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" When thon passest through the 1crtlfi'S, I will be with thee j and
through the Tivers, they shall not OW:fiOIC thee: 'when thou 1ortll..est
through the fire, thott shalt not be burned,. neithe;' shall tile flame
l,'indle upon thee." -ISAIAH :s:1iii. 2.

't.'

AFTER searching the Word for some time for a text, but that
search being in vain, as far as power and dew attending it were
{}oncerned, the above portion was subsequently given in the nightseason in a rather remarkable way. We dreamt of calling upon
the old nurse mentioned in the book, "Try and TI'Y Again." As
we entered the house, we saw that preparations were made either
for breakfast or tea. Even the latter was poured out, but by the
side of the cup was a little slip of papeT, on which the writer
indicated that the time of her departure had now really comethat there would be no further mistake or delay. Prompted by
this intimation, we at once "ent to the adjoining room. There
he lay, with two or three persons around her bed. We saw, at
a glance, that our poor old nurse was now indeed a dying woman;
and, immediately kneeling by her side, with a view of committing
her departing spirit to the Lord, among other petitions then and
there offered was the plea that He had said, "When thou passest
through the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers,
they shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire,
thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon
thee." The dream was most vivid, and we thought, moreover,
that the dying one realized the preciousness of the promise thus
quoted.
Upon awaking, we remembered that some forty years or more
bad passed since we had paid, as 'we then thought, our final visit
to the dear one of whom we have just spoken. She was then
supposed by hor friends to have reached the last stage of her
pilgrimage, and well do we recollect the peace and passiveness
she then experieno·ed. How little did we, or any, for one moment
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imagine that that pilgrimage was to be so prolonged that she
.should pass upwards of fourscore years in this vale of tears!
How does such a fact prove the little we know of what may be
the purpose or pleasure of the Most High! How faint our
conceptions of His holy mind and will! How little was Israel of
old prepared, as they halted at Kadesh-Barnea, upon the borders
of the promised land, to hear the command, "To-morrow turn
you, and get you into the wilderness by the way of the Red
Sea" !
.
Doubtless many of our readers ha,e known what it was, by
bodily afHiction, to be brought to the very verge of the Jordan,
and to all appearance were about to cross and p81l sonally enter upon
the goodly land; or it may be they have (Elisha-like) accompanied
some dear brother or sister in the Lord down to the very threshold of
the New J emsalem; but, in spite of their ardent wish and desire
that the companionship should not be severed, the direction has
been most unmistakably given that the severance was to take
place; and that, whilst the one went forward and entered upon
his or her eternal inheritance, the other was to return into the
wilderness, afresh to combat its trials and temptations, and again
encounter its privations and perils.
Notwithstanding the detentlOu, hO'l\e'ler, and in spite of the
prolongation of the suffering and the sorrow, the after-testimony
in regard to the prolonged pilgrimage is always-yea, inmriably
-in praise of the good and gracious Leader, Guardian, bountiful
Benefactor, and Friend. Yea, though the cry, "My father! my
father!" may have burst from the all-but-overwhelmed heart, in
contemplation of this or that beloved fello'iv-traveller being called
away and caught up on high, the calm conclusion, when the Lord
Jehovah's "afterward" has fully come, has been, "It is well!"
And, belGved, if such, under the circumstances of severance,
sacrifice, privation, be the case, what will it be-what ?nZlst it beby-and-bye, when, with respect to ourselves, all the good will and
pleasure of the Lord has bee 1 accomplished--His purposes and
designs fully answered-and H l~, lovingly and graciously, says,
" Thou hast compassed this mount long enough; come up higher"?
Oh, how joyous and gladsolli "'ill be the response, when His
time shall have thus fully come, •. Lord, now lettest Thou Thy
servant depart in peace, accon' ug to Thy word, for mine eyes
have seen Thy salvation" !
One's heart was much touched on the past evening, in listening
to the testimony of a belove pilgrim now in her seventy-ninth
year. She had been speaking f her own delicate health during
the greater part of her life, nntil the Lord saw fit to lay His
afflictive hand upon her well-nigh fifty years' companion in this
vale of sorrow. For fourteen years she felt it her sacred privilege
to nurse him, and now that h ',as gone, with tears she expressed
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hei' gratitude that she was called to survive Mm, rather than he
to outlive her.
.Oh, reader, how often are we struck, as it were, with amazement in the contemplation of the Lord's marvellous goodness, mercy,
and power! How all-sufficient is He! How true His word, "My
grace is sufficient for thee"! Moreover, how blessed it is to be
a living witness of the fact! How great the mercy to be enabled
personally to attach our "T. P." to promise after promise, in the'
margin of our Bibles, as the old pilgrim did, who, as a reason
for her so doing, said she had ilied and Proved them!
But, as the Lord the Spirit may enable, we will consider the
words at the head of this article: "When thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire, thou
shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee."
And now let us, first, look at the introduction-at who is
intended by the "thou" and the "thee" in the text.
"But now thus saith the Lord." Reader, how sweet, how
powerful, how blessed is the "Thus saith the Lord"! Sure we
are that, in days like the present, it behoves the professed people of
God to be increasingly on the alert for a "Thus saith the Lord,"
for the various statements and declarations which abound. " To
the law and to the testimony" should be the watchword by which the
believer should most tenaciously abide. Whea a certain Irish
convert from popery was questioned upon this or that point, his
ready reply was, "I don't find it in the Book." Would that
there were more of this simple, but solid and Scriptural argument
adopted in these truth-despising days! "But now thus saith the
Lord that created thee, 0 J acob, and He that formed thee, 0
Israel, Fear not: for I have redeemed thee, I have called thee'
by thy name; thou art Mine." Blessed COVERDALE emphasizes
this latter clause thus: "Than art Mine own!" As much as to
say, "Having created thee, and formed thee, and redeemed thee, and
called thee by thy name-the very name, too, which I Myself gave
thee, and that under such special circumstances-I cannot part
with thee, for 'thou art Mine-yea, My very own!' And now
let Me tell thee what I will do with and for thee.
" 'When thou passest through the waters.' Thou wilt have to
pass through them. It is an ordeal through which thou, in common
with all, must pass; for My rule is, that' through much tribulation
[all] must enter the kingdom;' but 'when thou passest through
the waters, I will be with thee;' and, if so, why shouldst thou
fear? Am I not 'mighty to save'? Am I not God Almighty.?
'Is there anything too hard for Me? ' Was it not sufficient for
Moses, when I said, 'My presence shall go with thee, and I will
give thee rest'? Did I not attend Israel throughout their wilderness
wanderings, as 'a cloud by day, and as a pillar of fire by night' ? .
QQ 2
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Did I withdraw either the one or the other? And was not this
!L pattern and an earnest of what I would be and what I would
do to My Ohuroh through all its time-state?
"Moreover, I will bring' them through the waters and through
the rivers. 'rhe one shall not drown, nor the other so overflow
as even to inoonvenience them."
And here, dear reader, the Lord affords another standing twofold proof of the power of His arm and His faithfulness to His
oovenant. Although Pharaoh and his hosts were overwhelmed,
and that to their full and final destruction, in the Red Sea, it
failed to drown a single soul of Israel; nor did the waters of the
Jordan, in the very slightest degree, do them harm. In both
the one case and the other they passed safely and agreeably through
the route specially made on their behalf, and that with a wall
of water "on their right hand. and on their left."
Further, we question if there was any fear whatever on the
part of any of the thousands that passed through both the Red
Sea and the Jordan. We believe that, both in the one case and
the other, they were perfeotly calm and self-possessed, and why?
Because, in the one instance, there was the pillar of cloud, and
in the other, the ark attended by the priests in the very midst
of the Jordan. With these symbols of the Divine Presence, and
with the personal and practical knowledge of what that Divine
Presence had already effected, had they any reasonable ground for
fear? N ay, not the least.
And was this the case with the literal Israel of old, and shall
the spiritual Israel, with tlte additional knowledge they have, in regard
to all that the Lord J ehovah did for and by them, as well as
since their day, be less confident and less courageous, when in the
flood or the fire they are called to test the veracity and the power
of the self-same omnipotent and omnipresent J ehovah ? True
it is that the Jordan or the so-called river of death may differ,
and that materially, from anything they may have met with in
their pilgrim-course; but can the difference be greater, or the
extremity more real, than the Red Sea and the Jordan, in contrast
with the scenes in their Egyptian bondage or the wilderness
wanderings of Israel? Did not both the Red Sea and the Jordan
give striking and most blessed proofs of the divine all-sufficiency
of' our God? Israel might tremble, and did tremble, as they
contemplated their helpless and hopeless condition. respecting which
the Lord testified that Pharaoh should say, "They are entangled
in the land, the wilderness hath shut them in;" but, although
they were "sore afraid," when they "lifted up their eyes and
beheld the Egyptians marching after them," and although they
cried, "It had been better for us to serve the Egyptians than
that we should die in the wilderness," have we not reason,
notwithstanding, to believe thltt such was Is,l'a~l's promptitude,
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and such their fearlessness, when they "went into the midst of
the sea upon the dry ground," as to render even Pharaoh and
his people bold and courageous in venturing in after them? But
ah! "the Lord fought for Israel" then, as He did through all
their after-course, aud their deliverance was their enemy's destrttdion.
Oh, what a mighty distinction!
And, depend upon it, dear child of God, the self-same distinction
holds good to the present day, and will to the end of time, in
regard to - all the Lord's people. This distinction was characterized
with respect to Israel, that whilst "there was darkness over all
the land of Egypt, even darkness which may be felt," "all the
children of Israel had light in their dwellings;" and whilst the
pillar of the cloud was "a cloud and darkness" to the Egyptians,
it "gave light by night" to Israel.
Mark the expression, dear reader, "light by night!" And verily
such shall be found to be the case in the wilderness experience
and in the closing up of the career of every true spiritual Israelite.
A marked protection, provision, and final conquest over all enemies,
dangers, besetments; whilst the very reverse shall be the ultimate
fate of all that rise up against them. "Say ye to the righteous,
that it shall be well with them, for they shall eat the fruit of
their doings. Woe unto the wicked! it shall be ill with him;
for the reward of his hands shall be given him."
But, full and blessed as is the assurance upon the part of the
Lord, "When thou passest through the waters, I will be with
thee; and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee," in
His great goodness and condescension and mercy, He is pleased
to give further proof of His tenderness and compassion. Hence
He adds promise to promise and pledge to pledge; and that,
moreover, by way of most marked and striking illustration. He
makes use of types and figures which are in themselves of the
most disastrous and destructive kind, namely, both water and fire!
No", there is mercy, and great mercy, too, in this; because it
goes to prove that the most serious besetments or formidable foes
are alike under divine control. Neither flood nor flame can
destroy" What can injure you,
Ye hedged about with God?"

Ah! what indeed? Hath He not said concerning His Zion,
"I will be unto her a wall of fire round about, and will be the
glory in the midst of her"?
When we think of Who it is that makes this promise, and when
we contemplate His wondrous acts as left upon record in His
Word, and how the history of the world, since the closing up of
the canon of Scripture, has all tended to ratify and confirm that
Word, how evident it is that there is no real ground for any
child of God to fear! The reason why he should "trust and
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not be afraid" will become the stronger and the more forcible,
. when, by the Spirit's power as the Remembr~ncer, he is enabled
to look back, in grateful review of all the way by which the Lord
his God 'hath led him through this waste, howling wilderness,
Whilst taking such retrospect, he may well give heed to the
words of the poet" Did ever trouble thee befall,
And He refuse to hear thy call 1
And hath He not His promise passed
That thou shalt overcome at last 1"

We have said that the Lord adds promise to promise and pledge
to pledge. Hence we have not only the assurance of His presence
in and through the waters and the' rivers, but we have the
decluration likewise, "When thou walkest through the fire, thou
shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon thee."
Mark the word wal1.ing, dear reader. Then it denotes strength,
and at least a certain degree of activity. It bespeaks the very
opposite of powerlessness and prostration, not to say destructiveness,
even though brought into the closest possible contact with a
devouring and destroying element.
The mind, in connection with this blessed promise, is led at once to
the contemplation of the three Hebrews who, in the prophet Daniel's
time, were cast into the burning fiery furnace heated one seven
times more than it was wont to be heated. And what do we
read of them? Why, not only of their "falling down bound
into the midst of the fire "-so that there was no mistake or
pretence about it-but that, to the astonishment of the king, four
men were seen walking', loose, in the midst of the fire; "and they
have liO hurt," said Nebuchadnezzar, "and the form of the fourth
is like the Son of God!"
What a recognition, and what an acknowledgment! "The Son
of God! "-Christ, the" despised and rejected of men "-seen and
recognised and acknowledged by the persecutor and the would-be
destroyer of these holy men. What a voice is this to the deniers
and despisers of Jesus now! Alas! alas! for them (unless divine
grace previously is vouchsafed to them) when" He shall come to be
glorified in His saints and to be admired in all them that believe,"
and when" every eye shall see Him, and they also which pierced
Rim; and all kindreds of the earth shall wail became of Him."
But "We read, moreover, of the three Hebrews, that when the
princes, governors, and the king's counsellors were gathered
together, they" saw these men, upon whose bodies the fire had no
power, nor was an hair of their head singed, neither were their
coats changed, nor the smell of fire had passed on them."
Oh, beloved, was not this a most beautiful and blessed illustration and verification of our text, "When thou walkest through

Tlte Gospel Magazine.

~

591

the fire, thOU shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle
upon thee"?
And we appeal to the dear tried, tempted, and sorely-exercised
<Jhildren of God, as to whether or not the self-same blessedness
has not been realized by them, in r~gard to those fiery trials or
furnaces of affliction with which they have been personally familiar?
Have they, we most emphatically ask, been injured thereby?
Severe an_d critical and flesh-destructive as may have been the
«)rdeal through which they have been called to pass, have they,
in reality, lost, either in the fire or the flood, ought but their
bands and their fetters? Yea, more, have they not, in these very
€xtremities-these flesh-and-blood most trying circumstances-enjoyed a companionship, realized a freedom, and experienced a
power, most sweetly and blessedly assimilating to that felt by the
three Hebrews aforenamed?
We are prepared, moreover, for the testimony of these tried and
tempted ones to the effect that what little faith or hope or confidence they have, if not bestowed in immediate connection
with trial or temptation, was yet at least strengthened and
€ncouraged instrumentally thereby; so that, in the retrospect of
trial and afRiction, they have beAn enabled to adopt the language
of the Psalmist, when he said, "By this I know that Thou
favourest me, because mine enemy doth not triumph over me,"
·or when again he exclaims, "It is good for me that I have
been afRicted, that I might learn Thy statutes."
Ah! reader, who of us that knows anything of the pilgrimpath, and that has some little insight into the deceitfulness and
<lesperate wickedness of our o'wn hearts, but must endorse the
'aying of dear old ALGAR LOCK (Mr. HUKTr:-lGTOK'S successor)?
He would say: "We are cold and icy enough, with all our
trials; what should we be without them?"
Personally, we unhesitatingly testify that what little we know
-and it is indeed but little-we have learnt, instrumentally, -in
the fire and in the flood! There we have realized the presence and
the power of Jesus! In the fllrnace of affliction and in the
<lepths of suffering and sorrow, He has walked with us and
talked with us with a familiarity, a sweetness, a blessedness, that,
for the time being, has thrown all and everything of earth into
the shade, as, by comparison, not worth a straw! Yea, it has
been in these depths, bllt at the same time heights of enjoyment
--these in very deed "heavenly places "-one, in all the fulness
«)f one's heart, has exclaimed"Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys,
And gold is sordid dust."

But now, to sum up our few thoughts upon this precious portion,
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"When thou passest through the waters, I will be with thee;.
and through the rivers, they shall not overflow thee: when
thou walkest through the fire, thou shalt not be burned;
neither shall the flame kindle upon thee." With respect to
the passage of the Red Sea, Israel may be said to have been
taken by surprise. When about to leave Egypt, how little
did they imagine that they should be called to pass through it!
Had the siD;lple fact been known to them, how manifold would
have been the arguments and objections as to the how and by
what means the passage was to be effected; but it at length having
become an accomplished fact, we can easily conceive of their wonder
and amazement. We haye a key to this in their memorable song,
as given in the fifteenth chapter of Exodus. In what striking contrast does that song stand, as sung upon one side of the sea, with
their unbelieving regrets and reproaches as expressed on the
other. We can imagine, moreover, with what zest the elders
would tell of, and with what interest the little ones would listen
to, the wondrous story of the sea being divided and the people
passing through dryshod. But, although the facts were stated
by the elders, and listened to by the children, it must not be
forgotten that such statement was made in the wilderness, with all
its surroundings of toil and travail!
There was another sea to
cross, ere they reached the promised land; and, as only two had
had personal experience of what the walking between walls of
water was, ij so be they had had the slightest conception that
they would have to cross the Jordan. before they entered
Canaan, we can readily imagine what their dread and what
their doubts about such a crisis would have been.
But, after
the Red Sea and the Jordan had been crossed, how self-evident
was the fact that neither in the one case nor the other had
"the water overflown," or done them the veriest injury! Nay,
as far as the spiritual.minded and believing people among them
were concerned, would they not dwell upon the facts of the
dividing both of the Red Sea and the Jordan as precious
examples of the goodness, the power, the handiwork of the Lord
their God?
Now, beloved, be it ours to pass in contemplation from the
literal to the spiritual Israelite. If, in the one case, it was the
delight of the really Spirit-taught among the people to speak
with warmth and animation and gratitude of the passage of the
Red Sea and the J m'dan, as the very climax of wisdom and love
and power upon the part of J ehovah, in His dealings with them,
how much more may the spiritual Ismelite by-and-bye testify
of what the goodness, what the mercy, what the faithfulness of
the self-same almighty and ever-adorable One, in the ratification
and fulfilment of His promise, in the article and under the
circumstances of so-called death ? Yes, in very deed it shall be
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said of it, notwithstanding all the sinking and the shrinking of
the timid and the trembling pilgrim, "When thoupassest through
the waters, I will be with thee; and through the rivers, they
shall not overflow thee: when thou walkest through the fire,
thou shalt not be burned; neither shall the flame kindle upon
thee."
St. Luke's, Bedrninster.
THE EDITOR.
POSTSCRIFT.-Since sending to the press what we were led to
write upon that precious portion, ,. When thou passest through
the waters," &c., we have wondered whether we had really
expressed what was uppermost in the mind with respect to the
words. However, whether we have done so or DOt, this was
the leading idea, and which we wished to convey, that, as the
pa.ssage of the Red Sea and the Jordan would be the prominent features in the minds of Israel, as proof and evidence of
the Lord J ehovah's di,ine power and faithfulness, in regard to
their wanderings, so the passi.ng through the so-called river of
death would be a most glowing theme upon the part of the
redeemed and glorified.
So to speak, it will be the last
Dote on earth, and the first in heaven. The joyous challenge,
"0 death, where is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy victory?"
will scarcely have been given ere the celestial echo will be heard,
"Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory through our
Lord Jesus Ohrist." If here, the Psalmist exclaimed, "We went
through fire and through water, but He brought us forth into a
wealthy place," how much higher and how much more glorious
there!
August 28th, 1882.
CALM IX DEATH, AND WHY 1
IN a sermon delivered at the Welsh Calvinistic Chapel, Broadmead,
Bristol, the preacher said that a Christian woman, on her dying bed,
was asked by a friend who visited her, "Sister, how do yon feel in
the prospect of death 1 ,J Her answer was, "Calm." He then asked,
"Have you a clear evidence of your acceptance in Christ?" She said,
" No." He then asked, "How is it you feel calm, then 1 " She
answered, "Because, if I am not saved, it will be a greater loss to Christ
than it will to me." He then said, "How am I to understand you 1" She
replied, "Because Jesus hath said, , All that the Father giveth Me shall
come to Me; and Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out;'
and I have gone to Him as a poor, lost sinner. I fully rely on His
word; therefore, if He save me not, His word would be forfeited, which
will be a greater loss to Him than it can be to me."
THERE is no one so suitable to lead me as He who sought me out
in the dark.
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A WAITING FAITH.

