dear Lizzie's hands, along, I am
sure, with some loving words, their Parish Magazine, which she always
craved from her aunt to deliver.
The twenty-third Psalm was one she often repeated and taught. We
thought we wuuld place in all our Bibles here, as a memento, forgetme-not flowers.
On our opening to the place in hers, we found
ferns.
I must now end where I begun. Thank God, thank God, that He
gave me one of my own so to minister to me as I never was before
from the text, "The Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want." Thank
God, thank God, Dr. DOUDNEY, that you and I are among "the sheep
of His pasture."
With my prayers for your continued usefulness, believe me,
Yours ever truly,
J. S.
West Derby, AUgZ6st 16th, 1888.

A GOLDEN WEDDING.
[At a time when the divine appointment of marriage is held Si)
loosely, and the sacred bond is spoken of by many with contempt, we
are glad to recognize such a greeting and comments as the followinf!;.-

ED.]
My DEAR UNCLE AND AUNT,-I am pleased to have the privilege of
congratulating you both on the attainment of the jubilee of your
marriage-so rare an event in the life of any.
While the correspondents of the Daily Telegraph are writing on the
thesis, "Is Marriage a Failure 1" and a book is published with the
title, "How to be Happy, though Married," what a mercy that you
can both not only rejoice in your long, happy union, but can give God
the praise for this as well as every other blessing that has come from

q
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His loving hand! "The steps of a good man are ordered of the Lord";
and though, being sons, you have had your chastisements and trials,
they have, according to His promise, worked for your good, and you
can feelingly tell Him that "He hath done all things well." It is,
therefore, mercy on mercy. You have the blessing, and you take it as
from Him.
"Praise Him from whom all blessing~ flow ;
Praise Him all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ;
Praise Fath~r, Son, and Holy Ghost."
I should like to sing this wit.h you to·day. Thinking of you yester·
day, the line that kept most in my mind was that in the prayer for
the Royal Family-I< Enrich them with Thy heavenly grace, prosper
them with all happiness, and bring them tJ Thine everlasting kingdom,
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen." It is good, very good, and
comprehensive too
.
I was reading last night Mr. SPURGEON'S four articles on "The Down
Grade," from the Sword and Trowel.
Have you read them ~ It is
indeed a sad picture of our times.
There is no safety but in His
keeping. "Kept by the power of God, through faith, unto salvation."
With much love, I am, dear Unclp, and Aunt,
Yours affectionately,
Dulwich, September 18th, 1888.
G. D.
THE GOLDEN WEDDING·DAY OF J. AND E. W. D--, 1888.
HITHERTO our God hath led us ;
Hand in hand we'll sin~ His goodness;
Hitherto, with watchful care;
Hand in hand retrace the way;
Hitherto rich blessings round us ;
I
Hand in hand we'll point to J esue ;
Now we would His love declare.
Hand in hand, and day by day.
Come, ye faithful, join the anthem;
Praise, united pr..ises, sing;
Here we raise our Ebenezer ;
Joyful honours let us bring.

Heart to heart, in sweet communion,
Often at His footstool found;
Heart to heart, 'mid joy and sorrow;
Heart to heart in Him we're bound.

