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INASMUCH as one's self is, of necessity, so identified with the annexed
particulars, I would forego giving this publicity, but for the wish
personally and practically to testify of what the condescension,
the compassion, the faithfulness and all-sufficiency of our God.
In times like the present, when His very being is called in
question, and His wise and well-ordering providence set at naught,
I am intensely anxious to note down and to leave upon record
at least some few proofs and evidences, that what the Lord was
of old that He is now, and will be to all eternity. He is the
God who still heareth and answereth prayer, as is testified of Him
in Bible days.
Possibly the very conspicuous way in which my name and humble
labours have recently been brought before the public, may justify
my giving publicity to what at the time was merely penned. for
the relief of my own mind, in order the more closely to watch the
Lord as a kindly Helper and a gracious Deliverer. For very
many years, I have found the practice of thus jotting down passing experiences, of immense advantage. They have not only
opened up the blessed connection between prayer and its answer,
but such records have been the means of perpetuating the remembrance of mercies, which, but for such recording, would have been
forgotten.
I can assure the reader how frequent is my astonishment at my
sad forgetfulness of some of the richest and most distinguishing
of mercies. In a very recent case, I was quite amazed at my so
soon losing sight of a very precious mark of Divine favour-a
favour that was at the time so blessed and conclusive.
Moreover, as far as I know my own heart, my desire is to
leave upon record plain and simple facts, in order that they may
stimulate and encourage others to betake themselves to the same
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almighty and all-gracious One in times of perplexity, difficulty,
and danger. There is such a constant proneness in us all to think
that, were we otherwise than we are-less sinners-less poor and
needy ones-more able to help ourselves and less requiring that
help whioh cometh from above-then, then there might be hope
for us. All suoh reasoning oomes from our proud, self-suffioient
hearts. We would be self-saviours if we oould. We would be
less dependent if we could. We would not be suoh paupers and
so thoroughly helpless and impotent oould we avoid it. But the
first lesson the Lord sets before His people, when He takes them
in hand, is to show how absolutely lost and utterly undone they
are, and then-and not until then-He will show them what His
love, His graoe, His mercy can do.
lt is so blessed to have plain and undoubted proof that the
Lord does in very deed meet the case, and blessedly respond t()
suoh as, in simplioity and truthfulness, exolaim"Just as I am, without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,
a Lamb of Gci"d, I come."
"Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings within, and fears without,
a Lamb of God, I come."

And how enoouraging is the faot, when we meet with, or read
of, one who has been the subjeot of the same exeroises, tried with
the same fears, enoountering the same temptations, or troubled with
-the same doubts, and dark aud gloomy apprehensions. How
cheering is their testimony as to how they were helped, by what
means supported, and how and when they were delivered-yea.
"brought up out of the horrible pit and the miry clay; their feet
set upon a rook," and the Lord" establishing their goings." This
is one of the happy results of a living, God-glorifying, Christexalting experience!
But it is time I came to that of which I intended to speak,
namely, to show what the Lord can do-how faithful and allsufficient He can prove, notwithstanding the many doubts, fears,
and misgivings of which His poor and needy ones may be the
subjeot. I repeat, that it is with the aforenamed object I quote
the subjoined" notes" of what I was passing through at the time
they were written. May the Lord, of His great meroy, grant that
they may prove "words in season" to some of His tried, sinburdened, and Satan-buffeted ones.
I am the more prompted and encouraged to pursue the course
I have prop08ed because, in a very recent conversation with a dear
servant of God of many years' standing, he told me of two
instances in which my humble labours, in regard to noting down
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the Lord's personal dealings had been so specially blessed. The one
case was that of an aged widow, she having passed her four-score
years; the other case was that of his own wife, who has been
paralysed and bed-ridden for some years. In both these instances
such comfort and encouragement had been derived from the
account I had been led to publish of the way the Lord had
led and dealt with me. Moreover, since I took up my pen, a
letter has come to hand from another very aged one, in which
she so expresses her present state of doubt and fear and misgiving,
that I would fain indulge the hope that at least some portions of
what I am intending to quote from my private journal may prove
helpful to her.
Further, what is about to be laid before the reader may serve
to throw light upon the varied scenes and experiences in the
pilgrim's path, and open up somewhat of the nature and distinctive character of the life of God in the soul, or, in other words,
the leadings and teachings of the Divine Spirit in the hearts of
His people;St. Luke's Vicarage, Sunday, J~.ly 13th, 1890.-1 am once more permitted to return to this dear spo·t. How varied have been my exercises
since we left it, nearly ten weeks since. Much mercy has attended us.
Indeed, what but mercy-rich, full, and free-has attended me and
mine all my life long? Oh, for a more grateful heart! Oh, for more
faith! Oh, how often I cry, "Lord, I believe; help Thou my unbelief."
Yea, I say with the poet" Oh, could I but believe,
All things would easy be!
I would, but cannot; Lord, relieve;
My help must come from Thee."
I have deeply felt, during the past week, the removal by death of
another dear servant of God, the Rev. NATHAN CHALLIS, who had
laboured with me in this parish, for upwards of three years. This
day week he was called home to his eternal rest, somewhat suddenly.
Ten Sundays before, he preached at St. Luke's, upon the morning of
dear SAUNDERS' death. Little did he then imagine what awaited
himself! In the interim dear ROLLESTON (with whom, some years
since, he had been associated in the ministry) passed away. Here, in
this short time, three faithful servants of God have been "taken from
the evil to come." How solemn a feature in the present day is the
thus being called hence of so many servants of the Most High. I
cannot but think it betokens the Lord's hand, as a significant sign
that His judgments await this guilty land. His truth is so set at
naught; His Word is so disputed and rejected; such worldliness has
set in upon the professing Church; and such cavilling and hair-splitting
and backbiting has taken possession of even the better taught, that I
cannot but believe chastisements are in store. May the Lord pity and
pardon, for His great Name's sake. Amen, and amen.
·Tuesday Morning, July 15th.-Was privileged to preach on Sunday
2 U 2
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night, but have been so very poorly since. When I lay my head upon
my pillow at night, such giddiness seizes me that I can scarcely remain
in bed. I feel as if I should roll out upon the floor, and it seems as
if I must lose my senses, by some sudden seizure. I cry to the Lord
for help, but He seems to shut out my prayer. I say, "Speak, Lord,
for Thy servant heareth," but He seems to give no heed. 0 Lord,
do, do, I pray Thee, lay not upon me more than Thou wilt enable me
to bear. "Spare me-Lord, spare me-that I may recover strength
before I go hence, and am no more seen."
Sunday Morning, July 20th.-My dear son's fifty-third birthday. Ob,
what hath God wrought, in regard to him, as well as with respect to
myself, since He was pleased to give him birth! How well I remember
the evening in which he breathed his first breath, and how eventful and
marvellous have been all the after-scenes! How the retrospect humbles
me! What little faith I have! Could I have foreseen my present
position, fifty-sixty-seventy years ago, and for a moment imagined
that, after the marvellous life-long mercies I have received at the
Lord's hand, I should be the fearing, doubting, thankless, distrustful
creature I am, what should I have thought ~ ,Vhy, doubtless, that such
a state of things was not merely unlikely, but impossible! I should
have said, such base ingratitude and such fear and misgiving about the
little future, after such an unbroken train and series of mercies, could
not exist in the human heart, fallen as our poor nature is. Yet, alas!
alas! such is the fact; and I am perfectly ashamed of myself. And I
have indeed to cry to the Lord to have mercy, upon the ground of my
thanklessness, ingratitude, and manifold fears and misgivings.
The past week has been one of much weakness, prostration, and
anxiety. The fact that the three dear servants before referred to had
passed away since I had previously occupied the pulpit, deeply solemnized my mind, and perhaps gave additional earnestness and energy in
preaching. I think this will account for the exhaustion and depression
physically of which I have since been the subject. When this affects
me at night, as I lie upon my bed, my sensations are such as I am
utterly at a loss to describe. It seems as if a seizure must follow the
giddiness, that compels me to turn again and again, in order to get a
little rest. Under these circumstances I am compelled to cry, and that
mightily, to the Lord. I beg and entreat Him to show me His mind
and will. I dread bE'yond expression the being left to myself, to
follow my own inclinations. My most fervent and ardent cry is that He
would lead and guide. My most importunate plea is, "If Thy presence
go not with me, carry me not up hence." Last night the painful giddiness
and discomfort returned, so that my fears again rose as to what would
follow, and I cried earnestly to the Lord. Just after daybreak, upon
awaking, instantly the words came flowing into the mind, "He will be
very gracious at the voice of thy cry. When He heareth, He will
answer thee." Oh, it was very sweet, and it cheered me greatly with
the hope that the Lord would be true to His word, and that He
would. still lead and guide and guard. Another portion was likewise
given. I am not sure, however, as to what that portion was. If it
were 'not, "My people shall be satisfied with My goodness, saith the
Lord," it- was very like it. And oh, that the Lord may appear, and
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make good His word! May He show me what He would have me do,
in regard to this parish. Here is my difficulty. Oh, that He may
make plain the way in which He would have me go! Oh, that He
would say, "This is the way, walk ye in it.," and suffer me not to turn
to the right hand nor to the left.
Saturday Morning, July 26th.-My head has been in such a deplorable
state since I last preached, and altogether my whole frame has been so
giving way (feeling in myself weaker and more prostrate day by day),
that I am come to the conclusion that I must resign my position here.
I feel that_ the doctors' warnings have not been without cause. They
have assured me again and again, that, if I persevere in my attempts
to continue here, I shall break down altogether, and be thenceforth
thoroughly prostrate. Under the circumstances, therefore, it behoves
me to take heed. I feel I cannot continue. The Lord alone knows
what ,my cries and entreaties at the mercy-seat have been. 0 Lurd,
Lord, help, help, I pray Thee. Sustain! defend! deliver! Amen, and
amen.
Sunday Morning, July 27th.-O Lord, I do entreat and beseech of
Thee to stand bv and strengthen me in the Lord. Oh." leave me not,
neither forsake "me, Thou God of my salvation." Lord, Thou, and
Thou alone, knowest what my conflict is. Thou, and Thou only,
knowest the intensity of my anguish, more especially in the nightseasons. Oh, how I dread the night! How I shrink from the terrible
exercises through which, in the darkness, I am called to pass. Oh,
be better to me, Lord, than all my fears! Do remember Thy promise,
never to leave nor forsake. Do be mindful of Thy covenant. Doconsider the pledges Thou hast again and again given. Do" remember
the word unto Thy servant., upon which Thou hast caused me to hope."
"Now I am old and grey headed, 0 God, forsake me not," but do
be mindful of Thy covenant promise, 11 Even to your old age I am He;
and even to hoar hairs will I carry yuu; I have made, and I will
bear; even I will carry, and will deliver you." Moreover. Thou hast
said, Lord, "They shall still bring forth fruit in old age; they shall
be fat and flourishing; to show that the Lord is upright, and that
there is no unrighteousness in Him." Now, Lord, do be mindful of
these Thine own gracious and loving words-these thine own covenant
promises. Is not Thine own character and covenant involved in regard
,to the accomplishment and fulfilment of Thy purposes and promises 7
Wilt Thou forego Thy purpose 7 Wilt thou forfeit Thy word 7 Wilt
Thou fail in the fulfilment of Thy promise 7 That be far from Thee,
o Lord. Therefore," do as Thou hast said." "Be it unto me
according to Thy "'Yard." Amen, and amen.
Sttmme1'-house, Bedminste1', August 27th, 1890.-And is my time and
tarry here closing up 7 Lord, Thou alone knowest, and Thou only
seest how deep and how strange my exercises are. Oh, my God,
leave me not, neither forsake me, I do entreltt and implore Thee;
but do, do, I beseech Thee, stand by, strengthen, and deliver me. Oh,
I pray Thee, leave me not to myself, to choose or act for myself, but
do, do, Lord, still be my Leader, my Guardian, my Guide. Still, still
go before me and be my Rereward. May I in very deed realize Thy
presence and rejoice in Thy power. Oh, do, do, in regard to Thy lead-
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ings, and the movements of the cloud, say, "This is the way, walk
ye in it;" and may I turn neither to the right hand nor to the left.
Lord, thou knowest the intense darkness that I feel, more especially
during the night-seasons. My fears and my anguish are beyond all I
can express. I seem left of Thee. It appears as if Thou didst shut
out my prayers and give no heed. And yet, Lord, Thou knowest my
constant cry is, "Show me wherefore Thou contendest with me." Oh,
is not my cry continuously, "Search me, 0 God, and try me; prove
me and know my thoughts; and see if there be any wicked way in
me, and lead me in the way everlasting"? Oh, is not my cry,
" Do not I love Thee, dearest Lord?
Oh, search this heart and see;
And from my bosom tear the part
That beats not true to Thee" ?
Monday, July 28th.-I was permitted and privileged last night to
preach from 1 Corinthians x. 13, "There hath no temptation happened unto you," &c. I felt much through yesterday, and in going to
the pulpit last evening, that very probably it was my last public testimony
in this parish. The Lord alone knows. I was, however, surprised at the
perfect calmness vouchsafed to me, both in the prospect and whilst I
was in the act of speaking. I was led to dwell much and very
emphatically upon the declaration, "God is faithful." I was most
anxious to leave that uppermost upon the minds of the people. The
afternoon and evening were intensely wet, and to-morrow is our
annual schGol-outing. I dwelt upon the fact of how the Lord had
uniformly favoured us at these times, and that in such marked answer
to prayer. I spoke of its being a period when the minds of the little
ones were so exercised upon the matter of prayer and watching the
Lord's hand. Afterwards I laid the matter before the Lord in prayer,
and besought Him, were it His will, to give heed to the cries of His
little ones, if not to adults, so that they might have His kindly interposing hand as a future remembrancer through their lives. Should the Lord
again be pleased to answer prayer in this respect, it will be the more
marked, inasmuch as we have of late had such a vast amount of rain.
I am the more anxious upon this subject, because for years past the
sceptics in the parish have had their attention so much drawn to the
fact of the fine weather with which we have been uniformly favoured.
Many and strong comments have been offered in regard to it.
Last night I had a remarkable dream, in which I found myself much
set upon in the streets. I was so molested as to be greatly imperilled
in regard to my safety, being perfectly powerless in the arms of my
assailants. I awoke from this most exciting dream, under the very
deepest sense of the Lord's most marvellous mercy, goodness, and compassion, so that my life had been so wondrously preserved in times and
amid scenes of extreme danger. Oh, how at a loss for language I was,
in order to express my gratitude for the Lord's astounding loving-kindness and mercy, in this particular of protection and preservation. Many
times of danger and seasons of peril were presented to my mind, in
the retracings of my path, during the wakefulness of the night, and
truly I was lost in adoring wonder and amazement. To the Lord, and
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the Lord alone, be all the praise for His great goodness, guidance, and
guardianship.
Tuesday Morning, July 29th.-The Lord is indeed again proving Himself the Hearer and Answerer of prayer. When I looked from my
chamber window this morning, at an early hour, I was struck with the
beauty and the peacefulness of the whole scene. It was marvellous,
the contrast with the recent aspect, when either dense clouds or a
heavy downpour of seeming settled and continuous rain was the state
of things. I do earnestly desire and heartily pray, that this wondrous
change may. be deeply and savingly impressed upon the minds of the
young especially, and that this fact may be fixed as a nail in a sure
place. When, on Sunday evening, I pleaded in the pulpit for fair
weather this day, the rain was coming down in torrents. I shall not
easily forget my feelings, when, at the close of the service, I saw the
drenching downpour. According to appearances at that time, thE' change
I had been asking for seemed so unlikely a thing to come to pass, yet
here it is. To the Lord's great Name be the praise and glory.
During the night, just at daybreak, my head was in such a trulydistressing state, that I could scarcely keep it upon the pillow. I felt
~s if a seizure must follow. I knew not what to do. I could only cry
mightily to the Lord. I at the same time felt that my continuance
here, with the weight and responsibility of the parish, was out of the
question. And I wish to make the record here, so that hereafter, should
my life be spared a little longer, I may herewith have the plain reminder of my positive inability to meet the claims of the parish.
Moreover, I see clearly that my dear wife's health is giving way, as
she sees me daily becoming yet more and more unequal to my duties.
I feel I must give up; and I trust that, in doing so, I am not going
before the Lord. Surely I may take the present state of things as a
clear indication that He is closing the door. He knows, at the same
time, that the fervent cry of my heart, in regard to any change, is,
"If Thy presence go not with me, carry us not up hence."
Wednesday J11~oming, July 30th.-I desire to note down before the
Lord of His great goodness and mercy, in regard to the details of
yesterday. Oh, what a marvellous day we had in regard to the weather,
and especially in contrast to what has of late prevailed. Our party,
as I am informed, including children, teachers, and friends, numbered
nearly two thousand. My dear wife and I went down in the middle
of the day for a few hours. In the train I read my little booklet,
entitled, "Divine Condescension and Care, as seen cd School Excursions. A
Congratulatory Pastoral Addl'ess." And ob, what a practical illustration
we had personally of the need of that kindly care and gracious protection of which I spoke in the booklet in question. As soon as we
reached the Weston Station, my dear wife, two young friends, and I,
stepped into an open fly, to be driven into the town. The side of the
fly next to the driver's box being raised, I did not discover, upon
taking our seats, that the bit had been left out of the horse's mouth,
so that the horse was actually starting in that condition, and, had not
the reins been seized by a third party at the moment of his starting,
I know not what would have been the consequence, especially at
a time when no less than three or four trains of excursionists were
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moving about the spots we had to pass. I could but regard it as
most merciful upon the part of the Lord, the more especially when a
very recent and fatal accident happened to a clergyman's wife, when
driving in a pony carriage to bid farewell to the parishioners, her
husband having been appointed to another sphere of labour. Oh, how
I felt the Lord's goodness and mercy in respect to this doubtless the
last school outing I shall ever attend. It seemed such a crowning act
of His kindness and care, and this coupled with the so genial weather.
I think I never saw the country and entire neighbourhood looking more
beautiful; I felt, however, that I was taking my farewell of it. I never
expect to visit those parts again; in fact, I could not mingle with the
great gathering as I had aforetime always done. Such were my feelings, that I should assuredly have broken down in the attempt. And
this, I am persuaded, I must keep in view, in regard to the severance
from the people which I believe awaits me. J am sure I am not equal
to saying farewell! I must withdraw quietly, and, if the Lord will,
write to them afterwards. The Lord alone knows what my exercises
are, especially in the night-season. My conflict is of the acutest
character. I am compelled to cry mightily to the Lord, and yet
there are the interminglings of His gracious and condescending goodness
and mercy. I was struck last night, and a night or two before, that,
when feelingly at the lowest depths, and when the Lord was completely out of sight, and seemed regardless of my cries and importunities, of a sudden a tune would present itself with soothing sweetness
and power, so that mentally and literally I had a "song in the night."
Moreover, this morning, just at my first waking, this precious word
was presented to the heart, "I am my Beloved's, and His desire is
toward me." Oh, what a sweetuess and a blessedness there \'las
attached to the words. My heart's response immediately was, "Lord,
this embraces all I can desire. Oh, be it unto me according to Thy
word. Let me be the favoured, although utterly unworthy, object
of Thy desires toward me-such a sinner, such a worthless one,
such a frail, vile mortal-and then all will indeed be well." 0 Lord,
Lord, do, do, I beseech Thee, fulfil this word. Let my present position
and circumstances be confirmatory of it, ani then all, all will be well,
and Thou shalt have all the praise and the glory. Amen, and amen.
St. Luh's Summe1'-1lOuse, July 30th.-Seated in my summer-house, which
has indeed been a sacred spot for many years. Upon the one hand, I
gaze upon a wide-spread and most picturesquf\ scene, embracing hill
and dale, beautifully wooded, the far-famed Clifton and Redland in the
distance, and in the foreground the busy Bristol, with its numerous
churches, lofty warehouses, and intermingling shipping, bringing its
freight from all parts of the world. SLill nearer, and that conspicuously,
stands the church, wherein, since its erection, I have laboured for little
less than thirty years. Upon the opposite side of the hill, upon which
this vicarage is built, an extensive park for the people has within the last
month or so been laid out, and that just contiguous to the church and
schools. It is a boon of greatest value and importance to so crowded
a city and neighbourhood. How much endearing interest the whole
scene presents, after so many year~' connection, I cannot find words to
express. During the well-nigh two-and-thirty years in which I han

---------

The Gospel lI-Jagazlll8.