"Is anything too haul for the Lm'd?" -GENESIS xviii. 14.
THROUGH the precious leadings of God's providence, we have recently
had granted us the long-desired privilege of visiting GEORGE MULLER'S
Orphan Houses, Ashley Down, Bristol. Oh, fellow Christian, those
houses are indeed a standing memorial of how God will acknowledge
and bless a waiting faith! Only think of 2,050 orphan children fed,
clothed, and cared for, as the result of simple but sincere trust in a
covenant God! In the visitors' room are a number of books. One we
take up is a narrative of facts written by dear Mr. MULLER himself.
Note his testimony: in his Forty-second Report, published this last May.
He writes, "Ebenezer! Hitherto the Lord has helped us! The longer
I live, the more do I see my entire dependence upon Him. For about
fifty years I have now walked, by His grace, in a path of complete
reliance upon Him who is the faithful One for everything I have needed,
and yet I am increasingly convinced that it is by His help alone I am
enabled to continue on this course, for, if left to myself, even after the
precious enjoyment so long experienced of "alking thus in fellowship
with God, I should yet be tempted to abandon this path of entire
dependence upon Him. To Hi~ praise, ho\\e,er, I am able to sta e that,
for more than half-a-century, I have ne,er had the leas' desire to do
so." How ,aluable and soul-encouraging is such a testimony.
And, to see it e'idenced, we must go within the walls of one of
these Orphan Houses. Led up by an attendant into the visitors' room
referred to, we were struck by its solid plainness, and this point is
remarkable throughout. All is plain and good. There is no unnecessary ornamentation anywhere, so that donors may be well assured that
every gift goes to the benefit of the Orphanage, and not a penny has been
or is spent on superfluities. After waiting for a short time in this room,
a party was made up, and we sallied forth on our survey, headed by a
lady who, I must say, looked a Christian and acted as such. Grace was
on her lips, and, as I afterwards traced, was truly in her heart.
Everything was scrupulously clean, neat, and orderly-nothing ornate;
no bedecking-and we walked along corridors and through rooms in
admiration. But nothing we saw so much affected us as the grouping
of the orphan children themselves. There were 210 female infant orphans
and 240 elder ones going through their val:ious exercises mth remarkable precision; and, when their sweet voices mingled in praises to God,
it went right to poor" G. C.'s" heart, and he was obliged to brush
away the trickling tear from his cheek. Every part of the establishment
was interesting; and, as we passed on, we said to our Christian guide,
"And is all this carried on as a matter of faith 1 " She responded,
"It is, upon the principle that 'nothing is too hard for the Lord.' "
And so indeed it would seem, for Mr. ~IULLER states that, "without
having been personally applied to for anything by me, the sum of
£589,151 15s. 5d. has been given me for the orphans, as the result
of prayer to God, since the commencement of the work."
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Here then, beloved, are the fruits and effects of a waiting faith j
and, as a poor man who sent £5 from New Zealand, but who, when
in this country, li\red within sight of these Orphan Houses (only earning
8s. per week), writes, "The very sight of them was a constant renewal
of faith; and, when things looked their blackest, the sight of all
those windo"s lit up at night was what my wife called 'a thousand
promises,' and I may add, a thousand fulfilments."
Well, we could refer at much greater length to these interesting
memorials of God's goodness and mercy, but we forbear. I must own
I came away from these Orphan Houses ashamed of my little faith,
and with this precious inquiry ringing in my ears, "Is there anything
too hard for the Lord 1" Let us look together, dear reader, a little into
it, and then think of how the fact may well encourage a waiting faith.
" Is anything too hard for the Lord 1 " Three times is this expression
used in the Scriptures. First, it was uttered by the Lord Himself unto
Abraham, because Sarah laughetl at the improbability of her having a
child when she was "ell stricken in years: "And the Lord said unto
Abraham, ,Yherefore did Sarah laugh, saying, Shall I of it surety bear
a child, "hich am old 1 Is anything too hard for the Lord 1" Then
it was u tered by Jeremiah, in his prayer to God, in which, recounting
the wonderful things He had done for the people of Israel, in spite of
their ingratitude and rebellion, he says, "Ab! Lord God, behold,
Thou hast made the heaven and the earth by Thy great power and
stretched out arm, and there is nothing too hard for Thee." And
then, again, it formed J ehovah's response to His servant's prayer:
"Behold, I am the Lord, the God of all flesh: is there anything too
hard for Me 1"
And what ample proof did our God give in Old Testament times that
nothing is too hard for the Lord!
Through the fall of man, God
declared that the ground should be cursed, and that in sorrow should
he eat the fruit of it all the days of his life; and yet, in the hour of
need to His chosen people, He gave them to eat not of the fruit of
the earth, but the fruit of heaven, raining down angels' food for them.
Another time they were three days in the wilderness, and found no
water; and, to make matters "orse, according to human calculation,
when they did find water, and came to Marah, the waters were bitter
and unfit to drink. But nothing was too hard for the Lord. He
showed Moses a tree, and bade him cast it into the waters, and they
were made sweet. Again, when they thirsted, murmuring against Moses,
that he had brought them up out of Egypt to kill them and their
children and cattle "ith thirst, God bade His servant smite the rock
at Horeb, and out gushed a pure and sparkling stream to satisfy their
need. Another time He divided the waters of J Ol'dan, so that they
"stood and rose up upon an heap," leaving a passage for the people
to pass over right against Jericho. Again, in the day when He prevailed
against the Amorites, and delivered His people, at His command, by
His servant Joshua, He bade the sun "stand still upon Gibeon,
and the moon in the valley of Ajalon, in the sight of all
Israel. And the sun· stood still, and the moon stayed, until the
people had avenged themselves upon their enemies."
At another
time, He caused the ravens to bring His servant Elijah bread
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arid flesh in the morning, and bread and flesh in the evening; multiplying
the widow of Zarephath's handful of meal in a barrel, and a little oil
in a cruse, to a full supply for many day8. Thus did our God in these
cases, and in innumerable other instances which might be named, prove
that nothing is too hard for the Lord.
Our precious Redeemer, the God-Man Christ Jesus, when on earth,
gave abundant proof also that nothing was too hard for the Lord.
This He gave evidence of by turning water into wine, feeding five
thousand hungry souls with five barley loaves and two small fishes, in
rest?ring the blind to sight, healing the sick, cleansing the leper, castjng out
devIls, causing the lame to walk, bringing the dead to life, commanding
the boisterous waves of the ocean to "Be still!" and making a pathway
for Himself upon the ruffled waves. The wonderful works He wroug-ht
proclaimed Him to be" the Mighty God," and that nothing is too hard
for the Lord. And yet we act as if our tiny affairs were too great
for Him to manage, and we walk on with distrustful spirits.
Well, then, if nothing is too hard for the Lord, what about a
waiting faith before Him-such a faith as dear Mr. MULLER has
exercised for so many years with such signal results? Dear J OSEPH
IRONS has said, "I think I have known something for years-many
years-of a fighting faith, and many a blessed victory has it gained.
I have known something of a '/wlking faith-to walk with Goel in
close communion and fellowship. I have known something of a 1cui'7:ill!l
faith, that works by love; and I hope I shall be able at last to say, I
have worn out my life in God's work-a' \fork of faith and bbour of
love.' I think I have known something of a watching faith. But eyen
this does not come quite to my point. Now I am. brought to a stand
-to know what it is to have a 1caiting faith-to do nothing, say
nothing, read nothing, think nothing, work nothing, conquer nothing,
but just to lie at Jesus' feet and wait."
We wait upon the Lord, it is true; but how do we wait? I am afraid
some of us wait fretfully, repining at the dispensation of God's providence.
Certainly God's ways are to us very mysterious, and the why and
the wherefore we cannot ,at present understand. "\Vhy He takes one
away who seems to us essential in his or her position in life, letting
others remain who are apparently useless cumberers of the ground, we
cannot tell. Why He bringeth some low and lifteth up others it is
difficult to understand. "\Vhy He permits suffering of body-hard, very
hard, to bear. Our thoughts go to the expression used by a tender
mother, as she wept over her suffering child: "Oh, it is mysterious ~
Willingly would I suffer for my child [ Why has God thus affiicte.]
my precious one?"
But methinks I hear some Christian saying, "Oh, but I have waited
patiently upon the Lord for a desired thing for years, and yet it has
not come!" Beloved, is it so? Have you really waited patiently?
Yea, rather, has it not been impatiently, and in a fretful and repining
spirit? Has there been no angry feelings against God because He has
not ere this granted thy heart's desire 'I I think we shall find that
really to wait patiently and trustfully on the Lord needs much grace
from on high. May the Lord give us the grace of patience, and bring
us to say-
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Let me not angrily declare,
( No pain was ever sharp like mine:'
N or murmur at the cross I bear,
But rather weep, remembering Thine."

Ah! how often do the rebellious thoughts of a rebellious heart need
the checking and calming of our God! And He is so merciful that
over the troublesome turmoil within we hear His sweet voice saying,
"Child, be trustful! (Peace, be still!'" There is much in this
human state that ruffles, but Jesus sets all right. It is a cruel,
clamorous worla. Its rigid claims often disturb the quietude of the
child of God, driving him to his divine Helper; and there, before
the throne, the surges of life's turmoil spend themselves, and a peace
of mind is realized which passeth understanding. cc If God be for us,
who can be against us 1"
But now let us look together, dear reader, at some of the features
of a genuine waiting faith. And, first and foremost, we may note
that a true 1witing faith 1'ests ili the dwine sovereignty and lJUTpose
of a cOI:mant God, assured tMt "He has done all things well." It
has been 'related of GILBERT SCaTT that, when he had to build
the massive central tower of a southern cathedral, aud rear thereon
a lofty spire of stone, he made preparations that astonished the Dean
<tud Chapter of the day. He caused the entire area to be excavated
to what seemed to be an unnecessary depth, and proceeded to lay a
bed of concrete of fabulous solidity. The wise builder was deteTmined
that the work should last. And, if this is so with an earthly builder,
how much more with the great Master-Builder!
He has laid a
foundation in the eternal depths of His own sovereign power and
Jesigns, and is Himself building thereon a work which will last to all
eternity.
Then, further, a 1witing faith gim proof of relationship to Hzm 1Ghorn
Ife lrait for, eren a precious Chri.~t.
Sometimes we haye to wait long
without a feeling sense of any communion with the Object of our
love, and we exclaim, "Ob, hO\\- little I am realizing of Jesus!"
Ah! thi- heartfelt ~ighing, though. tells of life divine; this precious
regret evidences an undying relationship to Christ. Nothing is more
encouraging than the way in which the Scriptures tell of how the
Lord's people are identified with Christ. For instance, Jesus Himself,
when on earth, speaking of ministering to His people, said, cc Inasmuch
as ye have done it unto the least of thesfl My brethren, ye have done
it unto Me." And then, beyond this,. when telling of His leaving
earth for heaven, He said, "I go to My Father and your Father, My
God and your God; I, while, enn when in heaven itself, He declared still
this identity, calling from above to Saul, who had beeu persecuting
His saints, " Why penecutest thou lYIe? I' What a marvellous identityone wbich a waiting faith rejoices in :
And then a true ~!jaiting 1~pon the Lord drives to the closest fellowship
u'ith Him. I am sure, if the Lord's people, we do knolV what it is to
be constantly talking to Jesus, and telling Him our heart's desire; and
I think I sball be understood by such when I say, Jesus knows
mQre. about us, in tlte ,va'y of those tellings and talkings, than any
human creature. And how preciolls when Jesus, in :r:espouse, "oomes
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in and sups with us, and we with Him" ! Those who realize such
experience have learnt the secret of the declaration, "God is faithful,
by whom we were called unto the fellowship of His Son Jesus Christ
our Lord."
Again, a t1"Ue waiting faith betokens an uplifting fTOm ea/rth to heaventhe recognition of a throne of grace-for where do I wait in spirit but
at the footstool of God's mercy ~ Should we experience this if entirely
earth-bound ~ No. It shows we have a spirit which bounds from the
clogs of ear.th, and soars upwards to the serenity of nearness to God.
A.n.i, oh, how ~we.e.t it i~ to be. litte.c.l 1.1\\ a.bo'l(e. the. be.\!;'t,\J.x1.'g" e.1.e.m~n.t~ ot'.
time, and look by faith towards God's holy temple once more! There
is much we meet with here in this tiresome earth that is cruel and
crushing, but how precious and joyous a thing it is when faith places
her foot upon the neck of them, and glorifies the God of our salvation,
who has triumphed over all for us !
But, again, a waiting faith acknowledges sinnership before the throne of
God. One of the popular and flesh-pleasing errors of the day is, to
declare that you are delivered from sin, and are proof against tempta.
tion, walking on in a pathway of holiness. But is it so ~ Are we no
longer obliged to plead at the throne, "God be merciful to me a
sinner "~ Have we to exchange such a plea for, "God, look with
satisfaction upon a saint, who has done such great things for Thee" 7
'Well, the writer cannot profess to belong to such a self-satisfied,
self-conceited, self-righteous conclaye.
He feels a "inilu still. and
therefore needs a Sanour constantly-hourly-and "ill do to the
end. And I am perfectly certain that, if taught by the pirit, we
shall be found mourning over our sins, and loathing ourselves on
account of them, at the same time rejoicing in a sense of forgiveness.
"I will declare mine iniquity.: I will be S01'1'y for my sin," When we
are thus humbled with a sense of them, then do we feel how gracious
is the assurance of our God: "Come now, and let us reason together,
saith the Lord: though your sins be as scarlet, they shall be white as
snow; though they be red like crimson, they shall be as wool."
A 1miting faith is s'w'e to be a t1"iecl faith. Trial will accompany the
very posture of waiting. The spirit of much of the religion of the day
is to make it an easy matter to follow Christ. 'rVe find we have t
follow hard after Him; and the wonder is, that all the religion "E'
possess has not long since been knocked out of us; and so it would baw
been long since, if it bad been a religion of the flesh. But, being of
the Spirit, it "endures hardness," and upholds its head amidst a sea of
difficulties. Many things are too hard for us, and we sbould sink under
their weight; but, as the Lord is on our side, and nothing is too bard
for the Lord, therefore we prevail through His upholding strength.
Do you follow us, dear reader, in these paradoxes ~ I am sure you
do, if a child of God, "faint, yet pursuing."
Then, again, speaking of a waiting faith being a tried faith, is it not
the case, beloved, that sometimes we wait a whole lifetime for a desired
thing, and the Lord never gives it or grants it ~ If tbis is so, must
it not strike us that it is well and wise for us neyer to have it, and
may we not be well assured that it has been for our good that it has
been withheld ~ We may argue we wanted it, and think it might have.
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been well if we obtained it; but the Lord, who sees the end from the
beginning, knew differently; therefore, a blessing has been as much
wrapped up in His withholding as in His giving.
Dear reader, if you are a Christian, adhering to the old covenant
truths of the Gospel, and standing your ground against the abounding
errors of the day, expect to be "despised and rejected of men." The
Master was before you, and, therefore, wonder not if you are also. The
writer has been coolly told by so-called Evangelicals that "he is a man
of the past. Xobody thinks as he does. The spirit of the age is dead
against him." . Be it so, He has yet to learn that any of the newfangled no ions of the day is comparable with the good old paths; and
is prepared, if the Lord give grace and strength, to be comparatively
"alone, yet not alone."
But, further, if a waiting faith is a tTied faith, it is also Ct triumphant
faith. It will have its reward in eternal fulness and satisfaction in the
Lord. Again and again we cannot see our way out of difficulties.
Indeed, it all seems to us like an intricate maze, or like a skein of silk
which ha- become in a state of confused.entanglement; but not so with
our God. ~ othing is too hard for Him. He unrolls the details of His
providence, and puts all right, making for us a marvellous escape, and
in such a way as we never dreamt of. Depend upon it, "there hath
no temptation taken you," beloved, "but such as is common to man:
but God is faithful, who will not snffer you to be tempted above that
ye are able, but ,vill with the temptation also make a way to escape,'
that ye may be able to bear it." So then shall a waiting faith be a
triumphant one in all the exercises of soul during our sojourn upon
earth; but, beyond this, death shall prove it to be a triumphant
faith.
And now, taking our stand upon the Word of the living God, let us
trace out some of the blessings and benefits zc'hich it is promised shall TeSttlt
fJ'01n the e:cucise of a 1f(titin'} faith. For instance, that man who waits
upon God in a trustful spirit" shall neur be aslwmed "-neyer be brought
to confusion. His reliance on God is no vain folly. True, He may
have to wait IonS', but it shall not be in vain. Some very precious
instances of this are gi\'en us in the 'Yord. Look at the children of
Israel, with Pharaoh's host behind them, Baal·zephon one side, and
Pi-hahiroth on the other, and the Red Sea before them. Nothing but
destruction seemed to await them, according to human calculation. But
did God bring them to confusion 1 Far from it. He did their enemies,
but saved them marvellously and mercifully. Again, good old Jacob,
after all he had passed, and that not without a misgiving heart, yet at
the end could say, "I have waited for Thy salvation, 0 Lord." Micah,
too, in the confidence of a waiting faith could say, "I will wait for
the God of my salvation: my God will hear me." And good old
Simeon, who had waited so long for the Consolation of Israel, was he
brought to confusion 1 No, indeed. Hi5 hopes were fully realized when
he took Jesus up in his arms of faith, and then desired to depart.
The Lord will never disappoint a waiting faith, or bring His longing,
looking children to confusion.
But another blessing, the result of a waiting faith, is that 'I they that
wait upon the Lord shall inheTit the em·th," Now, what does this mean 1
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for mostly the Lord's people are a poor people, inheriting very little,
if anything, of this earth's good. "God hath chosen the poor of the
world, rich in faith, to be heirs of the kingdom." How, then, do such
.., inherit the earth" 9 Why, I think it means that, although the earth
is cursed through the fall, it shall be made productive of blessing to
His waiting people. They shall be sustained, and, in some way or
.another, the earth shall administer to their comfort. David evidently
felt this to be so when he said, "I have been young, and now am old;
yet have I not seen the righteous forsaken, nor his seed begging bread."
But we think there is yet a higher sense in which "they that wait
upon the Lord shall inherit the earth," namely, Christ is Heir of all
things, and His blood-bought children partakers with Him of His
possessions-" inherit," as He does, "the earth." Paul taught this
secret when he said, "For all things are yours; whether Paul, or
Apollos, or Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things present, or
things to come; all are yours; and ye are Christ's; and Christ is God's."
Another blessing promised to a waiting faith is that st?·enJth of heart
shall be given ta such as thus wait: " . . V
. ait on the Lord: be of good
courage, and He shall strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the
Lord." Now, we know this is a precious fact, for, when our hearts have
been ready to faint under the pressure of some earthly care, we have
looked up, and our faces have become lightened and our hearts cheered,
.as we have felt God a very present help to us in every time of need.
He has marvellously strengthened our hearts to bear up and brave all.
And so we might go on enumerating the blessed results of a waiting
faith, but we must forbear, contenting ourselves at this time by summing
them up with that well-known cluster of covenant promises and gracious
" shalls": "They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength;
they shall mount up with wings as eagles; they shall run, and not be
w-eary; and they slwll walk, and not faint."
And now, beloved, we must leave our tracings for you to ponder over.
Are they, or are they not, true, and in accordance with the experience
{If the Lord's living family ~ V,re have seen how nothing is too hard
for the Lord. This He proved by the many wonderful works He wrought
in Old Testament times. Equally so did our blessed Lord, by His
multiplied miracles, prove Himself to be co-equal with the Father, and
that nothing was too hard for the Lord because of this. ,Yhar
encouragement we have to the exercise of a waiting faith, which, if, as We
have seen, a genuine faith, rests in the divine sovereignty and purpose
of a covenant God, assured that "He has done all things well.'· gi"es
proof of relationship, drives to the closest fellowship with C rist,
betokens an uplifting from earth to heaven, acknowledges sinnersl ip
before the throne of God, is sure to he a tried and a triumphant faith.
Then we have traced some of the blessings a waiting faith gains: "They
that wait upon the Lord shall never be ashamed," and "shall inherit
the earth "-shall bave strength of heart given.
But there is yet one more feature of a waiting faith we must refer
to before we close, namely, 1caiting fol' the second advent of (JUT blessed
Lord. Now, there are some Christian people who make this subject a
complete hobby, twisting the Scriptures to make ~ll bear up,on i,~.
Important as the fact is, I h::.ye never found it ih my heart to make

..

601

The Gospel Magazine.

it the all-absorbing theme of the Christian life. Life is a short day,
but it is a working day; and it is in the midst of that work that I
want Christ. "Give us this clay," is the daily cry. "Give me now,
amidst daily care, daily communications of Thy grace, and an abiding
sense of Thy presence." I am in a position in life that my whole posture
should be a looking up. I have to look down and deal with things
down here. and it is here and now I want Christ. Such views do not
take from; but we believe add to, the precious injunction, "Let your
loins be girded about, and your lights shining; and ye yourselves
like unto men that wait for their Lord, when He will return from the
wedding; that, when He cometh and knocketh, they may open unto
Him immediately. Blessed are those servants whom the Lord when He
cometh shall find watching."
In the shades of life, waiting and weeping may often have to go
together, but "joy cometh in the morning;" and the Christian may
depend upon it, triumph shall succeed tears-the crown will make us
forget the cross. Oh, then, dear fellow Christian" Wait patiently, and cease to fret;
Thy Father's time is best;
He never broke His promise yet,
Then put Him to the test."

Burton-on-T1'ent.