Fifty years we've walked together ;
'Twas His love that sweetly drew us
Fifty years His grace to prove;
I·
Willing captives to His feet;
Fifty years of tender mercy;
'Tis His love that still will keep us ;
Fifty years of changeless love.
Love and mercy in Him meet.
Here anew we claim His blessing;
Here anew of Him we'll sing;
Come, ye faithful, join the anthem" Hallelujah! praise our King! "
AUNT Lucy.
To die well is a matter of every day. To die well is the action of
the whole life. He never dies well, for the most part, that dies not
daily. As Paul saith of himself, "I die daily" (1 Cor. xv. 31). He
laboured to loose his heart from the world and worldly things. May
we loose our hearts from the world and worldly things, and be dying
daily! It will then be eaRy to die at last -Sibbeg.
2 z :l
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OLD ASSOCIATIONS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-AS you some time ago reviewed the book,
"History of Jesus Lane Sunday School," &c., in which mention is
made of dear Mr. LANE, though I did not know him personally, I
have conversed with those who did. Being a resident in the same
parish, you may naturally think that in anything in connection therewith
I feel somewhat interested. I am glad to say that the church where
dear Mr. LANE preached has not made the rapid strides towards Rome
that all the other churches, with the exception of one or two, are
making in this ancient university town. Indeed, in some instances, the
old-fashioned truths that such evangelical men as TOPLADY, BERRIDGE,
ROMAINE, NEWTON, HAWKER, PYM, PARKS, HEWLETT, and such like
men preached who are now before the throne of God-yes, we may
indeed of a truth say of all them, and others we might mention,
"These all died in faith "-I say, the old-fashioned truths they were
enabled to preach are now set aside. Oh, what mockery to the God
of heaven is that abominable system called Popery!
A short time ago I went to another church in the town, and there
I witnessed the same service as I have at the Roman Catholic, for I
have been there on one or two occasions, just to witness their so-called
services. It seems marvellous how people in this day of natural enlightenment can be so blinded. It seems a little more excusable for the
!wor Papist who is born in it, cradled up in it, lives in the atmosphere,
so to speak, of it. And for men who, at their ordination, sol~mnly vowed
that they were moved by God the Holy Ghost to preach the truth,
as contained in the Thirty-nine Articles of the Church of England, and
yet are now supporting that very system that cost our forefathers their
lives!
Oh, may the Lord, in the midst of deserved wrath, remember us in
mercy! We, as a nation, have justly merited the displeasure of the
Lord, for the Lord is jealous of His honour. But what a mercy "the
Lord knoweth them that are His"; and we may adopt the words ?f
Scripture and sar, there are a few names in this Sardis who are still
faithful, and are as the mouth of God. And though, dear sir, you are
for a time (I hope only a short time) prevented from occupying the
pulpit, yet you are privileged to use your pen in the service of your
Lord and Master, and to a far more numerous congregation than can
ever be gathered in St. Luke's.
Surely there is a needs-be for this trial. vVe are so prone to look to
secondary causes. I have thought many times of the circumstance of
good old JOHN BUNYAN being cast into Bedford Gaol, and prevented
from preaching to his various congregations. Speaking after the manner
of men, had he had his liberty, and gone forth preaching here and there,
we should have had no "Pilgrim's Progress"; therefore, though dead,
he is still preaching to us to-day. How mysterious are the ways of
God; and when we are called to pass through trying circumstances,
·either in body, mind, or estate, how hard to say, "It is the Lord; let
Him do what seemeth Him good." Ah! we need grace, and that grace
.to be in exercise too, to enable us to say from the heart, "It is all for
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the best"; though we know in our judgment that "all things shall
work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the
called according to His purpose."
A few weeks ago, being laid aside by affliction, those words were
sweet to me-" shall work together for good." Ah! it is the" working together," not singly-not this or that-as we think, is working
for our good. We are poor judges as to what is to be for our real
profit and good. We have sometimes felt-yea, have said-cc Well, we
shall see no good come out of this." But has not the sequel proved it
to be otherwise 1 Oh, for more of that child-like disposition (you know
what I mean), to leavE> matters in the Lord's hand! We are so prone
to get so big-above being a child-but by various means the Lord
brings us again and again to fall before Him, as a little child before
its parent. What an unspeakable favour to be brought to lose
our own wisdom, strength, and righteousness, and to be enabled to say
experimentally with the Apostle, "The Lord is made unto me wisdom,
strength, and righteousness"! Oh, what a mercy the Lord should ever
have had thoughts of mercy towards you and me! We must say,
amidst all our darkness and confusion of mind, which we often are the
subjects of, that "goodness and mercy have followed us all the days of
our life." Oh, may our last days be our best! though I assure you) I
am often wondering how it will be with me when I come to the swellings of Jordan. Yet I tell my friends the folly of their doubts and
fears upon such a matter, for I refer them to the faithfulness of a covenant-keeping God, who has promised never-no, never-to leave or forsake the work of His own hand. Ah! but it is our own personal case
that appears so perplexing. It is often much easier to believe for others
than for ourselves. We have wondered, in times gone by, how you, after
so many repeated tokens of the Lord's love to you, should be the SUbject
of doubt, fear, and misgiving, &c. ; but what a mercy I have since felt
it to be that you are thus tried .and exercised, for you can, and do,
trace out by your pen the very exercises of many of the dear people
of God, whereas, had you not these fears and forebodings, possibly
you might be soaring far above us poor things.
Oh, may the Lord spare you yet a few years longer, for the good of
poor Zion, and when your work here is ended, may you hear the
Vl'elcome, "Well done, good and faithful servant; enter thou into the
joy of thy Lord."
I have enclosed notes of a sermon which I took down, preached by
the Vicar of Christ Church, where dear LANE officiated. I thought
you might think them suitable for the pages of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
I have purposed sending them many times, but I find man often purposes, but God disposes. I admit they are brief notes, but I felt them
sweet to my own soul. I trust others may feel them to be so to them.
And now I must close my medley of a letter. I hope you are being
benefited by the me~.ns used, and though removed from the scene of
your labour of love, yet you are not banished to the Isle of Patmos.
May the Lord bless you with every needed blessing.
I should esteem it a favour to have a letter from you. It is a long
time-at least, it appears a long time-since you wrote to me; not
that I feel in the least worthy of such a favour, for the longer I live,
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the more do I feel the force of poor old J acob's language, "I am not
worthy of the least of the mercies of the Lord" j and no doubt you
often feel the same, for there is a striking likeness to each other among
tIJe Lord's family. We have proved it to be so many times. But my
paper is full.
Y OUI'S sincerely,
Cambridge.
ELIJAH COE.
RIPE, READY, AND AT REST!