657

been connected with the parish, numberless have been its changes.
Scarcely one remains who were associated with me at the commencement of my labours here. Multitudes have "gone the way of all the
earth," whilst others are far removed. I am left, comparatively speaking,
alone.
And oh, how much there is to indicate that my work here is closing
up ! I have not the power to labour as hitherto I have been enabled
to do. Since my return here, the last few weeks, I have found my
strength day by day diminishing. All that I do-and little it is-is
done with drort.. Intense weariness I have continuously to grapple
with, with corresponding depression, at feeling I cannot do what I
want to do, and what I ought to do, as far as the claims of the
parish are concerned. A little close thought brings pain and most
distressing sensation!!, and a giddiness, the result of which seems to
betoken a seizure or utter unconsciousness. From this I shrink
beyond expression. I have the greatest possible dread of such a state
of thing!!. Night after night I am more or less the subject of these
feelings, and have this dread upon me; so much so that I recoil
when night approaches, because of the anguish of heart with which it
more or less is attended. In the present state of things, I feel it is
impossible that I can go on; and hence I feel that there is indeed need
of the warnings I have had from several doctors, to beware of the COIJ-.
sequences of going on too long, for an utter inability to do aught may
follow. To avoid this, and to be able to continue my literary labour!!,
has decided me to resign the parish. At the veriest thought of so
doing, I have besought and entreated and implored the Lord not to
let me have my own way, or choose my own course. I have again and
again declared to Him, that, if allowed to have my own way, it would
most surely prove to be the wrong, rather than the 1··ight. Therefore,
seeing the importunity with which I have wrestled at the throne, I
t,rust that my after-experience will prove that I have not forestalled the
Lord, or gone before, rather than after, the moving of the cloud. Oh,
how ardent and fervent has been my cry, "If Thy presence go not
with me, carry us no~ up hence"! Lord, Thou knowest such has been
the case, and Thou knowest also, dear and blessed Lord, that my heartfelt desire has been, that I may "fall into the hands of the Lord, and
not into the hands of man, for His mercies are great." Oh, that I may
have hereafter to look back, and testify that the Lord has indeed proved
still to be my Leader and Guide!
l'hm'sclay Morning, J-uly 318t.-I awoke in the night from a most vivid
dream, in which, in consequence of having taken a wrong turning
whilst walking in the London streets, I of a sudden felt myself in a
strange and most mysterious and complicated neighbourhood. Everything looked suspicious in the highest degree. Mostly the whole locality
was in ruins, and the few characters about looked as if prepared for
robbery or even something worse. I knew not what to do, or which
way to go. I was afraid to ask for direction, lest I should thus betray
my ignorance, and thus expose myself to greater danger. Not a cab
or conveyance of any sort was to be seen. How to free myself I knew
not. I was in a state of great terror. At length I thought I saw a
place at least resembling a livery stable. Here I ventured to ask if
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they let out conveyances, wishing as I did to be driven to some part
with which I was acquainted. In the midst of all this confusion and
turmoil I awoke, and never, I think, to a deeper sense of the Lord's
marvellous preserving mercy, in regard to the dangers and besetments
to which I bave been exposed during my little life. My heart was full
to overflowing, as I lay musing upon the Lord's astounding goodness,
wondrous compassion, and amazing loving-kindness, in the preservation
He had vouchsafed to me, during my many years' residence in London,
at times, at least, in parts and localities, in which I might have been
robbed and even murdered. Oh, what boundless mercy-what infinite
compassion-what amazing tenderness-was thus brought vividly before
me, in regard to my London life, to say nothing of all I personally
witnessed and experienced in Ireland! Oh, how my heart responded
to the poet's language"When all Thy mercies, 0 my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise."
And oh, how intensely did I beseech and entreat the Lord, that a life
so fraught with mercy, forbearance, and compassion, might at length
terillinate to the praise and glory of His ever great and adorable Name!
Oh, that it may please Him to "bring off the topstone with shoutings
of grace, grace unto it"!
Evening.-I have been the more impressed with the peculiar dream
I had last night, from the fact that this day's newspapers speak of
two men being shot dead, by a discharged soldier, yesterday, somewhere in the neighbourhood of my dream. Hence the mercy of my
God has seemed even still more marked than I had previously seen.
Oh, what gratitUde is due from me for all His manifold daily mercies.
Oh that I could trust and repose upon Him more. Oh that I could
more fully realize that He is the Burden-bearer, as well as the Sinbearer.
F1'iday, August lst.-Again last night I was awoke with the distressing sensations in my head, under which I have of late so much
suffered. It was with difficulty I could keep my head upon the
pillow, and my soul was dark as midnight. Oh, how I was led to
wrestle with and entreat the Lord to give heed to my cries and
importunities. Every argument I could bring forward-every reminder
of the past-the many deliverances He bad wrought, and the pledges
He had for sixty-four years given, were brought before Him, with the
beseeching and the entreaty, that He would "speak, Lord, for Thy
servant he,'1reth." Oh, how I besought Him that He would not suffer
me to take a false step at the present juncture. To continue here
and to labour on, appears a moral impossibility. Being upon the spot,
and realizing as I do what ought to be done, only renders my position
the more trying, and no doubt adds materially to my distress. The
conflict is intense. The anxiety beyond expression. I am in almost
constant expectation of a seizure, and thus being rendered wholly
unfit for any work whatever. In spite of all my pleas and entreaties,
the Lord seemed to stand wholly aloof. He appeared to "shut
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out my prayer," and to be wholly regardless of my entreaties. At
length, in spite of the terrible sensations in my head, I was
permitted once again to fall asleep, immediately upon awaking from
which, the word whispered into my heart (so unthought of before)
was, "The Lord will give strength unto His people; the Lord will
bless His people with peace." It was a timely word, and led me
to "hope in the Lord," that He would appear for me, and not suffer
me to take a false step. That precious word was almost immediately
followed by, "And though the Lord give you the bread of adversity,
and the water -of affiiction, yet shall not thy teachers be removed into a
corner any more, but thine eyes shall see thy teachers: and thine
ears shall hear a word behind thee, saying, This is the way, walk
ye in it, when ye turn to the right hand, and when ye turn to the
left." These portions being so wholly unthought of before, and so
unexpectedly given, rendered them the more acceptable and precious,
and inspired me with hope that all would yet be well. Other portions,
moreovel.', were given, but these have passed from my remembrance.
I thought it, however, remarkable that, upon leaving my bed, after
the deep exercises of the niO"ht-season, a sweet old tune came welling
. the h
O
"
up In
eart, to the words,
"How sweet thed
name of Jesus
soun s,
and, "Not all the blood of beasts." Thus I left my bed and my
chamber with a heart-song! Oh that all may at length leai to my
testifying, "He hath led me by the right way, that I may go to a
city of habitation." Oh that my present so deep exercise and soulconflict may tend to prove that the withdrawal from this place is
clearly of the Lord. Do, do grant it, Lord, for J esu's sake. Amen,
Amen.
(To he continued.)

THE

CHURCH.

(HEBREWS

xii. 22.)

all

WHAT know we of this glorious
Church,
This community of love,
Whose every member was enrolled,
Ere time began, above?

They all are priests, and
present
The self-same Sacrifice;
Its acceptation is assured,
Its fulness doth suffice.

Whose lineaments are all portrayed,
Correct in curve and line,
By Deity's unerring hand,
In His own Book divine.

All are of comely countenance,
All weal' the wedding dress,
Rejoicing in the raiment given
Of perfect righteousness.

They all pronounce the" shibboleth"
Of Zion's language pure;
All travel by the self-same route
To habitations sure.

Their voices-tens of thousandsblend
In one harmonious chord,
Ascribing glory, honour, power
To their triumphant Lord!

Hewn from the self· same rock and
pit,
And silently prepared,
These living stones for temple fit
The Master polished, squared.
Whitby.

And multitudes unnumbered catch
The anthem's holy fire,
Till melody transcendent bursts
From that celestial choir.
L. SYKES.
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THE MISTAKES OF UNBELIEF.

"It ,Qrieveth me much fOT your sakes that the hand of the Lord is gone
out against me."-RuTH i. 13.
No such a thing, N aomi; the hand of the Lord had not gone out
against you, but was for you. We desire to show that your complaining was a mistake of unbelief; God had, in His infinite goodness,
abounding blessings in store for you.
Ob, unbelief! unbelief! the source of ten thousand evils! Through
it the poor pilgrim is plunged into many a "slough of despond" by
the way, althougb, in the goodness of his God, he always comes out
with "his face Zionward." But unbelief is a wrong spirit, hateful to
God and hurtful to ourselves. Not that, in its display, it is, with us,
a Tejection of ChTist-far from it. He is our source of rejoicing and
firm belief. Nor do we reject the 'Yord of God-far from it; it is
the treasure of our heart and the comfort of our days; and, when we
get portion or promise sealed home, we are "as they that find great
spoil." Nor is it that there is any rejecting of the Gospel of Ghristfar from it; we would go miles to hear it faithfully preached. Nor
is there any ?"ejection of the evidences of Ch1'istianity; they are in the
Word-conclusive and complete to us. Nor do we for a moment
question God's power to do as He has sa-id. No; the form of unbolief with
us-if one may speak for others-is either a lack of appropriation of
promise and portion in personal experience, on the one hand; or,
on the other, a staggering at tbe promises, because they are not fulfilled as we understand them, and calculate, in our fleshly feelings, they
should be.
In such self-will, God often lets us for a time have our own way"Ephraim, let him alone "-and then He overrules our waywardness to
the teaching us important lessons, which bring us to nothingness of
s "irit, for our gain and His own glory. This was peculiarly the case
with Naomi. "I went out full," she says, "but the Lord hath brought
me back again empty." She was brought back in earthly emptiness, to
be filled with heavenly blessings. vYell, we shall see this more particularly if we dip a little into the precious Scripture narrative from
which our passage is taken; but, in order to be clear concerning it, let
us together, belovedFirst. Trace some of the mistakes oj 1tnbeliej.
Secondly. Note how God ne1'eT makes mistakes in His plans cmit

pUTposes.
Thirdly. How that, in spite of 0111' 1tnbeliej, through the mercy and
goodness of mw God, we shall Teach the etenwl shores.
Lastly. While 1ce remc£in beating about on the mwes of life, may He
give us faith to t1"1£st, and not be afraid; for, behold, God is our
Salvation, Strength, and Song.
May our flowings of thought be the fiowings of truth, from that
Teller of the trutb, the Divine Comforter; and may His blessing rest
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upon penman and reader, so that we gain a little lifting up of the
head, a little lifting up of the heart, and a great lifting up of a
precious Christ.
First. We are to trace, first, some of the mistakes of unbelief.
Naomi said, "It grieveth me much for your sakes that the hand of
the Lord is gone out against me." But had the Lord's hand gone
out against her 1 Indeed not. It was far otherwise; blessingsabounding blessings-were in store for her. Let us trace the state
of the case; and I do not think there is a more thrilling and
touching narrative in God's Word than that of Ruth and Naomi.
It is familiar enough to Bible readers, but the Lord may permit
us, on its remembrance, to bring out of it fresh truth for our
comfort.
" Now it came to pass in the days when the Judges ruled, that
there was a famine in the land. And a certain man of Beth-Iehem·
judah went to sojourn in the country of Moab, he, and his wife, and
his two sons. And the name of the man was Elimelecb, and the
name of his wife Naomi, and the name of his two sons, Mahlon
and Chilion, Ephrathites of Beth-lehem-judab. And tbey came into
the country of Moab, and continued there." Viewing the speedy end
of these two sons, the signification of their names is striking; for
" Mahlon" signifies weakness, and "Ohilion," consumption. It is
thought by some that Elimelech was a person of property, and not
likely to want the necessaries of life, and therefore he was blameable
in removing from the ordinances and people of God, to the idolatrous
land of Moab. Be this as it may, the links in God's providence or
permittings were remarkable in the experience of this family. One
thing we may trace for a certainty, as already mentioned, namely,
that God ove1Tules the mitsakes of Hi.! people and makes them, work for their
good. We shall see this if we glance at the sort of place and people
that Elimelech and :rI aomi and her family had sought where to
make their nest, We have a full description of both place and people
in the forty-eighth chapter of Jeremiah. From it we gather, that
"they u'e1'e a people wlme heads 1Oe1'e full of pride and haughtiness,
who 1callOl('cd in the pleasll'i'es of sin (tnd uickedness, and who trusted
in their own works and treasures;" that "they were a people settled
on their lees from their youth," with no concern about a future state;
that "they were not emptied from vessel to vessel," as all God's
children are, and must be; and, as regards their religion (so called),
they were "an idolatrous nation." The result of all this was, the
declaration that God's judgments would be poured out upon them;
and the few that were thoughtful and tender at all, were advised to
flee from the place, and leave it "like a heath in the wilderness "an apt illustration of this ungodly world and its certain destruction.
And this was the land where poor Naomi had tried to find her nest
and rest, Ah! beloved, if we attempt, in creature confidence, and
with carnal desire, to make our nest and rest in such a place the
Lord will put a thorn or thorns therein to stir us out of it. So it
was with N aomi; the Lord put the painful thorn of bereavement in
her nest-her beloved - Elimelech and both her endeared sons were
taken away from her.
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thee now, fond mother,
From thy dead, oh, turn!
Linger not now, sad mother,
Here to dream and mourn.
Only kneel once more around the sod,
And bow with deep submission to thy God."

It is thought that Elimelech died soon after he came into the land
of Moab, and his two sons before ten years had expired. How long
their married life lasted, it is difficult to say; but at all events it must
have been pf short duration. What a blight, then, rapidly came over
this family! Naomi determined, in her afflicted condition, to return to
her own land. It is well-known how Orpah shrank from renouncing
all her worldly prospects to go with her mother-in-law, but not so
Ruth; she clave to Naomi in her destitution and affliction, declaring
that nothing but death should separate them. And fully was she rewarded in her gracious determination. God was at work with her and
for her. They travelled on foot the weary way back, and, it would
seem, alone. And when they came to Bethlehem in the beginning of
the barley harvest, so moved with pity were the people at beholding
their dejected appearance, that they said, "Is this Naomi 1" which,
signifies, pleasant. "And she said unto them, Oall me not Naomi, call
me Mara [that is, bitterness]: for the Almighty hath dealt very bitterly
with me. I went out full, and the Lord hath brought me home again
empty. Why then call ye me Naomi, seeing the Lord hath testified
against me, and the Almighty hath afflicted me 1" or, as she tells us
previously in our passage, "the hand of the Lord is gone out against
me." But, as we have said, it was not so; all was working for her good,
and the Lord had a storehouse of blessings full for her comfort and joy.
It is very possible that Naomi and Ruth, in their return to Beth.
lehem, expected nothing but a humble cottage and hard labour; but
the Lord intended other things for them, and became, as He does to
all His people, better to them than their many fears.% Mark the language which introduces her to unfolding and untold-of blessings: " And
she went, and came, and gleaned in the field after the reapers: and
her hap [the hap of divine providence and leading] was to light on a
part of the field belonging to Boaz, who was of the kindred of
Elimelech," and whose name signifies, "Strength is in him."
Ruth had renouneed the idols of Moab, and left the land of her
nativity to some purpose, even the purpose of God. She came to trust
under the wings of the Lord God of Israel, and indeed not in vain.
Without enlarging upon the narrative, Boaz, the mighty man of wealth,
proved her redeemer; and, marrying her, she became entitled to, and
enjoyed the family rights, proving her husband to be the source of her
sustenance and her succour to the end of her days. Oh! in all this
we must see the foreshadowing of Ohrist and His Ohurch, and the
blessings she gains from and in Him; and, as with the whole, so with
each member of His mystical body-sickened of this world and its
ways. Ah! beloved, were we not personally driven out of this Moabworld to Him, our precious Redeemer, who, "though He was rich, for
It is true, brother, quite true, "better than all their many fears."-ED.
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our sakes became poor," and, at the price of His sufferings and death,
ransomed us from the power of sin and Satan-espoused us to Himself
-and, taking us into vital union, is He not satisfying us with the
fulness of the blessings of His unchanging love?
"Oh, glorious Head! Thou livest now,
And all Thy members share Thy lifeY
Naomi, the hand of the Lord, then, had not gone against thee, but
had most preciously gone out for thee. True, thou didst go out full
and return e.mpty, but the Lord had emptied thine earthly vessel that
it might be filled with the blessings of grace and mercy; and this is
the way He works in the plenitude of His almighty wisdom and power.
And now we have dwelt at length upon the repining and unbelief
of Naomi. She was not alone in her mistake and mistrust; the cases
of many others of God's servants could be drawn from His Word.
For instance, David said, "I shall one day peTish by the hand of Saul,"
but he never did; God mercifully and marvellously preserved his life,
and brought him through all his perils. And is it not the same with
us, beloved ~ has not the Lord been again and again better to us than
our multiplied fears? and the one day we are to perish (in our own
calculation and mistrust) has never arrived, nor ever will; for our
blessed Lord's declaration is true and ever will remain so, "My sheep
shall neveT perish, neither shall any pluck them out of My hand." We
shall do well to rest on the Lord's "never pm'ish," and believe it true
in our experience, if we are among those to whom He has so mercifully
and wonderfully given "eternal life." But, referring again to David;
we have him uttering another mistake of unbelief, when he chatters of
the Lord having" forgotten to be gracious," and of "His mercy being
clean gone for ever." Two impossible things! God's mercy to His
people is never gone; nay, David himself reiterates elsewhere that
"His mercy endureth for ever"; how, then, at any time can it be
clean gone ~ He never can lay aside His attributes, and "mercy" is
one. The fact is, unbelief causes one to rush into unguarded and foolish
utterances. At another time we have David envious of the wicked, who, he
says, are" like the green bay tree "-ever lively, ever green-all going well
with them-ever flourishing. But is it so ~ Nay, far otherwise. See
them cut down, prostrate from pain of body and suffering, and then
mark their misery-no God, no hope in the world-all dark, all a
blank-eternity staring them in the face! Where, then,)s the flourishing ~
David talks differently when he goes into the sanctuary-learning the
lesson of life, and certainty of death-then understandeth he their end.
Again, good old Jacob made a mistake when he uttered those plaintive
words (although the circumstances of the case quite warranted his
assertion), "Me have ye beTeaved of my childTen: Joseph is not, and Simeon
is not, and ye will take Benjamin away: all these things aTe against me."
Dear man of God, your beloved Joseph still lived to be the joy of your
remaining days, nor were you bereft of Simeon and Benjamin. It seemed
with him, in the view of such adverse circumstances, that his whole
family were likely to perish, but not so; all his sons were still living.
and finally collected round his dying bed, and received his last blessing
and benediction. Oh, it is so, beloved, in the life-experience of all
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God's children. Things seem against them, but it is not so. It was
but the other day I was wending my way up a steep hill at Portland,
when I came upon an unpretending little grave-yard. One humble
tombstone arrested my attention, for on it were engraven these truthful
words"Thy purposes we cannot see,
But all is well that's done by Thee."
Blessedly true! blessedly true!
Again, we -can but note Jereminh's complnint, uttered in the spirit of
rebellion and mistrust, "Cursed be the dny wherein I wns born; let not
the day wherein my mother bnre me be blessed." Oh, Jeremiah! Jeremiah!
the day thou wast born must have been after all a blessed one, or how
could thine own declaration in after years have been true, "The Lord
hath appeared of old unto me, saying, Yea, I have loved thee with an
everlasting love, therefore with loving-kindness have I drawn thee " ~
Thou wouldest have known nothing of the manifestation of that everlasting love, if the day thou hadst been born had been a cursed one.
It may have been as declared, that you "came forth from the womb to
see labour and sorrow," but it is also true, you came forth to behold
things which the angels desire to look into, and are not permitted.
And so it is with us all, beloved. Had we known nothing of the first
birth, we should have known nothing of the new creation in Christ
Jesus. In the former we must have the fruit of the fall, in the latter
we shall have the fruits of redeeming grace. The curse of the fall is
gone, the blessings of redemption are ours in hallowed continuance.
Ah! beloved, true it is with Old Testament saints, and present.day
Christians often, "There were they in great fear, "here no fear was;"
for God has all along encamped against those who oppose His children,
and is, and ever will be, their Salvation. Well, many other cases of
the mistakes of unbelief might be given. N'aaman, for instance. The
way procured for his recovery from leprosy was too simple for him, and
to plunge into the waters of Jordan, instead of his own pure streams
in Damascus, was a puzzle to him. Hezekiah also acknowledges that,
in his unbelief and rebellion, he chattered like a crane or a swallow.
'But we must pass on to note thatSecondly. Goel never mnkes rnistcikes in His purposes nnd plW1S. The
Almighty source from whence all things spring-the glorious majesty
of perfect light-Goel is Goel, and this embraces all. He must be perfect
in every action, as He is perfect in every attribute. Yes, beloved, our
glorious covenant God is perfect in all His plans and purposes, and
such perfection shines forth resplendent in all that is connected with
His heavenly kingdom. Here we may trace completeness in its foundntion,
de?Jelopment, ndministmtion, and perpetnity.
1. Its founelntion.
Verily, this is complete, although men in their
ignorance of His divine character, make it all incomplete and uncert'ainty. Oh, what would we say of the architect who designed his
building ever so well, all but the foundation ~ This he had left uncertain
and unsafe. We should call him a foolish man indeed, and yet this is
the folly often ascribed to our God. No; He is the wise Builder, who
has laid the foundation of His spiritual Church deep in the purposes
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of His love and mercy. While the Lord Jehovah makes no mistakes
in His plans and purposp-s, oh, what mistakes men make of His uealings
and doings! Take, for instance, their calculations and frequent assertion
of the conversion of the world. God has never declared it, and it never
will be. I often think of the instance of Paul, who was stirred at
beholding; in the great city of Athens, an altar raised, with the
inscription, "To the Unknown God ",' and, standing up amidst the stoics
and philosophers and men of culture, he preached the resurrection of
Christ with eloquence and power; but did the refined yet idolatrous
Athenians receive his testimony and become converted 1 Oh, no; a few
only clave to him; one man and one woman only are mentioned by
name: "Howbeit certain men clave unto him, and believed: among
which was Dionysius the Areopagite, and a woman named Damaris, and
others with them" (Acts xvii. 34). And so it will be to the end-one
here and another there-a few-a little flock; and he who thinks to see
the conversion of the world. will look in vain.
2. Then, if the foundation is sure, equally certain is the development
of God's purposes and plans. 'Whom the Father hath chosen, the Son
hath redeemed, and the Holy Spirit sanctified. The Deity, in Their
operations, dovetail Their work into each other with divine certainty;
there can be no flaw or failure with Them. If there could, They could
not glorify each other as They do throughout.
Talk about themes! here is a theme for our watching and uaitingthe development of God'" will concerniug us. If difficult now sometimes
to understand, it will one day be all cleared up, and then we shall
behold His matchless mercy and unerring wisdom in all that He has
done for His Church and people.
3. And then how perfect is our God in His administration. Oh,
beloved! if painful circumstances are with us, and things that are
hard to be understood, do not let us say for a moment that God's
administration is harsh and unkind. Check at once such a thought.
No, it is not so. The words of the beloved John are blessedly true,
and ever will be, "God is love"; and He could not have given a
greater proof of it than this, "In this was manifested the love of God
toward us, because that God. sent His only begotten Son into the
world, that we might live through Him." ,Vas that an act of harshness and cruelty 1 No; it was done in love. He loved His beloved
Son not an atom less in that act. Learn with me this lesson-that in
all that He purposes we shall pass through, He loves us not an atom
the less-nay, more; because, in the all-seeing character of His love,
He knows what is best for our eternal good. His administration,
uepend upon it, is an administration of love. "My son, despise not
the chastening of the Lord, neither be weary of His correction; for
whom the Lord loveth, He correcteth, even as a father the son in
whom he delighteth."
4. And then God's kingdom is perfect in its pC1'jJetuity. It is not a
fading, falling-away kingdom. Change and decay we see in all that
is around us, with regard to earthly things; but, with regard to
heavenly, "from everlasting to everlasting, He is God"; from age to
age, He is eternally the same, and His kingdom an abiding and perpetual one. "I the Lord do keep it; I will water it every moment:
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lest any hurt it, I will keep it night and day."
Yes, it is with Him
perpetual keeping; and depend upon it, beloved, those precious words
are true, "The ransomed of the Lord shall return, and come to Zion
with songs and everlasting joy [mark, eveTiasting joy] upon their heads:
they shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee
away." Oh, do we not then see that God's works and ways arE>
perfect and complete in their found{d-ion, development, administmtion, and
perpetuity? And we may confidently sing, with regard to all His
dealings with His blood-bought people-