G. C.
MY FATHER'S WILL.

I'M a child of Jehovah, a subject of grace,
Am of the seed royal, a dignified race;
An heir of salvation, redeemed with blood,
I'll own my relation, my Father is God.
He loved me of old, and He loveth me still,
Before the creation He gave me His will-,
A portion worth more than the Indias of gold,
,Yhich cannot be "ll'asted, or mortgaged, or sold.
He gave me a Surety, a covenant Head,
To live in my room and to die in my stead;
He ga,e me a righteousness wholly divine,
And received all the merit of .Jesus as mine.
He ga,e me a Preceptor, infallibly wise,
And treasures of grace, to be sent in supplies;
Yea, all I can want for my Father hath given,
To bless me on earth and to crown me in heaven.
He gave me a will to accept what He gave,
Knowing I was averse to His purpose to save;
And wrote in His will my repentance and faith,
With all my enjoyments for life and for death.
My trials and sorrows, my conflicts and cares,
'With the spirit of prayer, and His answer to prayers;
The steps I should tread, and the station I fill,
My Father determined and wrote in His will.
My cross and my crown were both willed by my God;
He swore to His will, 'twas sealed with blood;
'Tis proved by His Spirit, the Witness within,
And its'mine to inherit-I glory therein.
R R
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REVEALED RELIGION.
-WHERE- is the architect, engineer, artisan, or mechanic to be found
who does his work without a plan 7 -Where is the established business
or well-regulated family whose arrangements are devoid of a plan?
Successful undertakings, whether great or small, discover the wisdom of
the design, and the wisdom of the Creator of all things is manifested
in the faculties bestowed upon man, and seen in the least of living
creatures by" that lower reason which we instinct call," of forethought,
pre-arrangement, and design. "To every thing there is It season, and
a time to every purpose under the heaven" (Eccles. iii. 1). This is
obvious in nature, and displays a plan, whether or not it is recognized by
the human mind. The Bible reveals that the method of salvation is
based on a plan prepared by omniscient wisdom, and performed by
omnipotent power, for a people" chosen by God the Father before the
foundation of the world" (Eph. i. 4). They are "sanctified in Christ
Jesus, and called to be saints" by the Holy Ghost j made "partakers of
the divine nature" by divine power (2 Pet. i. 4), and "created in
Christ Jesus unto good works, which God hath before ordained that we
should walk in them" (Eph. ii. 10). This wondrous plan is set forth
in God's ,Yord under divers terms, such as "coYenant," "testament,"
"decree," (, ,,-ill," " ordination," "purpose," "predestination;" all "hich
are Bible terms that declare the plan of salvation, and comain the
vested rights of the Church of God.
This diYine plan is not arranged into formal order in the Book of
God, like human creeds and articles of faith, but is scattered up and
down through the VYord, to show unto man his need of divine revelation
to understand the character and method of God's religion. The wisdom
of the wise cannot get at the truth: "It is hidden from the eyes of
all living. Man knoweth not the price thereof. It cannot be gotten
for gold; neither shall silver be weighed for the price thereof." The
proclamation of the Gospel of grace declares, "I have prepared My
dinner. My oxen and My fatlings are killed, and all things are ready.
Come unto the marriage." But sinners now, as of old, "make light of
it," as said our Lord, who knew what was in man, "Ye will not come
unto Me that ye might have life." Thence a place must be made in
the heart of a sinner for the reception of divine truth. Sovereign grace
must say to the dead, "Live!" and this is the outcome and man ifestation
of God's secret plan: "I will have mercy upon whom I ,,-ill haye
mercy." vYhether men receive it or not, this is the source oi all the
mercies of the Church of God. The covenant, "ordered in all things
and sure," is the ground plan-the basis of operation-so to speak, of
the doings and dealings of the God of the whole earth. Vain is the
inquiry of the clay that questions the right of the Potter to make
one vessel unto honour and another unto dishonour. " 'V oe unto him
that striveth with his Maker! Shall the clay say to Him that fashioneth,
What makest Thou 7" God reveals His will and purpose in His Word
with Kingly authority, without explanation or apology. He sends forth
His light and His truth into the world to gather out of it a people for
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His glory, and "by the Church is to be known the manifold wisdom
of God." He declares He will "judge the righteous and the wicked"
(Eccles. iii. 1I), and "ill render to every man according to his works:
"As many as haye sinned without law shall also perish without law:
and as many as ha\-e sinned in the law shall be judged by the law"
(Rom. ii. 12); for" with righteousness shall He judge the world, and
the people "ith equity." 'Whatever fallen man may say against the
wisdom and justice of God, eternal truth declares that "a divine
sentence is in the lips of the King j His mouth transgresseth not in
judgment." Eu the brand of enmity to God's truth, as revealed in a covenant
salntion for a covenant people, is stamped upon the whole human race,
the fatal result of Adam's fall; hence the need of soyereign power to
quicken dead sinners, to open blind eyes, to begin and carry on the
life of God in the soul. "This is the work of God, that ye believe"
is applicable to all the branches of a revealed religion. Hardened
through the deceitfulness of sin, born a free-willer and merit-monger,
man sees no beauty in the religion of Christ Jesus, and the plan of a
coyenant salntion is odious in his eyes and hateful to his ears; but
co\-enant mercy secures that all the objects of the love of the Father
shall be called into the fellowship of God the Son by the sovereign
power of God the Holy Ghost.
Thence comes the day of illumination, when' fear, alarm, anxiety, are
wrought in the heart of a sinner j and, as such, he needs now a Saviour
to stand between God and his soul, to deliver him from going down
into the pit. He tries the law, but "the bed is shorter than he can
stretch himself on it, and the covering narrower than that he can
wrap himself in it." He tries to shift his quarters to find rest; but,
"bound hand and foot by the chain of his sins," how is this to be
accomplished, for" by the deeds of the law shall no flesh be justified" 1
He is a"akened now to know something, more or less, of sighs and cries,
tears and groans, that issue from a wounded spirit. He would believe
in Christ as the all-sufficient remedy, but he cannot. He longs for peace,
but it is far from mm. The living desires of his heart are breathed
out in supplications to God all day long, without the smallest idea that
these are effectual prayers inwrought by the Spirit of God. His wants
are begun, and this is the token of a revealed religion. He is learning
something of his o"n inability and God's sovereignty in the matter of
salvation j and free-will, though not killed, receives the blow from which
it never recovers. Such living souls may be ignorant of doctrinal terms;
they may have no faith in their own belief, no personal assurance of
the love of God; but they know the only quarter whence salvation
comes, and they believe some have been favoured to find it, which,
in brief, means a covenant salvation for a covenant people; and this
is a matter of experience with all the children of God. They. need a
SaYiour, and they find Him, according to the measure of the gift
()f God, whereby Christ is revealed to the soul.
When the message of grace falls upon the ear of faith, it is "a
<:harming sound," and vibrates in the heart of a sinner.
An
unconditional salvation, secured by covenant love and revealed by
sovereign grace, meets his case. He wonders at his own opposition
R R 2
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to a plan that, in every respect, suits the need of a ruined, helpless,
hopeless child of misery. He sees in Christ now his Law-Fulfiller, his
Substitute, his Redeemer, his Saviour, his Mediator, his Advocate, and
that by the everlasting appointment of God the Father, who "declared
Him to be the Son of God with power," according to the ancient
prophecy, "I will make Him My First-born, higher than all the kings
of the earth. My mercy will I keep for Him for evermore, and My
covenant shall stand fast with Him: His seed also will I make to
endure for ever, and His throne as the days of heaven." "\Vhether
they know 'it or not, this is the origin of all the blessings the elect
enjoy, which are kept in store by Christ for the salvation of His
people. They all enter into spiritual life, by the appointment and win
of God, to obtain salvation by Christ Jesus, planned by grace, secured
by blood, and sealed by the Spirit in the heart. Sovereign power
declares this purpose of love to the people of His choice in these
words: "I will put My laws into their mind, and write them in
their hearts: and I will be to them a God, and they shall be to Me
a people. I will be merciful to their unrighteousness, and their sins,
and their iniquities will I remember no more" (Heb. viii. 10, 12).
These are the terms of the "better covenant, which was established
upon better promises" than the covenant of works that lay upon man
to perform. Christ takes all the responsibility of the salvation of His
Church, both in plan and performance, thus satisfying diyine justice
and securing to Himself all the glory.
Against this covenant of grace there are set in array t"o classesopposers and apologists. The former need no definition; they are
sincere and frank in their avowal to sweep out of God's "\Vord and work
His predetermined will on behalf of a chosen people. The answer to
the question, "What saith the Scripture?" has no weight with them;
and, when truth is presented, there is in the human heart but one
reply-" We will not have this Man to reign over us." All the people
of God were once in this state, so there is room for hope and prayer
while life lasts. But there is another and a more formidable class, and
these are, apologists for God and His doctrines. In order to bring down
divine truth to the level of man's corrupt mind, they pare off the
edges, cut off the gold, mix soothing errors with unpalatable truths,
conceal discriminating doctrines, refrain from the use of Bible terms,
and, by these carnal devices, hope to remove the rancour of the natural
mind to the truth of God. But never were men more deceived, for
the human heart is harder than adamant; it is "enmity against God."
It will cheerfully accept all that is erroneous; but the more of truth
that is presented, the more envenomed is the hatred. Those who attempt
to apologise for God, and conceal or disguise by error the doctrines
they profess privately to believe, are thus described by a modern writer:
"These yea and nay, half-way and no way, free will and free grace,
something and nothing, Calvinistic duty-faith, twist about men, are
hindrances to all real progress, and stumbling-blocks to the true family
of God."
The immense amount of counterfeit religion in our day is a sore
and perplexing difficulty to the children of God. Many" are snared
and taken in prison-houses; they are robbed and spoiled," till they
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lose all discernment between truth and error, flesh and Spirit, the
influence which is of man and the power that comes from God, till at
last "they are for a prey, and none delivereth; for a spoil, and none
saith, Restore." . But not so sha1l it end with the true people of God.
Their names are written in the Lamb's book of life; thp.y are embraced
and secured by covenant love; they are one with Christ by eternal
union; they are saved with an everlasting salvation; and the promise
stands on record concerning the whole redeemed family, "I give unto
them eternaL life, and they shall never perish, neither shall any pluck
them out of My hands."
The experience of divine truth is a matter of divine revelation. Many
of God's people enjoy the blessedness and comfort of a covenant salvation in their soul who have no letter kuowledge at a1l. They are
astray at a term, but the substance of it is in their heart-. There are
others to whom truth in the letter is made known, yet they have no
clear sense of interest in a1l they believe; but their childship is proved
by the desires implanted in the soul, by a feeling sense of sinnership,
bj constant cries for pardon and yearnings for assurance and peace.
All these exercises belong to a revealed religion: "For as many as are
led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God." The comfort is
ill reserve. 'When the set time appointed by the Father arrives, then
it shall come to pass in experience, "Because ye are sons, God hath sent
forth the Spirit of His Son into your hearts, crying, Abba, Father."
These secret dealings of God distinguish between the living and the
<dead, separate the true from the false in doetrine, keep the saints of
God on the watch-tower, and, under the teachings of the Spirit, lead
into the truth as revealed in the Scriptures.
The Apostle J ames has left upon record an inspired compendium of
God's religion in these words, "Every good gift and every perfect
gift is from aboYe, and cometh down from the Father of lights, with
whom is no Yariablene5s, neither shadow of turning. Of His own will
begat He us, that we should be a kind of first-fruits of His creatures."

A TESTIMON Y.
one day lately upon a dear old saint whom you know well,
Mi"s. - - , she told me she had had a day and a night of intense
spiritual trial. Satan seemed to be allowed to have his own way with
her, almost persuading her that she knew nothing of a work of grace in
her soul. She could not describe to me the terrible night she passed, not
da,ring to go to sleep, lest she should wake where hope never comes. That
she who has known the Lord so many years should be so tried seems
wonderful indeed, but there are "times the tempter's power to prove,"
.as well as "times to taste a Saviour's love."
She rose the next morning in the same dark, distressed st~te, but a
dear friend called and gave her a book, your" Heart Breathings." One
piece in it (I forget which) broke the snare, and let her" whom Satan
had bound," though, blessed be God, only for a few hours, go free.
Light shone into her soul, and she could again rejoice in God her
Saviour. She laid her hand lovingly on the book as she tried to tell
me what, by God's blessing, it had been to her.
CALLI~G
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DEW-DROPS.
" In the cities of the rn01tntains, in the cities of the v(tle, and in the cities of
the south, and in the lctn(Z of Benjctrnin, (tnd in the places about Jerusalem,
and in the cities of Jud(th, sh(tU the flocks pass again ~tndej' the hands of
him that telleth thern, saith the Lonl."-JEREMIAH xxxiii. 13.
T TAKE there to be a three-fold reference in this text. First, there is
that which refers to the law and necessity of the sheep having to pass
under the shepherd's rod literally; then there is th6 promise of much
blessing to Israel in their retmn from captivity; and then, as regards
God's spiritual Israel, we see how blessedly His little flock pass under
their Shepherd's rod-not the rod of wrath, but that which David spoke
of as comforting him: "Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me."
Vve have spoken of the law and necessity of the flocks passing
under the shepherd's rod; and, in such districts as the Holy Land,
amid valleys, hills, mountainous and rocky regions, was there not the
need of constantly numbering them, constantly watching them, to see
that none were missing when they came at night to be gathered into the
folds 1 The shepherd's life could not have been an indolent one. He
himself was exposed to much privation, and frequently met with peril and
danger on account of the sheep. His eyes must ever be open, his ears
ready to catch the cry of alarm of the timid sheep, or the roar of some
approaching beast of prey.
vVe are told that sheep are the only animals "hi eh, haTIng once gone
astray, have no instinct of self-recoYery. They must be brought bad'.
To them also belongs the strange tendency of following one of their
number who swerves out of the right path. ,Ve have here a striking
resemblance to God's peculiar sheep. They have gone astray as lost
sheep, and can by no means recover themselves. They must be brou,ght
back, if saved at all; and they must be kept in the right path by their
ever-watchful Shepherd.
Oh, beloved, have you ever felt yourself like a poor, silly sheep-lost,
if it had not been for your Shepherd's care and watchfLllness-going
astray, only to be brought back by Him who lovingly watches over you
for your good 1 He is indeed the Good Shepherd caring for His erring"
poor, silly sheep.
vVell, now, this Shepherd's own peculiar sheep have a mark whereby
He knows them and they know Him. They are blood-bought, for He
says, "I am the Good Shepherd: the Good Shepherd giveth His life
for the sheep." Such was my Shepherd's love for me that, in His
love, He lay down His life for me; in His pity, He saved me; and, in His
faithfulness, has evel' kept me from falling. Blood-bought sheep! Oh,
what a price to pay for their ransom! But He accomplished His purpose
of love concerning them, and He will finish and complete the good
work He hath begun in them. He knows the want of each one, and
tenderly watches over them. It is He that doth "feed His flock like
a Shepherd; He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry
them in His bosom, and shall gently lead those that are with young."
If you are one of His sheep, you will find your claim amongst one of
these classes. Are you one of the flock 1 Then" He shall feed His flock
like a Shepherd." Are you feeling that you dare scarcely trust yourself
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with the thought that you are amongst His flock, but yet you are
longing to put in your claim, and say, "Lord, though I am so weak,
and foolish, and ignorant, fearing to take one step alone, lest it should
cause me to fall, I am looking to Thee for help, succour, and support.
·Wilt Thou look down upon me, pity me, save me, and leave me not to
perish in this waste and howling wilderness ~ " "He shall gather the
lambs with His arm, and carry them in His bosom." Oh, what tender
care! The weaklings of the flock He carries, and oh, how tenderly!
And He will·" gently lead those that are with young."
It is a little flock truly, but they are found scattered about, as our
text says, "in the cities of the mountains, in the cities of the vale,
and in the cities of the south, and in the land of Benjamin, and in
the places about Jerusalem, and in the cities of J udah." The position
of this little flock is ever needing care, whilst that of their Shepherd
is eyer-living, faithful watchfulness. There are the dangers of the
wilderness to encounter-precipices, from over which they must be,
and are, saved from falling. There are hills they could not climb
alone; for these poor, silly sheep havB no power to guide themselves.
There are slippery places, into "hich they would fall entrapped, were
not the Shepherd's eye ever open, and His hand ever ready to pluck
them from danger. There are briars and thorns which hold them
fast, and which would surely be the cause of their death, did not
the Shepherd follow them, search them out, and save them from
perishing. So many seen and unseen dangers at hand, ever ready to
entrap the sheep, and cause them to perish; but "I will keep Thee,"
says the blessed Keeper of Israel.
And He not only preserves His sheep, but blessedly provides for
them, and they are kept by the mercy of their God. Look at Jacob's
keeping, when he was at his uncle Laban's house. He was in the
fields by day and night, to mind the sheep. But neither the frost
nor the heat hurt him. And why? God kept him. There is the secret
of Jacob's preservation j and they are well kept whom God preserves
for Hi~ own glory. His promise to His own is, "I will keep thee in
all places whithersoever thou goest."
And they are preserved to be presented to the Father with joy.
He will come in great glory, "and before Him shall be gathered all
nations j " and then will the solemn separation of the sheep and goats
take place. To those on His right hand it will be, "Come, ye blessed!"
but to those on His left, "Depart, ye cursed!" And the Judge of all
the earth shall do right, for He dwelleth in righteousness, who is
"wonderful in counsel and excellent in working."
If you are amongst His blood-bought sheep, there is no cause to fear
when called to pass under the hands of Him that telleth them, for
"He knoweth His own by name," will single t,hem out from amongst
the goats, and give you. your appointed place in the kingdom, there for
ever to behold Him, there for ever to praise and adore Him, whose
grace, love, and mercy br01:1ght you hither.
R.
THE dimmest eye that ever looked at the brazen serpent has eternal
life.
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GATHERED FRAGMENTS.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I know of nothing that is so highly gratifying
to my mind as to hear of the gracious Lord having rendered my
poor labours profitable to an humble and a broken-hearted sinner.
The means adopted by Him to bring the predestinated family unto a
knowledge of their sinful and helpless condition are various and
diversified. That a horrifyin~ dream should have been used to
accomplish or to bring this about in your case is not so much to be
wondered at, .since He makes all things at His pleasure to serve Him.
It is an unspeakable mercy to the people of God, that the same
power which forces the arrow of conviction into the conscience keeps
it lodged there until the work assigned it is perfected. The Lord
"is of one mind, and who can turn Him 7 and what His soul desireth
even that He doeth."
To bring the poor sinner to Christ for rest, for comfort, and
eternal blessedness, is the great and joyful issue of all God's teaching.
"Every man therefore that hath heard and hath learned of the Father,
cometh unto Me." There is no real and substantial peace to be
obtained only through a knowledge of Christ, and of what He has
accomplished for sinners. To be able to see all our sins, past, present,
and to come, laid upon Christ, and satisfied for by Him, and to see
His perfect obedience made ours by God's own gracious act, so as to
render us perfectly righteous in the eye of a heart-searching God, is
the climax of Christian experience. N" othing less than this will, my
dear friend, satisfy you. 'Wherever the Holy Ghost has implanted life,
there will be a pressing forward to the things which are before, a
hoping to the end for the grace which shall be brought unto them at
the appearing of Jesus Christ. He who has begun the work will not
fail in accomplishing it. The blasts of temptation and of aflliction
tend more to the firm rooting of the trees of righteousness than
otherwise.
Endeavour, my dear friend, to "adorn the doctrine of God our
Saviour in all things." Although holy walking is not by any means
the cause of salvation, yet holy walking and holy comfort are closely
united.
That you may daily grow in grace, and in a knowledge of Christ, is the
Your willing servant in Christ,
prayer of,
,Groby Parsonage, November 24th, 1849.
THOlYIAS OWEN.
P.S.-Should you again come over to Groby while it is my lot to
labour in this part of my Master's vineyard, it would afford me
pleasure to see you at the Parsonage, and speak to you more particularly concerning Jesus and His great salvation.
T. O.
This letter has singularly reached the copier's hands. A friend,
noticing an infirm woman leaving the house of God where she
worshipped, offered her arm to assist her up the steps.
This led to
her calling to see her. She found her upwards of eighty years of
age; and her daughter, speaking of the covenant of grace as one
who realized its preciousness, was asked where she learnt these
truths. She then told how, when living at Groby, the ministry of the
Rev. THOS. OWEN had heen blessed to the establishment of her soul.
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She spoke of this letter, and subsequently lent it, hoping it
might find a place among the fragments of that dear servant of
Christ's ministry of which it is very characteristic, even in subscribing
himself her "willing servant in Ohrist;" for he was wont to say,
"A minister ought to be so humble as to be ready to sweep the very
streets, if so his Master might be exalted and honoured."
Leicester.
MARY.
OOWPER'S OASTAWAY.
No, Cowper, no, we dare not own
That last wild lay of thine;
'Ve kuow "no light propitious shone;"
Thou heardst "no voice divine; "
But the Redeemer, having smiled,
Could never more forsake His child.
When that last wa,e, with wild alarms,
Engulfed thy shrinking clay,
The soul, upborne on J esu's arms,
Sped its delicious way
To gaze on God, and feast its eyes
With one full smile of long surprise.
God is a true God-never breaks
A promise He has givenGives grace, and never fails to take
The gracious soul to heaven :
We rouse His wrath, but He relents;
He gives and calls, but ne'er repents.
And thou, oh, Cowper, ere the blight
Of mental blindness fell,
Leant on His promise with delight,
And joy unspeakable:
E'en thine own hand could record
there,
" His constant love, His faithful care. "
"Amid the roaring of the sea,"
Didst thou not trust and sing,
" My soul still hangs lter hope on
Thee")
Oh, painful withering
Of such sweet chords, whose tones
e'en now
Reverberate when tempests blow!
" E'er since by faith ye saw the stream
His flowing wounds supplied,"
"Redeeming mercy" was the theme
Which charmed ye till ye died:

GaZleywood.

