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" Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in any
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. 1. ~.

THE

LORD'S DELIGHT IN HIS PEOPLE-THEIR
REBELLION AND RESTORATION;
OR, THE WANDERER'S WILDERNESS WELCOME.

"Therefore, behold, I will allure Iter, and brin,q hel' into the wilderness,
and spe.:d" cornfortably unto her."--HosEA ii. 14. '

IN what a marvellous aud most gracious way does the Lord speak
of His love to and interest in His people. How striking are the
types, figures, and representations which He is ,pleased· to,employ.
for the purpose of setting forth that love and interest. .Take, 'for
example, what we read in the fifty-fourth chapter of Isaiah, " Sing, 0
barren, thou that didst not bear; break' forth into singing, and cry
aloud, thou that didst not travail with child: for more are the children
of the desolate than the children of the married wife, saith the Lord."
Consider the disappointment and mortification of women, under
these circumstances, the more especially as it was during the Old
Testament dispensation. Mark, for instance, Rachel and Hannah
(see Gen. xxx. 1, 2, and 1 Sam. i. 5-8). "Fear not; for thou
shalt not be ashamed: neither be thou confounded; for thou shalt
not be put to shame: for thou shalt forget the shame of thy youth,
and shall not remember the reproach of thy widowhood any more.
For thy Maker is thine Husband; the Lord of hosts is His name;
and thy Redeemer the Holy One of Israel; the God'of the whole earth
shall He be called" (Isaiah !iv. 4, 5).. Here is at once the tenderest
compassion and the most astounding condescension; such striking
sympathy, on the one' hand, in regard to sorrow and solitude'; and,
on the other, suoh amazing mercy, " Thy Maker thine Husband." And
then, as if the condition and circumstances had not been suffioiently
defined, or that the case had not as yet been fully met, a still more
touching simile or representation is given: " For the Lorrl hath called
thee as a woman forsaken and g1'ieved in spirit, and a wife of youth,
when thou wast r~fused, saith thy God," suggesting the idea that, after
this wife of youth, or young wife, had been so basely forsaken,
2 Q
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and she had sought and entreated for restoration, but had been
cruelly refused and still further rejected, the Lord calls her, and
assures her, in the tenderest and most emphatic way, of Hid love for
and interest in her, telliug her of the intenseness of His pity, the
boundlessness of His love, His determinate intentions of mercy,
love, and goodness, following up His pledged assurance by the
strongest and most unquestionable type and figure: "For a small
moment have I forsaken thee; but with great mercies will I gather
thee. In a little wrath I hid My face from thee for a moment; but
with everlasting- kindness will I have mercy on thee, saith the Lord
thy Redeemer. For this is as the waters of Noah unto Me: for as I have
sworn that the waters of N oah should no more go over the earth;
so have I sworn that I would not be wroth with thee, nor rebuke
thee. For the mountains shall depart, and the hills be removed; but
My kindness shall not depart from thee, neither shall the oovenant
of My peace be removed, saith the Lord that hath mercy on thee.
o thou afflicted, tossed with tempest, and not comforted, behold, I
will lay thy stones with fair colours, and lay thy foundations with
sapphires. And I will make thy windows of agates, and thy gates
of carbuncles, and all thy borders of precious stones. And all thy
children shall be taught of the Lord; and great shall be the peace
of. thy ohildren" (Isaiah liv. 7-13).
We·have again this same love and marvellous meroy set forth by