I

"Leave God to order all our ways,
And hope in Him whate'er betide;
Thou'lt find Him in the evil days
Thy all-sufficient Strength and Guide.
Who trusts in God's unchanging lov~,
Builds on a rock that nought can move.
"Only thy restless heart keep still,
And wait in cheerful hope; content
To take whate'er His gracious will,
His all-discerning love, hath sent;
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known
To Him who chose us for His own."
Reader, these precious line" were written by the old German hymnwriter, NEUMARCK, in the year 1653. Aged Christian, they will do for
us to the end; advancing Christian, read them over again; young
Christian, learn them by heart, they will do for you as life opens out
before you.
Thirdly. And now, dear reader, note with us, that, in spite {if OUi"
mistakes of unbelief, we shall still j'each safely the eternal shores, God s
salvation is an everlasting salvation, His love of His people an
everlasting love, and they are chosen in Christ, from before the
foundation of the world; therefore nothing in time that they meet
with can eancel that salvation, sever that love, or alter that divine
choice. Herein is our mercy; it is not our hold of Christ, but His
hold of us, that is our safety. Did J acob's fear concerning his family,
or David's fall, or Jeremiah's complaining, or Hezekiah's chattering,
or Naomi's assertion that the hand of the Lord had gone out against
her, bar them from reaching the eternal shores ~ Oh, no! one and
all God's people before us are safe in the haven of rest, in spite of
all contrary winds endured, or their wayward conduct on the passage.
The Lord compares Ephraim to "a silly dove "-one who "fed upon
wind "-yea, who compassed Him about with lies, and" provoked Him
to anger"; yet-oh, overwhelming mercy!-God declares that He
earnestly remembers him still, and cannot give him up,
Do I hear one saying, "This is dangerous teaching, and leads to
loose living" ~ I reply, emphatically, Not so! The dangerous teaching
i", to tell a poor helpless sinner that his salvation depends upon his
doings-upon his acceptatioli. If this were the case, utter failure
would be the issue, and there would be no hope for God's wayward
Ephraims. But tell me my salvation entirely depends upon Christupon His love for me-upon His finished work-upon His blood shed
. £I)r me-and I am comforted and have peace. And will such standing
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lead to loose living 1 I am perfectly certain it will not; for the Holy
Spirit, who has sealed home pardon, will preserve to the end. He
will never lead into licentiousness. "For they that are after the flesh
do mind the things of the flesh; but they that are after the Spirit the
things of the Spirit. For to be carnally minded is death; but to be
spiritually minded is life and peace." Nay, this is not dangerous
teaching, but the delightful teaching of God's Word.
Lastly. And now, as we have said, what we want, while still beating
about on the waves of life, is more faith. "Lord, increase our faith."
" Say to thetp. that are of a fearful heart, Be strong, fear not: behold,
your God will come with vengeance, even God with a recompense;
He will come and save you." "The righteous shall be glad in the Lord,
anli shall trust in Him; and all the upright in heart shall glory." This
is a gracious promise; oh, for its realization! "Trust in the Lord,
.'md do good; so shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt
be fed." "Commit thy way unto the Lord; trust also in Him; and
He shall bring it to pass," "The steps of a good man are ordered by
the Lord: and He delighteth in his way. Though he fall, he shall
not be utterly cast down: for the Lord upholdeth him with His
hand."
I know full well that it is no easy matter to trust where we cannot
trace,. and I for one envy the spirit of the Prophet, who said, " Although
the fig tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be in the vines; the
labour of the olive shaH fail, and the fields shall yield no meat: the
flock shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall be no herd in the
stalls: yet "-( oh, precious trust! precious, grace-giving" yet " 1)-" yet I
will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in th~ God of my salvation. The
Lord God is my strength, and He will make my feet like hinds' feet,
and He will make me to walk upf)n mine high places." I must own
with confusion of face, my faith is far below this standard. Lord,
increase it! vVhat, say you, dear reader 1 "Brethren, pray for us."
But now, beloved, we find it is time to rein in our steeds of thought.
Have you been our companion thus far in our chariot of tmth? If so,
you will have observed how we have traced some proofs of the mistakes
of unbelief in the experience of God's erring children-especially that
of Naomi, who thought the hand of the Lord had gone out against
David, good old Jacob, Jeremiah, and
her, when it was all for her.
Hezekiah have also had a passing notice in the varied misgivings and
murmurings. Then we have traced how God never makes mistakes in
His plans and purpose; perfect.ion marks His kingdom in its foundation,
development, administration, and perpetuity; so that we may' well
leave God to order all our ways. Then we have seen how that, in
spite of all the mistakes of unbelief, we shall reach the eternal shores
in safety. Jacob's fears, David's fall, Jeremiah's complainings, Hezekiah's chattering, and Naomi's distrust, did not hinder them from
reaching their heavenly home. And, lastly, we have asserted, that
what we want, while still beating about on the waves of life, is more
faith. "Lord, increase our faith."
And now, before we lay down the pen at this time, bear with a
little episode in personal experience this day. I have my pathways of
prayer, where2 x 2
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"Leaving the weariness
.A nd all the fever o! this life behind"-

I seek and try to get alone, yet not alone; my precious Oompanion,
the Lord and Giver of life, does sometimes break in upon me, drawing
me to Himself with the cords of His love. Well, up such a pathway
I wended my way this morning, and, when at thE, top of the hill, there
burst upon my view a landscape of summer foliage. I took out of my
pocket a portion of God's 'Word (for I make it a rule always to carry
about me some portion of the \Vord). This time it was the Revelation,
and I openea upon these splendid and gracious words, ] st chapter, 5th
and 6th verses, " Unto Him that loved ~lS, and washed us from our ~ins in
His own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto God and His
Father; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen."
With tear,;; of joy I could not help exclaiming at the top of my voice,
and letting the sound thereof resound o'er hill and dale, "Loved /"
" Washed /" "Presented!" " Love first, the foundation of all; washed in
His precious blood-all my sins put away-clean! clean! and presented
to the Eternal Father, complete in Christ. Ob, matchless grace! abounding love! Yes indeed, to Him be glory and dominion for ever and
ever." I closed my book, and, uuder the savour of such truths,
descended the hill, at the foot of which was a shepherd tending- his
flock. I knew him to be a Ohristian man, and, taking out my little
treasure again, I exclaimed, "Look here, friend; note with me these
words, 'Loved /' 'Washed /' 'Presented /' " Tears rolled down the old
shepherd's face; we rejoiced together in the inestimable love of our
Sa,viour, and joined in quenchless longings to glorify His name.
Oh, beloved, may we drink more deeply of these higher springs, sc}
bright and clear, and less of the thickened waters of earthly mistrust.
The hand of the Lord, depend upon it, has not gone out against us,
but is ever for us-a hand full of the blessings of His love and favour.
Let us not, then, with rebellious hearts receive God's discipline as if
He were unkind, but, with a calm and truthful spirit, believe all is right
and well.
"It is the suffering here that fits the soul
For the bright visions of ete:'nal bliss."
BUTton· on-Trent.
G. O.
THE

FEAR

OF

DEATH.

WHEN speaking to my dear friend, the, Rev. GEORGE HE"'ITT, of
Brighton, I happened to make use of the word "shouting," iu anguish
of prayer, as expressed by Jeremiah, "I cry and shout, but He shutteth
out my prayer." Mr. HEWITT, in reply, said, "You remind me of a
poor weaver, who was formerly a hearer of Mr. GADSBY. One day he
said to Dr. HEwLETT, how afraid he was of death! When at length,
however, he came to die, he so shouted for joy as to be heard by his
neighbours. 'Hallelujah! hallelujah!' was his cry. 'Victory, victory,
through the bloo:1 of the Lamb!'" Such (blessed be God!) has been
the experience of thousands of the Lord's once doubting and fearing
D. A. D.
ones, when they have really reached the river.
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'Iapers.

"THEY HATED ME WITHOUT A CAUSE."
(JOHN XV.

25.)

I ONCE heard Mr. JA~IES BATTERSBY make the following remark from
the pulpit, on the above passage of Scripture. He told us that the
words translated" without a cause," in John xv. 25, and "freely by
His grace," in Romans iii. 24, are both the same word, or words, in
the original.
What a ray of light this throws upon the latter scripture. As there
was no cause, but in their own wicked, fallen nature, why cruel men
should hate, persecute, and murder the dear Redeemer, so there was
no cause-except His own sovereign, eternal purpose of grace-why God
should save with an everlasting salvation a multitude which no man
ean number, from sin, death, and eternal ruin.
The poor, helpless sinner had nothing whatever to do with the solemn
work of his soul's salvation; simply because it was all unalterably
settled long before he breathed the breath of life. Here we have the
whole matter plainly, and distinctly stated in the words of eternal
truth, "Who hath blessed us "-that is, God the Father hath blessed us
(believers)-" with nil spiritual blessings in heavenly places in Christ:
according as He hath chosen us in Him before the foundation of the
world, that we should be holy and without blame before Him in love:
having predestinated us unto the adoption of children by Jesus Christ
to Himself, according to the good pleasure of His will, to the praise
of the glory of His grace, wherein He hath made us accepted in the
Beloved. In whom we have redemption through His blood, the forgiveness of sins, according to the riches of His grace" (Eph. i. 3-7).
"YVe have the whole plan and work of a sinner's salvation in the
above immortal words; words which, as I have constantly observed,
always arouse, more or less, the rage, opposition, and enmity of the
carnal mind. Take for instance, the following ebullition of satanic
rancour, which I have copied verbatim from a letter on a scrap of a
recent newspaper, which has fallen into my hands since I commenced
writing this article:"I regret to learn that the financial statement presented to the Easter
meeting at Holy Trinity, was not so satisfactory as could have been
wish€d. The cause is not far to seek. The horrible, God-dishonouring
.doctrines of Calvin are repulsive to the common·sense and devout feelings of many visitors. One of the most libeml contributors to the
Church said to me recently, 'I can stand it no longer. I would sooner
be an atheist than believe that God is a respecter of persons, and elects
to save Mr. H. and damn his little daughter.' Then the musical service
is an eternal repetition of old tunes, which would be quite appropriate
11t a funeral, but are very depressing to a man in health. Why not
send for Mr. F'. to superintend the reproduction of the Ilkley Church
service at Holy Trinity 1 A good-sized cross, a nice arrangement of
.flowers, the processiDllal hymn, and a little incense judiciously intro.duced, would popularize the service, and certainly make it pay 'I !
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One stands amazed at the cool hardihood of the wretched man, who
thus unblushingly avows what his real motive and wishes are-to make
the thing pay!
The Holy Trinity indicated in the above extract, is not in Scarborough,
but in a town at no great distance. What the Calvinism of "Holy
Trinity" is, I know not; but if it is the Calvinism of the Bible, I
wish we had a little of it here.
"They hated Me without a cause." These words were spoken by
Him who alone could boldly challenge His enemies thus, "Which of
you convinceth Me of sin 1" (John viii. 46). His life was one of absolute
unselfishness. "He went about doing good," healing all manner of
diseases among the people, feeding the hungry, casting out devile,
cleansing the leper, and opening the eyes of the blind. And yet, they
hated Him. They hated Him so intensely that they bound Him like
a felon, mocked Him, smote Him, scourged Him, and, at length, put
Him to a cruel death.
Oh, it was pitiful, that amid the awful shadows of Calvary-the
nails, the cross, and the burning wrath of Almighty God, for sins not
His own-there was no pity for Him!
I have heard much during my long life, from proud, arrogant teacherR,
about the" dignity of human nature." 'Where was that "dignity"
when man was driven-a dishonoured fugitive-from the gates of Eden?
'Where was it, when the judgmental waters of the Deluge submerged the
whole of the guilty race, except one solitary family 1 And above it]],
where was that lofty" dignity" when religious human nature stood by
the cross of Calvary, and refused the dear Redeemer a cup of water in
His dying agony 1 "Dignity," indeed! Without the regenerating grace
of the Holy Ghost, it is just fuel for hell, and nothing more.
I believe that in the sight of a holy God, human nature, in its fallen
condition, is the most loathsome thing ont of the bottomless pit. "The
heart "-that is, the universal heart of fallen man-" is deceitful above an
things, and desperately wicked: who can know it1" (Jer. xvii. 9).
This is the character that God gives it. A character so "dignified,"
one might think none but Lucifer himself could be proud of.
And now, poor trembling, doubting soul, I must have a word with
you. Let us assume that it is thirty, forty, or fifty years since the
Lord implanted in your heart a hope which you would not barter for
all the treasures and delights which this poor world could bestow.
Perhaps it came about somehow in this way:-The sudden death of a
friend, or a relative, reminded you that your present life could not
continue for ever. Then came disturbing thou~hts about the future.
You m'.tst die, and and meet your Judge. You felt you were not prepared. The certainty that you could not evade the meeting struck
terror to your heart. Then, the first sentence you ever uttered of
true prayer burst from your trembling lips-" God, be merciful to me,
a sinner!"
What your exercises have been since then would fill a volume.
How you laboured long and hard to make yourself better! You
thought that God would then be a little more willing to save you.
But that, you see, would not have been "freely by His grace." Your
attempt to improve yourself was a miserable failure. You thought you
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were getting on worderfully well;. and began to feel no little proud of
your fancied attainments; when a sudden temptation beset you, tripped
you up, and gave you a terrible fall. A cutting taunt from a f1'iend
aroused your hot temper, and you said and did that which you will
bitterly regret till your dying day, You stood aghast, covered with
unutterable confusion. Satan was delighted and assailed you at once,
thus-" A nice Ohristian you are! vVhat do you think of yourself
now ~ I suppose you see that you are nothing but a self-deceived
hypocrite! You have not a scrap of true religion in you. Better be
honest for 0nce, and give it all up-give it up! give it up!"
You fully believed him; and fell in with his hellish counsel. Oh, that
awful backsliding episode in your history! You cannot bear to think
of it; but it gave a crushing blow to your legality. You vainly tried
to drown your misery by rushing into your former follies; but you
only added fuel to fire. Let us draw a veil over those dreary
passages. You were made to feel that "the way of transgressors is
hard." You fell down, "and there was none to help." Oh yes!
there was One! An unseen eye had followed you through all your
wanderings. A Father's heart yearned over you still; and a Father's
hand drew you again to His feet. Then was repeated the old, old
tale-" Father, I have sinned against heaven, and in Thy sight, and
am no more worthy to be called Thy son." But the Father would
hear nothing of this. "Bring forth the best robe! " was the command,
and the next moment the poor prodigal was at rest upon his father's
heart.
How have you gone on since then 1 Are you growing in holiness 1
Is sin all but dead and buried, or do you find it as keen a thorn in
the flesh as ever 1 Does your heart never wander away after forbidden objects 1 Is your soul always alive to God-His service and
His ways 1 Have you never a doubt nor a fear 1 Is the Bible never
a sealed book 1 Is prayer never a task 1 Oan you always" believe and
be happy" 1 And now, tell me, have you, through all these long years,
wrought out for yourself a righteousness which you hope will answer
tolerably well for a wedding-garment at the marriage supper of the
Lamb 1 No! thank God, you know you have not. No, the blessed
Spirit of Truth has shown you that you have not a single rag which
would not be burnt up in a moment by one searching glance of an
infinitely holy God.
This being the case, you are driven to the Rock for want of a
shelter; and you gladly, thankfully come again, as you did at the
first-a poor, naked, helpless sinnner-to the blood, love, and faithfulness of Him who alone is "mighty to save "-freely by His gracewithout a cause-without money, and without price.
Here you rest. Here you are safe. ,; All other ground is sinking
sand." "For there is none other name under heaven given among
men whereby we must be saved." I read of no co-worker here: it
must be Ohrist, and Ohrist alone. Free-will and human. power had
no hand in this transaction. Good works-as a saving help-must
never be named. His own right arm hath brought salvationsovereign, undeserved-" without a cause" ; and, as a sinner saved by
grace alone, you must enter heaven.
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You find the road oftener rough than smooth. The pilgrim's path
has ever been one of sorrow, trial, and tribulation. But it is the
King's highway to eternal glory. And-

Scarborough.

" Though painful at present,
'Twill cease before long;
And then, oh, how pleasant
The conqueror's song!"

S. W.

ROBINSON.

DEW-DROPS.
"Bow down Thine ear, 0 Lm'd, heaj' me: f01' I am poor and needy.
Preserve my soul,' for I am holy: 0 Thou my God, save Thy senant that
trusteth in Thee."-PSALl\1 Ixxxvi. 1, 2.
TH!s Psalm of David's is written in a different key to the foregoing,
whICh is one of praise and thanksgiving. This eighty-sixth Psalm is
a prayer. Here he is requesting. whilst in the previous Psalm he is
rejoicing. There he writes in an exultant mood, here, in a more
despondent frame of mind. There, he writes evidently in a day of
sunshine and prosperity, and here, in a day of cloud and adversity.
There, we are reminded of God's signal mercies in bringing deliverlJ,nce
to His chosen, and in this Psalm we have fourteen requests that God
will again deal graciously with His people who have thus been favoured.
How like Israel to.day! Have we not all the same diverse scene of
"many changes," the same wilderness way of thorns and briers, of now
a smooth path, where the soul is rejoicing under sunny skies of special
smiling Providence, soon, S0011 to be exchanged for rough and cutting
stones, where we feel the very needfulness of the shoes of iron and
brass? Oh, yes, David knew it all before us. Hence the comfort of
those sweet Psalms to us, dictated as they were by the Holy Spirit, and
spoken thus from heart to heart.
I have said there are fourteen requests here, and just glance at them
as they stand, and see if they are not oft-times the heart-breathing of
the elect children "that cry day and night." "Bow down thine ear, 0
Lord, hear me. Preserve my soul, save Thy servant. Be merciful unto
me. Rejoice the soul of Thy sen'ant. Give ear, 0 Lord, unto my
prayer, and attend to the voice of my supplication. Teach me Thy
way. Unite my heart to fear Thy name. Oh, turn unto me, and have
mercy upon me. Give Thy strength unto Thy servant. Show me a
token for good."
Let us turn now to the first two of these requests, and the ground
upon which the Psalmist makes his request. "Bow down Thine ear,
o Lord, and hear me; for I am poor and needy. Preserve my soul;
for I am holy." Now, the heading of this prayer gives a very suggestive
meaning to all this: "David strengtheneth his prayer by the goodness and
power of God." That is just it. We can only plead on His merits. We
can only answer Satan through our Advocate, and we go again and
again, though very downcast in ourselves, yet able, upon the ground of
previous favours and loving-kindness, and upon the strength of His
goodness and mercy, to beseech Him again to be gracious.

,
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"His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review,
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."
But the pleading here is very sweet and {llaintive, "Hear me: for 1
am poor and needy. Preserve my soul; for I am holy." Why, beloved,
could we but always grasp it, that is the very time for God to help,
because we are poor and needy; and the very reason why He must help,
because we ar.e holy; or, "one whom Thou favourest, or hast shown
favour unto in the past." Let us ever remember, "He giveth more
grace "-that where He has begun the good work, He will finish and
perform it unto the day of Jesus Christ. He cannot deny Himself; He
cannot go from His promise; He cannot alter His decree. "He hath
blessed, and I cannot reverse it." Yea, saith that Holy One of Israel,
"The Lord shall increase you more and more."
"I will see you
again, and your heart shall rejoice."
And yet, upon all these promises and their performance, the poor
child of God gets into this state again and llgain of poverty and need;
and so it will ever be unto the end. We are all emptiness, nothingness, and barrenness.
If it were ours to realize in its fulneEs, we should never cry that
cry, for we are heirs of that eternal "inheritance, incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth not away," so, in reality, we are anything but
poor. But it is as we feel that poverty in ourselveE, that directly we
are left to ourselves, as empty vessels we cry, "I am poor and needy.
"\\That an unspeakable mercy to
Come, and fill us again, dear Lord."
feel that poverty within, and know that,
"Whilst we have nothing in ourselves,
Our treasure is immense in Thee."
So that the very cry of our being poor and needy is a mercy, and
brings with it a blessing. "Your Heavenly Father knoweth that ye
have need of all these things before ye ask;" and He knows how,
from the very commencement of His child's career, when first he
discovers himself to be naked and undone, and is led to cry, "I am
poor and needy," to the very last scene, as he sighs out his life's
expiring breath with yet the same plea, "I am poor and needy," He
will still be the same God to hear and answer.
"When the poor
and needy seek water, and there is none, and their tongue faileth for
thirst, I the Lord will hear them, I the God of Israel will not forsake
them."
"I am poor and needy," says the Psalmist in another place, "yet
the Lord thinketh upon me."
Oh, this is a very precious prayer of David's wherewith to approach
his God. It is a sweet coupling of what I am and what He is, and
then, because of it all, to feel a childlike confidence and right to plead
His mercy. "I am poor and needy"; that is what I am in myself, and
therefore the very one to meet with Thy help. "I am holy"; that is
what I am in Thee, and therefore claim Thy divine compassion, because
of my union with Thyself. Oh, beloved, when we can say with sanctified
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boldness, "I am holy" as I stand complete in Him my Righteousness,
have we not every right to expect that He will-shall-sustain, and
keep alive His own work within ~ I speak it with reverence, though
its glorious truth makes me bold to affirm it; for my own vileness has
made me sick of self, and therefore has sent me to a holiness I can
find alone in a righteous God, and in Him alone I stand complete. The
robe of His imputed righteousness has wrapped me round. Its broadness has covered the law, its length has reached from heaven to earth,
its spotlessness has covered my innumerable sins, and therefore in its
completeness' I can look up and plead, "Preserve my soul; jor I am
holy." That is as much as to remind Him of His work. It is as
much as to say, "Look not upon me and my doings, for, in the very
plea, 'Pnserve my soul,' I am telling Thee of my sinfulness, failings,
and shortcomings, with not one good thing in myself wherewith to
come before Thee; but look at my Advocate, my Redeemer, Sanctifier,
Salvation, for I am holy in Him, and therefore must and do claim Thy
notice and favour. Ah! indeed, as one whom Thmt ja'Colwest / How oft
repeated! How many times the recipient of Thy free favour!" It is
one scene of favour on His part and unworthiness on ours. Yes, the
two prayers will ever be associated together in the chequered experience of every child of God in his wilderness journey. "Hear me;
for I am poor and needy. Preserve my soul; for I am holy." There
is the balancing. There is the poverty and riches-the emptiness
and fulness-the need and the gift. There is the creature side and
the divine. There is the counterbalancing of those wonderful paradoxes
of which St. Paul writes: "As unknowll, al'd yet well-known; as
dying, and behold we live; as chastened, and not killed; as sorrowful,
yet alway rejoicing; as poor, yet making many rich; as having
nothing, and yet possessing all things." Such glorious truths are no
contradiction in the renewed heart, and exercises of the child of God,
and such an one can join the poet in singing"To
To
To
To

all my vileness, Christ is glory bright;
all my mis'ries, infinite delight;
all my ignorance, wise without compare;
my deformity, the eternal Fair.