Save when His hand, who gave the
sight,
" Called for a cloud" to dim its light.
Was ever lyre so sweetly strung,
To comfort those that mourn,
As when thy heart, with terror wrung,
Its confidence forsworn,
Poured forth its swelling in the lay,
" God moves in a mysterious way" ?
" Blind unbelief is sure to err"
O'er such a death as thine;
" God is His own Interpreter,"
And may the joy be mine,
Though life be woe, and death be
pain,
To feel that "He will make it
plain."
Fain would I trust, but pleadings move
Upwards with eager pain
For those I love, for those whose love
I have been blest to gain:
Oh, Jesus,let Thy presence shed
A glory round my dying bed!
Poor Cowper, though thy bitterness
Was only in" the bud,"
And all the full" flower's" sweetnesses
Perfume thy home with God,
Who but would crave, with hope and
fear,
To have its petals opened here?
God bless thy memories; they spring,
With sweetness half divine,
In hearts which have an echoing
For life-throbs such as thine:
And that which tills poor murmuring
makes
Will hold thy music till it breaks.
(MRS.) T. CHAPLIN.

IT is no light matter to walk closely with God.
walk at evening.

It is not a summer's
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DEATH TO POPISH AND ARMnIAN DOOTRINES, BY
THE FIVE PonTS.
THE ONLY TWO PLAKS OF SALVATION.
(Concluded from J}{,ge 552.)

THE Popish.Arminian doctrine of man's free-will for good, and
his consequent merit in choosing it, will please unconverted men, and,
with music, .decorations, and fashionable attractions, will draw large
congregations of worldly people, and pay the performers; but, so far
from converting them, they will gradually lead the young, the sentimental, and weak-minded into superstition or self-righteousness; and
these, along with the mere on-lookers, eventually into infidelity, as is
the case in all Popish countries.
God's enlightened people will not hear such " strange doctrines,"
and all unscriptural, Romish, sensuous practices offend their spirituality
and drive them away. Sacramentarians should learn that" the incorruptible seed" sown at spi.ritual baptism "liveth and abldeth for
ever;" that the Sacrament ot the Lord's Supper is the memorial
of Christ's highest act of love to man, not of man's to Him. Man's
highest act of worship is the devotion of self-body, soul, and spiritas a reasonable sacrifice to Him who, by His death, redeemed him
with an eternal redemption, and obtained for him "the ~ift of God;
which is eternal life."
Sacramentarianism produces no spirituality or separation from the
world, but is generally accompanied by a "orldly spirit, worldly
conversation, and most flagrant worldly practices and habits of life.
It is, consequently, acceptable to worldly people, though it is the very
life and soul of Popery and of the grossest superstition.
"God is a Spirit," and all God's elect people-redeemed by Ohrist
and born again of the Spirit-" worship Him in spirit and in truth"
(John vi. 24).
The passages of Scripture containing ''all,'' "the whole world,"
" every," 'are, by inferential deduction, satisfactorily harmonized with
the doctrines of grace. Thus :-All sorts and conditions of men, Jew
and Gentile, all the elect, all to whom the expression applies and is
addressed; but it is impossible to explain the contrary e:l.l)ressions in
an Arminian sense; e.g., "I have reserved to Myself seven thousand
men who have not bowed the knee to Baal; there is a remnant
according to the election of grace. And if by grace, then is it no
more of works, otherwise grace is no more grace. But if it be of
works, then it is no more grace, othenyise work is no more work"
(Rom. xi. 4~). "By grace are ye sayed, through faith; and that not
of yourselves: it [that is, faith] is the gift of God" (Eph. Yi. 8).
"Gratia non est gratia, nisi sit omnino gratuita." -SI. AUGUSTINE.
The question of the anxious inquirer is, therefore, not, "What must
I do?" bnt, "Am I a believer in what Christ hath done?"
If I am, I am one of God's elect, whom Ohrist died to save, and,
"justified freely by His grace, through the redemption that is in
Ohrist Jesus, I have peace with God," and can rest in His finished
work, fulfilling His holy law by love, and not by fear.

....
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"Brethren, giye diligence to make your calling and election sure"
(2 Peter i. 10) unto yourselves; it L3 snre in itself.
Compare this mth
ARTICLF. XVII.
"Prede~tina ion to life is the everlasting purpose of God, whereby
(before the foundations of the world were laid) He hath constantly
decreed by His counsel, secret to us, to deliver from curse and damnation those "Whom He hath chosen in Christ out of mankind, and tG
bring them by Christ to everlasting salvation, as vessels made to honour.
IVherefore they which be endued with so excellent a benefit of God be
callE:d according to God's purpose by His Spirit working in due season;
the" through grace, obey the calling: they be justified freely: they be
made ~ons by adoption: they be made like the image of His onlybego'1:en Son Jesus Christ: they "Walk religiously in good works:
and at length, by God's mercy, they attain to everlasting felicity," &c.
ee Articles IT, I~., ~., XL, XII., XIII., and XVII.

DR. OWEN'S UNANSWERABLE ARGUMENT IN PROOF OF
ETERNAL REDEMPTION AND ELECTIO~.
"The Father imposed His wrath due unto, and Christ underwent.
the punishment. for, either
"1. All the sins of all men; or,
"2. All the sins of some men; or,
"3. Some of the sins of all men.
"If the last, then all men have some SlUS to answer for, and so nG
man can be saved.
"If the second (which is the proposition we hty down as truth),
then Christ (in their stead) suffered for cdl the i3ins of all the elect
in the whole world..
"And if the first, why are not all freed from the punishment due
unto their sins I
"You answer, Because of unbelief. I ask, Is this unbelief a sin, or
not 7 If not, why should they be punished for it 7 If it be, then
Christ suffered the punishment due unto it, or He did not. If He
did, why must that hinder them more than their other sins for which
He died 7 If He did not, He did not die for all their sins.
"Let them (the Arminians) take which part they please."-Fmm Dr.
Owen's "Death of Decdh in the Der;tth of CMist."
- Dr. OWEN was chaplain to OLIVER CROMWELL, some time vicar of
Coggeshall, Essex, and Dean of Christ Church, Oxford. He died at
Ealing, 1683. He wrote twenty-four volumes of Divinity, and he is
considered one of the profoundest of theologians. JOHN NEWTON styles
him "the greatest of all human teachers."
These doctrines of free and sovereign grace atrike at the root both
of priestly sacramentarianism and of Arminian free-will and human
merit, both of which virtually deny the sovereignty of God, disparage
the atonement of Christ, destroy the very nature of God's free grace,
and make man his own saviour. They exalt the Saviour and humble
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the sinner; hence they are the "offence of the cross" to the enemies of
God's truth. Iu these perilous times, may the Holy Spirit guide us
into all truth, make us bold in its defence, and preserve us from
,. seducing spirits, and doctrines of devils, which would deceive, if it
were possible, the very elect."
Bishop WALDEGRAVE, one of the most learned and pious of divines,
of blessed memory, says, in his sermon on "The Table of Shewbread,"
" There is a great deal of preaching in these days which ignorant souls
call 'Gospel -preaching;' but it wants one great mark of the Gospelit gives no offence. They that preach it would do well to look at Galatians
i. 10: 'Do I seek to please men? for if I yet pleased men, I should
not be the servant of Christ.' Now, what is the fault of those ministers
who please men? It is surely this-they do not set the table in
order before the Lord. They make their loaves only of materials that
are savoury to proud man; they set them in such order only
as will please proud man. There is none of the salt of the covenant
in the food they give, yet hath Jehovah said, Leviticus ii. 13. Those
truths of God's Word are kept back which affront the pride of
man; yet hath J ehovah given for their admonition Acts xx. 27.
Hence it follows that the work prospers not; 'lost sheep of the house
of Israel' are not gathered in; the sheep already in the fold do not
grow and thrive; they have not all the food which the Lord hath
provided on His golden table, and e\-en that which is given them
is not placed before them according to His ordering."-The Ra'. and
Hon. Samuel Waldegrave, late Bish/Jp of Carlisle.
These "doctrines of grace" are indisputably "the theology of
the great theologians."
See a pamphlet thus entitled and reprinted
from letters in the Record, 1880: "Remarks on a Fact in Church
History which is Too Little Regarded." The writer of these letters
proves his assertion not only from the Early Fathers, but also
from a "Treatise on the Augustinian Doctrine of Predestination," by
Canon MOZLEY, the late Regius Professor of Divinity at Oxford.
Bishop RYLE, speaking of TopLADY, author of "Rock of Ages," in
his" Christian Leaders of the Last Century," says, "I am bold to say
tnat the Church of the nineteenth century would be in a far more
healthy condition if it had more preaching like TOPLADY's. The
cause for which TOPLADY contended all his life was decidedly the
cause of God's truth. He was. a bold defender of Calvinistic views
about election, predestination, final perseverance, human impotence,
and irresistible grace. On all these subjects, I hold firmly that
9ALVIN'S theology is much more Scriptural than the theology of
ARMINIUS. In a word, I believe that Calvinistic divinity is the
divinity of the Bible, of AUGUSTINE, of HIPPO, and of the Thirty-nine
Articles of my own Church, and of the Scotch Confession of Faith.
" Well would it be for the Churches if we had a good deal more of
clear, distinct, sharply.cut doctrine at the present day. Vagueness and
indistinctness are marks of our degenerate condition. TOPLADY'S
'Historic Proofs of the Calvinism of the Church of England' is
a treatise that displays a prodigious amount of research and reading.
It has been abused, reviled, and held up to scorn. But abuse is
not argument. The book remains to this hour unanswered, and
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that for the simplest of all reasons, that it is unanswerable. It
proves irrefragably, -whether men like it or not, that Calvinism is
the doctrine of the Church of England, and that all its leading
divines, until L.!.UD's time, were Calvinists. ToPL.-I.DY is a man who
has never been fairly estimated, and has never had many friends.
Ministers of his decided, sharply-cut doctrinal opinions are never very
popular. ,Yith all his infirmities, I firmly believe that he was a
good man and a great man, and did a work for Christ a hundred
years ago -which will never be overthrown. He will stand in his
lot at the la-t day in a high place when many, perhaps whom the
world liked better, shall be put to shame."-Bishop Ryle.
"WHAT THINK YE OF CHRIST?"
" Some call Him a Saviour in word,
But mix their own works with His plan)
And hope He His help will afford
When they have done all that they can,
Should doings prove rather too light
(A little they own they may fail),
They purpose to make up full weight
By casting His name in the scale."-Rev. John New/on.

Christ Church, Leamington.

EDWARD WILKINSON, :;\I.A., Ph.D.,
Late Rector of Snargate, Kent.

ROME AND ITS TEACHINGS.
THE REV. H. PARRY (vicar of Llanfairisgaer), having taken for a season
the chaplaincy of Trinity Church, Rome, wrote as follows to one of its
trustees (the Rev. CHARLES MARSHALL, rector of Harpurhey) :"I went to Rome expecting to find much that would impress the
imagination, and perhaps modify the opinions of one who had been
nurtured in an opposite system. I came away convinced that the ritual
of Rome is a paltry and tawdry thing, which any theatre manager in
London could outshine; that its effect is to snbstitute an unintelligent
gaze at something done for a man, for a true participation, by blended
will and devout desire, in true adoration; convinced that, as a teacher
of God's will, the Romish Church has obscured the face of God by a
rabble of intercessors; has changed the loving assurance of forgiveness
to the repenting heart into escape from punishment, bought by outward
forms; has wilfully sealed the Word of God from the people; has
thrust the priesthood ,between the soul and its Saviour; has dethroned
our Lord, and taken for its divinity the Virgin Mary. It is a system
that hides God and benumbs man, as some thick mist turns the sun
into a rayless ball, and clings with its damp oppression to the chilled
limbs, while it hides the paths and makes dark the ways."

Ol'R pride needs winter weather to rot it.-Ruthelford.
HIS heart is large enough to take me in; His hand strong enough
to bear me up.
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of the things to which I have referred, that had been working
during my absence from England which had worked out the course of
my future career, I must now relate, as it shaped that course in a
different way than it was ever intended or thought of in many
particulars, to show that God works by, and makes use of, the deeds
and intentiops of men, and women too, to work out His own will
and to bring about His own purpose, so contrary to the intentions of
those who were engaged in the working of it out, showing that He will
"make the wrath of man to praise Him, and the remainder of wrath
He will restrain" (Psalm lxxvi. 10).
I had kept up a correspondence with the young woman whom, as I
have said, I intended to make my "wife. Though there was so little
prospect of our intentions being realized, yet we kept true to each
{lther. On one occasion, when I was in the Mauritius, her father saw
one of my letters to her, and he fell into a rage, and forbade her ever
to write to or take in letters from me again, for I was only a profligate
soldier, and I should only be a disgrace to her, and no one would have
any true respect for her if she continued to correspond with such a
fellow. But she, being of a different opinion concerning me, and
knowing me better than her father did, and, moreover, having the
dying declaration of her mother in her mind, who had a great re~pect
for me, it seems, for many times she inquired about me in her last
days, and often wondered how I was getting on in service at Bath, and
wished ~he could see 'l:ne-1 say, having this knowledge, whether
right or wrong, she disregarded the counsel of her father, and continued
l1er correspondence with me, my letters being lef~ elsewhere, for she
considered that her father's conduct arose and continued from a
prejudice he had against my mother.
Shortly after this, he having married his thiri wife, her father's
house was no longer a comfortable home for her; and work being
short at the time in Frome, as I have before said, she went and got
work at Trowbridge, and thus finally left Frome. Her father and
her step-mother were not on friendly terms with her for some time
afterwards, yet she continued her correspondence with me, but neYer
told me anything about her father's conduct, for she did not wish to
trouble me with an account of it, knowing that I had plenty to
<:ontend with in both mind and body, in my present state and
condition, therefore she bore her trouble alone. At length, after
some months, all of a sudden her father went to pay her a ,isit, and
seemed very friendly towards her, and professed to be Yery much
surprised that she had not been to' Frome to see him and her
mother, who had often talked about her, and she mshed her to
<:ome home again, as she wished to be a mother to her indeed. She,
being of a very forgiving spirit, believed all her father said, and
promised him that she would come and pay them a visit occasionally;
but she did not intend to leave her work, for she could do better
where shE! was than she could at Frome. He had heard that she still
kept up a correspondence with me, but he did not mention it at all
SO:ME
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at that time. She paid them a visit some time after, and her father
and step-mother received her very graciously, and treated her with
all possible kindness, at which conduct she was very much surprised;
but she had no suspicion that underneath this state of things they
had a design upon her which was both unnatural and diabolical-so
much so, that it seems a wonder that any father could be a party to
such a scheme against his only child, especially when that father was
a professor of religion; and, when the scheme was made known to
her, at which her heart revolted, she sorrowed more for her father
than for herself, for she could escape the snare laid for her, but he
could not escape the consequences of such a design against the peace
and welfare of his own child. The facts were as follows. There had
been much talk for many years of there being a fortune for the family
in Ohancery, and, if it was ever paid (which it has not yet), his only
child would be entitled to his portion, and his wife could not claim
any of it. ]\'[oreover, he had borrowed some money from a sister,
and started business, and it was prospering; and} if he died intestate,
his daughter would be the rightful heir to what he was possessed of,
as well as his 'l\idow. XOl>, his 'l\ife had two children, a son and
daughter, 'l\ho were groml up man and woman. The daughter was
married, but the son was still single, and it was a marriage
between his daughter and her son they were contemplating when they
altered their conduct towards her, as I have related.
A more
unnatural, illegal, diabolical act it seems to me was never contemplated
by man or woman than to try to marry a daughter of a father to the
son of his wife, thus uniting in wedlock a step-brother and sister; yet
such was the case, which they kept to themselves for a time, only
making it known by sending for her son, who was at work in Vvales
in the ironworks, to come home. He came home, presumably for the
Ohristmas holidays, in 1856. She was also invited home to spend the
Christmas, and to meet her step-brother, who was coming from 'Wales,
whom she had neyer seen, neither had he ever seen her. At the
close of the holidays, 'l\hen she was returning home to Trowbridge,
he went to the station with her, and then began the intended courtship.
He asked her to accept his addresses, and he would write to her, and
would she 'write to him? Before they parted, he made her a formal
offer of marriage. She was so much surprised that she did not know
what answer to make to such a strange proposition, and the only
answer she did make at the time was, "I am not tired of being single

yet."
The following Easter holidays she was invited home again, and then
her father pressed her to give an answer to the question, would she
marry her step-brother, for he and her step-mother had set their hearts
upon it for family reasons and motives which he explained. She said
decidedly, " No, father, I will not. I will respect him as a stepbrother, but I will never marry mm." He then asked her if she still
corresponded with me, and she said, "Yes, I do." "But," he said,
"it will be six years before he will come home; and he has no
trade; he will not be able to keep you; and, if you marry as I want
you to do now, you will be settled at once, and all will be yours if I
die." But she said plainly and decidedly, "I will not marry my step-
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brother," and she left. She naturally thought that would have ended
the matter, but it did not, for they kept pressing her, and her step-brother
sent her letters from time to time, also pressing her to reconsidar her
decision, and marry him. In August following she received. a letter
from him, saying he should pay her a visit on the fifth of that month,
to spend the holidays with her, as it would be fair time at Trowbridae.
At the same time she got a letter from me, and also one from ~y
family, to say that I should be in Bath on that day, and she must
come an~ meet me. Thus she was delivered. She left word for
him at her 'lodgings that she was gone to Bath to meet me, as I had
got my discharge, and was coming home for good. This was a blow
to all their hopes, plans, and schemes, for they thought me safe in
South Africa for the next six years at least.
Now, after my arrival home, I was first made acquainted with this,
and I at once took steps to try to put a stop to such an unnatural
proceeding. 'When I went to Frome to visit my own father, I called
upon her father also, and told him that I was come home-that his
daughter and I had long been engaged to each other, and I asked
his leave to marry her, as soon as I was in a position to do so.
To my great surprise he gave his consent, and said he was glad I
was come home; but, when his wife knew who I was, she would
not speak to me, neither would she allow him to ask me to stay
in the house any time, so I had to leaYe at once. He came to the
door and shook hands \\'i h me at parting, and bade me farewell very
feelingly, and said, "I am so glad you are come home." This showed
me at once that he was a 001 in the hands of his "ife and her
children, and he had not the moral courage to resist their influences.
However, when I told his daughter of my interview with him, she had
hope that at least my presence would stop them from trying any further
to carry out their unnatural project, and that they would now leave
her alone in peace. I hoped so too, especially as I was then living
and working in Trowbridge, before I went to the situation at Bath, as
I have stated. But our hopt\s proved to be false, for, some time after,
her father wrote to her urging her to comply- with their wishes, and
also pointing out the foolishness of thinking of waiting to marry mea man who had no trade, a returned soldier, invalidecl, with a brokendown constitution. ,Vhat prospect was there for her in such an union,
if it should ever take place? Moreover, he said I was an ~tnregenemte
man, and not a fit person for her to marry at all, she being a
professor of religion. When she told me this I exclaimed, "What
contemptible hypocrisy, when at the same time he is desirous for you
to marry a man who is your step-brother, and who has all his life
lived in the practice of sin and immorality, and is still !i'dng so,
without the fear of God before his eyes! Is it not so!" She said,
"It is too true."
Shortly after, her father paid her a visit on a Sunday, and, of
course, I was there too. He was very civil, and apparently friendly
with me-so much so that it seemed impossible that he could have
written such a letter, yet it was in his own handwriting, so there
could be no mistake about it. We all went to the chapel where she
attended, called Bethesda;' and, at t.he close of the afternoon service,
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the ordinance of the Lord's SUl'Per was administereLl, and they both
sat down to partake of it. I went into the gallery as a spectator,
,and, when I saw them both sitting together, father and daughter
professing to be broth0r and sister in the Lord Jesus Christ, and
together partaking of the elements or sign of His dying and death, as
believer~ in Him, it came into my mind with such force what he was
tryiug to do with that daughter, and I believe the devil entered into
me, fur such awful thoughts took possession of m)' mind that, even
now as I write it, make me shudder to think of. I exclaimed to
myself, "What shocking hypocrisy! And they call that religion, do
they 1 It is all a sham, and my soul abhors it! J, Then it came into
my mind as if it had been spoken, "There is no religion! It is all a
sham from first to last! JJ and I looked npon the aged minister with
contempt, and said, "W'hat a rogue he must be, teaching things which
he knows are not true, thus deceiving the people! "\nd there is
that llypocrite sitting there, by the side of his only daughter, as
sa-nctified as possible j and, at the same time, plotting a scheme to
throw her into the arms of infamy, and consigning her to a doom
even worse than death itself, and all to carry out a scheme of worldly
selfishness j and he would sacrifice his only child to carry it out,
and call it religion! Shocking depravity I call it! 'Yell, they are
called Antinomians, and they are worthy of the name who do such
things, for that is Antinomianism with a vengeance, and I will have
IlQ more to do with such a religion! 'J
But I must stop. To write all the dreadful things which came into
my mind would be impossible. Poor BUNYANJS Pilgrim was not
worse beset in the Vaney of the Shadow of Death with the hobgoblins
around him, suggesting such awful and blasphemous things into his
ear until it seemed to him that he was uttering it himself. In faJt,
I belie\'e that I was one of the very characters to which BUl';YAN
referred in that allegory. If this should meet the eye of a poor
fellow-pilgrim who has been, or is now, in such a state, may the Lord
give thee sufficient grace to hold on thy way. It is not thee, poor
sensible sinner j it is the devil J and thy own wicked heart agreeing with
him, that is suggesting such things; and it is an evident sign of life,
spiritual life, in thy soul, for the dead know nothing about this. The
devil will leave them alone, lulled in a sleep of carnal security. It
is the living sheep he tries to worry; he will never clisturb the dead
goats. So cheer up, brother or sister! The Good Shepherd is alive,
too, and He careth for the sheep. He is watching over thee, and
will surely come to thy rescue, and take thee in His arms, and"Soothe thy sorrows, heal thy wounds,
And drive away thy fears."