the prophet Rosea. "Their mother hath played the harlot: !lha
that conoeiv;e.d· them hath done. shamefully: for she said, I will gQ
after my lovers., that give me my bread and my water, my wool
and my flax, mine oil anll my drink" (Hosea ii. 5). ' Now, mark
the. Lord's interposing yet mostmercif]ll hand. "Therefore, behold,
I will hedge up thy, :way with thorns, and make a ,wall, that she
shall not find ,her paths" (Hosea ii. 6). Here we see that the
Lord places a double obstaole in her way; and thus He displays
His interest and His care. Speaking after the manner of men, the
Lord bestows such pains in the case. His whole mind and will and
purpQse seem, as it were, to be engrossed by it.
And is not this the case, dear reader, when the Lord's" afterward " (see Heb. xii. 11) has arrived-when we are enabled,
under the precious power of the Holy Ghost, as the Remembranoer,
to look back, and see the many hairbreadth escapes we have had
-the precipices upon which. we reeled here, and the determined
steps we were about to take there? But oh, His meroifullyrestraining hand! the marvellous .way in which Re kept us back
from sinning presumptuously and resolutely as our minds were
set UP0l;l it!
Reader, how was it that, in our desperation or despair, we
did n.ot, as thousands have done, resort to the razor, the rope, or
the nver? Who was it that interposed? Who that restrained?
Ah ! Who indeed? To His great Name, and that alone, be all
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the praise and the glory. Oh, the wonders of His love !-the
matchlessness of His morcy! In suoh roview how have they dis.covered that, in this and that pOEition, although at the time
ignorant of the faot, "there was but a step betwixt them and
<leath." Henoe thoy might well adopt the language of the Psalmist,
., My feet wero almost gone, my steps had welt-nigh slipped." Ah!
how was it that it was not almost, but altogether gone?
Why
had not tho SLOpS, not merely welt nigh, but 'I'eally slipped? Ah!
how did tho Lord J ehovah, at such times and seasons, ratify and
-establish ilis great Name, as " Wonderful in oounsel, imd exoellent in
workins-." This. moreover, in our own case, so marked-so marvellous
-soommgly so matchless and unprecedented, and yet, notwithstand~
ing, it Was only one of the many-yea, one of the myriad!
Thousands upon thousands ready to tell the self-same tale, and to
toetify of equally astounding facts of goodness, loving-kindness, and
meroy.
Oh, what a wonder-working God is our God!
Dut, then, mark His leading3 aud dealings. After her disap{lointment, and finding the obstacles which had been plaoed in her
way, she oame to the conclusion-she forms the resolve-she declares
her purpose and intention. "I will go and return to my first
Husband; for then was it better with me than now." Her former
oCondition and happy circumstances are brought, by contrast, vividly
to her remembrance. She recollects the time and the blessedness
{)f the seasou of which the Lord Himself speaks in Jeremiah ii. 2,
"' I remember thee, the kindness of thy youth, the love of thine
(lspousals, when thou wentest after Me in the wilderness, in a land
tlll1t was not sown." She feels how she has "left her first love"
{Rev. ii. 4). Hence her longing; hence her resolve, "I will go
.nud return to my first Husband; for then was it better with me
than now."
Ah! reader, who of us that know something of our own hearts,
a!\d somewhat of the snares and entrapments set for our unwary
feet, but must say the same? Who of us but what can only too
feelingly take part in the song:
" Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord 7
·Where is the soul-reviving view
Of Jesus and His Word 1
" What peaceful hours I then enjoyed;
How sweet their memory still ;
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill."