"Sight to my blindness; to my meanness, wealth;
Life to my death, and to my sickness, health;
To darkness, light; my liberty in thrall;
What shall I say? My Christ is All in All."
May He teach you more of what He is, in showing you what you
are, beloved; that, whilst the one lesson is painful and humiliatingyea, and of itself would crush all hope out of you-yet, in leading you,
out of it and beyond it, to exalt a precious Christ in the perfection of
His Person, give you a blessed hope of what you one day shall be. For,
"Beloved, now are we the sons of God, and it doth not yet appear
what we shall be: but we know that, when He shall appear, we shall
be like Him; for we shall see Him as He is." And, as the Psalmist so
confidently writes, "As for me, I shall behold Thy face in righteousness:
R.
I shall be satisfied, when I awake, with Thy likeness,"
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A MORNING IN BRISTOL.
To those who admire the remains of by-gone days, the old city of
Bristol must. ever be full of interest. Let me ask my reader, in imagination, to accompany me in walking from the railway station in Victoria
Street, to the Exchange in Corn Street, and notice as we pass some of
the objects that remind us of generations now passed away.
Victoria Street is very modern, but at its junction with old Temple
Street is a .drinking fountain, on which "Neptune" is represented in
a figure of bronze with gilded trident, and was cast in memory of the
defeat of the Armada, thus standing as a reminder, to the thoughtful
passer-by, of the great deliverance God so mercifully wrought for our
country in 1588, when "He blew with His winds," and scattered the
ships of the enemy.
Close by is the Temple Church, one of the oldest churches in Bristol.
It stands a little way back from the road and is approached by iron
gates. The tower inclines a little, owin~. I believe, to a portion of the
foundation having sunk before the building was completed. It is a
grand old church, with a long chancel, on the north side of which is a
small arched doorway which leads into the Weavers' Chapel. Over it
is the inscription, "The noble Army of Martyrs praise Thee."
Most appropriate are the words, for here dming the Marian persecu~
tion, one dared to denounce the service of the mass, declared that the
doctrine of transubstantiation was perfectly untrue, and confessed his
belief in Jesus and in Him alone, as his Saviour, without the intercession of the Virgin Mary or any other so·called saint. For this avowal
he was dragged from the church and burnt to death on St. Michael's
Hill, thus sealing his testimony with his blood. God grant that our
faith in the crucified Saviour may be as strong as his, and that we may
be kept faithful even unto death. Knowing that of ourselves we can
do nothing that is right, how constantly we shonld pray, "Hold
Thou me up, and I shall be safe"; and, for resisting all temptations,
we are quite sure God's strength is sufficient.
The next interesting object in our walk is St. Thomas' Church, which
I have heard was the oilly church in this part of the city where service
was held the night of the Bristol riots. The vicar was persuaded not
to go, as the strife was so fierce, but, like a true God-sent pastor, he
was faithful to his charge and went, feeling sure God would protect him;
and he was not diappointed; the rioters did not come near the church.
A short distance from here stand the oldest alms-houses in the city,
built, as the inscription tells us, by "Sir Simon de Burton, the original
founder of Redcliffe Chnrch, in 1292." They were rebuilt during the
last century. Vie now soon reach Bristol Bridge, and, passing St.
Nicholas' Church, proceed up High Street, from which we return into
Mary-Ie-port Street. Such a narrow street! with a few of the quaint
old houses still remaining, with gabled roofs and small windows, sending one's imagination back two hundred years or more, and making us
wonder who lived there then. These old houses are rapidly disappearing and giving place to warehouses, &c., of modern days. In the
midst of warehouses and shops stands the church of St. Mary-Ie-port,
with its tiny graveyard, seeming to speak of peace and rest even in
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the midst of the hurry and rush of life. Does not this remind us
that even in the din of business life and the turmoil of keen competition, God's grace can keep the heart of the Ohristian resting on Himself, according to His Word, "Thou wilt keep him in pe1ject peace,
whose mind is stayed on Thee: because he trusteth in Thee" 1 (Isa.
xxvi. 3.) "Be careful for nothing; but in everything by prayer and
supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known unto
God. And the peace of God, which passeth all understanding, shall
keep your hearts and minds through Ohrist Jesus" (PhiJ. iv. 6, 7).
We next come- to St. Peter's Ohurch, which contains some good carving, and ill altogether very interesting, rankina among the oldest churches
in Bristol.
0
Now we will visit Wine Street, where the poet SOUTHEY once lived.
There used to be an old pump in the middle of this street, but it is
now removed. A narrow opening reveals some more quaint old house~,
whose decorations tell us that formerly a very different class of tenants
occupied them. Ah! what histories these hQuses could, without doubt,
tell, of joy and sorrow, peace and strife, plenty and poverty. But we
must hasten on. Turning to the left we come to Broad Street, and at
the end, one of the old gateways of the city, with the church of St. John
built over its arches. This church is a long, narrow edifice, all blackened,
like the gateway, with the wear and tear of time. ,Vith what varied
feelings have thousands upon thousands of human beings passed through
those arches. And yet, not one thought, or wish, or need in any heart
-that was not known to God.
In contemplating the changes that must yet come in the future, as
well as those which have marked the past, how soothingly the words
fall on our troubled, anxious hearts, "Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling
place in all generation~," and to the end Hil will be the same. In
Him His children shall always have a place of refuge. No matter how
terrible the storm-how keen the temptation-how bitter the trial, it
is always true, "God is our refuge and strength, a very present help
in trouble."
But now we must retrace our steps, and notice one more interesting
object, before returning to the railway station.
Reaching Oorn Street, we immediately see the Ouuncil House, and
opposite the Exchange, close beside the latter, is All Saints' Ohurch, in
which lie the remains of OOLSTON, Bristol's great philanthropist. A
list of his benefactions is placed over the monument, and who shall
say how many hearts have been cheered and lives benefited by the
almshouses, schools, &c., which his liberality endowed 1
Many of onr English cities have wider streets, larger squares, more
handsome buildings, but, for historic interest, and reminders of
days long gone by, dear" old Bristol" must, I think, ever rank among
the most interesting.
F. S. F.
UNBELIEF is the flUitful parent of anxious care, and the principal
limb of the old man; and it will work in the members even of those
who may be in general strong in the grace that is in Ohrist J esus.-

Fowler.

-.'

The Gospel Magazine.

677

DIARY OF THE LATE REV. N. CHALLIS.
(Continued from page 615.)

June lst.-Mission Hall. The attendance to-night was nearly as
small as it was last week j for this reason rather discouraging; )'et I
believe the Spirit of the Lord was present to give me liberty. Some
seemed to receive the Word, and it did not rebound as it has done
sometimes. Luke xviii. 9-14.
April 27th, 1887.-To-day is the fifty-eighth anniversary of my birthday.
"Few and' evil have the days of the years of my life been."
With
much long-wffering, the gracious Author of my being has borne with
my ill manners and evil doings. What cause for selfa,basement! On
my part, waywardness and self-will j on His part, forhearance and
goodwill. Goodness and mercy have prevented and followed me, a
pensioner on His kind providence. How great is His goodness! When
I remember my ways towards Him, and His ways towards me, I am
constrained to say, "It is of the Lord's mercies I am not consumed>
because His compassions fail not."
.April 28th.-" Casting all your care upon Him, for He careth for
you." My soul, give heed to these encouraging and consoling words,
and be it thine endeavour, day by day, in the confidence of faith, to
cast the burden of thy care upon the Lord thy God. To-day, being
requested to go and see a woman in dying circnmstances, I weut, and
found her in a most stolid state of mind, and apparently thoroughly
indifferent about the safety of her soul. There seemed to be no
anxiety about her state as a sinner, but utter apathy. How truly doth
sin reign unto death in the unregenerate! She was formerly an
attendant on the means of grace and a faithful Gospel ministry, but
without deriving profit therefrom j which shows us none but the Spirit
of God can awaken those who are asleep in sin, yea, deact in sin. It
is painful to visit such cases.
A~oril 29Ih.-1 have again visited to·day the poor woman of whom I
made mention yesterday, as being in a most apathetic state of mind.
Truly her case is lamentable, and baffles medical skill, as she refuses to
take food, and is therefore rapidly sinking. But is her case too hard
for the Great Physician 1 No! If it may be for Thy glory, 0 Lord,
look in mercy on her, and visit her with Thy salvation.
April 30th.-The last day of the month. About one-third of the
year- has passed away. How swifG are our days! As I lay awake in
the night, feeling rather timid, these words were given, "I the Lord
do keep it j I will water it every moment: lest any hurt it, I will
keep it night and day." They were quieting and composing.
May 18t.-The Lord favoured me with a measure of freedom in
speaking in His name to-day. He stood by and strengthened me. Ob,
that I could entirely lose sight of myself, my wretched self! How
many forms and shapes does the sin of my nature assume! How much
do I come short of the glory of God!
May 3rd.-To-night I have been, as usual, to the Mission Hall to
speak in the name of the Lord to a few poor-the poor of the flock,
some of them, in the true seme of the word-who seemed to listen
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with attention, and, I trust, did receive the message of grace. "Being
justified freely by His grace," &c. (Rom. iii. 24).
May 5th.-Went again to-day to see Mrs. S--, and found her in
the same lamentable state. There can be no question as to the unsoundness of her mind. Is it a case of demoniacal possession ~ This is
only known to the Great Searcher of hearts. Was enabled in the evening to speak in the Lord's name with some degree of freedom, on the
words, "The eyes of your understanding being enlightened," &c.
j]lay 7!h.-For some reason, I am not to occupy the pulpit in St.
Luke's Ohurch to-morrow, the Doctor having told me a day or two
ago that it is his intention to do so both in the morning and
evening. Am I to regard it as a token of the Lord's displeasure towards
me 1 Yet, as I walked down St. Luke's Road this afternoon, these
words came to me, "They have not rejected thee; they have rpjected
Me," which words have been again and again repeated. Graciously
enable me, 0 Lord, to wait on Thee, and to be watchful of Thy hand,
and to be submissive unto Thee.
May 9th.-Dr. DOUDNEY preached two good sermons yesterday; his
text in the morning being Psalm lxii. 8, "Trust in Him at all times;
Je people, pour out your heart before Him: God is a refuge for us.
Selah." His text in the evening was, "But if from thence thou shalt
seek the Lord thy God, thou shalt find Him, if thou seek Him with
nU thy heart and with all thy soul" (Deut. iv. 29).
In the evening
sermon he made some remarks which came home. 'Vent this afternoon to address the mothers and widows at Mrs. WELCHilfAN'S
Mothers' Meeting. I read to them the first three verses of the lOith
Psalm, on which my remarks were based. I think it was the quietest
time I have yet had with them.
May the Spirit of the Lord make
the word spoken to them effectual.
May llth.-Awoke early this morning with these words on the
mind, "Though I walk in the midst of trouble, Thou will revive me"
(Ps. 138). I had just before had an unpleasant dream, in which I
seemed to be struggling to escape from enemies, with whom I was in
conflict. The dream has almost faded from memory. Is it to prepare
me for trouble ~
May 12th.-Took the pulpit again, by the request of Dr. DOUDNEY,
as I have done each Thursday evening since the year commenced. A
very small congregation. Text, 1 Thessalonians v. 9. I had freedom
of spirit, though not of speech.
J1fay 14th.-Having asked the Lord that He would favour me to go
forth to the ministry of His Word on the morrow with the consciousness of His forgiveness of my sins, these words were spoken to my
heart, "I, even I, am He that blotteth out thy transgressions for :JIine
own sake, and will not remember thy sins"; and, "Return unto Me;
for I have redeemed thee" (Isa. xliii. 25, and xliv. 22). And now,
Lord, give me a word for the people, that I may be as Thy mouth to
them.
.
May 15th.-The Lord has anawered my prayer-at least, so far as
giving me a word for the people; and I venture to hope He may have
spoken by me to some of them this morning.
He enabled me to
speak with freedom to them. I cast myself upon Him, and committed
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myself into His hands. He loosed my bonds. I desire to give Him
thanks for His mercies, and to adore Him for His grace to His most
unprofitable servant. The text was, 2 Timothy ii. 19.
May 17th.-I have been to the Mission Hall to-night; very small
attendance. Not encouraging. I had no enlargement, no freedom in
speaking. I am too apt to look to myself, instead of looking away
from myself, and to the Lord only. Subject, Psalm cxxx. 1-4.
May 25th.-On awakening this morning, the following words
instantly came to my mind, "Then Moses severed three cities on this
side Jordan,- towards the sun rising," or similar words; which led to a
reference, when I found the connection to be, " That the slayer might
flee thither," &c. (Deut. iv. 41 and 42, &c.) These cities typically set
forth Jesus, the Refuge, the only Refuge of a sinner fleeing from the
avenging justice of God-fleeing "for refuge to lay hold on the hope
set before" him, as the Apostle Paul expresses it. Is not this thy
case, 0 my soul ~ Art not thou compelled to flee day by day, as
urged by a sense of danger ~ and dost thou not lay hold on the
hope set before thee ~ At least there is an attempt-wilt thou Dot
say ~-at laying hold, for feeble indeed is thy grasp, and weak thy
faith! Still, 0 Lord Jesus, "I flee unto Thee to hide me."
May 26th. -Thou hast again fulfilled Thy Word, 0 Lord, to me,
Thy most unworthy and unprofitable servant-Cl Thy Word, upon which
Thou hast caused me to hope." By Thine help, I have again spoken
to some of Thy people upon the prvmise containerl in Ezekiel xxxvi.
26. Oommand a blessing, 0 Lord, so far as is consistent with Thy
most holy will.
May 30th.-Yesterday, 'Whit Sunday, no door of opportunity, no door
of utterance was opened to me to speak in the name of the Lord.
Am I to take it as a token of the Lord's displeasure towards me 1
Truly I am to Him a most unprofitable servant; yet, is it not better
that I be silent, than that I should sa.y ought to His dishonour ~ Ob,
that He would keep my lips in this respect, and not suffer me to go
forth in His name, if He do not at the same time give me " a mouth and
wisdom"! This morning, on awaking, these words greeted me, "The
Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: He shall preserve thy soul."
May He graciously fulfil to me, and to those who are dear to me, this
precious promise!
May 31st.-Awaking early this morning, I mused whether the Lord
had called me to the work of the ministry of Hi~ "Vord or not; and,
while musing, fell asleep again, and dreamed that I sent a boy to change
a shilling for me, who brought the change both deficient as to quantity
and defective as to quality-in other words, spurious coin; whereupon I
went to expostulate with the man from whom the change had been
obtained, and, while so expostulating, awoke, and again began to muse,
thinking the dream might have reference to my unfitness for the work
of the ministry, and that the base coin would serve to show that the
Lord would reject me as utterly worthless, as "reprobate silver." Yet
afterwards, when engaged in private prayer, the words, "I have chosen
thee, and not cast thee away," were applied to me, and were somewhat reviving."
June lst.-Have felt very peevish and rebellious during the last day
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or two; thus have an insight into my sinful nature, and am made
acquainted more and more with the desperate wickedness. of my heart,
and with the excepding sinfulness of sin that dwelleth III me. How
amazing is the long-suffering and forbearance of my most gracious
Lord!
June ::lnd.-I desire to record with thanksgiving the mercies of he
Lord vouchsafed to me this evening, in enabling me to speak ill His
name. He stood by and strengthened me, and delivered me from my
fears. Oh, my soul, thou art, a debtor to His grace!
June 5th.---:This morning my mind was in a state of great darkness
and bewilderment with reference to the ministry of the VV ord, being
quite unable to decide on a text until a short time before the service
commenced; and, when speaking to the people, my mind was most confused. Yet the good Lord helped me, and did not quite leave me.
Oh, that I could leave myself in His hands!
(To b. conlinued. j

"I'M NOT AFRAID TO ENTER PARADISE."
IN LOVING MEMORY OF ELIZABETH. THE DEA.RLY-LOVED WIFE OF THE
REV. CHARLES HANS HAMILTON, VICAR OF HOLYBOURNE, ALTON, HANTS.
WHO ENTERED INTO REST ON JANUARY 8TH, 1890, AGED FORTY·SEVEN
YEARS.

"I'M not afraid to enter Pdradise." i "I'm not afraid." Oh, happy, trustful
The words came sweet and clear
one!
Oh, words of loving cheer:
From one who lay upon a bed of
Even separu,tion from her own belo,ed
death,
To loving watchers near.
Her spirit did not fear.
"I'm not arrn.id." She kne fl the
blood of Christ
Had washed her sins away;
She knew His glorious, spotless
righteousness
Was her divine array.

For, though she de:l.l'ly loved her
husband fond,
Her sons, and dau,\hter bright,
She loved Christ more, and heard His
gentle call
With strange, ca-lUl, deep delight.

She did not dread the deep, dal k
river-Death.
She trusted in the True;
Her heart believed the" everlasting
arms"
Would bear her safdy through.

"I'm not afraid to enter Paradise."
Her pilgrimage is past;
Her feet have crossed the thornwilderness;
She is at home - at last.

She rested on the tender love of Him
Who yielded once His breath;
She did not dream that He WJuld
leave her soul
Alone-alone in Death.

No mortal eye hath seen the glories
bright
That shine around bel' here;
No mortal ear hath heard tbe songs
which rise
In that celestial air.

Not much is told of God's sweet Paradise,
Where she doth now abide;
But this W~ know-anI' sister is "with Chri'lt"With Him- and sati.<jied.

IsA..
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HELP IN TROUBLE.
A ROYAL INFIRl\IARY INCIDENT.