As for me, I remained a long time in that dreadful state, apparently
"led captive by t.he devil at his will;" but, in His own time, the
Good Shepherd came and said, "Get thee behind Me, Satan!
Hitherto, but no further." But I will not anticipate. I will, God helping
me, tell you all about it in its place. Many things took place before
that blessed event which I must tell you; but be assured of this, poor,
troubled, tempted, sin·burdened, devil-dragged soul, that-
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"The time of love will come,
When we sha.ll clearly see,
Not only that He shed His blood,
But each shall say, 'For me.' "

Therefore, "if the vision tarry, wait for it, for in the end it shaH
come and speak; it will not lie," nor tarry beyond its time.
I was in that state of mind when I went to the situation at Bath
early in 1858, and found such a state of things as I have related
That, together with theexisting amo~1g the Particular Baptists.
conduct of my intended wife's father, was the cause of my coming to·
the decision that I would have nothing further to do with them, but.
would go where my mind led me, for 1 could not understand a religion.
where its professors acted so contrary to the precepts of that Gospe1
which they professed to believe in and teach; therefore I visited nearly
all the places of worship I could find in Bath.
Things got worse and worse with that dear one at Trowbridge, for'
her father and step-mother seemed determined to make her submit to·
their wishes; and. knowing the circumstances in which I was placed,
they pressed her all the harder. At length we heard that the stepbrother was coming home to Frome for good, to be there to personally
further their projects. This gave me ~ore trouble on her accountnot that I doubted her steadfastness for one moment, but I knew that
they would leave no stone unturned to try to accomplish their object.
-and they had po,,,er and the means to work with, and I 'Was in an
apparently helpless state, and they knew it. ::\ow my rival was to bebrought into the field of action, and I had nothing to carry on the
conflict with but a true and honest love for the object which wa&
contended for, and now and then a little trust and confidence in the
God of battles, and a belief that He would defend the right, and that
He would make a way of escape for us in a way which we knew
not.
In this state of mind, the place of worship which I most frequented.
was the chapel of LADY HUNTINGDON'S connexion, on the Vineyards,
the Rev. JOHN OWEN being the then pastor. I had known him in
my youth, when I lived at ,Veston; for, as I have related, my
master and mistress REID were members of his Church. He was a
good man, and a faithful preacher of the Gospel of the grace of God;
and not only preached it, but he lived and walked in the practice of
. it before men, so that they, "taking knowledge of him, knew and said
that he had been ,,,ith Jesus, and learnt of Him." Many dark cloud"
were chased away from my poor distressed and tempted soul at this
time, and a new hope would arise from time to time, as I heard him
preach the "IVord of life, hope, and love; therefore I was kept in hope
by his instrumentality. The first Sunday evening in 1\1arch (I believe
it was), I was there hearing him preach, when my attention was drawn
to a notice on the wall-cc Marriages may be solemnized in this chapel."
All at once my mind was centred in that announcement, and a new
idea at once struck my mind. vVe could get married here, and that
would effectually put a stop to this contending state of things; and,
having done that, we could find some way of getting a home together.
But, when I looked at it after, it seemed too absurd to be thought of)

.
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but it would not leave me, for it kept following me at all times, day
and night; so the following Sunday I went to Trowbridge to talk to
her about it. The result of our interview was, she agreed to it, for
she was as anxious as I to put an end to the state of things which
existed; so we agreed that it should be done on Easter Sunday morning,
in that very chapel at B'1th where the idea had first struck my mind.
I had allowed her to draw my pension at Trowbridge every month, so
that she had some of it in stock, enough to carry out our purpose
fully. 'Ve had the marriage registered at both Bath and Trowbridge,
and we kept it secret to ourselves. Even my mother or brother with
whom I lived did not know anything about it. I called upon the
minister, the Rev. J aHN OWEN, and explained the nature of the case
to him, and asked him to perform the ceremony, which he readily
consented to do; and he said, "You can have the chapel-keeper and his
wife for witnesses, and give them a small fee for their services,"
which I did. So it was all arranged, and she came from Trowbridge
on the Saturday evening, and slept "ith my mother, and the next
morning, being Easter :::lunday morning, April 4th, 1858, we went
out as if going for a walk, and went to the chapel on the Vineyards,
and all was there in readiness. 'Ve were married at once, and the
minister spoke some sweet and encouraging words to us, for I had
not hidden any of the circumstances of the case from him; and, in
bidding us "God speed," he said to me, " Now get the certificate
of the marriage, and give it to hr.r; then she win have an effectual
weapon to meet her enemies with, when the time comes tllat she needs
it." I did so, and gave it to her. To our great surprise, the marriage
was fully announced in the Bath newspapers in the coming week, and
copied in the Frame paper, her father being a tradesman of that
town, so it was not our secret any longer. Some one showed the
announcement to her father and step-mother, and they said, ""\Vell,
she has made a hard bed where there was a soft one ready for her,
and she "ould not have it; and now she must make the best of the
hard one, and lay upon it. 'Ye have done with her."
I have been the more minute in giving you these particulars, my
dear Christian friends, because, as I have told you, it worked out my
future career in a way so different to anything I ever thought of that,
even to this dav, I am convinced that the hand of the Lord was in
it, working it ou"t according to the good pleasure of His will. I think
you will agree with me, as I am enabled to unravel the events of my
eventful life.
Our marriage being now no longer our secret, I was planning how
I could get a home together as soon as possible; but that you will see
was taken altogr.ther out of my hands in a way unforeseen. I bad
planned to bring my wife to Bath; and, as we could not do without her
labour, she could get work in the factory at Twerton, and we could live
between that place and Bath, where I worked. That was my plan,
which, like all my planning, had to be frustrated; for, about three
weeks after our marriage, my master had to supply the refreshments
and supper at a large ball at Babmington, at which were to be present the
Duke and Duchess of Beaufort. It was a great event, and my master
sent several cooks and many waiters. I was to go to attend to tho
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ices and creams, &c., and serve it out to the guests. I had a hard night's
.work, and it told upon my poor constitution; and, when I returned
the next day, there was no rest for me. I had to attend another ball
that night, for there were many at the time to be attended to, and
not one of my fellow porters was at liberty to go in my place. The
effect of this extra work and broken rest was soon manifest, for, in three
days after, as I was leaving Lansdowne Crescent in the forenoon,
where I had been with some things for a dinner, I fell down in the
road exhausted, and fainted away, and in that state was taken in a
wheel chair to the United Hospital again, under myoId doctor,
FALCONER. 'When I recovered consciousness, he was there. He
knew me, and said, "My poor man, where have you been all these
years, and what have you been doing to bring you into this condition 1"
I gave him a little account of my being in the army, and why I was
discharged, and my present employment. H'l said, "Why, you must
have a charmed life, to have gone through all you have since you
first came under my care! But it will be a long time before you will
get over this attack; and mind, you must never return to that employment again, if you get over this, of which I am very much in doubt."
Here, my friends, all my hopes and plans were blasted again, and
I cried out, "Oh, my poor wife!"
(To he ccntinued.)
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.BIBLE DISTRIBUTION IN SPANISH PORTS; OR, CAPTAIN
LAKEY AND THE SPANISH PRIESTS.
[The following interesting narrative was given us by our dear friend
.,and churchwarden, the late Mr. VVILLIAU GOODRIDGE, particulars of whose
illness and death appeared in these pages. Captain LAKEY (who has
likewise gone to his rest) was the personal friend of Mr. GOODRIDGE,
and, when in port, has occasionally attended St. Luke'S, Bedminster, with
him.-ED.]
POPERY hates the light of God's written VV ord-ever has done-enr
must do. As a religious system, it has ridden into power over men's
minds and consciences just in proportion as it has placed the ,Vord of
God aside, and must lese its influence, and finally fall, as the ,,-ord of
God becomes known and read as the standard of divine truth and
religious experience. No wonder, therefore, that one of the essential
conditions of a Roman Catholic state of society is the banishment of
-the written Scriptures. History abounds with painful illustrations of the
life and death character of the ~truggle between Popish bigotry and
;the distribution of the sacred writings. No fires have been too hot, no
fetters too heavy, no dungeons too gloomy, no tortures too severe, to
mark the utter hatred of the Romish priesthood to the lovers of an
-open Bible in the mother tongue. Nor is the present day wanting in
illustrations of the same deadly strife, as may be sefn from the following
~imple narrative :-
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OAPTAIN LAKEY'S NARRATIVE.

Owing to my acquaintance with the agents of the Liverpool Seamen
and Emigrants' Friend Society and Betbel Union, and with other
friends of the Spanish Evangelization Society, I have been accustomed,
for several years, in my visits to the different ports of Spain, to take
with me a ~upply of Bibles, Testaments, and religious tracts in the
Spanish language, for distribution among the Oatholics, as opportunity
migbt, through God's good provideuce, favour me to that end; and
have, on every occasion, found the people eager to receive the books, and
to run all risk of the liabilities to which they might expose themselves
from having them in their possession.
In the month of August, 1860, my vessel, the Sarah Ann, of Salcombe,
was in Liverpool, and I received tbe usual supply of books for SpainBibles, Testaments, Gospels, and tractE. I left Liverpool for Salcombe,
and from Salcombe sailed for Villaviciosa, North Spain, and arrived there
on the 7th September, 1860. I took out, as I had previously been in
the habit of doing, a number of Bibles and tracts for the purpose of
dist:ibution. In a few days, a number of people from a Spanish vessel,
knowing I had them, came alongside, and obtained copies of the Scriptures
and track Tbis came to the knowledge of others on shore; they also
came, and were supplied with books. This continued day after day for
about a week, when the priest, hearing that I had been giving away
bouks, got a magistrate and the authorities to swear the people as to
who had supplied them with the books, the declaration of the interpreter
being that I had one hundred still on board, and that I hacl been doing
it for years. Finding there was unpleasantness, which was likely to
lead to difficulty, I, next morning, went to the British Oonsul at Gijon
to inform him of the particulars of the case, and to ask his advice.
Obtaining a letter from the Oonsul, and another from another gentleman
to take back to his acquaintance and assistance at Villaviciosa, I
endeavoured to compromise the matter by making it up with a small
fine; but I found it was too late, as the priests, by a rigorous search of
the houses near the shore, having succeeded in discovering several of the
prohibited books, and believing that in me they had now found the clue
to what had given them so much annoyance for so long time-namely,
the introduction of copies of Scriptures and other religious publications
into the families of Oatholics of all grades of so~iety, inland as well as
in the seaports, by means which hitherto they had been unable to detect
-they had sent tbe case to Madrid, that it might come under the
consideration of the highest legal authorities. In about ten days afterwards a guard of four men was set to watch the vessel day and night,
and placed convenient to the usual place of landing to take me prisoner
if I landed. Seventeen days subsequently the vessel was loaded and
ready for sea, and the mate, with the interpreter, went to the town,
for the purpose of clearing the ve~sel at the Custom House, and to sign
the bills of lading on my behalf. But the priests had induced the
authorities to prevent the vessel from being cleared; and two boats,
manned, were placed outside the harbour to arrest the captain if he
went to sea. Still finding myself in a difficulty, I despatched the mate
with a letter to the British Oonsul at Gijon, stating all particulars, and
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desiring, if he could not relieve me in a few days, that he would send
a guard to protect me on board the vessel, as I was ignorant of the hour
. when the Spanish authorities might come and take me by violence.
The Consul and a merchant met at Gijon, but, finding they could not
arrange the matter, they detained the mate and the guide. On the
following day they went to Ovida to see the governor of the province
and the authorities there, to compromise the case, if possible. They
could, however, do nothing, and the mate and guide returned to the
ship, after an absence of forty-two hours, telling me the case was not
settled, and they did not know what the result wonld be. The guide
having had some refreshments and having gone ashore, I purposed to make
my escape, and contrived a plan with that view. I took one man with
me, who was to take the boat back to the ship after I had reached
the shore, and, casting the boat adrift, we laid down in the bottom out of
sight, and allowed her to drift away with the tide, until she was out
of sight of those who were watching for me. I landed about half a
mile up the river, and met a Spaniard whom I knew, and asked him
to get a strange guide, who knew nothing of the case, to conduct me
to the mountains. I obtained one abont two miles from the vessel,
who went with me to Gijon, and, when we ~ame to the entrance of the
place, I expected the sentry would ask particulars as to who I was,
where I came from, and what I wanted; but, providentially for me,
the man 'ralked away as I came up, and allowed me to pass. Getting
a few yards into the town I dismissed the guide, and, percei'ing a priest
before me, I turned do",!! the first street, and then went in 0 a butcher's
shop, where I ,ras well known. I then sent for an English captain,
and, fearing detection if I remained in the butcher's shop, I thought
of going some distance along the shore, and coming over the sand, in
order to avoid the sentinel; but, having gone about one hundred yards,
I perceived a policeman at his post, and had to return to the butcher's
shop. The captain whom I had sent for came, and, leaving him in
the butcher's shop, I went out, passed the sentry undetected, reached
the schooner, and locked myself in the state room for six hours.
The Consul, on hearing of my escape, seemed very much surprised,
and inquired the particulars as to how I had avoided the numerous
difficulties, and how I had passed over sixteen miles of country, and
said they-the three English captains, whose vessels were then in port
-were to mind what they were doing, for I was sentenced to the
galleys. It had been proposed that the vessel should go out to sea,
and to row me out to her in a four-oar boat; but the English captains
thought it would be a safer plan to cross the harbour in the boat, and
go on board her before she sailed. About three o'clock, one of the
captains took the interpreter with him to settle the bill, to get him
out of the way, and the other had arranaed that, when all was ready,
and the way was clear for the boat to c~oss, he was to blo', a whistle.
Coming in disguise out of the cabin of the vessel in ,,-hich I had been
hid, I took the bow oar and came on board the schooner. I agair:.
went into the cabin, and locked myself up. I heard one of the captains
tell the master of the ship that the butcher had told the interpreter
of the place that the captain of the Villaviciosa vessel was in town.
Then there was the bustle and confusion of getting ready for sea, uncI
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everyone appeared to be exerting himself to get the vessel out of the
harbour. In about twenty minutes she was at sea, and in an hour's
time the pilot left. It seemed at this time :mfortnnate that there was
lUO wind, and we were in danger of being overtaken by any boats from
the shore, should suspicion be in time excited of my having escaped
an this vessel j bnt my friends, the captains of the English vessels then
:in that port, had calculated on this, and were in a boat ahead, and
iremained there for six' hours, and did not leave us until they had towed
'Us fairly out to sea. They were all deeply interested in the matter,
.and had made up their minds, should pursuit be made from the shore,
to resist force by force. I feel under great obligation to them all, for
their prompt and kind aid in such an extremity, and also to the captain
.and officers and crew of the yessel which brought me to England.
During the passage everything was done which could show how glad
they all were to render me such timely aiel.
About ten o'clock in the e"ening a breeze sprang up in our favour,
.and my friends in the towing boat bade us God speed, and returned to
the harbour, and we spread all our canvas to pursue our homeward
voyage. At the end of six days, after a fayourable passage, we
anchored in Holyhead Bay for shelter, with strong wind from the
.eastward. A boat came alongside to know if the captain had any
<lommands for the shore, and I availed myself of this boat to land at
Rolyhead on the 5th November. On the following day I proceeded to
Liverpool, and remained there two days, after which I went to Bristol,
-expecting to meet my vessel on her arrival. But it was not until the
15th November that I joined her at Pill, and came up the river with
ber. I was then informed by the mate that he had great difficulty,
.after I left, in getting the vessel cleared at the Custom House at VillaTiciosa. The authorities had caused the register to be brought to Gijon to
:mcertain whether I owned any portion of her, and to see if they might,
by any means, lawfully detain her. He had to send again to Ovida
to the governor of the pr:)vince, appl}illg for orders to the officers at
Villaviciosa to clear the vessel, and after an interval of seven daysthe crew having to make an affidavit that I was not on board, and that
they did not know where I was-the vessel was cleared, and sailed from
Villa"iciosa, and arriyed at Bristol as above stated.
In concluding this narrative, I am glad to testify that, wherever I have
been in Spain, the people have been eager for copies of the Scriptures.
I could alwaF dispose of more than were at my command. Nothing
but the power of the priests keeps the light of the divine Word from the
people, and even that power, watchful and jealous as it is, is often
eluded. The people groan under the tyranny of a hated priesthood, to
whom they are forced to confess, and are made to fear, but whom they
despise as much as they dislike. May the Word of the Lord soon
have free course and be glorified throughout benighted and priestridden Spain. Signs of such a future are not wanting. 'When the
oppressed groan, the oppressor may tremble. The light is penetrating
the darkness, and will, in due time, dispel it. Hasten it, 0 Lord! I
()ffer this prayer, thankful alike that God has enabled me to do something
fitted to secure its accomplishment, and has now, when trouble came for
His name's sake, been my Deliverer from the enemy.
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GRACE TRIU.M:PHA~r.
THERE has recently passed away from our midst one who has left
such a blessed testimony as to the power of divine grace to sustain
and comfort in the hour of death, that I cannot help thinking it would
be well to send a little record for the pages of our much-valued
GOSPEL MAGAZI~E.
My attention was first drawn to him many years ago by the remark,
"Here comes RICHARD JEFFERIES, who cannot find a place of worship
good enough for him in his own parish." It was after service on a
Sunday morning; and, as my eye fell upon the cheery little man, wht>
greeted us as neighbours in passing, I felt a sympat,hy for him which
only those can alipreciate who, attending the house of God with an
appetite for spiritual food, have to come almost empty away. I was
not at all surprised to find that Richard walked a distance of three
miles every Sunday morning to get a supply of food from the preached
Gospel; and from that time a kindly greeting was exchanged whenever
we met, and a sort of spiritual freemasonry established between us;
but, though often seeing him at prayer.mefJtings, &c., until lately I
knew very little of his history.
In the winter of 1879, Richard had a "Cry serious attack of bronchitis and inflammation of the lungs, and during that illness I often
visited him, and read the \Yord to him, choosing such portions a, are
comforting to the people of God, "hich he enjoyed greatly. He told
me at that period. of many of the afflictions tl:rough which it had
pleased God to bring him. He had often, he said, been reduced to
such straits in his little farming business that it appeared quite impossible for any way to be made for him. God, in His providential dealings,
had been teaching him by degrees what a loving Father he had, and
what a tender, sympathizing Friend and Saviour in Jesus-what
wonderful deliverances He had wrought for him-and he told me
how he had found it much better to trust in the Lord than to put
confidence in man. "How faithful He is to His promises! He always
came to my help, and found a way of deliverance for me, when I
trusted in Him. " The experience of the Psalmist, in Psalm cvii., was
his; and, like him, he ascribed all the glory to God. He spok..e
much of the slowness of the natural man to believe the promises of
God, and the folly of trusting in an arm of flesh, when we have an
Almighty arm to lean upon.
Having always taken JEFFERIES to be a Christian, it did not occur
to me to ask him if he had assurance of salvation; but there was
one who knew his state of mind better than I did, and who knew
that, while he trusted in a God of providence, he did not know that
his sins were pardoned-that was his son Henry, who often visited
him during that illness; and one evening, seeing the disease increasing
upon him, he asked after his soul's state. "Is your soul safe, father 1
Do you know that your sins are parcloned? It' you diR, where are
you going 1 " To the last question RidJard replied, "To heaven, I
hope." Henry answered, "If that is an- you can say, father, you
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are in a very dangerous state. ",Vhy do you not get this question
settled 1"
Many years previously, the same solemn matter had been discussed
between the father and sou; and, in reply to the qUestion put to him
on that occa~ion, "Have you been horn again 1 "Richard had said, "I
have thought about these things, Henry, but not so much as I ought."
But now RicharLI told me that 'this last COllversat1on made a deep
impressiclll on his mind, and he could not rest; and he determined to
see if Henry could answer these questions satisfactorily himself. "I
thought to myself, 'When Henry comes again, I will question him.'''
The next eveni:Jg, his ;;on again visited him, and said, "Father, you
are worse. If you die, where are you going 1" To this Richard replied,
" If Yj/L were going to die, where should 1jfJ1f. go 1" "To heaven," his son
replied. "Are you sure of this 1 " " Yes, I am sure, because God has
pardoned my sins, and washed them noway in the blood of His Son Jesus
Christ, and I am a child of God. I know it, and I want yon to know it,
too. It is the pril'ilege of God's chiklren to know it." Richard haJ left
everything to Goel in worldly things, and had found it good to do so.
He had enjoyed His \Vord, but he hall not had such personal dealing,
'rith Him as to his soul's salvatiun and his standing before Him. His
son pointed out to him from God's Wor,1 that it was the privilege of His
children to know their blessed relationship to Himself, and to have the
comfort of such a knowledge. "He that believeth hath everlasting life."
Nat shall have, but hath-has it now -it is a present possession and
enjoyment. "He that believeth is passed from death unto life. These
things have I writte:l untv you that believe on the name of the Son of
God, that ye may know that ye h:we eternal life, and that ye may
believe on the name of the Son of God. He that believeth on the Son
of God hath the witness in himself" (1 John v. 10-13). The impression
upon Richard's mind, as he told me afterwarcls, was to this effect: "I
have always left everything to God, believing that all would be right;
hut, if Henry i" so sure-if he has this assur~nce-why should I not have it
too 1" "Father," said Henry, "let nothing come between your soul and
Henry then
God. Giye yourself right up to Him; venture on Him."
knelt by thn bed-side, and prayed and pleaded with God long and earnestly;
"!1.nd," said Richard, "I just clid what he told me-I gave my heart with
both hands to God-vile thing as it was-and He took it away, and gave
me a new heart, a clean heart instead." The struggle was long and
intense. "I was in an agony, and Henry prayed till the sweat ran off
his face, and I got the blessing. I am a saved man; I am a new creature.
My sins are pardoned; I am accepterl in Christ Jesus."
As JEFFERIES gave me an account of the foregoing, I said, "Why, you
astonish me! I have known you as a Christian man for many years,
and never should have doubted that you had assurance of salvation, if
I had been asked." "Ah!" he said, "I have tmsted God for earthly
things for a long time. For twenty years I have brought all my worldly
concerns to Him, and left everything to Him, and found much blessing
ill doing so; and He has made my path plain hundreds-yes, thousands
-of times; but I never knew before that night that I was a pardoned
"But," I said,
sinner, accepted in Jesus Christ, a child of God."
"you loved God's home, and the preaching ot the G03pel."
" Oh,
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yes," he said, "I did; no one ever loved it more. I did enjoy it, to sit
and listen to the beautiful truth. What teaching I have had! But I
had not the full enjoyment I might have had, if I had known God as
my Father in Christ Jesus as I do now."
In looking back over his Christian experience to the time when
Richard had said, in reply to the question, " Have you been born again ~ "
"I have thought about these things, but not so much as I ought,"
we find another link in the chain of God's dealings with him.
His wife began to attend a simple service held in a cottage on Sunday
,evenings, and she asked her husband to accompany her. He declined .
.and she continued going by herself, often asking him to go too, and
he as often declining, till, on one occasion, she said, " Well, this is too
bad, that you will never go with me! I am sure, if you went once,
yOll 1V0uld like it."
He said, "vVould it please you very much if I
went 1" She replied that it would. "Then I will go to-night, to please
you." After the service, he said, "I shall go again." Again he did
go, and again and again, until the little evening service did not satisfy
the spiritual taste that had been awakened by the Spirit of God in
him, and soon began those morning walks of three miles to which
.allusion has been made .at the commencement of my acquaintance with
him.
At one of those cottage meetings, after a very impressive sermon, it
was suggested that there should be a week of services. During one
{)f these, it was asked if any present were anxious about their soul's
:salvation, that special prayer might be offered for them. Our friend,
who was never one to come forward in public, smote upon his breast,
making signs to a friend near him, who was about to offer prayer, to
pray for him. Prayer now became a necessity to him. He could not
live without it, and he soon began to feel the value of it. Many a time,
he told me, he turned aside from the busy occupations of life to pray.
"I have often and often knelt down in a corner of a field, under a tree,
{)r behind a hedge, to be alone with God, and to cry to Him for help;
and I always got it, in God's time. Oh, I have often been in such
distress, and so hedged up that there seemed no way; but God made
a way, and delivered me from snares and temptations in a most
wonderful manner."
Prayer-meetings and evangelistic services at adjacent villages,
within any sort of reach, were attended by him. He hungered for the
bread of life, and went wherever there was a chance of obtaining a few
-crumbs of comfort and sustenance from his Master's table. The IYord
of God became his delight, and good books, especially hymns. He \ras
never tired of singing them, both at home and abroad. TO\rards the
l.ater years of his life, the Gospel had been brought nearer to him at an
€vangelistic service, held on Sunday mornings, about a mile-and-a-half
off, and a Gospel ministry close to his own village in the evenings, both
of which he regularly attended to the close of his life.
During the series of years just glanced at in this little sketch,
JEFFERIES had, like all God's children, been passing through the
thorny path of tribulation-that path trodden by apostles and martyrs
and saints, in all ages of the world's history-yea, by the bles~ed
Master Himself, whose feet were seen by the Apostle John to be lrke
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unto fine brass, as if they burned in a furnace. In the furnace of
affliction, JEFFERIES had learned to know by degrees his own waywardness and his own weakness. By means of many wondrous providential
circumstances, the rod of divine chastisement had been applied by a
loving Father's hand to teach him to know himself-that hardest of all
lessons. Like Jacob of old, to whom God sent a message in that
wonderful dream on his road to Padan-aram, had J EFFERIES been called to
give his attention and thoughts to the God who made him, and, like
him, to encounter the vicissitudes of life. Trials of a variety of kinds
came upon J acob. Very sore they were, some of them, and they
doubtless had the effect of drawing him day by day nearer to the
loving Father who had spoken to him in the way. The deception
as to Rachel, the many crooked ways of dealing on Laban's part,
and the thousand and one things which go to make up life's troubles,
had by degrees taught J acob that he had no friend like the Friend
t,o whom he had surrendered himself at Bethel, and whose service he
had chosen. "So," said JEFFERIES, "for twenty years I have left everything in God's hands."
Let it not be supposed that, during that long period, JEFFERIES made
no mistakes, committed no sins. Far otherwise. Like J acob at the
end of his pilgrimage, he could and did testify, "Few and evil have
been the days of the years of my pilgrimage." During that twenty
years he had been learning more and more of his own sinfulness and
weakness, and of the Father's loving-kindness, being fed by the food
of heaven, the bread of life, till, in the illness of which mention has
been made, he finds himself face to face with a great enemy, and
without the ability to meet him. J acob has Esau coming against him
with four hundred men-JEFFERIES has death staring him in the face.
X either can move a step. There is only one way of escape-only
One who can deliver.
Upon that One they call-to Him they go"There wrestled a Man with J acob till the breaking of the day." Oh,
what a struggle that must have been! "Let me go, for the day
breaketh!" "I will not let Thee go except Thou bless me." This
holy determination was JEFFERIES' also-the son on his knees
earnestly pleading; the father in bed, in deep and solemn soul agony.
As his wife entered with food, &c., he calls out, "Do not distmb
me till I ha"e got the blessing!" JEFFERIES meant to prevail, ancl
he succeeded. The struggle was ended and the victory won. The
power with God was bestowed, and the servant of God is assured
that he is no longer a servant, but a son.
J acob feared no Esau
when, as a prince, his name was no longer" Jacob," but" Israel;" and
JEFFERIES is no longer in fear of death. When he comes,_ he is ready
to meet him, for "the peace of God, which passeth all understanding,"
has taken possession of him, and he is at rest.
Dear reader, let me ask-Have you had personal dealings with God
as to your soul's salvation ~ Have you got this weighty matter
set led ~ Have you been accepted in Ohrist Jesus ~ Are you" complete
in Him" ~
Soon after this, our friend's health began to improve, and by degrees
he was restored to convalescence. It was very pleasant to see his cheery
face at our little service. It had always been a bright, smiling face; it
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became radiant now, as he listened to the vVord unfolded, and partook of the good food provided for us. There was no need to ask
JEFFERIES if he enjoyed it j you saw it in his face. His remarks were,
"That was good. A blessed portion to-night," &c.
About two years after, during the winter of 1881-82, our friend
was again laid low; and, as soon as I heard of his illness, I hastened to
his bed-side, being sure of a hearty welcome. I shall not soon forget
the sweet smile with which he greeted me. "I am going home," he
said, with such a look of happiness and content on his face as can be
imagined but not described. "Are you 1" I said. "Yes, the call is
come!" I said, " You thought so last time. I hope you may be spared
to us a little longcr, if it is God's will." He smiled and said, "I do net
think so, and I am quite ready to go when God's time is come. The
matter was settled, you know, two years ago." I asked what portion of
the Word I should read to him. He said, "It is sure to be right, read
where you will. It is all so good." I said, "I have opened upon the
twenty-third Psalm." 'c Ah !" he said, "that is the Tight place." As I
read, he made many ejaculations-" The Lord is my Shepherd." "Yes,
that He is, and a good Shepherd too!" "He maketh me to lip, down in
green pastures: He leadeth me beside the still waters." "Ah! He does
so!" said JEFFERIES. "He has given me such good pastures to feed
upon!" "I will fear no evil." "N 0 cause for fear," he said; " Jesus
has taken away all cuuse for fear." "Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort
me." "So they do. I am leaning upon them now. I am ' safe in the
arms of Jesus.' The e\'erlasting arms are underneath. Oh, how good
He has been to me! God Almighty has cared for me, and led me, and
brought me through all my troubles, and I can trust Him now. He will
bring me through now." Thus the Lord was to him a Friend whom he
had tried and proved. He was leaning upon an arm that had supported
him all through life's trials, and therefore he could trust Him in the
prospect of death. He said, "I am anxious to tell you one thing that
has troubled me lately, and I want you to tell our young friends and
others. There are some words which have been thr'Jugh my lips
hundreds and thousands of times. I have sung them without any meaning;" and he sung them for mec, I will believe, I do believe,
That Jesus died for me ;
I will believe I shall be saved
To all eternity."