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-Just a few lines touching the death of our
dear departed mother, Mrs. ELIZABETH JONES. She was confined to
her bed-room nearly two and a half years. In the providence of God
she did not suffer, as many do, with any bodily ailments, for she was
free from cough, rheumatism, bronchitis, during her long illness. Being
deaf, and not being able to see to read God's Word so often as she
used. to do, when the opportunity afforded, I went up to her room, and
read. a portion of the Word to her. She was always delighted to hear
it read, and very fond of the fifty-first Psalm, and the twenty-third,
forty-sixth, thirty-seventh, and seventy-third, also "Walks and Talks
with Jesus" j and very often, when her mind was quiet or calm, she
would sing some precious hymns she so much enjoyed when privileged
to a,ttend St. Luke's Church, such as Nos. 37, 571, 77, 574, 521,522,
194, 781, 972, 1,008 from "Songs of Grace and Glory," and also the
1'e De~tm very correctly, and" 0 be joyful in the Lord."
We have many times stood on the bed-room landing listening to her
voice, sounding somewhat like that of a little child. She would pray
that her Saviour would come to-day and fetch her, and take her to
those mansions He has prepared for those that love Him here on
earth. She was very anxious sometimes as to whether she was really
a child of God, praying that He would manifest Himself unto her,
so that she might be able to realize that His divine presence was in
her midst.
She often regretted not being able to go to hear the Gospel preached
by you, but it was on account of her having lost her hearing for a long
time before she passed away; but under these trying circumstances she
always seemed very happy. Oftentimes when visiting her on the New
Cut, after the service was over on Sunday evenings-she was always
on the look-out for me then-she wanted to know what your subject
was, which I related to her as best I could. It was very encouraging
to me to see her hungering after the Word of God, proving that our
God will never leave nor forsake His own children while in this wilderness.
It was under your ministry she was brought to see and feel herself
a cinner, and the Lord the Spirit blessed the Word to her soul in dear
, olel St. Luke's Church j and I am, with much thankfulness, bound to say
the same, and to His name be all the praise a,nd glory.
VlT e often talk about you at home, and pray that you may be
privileged to preach again to us in dear old. St,. Luke's Church.
Bed?ninster.
G. B.

The Gospel Mag-a::i7ZC.

703

"I AM COMING! I AM COMING!"
To the Bdito'l' of the Gospel Jl[a,.!Ja.~inc.
My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have enclosed a letter from Tunbridge
Wells, containing an account of the acute sutrerings and wonderfully
happy death of a very dear friend of mine, who lived with me some
years ago. He was a member of dear Mr. HEWETT'S congregation of
Brighton, a lover of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and of the sweet and precious truths therein contained. I thought you might like to peruse it,
and you may make what use you like of it. Kindly let me have it
again, as I so deeply value it.
I also send a letter of my dear friend's in 1884, illustr:xting what
grace, grace, grace, can do.
I hope, my dear Dr. DOUDNEY, that you may experience much of
the Lord's blessing during your prolonged stay at Southsea, and I desire the same wish for you that the beloved John expressed for Gaiusthat his poor body might prosper as his soul did. Yes, I wish this for
you a thousand-fold.
Well, my dear friend, let such letters as the enclosed cheer, comfort,
and encourage you in your labours and writings. What a blessed testi·
mony to sovereign grace! Alas! what can infidelity, Ritualism, or
Popery do when we are racked with pain, and face to face with
death? Nothing!
May the Lord bless all the readers and writers in the GOSPEL MAGAZrNE, and may they cleave more and more to Jesus and to one another.
So prays,
Yours in precious bonds,
TVeymO'lLth.
T. B.