A POOR little boy, ten or eleven years of age, greatly emaciated and
exhausted by long-standing disease, was brought up in the hoist to the
operating theatre of the Royal Infirmary in Glasgow, to undergo an
operation, which it was thought might possibly have the effect of prolonging the boy's life. His condition, however, was so low and
unsatisfa.ctory, that there was some fear, not only that the operation
might not be successful in its results, but that during or immediately
following the operation, the boy's strength might give in and his spirit
pass away. After reaching the theatre, which is seated like the gallery
of a church, and while the operating table was being got ready, the
little fellow was seated on a cushioned seat, and looking up towards
some students, who were there to witness the operation, with a pitiful
tremulous voice he said: "Will one of you gentlemen put up just a
wee prayer for a wee boy-I am in great trouble and distress-just a
wee prayer to Jesus for me in my sore trouble?" The surgeon, patting
him on the shoulder, spoke kindly to him; but as he heard no prayer,
and saw probably only a pitying smile on the faces of some of the
students, he turned his head away, and, in childish tones and words,
which were sufficiently audible to those around him, he asked Jesus, his
Friend-" the Friend of wee boys who loved Him "-to be with him, to
have mercy on him in his distress. And, while the young doctor was
putting the boy under chloroform, so that he might feel no pain during
the operation, so long as he was conscious, the voice of the boy was
still heard in words of prayer.
The surgeon, as he stood by the table on which the boy lay, knowing
that he had to perform an operation rpquiring some coolness and calmness and delicacy of touch, felt just a little overcome. There was a
lump in his throat, which rfl,ther disturbed him. Soon, however, he
heard the words from the assistant, who was administering the chloroform, " Doctor, the boy is ready;" and, taking the knife in hand, lump
or no lump, had to begin the operation. Soon the surgeon was conscious
that the prayer which the little boy had offered up for himself had
included in its answer someone else, for the coolness of head, steadiness
of hand, and delicacy of touch all came as they were needed, and the
operation was completed with more than usual ease, dexterity, and
success.
On the following morning. the surgeon going round his ward from
bed to bed, and coming to that on which the little boy lay, saw from
the placid, comfortable look on his face, that his sufferings had been
relieved, and that all was well with him. Going up to the head of
the bed, and taking the little wasted hand, which seemed no larger
than that of a bazaar doll, the surgeon whispered in his ears, "The
good Jesus heard your prayer yesterday." A bright, happy, confident
look lit up the boy's face, and, with a feeble yet distinct pressure of
the little hand, he looked up into the doctor's face and said, "I ken't
He wud;" and then he added, "You, doctor, were gude to me, too."
But apparently thinking that the doctor was on a different platform, and
required something tangible for his care and trouble, in. a plaintive
2 Y
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voice he said, "But I have nothing to gie you." And then a bright
thought came into his mind, and, with a little chur in his tone, he added,
"I will just pray to. Jesus for you, doctor."
,
The surgeon, before leaving the ward, in bidding the boy goodbye for
the day, asked him where he came from, and where had he learnt to
know so much about Jesus, and to love Him so dearly ~ He answered,
"I come from Barrhead." " And were you in a Sabbath-school there ~ "
"Oh yes, in the Bourock SchooL"
The boy made a successful recovery, and soon returned to his home.
~Ch1'istian Leader.
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SUDDEN DEATH OF THE LATE REV. HENRY WHITE.
How struck I was to-day to see an announcement of the so sudden
death of the above clergyman, who had been for thirty years minister
of the Savoy Ohapel, London, and of late Ohaplain to the House of
Oommons. Although unknown to me personaily, I had read much of
him, and the papers state how much he was respected and beloved.
As he so often preached before Her Majesty, no doubt she will deeply
feel his so sudden removal.
'With what a powerful voice it speaks,
"Be ye also ready. for in such an hour as ye think [not the Son of
Man cometh." This event solemnly addresses itself to the aristocracy,
with whom the deceased clergyman was so closely associated. HoweveI'
their position and worldly connections and engagements may sene to
divert their minds from the uncertainty of life, and all the _olemn
realities of death and eternity, facts remain the same. Our sojourn in
this vale of tears is a secret known only to Him in whom : "e live,
and move, and have our being." 'Yell does the poet say"Like crowded forest trees we stand,
And some are marked to fall;
The axe must strike at God's command,
And soon will smite us all."
What a mercy to be in readiness, so that the summons, come when
and where and how it may, we may not be taken by surprise, but be
prepared-and that with cheerfulness-to obey the summons. Such
deaths as that of which I speak always remind me of some of the last
words of my lamented and beloved Bishop. Speaking in his last let"{:.
to me of the removal by death of nearly the whole of his former friend5
and acquaintances, he said, ", In the midst of life we are in dea-h' ;
may we be able," he added, "to say, In the midst of death "e ara in
life."
.
Reader, how vast the distinction! a distinction well worthy our most
serious and searching consideration.
•
It would seem that Mr. WHITE was found dead in his bed; and,
when so found, according to medical testimony, he had been dead some
hours, and, it would seem, had passt'd away in his sleep. Thus he had
happily escaped a knowledge of the ordeal of dying! How little idea,
had he, however, in all human pl'obabiiity-, when retiring to his bed Oll
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the previous night, that he was about to bid a lasting farewell to this
poor passing world, and to wake up in eternity! Lord, we pray Thtle,
"so teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto
wisdom." Amen, and amen.
THE EDITOR.
Since the foregoing was written, we have been told from undoubted
authority, that Mr. WHITE, being quite aware of the malady-heartdisease-of which he was the subject, had stated, that he lived by the
day, that he was quite prepared to go when it should please God to call
him; and that he should be glad to pass away in his sleep. Thus
was his wish gratified, as in the case of the Venerable VVATTS
WILKINSON, who had expressed the same desire. Doubtless he had
personally recoiled from the article of death.
As already expressed, we trust that the so sudden and solemn
removal of this most estimable man may not be lost upon those with
whom he had been so long and honourably associated. He was heldand that justly-in high respect and regard by those in authorityhad much to do with the Royal Family; but it seems never to have
had a proud or uplifting influence. He had refused the canonries
offered him, both by the ex- and present Premier. He was greatly
attached to his sphere of labour. Upon this principle, doubtless,
it was he declined the several deaneries that had been offered him.
As before intimated, there is not a doubt that Her Majesty will very
deeply feel the so unexpected removal of one for whom she had great
regard. This is another instance-of which the Queen has had so
many-of being called to mourn the loss of those whose duty it was
to attend upon her, and by which from time to time she is so
forcibly reminded of her own mortality.
From the many notices in the London journals of the deceased
clergyman, we extract the annexed:The Rev. HENRY WHITE occupied a position in the Church of
Engll1Dd which was quite unique. Bluff, open, and hearty, he was the
best type of the parson about town, who lived the life of {he people
amidst whom he was surrounded, and by whom he was greatly revered.
His ch'cle of acquaintances was larger than London itself, and none who
had met him could forget his striking personality. As chaplain of the
Savoy, Mr. WHITE had ministered for thirty years in the quiet little
chapel, standing in its own churchyard, within a stone's throw of the busy
Strand.
. He was a very familial' figure in London, a great favourite with the
Queen and the Prince of Wales, with both Houses of Parliament, and
with the public. Last night he retired to rest in apparently fair health,
and this morning was found dead in bed.
Mr. WHITE was not ambitious. He was offered canonries, deaneries;
and a bishopric, but preferred his quiet and happy life at the Savoy,
where he ministered for thirty years. Mr. WHITE was a bachelor. He
was a great social favourite, and used to belong to the Baroness BURDETT
COUTTS' circle. His sudden death has come as a surprise to his many
friends, by whom he is deeply regretted.
One who knew him well writes: "He bas died as he always told
me he desired to die, in his own old room, and near the chapel. He
dreaded a lingering illnes,; he did wish to pass quickly away."
2 Y 2
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Personally, how well can we understand this desire upon the part of
the deceased. As we write, we can but think how little we, poor
creatures, can foresee what may be upon the very eve of occurring.
We write on Saturday, the 11th inst.; how little did Mr. WHITE
imagine on this day week that this day he would be laid in the cold
grave! Oh, to be in perpetual readiness! Oh, to be able to say, as he
did, "I live by the day!" not knowing what shall happen on the
morrow! Oh, to hold everything here with a loose hand! Oh, to be
able to say, "For me to live is Christ, and to die is gain!"
THE EDITOR.

CONTRASTS.
As intimated in another page, how little we can tell what is before us.
How much nearer home we may be than we imagine. In spite, dear
troubled and anxious ones, relief-and oh, what relief i-may be at
hand. The Master may cut short His work in righteousness at any
moment! Notwithstanding your dark dreads and distressing forebodings, the Lord may give you "notice to quit" your poor frail and
failing tabernacle when and where you least suspect, so that, in the
twinkling of an eye, you may be "for ever with the Lord." Be it
yours, therefore, in spite of the" death being upon the promise," as
the Apostle states, to exclaim, "What time I am afraid, I will trust
in Thee"; and, "I will trust and not be afraid."
But now with respect to "the contrasts," with which we headed this
short article, the same post brought letters, the one from an aged
pilgrim that has passed her fourscore years, but who is the subject of
darkness amI dread-a state, we are persuaded, largely falling to the
lot of the Lord's children at the present time. The other is from
one of our own dear people at Bedminster, of middle age, who has
suddenly been bereft of her husband, and left with four fatherless
sons. The former writes:
I cannot lay hold. My backslidings have been so many, that it seems as
if God would cast me off; and the more I try to love Him, the less I can.
Well, if ever I get to heaven, He will have the praise, and, as the poor woman
said, He shall never hear the last v£ it.

So f",r from our dear aged correspondent being alone in this feeling
of backsliding of heart, to one with whom we are only too familiar,
it seems as if he never felt before the Lord so prostrate and helpless,
and under such a continued sense of transgression and sin, as now. In
the night season especially it is as it were one continued acknowledgment of creature idolatry, worldly-mindedness, indifference to divine
things-so little attraction Christward and heavenward, such a clinging to time, and such a dread of death and eternity; aye, to an
extent he dares not attempt to express in print, but which he questions if any poor soul could sink deeper in dread and doubt. However, even from this low state and condition, there springs the thought
and the argument before the Lord as to the fact, not only that He
came "not to call the righteous, but sinners to repentance," but that
from Adam's day to the present moment, He has never had aught to

~
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do but with sinners: Now, here is a powerful argument-an unanswerable plea. What were Abraham and Isaac and Jacob but sinners 1 and
yet, in the boundlessness of His condescension and the wonders of His
grace, in the depths of His mercy, Jehovah has passed by the nature
of angels .that have never sinned, and declared Himself "the God of
Abrabam, of Isaac, and J acob." Ob, wondrous grace! Oh, fathomless
abyss! Oh, tbe heights and depths, the lengths and breadths of a
love that passeth knowledge! Ah! well may the poet exc1aim" Nothing but sin can we Thee give,
Nothing but love shall we receive,"
But now with respect to the second letter, the young widow's.
Here is an extract, and see what the Lord can do-and does-in
regard to strength, submission, acquiescence. Oh, what a proof of His
all-sufficiency as well as His divine faithfulness. What a proof is here
likewise afforded of the fulfilment of His word, "My grace is
sufficient for thee"; "As thy days so shall thy strength be," And
what a proof, too, is here given of the nearness of death when least
suspected; the transition from life to death, and from death temporal
to life eternal, effected as in a moment! the fears of the greater part or
the whole of a life-time dispelled in the twinkling of an eye! One
moment on ea.rth, in a body of sin and death, the next the disembodied
spirit amid the ransomed throng in the "house not made with hand~,
eternal in the heavens."
This dear so-recently-bereaved one writes:1, Ashton Terrace, Bedminster, Octobe1' 8th, 1890.
My heavenly Father ha~ been w good to me and mine in sustaining
and strengthening in my deep hour of trial and bereavement; and I know
it is well with my precious one. His last audible words were, "Oh, my L'rd
Jesus! "
He had not been very well for a few days, and, hoping the air of Bournemouth
might be beneficial, he joined my younger son and self there on the 23rd
August. We had left home on the prdvious Saturday, and he then seemed
in his usual health, but I noticed a great change in him when he came
down, His cough came on so distressing, but he made so light of his affliction, and wa~ so patient and thankful for every little attention, We returned
home on the 30th. but his asthma. did not pass off as 1Jsual, and he
allowed me to call in a medical man on the Tuesday following, September 2nd.
Our 'own doctor was out of town, but his parener came, sounded him, and
said his heart was wund, and his pulse good. He came again on the
following day, and said the same again, and did not give us the slightest
warning of any danget'. I asked him if he suffered pain, and. he said,
"No," but I think he mu~t have known himself he was fast going home. He
was thanking me all the day for what I had been to him, and after the
doctor had been he said, "This is heaven!" then lay down and elept for
ten minutes, which he had not done for several days; and then his cough came
on again, but he was 80 bright between, that gave us hope. About
10.30 p,m., September 3rd, he fainted in 1ny a1'ms, and gently breathed his last
without a sigh. The doctor says of heart asthma-syncope.
Although I cannot even now realize I shall see him no mora on earth,
I know that it is well that he should be taken home first. I don't think
he could have battled with the world, and I feel that my God does all
things well. When I followed my dear one to his last resting-place,
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that precious Word was spoken home to me, "Leave thy fatherless children,
I will preserve them alive; and let thy widows trust in Me." "Thy Maker
is thy Husband"; and, on returning, the words, "Thy brother shall rise again,"
were again and again spoken home to me. Thus has He comforted me day
by day. Dear doctor, do P?'ay for ?ne, that I may bring up my four boys
right. The week my dear one was laid out, my boys' readings were so
timely-Y.P.S. Union portion. It was about Lazarus, and" Jesus wept," ;
and 80 we felt that we could weep, and that we had the sympathy of Him
who came to bind up the broken-hearted.
My dear husband was a great lover of sacred music. One of his
favourite hyI{lns was, "Oh, for a closer walk with God."
E. J. P.
Although many years have since passed away, we have not forgotten the anguish of spirit with which the deceased turned to us,
upon the death of his former wife.
As far as memory server;;, we
were present at the time of her death; and the bereaved one spoke
of the tempting world in which he was left to battle. Happily he has
now got beyond the reach of the tempter, and we have every hope that
he is where the inhabitant never says, "I am sick, and the people who
dwell therein are forgiven their iniquity."
THE EDITOR.

THE LATE MR. MePHERS ON.
HEARD to-day on ship-board of the death of Mr. MePHERSON, and read
a letter written by his widow, testifying of the gracious way the Lord
sustained her under her great loss. His career had been a very
remarkable one.
He was sent out as Scripture-reader to the army at
the time of the Crimean 'Var, and the history of his hairbreadth
escapes and marvellous experiences during those dread scenes on and
near the battle-field, as published in the Reco'l'd, was read with deepest
interest. He was the intimate friend of HEDLEY VICARS, and, if we
mistake not, joined him in prayer in his tent the day before he fell,
whilst leading his men. The friend who to-day apprised me of his
death, was the means of bringing us to a personal knowledge of each
other, and a happy season we passed together on ship-board. He was
the intimate friend of our late dear brother in the Lord, Mr. D.
MePHERSON, who was a regular attendant at St. Luke's Church, and
whose letters have, from tirr.e to time, appeared in these pages. The
views of truth of the MePHERSONS were most sound and Scriptural.
Both the one and the other were most zealous for the truth as it is
in Jesus. Their conversation was of the most savoury and refreshing
character.
Upon hearing of his severe illness, the friend who apprized us of his
death went immediately to Scotland, so as to be near and pay him
several visits. These visits were most refreshing and satisfactory. Upon
one of these visits-we believe it was the last-he raised his hand,
and, pointing upwards, said, "The next time we meet it will be up
there!" From his great difficulty of breathing it was feared he would
be suffocated: instead of which, however, he passed the river in the
gentles~ way, without sigh or groan. "Mark the perfect man, and behold
the ,upright, for the end of that man is peace."
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SERMON PREAOHED BY THE LATE REV. F. H. WOLLASTON,
AT DEAL, KENT.

"Can ttW u'alk together, except they be agreed?"- A1\lOS iii. 3.
MANY of this world's followers, and of those who gladly and with all
their might follow the course of the prince of this world, will readily
enough adm-it this fact; they know as well as I do that it is no good
for two men to attempt to go forward with any undertaking together,
except they be agreed. I refer you to one of your experience, is it not
so ~ But this is not my message to you. I might say (if I were not
here as the messenger of the Lord Jesus among you) a great deal upon
the impossibility of onr walking through this world with anyone as our
companion in life, except we are agreed upon essential points; for we
all know how party opinion and party differences divide fellow mortals
upon earth, and we are often obliged to witness struggles between our
fellow creatures for the follies of this world-some absurd place or title
on a handful of clay; but I give you a simple message upon this subject,
for "this commandment have we flOm Him, That he that loveth God
love his brotber also." Oh, my friends, there should be no division
among those who call themselves Christians. You all profess the
religion of the meek and lowly Jesus, hear then how Paul speaks in
1 Corinthians xii. 25, "There should be no schism in the body, but
the members should have the same care one for another." But, alas!
it is not merely about the things of this world that we earth-worms""
struggle with one another, but even the religion of Jesus is made
the subject of differences. "What! is Ohrist divided ~" as Paul
says. Oh, what sinners are the children of men! Though they say that
they are evil sinners, and that in Jesus alone i:l salvation, yet they
fall out and quarrel among themselves about that same Saviour in
whom they all pretend to have the same hope. But why is this, except
they are setting up their own opinions, instead of submitting themselves
unto Jesus as the King to rule over them ~ Here, however, let us pass
by this point, and in the words of the hymn say.. Let party names no more
The Ohristian world o'erspread,

1
1

Gentile and Jew, bond and free,
Are one in Ohrist their Head."

And here we have the truth before us; for those who, by the Spirit
of grace, have been brought to realize union with Ohrist, know that
Christ is the Head over all things to His Ohurch, and that His people,
though they be called by a thousand different names here upon earth,
are yet "one family in heaven, and on earth called after Jesus."
Oh, may the Lord the Spirit teach you and me to realize more faithfully that holy union which subsists between Ohrist and the believer's
soul; for, in doing so, we shall know and love a brotherhood which the
world may despise if it will, but which will rejoice every heart that