And what a mercy, withal, to know this. What a mercy to have
so tasted of the river of the water of life as to be able, practically
and personally, to understand and to note the difference. What
a mercy to have known (for however short a period) what it was
2 Q 2
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to "have bread to eat that the world knows not of."
What a
mercy (however desolate and seemingly destitute the present condition) to have known the time when we could say, and that
most feelingly, too:
" Yes, Thou art precious to my soul,
My transport and my trust;
Jewels to Thee are gnudy toys,
And gold is sordid cl list. "

And again:
Boast not, ye sons of earth,
Nor look with scornful eyes:
Above your highest mirth
My saddest hours I prize.
For, though my cup seems filled with gall,
A something secret sweetens all."
• f

Ah! that" something secret"; who knows anything about its
sacredness and its speciality, but those who are savingly interested
in that precious truth: "The secret of the Lord is with them that
fear Him, and He will show them His covenant?"
Then, after the Lord, in the next few verses, has declared how
He will show her her folly, and make known to her the mistaken
step she had taken, and the evil course she had pursued-of which,
in her blindness, self-will, and waywardness, she had been at least
in comparative ignorance--in His pitifulness and compassion, the
Lord says: "Therefore [mark the word, therefore-that is, upon
these very grounds, and under these very circumstances, therefore]
behold, I will allure her, and bring her into the wilderuess." Allure,
draw, induce, attract, incline; and that, as it were, of necessity.
She is obligated-it is of sheer need she 'must move. She can't stay
where size is, and as she is. Her nest is stirred up. Her plans are
defeated. Her resolution and purposes have come to nought. She
must be on the move; but, at present, she little apprehends the
why and the wherefore. Who is constraining? Who leading?
Who" alluring"? Ah! who and why indeed? But is this all?
Is it merely to mortify-to afflict-to condemn? Oh, no, a thousand times, no! "Behold, I will allure her, and bring her into
the wilderness." The wilderness! Bleak; barren; beset with
danger and difficulty.
"I will bring her into the wilderness,"
and what then? Ah! what indeed? And speak-angrily? wrathfully? with threatening and terror and dismay? Oh, no! "And
speak comfurtably unto her"-margin, to her heart. I shall have her
there alone. She will be divested of all ensnaring, captivating,
diverting surroundings, and, in her loneliness, her solitude, her
anguish, distress, and bitter self-reproaches, I tl'ilt speak to her heart!
I will say, "It is I; be not afraid." "I have loved thee with an
everlasting love, and, therefore, with lovingkindness have I drawn
thee." Yea, it has been My own hand, My own love-constraining
power, that hath brought thee here-here in this wide-spread,
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desolate, dreary wilderness. "N 0 weapon that is formp,d against
thee shall prosper; and every tongue that shall rise against thee
in judgment thou shalt condemn. This is the heritage of the
servants of the Lord, and their righteousness is of Me, saith the
Lord" (Isaiah liv. 17). "Fear thou not; for I am with thee: be
not dismayed, for I am thy God: I will strengthen thee; yea, I
will help thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of My
righteousness" (Isaiah xli.IO). "How shall I give thee up, Ephraim?
How shall I deliver thee, Israel? How shall I make thee as
Admah P How shall I set thee as Zeboim? Mine heart is turned
within Me, My repentings are kindled together. I will not execute
the fierceness of Mine anger, I will not return to destroy Ephraim:
for I am God, and not man; the Holy One in the midst of thee"
(Hosea xi. 8, 9).
Moreover, the Lord saith, "I will give her her vineyards from
thence "-that is, from the wilderness. What a contrast. The
wilderness turned into vineyards, in sweet harmony and blessed fulfilment of that precious promise, "The wilderness and the solitary
place shall be glad for them, and the desert shall rejoice and blossom