Tunb1'idge Wells, May 29th, 1888.
My DEAR SIR,-Doubtless you will be much surprised in receiving a
letter from me, but when I tell you it was by the express wish of the
dear departed one, whose mourning card I enclose, I feel sure you will
be very pained and pleased to hear the particulars of his very long
and most painful illness, and his very happy death.
He was, as you are well aware, laid by from actual work or business
of any kind ever since last January twelve nlonths. He was, during the
last part of his illness, quite co)llfined to his bed for about fourteen
weeks, but enjoyed so much of the presence of his loving Lord that his
room was like a Bethel, and it was delightful and most heart-cheering
and soul-reviving to hear him talk of the goodness of a faithful God
unto him. His sufferings, poor dear fellow, were intense, but the joy
was superabounding. Oh, how he longed, and desired, and panted to
be gone, and enter into his heavenly rest, "where the wicked cease
from troubling, and the weary are for ever at rest"!
My dear wife was present with him some few days before he passed
away, and she will never forget, as long as reason holds her seat, the
many sweet sayings which fell from his lips. He said, a day or two
before he died, "Can this be dying? Oh, this is beautiful!" The
sting of death was indeed taken away. He said to my dear wife also,
"Oh, the glory! Oh, the glory! 'What I see, and what is revealed to
me, no tongue can tell, no language can set it forth "; when one dear
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one replied, "It says in the 'Word, 'Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard,
neither has it entered into the heart of man to conceive the glory that
shall be revealed by-and-bye.'" It seemed as though glory was let
down into his soul, and that he saw the Celestial City and the precious
Redeemer, that he cried out, "Why are His chariot wheels so long in
coming 1" It was wonderful to see him so sustained. As he said,
nothing short of divine grace could. He seemed at times as though
he was talking to the dear Saviour, and said audibly, "I am coming,
dear Lord, I am coming!"
Oh, my dear sir, how it magnifies the grace of our Lord to see one
of His dear saints so sweetly and divinely cheered, sustained, and comforted in the swellings of Jordan; and-

..

" When all around the soul gives way,
He then is all our hope and stay."

His dear widow has been wonderfully sustained, poor thing, and
has found sweetly verified in her experience proportioned strength for
the day. The children are very well. He said to his dear wife, "I
love you very much, and the dear children, but how much more I love
my dear Lord!"
Some dear, kind friends intend (D. v.) publishing an autobiography of
his life, and I think it will be calculated to do much good, with the
Lord's blessing. When I have some, if all is well, I will send you one,
and perhaps you would like to order some, as the profits, should there
be any, will be for the good of the widow and the dear children.
He so much wished me to say, when I was writing, how many, many
times he had thought and regretted tbat he had harsh or unkind feelings towards you when be was apprenticed with you, and how he would
make ridicule of your religion, and especially family prayers. He felt
sure-poor, dear fellow-you would only have been too happy and
tbankful to forgive him for what he did in ignorance; and how different he felt towards you when grace took possession of his heart!
We both feel-myself and beloved wife-that we have lost one of
our dearest eartbly friends. He was like one of our own dear ones;
but he is not· lost, but gone before.
The twenty-first chapter of Revelation was one of his favourite portions, and he had it often read to him. His last faint song on earth
was, "But what must it be to be there 1" which he now realizes in
full fruition.
Trusting you, my dear sir, with all your family, are well, with my
Yours very sincerely,
kind Christian regards, I am,

P. C.
P.S.-Tbe cause of the death of the dear departed one was cancer in
the stomach. He did suffer for many years with ulcerated bowels and
hemorrhage, but the former was the immediate cause of his death.
"His sufferings now have reached a close,
And heaven affords him sweet repose."

CHRIST has taken our nature into heaven to represent us, and has
left us on earth with His nature to represent Him.-John Neu:ton.

.
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DECISION AND ITS REWARD.