* How true the figure, "earth-worms." What a mercy that even of such the
Most High and Holy One should say" Fear not, thou u-orm Jacob."-ED.
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knows its sweet bond of unity. See how David speak', "Behold, how
joyful and good a thing it is for brethren to dwell together in unity."
Now, what unity can there be amongst quarrelsome beings like ourselves, with such proud feelings as we have by nature, unless we do
first become "new creatures in Christ Jesus," and thus, living: in Him,
realize union with Him and with each othed Then, but not-till then,
will the Church below resemble that above,
"Where streams of pleasure ever flow,
And every heart is love."
Beloved, if we did all walk in Christ Jesus, we should all walk
together, for then we should be agreed to walk in His ways and in the
paths of His commandments j then should we walk as the regiment
marches, with one step, following the great" Captain of our salvation."
But here is the point--we are not all agreed, not merely together, but
we are not all agreed with Him. We spoke, when we last met, upon
Jesus as the beloved Friend, as Solomon called Him, but let us to-day
go a little further on the same subjecG j for it will not do for us to
say, "This is our Friend," unless we be agreed, for how shall we walk
together 1 Now you and I know well enough that those whom we call
real friends to us upon earth have their opinions concerning ourselves.
in which we agree with them, and their advice and all their directions
are given in consequence of their view of our own state j and we also
have our opinion of our friend, both as to his power, wisdom, and
capability to instruct us. Now, in our walk as Christians, if by the
grace of God and of His free mercy, it has been given to us to understand those words of John xv. 15, " Henceforth I call you not servants;
for the servant knoweth not what his iord doeth: but I have called you
friends j for all things that I have heard of My FaGher I have made
known unto you" j then in this friendship to which Jesus calls us,
there is for us to consider both what His opinion is of us, and also
what our opinion is of Him.
Now let us observe, for the Lord Jesus speaketh expressly, and He
says, "I am not sent but to the lost sheep of the house of Israel."
Then we are lost sinners, for He "came not to call the righteous, but
sinners." This is Jesuh' opinion of us, and are we agreed upon it witll
Him ~ If not, how can we walk together 1 Oh, if there be any among
you who are not agreed to this view of your own state, I call upon
you, I entreat you to consider well, where can the error be, that ye are
not agreed 1 Cdn Jesus be deceived, who knoweth all things 1 Nay,
that is impossible. Can Jesus be deceiving you in that He thus calls
you sinners 1 Nay, that is even blasphemy, "for He is not a man that
He should lie; nor the son of man, that He should repent." "I am
the truth," He says. Brethren, can you find the error to be anywhere
except in your own estimate of yourselves 1 for Jesus is the Word of
God, and that Word is truth. But remember the fact laid before you
in the text, you cannot walk with Him, except ye be agreed first.
.
. Now, in the next place, are you agreed in that He saith, "Israel is an
empty vine" 1 Are you sure that He is altogether right in that, and:
that" in us (that is in our flesh) dwelleth no good thing" 1-that: we
are without strength 1 Can you receive that which He saith, "WhosoeveI;
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will come after Me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and
follow Me" 1 Are you agreed upon that also, that it is required altogether
to deny self 1 By this I do not mean that you are to deny your body
the lusts of the flesh-that comes under the head of fasting-but ale
you ready to deny all opinions of yourself-all will of your own 1 Is
every thought brought into subjection to the will of Christ 1 Are yoU!
contented, and do you agree with Him, in considering yourself as
nothing, and Him as All in All 1 If this be so, then are you agreed
with Him. Few, very few, are there ready to say, "Not my will, but
Thine be don~." And this must be the case with the believing soul r
for "if any man hath not the Spirit of Christ, he is none of His";
and if tbe Spirit of Christ dwell in any, how can it be tbat he will be
rebellious against the mind of the Spirit 1 No; his fleshly form of the body
" is corrupt, according to the deceitful lusts"; but the new man, which
is quickeued by the Spirit, is alive again unto "righteousness and true
holineEs." Are ye then thus 1 Is tbe quickening Spirit felt and acknowledged within you 1 Ob, if it be but ever so faint, yet, dear brother,
be not cast down. "He that hath begun a good work in you will
perform it." What a word of consolation is that, "will perform it" !
And if He will, who shall let it. 1 Can any hinder the workings of
Him who is almighty 1 No; poor foolish man may talk about freewill if he likes, but what can he do besides talk against the power or
tbat almighty Jehovah, who "quickeneth ,vhom He will" 1 Such
thoughts agree not in denying self, but, on the contrary, show the prid0
of self, wbich would exalt its vain imaginations above the declared
Word and will of God. Whether are we 1 Are we agreed with Christ
our Saviour, as to His view of our lost, ignorant, and helpless state'
If we are, then happy are we; but if not, we are not yet "walking
with Him."
But now let us consider shortly what our opinion is of Jesus, because
if we agree not with that wbich is declared concerning Him, why surely
we must be in error, and not then walking with Him. Now we read in
Isaiah lxi. 1-3," The Spirit of the Lord God is upon Me; because
the Lord bath anointed Me to preach good tidings unto the meek;
He hath sent me to bind up the broken-hearted, to proclaim liberty
to the captives, and the opening of the prison to them that are
bound; to proclaim tbe acceptable year of the Lord, and the day of .
vengeance of our God; to comfort all that mourn; to appoint unto
them that mourn in Zion, to give unto them beauty for ashes, the oil
of joy for mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of heaviness;.
that they might be called trees of righteousness, the planting of the
Lord, that He might be glorified." This Scripture, we know, described
the Lord-you will find in the fourth chapter of Luke that He applies
it to Himself. Then I ask, are ye agreed in this view of Him? Know
ye Him as the Christ, the Anointed of the Lord 1 Surely, if He be
the Anointed Head of His Churcb, and ye be members of that His
mystical body, then ye have known of "that unction of the Holy
One"; for the oil poured out upon the head of Aaron "ran down
even unto the Ekirts of his clothing." The great High Priest, even
Jesus, is not anointed with a letS profuse unction than His typo, even
Aaron. No; far be such a thought from everyone of us; for it is
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written, "Thou hast given the Spirit without measure unto Him";
and again, "Grace is poured into Thy lips." Oh no! if ye be indeed
the Lard's people, ye do know the Lo'rd's Anointed, and Jesus is to
you your Anointed "Priest for ever after the order of Melchisedec."
But again, do you know Him as "preaching good tidings" ~-for
thus it is said-or is it that a Gospel of free grace sounds hateful in
your ears ~ And does the electing love of God sound harsh ~ Oh,
brethren, look, look well to it whether ye are agreed on this point also.
"Search the Scriptures, for," as our Lord says, "in them ye think ye
have eternal Jife, and they are they which testify of Me." But, as ye
search, remember there are those who see not with their eyes, nor understand with their hearts, lest they should be converted, and He should heal
them. Oh, may the Spirit open your eyes, and give you understanding
hearts, that ye may see, and be converted and healed. For then will ye
indeed acknowledge the Sun of Righteousness to have arisen with "healing
in His wings"; and will agree to those words of Isaiah, where He is
proclaimed as being "sent to bind up the broken-hearted." Here,
dear friends, is the healing efficacy of Jesus' blood shown in all its
excellence. A heart that was once h~rdened in sin, but since broken
by the hammer of the Lord-i.e., the law-is made whole again in the
Anointed Saviour's blood. Are ye agreed to that ~ have ye felt its
power and experienced its healing powers ~ The Lord is proclaimed
as being "sent to bind up the brokenchearted," and how can ye walk
with Him, except ye be agreed that He hath done it ~
But look ye at Isaiah's words again; it is said, Re came to "proclaim
liberty to the captives." Perhaps some of you may be inclined to say with
the Pharisees, that you" were never in bondage to any man " (John vii. 33).
You will boast yourselves free-born Britons, and say you never knew
either bond or chain; and if so, then I will assert fearles"ly, that you
wear them now. Aye, now. For we are all by nature captives of
Satan, slaves to the prince of this world; and who shall set us free,
except Him that was sent to the work ~ '''le have not set ourselves
free, for the captive proclaimed not his own deliverance; but "if the
Son do make you free, then are ye free indeed." Then the poor pardoned
captive sings, "But grace hath set me free."
Again, "who can forgive sin saye God only ~ " Thus asked they of
olden time; and who hath done it save the Son of God with power,
speaking the words of His Father who sent Him ~ Are ye agreed
with Him then ~ For how shall ye walk Zionward with Him, except
ye believe He is the power of God unto salvation ~ The doctrines of
the cross are" to them that perish foolishness," and they stumble at the
stumbling stone which the Lord hath laid in Zion: and thus are we
warned that it hath always been; for when, as it is written in John
vi. 65, Jesus declared to them that were with Him the electing love
of the Father, "From that time many of His disciples went back, and
walked no more with Him." Here then we have an example before our
eyes of those who walked not with Christ; they were not agreed.
Oh, may the Lord the Spirit teach you, and enable you to receive
that sweet and wholesome doctrine of the election of grace. May ye
rejoice in agreeing with the Master's words in that He saith, "No man
can come to Me, except the Father which hath sent Me draw him."
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Some among you, I fear, may be disposed to say, "But why may I not
walk in my own way?" But what think you, brethren, can you walk
onwards whilst you are in the dark? and ye are assured in the Volume
of Truth, that ye must walk in the light, for He says of Himself, "I
am the light of the world: he that followeth Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life." But remember, ye professing
Ohristians, the words of the Apostle, 1 John, 1st chapter 6th verse, "If
we say we have fellowship with Him, and walk in darkness, we lie, and
do not the truth: but if we walk in the light, as He is in the light,
we have fellowship one with another."
Be ye warned then, the profession of being followers of Ohrist will
not suffice, ye must walk as children of light-ye must be agreed with
Him with whom ye walk.
"Let everyone that nameth the name of
Ohrist depart from iniquity." It is one of the slanders which Satan is
spreading continually, that the doctrines of free grace unto salvation
have a tendency to lead men into sin; but how absurd and false this
is, shows itself, when the point is before us that the child of God
walketh altogether with Jesus, and leaning upon the arm of the
Beloved.
I would particularly warn you-all you who are making a profession
of reliance on Jesus as your Redeemer-to remember that ye "walk
worthy of the vocation wherewith ye are called, with all lowliness,
meekness, and long-suffering, forbearing oue another in love. Endeavouring to keep the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace." Ob,
may grace be given unto you to this end. Ye make the profession
outwardly, but may the Lord of all power and might strengthen you
by His Spirit in the inner man, that ye being renewed in the spirit
of your minds, may be shown to "walk by faith and not by sight."
Ob, may the Lord grant to all and each of us that we may have a
more single eye to Ohrist, and more implicit faith in Him, in our walk
through this life. May He bend our stubborn wills and subdue that
selfish nature within us, so that we bRing" transformed by the renewing of our minds, may know what is that good, and acceptable, and
perfect will of Gm';."
In conclusion, the believer will walk humbly with his God, having
nothing in himself-no strength, no goodness, no power, no righteousness, but leaning on Jesus for his all. And here is the sweet Gospel
comfort: Jesus is all sufficient by nature. 'Ve are weak--He is strong.
We are sinful-He is holy. We are ungodly-He is God. We are
poor-He is rich. ,Ve are unrighteous-He is the Lord our Righteousness. We are lost-He hath redeemed us. Oh, let us then rejoice in
Him, for we are no longer our own, but are bought with a price,
even the blood of the Son of God. May each soul amongst us be
taught by the Spirit of the Lord to acknowledge himself to be nothing,
and Jesus all; and, being leu by Him, may we walk together, following
the Friend, the Beloved of the redeemed soul"When will Ohristians all ai!ree,
And let distinctions fall?
When nothing in themselves they see,
And Christ is All in All."
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ST. LUKE'S CHURCH, BEDMINSTER.
AFTER the service in this church on Thursday evening, the congregation and friends adjourned to the schoolroom, where a large company
assembled, the object being to present the Rev. R. J. NOYES, who has
been in charge of the parish during the absence of the venerable vicar,
the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, through illness, and also since his muchregretted resignation of the living, a testimonial in recognition of his
valuable services and the faithful discharge of his ministerial duties.
After singing and prayer, a neat and beautiful silver pencil-case, a
heartfelt offering from the members of the smaller Bible·class (the rev.
gentleman having taken charge of the class during the last three
months), was presented, and feelingly acknowledged. Mr. J. SAVERY,
senior churchwarden, then, in feeling and appropriate language, on
behalf of the subscribers, presented Mr. NOYES with a purse of gold,
which the rev. gentleman thankfully acknowledged. Mr. NOYES is
leaving St. Luke's in consequence of having accepted a living at
Creggan, near Castleblaney, in the north of Ireland.
In a book containing the names of the subscribers was the following :-" ,Ve, the members of St. Luke's congregation, desire to cffer
the Rev. R. J. NOYES a tribute of Christian love and esteem, on the
eve of his departure to the Sister Isle. We wish to express our
appreciation of his faithful proclamation of the Gospel of God's grace
and free salvation, also of his unfailing patience and endurance, and
·we pray that his labours in his future parish may be abundantly
blessed. 'The Lord bless thee, and keep thee: the Lord make His
face to shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee: the Lord lift up
His countenance upon thee, and give thee peace '" (Num. vi. 24-26).
Several very earnest addresses were delivered, and the interesting
proceedings of the evening were ended.-Bristol Times and Min'or, Oct.
5th, 1890.
THE REV. ISAAC HAWKER.
WE have great pleasure in introducing the likeness, in our present
number, of our dear friend and brother in Christ, the Rev. ISAAC
HAWKER. He has laboured for nearly twenty years in the sphere
occupied previously by our late beloved brother-in-law (the Rev.
G. D. DOUDNEY) for thirteen years. Mr. HAWKER is a descendant
of the venerable Dr. HAWKER, who so long laboured in the neighbouring Church of Charles, Plymouth. By his writings (especially
his "Morning and Evening Portions") his name is ever fresh in the
hearts of the Lord's people. The truths that were dear to the beloved Doctor are, we rejoice to say, equally dear to his relative, the
present Incumbent of St. Luke's, Plymouth. He is not ashamed of, in
this day, the too greatly despised name of "Protestant." He advocates
unflinchingly the doctrines of the Reformers. That God may bless h~s
ministry increasingly, is our earnest prayer.
GRACE is a living spring that never faileth, a seed that never dieth,
a jewel that never consumeth, a sun that never setteth.-Brooks.
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LOVE GREETINGS.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I trust I can say in humility of soul, "The
love of Christ constraineth me" to drop a few lines to you, after
hearing you preach that most blessed discourse at the Aged Pilgrims'
Asylum, Hornsey Rise, on the 4th of July. The Lord is still a God
that hears and answers the cries of His dear people. Many prayers
were offered up to the Lord on your behalf, and the Lord did indeed
and of a truth answer them. I am satisfied that the Lord was there,
and I feel sure you felt His presence with you in speaking, as well as
those who heard. How we prove the truth of Solomon's words,
"Where the word of a king is, there is power." And oh, how lifeless
is all religion without this power being put forth! It does not satisfy
our poor soul. How dry and barren are all the means of grace, only
as the Lord is pleased to fulfil His gracious Word, where He says,
"My doctrine shall drop as the rain, my speech shall distil as the
dew," &c. And again, "He shall come down like rain upon the mown
grass, as showers that water the earth." While you were preaching, I
felt a little of this precious dew and rain, and it softened my (so often)
hard heart, and I felt humbled down in the dust at the Lord's goodness and mercy to me a poor vile sinner. Oh, to think that the great
J ehovah, who inhabits eternity, and to whom angels veil their faces, and
cry, "Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of Hosts," &c., yet that this great
Jehovah should condescend to visit such worms of the earth as we feel
oursel ves to be! It breaks me down to feel that the Lord should so
favour me, and leave the rest of my family unconcerned about their
future state. When I look at my sisters and a brother, still in the
state in which they were born, it often causes me many a sigh. I
know nothing is too hard for the Lord; there is still the same grace
as ever. Sometimes I feel as though I would, if I could, give them
the grace of God (I hope you understand my meaning).
"Why was I made to hear His voice,
And enter while there's room P
When thousands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come."
As the Apostle asks, "Who maketh thee to differ from another ~ and
what hast thou that thou didst not receive ~" Ah! we must trace it all
to the grace of God. The longer I live the more do I love free and
sovereign grace. How grace humbles us in the dust! When I sat in the
hall hearing you preach those blessed truths, I realized a little of what
the people at Thessalonica did under the testimony of the Apostle; for
he said to them, "Our Gospel came not unto you in word only, but in
pO"l\er," &c. And I am well convinced from experience that nothing
less than the power of God can break the heart of a poor wretch like me,
and bring me to the feet of Ohrist in humility of soul and brokenness
of spirit. These are sweet and blessed times, though with me they do
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not last long. And then I am tried about whether it was of the
right kind, &c.; and Satan often insinuates that it was only of the
flesh, &c., and my unbelieving heart falls in with it. But sometimes I
am enabled to say, "",VeIl, Satan, if it was only of the flesh, it did me
good, and caused me to hate and abhor myself in dust and ashes before
the Lord. Let me have it now." I cannot produce that feeling of
heart to the Lord, for I often have to deplore my want of feeling.
Wieh Mr. HART, I complain that"Of feeling all things show some sign,
But this unfeeling heart of mine."
When you, dear sir, appealed to your hearers as to whether one
thing had failed of all the good things the Lord had promised, I could
indeed say, " No; a thousand times no! Lord, Thou hast been good t'o
me all through the wilderness, a thousand times better than my fears
have suggested, and ten thousand times ten thousand better than
my deseres." At such times, how love goes forth unto the Lord! When
I sat listening to you, with a broken heart, the tears rolled down my
cheeks, which I tried to conceal, but was unable to do it: They were
not tears of sorrow and grief, only for my sins against so good and
gracious a God. These things do not _lead to licentiousness. Oh, no,
no! The soul would live as 'holy as God is, if it could, and I am sure
if we realized more of the presence and power of the Lord in our soul,
it would be manifested in our daily life.
When in the Hall listening to you, I could say with the disciples of
old, "Master, it is good to -be here." The world at such times is
behind us; it is then, Jesus only. How sweet it is to be in this spot;
and I felt with the poet"My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,
And sit and sing herself 'away
To everlasting bliss."
I trust the precious truths you were enabled to deliver may be like
bread cast upon the waters, that shall be found in days yet to come
While writing these lines to you, I feel a little of the sweetness resting
upon me. As one says,
"Sweet is the Gospel trumpet
When it gives a certain sound."
The Psalmist says, "Blessed are the people that know the joyful
sound." Oh, what an unspeakable mercy to know experimentally the
sound of the Gospel! Dear TOPL.illY sings,
"As to man's merit, 'tis hateful to me;
The Gospel, I love it, 'tis perfectly free."
But, in this God-dishonouring day, how little we hear of the Gospel in
its purity. How glad I was to hear you contend so earnestly for the
work of God the Holy Ghost. As you remarked, how we need Him as
the sweet and blessed Remembrancer, to bring the past to our remem~
brance-past helps, past deliverances, past mercies, &c., &c. There are
times (blessedb8; God!) when we are enabled to see it is a right way
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the Lord is leading us, and, with good old Jacob, we can say, "It is
enough." I am sure you realized the power of ,God when you were
preaching those blessed and glorious truths. They are the truths my
sOill loves to feed upon; and it is most blessed when the Lord takes
the yoke off our jaws, and we then are enabled to eat. But I have
proved many, many times that there is no food for the soul under the
ministry of many men, both among Churchmen and Nonconformistssome preaching one thing, and some another. The modern teaching
will not satisfy the poor tried and exercised people of God. They
cannot get on without the aid and assistance of the Holy Ghost.
Sonie that I know deny the Personality of the Holy Ghost, but our
Lord said to His disciples, previous to His ascension, "It is expedient
for you that I go away: for if I go not away, the Comforter will not
come unto you; but if I depart, I will send Him unto you. And
when He is come, He will reprove the world of sin," &c. \Vho dare
deny the Personality of the Holy Ghost, when such plain statements are
made in the unerring Word of God ~ And there are places where, if
we go and listen to the preaching, we have to come away and say,
"\Ve have not so much as heard there is a Holy Ghost."
Ob, wbat solemn times we are living in! Surely the end is drawing
near. vVe see signs of the end daily, and our Lord said, "When ye
see these things come to pass, know ye the end is near, even at the
doors." Ah! dear sir, as you said in your sermon, "God's dear people
know what it is to be devil-hunted," &c. ; but you also said, "Cheer
up, dear child of God, the conflict will soon be over," &c. Oh, what.
a mercy that is! And yet, if you can understand me, I felt in some
measure sorry that it was so in your case, for I do sincerely hope the
Lord may spare you a few years longer to the Church of God. We
have to say, with good old JOHN BERRIDGE"Old sheep 'are moving off each year,
And few lambs in the fold appear."
I was truly pleased to meet with you once more in the flesh, and to
have the privilege to have a few words with you. I find it is drawing
on for nine years since we met at Arlesey, in Bedfordshire; it was
September 14tb, 1881. I would fain hope it will not be nine years
before we have the privilege to meet again. How rapidly time flies.
I am sure I thought it could not be more than five or six years since
we met at Arlesl\Y. I was also truly glad to see you looking so hearty
and well. It quite cheered me to see your cheerful and venerable face,
and I am sure you were quite at home in meeting with so many dear
friends. Ob, what a favour I feel it to be to have dear friends in
Christ! When the service began by singing that most suitable hymn,
I could, and did, sing with heart and voice"Blessed be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Ohristian love;
The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to those above."
How sweet it is to meet with those we love in the Lord; and
though the enp-my often disputes the way I am travelling, arid at
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times almost all evidences of grace are hid, so that, like the Church
of old, I have to say, "We see not our signs," yet I can say I do love
the Lord's people; they are to me the excellent of the earth. With
Ruth of old, I can say, "This people shall be my people, and their
God my God," &c., &c. ; and, with the woman of whom we read in the
book of Kings, I love to dwell among my own people. I trust, in days
yet to come, if spared, that I shall be enabled to look back with pleasure and delight to our visit to the Aged Pilgrims' Asylum on July
4th, 1890. My dear wife and I stayed the next day as well, so that
as we arrived- there early on Friday morning, we spent a very pleasant
and, I trust, profitable time in visiting some of the dell' old Pilgrims
in their quiet and peaceful homes. And those who have not had the
privilege to visit these dear old saints are losers. ·Words fail me to
describe what I felt in visiting them. Like many other things, it
must be visited to fully appreciate it. It was some time since my
wife and I had paid a visit, but we have never forgotten it, and I am sure,
while memory retains her seat, we shall not forget that memorable day
(to me), July 4th, 1890. I do feel it is a noble institution, and I have
been so astonished to find that so few people appear to know
about it. Since I have been selling your little book, " Walks and
Talks with Jesus," I have met with some hundreds of people, and
sClrcely anyone knows anything about this noble institution.
Who can tell the result of these little books being scattered 1 I feel
it is an honour to be of the least service to God's dear people, and I
am sure, from experience, that our God is a good God. He is the
best of all masters. I am sure He pays the best; but oh, what a poor,
unprofitable servant I feel myself to be! May the Lord abundantly
bless you in your labours, both as a minister of the Gospel and as an
Editor, and still spare your valuable life for a few years longer. But life
is so uncertain. Two more instances have come under my notice duriqg
the past few days. One was a minister of the Gospel, whom I have
known for many years. He was on his way, and met a daughter of his on
the Saturday, as he was to fulfil an engagement to preach on the following
day at a village a few miles from Cambridge. As they were walking
along· in the town where he had met his daughter, he suddenly
exclaimed, " Oh! God help me! I can go no farther." His daughter
went into the adjoining house to get a little water, but when she
obtained the water, her father had dropped on the ground a corpse!
Only two days previously, a friend of mine was well in the morning.
Alter be bad bad bis dinner, feeling ratber poorly, be said he would go
and lie down for balf an hour. His wife, thinking perhaps he bad
fallen asleep, went upstairs to· wake bim, but, to her surprise, he was
lyinO" on the floor a lifeless corpse. But in this, as well as in the
{)the~ case just referred to, I believe sudden death was sudden glory.
Surely these things have a voice speaking to us, "Be ye also ready,
for in sucb an hour as ye think not tbe Son of Man cometh."
A few weeks ago a relative of mine was arranging to go out with
a friend, who was recommended to try a change of air, as she bad
been ill. My relative in the morning was as well as usual, and bad
got her things ready to start after dinner for the sea-side. As she
was going to her own house (only a few minutes' walk) she suddenly
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felt a strange sensation, and knocked at the door of a neighbour to
sit down, but just as she opened the door, my relative fell into the
person's arms a corpse, leaving a husband and two children (one a
cripple) to mourn their loss, though, in her case, they sorrow not as
those who have no hope. Her age was forty-one years. The bereaved
husband told me the departed one had of late been talking about
death, and had told him she had an intimation that her end would
not be long, and when it did come, to use her own words, she said,
"Mark you, it will be very sudden." But of course, at the time, there
were no symptoms of such being the case, but, with tears running
down his face, the bereaved one related the circumstance to me. Oh,
how true it is, ,. In the midst of life we are in death"! What a
mercy to be made fit and willing to die! The lines by dear TOPLADY
are often the language of my poor soul, where he says.. Prepare me, gracioul:! God,
To stand before Thy face;
Thy Spirit must the work perform,
For it is all of grace."
I often think, when we meet at different places with dear friends,
that we shall never all meet again here below, and certainly many of
us who were privileged to meet at Hornsey Rise on the 4th of July
last will never meet again here below. As you remark, many, like
yourself, were advanced in years, but death pays no respect to age.
Sometimes the aged remain, and the young are taken. "Our life is
immortal till our work is done." These things are all appointed by
Him who is "too wise to err, too good to be unkind."
I referred, in a previous letter, to the sale of " Walk and Talks with
Jesus," and up to that date I had sold so many hundreds. I have
now (up to August 2nd) sold upwards of a thousand copies. To God
be all the praise! But when I look back, how I staggered at selling a dozen copies! indeed, I felt I could not sell more than three or
four at the most, but I pm'posed to give the others away. When I
was speaking of it to a lady at Bomsey Rise, she said, "0 thou of
little faith, wherefore didst thou doubt~" What a reproof I felt it to
be. What a wonder-working God our God is. I am truly amazed at
the Lord's goodness to me in the sale of these little books, and it is.
marvellous; but where I have thought I was sure of success, there I
have not sold a single copy. When I have sold one, I have not known
whether I should be able to sell another. I am constrained to say,
"This is the Lord's doing, and it is marvellous in my eyes." It has
afforded me much pleasure, and the more I sell the keener is my
interest in the matter, for I feel far more anxious to sell, now I have
sold oyer a thousand, than I did when I had the first dozen.
I am quite satisfied there are a much larger number of people
acquainted with the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society than there were,
for I have felt so warm upon the subject that I have brought it
before them, the little books serving as an introduction; and I feel
it is not simply aiding the funds of the Society, but that it is a good
way of spreading the truth. Means are ours, results are with the Lord.
We sow the seed, but it is the power of God, and nothing less, that
2 z
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can-make the seed to take root and grow. It has so encouraged me ,:to'
heardf instances where the Lord has owned and blessed the little'
messengers. 'The great day alone will declare it. What a mercy to be
a sower 'of the ,seed of truth. Many are very zealous in sowing the'
seeds of error... There always have been sowers of tares as well as
wheat. I often feel how ~lothful we are-at least, I feel to be so
myself. I, trust the Lord will continue to give success till they are
all sold.
;J was glad to see by the GOSPEL MAGAZINE that you arrived back
in safety.: M;ay' the Lord still watch over you, and favour you with
much of His presence; and if we are never permitted to meet again
here below; may we be favoured to meet in that land where parting
is unknown.
But I must close this medley of a scribble with Christian love, and
believe me to remain, yours very sincerely for the truth's sake,
Cambridge.
ELIJAH COE.
COMMENTS.
How well may the foregoing example of successful effort to propagate the truth and to promote the interests of the Aged Pilgrims'
Friend Society stimulate others to seek to "go :tl'd do likewise." Who
can tell the blessing that may ultimately' result therefrom ~ Reader,
time is short-our opportunities for usefulness rapidly passing away.
Well, moreover, may the facts meutioned in the foregoing, as to the
sudden removal of several of the Lord's children, remind us who are
left of how near our own call may be. We see, too, the little need of
the anxiety, to which we are but too prone to yield, as to our little
future, or the time and circumstances under which we may be called
hence. It may please the Lord, as in the cases aforenamed, to take us
home as in a moment. Why, then, our numberless fears ~ Lord,
enable us, 'we pray Thee, to leave ourselves, and all appertaining to
ourselves, with Thee, rejoicing in the mercy that "our timp,s are in
Thy hand."
THE EDITOR.
THE RETURN OF DR. LANSDELL.
[We were exceedingly pleased to receive the annexed; and, although
the 'letter reached' us too late to comply with the request of Dr.
LANSDELIl, as far as St. Luke's was concerned, we were in time to
request that' thanks should be offered at the Clifton Conference, on
the Doctor.'s behalf.-ED.]
,

To the Editor of ,the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-When leaving England, upwards of two years
and a half ago, I asked for the prayers of your congregation; and
h:we now returned safe and well, after a journey of fifey thousand
miles.! If therefore you approve, will you, on Sunday next, in church,
kindly announce in form or substance, the following-" HENRY LANSDELL
desire& to :return thanks for his safe return from a pioneer mission to
Chine~e>;'Furkistan,"-and thus oblige, with Christ,il1n regards,
:c .
Yours very' faithfully,
Blackheathj S.E., October 4th, 1890.
HENRY LANSD'ELL.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DOUDNEY,-Thankful to be permitted to address you
Qnce more, I can but express myself in the words of the sweet singer
Qf old, "I will praise Thee, 0 Lord, with my whole heart; I will
show forth all Thy marvellous works." I cannot tell you how thankful
I feel, though beset on every hand with difficulties and straitsneeding help to carry on His work, and aware of the fact, that it
comes in 'but very slowly. Gratefully I acknowledge from a lady
5s. 6d.; A. G. W., 5s,; Mrs. F. Cunliffe, 10s.; H. D., 2s., in response to
the appeal for the "Old J onathan" Fund. Subjoined are the testiV{e trust to be able to send out our seventeenth
monies received.
Annual Report by the end of this month:DEAR DR.