as the rose, and it shall blossom abuudantly, and rejoice even with
joy and singing" (Isa. xxxv. 1, 2).
A wilderness of all places! Ah! what cannot our God do?
Who but would naturally dread and correspondingly recoil from
a wilderness-a dreary, desert waste P Not merely desolate, but
how exposed to danger! How likely to be destroyed by wild
beasts, or perish from want. Yet this is the place of all places
to which the Lord will allure; and for what purpose? Oh, that
He might admit to a personal knowledge of that blessed secret
which led the patriarch-thoughtless and unsnspecting as he wasto exclaim of this so previously desolate, dismal, and dangerous spot,
"Surely the Lord is in this place, and I knew it not. This is
none other but the house of God, and this is the gate of heaven."
Thenceforward there was no such place to J acob as Bethel!
And think you, reader, had ever Elijah the prophet more close
communion with his God-if so much so-as that with which he
was indulged when he was commanded to hide himself by the
brook Cherith?
John, the so-favoured disciple, was privileged indeed when permitted to lean upon his Master's breast at supper. There was,
however, a much higher indulgence awaiting him, although under
very different circumstances. There was a good deal of the human
and the natural in the one position, not so the other. There was
sight and sense-tangibility-whilst Jesus was there and then present in Person. By comparison, little was faith then in exercise!
"Shall the children of the bridechamber fast, whilst the Bridegroom is with them?" But oh, when banished for the truth's sake
to the isle of Patmos, he "was in the Spirit on the Lord's day,"
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and what comparison would all he had seen and heard before bear
with the glorious discoveries which were now made to him? How
marvellous were the revelations, as he saw and heard the Son of
Man in the midst of the seven gold candlesticks! vVell might
he "fall at His feet as dead;" and yet then and there was hE}
to realize a reassuring power, as J ehovah-J€sus "laid His right
hand upon him, and, in His own tender and gracious way, said,.
'Fear not; I am the first and the last: I am He that liveth,
and was dead; and, behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen;
and have the keys of hell and of death.'''
What did the wilderness-or "Gaza, which is desert "-become,
when Philip and the eunuch communed one with the other of
Jesus? Ah! what indeed!
Did Paul and Silas ever pass such a night on earth, or ever
pray and sing sa joyously, as in the prison of Philippi, with their
feet fast bound in the stocks, and their backs lacerated and smarting' from the stripes they had just previously received?
These are the glorious contrasts with which the Lord familiarizes.
His people, as "He allures them, and brings them into thE}
wilderness, there to speak comfortably unto them."
Furthermore, the Lord adds, that "the valley of AchoI' shaH
become a door of hope," so that from her very desolation, darkness,
and dread, shall spring up new hopes, new expeotations, new
prospects, new succour and deliverance; and so marked and sO'
gracious shall it all be, that she shall not only "forget her
poverty and remember her misery no more," but "she shall sing
there;" yes, there I-in that very place-this wilderness turned
into vineyards; this valley of Achor " turned into a door of hope! ,.
the very way out of misery and darkness and desolation into the
rich pasturage of mercy, grace, and love. Moreover, she shall
not only "sing there," but (blessed be her heavenly Guardian~
Lover, and Friend) she shall sing there "as in the days of her
youth," with all the freshness, sweetness, and childlike calmness
and blessed repose about the future. She shall so partake of a holy
joy-a divine transport-a heavenly rhapsody, that she "shall
sing as in the dO?Js of her youth;" yea, "she shaH sing and makE}
melody in her heart unto the Lord," in a holy joy-in a peaceful
triumph-in a divine rejoicing. She shall know personally and
experimentally the preciousness of that truth-