"I can sing them now with truth, but how many times have I sung
them when there was no truth in them for me; and I know many sing
them still without realizing their meaning. Oh, do tell them that singing
words like these is a very solemn thing, if no understanding has taken
place between God and their souls!" I said, "You ha\"e always been
very fond of singing." He said, "Yes, I love to sing His praises; but,
since my conversion, singing, like everything else, has been a very
different thing to me. Oh, how I have enjoyed singing the praises of
God since then, and hearing His 'Vord also!" And, referring to the
services which we had both attended, he said, "What great privileges we have had! What a dear man of God that is! How he has
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opened up the Word to us! He has been to see me. I do love him!
He puts it all so plain, everyone can understand. I knew he would come
to see me; he did before when I was ill." Turning to his wife,
he said, "Be sure you do not keep anyone from me who comes. I like
to see all the dear people of God." Faithfully did she carry out this
injunction, and, consequently, many were able to share the great privilege
of witnessing the power of divine grace, so beautifully displayed in the
peace and joy of this servant of God in his dying hours.
" ",Ve read of. such cases in books," said one who witnessed the joy of
this dear man; ,. but here we have it before our eyes." For all who came,
he had a word or message from the Master. Some he entreated to delay
no longer in seeking the salvation of the soul; others he encouraged
to persevere in running the Christian race; and to many absent ones
he sent loving messages, telling them he was going to glory, and
hoping they would come also. "Tell the young people," he said,
"from me that, if they only knew how happy they might be by
coming to Jesus, I am sure they would not stay in the worlcl any
longer.
The world," he said, "oh, it is a poor, empty thing! It
does not satisfy-it cannot. Only Jesus can satisfy the longing of the
poor soul. He can' and does. I am satisfied with Jesus. I do not
want anything besides; He is all-sufficipnt."
The cough was very distressing, and his sufferings great, especially in
struggling for breath at night; and he said to me one morning, "I
have had a hard battle, but Jesus has been with me. He never left
me for a single moment all night." I said, "Has Satan been harassing
you?" He replied, " No, he knows better; there is no place for
him beside of Jesus;" and he laughed such a merry little laugh of
joy. "He never leaves me at all, night or day." I said, "That is
exactly what He promises: 'I will never leave thee, nor forsake
thee.' " "He has kept His promises faithfully, and He will. I am
sure I can trust Him."
Mark here, dear reader, the blessedness of a living faith in a living
Saviour. Here was a poor, frail man, getting weaker and weaker every
day, with the full knowledge that, before many hours had passed, the
breath would leave that helpless body, and his lifeless corpse would
be put into the cold grave. Yet there is no shrinking back, no fear;
nay, there is absolute satisfaction with Jesus Christ, in whom he trusted
-" I can trust Him." Dear reader, can you thus trust Jesus 1
As it became evident that his end was fast approaching, he was visited
by his rector, who urged him, as a dying man, to take the Sacrament.
JEFFERIES declined to do so, not becam;e he undervalued the blessed
privile~e of commemorating the dying love of his Lord and Saviour,
but because he knew how much more the Sacraments of the Church
had been estimated in his neighbourhood than the preaching of the
Gospel as a means of salvation; and he was most anxious that his
peace and joy in the prospect of death should be known by all around
him to be the result, not of partaking of the Sacrament, but of faith
in the atoni ng sacrifice of our Lord J eSllS Christ. "I am a saved
man," said Richard, "and I want everybody to know that I am not
going to heaven through the Sacrament, but through faith in the
blood of Jesus Christ, which has cleansed me from all my sins."
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The pain in his side being intense, and the oppression on the chest
very great, he suffered so much as sometimes to be hardly able to endure
it" and begged his friends to pray for patience for him, that he might
glorify God by suffering all His righteous will. On one occasion, 'I\,hen
the friend whose ministry he attended was visiting him, his suffering
was very intense, and he asked, "\Vhat shall I ask the Lord for you?"
thinking he would say, "For the pain to be relieved;" but, instead
of that, he said, "Pray for patience. I want all my friends to pray
for patienCE) for me;" and, when a little ease was mercifully given him,
he was full of praise to the Lord for His sustaining and delivering
grace.
In his intervals of ease, he was often singing one or other of his
favourite hymns-very often "Safe in the arms of Jesus." This he sung
repeatedly during his illness. Another he was very fond of" When stern affiiction clouds the cheek,
And dea.th stands at the door,
Hope cheers me with her sunniest smiIes'Tis better on before."
His nights were specially trying, but he still testified that Jesus was
with him: "He never leaves me."
As the end drew near, and the struggle for breath very great, he
said to his sister-in-law, "Pray for me, Eliza! I can hardly bear it;"
and then soon after, "Safe in the arms of J esns," and the struggle
was over, and the happy spirit took its flight to the God who gave it,
while the survivors could but think how appropriate was his favourite
hymn" Oh, call it not death-it is life begun;
For the waters are passed, the home is won;
The ransomed spirit hath reached the shore
Where they weep and suffer and sin no more.
" He is safe in his Father's house aboveIn the place prepared by his Saviour's love;
To depart from a world of sin and strife,
And to be with Jesus-yes, this is life! "
C. R. H.
hly, 1882.
LOOKI~G

UP!

"No good thing will He withhold from them that walk uprightly."PSALM lxxxiv. 11.
I HAD often felt, as I looked at my walk, T shoulJ never possess this
"portion" of the good land of promise; but, in a time of trial, "hile
daily asking to have that "single eye" which views only one
Object--" looking unto Jesus "-this verse suddenly dropped into my
mind, with the emphasis upon" uprightly." I drew myself upright, and
found I could see nothing of earth or my surroundings as I looked
perfectly "uprightly," right up. Ask a drill-sergeant if it i~ upright
walking to be looking at one's feet? But surely, "lookmg unto
Jesus," "He shall keep the feet of His saints." He kept me upright,
and the "good thing" desired was not wit,hheld.
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SYl'IPATHY WITH THE TRIED AND TEMPTED.
(Extract from the Letter of all old and deeply-afflicted CorrcSjJ01id<nt.)

IT is a very great privation to me that· I cannot write only now and
then with a pencil, and at times not at all. It would be such an
enjoyment to ~e able to write to the living family, and to handle a pen
is a treat indeed!
Oh, how thankful I am to hear dear Mr. SAUNDERS is better! vVhen
much tried about him some time back, and pleading on his behalf, one
night God gave me such a composing draught, and truly I needed it, for
I was distressed and ready to faint, through sore conflict with the
foe about his case, and that foe told me that it needed but a very
little more pressure on the already weakened mind and prostrate
nerve :to make me much worse than 1'11'. SAUNDERS was; and, having in
remembrance the wormwood and gall of the past, I did "call upon
Him," even as He has bidden us do when in trouble. I cannot tell yoUl
all that passed between the Lord and me, a poor, pleading sinner, on
His dear ser~ant's behalf. Only I must just say this: when I was so
distressed at what His servant was suffering, and feeling as if I could not·
square it with His love and care over His chosen, it was softly whispered, " Was not Job My son 1 Did I not declare him perfect and upright ~.
And yet I did not prevent Satan from taking all but his life, and ye
have seen the end of the Lord in his case. vVas not Daniel My son-yea,
greatly beloved 1 And yet I did not prevent his being cast into the den
of lions, though I shut the lions' mouths. vVere not the three children
l\line 1 A nd yet I allowed them to be cast into a furnace, heated seven times
hotter than it was wont to be heated; and was I not with them even
there 1 Was not John My forerunner 1 Did I not say there was not a
greater than he born of woman 1 And yet I allowed him to be cast
into prison and to be put to death." ,Veil, I kept saying, "Yea, Lord,
yea, Lord, I believe it all, and I do not doubt Thy wisdom or Thy goodness even in this case; but oh, do not let the enemy triumph! Do deliver
him, that we may praise Thee. Lord, give me a word to still my fears
about Thy servant. Speak one word to my heart." Well, in His sweet
graciousness, He then gave me the composing draught, and I took it
from His dear hand in the confidence of faith; and in the belief of His
own Vvord my fears fled, and I have had no bUTden about Mr. SAUNDERS since,
fOT I dare not cloubt His faithfulness to His own.promise, and I feel Sltre He
gave it. This was it: "Is Ephraim My dear son 1 I will SUTety have
mercy upon him, saith tlw LOTd." Himself only knows how I mounted
up as on eagle's wings then, and how quiet I lay on my pillow that
night; and I trust Him to do as He has said. I know how Y01t have
travailed and agonized on the, behalf of Mr. SAUNDERS, and so I tell you,
dear brother, though. J do so in fear, for I feel it is better for me for the
most part to keep such exercises secret 'between Q-od and myself, that "the
foot of pride" rise not up. God only knows what I am. I abhor myself.
I know your tender, fatherly heart must yearn over that dear son of
whom you have written in . this month"s ~agazine. Well, brother,
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your God is "the God of the whole earth," and He says, "Am I a God at
. hand, saith the Lord, and not a God afar off 1" Yes, yes, in the far-oft'
Australia your son is as much under His eye and care as he would be
were he now under the parental roof; and I fully believe you can trust
him to His gracious keeping.
And now I must close, asking you to excuse all, for this has taken
me several days to write. Affliction is heavy upon me, and I am
longing for more grace, more faith, more love, and I want Jesus to have
more glory than He gets at present. Yes, I want to be nothing but
a poor sinner, looking, leaning, and living upon Him every moment,
and I cannot be easy only as He bears "the glory of both offspring
and issue." Remember me, dear brother, as you are enabled to ask
Him who is in "the midst of the throne l'llld has the Spirit without
measure " to breathe upon me and fill me with the Holy Ghost.
Then I shall be nothing, and Jesus "All and in all."
I hope you are better in health, and that clear Mrs. DOUDNEY is
w€l1. Believe me, with much love,
Yours very affectionately,
July 26th, 1882.
M. A. G.
[But for the natural antagonism of the human heart against the truth
of God, such facts as those expressed in the foregoing letter would go to
prove the power and the preciousness of divine grace as implanted in
the regenerate heart by the Holy Ghost. Here is an example of the
deep sympathy, soul-anguish, and intense heart·tranil of one who has
herself been long and most painfully affiicted; bed-ridden, and altogether
unequal to anything approaching active occupation, for many, many years.
In spite of this (a,s her letter show:» her mind has been deeply wrought
upon on behalf of one she has never seen, and with whom (as far as
we are aware) she has never had the least communication. Solely upon
the ground of the recognition of a divine and supernatural relationship,
the most loving concern and tenderest solicitude has been awakened, the
which has led to day-and-night ardent wrestling and intense importunity
at the mercy-seat, on behalf of this personally-unknown, but not the less
-cared-for, brother in the one living family or household of faith.
N or is this by any means a rare or exceptional case. Sure we are
that the like principles have operated in myriads of instances, where the
supernatural bond of union has prompted the members of that mystic
body of which Christ Himself is the ever-living and glorified Head to
weep with those that weep and to rejoice with those that rejoice, whilst
at the same time there has been no human acquaintance or personal
knowledge whatever. It is the l'ife-blood that flows from the living Head,
through each member of the mystic body, that awakens this special
interest and peculiar regard for its fellow-members. Love is the stimulant that sends this life-blood through all the veins and arteries of the
mystic frame. Let the members thereof be scattered east, west, north,
()r south; be they found in Europe, Asia, Africa, or America; let
-colour or clime be what it may, still, united to JESUS, they are
(me common brotherhood or sisterhood in Him; "where there is neither
Greek nor Jew, circumcision nor uncircumcision, barbarian, Scythian,
bond 1101' free; but Christ is All and in alL" This living family has
interests in common. It is loved with the same everlasting and unchange-
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able love; it is redeemed by the same blood; justified by the same
righteousness; taught by the same Spirit; travelling through the same
wilderness; partake of the same hope; prompted by the same love;
and destined at length to reach the same happy, holy, and eternal
home!
" Oh, for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break;
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak."