To the Edito1' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I sent you a few of my dear sister's last
words. I was unable to write more at that time. Perhaps it would be
well to preface those few words with a very brief account of her Christian life, which was marked throughout by truthfulness and sincerity.
The enclosed letter, from my dear husband to her, in 1856, will show
that she was then under conviction for sin. I believe the ministry of
the Rev. GEORGE BLISSET, of St. Thomas's, Wells, was greatly blessed to
her.
In 1859 she had a very pressing and tempting offer of marriage from
one she had known and loved before her call by grace. The Lord
enabled her to give him a decided refusal, although it cost her a severe
struggle. The words of Jesus, "He that loveth father or mother more
than Me is not worthy of Me," had more weight with her than all
beside.
The following are a few lines from a copy of her letter to him-"I return you many thanks for your very kind and generous offer. I
must say I have always had the greatest respect for you. Your love
and kindness to your parents I have always admired, and I feel that a
man who is kind to his parents would be kind to a wife. But marriage
is a solemn and weighty matter. It is not for a few weeks or months
only, but for life. I know, when both are of the same mind, it must
be a very happy life, although many troubles and cares attend it; but,
on the other hand, if both are not of the same mind, many must be the
unhappy hours, and you know there are things in which we differ. You
are very fond of company, and I should not like my husband to be
always out of an evening, or having company at. home; and on the
Sabbath Day you like going about, and receiving company, and that I
hope, in a general way, I never shall do, for I feel that the Sabbath
is one of the greatest blessings, and one of our greatest privileges, and
ought not to be used as a day of worldly pleasure. Therefore, in consideration of these things, I must decline your generous offer. I hope,
if it please God. you will have a good wife. I shall be delighted to
hear of your happiness, for I shall always have the greatest respect for
you."
Many called her a fool for acting as she did, when she might give
up her situation, be united to one who loved her, and have a comfortable home of her own. She acted in the fear of God, and never wanted
for a home. When she was taken ill, about sixteen years ago, our
home was her home; and, four years later, our two youngest brothers,
in New Zealand, sent to thank my dear husband for all the kindness he
had shown in giving their afflicted sister a home, and to offer her
sufficient money quarterly to pay for her maintenance as long as she
should live-a noble action upon our brothers' part, and another proof
of the faithfulness of a covenant-keeping God, the God of all grace and
the God of providence.
During the many years she has been with us, it has been her delight,
when her health permitted, to attend your faithful and loving ministry
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at St. Luke's. The last Sabbath she was able to go out (and then she
was ill) was the 16~h of October, 1887, and she heard well that evening.
Your subject was, "Because he hath set his love upon Me, therefore
will I deliver him," &c.
I consider she was one whom the Lord addressed as "prisoners of
hope," saying, "Turn yOll. to the Stronghold, ye prisoners of hope."
She feared to say in so many words, "Jesus is mine, and I am His,"
yet in heart she loved His name, His Word, and His people.
On one occasion in her last illness, when encouraging herself in the
Lord, she said to me, "Although I seem but a lifeless clod, yet it is
written, 'God is able of these stones to raise up children unto Abraham,'
and He can raise me up. He has dealt so mercifully with me, a poor,
vile sinner, and I believe He will never leave me nor forsake me."
She had some very remarkable dreams at the beginning of her
Christian course, which were evidently from the Lord, aR they were
~ccompanied by the Word of His grace, and often the remembrance of
them quickened her faith and hope in Him.
During her long illness she was enabled to "lie passive in His
hands," and not a murmur escaped her lips.
She very often repeated
the words, "In all their affiiction He was aftlicted, and the Angel of
His presence saved them. In His love and in His pity He redeemed
them; and He bare them, and carried them all the days of old."
On January 19th, when some of us wished her" many happy returns
of the day," it being the anniversary of her birth, she checked us by
saying, "Humble submission to His will."
She was very grateful for the kind attentions of her friends, and
nephews, and their wives, and very often repeated the words of Dr.
WATTS"Not more than others I deserve,
Yet God hath given me more."
"All are so very, very kind to me."
A few nights before she slept in Jesus she was in great anguish of
soul, from a fresh and very vivid sight and sense of her true state as
a sinner, and wrestled earnestly in prayer for a fresh manifestation of
the love of God in Qhrist Jesus to her heart. She implored me with
tears to pray for her, and when I assured her that I did, she said,
"Oh, pray for me now!" She would so heartily join in with me
when reading the Word of God, or suitable hymns; and the day
before her departure she so enjoyed the portion in her favourite
" Treasury" (BoGATSKY's), and the words could not have been more
applicable-" God, be merciful to me, a sinner!" and other texts.
The last especially she took a faith's grasp at-" Son, be of good
cheer; thy sins are forgiven thee," saying eagerly, "Oh, that's good!
that's good!"
E. MeP.
[How many, in the position in which the dear departed was placed,
with a flattering offer, and the prospect of a settled home, in a spirit
of worldly wisdom have yielded. Such have entertained the hope that
scruples, objections, or distaste would afterwards give way under Christian
influence and affectionate persuasion. Instead of which, if those Christian
principles have not themEelves yielded under the subtle and powerful
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leanings and promptings of the flesh, after a season the greater and
the more determined hostility has so taken possession of the once
promising one that, if there have been decision and firmness on the one
hand, there have been the greater sternness and the more determined
enmity on the other. Happy, therefore, he or she who escapes so
captivating, dangerous, and destructive an influence and persuasion.-ED.]
GOSPEL BOOK MISSIOK TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Ma;gazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-During September we received the following
books from your noble Institution-150 "Sympathy," 75 "Looks To
and From Jesus," 25 "Walks and Talks with Jesus," 50 "Something
Secret," 150 "Hart's Hymns," and 100 Booklet Packets, of thirtyfOUl' sorts in each.
Words fail to express my gratitude for your continued support to our much-loved work of faith and labour of love
for the Lord. May the Lord God of Hosts still be in your midst,
and enable you to continue your valuable writings for His honour and
glory, is the sincere prayer of your unworthy correspondent.
Meditating on the difficulties by the way, the Lord whispered so
sweetly, "I will go before thee, and make the crooked places straight;
and they shall fight against thee, but they shaH not prevail against
thee, for I am with thee, saith the Lord, to deliver thee."
"Oh, help us; Lord, ea.ch hour of need;
Thy heavenly succour give;
Help us in thought, and word, and deed,
Each hour on ea.rth we live."