i

"And fixed my standing more secure
Than 'twas before I fell."

~

She shall have such a practical insight into those glorious Scriptures
as she. never had before: "Go and proclaim these words toward
the north, and say, Return, thou backsliding Israel, saith the
Lord; and I will not cause Mine anger to fall upon you: for I am
merciful, saith the Lord, and I will not keep anger for ever. Only
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acknowledge thine iniquity, that thou hast transgressed against
the Lord thy God, and hast soatteredthy ways to the strangers
under every green tree, and ye have not obeyed My voice, saith the
Lord. Turn, 0 baoksliding ohildren, saith the Lord;. for I am
married unto you: and I will take you one of a oity, and two of
a family, and I will bring y~)U to Zion." Yea, her delight shall
be as in the day when she came up out of the land of Egypt, when
.the Lord brought her forth from the bondage,tyranny, and helpless captivity of a worse than Egyptian vassalage and darkness, to
sing ~s did Israel upon coming up out of the Red Sea, and standing
upon the margin of the wilderness, "I will sing unto the Lord, for
He hath triumphed gloriously: the horse and his 'rider hath He
thrown into the sea. The Lord is my strength and song, and is
-become my salvation."
The reader will observe that all this is to follow-yea, to spring
up out of-to be essentially identified -and oonnected with-her
previous captivity, desolation, danger, and distress. It is bondage
giving plaoe to liberty, darkness submitting to light, sorrow for
joy, anguish for delight. Yea, a species of death and deathliness
for life and blessedness.
But there is even more than all this. By this veq process,
-and through this very experience, seemingly so dark, distressing,
and destruotive, she shall be brought to a position so privileged
as to exceed all she had ever previously realized. "And it shall be
at that day, saith the Lord, that, thou shalt call Me Ishi" (that is,my
Husband).
Why, that she could never do before-not fullynot permanently. With all her peace, occasional strength, and hope,
and expectation, she couldn't make so free, or venture upon
such a claim as to exclaim, "Ishi!" (my Husband!) She wished
it, she earnestly desired to do so, but couldn't venture! She was
afraid! She durst not presume! But now, suoh had been His
support-suoh His sustaining-such His" alluring "-His mercy,
His goodness, His love, that she felt it due to Him to salute
Him-to put in her claim to call Him "Ishi!" (my Husband!)
Yes, yes, it is my Husband that has done it all, and therefore I
worship, magnify, and adore!
No, she is no more to call Him
"Baali" (that is, my Lord). It is too cold-too formal-too distant. It is neither near enough nor dear enough.
Mark, dear reader, the rioh nature-the fulness, the blessedness,
the abiding oharacter-of the pledge and declaration. He first proclaims the blessing negatively-" I will take away the names of
Baalim out of her mouth, and they shall no more be remembered
by their name," by which we understand He will divest her of
,all that previous influence and attraction whioh had been so
captivating and ensnaring. Such should no longer prove a
temptation and a stumbling-block. How graoious, then, this
negative blessing, the which the Lord, and the Lord alone, could
\
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impart; for previous efforts, on bel' part, had been altogether
fruitless and to no purpose, however conscious she might be of
the folly and the danger of her course. Then, in a way of positive
blessing, the Lord adds-" And in that day will I make a covenant
for them with the beasts of the field and with the fowls of heaven,
and with the creeping things of the ground."
How forcibly does this portion remind us of that glorious truth
which the Apostle was commissioned, in after-day, to proclaim"Therefore let no man glory in men. 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 Ohrist is God's." Again, in the promise there
was not only provision, but protection likewise. "And I will break
the bow, and the sword, and the battle out of the earth, and will
make them to lie down safely."
Then comes the glorious climax-the overwhelming, the distinguishing, the abiding and perpetual mercy. In spite of all her
previous waywardness and wanderings-her ingratitude, rebellion,
and a thousand proofs of her sin, defilement, and iniquity-He says
(oh, wonder of wonders! marvellous of· marvels! astounding of
surprises !), "I will betroth thee unto Me for ever; yea, I will
betroth thee unto Me in righteousness, and in judgment, and in
loving--kindness and mercies. I will even betroth thee unto Me in
faithfulness; and thou shalt know the Lord."
.
Oh, that "for ever!" "for ever!" Well might the poet sing" For ever to behold Him shine,
For evermore to call Him mine,
And see Him still before me !
For ever on His face to gaze,
And meet His full-assembled rays,
While all the Father He displays
To all the saints in glory!

" But how must His celestial voice
Make my enraptured heart rejoice
When I in glory hear Him!
While I, before the heavenlv gate,
For everlasting entrance wait,
And Jesus, on His throne of state,
Invites me to come near Him!

" Not all things else are half so dear
As His delightful presence here;
What must it be in heaven ~
'Tis heaven on earth to hear Him
say,
As now I journey day by day,
'Poor sinner, cast thy fears away,
Thy sins are all forgiven! '

" , Come in, thou blessed, sit by Me ;
With My own life I ransomed thee j
Come, taste My perfect favour!
Come in, thou happy spirit, come;
Thou now shalt dwell with Me at
home;
Ye blissful mansions, make him room,
For he must stay for ever! ' "

St. Luke's, Bedminster, AUgtlst 23rd, 11:l87.

THE EDITOR.