FROM A WORKER IN ALEXANDRIA.
DEAR MADAM,-I was in England when the box of books arrived
from yuu, and they were unpacked only this week.
Please accept my
thanks. Let me also add my thalJks for your monthly parcels."
FROM IRELAND.
I beg to return you my very best thanks for the nice parcel of tracts
and books you have been sending me 80 regularly every month for distribution among my comrades. It would rejoice the hearts of all interested in
th" Mission to go round with me and see how gladly the men reCeive them.
o ,Iy that great day will reveal how God has owned and blessed the work
of the Mission. As an old soldier of ne><rly thirty-one years' service, I can
testify to the great need of the :ail.sion aruon~ my comradp.s. Many thruugh it
are hearing the Gospel for the firot time, and many others are helped and
comforted by the books, &c., received. It is simply a treat, and makes the
work of distribution a pleasure, to find how thankfully the men receive the
books. &c.; and, to show that they do read them, if you offer the sam" book
or tract a weok after, they will say, " I have read that," aod Will then select one
that they have not lead. Thank G, d, it is true that there is a goodly
number of godly men in the army (I speak from what 1 do know), many
of whom, I have no doubt, can thank the Mission as having been the
means employed to lead them to the S..viour. Dear Mrs, BRIDElt, go on in
your good work; remember the gold and silver are H s. He will "upply
all your needs; and ., be not weary III well-d"ing, fur in due s·a,oo you shall
reap "; and, above all, ever remember that. " the eternal Gud is thy refuge, and
un·.erneath are the everlasting arms." Trusting this will find you and
family in good health, I beg to remain, yours most gratefully.
FROM YORKSHIRE.
DEAR CHRISTIAN FRIEND,-l wish to return to you my very best.
thanks for your kindnes. iu sending m" mnnthly 'suen a nice packet of
int resting and useful reading. One of our colliers, who has been a soldier,
olten says to me when out VIsiting, 'Have you got 'Home' yet, Captain 1"
meaning the tract .. Home." Thaoking you very much, yours in ChrIstian
fellowship.
FROM A SAILORS' REST, SINGAPORE.
DEAR FRIEND IN CHRIST,-We received your ver.y excellent box of·
books by the last mail, and were delightt'd with th~m. I a.m quite pure the
Lurd inc ined you to send them; for, at the time they came, w" were quite.
out of books, and two days before they ca.me, a fri~nd and I had been.
asking the dear Lord to send us some. I was more rejuiced than I can
2 Z 2
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express when I found the character of the books you sent. They were s<J
rlifferent to the last box I received from the - - - . The only books I
felt free to give to the sailors from their box were a few" Graphics"
-the others were rubbish, and indeed romance. As our little Mission
seeks to exalt Jesus and not the Pope, I had to put their books where
they put our fathers-into the flames. I was much pleased with "Foxe'f1
Book of Martyrs" you sent me; for this place is esentially Roman Catholic,
and I have been careful in putting these books amongst them. It gives me
pleasure to tell you our Mission has been considerably blessed of God. We
have held plain, but, thank God, powerful Gospel meetings on the ships, on
Sundays and week-days, and it has been my joy often to see many of the
men stay after the meeting to speak with me about their souls. Only
yesterday one dear man from;a ship came to see me about his soul; the
word spoken had affected him. I am sure I need not pass any remarks
upon the books, but the men are always waiting for their parcels when I
go on Sunday, and delight in reading them. Last Sunday I could not. speak,
being .ery weak from a recent attack of fever, so I went around the fleet
and gave them each a parcel of bookp, and the tbouCTht comforted me when
coming ashore, that tbe books would tell them of Jesus instead of me.
~lease. receive our deepest thanks, and pray for U', as we will also for you.
~ ours ID Jesus.

I am, dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
Yours very gratefully and humbly in Jesus' service.
(Mrs.) ANN E. BRIDER.
Mission H',1tSe, Wilton Road, SalisDury, Octoner 11th, 1890.
"GOD BLESS OUR HOME."

To the Editor of the Gospel Magaz'ine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-It is laid upon me to pen you a line under
this heading, but, first, let me congratulate you on the announcement
for the 20th. The writer, for one, seems to share the honour as all
must feel who have any connection with our precious Magazine. We
thank God that we have this summer enjo)'ed a longer holiday than
is usual, which involves going away from home. This petition, which
forms a wall-work of one of our dear children who has been called t()
the blessedness of her eternal home, has been often offered up, and
wonderfully answered, wilih not only home, but business in addition.
My dear wife and self recently drove some five hundred miles. We
reached St. Luke's, Bedminster, and, in this hallowed place, first heard
of dear SAUNDERS' death. The visiting our old Cathedral cities, their
stately quietness, with their trout rivers winding round thE\m, and the
Dean's Close-the sites of our burnt martyrs-historic Call1bridge,
Stratford-on-Avon, Tewkesbury, Boswortb, &c., &c., places of world-wide
fame-the meeting and greeting of Americans, clerical and lay, in their
thousands at this season, coming to see for themselves-are enjoyments
that cannot well be imagined or described, and for which it is ours to
be truly grateful. We wish we had space to pen the interesting and
loving conversation and testimony we had with the Archdeacon of Nova
Scotia, with regard to God's work in his own land, when we, on two
or three occasions, met with him in Lichfield Cathedral. We did
indeed drink in the Prophet-Malachi truth, "Then they that feared
$
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the Lord spake often one to another: and the Lord hearkened and
heard them."
My family are at present in Ramsey, Isle of Man, while the writer is
quietly penning these few lines alone in his blessed home, which God
has wonderfully given him, having to leave them in Ramsey on
Monday, after a stay of ten days. The only direct route on this day was
per steamer, leaving at one o'clock, a.m., getting on board 10.30 Sunday
night, which was very dark, raining heavily, and a troublesome sea.
We all could not help feeling the parting under such circumstances.
We read t!?-e "Bless the Lord, 0 my soul: and all that is within me,
bless His holy name" Psalm, as we so deeply felt and prayed
for others, who leave their homes, go down to the sea in ships, with
their lives in their hands-for God's missionary work-as well as other
families. Even our own relativds, who are so scattered-one in
Australia, one in the West Indies, one in Singapore, one at sea, one in
the ministry, others nearer home; my dear old praying aunt and
mother still surviving. We had also in our mind Dr. SAUMAUREZ
SMITH, late principal of St. Aidan's Theological College, Birkenhead;
who on next Friday starts for his new calling, the bishopric of
Sydney, after only a few days ago burying his dear wife, and last
Sunday week preaching his farewell sermon to his collegiates, from these
words, "I will hope continually, and yet praise Thee more and more" ;
which was also the text of his first sermon, as well as the one chosen
for the day he asked his wife to bE'come his partner (twenty-five
years ago), leaving them also to be inscribed upon her tomb. "These
Psalms! these Psalms!" What a precious legacy our God bequeathed
through His frail creatures! We cannot help praising Him for such a
nohle appointment. Those who have seen and heard Dr. SMITH
preach or debate, cannot help but be struck with his cheerful and
ruddy countenance. The two rare talents to be met with in one mannamely, his pleasing and convincing way of driving home his belief,
and his careful and loving sympathy with the conscientious belief of
his opponent. In a word, he is a welcome speaker to friend and foe.
We commend his lessons on Genesis to all Bible teacheril, and himself
to our God and his God.
But I must come to and finish with our blessed home. It is our
morning duty, after grace is said before breakfast, to have the text
of Scripture attached to the day of the month on our parish almanack
said by each one in our turn, servants included. For misquoting or forgetfulness, a penny fine is imposed, which is doubled on ::lunday, and which
goes for missionary work. (It is a very good system they have in the
Island, to cry out, "Box," to all visitors who come late to breakfast,
which means a contribution to any of their charities which commend.
Boxes for each lie on the table.) Le~ me ask all who can to try this
most interesting and comforting practice. I need only mention one of
,the many blessings I have received to prove my appeal.
On Tuesday morning, on my sitting at breakfast alone, it was the
servant's text-morning. She approached and said, "Blessed be God, which
hath not turned away my prayer." This needs no comment. I would
urge what I once heard old Canon JAMES BARDSLEY, of Manchester, urge
upon a large audience-to read a portion of God's Word every day,
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Try it! try it! I am positive of this, we godly families do not live:
with our servants as we ought, depend upon it. If we did, we should'
hear less of this grumbling about servants. If we would live more with
them, they would live more with us. There is far too much of the
world's vanity, and what it calls "etiquette," observed, to bring about
the union and communion of our sisters and brothers, and especially of
God's dear ones.
God bless your home, dear old Editor, is about all that I can wish
you, whilst you are yet among us; and, though weak, may you still
be strong in the Lord. And may He bless all the homes of the readers
and writers of -this our good old valued and precious Magazine, is the
prayer of your loving correspondent,
West Derby, August 14th.
JAl\IES SERGEANT.
'IT HAS BEEN A LIFE OF MEROY."
THE City Press of September 2nd announced the death, at the ripe
age of eighty-three, of Mr. JOHN SNOW, formerly a much respected
publisher in Paternoster Row. The announcement in question at once
brought to my recollection two or three facts, which I venture to think
will not be without interest to the reader, if I record them. It must
be somewhere about thirty years ago I happened to call at Mr. SNOW'S
shop, and there stood behind the COU!lter an aged widow, whose accent
led me to say, "Pray, Madam, are you from Devonshire ~" She replied
in the affirmative, adding, "Why do you ask ~ Are you ~ " " N n," wag
my reply; "I am from Portsmouth, but my mother was a native of
Plymouth." " Portsmouth!" she said, "Portsmouth! Ah! a d~ar
friend of mine, many years ago, married a widower there, with six
children. I wonder what has become of her?" "That was my
mother," said 1. "\Vith intense emotion, she replied, "'Vhat, you the
son of myoId friend ~ Oh, I see the likeness-I see the likeness. Ob,
what would she say to me now, in my great trouble ~ She had always
a kind word for those in trouble." It seems that she bad just lost her
daughter, Mrs. SNOW. Some twenty years afterwards I happened to
meet Mr. SNOW, just as we were passing near St. Mary Woolnoth,
the late JOHN NEWTON'S church. I said, "I of:en think of you and
your great trouble," alluding to the aforenamed loss of his wife. ., Ah ! ..
said he, in reply, "I have had a greater trouble since. I married again,
and my wife has been for seventeen years ill an asylum."
Singular to say that, some few years afterwards, we met again,
precisely at the same spot, in the crowded streets of London. The
past was again referred to, and then, to my agreeable surprise, the
words at the head of this article fell from his lips, "It has been a life
of mercy." "Oh," thought I, "what a testimony for God! What a
proof of Divine faithfulness and all-sufficiency!" Hundreds, if not
thousands of times, that utterance, "It has been a life of mercy!" has
recurred to the mind, in vindication of the wisdom, the love, the
mercy, the goodness of our God; and who would be more ready to
testify to the fact, than the eminent servant of God before referred to;
the 'late JOHN NEWroN, once (as it is stated in the tablet near the
pulpit' of"St.'Mary Woolnoth) a slave-boy in Africa ~ So ready was
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he, at all times, to testify of the merciful and gracious way in which
he had been dealt with by the good hand of God throughout his
lengthened aDd most eventful life. How would he, of all men, have
responded to the testimony, "It has been a lije of mercy" !
.
.
. It may interest the nader, if we ~tate, that within a few days of the
.ircumstance first named of meeting the aged widow at Mr. SNOW'S, we
happened to call at our old friends and publishers, Messrs. DARTON
and CLARK, HolboTD Hill. When hearing our name, the aged mother
of Mr. DARTON, asked, "Did your father come from Yarmouth in the
Isle of Wightd" "Yes," was the reply. "Then," said she, "we were
playmates together." Thus, within so short a time, we heard of the
early days of both our beloved parents.
D.

THE SINNER'S REFUGE.
"·Thou hast been a strength to the poor, a strength to the needy in his dist,·ess,
a refuge from the storm."-IsAIAH xxv. 4.
POOR sin·convicted, contrite soul,
Although thy heart seems all defiled
With every hateful sin,
Look up to Christ betimes;
His blood alone can make thee whole, Thou art a King's adopted child" All glorious within."
And cleanse thy foulest crimes.
Think not to patch His glorious
dress
With thy poor rags of shame;
Jesus, the Lord our Righteousness,
Hides all thy guilt and blame.
'Twas finished, when He bowed His
head,
Redemption's work was done;
He rose triumphant from the dead,
The victor's crown was won.

Thy Lord hath raised thee to a
Throne;
Thou art His Royal Bride;
His hand, His heart, are all thine
own,
For thee He lived and died.
And soon th' assembled universe
:Shall own His lawful claim;
And in immortal songs rehearse
The glories of His name.

And now He ever lives, and loves
.All whom the Father gave;
And every blood.redeemed one
proves
His boundless power to save.

Hope on, poor soul, and seek His
face,
His bowels yearn fo:- thee;
He loves to save by soverei gn grace'Twas grace that rescued me.

Is not thy heart to Him inclined?
W ouldst thon His glory share?
Eternal life in Him thou'lt find,
And nowhere else but there.

He found me in my sore distress,
Upon the brink of hell:
He saved my soul, His name I bless,
He bath done all things well.

Perhaps thy guilt's tremendous
load
Oft fills thee with dismay;
Behold! the precious Lamb of God
Takes all thy guilt away.
Scar borough.

I'll praise Him now, I'll praise Him
when
The storms of life are o'er:
How sweet will be our praises then,
On Canaan's blissful shore.

W.·S. R.

TRUTH is the seal that leaves the print of its own holiness upon
ns. It is both a glass to show us our blemishes, and a laver, to wash
them away.
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A MONSTROUS BELIEF.
A lIiUCH-VALUED correspondent sends us the following, to which he
has prefixed the significant heading, as here given. We have often
heard the remark, that it was ridiculous to suppose men of ordinary
capacity, much less men of intellect and scholastic attainments, could
for a moment entertain the absurdities to which the dupes of Rome
attach so mU9h importance. In the face, however, of such opinions, it
is clear that there are those who, in spite of their profound knowledge
and intellectual triumphs, are weak and frail enough to cherish a belief
in the veriest folly and the extremestnonsense, as the annexed will
show. How are we to account for such contradictions 1 How 1 Simply
upon the evidence of God's Divine Word and authority, namely, that
"He has sent them strong delusions, that they should believe a lie."
Now, here is what our correspondent well calls" a monstrous belief":"I think it impossible," wrote Cardinal NEWMAN, "to withstand the
evidence which is brought for the liquefaction of the blood of St.
Januarius at Naples, or for the motion of the eyes of the pictures of
the Madonna in the Roman States. I see no reason to doubt the
material of the Lombard Cross at Monza, and I do not see why the
Holy Coat at Treves may not have been what it professes to be. I
firmly believe that portions of the True Cross are at Rome and elsewhere; that the Crib of Bethlehem is at Rome, and the bodies of St.
Peter and St. Paul; also I firmly believe that the relics of the saints
are doing innumerable miracles and graces daily. I firmly believe that
before now saints have raised the dead to life, crossed the seas without
vessels, multiplied grain and bread, cured innumerable diseases, and
stopped the operations of the laws of the universe in a multitude of
ways."
Reader, there is no knowing to what extremes of absurdity and de-'
structiveness men will go when they turn aside from that sacred
Book that" maketh wise unto salvation."
ROMISH PRIESTS AND THE CONFESSIONAL.
THE REV. L. MORRISY, a Roman Cathl'llic Parish Priest and Chaplain
to H.M. Prisons in Dublin, admitted that "the general opinion of
Roman Catholics is that priests do not think of or recollect the sins
they hear in confession, and much less talk of and relate them to
others; but, with the deepest regret, I can assert the contrary and
prove the f8ct. The dispensations of the Spanish tribunal and the instructions issued to European and American confessors should suffice to prove
and demonstrate the reality of sacramental disclosures and sacramental
abuses. . . . I have been myself present in company, at different time!>,
where I witnessed priests revealing heinous sins sacramentally confessed
to them. . . . Priests vie, at times, amongst themselves, to know
which of them could relate and inform each other of the greatest and
most odious sins communicated to them in the sacred, confidential
tribunal."
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THE PRESENT TIMES.
WE have, of late, spoken of the utter want of solid principle among even
professors of religion, as a painful characteristic of the present day, and
which we believe to be one among the many signs of the last times.
As the touching upon these facts so much partakes of the negative,
instead of what we love to dwell upon, namely, the positive-what the
Gospel is, and what, by Divine power, it accomplishes, that we would
gladly confine ourselves to the latter, and that alone, but for the consideration that we are called to protest against as well as to ]YI'Oclaim -in favour. In the divine commission with which we are entrusted,
we have to caution as well as comfort. We can give our readers little
idea of the numerous communications we receive touching upon the
lamentable feature of the day, in regard to the lack of solid principle of
which we have spoken. The compliments paid to departed men, simply
upon the ground of their being men of human talent and ability-at
the same time setting at nought their departure from the simplicity of
the Gospel-is deplorable. What can the young and inexperienced
think of such conduct 1 To what other conclusion (unless divinely
instructed) can they come than that the assumption of religion is merely
professional 1 In the eulogies paid to the recent dead, there is virtually
the total absence of the great principle of "seeking first the kingdom
of God and His righteousness." Intellect has been the god that has
been worshipped. Nor have these compliments been confined to those
ministering in the Church of England, but nonconformist ministers, of
high standing in their connection, have passed their highest eulogiums
upon both NEwMAN and LIDDoN. Where, then, can there be a holy
and a reverential regard for God and truth? Have those high principles
and that godly jealousy which prompted the martyrs to seal their
testimony with their blood become matters of no importance 1 Is Antichrist no longer to be opposed 1 Are the fearful denunciations of Rome
and its predicted most summary destruction, as laid down in God's
Word, to be regarded as a dead letter 1 Are we to embrace Rome as
a mere erring sister, against which our judgment is pronounced 1
According to the report of a sermon, to which our attention has been
called, in an Australian newspaper, a Congregational minister plainly
stated that "he dated the progress of nligion in England to the Roman
Catholic revival." ""Yhat can be the feeling of those who have a wholesome and spiritual regard for God and truth, at such statements 1
Surely if ever there were a period when it behoved professors of godliness
to give heed to the Apostle's counsel, it is now-" Other foundation
can no man lay than that is laid, which is Jesus Christ. Every man's
work shall be made manifest: for the day shall declare it, because it
shall be revealed by fire; and the fire shall try every man's work of what
sort it is. Let no man deceive himself. If any man among you seemeth
to be wise in this world, let him be :ome a fool, that he may be wise.
For the wisdom of this world is foolishness with God. For it is
written, He taketh the wise in their own craftiness" (1 Cor. iii. 11,
13, 18, 19). Again, in his tpistle to the Ephesians, the Apostle says,
"Be not ye therefore partakers with them. For ye were sometimes
darkness, but now are ye light in the Lord: walk as children of light."
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" THAT'S MY CHILD! "
THE previous night, in regard to soul-matters, had been one of intense
darkness-yea, of strong crying and tears-so much so that I dare "not
attempt to place on paper the exercises of which I was the subject;
This, however, I may say, I scarcely believe it possible for a poor
sinner to be more deeply tried than I was. To whatever extremes of
darkness, doubts, and dismal dismay, and dark and gloomy forebodings,
any poor sinner might be reduced, I question if his condition could
~ver have exceeded mine. Perhaps it will give a key to my condition,
if I say, on tue one hand, there was the ardent wish I had never been
born; on the other hand. the fervent desire that I could be annihilated.
Gladly would I have foregone all hopes and anticipations of a blessed
eternity, if so be I could be completely blotted out of existence, and
be as though I had never been. This is a terrible state to be in;
nevertheless, it was true, and I was precisely in the condition of the
poor woman, "who could in no wise lift up herself." Any attempt on
my part to rise above the state of things I have briefly described, was
altogether to no purpose. It was bondage and gloom indeed. Every
ray of light seemed obscured, and darkness and dread were sadly in
the ascendant. It was under these circumstances, speaking of a little
one whom I was supposed to have thought was the child of another,
one said, "That's my child"; as much as to say, "It's not his, although
he has taken her by his side." Thought I, at once, "'Vhat a claim!
That's my child!" Immediately my mind was transferred from the less
to the greater. Thought I, "And does not my God say the same 7
Whatever my fears to the contrary, and however dense the dark and
intense the gloom under which I am suffering', am I not, nevertheless,
His child 7 Have I not been pleading with Him during the agonizing
exercises of the past night, 'Art Thou not our Father, though Abraham
be ignorant of us, and Israel acknowledge us not 7 Thou art our
Father. . . . We are the clay, and Thou our Potter; we are all the
work of Thy hand.' Could I have ever venturf'd to call Thee Father
hadst Thou not first called me Thy SOil ~" Oh, how often are these
my pleadings and arguments at it throne of grace. I thought, more i
over, when I heard that utterance, "That's my child!" "How often
virtually the Lord Himself says the same thing. Be their condition
what it may-let their circumstances be most critical-let them be, as
it were, lost to all interest upon the part of others, and as if apparently ground for such an one saying, 'No man careth for my
soul!' yet still the eye of Him' who seeth not as man seeth' is upon
him, and, cast out as it may seem, and cared not for as it may appear,
still, He who says, 'Touch not Mine Anointed, and do My prophets
no harm,' says of such an apparently left and lost one, 'That's My
child! ' " What an injustic6l, then, do we do such a God I-such a
Father !-such a Friend! by douhting Him as we do, and calling in
question His love, His goodness, His mercy, as we do, when we cannot
uIl;derstand His ways, or as yet understand His purposes and designs.
"Blind unbelief is sm'e to err,
And scan His work in vain;
God is" His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain."
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And then, in regard to this near and endearing relationship, how
marvellous is the consideration of what is expressed in that wuudrous
portion, "But I said, How shall I put thee among the children,
and give thee a pleasant land, a goodly heritage of the hosts of
natiolls 1 and I said, Thou shalt caI1 Me, My Father; and shalt not
turn away from Me" (Jer. iii. 19). To think that the great, the
glorious, the mighty God of the whole earth, should thus speak of
poor, vile, worthless creatures as we are! For Him that "inhabiteth
eternity, who~e name is Holy," thus to value upon their part the ,claim
of "Father!"-" Father!" is astounding.