The following testimony has just come to hand;FROIII OXE WHO VISITS SAILORS.
"DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-Thank you much for your kindness to us in
sending the monthly parcels. The' Looks To and From Jesus,' and
, Walks and Talks with Jesus,' and all the other magazines, tracts,
books, &c., which you have kindly sent, are great mines of truth. I am
thankful for the October number of the British Protestant. I hope God
will blFss the Editor, and long spare him, and all faithful servants who
set forth' the truth as it is in Ohrist J ~sus~' I likewise pray that God
wiLl give you strength to carry on the good work, and that He will
open the hearts of the wealthy to give liberally to your society."
FROM AN ARMY SCRIPTURE READER.
"DEAR MRS. BRIDER,-The last time I wrote, acknowledgi;:Ig the
parcels sent monthly, was to your late deal' husband. He did much to
further the Lord's work among soldiers and sailors. Some of the papers
sent, such as 'Home,' are old friends, and the books you send are most
valuable. 'Walks and Talks with Jesus,' and 'Looks To and From
Jesus '-the former I had put into the hands of young converts, and it
has proved most helpful; the latter, recently received, I sent by post
to a J'oung girl who has lately been led to Jesus. She says, 'It is
delightful.' She is a soldier's daughter. The heading' Home' catches
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the eye-and, I trust, the hearts-of young soldiers, who carry with
them loving memories of that spot that is above all places loved'home, sweet home.'
"I pray that your great work may deepen and widen, and that the
good work begun by your late dear husband may have the smile of
God."
I remain, dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
Yours to serve in the Gospel of Christ,
A. E. BRIDER.
Old Gaol Chapel, Salisb1cry, October 15th, 1888.
COMMENTS.
The more we consider the subject of these Missions, the more deeply
we ,feel the necessity there is for them, if the souls of our poor fellowmen are taken into account. Within the past few days one of the
troop-ships went out of Portsmouth harbour, with some hundreds of
men from two or three military ,stations. A gentleman whom we have
met on ship-board on several occasions recently, devotes much of his
time to visiting institutions where he can distribute tracts, booklets,
and publications. A troop-ship seldom, if ever, leaves without a visit
from him. Upon this last occasion, however, the scene was very sad.
A number of the soldiers went on board under the influence of liquor.
Hence the indifference that pervaded them in regard to the visits of
those who had their real spiritual welfare at heart. The gentleman of
whom we speak persevered, nevertheless, and left a number of works
here and there where, it is hoped, they would be found and read
in more sober moments. When these poor, thoughtless men really came
to themselves, and, upon the wide-spread ocean, realized their severance,
for a lengthened period (and in a vast number of cases, for ever), from
kindred and friends, they might then be disposed to peruse and reflect
upon what they were before indifferent about.
The recent awful murders have of late occupied so much space in
the daily journals, as to have a most injurious effect upon the minds
of the public in general. The subject has had such an all-engrossing
tendency as to necessitate the desirableness of a counteracting influence.
Hence the importance of such means as the "BRIDER" and similar
missions afford, by which wholesome literature is spread far and wide.
We were grieved to find, by the last number of Toilers of the Deepthat interesting monthly upon the subject of the North Sea Fisheriesthat one of the captains of the steamers which go to and fro for the
purpose of bringing to port the fish as they are caught, is in the habit
of furnishing himself with infidel works, with a view of bringing the
minds of the poor men under their sad and destructive influence. This,
therefore, calls for additional effort to circulate such works as, under
God, shall counteract these efforts. Truly we live in momentous times,
when the powers of darkness are, if possible, more active than ever.
THE EDITOR•
. .WHY say you, "None desire hell"? That is very true, but they
desire sin; and pray what is the effect of sin? (Rom. vi. 23.)
,
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WE ARE JOURNEYING-WHITHER?
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.

DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I herewi~h enclose a piece which I found among
the papers of my dear sis~er, who died in India, while engaged in endeavouring to make known" the unsearchable riches of Christ" among
the heathen.
Trusting you may yet live to see blessing attend your labour, and to
enjoy in your soul His favour, which is better than life, believe me,
dear sir,
Yours in truth,
Swindon.