EDITOR]
LOVE-GREETIN GS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have sent by this post the copy of a letter
sent me, which was received on my forty-first birthday. I felt it good,
and, 1\'hen reading it, was quite broken down. ·What that is you well
understand. If you think it worthy of circulation through the
GOSPEL ~l-\.GAZIXg, you are at liberty to send it forth.
N all', dear sir, for your encouragement, allow me to tell you that
your GOSPEL MAGAZI~E is made a great blessing to our people. You do
not labour in vain; and, although you have been. watching her store
for forty-two years, may the Lord strengthen you for years yet so to
watch her that she be stored with nothing but the truth of God,
which alone is able to overcome error, and conquer Zion's foes.
The Lord bless you in all your labour, until He by grace shall crown
all of your toils with rest and glory.
Yours truly,
Longstcmton, Cambridge.
J. PARISH.
A GREETIXG ,VORD RECEIYED BY A MI:\ISTER. Fr.mr OXE OF HIS
FLOCK, OX THE FORTY-FIRST ANXIVERSARY OF HIS KATAL DAY.
DEAR MR. PARISH,-I feel I cannot let your birthday pass over
without trying to drop you a line or two, and as in times past I
have found it sweet to have a little communion with the saints of
God in this way, it encourages me to make this attempt. It is Jesus
who makes communion sweet, and, if not deceived, we have realized it
again and again, although we have been tried about it, and have
questioned whether we ever have known anything about it, or about
the Lord Jesus Christ savingly, ,and the things belonging to His
kingdom. Do we really know what it is to be taught of the Spirit 1
Have we been made acquainted with the operations of t,he Holy Ghost
in our souls and His gracious influence in our hearts 7 But why is
there all this anxious inquiry, and trying and testing the matter, if
there is no life in the soul1 Surely there have been times when we
have felt the blessed influence of the Spirit, and He has taken of the
things of Jesus and revealed them unto us. Yes, and the beauty
and excellency of Immanuel has been opened up to our faith, and our
hearts have been ravished with the manifestat.ion, and wc have said,
"He is the Chiefest among ten thousand, and altogether lovely."
Faith does get a glimpse of Him now and then, and such are helpful
time". How often this has been the case in the house of~he Lord;
T T
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and, when this is the case, we feel our hearts to be drawn in love to
. Him. But, alas! how soon we get into darkness and confusion
again; then the pleasure and the enjoyment we have been the
recipients of is nearly all swept away. 'What a strange path. and how
many changes we do pass through in a very short time !
I remember thinking, one time, it impossible for the people of God
to sink so low as to be almost destitute of desire after the t.hings
of God and their own souls. But. if such a state never befalls God's
children, then I am quite out of the secret; for what a long time
was I in that state! Some time ago, I could scarcely desire or
cu,re for the things of God; they seemed but very little to me; and
this state remained for some time. Then followed that state-a state
of deep soul-trouble about sucb. a condition-in which condition I was
assailed by the enemy, and my poor mind became flooded with
infidelity, these thoughts rushing into the mind, "Is there anything in
religion at all 7 How can we prove it 7" and other similar thoughts,
until 1 felt so bewildered as scarcely to know what I was about.
How I wondered if the people of, God were tempted and tried like
this-even to deny God, and to turn their backs upon everything
belonging to the things of God! While in that state, the words came
with such power, "There hath no temptation taken you but such as
is common to man; but God is faithful, who will not suffer you to
bc tempted above that ye are able, but "ill with the temptation also
make a way to escape, that ye may be able to bear it." Oh, what a
:,tay and support to the mind did the words become! And, though
in times ot darkness, temptation, and storm, we feel forsaken and
alone-a~d what is there completes the misery, sinks us so low, as
.,he thought we are forsaken, given up into the hand of the enemy,
and that "God will be gracious no more" 7 How heartrending the
thought! What! no God to go to-no Refuge, no Hiding-place, no
sweet resort while journeying through this wilderness 7 Under these
feelings I have sometimes wept until my heart has ,been ready to
break Yet in these we have proved the faithfulness of God to
sustain and bring us up again; we have found Him true to His
word, "I will be with him in trouble, and deliver him."
,Vhen have we been brought nearer to the'Lord than when ,ve have
been the lowest 7 Truly "He has known our souls in adversity." Then
He has granted us a word of support here, and a little help there, so
we have been kept "alive in the time of famine." Then, in His own
time, we have been brought to experience the resurrection power of
Christ in our souls, and have been enabled to set everything of time
on one side, and by His grace seek those things which are aboye,
Vvhi1.e you were speaking, on Lord's day morning, of the blessed union
hetween Christ and His people, there ,yas such a feeling of delight
Hawed into my heart, such as I had not felt for some time; and it
is hard work getting along when I can feel no delight in the things of
God, for there is nothing else I can take pleasure in, though the enemy
tells me I could if I went after them as others do, But this I knowwhen treading the paths of darkness, and Jesus hides Hi~ face-when He
llOlds no communion with my soul-when I can get no nearness at a
tllrone of grace-there is then an "aching void the world can never
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fill," though sometimes I have felt afraid the world should get in,
knowing what a wicked heart I posscss and the craft of Satan. How
these things do teach us our need of His help, and that without Him
we can do nothing! There is no setting on one side the things of the
,world, only as enabled by Him. There is no moving in the right way
,only as guided by Him. What a mercy to be taught our need of Him.
And do we not feel more deeply than ever our dependence upon His
wisdom, love, and grace 7 Can we move without Him 'I Ah! no ; and
.even if the answer is delayed, and our cry appears to be shut out, yet
may the Holy Ghost preserve us from taking any foolish steps in any
way. vVe know His way is best, and we would submit, desiring to be
-enabled to "commit our way unto the Lord; trust also in Him, and He
will bring it to pass." Does He bring a poor, tempest-tossed, drivenabout soul to seek His help and guidance from real, deep, feeling need
thereof, and then deny such a soul its request and leave such to sink '1
Dh, no, that is not like our God, for "He never said to the seeking
eed of Jacob, Seek ye My face in vain." "They that seek shall find,"
for" He openeth His hand, and satisfieth the desire of eVEry living
thing."
May you, dear friend, realize much of His presence, and your heart
be strengthened. He only can keep the shattered barque from sinking,
for He it is that "holds the winds in His fists, and the waters in the
hollow of His hand." He will not forsake you in the wilderness, but
He will help you, and "uphold with the right hand of His righteousness," and cause you to outlive every storm and praise His name
when time shall be no more. Then shall you see - the needs-be for
.all the trials and sorrows, afflictions and disappointments, by the way.
Now it seems perplexing and strange, but it is the way the Lord,
deals with His family here, and we expect it, for it is "through much
tribulation" we must enter the kingdom, alt,hough we try hard to get
things a little smoothed down; bu the more we try to smooth them
do\,n the rougher they become, which makes us turn aside in the
midst of the storm, and seek shelter, refuge, and a little repose in the
"Rock of _-\.ges," and under Him who is "as the shadow of a great
rock in a Ireary land." The language of the poet suits our case
then"Hide me, oh, my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past!
Safe into the haven guide;
Oh, receive my soul at last! "
Oh, may the "Lord arise and have mercy upon Zion," that we may
see His goings forth in the sanctuary, and revive us again! These are
~ertainly very solemn times in which we live; and, when we hear the
servants of the Lord complaining of the declension there is, ancl
suspension of the power of the Spirit, we cannot help crying, "Lord,
what is coming?" May He graciously prepare us for all that awaits
us, be our Strength and Refuge in the day of trouble.
Please to accept the enclosed as a token of regard for you, wishing
yon many returns of the day. May tbe Lord be with you to bless
and uphold and keep you firm in His truth; own and bless the same
to precious souls, and for His honour. May He sustain you under
TT 2
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every trial, and sanctify every dispensation; make you an able minister
of the New Testament, save you, and all His own sent servants, with
all His dear family, from the delusions that are abroad in the earth,
and keep us, as a cause, waiting at His gates, watching at the posts of
His doors.
Wishing you every blessing needful, I remain, yours in the best of
~~

~~

A LETTER FRm1 IRELA~D.
To the Bditor of the Gospel Jl1agazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDKEy,-It is only a few hours since I heard from your
lips, in the pulpit of St. Luke's, Bedminster, a truth which I had long
known and realized-that "strength divine is vouchsafed to God's children
in the hour of trial, not in the anticipation of it." These words I
found very profitable for reproof, revealing as they did the fruitful:
source of the unbelieving anxieties and anticipated perplexities of
previous weeks; but I little thought how soon I should prove the truth
of your remark, and the text you quoted in connection with it
(2 Cor. i. 10). When, on the following Friday night, storm-tossed in the
Bristol Channel, the heaven-sent words ever and anon sounded in my
ears-" Who bath delivered us-who doth deliver us-who will yet
deliver us."
Having passed the rough waves aud cross-currents of the Bristol
Channel, the A1"gO found itself on Saturday evening in the smoother
water::: of the Irish Sea. It seemed for the mC'ment a happy omen for
my beloved country, and I longed that peace and prosperity might
yet be Erin's portion; but at midnight, as the ship approached the
shore, I heard the words, "Passengers, take C:lre of your luggage! The
ship's company will not be responsible, for there are no police." The
next moment I saw that the veriest roughs and ruffians had undisputed
possession of the Custom House Quay. I knew there was only one
Arm that could stay the tumult; and, as I put my foot on the gangway, leaning upon Him who has never failed me, again I heard the
soul-sustaining words, "'Vho hath delivered-who data deliver-who
will yet deliver "-and I glanced upwards from the surging crowd beneath
to the fair moon above, and then "night unto night did indeed
show knowledge," as that faithful witness in heaven seemed to say,
"Read in me your true position as a servant of the Church of Ireland
in the present crisis. See yourself seated in the heavenlies in and
with Christ, and return to your blood-stained country just to shine
as I, by reflected light; so shine by the light of Him who says, "Yithout
Me ye can do nothing.'''
It was a moment of that "perfect peace" which, once enjoyed, can never
be forgotten; and, though on the midnight journey hOT:1e,mrcls, "alone,
but not alone," another mob was encountered, the words of sweetest·
consolation again sounded in my ears, "'Vho hath delivered-who
doth deliver-who will yet deliver "-the providential course being thus,
as you said on Thursday evening, intimately connected with the spiritual.
During my late visit to England, I have been often :1sked, "What
can be done for Ireland 7" I answer, "Pray for her.
Pray that

The Gospel j/llagazine.

637

Popery, in an its many forms, may be exposed-that the light of truth
may shine, as in former days, in our now benighted isle. And to God's
people whom He has blessed with means, I would say, "Help Ireland'::;
most loyal friends to uphold the supremacy of the Word of God by
means of our Scriptural schools. The buys of to-day will be the police,
the constabulary, the military of to-morrow. Then let us teach them first
those doctrines which are able to make them "wise unto salvation." But
let us teach them also such chapters as the thirteenth of Romans. Let
us teach th!lm that God demands loyalty to our beloved Queen, and
obedience to all who are set in authority under her. God alone knows
the difficulty of maintaining Scriptural education in Ireland.
Surely the time is short and the days are evil. The Church has long
listened to and loved her Master's voice, as He has said, "It is I : be
not a.fraid." But perhaps the day may not be far distant when she
shall grasp another word, now often read, but seldom quoted-" Be
not terrified,." and with this my last midnight thought on the everto-be-remembered Saturday, September 2nd, 1882,
I r~main, deal' Dr. DOUDNEY, faithfully yours,
l\L-\.RGARETTA SHEKLETON.
[The foregoing letter confirms the fact of the power and preciousness
of the Lord's own blessed Worci, when ap.plied by the Holy Ghost,
even under the most critical and perilous of circumstances.
It is only those who are personally acquainted with Ireland that can
fully enter into the feelings of our valued correspondent, upon her arrival
at the distracted and so greatly-endangered city of Dublin. Most vividly
has her description of that scene brought to our recollection one
special night in the year 1848, when the Protestants of Ireland
anticipated a general massacre. Ah! it is at such times the Word of
the Lord is precious and powerful, if so be He is pleased Himself
to apply it; and then indeed the weakest and the most timid and
trembling become "strong in the Lord, and in the power of His
might." He can, and He does, in a moment, divest the mind of all
fear, and possesses it ,yi~h a holy confidence, a child-like trust, and it
supernatural indifference as to all creature results. Yea, the soul, under
these circumstances, blesseilly realizes its personal interest in that
precious Scripture, "Thou "ilt keep him in perfect peace [peace, peace]
whose mind is stayed on Thee, because he trusteth in Thee." It is at
such times a practical insight into the Psalmist's language is given:
"Though an host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear;
. . . . for in the time of trouble He shall hide me in His pavilion;
in the secret of His tabernacle shall He hide me: He shall set me
up upon a rock."
The evening upon which our friend embarked for Dublin betokened
a boisterous night. Such it afterwards proved. Hence the ;,teamer
did not arrive at her destination for some hours beyond her accustomed
time. A number of Lancers crossed from Bristol that night. As they
lp-d their horses on board, in a drenching rain, with the prospect of
what the sailors call "a dirty night" before them, and, upon their
arrival, the probability of immediate and a most thankless service in
quelling the expected riots, we thought what a debt of gratitude was
due from us in that OUT lot was so difterent to theirs. This feeling was
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intensified as we thought of the thousands of our poor fellow-men
at the present time, not merely embarking for foreign climes, upon the
bare possibility of a war breaking out, but were now actually engaged in
dread conflict with a vast and most powerful foe, and that in the
midst of a notoriously unhealthy climate.
The fact, however, of those soldiers being on board the steamer
proved to be mercifully ordered of our God. The sight of them
checked the riots. But for their presence, in the absence of the
police, the Lord alone knows what might have been the consequences.
Reader, be it your mercy, and our own likewise, increasingly to wait
upon the Lord, and to acknowledge His hand. In so doing, be
assured we shall have abundant cause to testify of His watchful eye,
His protecting care, and His abounding and superabounding mercy.
"They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength: they shall
mounf up with eagles' wings j they shall run, and not be weary j they
shall walk, and not faint."
We trust our esteemed and beloved correspondent (Miss SHEKLETON),
will forgive us, if we inform our readers that she it was who was so
graciously raised np of our God to take down the sermons and lectures.
of the beloved KRAUSE, the then Incumbent of Bethesda, Dublin.
'What those sermons and lectures have, under God, since effected, the
great day alone will declare. "'Ye believe, however, that pre-eminently
blessed as was the Lord's servant, during his personal ministry, a much
wider range of blessing has attended the publication of his sermons.
He through them, "though dead, yet speaketh," and that to the >ery
ends of the earth. The testimony of nYious persons in far-ofI' lands.
as to the blessing personally received through Mr. KRAuSE'S works
has been of the most grateful and heart-warming description. 'Well,
therefore, may it encourage the l.ord's servants to "sow beside all
waters."- EIlITOR.]
A LINE FROM DR. HEWLETT.
To the EddoT of the Gospel lvIagazine.
My DEAR FRIE~D AND BROTHER,-I feel that a few lines of
explanation are due to you and your readers as to the non-fulfilment.
of my engagement at the Chapel of Ease on Thursday last.
Having promised to go to London to marry a member of my congregatiJn at St. George's, Hanover Square, on the 7th I promised t(}
preach for the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society, in the pulpit which
had been kindly offered. Meanwhile, after the advertisement had
been sent to the publishers, the sudden death of my son-in-Iall-, Dr.
BANNISTER, made it needful to undertake a journey to London to
attend his funeral, and speak words of comfort to the surviyors; and,
'with the counsel of friends, and consent of [1,11 parties, I decided not
to go a third time to town within S0 short a period-less than six:
weeks-but the advertisement was thell in print. If spared to pay
another visit to the metropolis, I am to have the privilege of preachiog at the Chapel of Ease, Islington.
With kind love, believe me, your loving brother,
Chorley, September 12th, 1882.
ALFRED HEWLETT.
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REACHED HER HAPPY HONIE!

To the Editor of the Gospel 111agazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have been intending for some time to write to
tell you that my darling sister has been taken home to the rest she has
so often longed for, but I have felt unable to write. I think you will
remember her dear, earnest, sweet face at school, and her subsequent
illness. She has been a great sufferer. It is more than eight years since
her illness commenced, and at her death the doctor said her sufferings
had been fearful-no one could know but herself how great they had
been. But she is free from pain now, "safe in the arms of Jesus j" and
oh, how often she has yearned to be there! The last few months she so
often said to me, with such a bright sweet look" Oh, to be over yonder,
In that bright land of wonder,
Where the angel voices mingle and the angel harps do ring!
To be free from care and sorrow,
And the anxious dread to-morrow,
To rest in light and sunshine in the presence of the King! "

And then, after a pause, she would say"Oh, to be over yonder!
The longing groweth stronger."

Her heart yearned for the presence of the King j and now she is there,
her longing satisfied. Her angel voice mingles in the song round the throne
in "that bright land of wonder." Not a week before her call came she
was lying down, and she said to me with a sigh, "Oh, I wish I were
away!" I said, "Where, dear 1" She said, "In heaven." Little did I
think that that very day next week would be spent in glory. Ah! the
cord was loosened so gently, we perceived not its loosening till the endshe sank so gradually j she was only in bed the last day. She did not
complain of any pain, only of being tired-" so tired." She lay all day
,,-ith such a peculiarly sweet look on her dear, loving face, and such a
beautiful smile-it was something more than earthly. It seemed as though
the gleams of the glory she was so soon to enter alre:;tdy irradiated her
ere she left the earth. She was so near the Golden City that its light
shone on her here.
J\,fy father said to her, not long before she passed away, " You are
God's own child, Kate, and Jesus will take care of you." At first
she looked at him very earnestly, as though to ask him whether he
thought she was going, then the look settled into an expression of
such deep satisfaction. She was very bright and cheerful all day. It
was very difficult for her to speak, on account of her rapid breathing j
consequently she said very little, but her looks spoke volumes. Oh,
how tender and affectionate she was with us, and so unselfish (as she
always was), and so grateful for every little attention! Soon after fivo
in the evening she became quite suddenly unconscious, and remained so
till about a quarter-past six, when she passed away-so very gently it
,ras scarcely perceptible when life fled. To use my father's expression,
she seemed to be kissed away by her Saviour. Oh, how bright and
,rarm must have been her welcome from Him, and how sweet the rest
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after all her suffering and weariness! That afternoon my mother repeated
the verse to her, "In My Father's house are many mansions: if it were
not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you: and
if I go, I will come again and receive you unto Myself; that where I am,
there ye may be also," She little knew how near our darling was to her
Father's house, and how soon Jesus would come and receive her to Himself. About ten days before her departure, she and I were singing" We sing of the realms of the blest,
That country so bright and so fair;
And oft are its glories confessed;
But what must it be to be there 1"
How thoughtful and earnest she looked, with the deep "far away"
expression in her dt'ar eyes as she sang, "But what must it be to be
there 1" And now she realizes "what it is to be there." The passage,
"Ye are complete ill Him," which was her favourite text, has been
a great comfort to her all her life. vVe find it written in all her Bibles,
Prayer-books, llnd favourite books, and often commented upon. A
sermon from those words, she often said, was the means, humanly
speaking, of her salvation. " Looking unto Jesus" was another favourite,
and we know that now she is literally looking at Jesus, seeing Him as
He is-" the King in Hi, beauty." 'Vhat a glorious sight that must be !
Dear, gentle, loving Katie. Whenever I read or hear the words,
"Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God," I always think
of her, 'Ye haye recei\'ed many testimonies of her shining for her
Lord, The seed she bas sown during her brief life will yet spring up
and bear fruit, Tbe last time she ever went out to church was an
act of self-denial. She was too weak to go, yet so anxious to draw
one whom she loved, and for whose salvation she longed, under the
sound of the Gospel, that she went out for her sake; and this she had
done as long as she was able-aye, longer th:l.n she had real strength
for, Yet her inner life was a warfare. She was called upon to suffer
very much outwardly, and she experienced much conflict inwardly.
One or two short extracts, taken at random from her diary, will show
how deeply she felt, and how hard was the struggle sometimes:"I have been reading some recollections of Dr. DOUDNEY'S sermons
and some of my own thoughts on texts of Scripture this week. I ft'ar
I am one who knows the truth, but do not practise it. Will it be
said of me, that much was giveil to me, but I did nothing 1 or is it
my lot to wait in patience 1 J sometimes think I may be wanting "what
I ought not, and what would only do me harm. I must leave all in my
heavenly Father's hand, feeling (to quote from the' Earnest Communicant ')
that He orders every event of my life, sending me joy or sorrow as
I need. The joy has been sent. Perhaps my God sees fit to put me
under the chastening rod, lest I love this earth too much, and think
too little about Him who is mighty to save-" , Father, I know that all my life
Is portioned out by Thee;
And the changes that will surely come,
I do not fear to see;
But I ask Thee for a patient mind,
Intent on serving Thee.'"
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Again she writes: "I feel now more than ever to dread thinking
that I am Christ's, because I never seem to do anything for Him. I
am still looking to myself, not wholly to Him. I am not yet able to
feel' complete in Him.' Of myself I shall never be complete, but in
Him is all fulness. He has promised full forgiveness for all my sins.
As a dear friend said once (I think it was Mr. S--), 'A dear boy
once said of sins, it is as if a stone were dropped into the sea, and could
never, never be picked out again.' ·When our sins are once forgiven,
they are forgiven to all eternity.
As dear Mr. "\V-- said, 'Christ
died with our sins, and went down with them into the grave, and rose
without them.' They are quite gone, as though they had never been
committed. But I must refrain from writing more at present, and wiil
conclude with a verse of a very true hymn, and with the hope that
Christ may be with us, strengthening our every action to do His will,
and to refrain from anything that would cast dishonour on His
cause" 'Cast your deadly doing down,
Down at Jesus' feet;
It was finished, finisht:d all,
Long, long ago.'"