"Oh, for such love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence bi-eak !
And all harmonious human tongues
Jehovah's praises speak!"

D. A. D.

!ltbiehrs llnh iotius of ~ooks.
The late Cardinal Newman; or, "Deaiving and being Deceived" (2 Tim.
iii. 13). A Sermon, by the Rev. W. LANCELOT HOLLAND, M.A.
London: W. vVileman.
THIS is an admirable sermon, and ought to be scattered broadcast
through the length and breadth of Christendom, at the present most
critical juncture. Under existing circumstances, intellect and the attainments of the creature, in a human point of view, are substituted for
that wisdom which cometh down from above, and which is bestowed
upon the weakest and frailest of men, brought, under divine teaching,
to realize their sin, their poverty, their nothingness, and correspondingly
their absolute need of that enlightenment and instruction which the
Holy Ghost, and He alone, can give.
In his opening remarks, the preacher well states, in his comments
upon 2 Timothy iii. 13, that-In this chapter the Apostle Paul, with thRt prophetic insight which had
been entruskd to him by the Holy Spirit, and which characterizes so many
of his epistles, gives us, in writing to Timotl,y, a dark picture of what he calls
the" last days," In wme degrte he looked upon the period in wh'ch'he
wrote as incJud'ng the last days, for even then" evil men and impostors"
(R.V.) were f"uLd in the profes_ing Church; but these should wax worse
before th'se last days closed, "deceiving and being deceived."
Very" perilous times" (cuntinues the preucher), perhaps the immediate precursor of some more stupeuduus tribulatiun than the Church ever yet has
passed through, have now come; you .nd I are unmistakably passing tbrough
them. The comfort that we POSStSS in such time. is, that above the waterfloods, .. The Lord reignetb."
We must content ourselves with a -rew extracts:The Apostle proceeds to ~how the destructive influence the false teachers,
who boast of tl,eir outward form of religion, had, and ever will have, on a.
generaliuD of pleasure, loving, fashion-followilJg people. These fal.e teachers,
'he says, "creep into huuses," ingratiate Ihemselves by fair speeches, and
"lead captive silly women laden with sin, led away with divers luots/'
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But though false teachers may lull the consciencl', they do not afford it real
and deep rest, and the ground that seems firm to-day will from time to time
give way beneath them, and so they are" ever learning but never able to
come to" a full and satisfying c, knowled15e of the truth."
I have been strongly influenced to bring forward this subject by noticing
how misleading, and contrary to the Divine mind have been the expressions
used in our secular and many so-called religious papers, in referriug to the
character of the lat~ Cardinal NEWMAN, whose death took place last Monday,
August 11th.
It is impossible to read the life of the man whose praises are being 80
loudly sung without It. feeling of unmixed sadness_ This feeling i. engendered
by reflecting"on his early life, his boyhood as we may call it. As f..r as we
can learn he was favoured with that best of earthly blessings-a godly mother.
NEWMAN himself has left this on record in the following words: "I was
brought up from a child to take great delight in reading the Bible." He
had studied before going to college the works of NEWTON on Prophecy,
whereby he learned that the Pope was "anti-Chri5t" and" the man of sin."
At the age of fifteen he belleved that he had been converted to God. I say,
then, that this account of his earlier years, when viewed sUe by side with
that terrible departure from the law of his God and of his m',ther, cannot
but cause sadness. Had he followed the exhortation, "Hear the instruction
()f thy father, and forsake not the law of thy mother," these then would have
been" an ornament of grace unto his head, IInd chains about his neck." *
Then how sad to watch his gradual departnre from the faith, the imbibing
strange and un scriptural doctrines whilst at Oxford University, which he
entered at the age of sixteen. He took his degree about the year 1820, and
about 1823 he was elected fellolV of Oriel College, which may in some ways
be looked upon as the turniug point of his life. There h~ soon bdgan to
receive into his mind the supposed valne of "tradition," i.e., not what
Scripture states, but what fallible men in the early ages of Christianity wrote
about Scripture. He also learned that most dangerous and utterly ullscriptural
doctrine of "Apostolical succession."
Before speaking to you on the part NEWMAN played in the Tractarian
Movement, I feel compelled to mention that some twenty-four years ago a Mr.
C. H. COLLETTE published a remarkable pamphlet, entitled, "Dr. Newman
and his Religious Opiniuns." In this wo 'rk the writer mentioned that it had
been publicly affirmed again and again that Dr, NEWMA.N was ordained a priest
<of the Church of Rome in 1833, when he went on a visit to Rome as I have
aforementioned.
Now, a~ you may know, NEWMAN was not p,~blicly
received into the Church of Rome until 1845. and when soon after he went
" The Rev. E. G. BOWRING, preaching on the Institution of the Lord's Supper,
>in All Saints' Church, Hatcham, on Sunday evening, August 17th, said as follows:

-" In the Mass the priest is said to offer Christ for the living and the dead.
Now, if the Mass is a sacrifice for sin, what we ask is, Was the last Supper before
.the crucifixion of Christ a sacrifice for sin? Did Christ offer Himself up for the
living and the dead at the last Supper? No, for if He had, there would have been
no need for His crucifixion on the next day. This dogma of Transubstantiation.
then, seems to us to be, as our Article puts it, 'a blasphem'llls fable, and a
dangerous deceit.' But we must not make the mistake which Protestants have
'too often made, of despising an enemy. The very absurdity of some Rom.ish
heliefs has a fascination for certain minds, especially in the present day. The late
Cardinal NEWMA.N was an instance of this; his mind was remarkably open to the
iuroads of superstition. When a b"y, it has been stated that he used to be so
frightened if left alone in the dark, that he would make the sign of the Cross to
Bcare away the powers of darkness. It is recorded also of him that he was taken
by his fa.ther, when quite young, into a Roman Catholic church, and the impression
then made upou him was so strong that it was never effaced. It would be well
ior all parents to learn from this of the danger of taking their children into Roman
Catholic or Ritualistic Churches."
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to Rome professedly to be there ordained priest, tbe English visitors very
naturally expected to see this imposing ceremony, which, however, did not
take place j and "since then, so far as the public are concerned, it has never
taken place." Mr. COLLETTE well says, "Ooly one conclmion was come to,
namely, that Dr. NEWMAN had been already secretly ordained a priest of
Rome, and therefore was actually a priest whilst officifJ,ting ill the Ohurch of
England." A challenge to this elf.ct was publicly made then, and to this
day has never been denied, and when some years after he wrute his apology
for so complete a change in his views, in which he gives a somewhat minute
account of his life, we look in vain for any mention (,f his ordination to the
priesthood in the Church of Rome, and all we are told is that he was in
1845" received" into that Church, but he nowhere mentions his re-ordination.
I see this somewhat confirmed by no le~s an authority than the late Archbishop WHATELEY, who, on page 232 in his "Cautions for the Times," wrote,
"Aft~r long delay he (Dr. NEWMAN) began to make up his mind for the
last lItep, and for determining openly to avow his conversion to Romanism,
though, by the confession of his friends he was, for at least four years before,
• though nominally with us, a member of the Romish Communion.' "
What can be thought of a man labouring professedly in the Church
of England, as one of its ordained ministers, whilst at the same time
he had been received into the Church of Rome 1 It is said, moreover,
that there are scores, if not hundreds, in the Church doing the same
thing. It is easily to be accounted for, however, when they have given
in their adhesion to a system that declares" the end justifies the means,"
whatever those means may be.
I have given you in a short space an outline of Dr. NEW1\UN'S history,
from the year 1833 to 1879 ; and how full of sadness does it fill every earnest
minded Protestant Christian! It is impossible to look with too sorrowful a.
glance at that Oxford movement commencing in 1833. The Tablet well said
of it in its jubilee number (May 17th, 1890), "In the great University of
Oxford, which, founded by Catholic piety [~], had closed its gates agaimt
Catholic students and forged the keenest weapons of controversy against
Cathoiic teaching, began that strange ferment of religious opinion which may
be said, if it has not as yet reconciled the nation to the Ohurch, to have at
least built a bridge between Oxfo'l'd and Rome."
For twelve years Dr. NEWMAN and his fellow-conspirators sowed the seeds
of Romanism, and when the time came for him to avow himself On the side
of Rome, others soon followed. In 1851 Dr. MANNING seceded, and an
immense number of Church of England clergymen. In the words of the
Tablet, "The years 1845-46 saw scores of renunciations of Anglican Rectories,
the next three years saw uoits and tens, 1850-51 saw them by scores again,
and every year since has had its shard." In 1840 had anyone predicted that
London in 1890 would be studded with stately temples of Roman Catholic
worship, that Roman Catholic churches, chapels, and stations would multiply
threefold, he would have been considered a madman. In 1840 there were
but few Roman Catholic convents and monasteries, now they number some
seven hundred. Am I far wrong in saying that all this was owing to that
movement headed by the late Dr. NEWMAN nearly sixty years ago ~ Is not
this a cause of gr:ef to all loyal Protestants ~
Where can there be a stronger proof of the truth of 1 Corinthians
ii. 14, that "the natural man receiveth not the things of the Spirit of
God: for they are foolishness unto him: neither can he know them,
because they are spiritually discerned," than in the annexed statement 1
At the same time where can a more forcible or practical answer be given.
to the argument, that educated men and those of advanced knowledge
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have too much common sense to believe in such absurdities ~ ,The fact
'is; that solemn word referred to at page 704 applies to them as much
as to the ignorant and unlettered, namely, "God has sent them strong
delusions, that they should believe a lie."
The Catholic Church (said Dr. NEWlI1AN), from east to west, from north to
south, is, according to our conceptions, hung with miracles. The store of
relics is inexhaustible; they are multiplied through all lands, and each particle
of each has in it at least a dormant, perhaps an energetic, virtue of supernatural operation. At Rome ther" is the true cross. the crib of Bethlehem,
and. the chair of St. Peter; portions of the crown of thorns are at Paris, the
holy coat is shown at Treves, the winding sheet at Turin; at Monza the iron
crown is formed out of a nail of the cross, and another nail is claimed for
the Duomo at Milan; and pieces of Our Lady's habit are to be seen in the
Escurial. The Agnus Dei, blessed medals, the scapular and cord of St.
Francis, are all the medium of divine manifestations and graces. Crucifixell
have bowed the head to the suppliant, and 1'lfanonnas have bent their eyes
upon assembled crowds, St. Januarius's blood liquefies periodically fit Naples,
and St. Winifred's Well is the source of wonders even in our own unbelieving country. Women are marked with the sacred stigmata; blo<,d has flowed
on Fr.days from their wounds, and their heads are crowned with a circle of
lacerations. Relics are ever tonching the sick, the diseased, the wounded,
sometimes with no result at all, at other times with marked and undenill.ble
efficacy. Who has not heard of the abundant favours gained by the intercession of the Blessed Virgin, and of the marvellous consequences which have
attended the invocation of St. Anthony of Pauua'1 These phpnomena are
some'imcs repurted of faint. in their lifet,ime,·as well as after death, tspecially
if they were evangelists and martyrs. The wild beasts crouched before their
victims in the Roman amphitheatre; the axe-man was unable to sever St.
Cecilta's head from her body; and St. Peter elicited a spring for his j~ilor's
baptism in the Mamertime. St. Francis Xavier turned salt w"ter intu fresh
for five hundred travellers; St RlI.} mond was transported over the sea on
his cloak; St. Andre;v shone brightly in the dark; St. Schola<tica gained by
her prayers a pouring rain; St. Paul was fed by ravens, and St. Frances saw
her guardi",n angel. I need not continue the catalogue here; what one party
urges, the other admits. They jom issue over a fact; that f...ct is the
claim of miracles on the part of the Catholic Church. It is the Protestants'.
charge. and it is our glory.
" When Dr. NEWlI1AN openly seceded to Rome he was, of course, obliged to
accept all the fables about the saiuts who fill the Romish calendar. He
preached one day a whule sermon, at Edgbaston Oratory on the mule which
is sa 1d to hav" k"elt down and adored the consecrated wafer which was presented to it by St Anthony of Padua, and yet we ar'e asked to believe that
the man who would swallow such tales as these was ~he greatest theol..gian
of the day. My friends, the theology of NEWlI1A.N was not he theol'gy of
the Bible. . . . . He may have been a great st.ylist, a master of subtl<lty,
but so was VOLTAIRE a gr eat styli"t, and as to subtlety, we read of the
serpent, that he was" more .ubtle than any of the beasts of the field." I
do not, judge the man, God will judge htm, but it is just bfcause I believe
that God is the Judge, that I protest against the shallow eulogies and
panegyrics which are now being passed upou one whose character was so
tortuous and mazy that it almost makes one's head reel to think of it."-

Eretract from sermon preach.d by the Rev. E. G. Bow ring, in All Saints'
Church, Hatcham, on l:3unday evening, .tJugust 17th, 1890.

Mr. Holland continues :On p'ge 90 of NEWMAN'S letter to Dr. PUSEY we read: '.' Our Lord
cannot pray for us as a creature as Mary prays; He cannot inspire those
feelings which a creature inspires; to her belongs, as being a creature, a
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naturalch1.im on our sympathy and familiarity, in that she is' ilOthing eise tbli.n
our fellow. She is our pride-in the poet's words, 'Our tainted nature's
aolitary boast.' We look to her without fear or any remorse, any con-ciouBneES that she is able to read us, judge UB, punish us. Our heart yearns towards
that pure virgin. that gentle mother, and our congratulations follow her, as
she rises from Nazareth tc Ephestls, through the choir of angels. to her throne
on high . . . . . . . If the All-wise had not meant her to exert that wonder';
ful influence in His Church which she has in the event exerted, I will use a
bold word, He it is who has preverted us."
And now, lastly, in spite of all I have stated, I ask you to listen to some.
of th" high eulogies our English papers pay to the man who has wrought
such devastation in our land and Church, and utteretl so many shocking
expressions. The Times, in a leading article on the 12th inst., closes with
tkese words :-" Of une thing we may be sure, that the memory "f his pure
and noble life, untouched by worldliness, unsoured by any trace of fanaticism,
will endure, and that whether Rome canonizes him or not, he will be canon~
ized in the thoughts of pious people of many creeds in England. The .aint
and the poet in him will survive. (, Lead, kindly Light," is already something
better than a classic; the life at Littlemore and at Edgbaston will eng-rave
itself deep into the memory of all to whom religion and lofty human character are dear." The Standard, in an obituary notice, closes thus :-" Many
tears will be shed over his grave, for he was greatly loved. His attainmen'ts
as a scholar, a theologian, a man of letters, a master of English style, were
splendid and conspIcuous; but he was revered more even for the elevation
of bis character than for the range and ferWity of his mind. He was
eminently vir pietate grams, and it is possible that, in the fulness of time;
the man who was once the pride of the Eoglish Church will be officially
enr..lled in the calendar of Roman saints." The Daily Telegraph says:" He reilped the full harvest of his fearless and single minded uprightness
throu~hout a long span of honoured years, and Englishmen of all parties and
creeds are now united in a common sorrow over his grave."
Do not these eulogies confirm what we have stated in another page as
to the want of solid Protestant principle in these times of ours ~ Well
does the preacher say:Do not such eulogies shed a flood of light on the darkness that seems brooding over the Church of England 1
The preacher adds : Truly ,( the world will love its own," and applaud its own, as the Times, and
Standard, and Guardian. and others have done. My friends, shall we not
rather be guided by God's Word in giving our verdict on the character of.
false teachers 1 Was NEWMAN a man of great intellect 1 Grant it. What
does Se. Paul call false teachers 1 In the 9th verse of our chapter he speaks
of (, their folly," their want of understanding (their anoia). He calls them,
e< Men of corrupt mind, reprobatp. concerning the faith."
Are tbe Guardian
and the Times right, and God's Word wrong 1 Was he a man of gre!l.t wisdom 1 Grant that he possessed a more than ordinary amount of human,
earl hly wisdom P What does God's Word say 1 " Not many wise men aftet·
the flesh are called." "I thank Thee, 0 Father," said Christ, "that Thou
hast hid th"se things from the wise and prudent., and hast revealed them unto.
bahes." Even the Times, in its obituary notice (in gauging the results of
NEWMAN'S itdluence), in speaking of those m~ny persons whom he has influenced to cross the narrow road separating the Ritualists from Rome, is
cOlllpelled to acid, "The following has been almo3t wholly coufined to the
educated and r. fined. to the classes to whom religion is a luxury, an amuse-.
ni, nt, an agre.eable relief from the frivolit'es alld vulgarities of the hour..
Several thoLlsands have thus accompanied NEWMAN, not into the wilderness,'
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but into magnificent churches, and into well-furnished and well-frequented
drawing-rooms. But that multitude which responded to the Gospel call on the
shores of Gennesaret holds aloof, and hears not the voice of a shepherd. The
wise and prudent aTe many in the crowd that has left us, but of the babes
there a-re none." Thank God for this confirmation of Scripture, "Of the
babes there are none." Thank God that whilst lamenting bitterly the
growth of error, the rise and progress of that system whiqh if allowed to progress much further, will bring untold calamities and disasters upon our nation,
the Lord Himself keeps His babes, wraps them in His bosom. Here is the
true Church, Bis hidden ones, unknown by the world, for" the world" as
St. John -says, "knoweth us not, even a3 it knew Him not." We, however,
are content to _be despised as our Divine Head was, and to be reckoned even
a.s the "o:ffscouring of all things," to b~ar those cant phrases that our
enemies have forged to bring us into disrepute, such as "Puritans," "VltraProtestants," but we he~d them not, for so called they those that have gone
. before us.
Let us one and all learn to beware of that great deceiver of souls, the
devil. "Let him that thinketh he standeth take heed, lest he falL" We
~eed EOmethjng more than education and intellect to keep us from his wiles.
What we need is the grace of God, a conscience washed in Christ's blood, a
heart renewed, and thus a life scanctified. Remember, what is a temptation
to one is none to another. You and I may never be tempted by that
charmer, Rome, charm she never 80 wisely, but it has been, and ever will
be, the tempter and ruin of thousands. Let us take heed that we fall not
into this or some other snare, such as the snare of formalism, the snare of
impurity or il:ltemperancp, or worldliness. Poor, poor NEWMAN! I can only
weep as I think, that bright boy learning at his mother's knee the truths
of God's Word, tempted, caught, ensnared! But other bright boys, who hav:e
learned too God's Word at the hands of some loving mother, have been el).snared by this and other snare~.
Young men and womeD, who now love and believe God's Word, God grant
that through the power of the Holy Spirit you may not only hold fast that
truth, but that the truth may hold you fast. Then to the end will you bl'!
kept, and before the throne Viill you one day cast your crown of victory"
giving to God and His grace the glory and honour of your triumph.

- My Counsellor. A new Daily Text Book. London: Henry Fr'owde.,
A BEAUTIFUL book, admirably arranged, and, as intended, well calculated
to edify, guide, and comfort. Two pages are devoted to each day throughout the year, and aro arranged to face each other at the opening. The
chapter imd _verse of each quoted passage is given, for easy reference,
in the margin. The verse printed in red at the head of the page i~,
with sound judgment, confirmed by the after-passages in the same page,;
se that the reader has, at sight., a verse accompanied by a Bcripturecommentary. It is one of the most complete year-books that has come
under our notice, and must become a favourite birth-day or text-book to
every lover of the sacred Word. It is beautifully got up, both with
respect to printing and binding, and will commend itself for a keepsake
or reward-book.
'
Gl'owth of Grace;' or, The Saved Soul seeking Glory. By the Rev. R.
G. AMBROSE, Rector of St. Michael's, Kingston, Jamaica. London:
Nisbet and Co.
THE writer's aim in this little book is to show that grace may gro~
and develop through several stages, until it at length realizes, in a
certain sense, t~~ g~ory which is to be revealed hereafter.
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