----

R. P.

To live for mere enjoyment-" get on" in life-gain-saveAre these the most important aims for travellers to the grave 1
Too many live as if they were, and all the while forget
Their future life, amid the things on which their hearts are set.
Immortal beings living for what must ere long decay,
Till nothing but the memory's left, and that, too, fades away;
And all the while the things unseen, eternal, do not share
(Although they have the highest claim) their interest, their care.
Oh, you who think you must and will go gaily to the tomb,
At risk of banishment from God in everlasting gloom,
Do thus your days, and weeks, and months, and years of life pass by?
"No time" for preparation, though there must be time to die.
Let this go on no longer! To-day-at once-begin
To seek" the one thing needful," the pardon of your sin,
Lest God should say to·morruw to your now beating heart,
"Be still!" then in a moment the world and you would part.
Oh, to lose all one has then-to have no store on highNo treasure in the heaven laid up for when we die!
No Friend', no Advocate to plead when at God's bar we stand!
No preparation, and no place with Ohrist at His right hand!
Only a wasted life to show, "without excuse" and dumb,
Because, when Christ invited us, we had no wish to come.
Oh, never, never run such risk! Be wise while yet you may,
And seek, through Jesus, peace with God. His word is " Come to-day! "
.Pray for grace to give up all for Ohrist, and cast the world behind,
And when that prayer is answered, oh, what happiness you'll find!

"GIVE ME CHRIST, OR ELSE I DIE!"
LORD, Thou hast given me, in a providential sense, almos~ all I ever
thought of or desired; yea, Thou hast far exceeded my utmost hopes
and expectations; but Thou knowest that of every human gift and
every earthly thing, when I came to possess the same, I have said of
it, in all the truthfulness and sincerity of my heart, "This also is
vanity." " Vanity of vanities, saith the preacher, all is vanity." But,
Lord, has there not been coupled with this prac~ical discovery another
equally true 1 Has there not been this prominent wish, this leading
desire, this heartfelt craving, "Give me Christ, or else I die"? H~s
not the language of my inmost soul been, "Whom have I in heaven
but Thee 1 and there is none upon earth I desire in comparison with
Thee"? Yea; and from the very depths of my inmost soul, cannot I.say,
"Lord, Thou knowest all things; Thou lmowest that I love Thee" ?
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PERFECTED STRENGTH IN CREATURE WEAK~ESS.
"In quietness and in c()nfidence shall be your strength."-IsAIAH xxx. 15.
THESE words were sweetly dropped into my heart by God the Holy
Spirit one morning recently, on leaving my bed, and they produced ~
savour and such a calmness and thankfulness that I am induced to
communicate them to others.
Perhaps some one who reads these lines may mentally say, "That is
what I should like to possess." Then thank Him for the desire, for
"the desire of the righteous shall be granted."
How, then, can we experience this "quietness and confidence" ~ Only
when we consciously feel our emptiness, helplessness, insufficiency, and
creature-nothingness. Then, and then only, can we realize that manifestation in our soul of His rich and complete salvation. The" quietness
and confidence" is produced by the operations of the Holy Spirit upon the
mind and will of the believer-first, by an emptying process, and then
filling him with the fulness of Him who directs all things, in sweet
accordance with the Word of promise, upon which He 11as caused us to
hope, flowing and coming into the heart, and so dropped as to communicate life, light, and feeling. It is not the bare letter of the Word
which will suffice, cut the Word applied with unction to the soul by
the Holy Spirit, the Remembrancer; and to have a sense of God's
salvation in the soul is to answer every reproach that may be cast
upon us.
The soul that is really taught of God these blessed lessons, it never
does so much as when it does nothing; it is never so active as when
it is most passive; it is never so strong as when it is most weak; it
is never so full as when it is most empty; it is never so wise as
when it is convinced of its folly; and it is never SO satisfied with
Jesus as when it is most dissatisfied with itself.
Reader, do you know anything of this ~ There is a Scripture that
has often brought me to a stand-Cl Be still, and know that I am God."
What a striking contrast there is betwixt the feelings of the living
soul, and the restless, busy activity of a mere unhumbled, puffed-up professor of Gospel religion! The hardened conscience feels no reproach;
the world does not condemn him. He is as described in the Book of
Job-" His heart is as firm as a stone; yea, as hard as a piece of
nether millstone." Nothing but the grace of God can move the dead,
unhumbled professor. But where the conscience has been wrought
upon by divine teaching, so as to become tender, sensitive, quick, it
feels keenly any reproach cast upon God's salvation. These reproaches,
being internal, must have an internal answer to them; and the internal
answer is when God the Holy Ghost sweetly and blessedly satisfies the
soul as to its own internal and personal interest in the blood and love
of the dear Lamb of God, and fills it out of Christ's fulness, and gives
it grace for grace. The mere letter of the Word will not do. We must
have the testimony of that Word dropped into the heart, the living
evidence in our conscience, sealed there by a divine Witness. We then
feel its quickening influence. Faith is then in lively exercise, hanging
upon the precious promises. It is indeed a mercy to be brought into
this waiting po<:ture, so as to realize our state of emptiness, helpless.:
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ness, insufficiency, and creature-nothingness, as it prepares the soul for
the manifestation of the glorious salvation of the grace of God-3
salvation bearing His stamp, and carrying His impress; in a word, a
salvation that can alone satisfy those that are taught of God, for God's
salvation is ratified by His power, attested by God the Holy Spirit,
and brought home to the soul by God's own operation.
If you, dear reader, are a living soul, you will know something of these
workings. You may be weakness itself, very tried and exercised in your
mind, full of doubts and fears, yet there is a door of hope, and which
every quickened soul knows of, for He who is that door has said, "I
am the door: by Me if any man enter in, he shall be saved, and shall
go in and out, and find pasture." The more you feel your own helplessness, the more you will want God to manifest His strength in your
weakness. It is only a divinely-implanted feeling of need that can produce a real craving for spiritual blessings. It was whilst under a deep
sense of my own nothingness that those words were so graciously blessed
to me-" In quietness and in confidence shall be your strength." Would
that I could transmit to others what I was then the recipient and subject of! They produced a calmness and resignation which has much
comforted me, and impressed me more and more that all is done for us
and in us, and not by ourselves. Our strength is to "sit still."
" Larger communion let me prove
With the blest Object of my love;
But oh, for this no power have I ;
My strength is at Thy feet to lie."