L'1ter on she writes: "There was a sweet pIece in the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, by the Editor, Dr. DOUDNEY. He said that the Christian
has two natures-one of God, and the other of this world-and the one
wars against the other, and will till his death. How encouraging this
is, for I have certainly still the old nature-the old man Adam-to
war against; and I have ventured, unworthy though I am, to dare to
think I possess the other nature. A remark was made to me which
made me think much. I will not say what it was, or by whom spoken
by or of, but it made me think I have been professing to be a Christian,
and yet ho'\' very little does my conduct give proof of the faith I
profess! ~o; few would know were I gone by anything more than
the mere loss of my presence. [Ah! Katie, Katie, we miss you in
everything more than words can tell.] I am so wrapped up in self and
sin. The first thought is not, 'Is it rigbt to do ~' but' Can I do it ~' and
then, thinking of my own frames and feelings, I too often fail. 0 God,
Thou strength of all who put their trust in Thee, without whom nothing
is strong, nothing is holy, grant that we may be enabled to follow
Thee and do Thy holy will, 'looking unto Jesus, the Author
and Finisher of our faith,' and having the aid of the Holy Ghost to
comfort alway, to guide and keep us, so that we may run our heavenly
race with joy, and at length meet the summons to depart with
joy.
"Why, Lord, thi8 coldness ~ Thou hast told us to stand still, and
see that Thou art God. Ah! Lord, it seems a long time since I felt
Thy presence near. I have felt it-I believe so-and in the experience
of Thy servants I have found that they, too, feel that hiding of Thy
face for a time; but are they as cold, as impatient in religious duties,
and as sinful, and do they do as little for Thee 1 Do, dear Lord, make
me what Thou wouldst have me to be! Show me what Thou wouldst
have me to do, and supply with strength to walk boldly on, and not to
disgrace Thy name and cause.
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" I do wish I could return to the simple faith I once had or seemed
to have. I must not be like Thomas, though I am much-too
much-like him now; or, if I am like him, may I be able to say
as he did, 'My Lord and my God!' I must not, however, think too
much of my own feelings; I must rememher that we are only' complete
in Him.' Of ourselves and in ourselves we are undone. 'The heart
is deceitful above all things, and desperately wicked.' No; I must
look to Him. He has promised that 'To him that overcometh, he shall
inherit ail ~hings.' May this blessedness be ours, and mlty all we
know and love, and any we may dislike also, all have this most happy
assurance. I think I cannot conclude better than with two verses of
a hymn, which once was my favourite, and still is very dear to me" , Oh, Hope of every contrite heart!
'1'0 penitents how kind!
To those who seek how kind Thou art!
But what to those who find 1
" , Ah ! this no tongue can utter; this
No mortal page can show :
The love of Jesus-what it is,
None but His loved ones know.'

"I wrote to J. F - - this week, and sent her the hymn-paper for her
birthday. There were two lines in it that very much comforted me.
They did more to allay the fear rai;:ed in my mind by :Mr. C--'s last
letter) for I do believe that once I had the light of God's truth. I ,,-ill
close ,vith the lines referred to" , Did Jesus once upon me shine 1
Then J eSllS is for ever mine.' "

The next passage, written just before her long illness, is very
touching : "I must close; the bell is tolling-that s.olemn sound which tells
me I, too, must one day die, as some one now is) and need but the narrow
bed, such as I saw open for some one. . God grant that we may be
all prepared for that summons, as I trust he or she was, and be
prepared for a joyful death. I have been reading about Fanny B--.
She had years of suffering intense agony of mind and body, yet she was
sustained, and gave abundant evidence to others of the hope that
was in her, though at times it was hidden from her own sight."
One more extract :"I would act very differently if the next [last 1] eight years cith
my present experience were given to me, but it is not so. God l'3ts us
make mistakes, that we may not be proud and self-righteous; but He
also guides and keeps us in the right way, the best way, though there
may be thorns sometimes. I think none can have more proof than
I have had of the most marked answers to prayer in the simple things
of life. May He still be my Guide."
And He was her Guide, even over death. I may here quote a verse
of a hymn, taking the liberty to alter one or two words, the tense
llnd pronouns-a hymn which Mr. COWELL kindly sent her when she
wrote to him once, and which she liked so much. She copied it out

..
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many times, and sent it; to her friends.
handwriting-

I have it; now

III

her dear

"Now there are no more shading clouds
In that sweet land of peace,
Where briny tears are wiped away,
And sorrows ever cease.
" Ah! there she sees Him face to face
Amidst that happy crowd,
And never now doth sadly say,
'My sun's behind the cloud.' "

The warfare is over now, the victory won! She has left; the Church
militant and joined the Church triumphant. She sees not "through a
glass darkly, but face to face." She knows the" Sweeter far His face to see,
And in His presence rest."

She has often written" Here let me wait with patience,
Wait till the night is o'er."

On the 24th May, she
"saw the morning
Break on the golden shore."

Vie have parted from her for the last time; next time we see her, we
shall meet her never to part again. Oh, what a welcome that will be r
Such a tearless, painless, eternal joy! Heaven feels dearer to us now
our sweet loving Katie is in it. Painful as it is to" No longer behold her, nor tread
The rough path of the world by her side"-

to see all her dear familiar books, pictures, &c., about, and
remember how she read them and looked at them-yet the pain
is only ours, not hers. Hers is the exceeding gain, the Father's
house, the Sa,iour's presence, the tearless, painless, shadeless, fadeless
joy, and we are "severed only till He come."
My impression that you will be interested in hearing some particulars
of our darling's inner life, and calm, sweet entrance into glory, must
be the excuse for this lengthy letter. She was such a dear, dear sister,
so pure and so unselfish; she had such a tender conscience, and such
a loving spirit. Truly might it be said of her, as of one of old, she
"walked with God;" and, in writing thus of her, I wish to ascribe (tll
the glory to God; for He formed her for His glory. She was "complete
,in Him."
My dear father and mother join me in much Christian love to
yourself and Mrs. DOUDNEY. IVe are so glad to know you are better,
and trust you will soon be strong again. May God abundantly bless
you in all things, and lead yon in the sunshine here, till He shall
call you higher.
Believe me, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, yours very, very sincerely,
lYilmslow, nut1' Jllancheste1', July 31st, 1882.
ANNIE POOL.
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[The foregoing account of one with whose appearance at the house
of God we were formerly so familiar, has greatly interested liE, and,
we doubt not, it will be read with profit by very many. The testimony
speaks for itself, as bearing such striking proof of what the grace of
God can do, in subduing the creature-will, and meetening the possessor
for the heavenly inheritance. The case of this dear young disciple has
forcibly reminded us of the language of the immortal TOPLADY" Happy the souls released from fear,
. And safely landed there!
Some of the shining number once I knew,
And travelled with them here.
Nay, some (my elder brethren now)
Set later out for heaven, my junior saints below;
Long after me they heard the call of grace
Which waked them unto righteousness.
How they have got beyond!
Converted last, yet first with glory crowned!
Little, once, I thought that these
Would first the summit gain,
And leave me far behind, slow journeying through the plain!
Loved while on earth; nor less beloved, though gone.
Think not I envy you your crown;
No; if I could, I would not call you down.
Though slower is my pace,
To you I'll follow on,
Leaning on Jesus all the way,
Who, now and then, lets fall a ray
Of comfort from His throne.
The shinings of His face
Soften my passage through the wilderness ;
And vines nectareous spring where briars grew.
The sweet unveilings of His face
Make me, at times, near half as blest as you.
Oh, might His beauty feast my ravished eyes,
His gladdening presence ever stay,
And cheer me all my journey through!
But soon the clouds return; my triumph dies;
Damp vapours from the valley rise,
And hide the hill at Sion from my view.
Spirit of Light, thrice-holy Dove,
Brighten my sense of interest in that love
Which knew no birth, and never shall expire!
Electing goodness, firm and free,
My whole salvation hangs on thee,
Eldest and fairest daughter of eternity;
Redemption, grace, and glory too,
Our bliss above, and hopes below,
From her, their parent fountain, flow.
Ah ! tell me, Lord, that Thou hast chosen me !
Thou, who hast kindled my intense desire,
Fulfil the wish Thy influence did inspire,
A nd let me my election know !
Then, when Thy summons bids me 'Come up higher!'
Well pleased I shall from life retire,
And join the burning hosts, beheld at distance now."
THE EDITOR]
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THE LIGHTHOUSE KEEPERS AND" R. AND R."
(" RETRACINGS AND RENEWINGS.")
THE many kind friends who have fallen in with Mr. BUIDElt'S proposal
to send a copy of the above work to each of the lighthouses round
our coasts "ill be interested in the annexed letter, in which he quotes
from one he has received from the Board at the Trinity House;-

To the EclitOl' of the Gospel Magazine.
Olcl Gaol Chapel, Salisbury, September 11th, 1882.
My DEJ.R FRrEND,-I have received nearly two hundred favourable replies
to my circular, and have little doubt that the other two hundred post cards
"ill be returned in like manner in due season. It is very interesting and deeply
encouraging to read the different responses from the various lighthouses and
light-,essels. The following letter, just received from Trinity House, London,
"IIill speak for itself ;Sm,-Ra,ing laid before the Board your letter of the 2nd instant, offering,
on behalf of the Gospel Book lIIission to the Army and Navy, to present
to this Corporation four hundred copies of the life of "Old Jonathan," for
the use of light-keepers and lightsmen, I am to convey tu you the expression of
the best thanks of the Elder Brethren for this offer, and to inform you that
they have much pleasure in accepting the same, and will cause the books to
be distributed as requested.
I am, sir, your obedient servant,
B, E. DRAYNER.
It will be seen that Mr. BRIDER'S letter was dated September 11th.
Doubtless by the time this number of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE is published, he will, as he says, have received the remaining responses to his
communications with the different lighthouse-keepers. It has afforded us,
personally, inexpressible pleasure to contemplate these poor men being
in possession of this work, with which to while away some of their
many solitary hours. This feeling was the more intensified by the
following fact. ,Ve had sought a little rest and change of scene at
the neighbouring'Veston-super-Uare, and, as we walked by the waterside, again and again our thoughts reverted to the poor occupants of
the lighthouse upon the Flat-Homes, in the midst of the Bristol
Channel. ,Ye happened, in one of these walks, to meet the daughter
of one of our BristOl clergy, who said she had read "R. and R." till
she had nearly got it by heart. We were wonderfully struck with this
fact, and thought that, if a young wife and mother could find time to
read such a work, what might not the poor lighthouse-keepers do ?
Moreover, whilst staying at the above pretty watering-place, we
received the following letter, which has likewise been the means of
stirring up heartfelt gratitude to the God of all our mercies, for
having so condescendingly owned a work that was brought out with
so much fear and trembling;:My VERY DEAR SIR,-I may truly say of you that you are one" whom,
having not seen, I love." I have just finished your wonderful book,
" Retracings and Renewillgs," and I cannot help writing a line to say how
wonderfully the Lord has helped you, and brought you through the many,
many difficulties and trials of your life. The book is doubly interesting to
me from another cause. I was ordained by dear Bishop 'VALDEGRAVE, often
referred to; have worked in Carlisle diocese ever since, though I was not
personally acquainted with your son, late of St. James's. I was at college with
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GEORGE HEWITT, of Brighton, and knew him well; and succeeded the present
rector of Mary-Ie-Port in his little parish of Vythop, before he went to
St. David's, Holloway. I have been for some years an attendant at St.
James's, Holloway, under the late
B. MACKENZIE, and sometimes at the
Chapel of Ease, near which I lived. Hornsey churchyard was a favourite
spot of my youth, and, as a boy, I heard Canon HARVEY every Sunday. All
these things make your book most interesting to me, and I now write to tell
you that the precious truths you mention, and on which your soul lives, are
the joy of my heart also. I like much your letters in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
about the Salvation Army. I do not think they have any foothold on the
Rock.
And now may our blessed covenant God give' you His best and choicest
blessings, and may you find Him a very present help in time of need. Dear
Mr.WILLEY, of Ridlington, whose church you mention, was ordained with
me at Carlisle.
Yours in Christ,
TITUS E. LAURIE.
Beweastle Rectory, nea)' Bmmpton, September 13th,1882.

'V.

A OLOUDY AND DARK DAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel .Magazine.
My VERY DEAR SIR, and may I not venture to add, brother in
tribulation, affliction, and sorrow ?-Grace and peace, with every
1;Ovenant favour, abundantly rest upon and be with you. Yea, may
much of that holy anointing unction of the Holy One, "which teacheth
all things, and is the truth, and no lie," rest and remain with you,
for His great name's sake. Yea, dear brother, may the felt presence
and blessing of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost be abundantly with you
to still uphold, strengthen, and sustain you in your every yet untrodden
pathway, causing your hands to wax stronger and stronger, that
"your bow may abide in strength," that you may yet be spared of
Bur God, in the solemn, very solemn, dark and cloudy day in which
it is our lot to be called to sojourn, to stand upon the walls of
Zion. Yea, may He graciously impart a double portion of His Spirit
unto you, that you may yet wield the sword of the Spirit manfully
and courageously; that you and all of His faithful Spirit-taught
ambassadors may lift up your voice, as a trumpet, in declaring and
knowing nothing ,among your fello~v-men save "Ohrist and Him
crucified;" yea, the unsearchable riches of our glorious omnipotent
Christ, who is "the brightness of the Father's glory, and the expre~s
image of His Person."
I have long wanted to drop you a line, but my patlmay is so
intricate, tried, and exercised in so many ways, that oftentimes I ha\'e
no heart or energy for anything; my harp is hung upon the willows,
and, alas! I cannot sing the Lord's song in these strange lands and
desert wastes I often am entangled in; but hitherto I am the spared
monument of His great and amazing forbearance and unerring faithfulness" Truly none on earth so vile,
So polluted as I am ;
Condescend in love to smile,
Oh, Thou sin,atoning Lamb."
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I have and do feel a blessed response to the ably-written articles
in your valuable Magazine j and how thoroughly could I and my dear
wife go with your correspondent, Mr. D. McPHERsox j also, your
article on those precious words, "EVEN Now"!
Sillce our sojourn here, separated indeed from all we love in the
Lord, and cannot find any place where the pure, unadulterated Gospel
Qf our blessed lord is proclaimed, we have been to many of the
places, but, alas! alas! "there's death in the pot "-cannot find the
<:el'tain sound, that life, solidity, and vitality in the ministry j no food
to feed and nourish the new man of grace j neither can we meet
with one solitary soul with whom we can find fellowship and oneness
of spirit. vVe have disseminated truth freely, and come in contact
with many, and raised our feeble-very feeble-testimony to God's
solemn discriminating truth, as experienced in the heart by and
through the sacred and rich anointing and indwelling power of God
the Holy Ghost. But, alas! they all stand aloof, so that at times we
(;/0 feel so banished, especially when wading through conflict of soul,
and the wretched insinuations of the enemy hurling all kinds of infidel
thoughts into our poor minds, and picturing imaginary things before
us j and so weak are we, that I fall a prey to his wretched insinuations
and my base and treacherous heart; that, alas! alas! we feel our
character most vividly depicted in the case of ancient Israel.
The Lord has been very gracious-yea, near, blessedly, preciously
near at times-and has dropped His precious life-giving truth into our
hearts, as "the rain, the small rain upon the tender herb," and made
{yea, bless His name 1) often this desert to "blossom as the rose." vVe
have known the times when we could sincerely and honestly say, "Thy
vVord was found, and I did eat it; it was unto me the joy and rejoicing of my heart. " Yea, moreover, we could say, "I esteemed Thy
IVord better than my necessary food." But of late our poor heart has
been much cast down and feelingly oppressed by reason of the way,
wondering the why and wherefore we should be so separated and
severed in being placed here, where no living streams of Gospel ordin:.mces flow. Therefore you may imagine how our friend MCPHERSON'S
letter found its way into our very heart, particularly some parts of it
touching upon similar things, through the afflictive dispensation of God
towards him. Sure I am of the truth he names when he says, "The
privilege of attending the faithfully-preached Gospel is not rightly estimated until we are deprived of it," &c. His letter, word for word,
found a sweet reciprocity in my very heart. Then, again, "Pilgrim
Papers," and" J. P. 0., Oardiff." "Vho is this 7 How much we should
like to meet with "J. P. 0." IVe are thirty-eight miles from Oardiff.
Oh, for more living experience in the blessed truths which she names!
Rlt I shall trespass upon your time and tire you.
It cheers my heart to see and know there are still a few faithful
ambassadors upon Zion's walls. Oh, that our God-who still omnipotent reigneth-may stand very near all such and enrich and endue
them, in these dark days, with a double portion of His Spirit j give
them eyes to see, ears to hear, and hearts to understand .His ways,
leadings, and judgments which are undoubtedly abroad in the earth!
Yea, may they be much alone, praying and supplicating the God of all

648

The Gospel .1IIagazille.

mercies concerning this our guilty land and nation. And may we not
in some measure take up that solemn prayer of Jeremiah, xiv. 20, 21 ~
Oh, what hallowed ground for poor frail dust to occupy! \Vhat solemn
nearness, expostulating with J ehovah-Jesus, "putting Him in remembrance," entreating, imploring Him, in the midst of all our aggravated
sins and iniquities, not to abhor us: "Do not abhor us, for Thy name's
sake, do not disgrace the throne of Thy glory: remember, break
not Thy covenant with us." And are there not times and seasons in
our experien<:e when we greatly fear He will assuredly enter into
judgment against us, when we have feared every day by reason of the
oppressor ~ and have we not felt a solemn nearness, an holy approach
unto Him, when putting Him in mind of His gracious and everfaithful promises in Christ Jesus?
Oh, what are we coming to? vVould that all and every manifested
child of the living God could, by His gracious leading, secretly and
publicly implore, and make known their requests unto that God who
declares "He will be inquired of by the house of Israel to do those
things for them." vVe need indeed to be humbled in the dust-to
cover ourselves with sackcloth and ashes before Him-when we see the
torrent of iniquity and glaring infidelity which runs down our streetsas water. Truly the times are solemn; I feel it, I do indeed. Yet,
in the midst, may all our hearts be soothed and blessedly animated.
to know and realize that our God still reigneth; and that He will
"do all His pleasure in the army of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth, and none dare say unto Him, '.Vhat do est
Thou?" Yes, He hath His way in the whirlwind and storm; and
(bless His worthy name! ) He sitteth upon every flood-yea, every flood
-yea, the Lord sitteth King for ever.. "The Lord will give strength
unto His people; the Lord will bless His people with peace." What
a precious Psalm! How full-how incomprehensively full-of profound
blessedness it is! Oh, that we could give Him the glory due unto His
name!
Excuse my freedom, and pray for me, that the Lord may graciously
stand by me, and keep me in an His ways from swerving to the
right or to the left; that He, by His own gracious intuitive leading,
may so lead me into His truth that, though separated, yet, that He
Himself will be that unto me which He in infinite wisdom seeth I
stand in need of.
Have you any subscriber you send the GOSPEL MAGAZINE to near
N eath, that I may find out? Oh, that it were only three or four, that
truly knew and feared the Lord for themselves!
vVith sincere Christian love, believe me, my dear SIr, very sincerely
yours, on this desert waste,
Neath, South Wales, July 19th, 1882.
J. E. B.

THE MORRow.-Oh, let its dawn bear witness of Thy goodness!
Vouchsafe a song for mercy. Manifest Thyself afresh. May my full
heart exclaim with adoring wonder, "Come and hear, all ye that fear
God, and I will declm e what He hath done for my se ul."
D.