ONE of the Popes was commenting to a friend on the unstinting
liberality with which gifts from the faithful were poured into the Papal
treasury. "Ah! Oardinal," he remarked, "the successors of Saint Peter
can no longer say, 'Silver and gold have I none.''' " No, Holy
Father," answered his more deeply-thinking friend, "neither can they
say, 'In the name of Jesus Ohrist rise up and walk.'"
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A FAITH'S GRASP OF THE PERSONAL LINK.
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"Speak the word only and my servant shall be healed."-MATTHEw viii. 8.
"Say ~tnto my soul, I am thy salvation."-PsALM xxxv. 3.
THIS is what we want-God's "say" and God's "seal," a grasp of the
connecting link that brings us to the personal assurance, "He has saved
me; my name is in the covenant; 'my Beloved is mine and I am
His;'" for I find so many of the Lord's dear people, up and down,
lacking on this point. They cannot bear to hear anything but the
truth of God; they are clear enough, and well grounded in the doctrines of grace-their Bible is the treasure of their hearts and their
constant companion-they love the society of kindred spirits, the world
has no attraction for them, and yet, in spite of all the abounding
evidences so conclusive to everybody else, they seem to fail in a faith's
grasp of the personal link-" It is all for me." They want yet to learn
that experimental lesson in the school of Christ, the "me" and the
4' my. "
Well, it is laid upon one's heart at this time to address such;
may our words be words of comfort, and, if the Lord's will, tend to
strengthen their faith, that it may take a more appropriating form than
it has done hitherto; and I think we shall find the telling narrative
before us to the point, "Speak the word only."
Our blessed Lord, having finished His memorable sermon on the
mount, now comes down to mix with the people and give practical
effect to His divine teaching.
Some would foolishly and fatally stop
here, and look no further than His being a great Preacher in Israel,
whose doctrines astonished the world.
Poor short-sighted creatures!
Why, His very first act, after descending from the mount, proved Him
to be "the Goel-Man," of sovereign power and grace. A leper met
Him on the way to Capernaum, and throwing himself before the Son
of God and God the Son, exclaimed, "Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst
make me clean." This fearful disease of leprosy in Eastern nations,
we know, was at once infectious and loathsome, and man shrinks from
his fellow-man in his pollution; but not so our Lord. He not merely
had pity upon the poor creature, but touched him, and, instead of becoming polluted thereby Himself, that touch cleansed the affiicted one,
_and he departed glorifying God. Mark, glorifying God. He, then, bad
a discernment far beyond those to whom we have referred, who are
fatally looking at Christ as a Divine Teacher, but fail to acknowledge
His Godhead power. Oh, beloved! I do feel strongly upon this point,
and must ever declare my unwillingness to shake hands with a man
who denies and dishonours the Christ of God, the God of my salvation. I cannot call such my brother and a Christian, however such
false liberality may be the order and fashion of the day; but I do
feel, on the other hand, that you and I want a little more of this
leper's faith. "Lm'd, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean." And I
would say in passing, Do we go to the throne of grace with this
"Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst" 1 It is to one's mind a God-
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honouring, and a recognition of His divine power and mercy, that will
not fail to gain, sooner or later, the Master's blessing.
Well, having performed the cure upon this poor leper, our blessed
Lord proceeds on His way, and as He enters the city of Capernaum,
a Roman Centurion crosses His· pathway, and imploringly exclaims,
"Lord, my servant lieth at home sick of the palsy, grievously tormented."
Ah! there are many that know what it is to 'be, "'grievously tormented;"
Now, it does appear to us that the Lord had a deep. meaning in His
immediate response to this supplicant; because sometimes He tarried in
His purpose of love and mercy, but in this case He seems promptly to
reply, "I will come and heal him." "No," as if the Centurion would
say. "do not do this, for, 'Lord, I am not worthy that Thou shouldest
come under my roof; but speak the word only, and my servant shall be
healed.' " Here, again, I think, is the very faith that. we want-the
recognition that Christ's Word is enough. "Speak the word only;"