Oh, that my soul may have that faith which must come to God
stripped and emptied of everything but Jesus, for faith presents
nothing but the perfect work of Jesus, and in Him all His people
are complete and secure, for
" Satan may vent his sharpest spite,
And all his legions roar;
Almighty mercy guards my life,
And bounds his raging power."

I desire to have more of heaven in my experience, more conformity
to Christ, and consequently more sweet foretastes of heaven and eternal
glory.
May He grant it, dear reader, in His own sweet time, and for His
name's sake.
~

Q~R
COllIMENTS.

How paradoxical will the foregoing appear in the opinion of the
mere professor of Christianity! Yet it is in perfect harmony with the
"mystery of godliness," and the experience of which the Apostle
speaks, where he says, "When I am weak, then am I strong." Oh,
blessed weakness! enviable helplessness! when the Lord comes with His
strength, and enables the soul to understand and blessedly to realize the
sweetness of the mercy, "I can do all things through [or in] Christ,
which strengtheneth me." This is the rich experience of the Lord's
own divinely, Spirit-taught children, and thus they go "from strength
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to strength," till they finally appear. before God in Zion. How
~weetly is ~his living experience brought out by the fifth and sixth
chapters of his second Epistle to the Corinthians! Turn to them, dear
reader, and see this seeming contradiction of which we speak. Mark
it, moreover, in that striking expression in 2 Chronicles xxvi. 15, with
respect to Uzziah, of whom we read that "he was marvellously helped
till he was strong; but when he was strong, his heart was lifted up to
his destruction." Ah! reader, who of us but knows something of this
in painful but profitable experience ~ When and where have we, at
least for 'a season, been victorious over sin, Satan, and self ~ Has it
not been in immediate connection with the utter helplessness and the
most thorough prostration of the creature ~ Yea, when "we have fallen
down, and there was none to help" but-mark the but-the Lord!
And then, blessed be His name, He has fled to our rescue, made bare
His almighty arm, and given us once again to realize that precious
truth, "Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and He saveth
them out of their distresses. He sent His word, and healed them, and
delivered them from their destructions" (Psa. cvii. 19, 20).
THE EDITOR.

TESTIMONY.-LABOUR NOT LOST.
the time the Lord has seen fit to lay me aside from the
preaching of His Word, I have been surprised at the testimonies I have
so unexpectedly received of His having blessed my feeble ministrations
here and there in long-gone-by days. This morning, for example, I
heard of one who is devoted to the Lord's work, and who, I am
informed, is the daughter of one who resided in my former parish
in Ireland. Her father, at that time, well-nigh forty years since,
was, to say the least, so indifferent to the things of God as very
rarely to' appear in His house; and when he did attend, it was, for
most part, to render the preacher great discomfort by the restlessness
Well do I
and uneasiness he betrayed under the preached Word.
remember one interview with him of whom I speak, in a time of
sickness that befell him. I felt the prejudices I had to encounter, so
that the visit was indeed task-like-a duty that was anything but
congenial to one's own heart. What, however, the after-fruits the
Lord alone knows. Suffice it to remark that what has come to my
knowledge to-day, leads me to hope that the seed so long since sown
was not in vain in the Lord. It helps to bring to remembrance,
with hope and encouragement, the Lord's own word, "In the morning
sow thy. seed, and in the evening withhold not thy hand, for thou
knowest not which shall prosper, either this or that, or whether they
shall both be alike good." Moreover, it does tend blessedly to confirm
and establish that precious promise, "My Word shall not return unto
Me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please, and it shall
prosper in the thing whereunto I sent it."
D. A. D.
DURING

DOUBTINGS are your sins, but they are Christ's drugs and ingredients
that the Physician maketh use of for the curing of your pride.
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