others speak many words, and try their best to comfort me, but they
fail. Ah! and even beyond this; many speak to me of Thy word';
they turn to and take passage and portion of the Word, with the hope
that it will suit my case and bring me peace; but no, all seems to
fail, and I remain discomforted. What I am persuaded I do want is
Thyself to speak the Word home to my poor faint heart. "Thy mouth
is most sweet." Let me hear Thy voice, saying, "I am thy salvation."
And referring again to the case before us, our Lord well knew the
thoughts of the Centurion's heart, and the basis of his faith, before he
uttered his appeal-" Verily, I say unto you, I have not found so great
faith, no, not in Israel." Why not ~ Why was the Centurion's faith
of such a marked character as to gain such an expression of approval
on the part of our Saviour? Why, just because, while in the outward
appearance of our dear Lord a.s the Man, there was nothing to induce
it, yet. there was the recognition of the Divine power of Jesus which
glorified His dear Name. And this is just what we want, the recognition of the· Divine power of Jesus to effect for us our heart's need. "I
am unworthy that Thou shouldest come under my roof, but if Thou
dost only speak the Word" from Thine exaltation, meeting my human
weakness with Thy Divine power, it is sufficient.
And there is another point in this case we mnst not overlook. The
Centurion doubtless thought that this great Teacher in Israel could nut
extend to him such an act of condescension as to visit. one who was not
of the seed of Jacob-that he could not expect such an hano~r ; and to
my mind this case is so completely recorded to hand down to the Church
of God the fact, that the faith of the Gentile is as acceptable to God
as the faith of the Jew; for our Lord adds, "And I say unto you, that
many shall come from the east and from the west, and shall sit down with
Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, in the kingdom of heaven. But the
children of the kingdom shall be cast out into outer darkness: there
shall be weeping and gnashing of teeth." That is, to say, many who
boasted of their being the offspring of these favoured patriarchs, but. fell
short of the heathens in faith, would be excluded from the kingdom of
heaven; while the one, be he Jew or Gentile, whose faith rested in' the
recognition of the divine power of Jesus, should gain blessings in this
life and the .blessings of that which is to come. "Go thy way," said
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Jesus to the Centurion; "and as thou hast helieved, so be it done unt<>
thee. And his servant was. healed in the self-same hour."
Much might be said upon the Centurion's faith, which called fm·th the'
emphatic declaration of our Lord, "Verily, I ha,'e not found so great
faith, no, not in Israel." I am perfectly certain, then, that He Himself
rilUst have given this great faith. But many cry out in the present day,
" Oh, you have not faith; only exercise faith, and all you desire must be
done;" and, "You do not gain this thing and the other because yoUl
have not faith." But I thought faith was the gift of Gael, but it is put
as if it were the action of the creature. If we do not exercise faith, it
is surely because the Lord has not given us the faith ·to exercise; and
surely the conclusion of the matter must be, if His intention is to bless,
He wiU give the promise, and with it the faith to believe in the promise,
then will it be the "so great faith," which is His own gift, the exercise
of which is to bring glory to His own great Name. This is according
to common sense and the Scripture of truth. But it may be said. " You
have been referring to miracles performed by our Lord, when He trod
this earth of ours. It is different now." Why is it different 1 Have
miracles ceased 1 They have, certainly, with regard to Apostolic gift
and power given from above, and we want not the exhibition of Popish
shams, but for all this we love to mark miracles wrought by our God
for His people. Stand, for instance, in sight of GEORGE MULLER'S
Orphanage, at Ashley Down, learn its history, and we can come to n<>
otLer conclusion than that each block of building is a miracle of God's
goodness and mercy in response to His servant's faith. Or, again, read
HUKTINGTON'S "Bank of Faith;" or, in our day, our dear Editor's
" Credentials, Call, and Claims of the Christian Ministry;" or his "Led
and Fed;" and we have circumstances recorded, little short, if any, of
being miracles. Or talk over matters of the pilgrimage with kindred
spirits, and how each can tell of experimental details so marked, that
they are miracles of a covenant God's working. Or closer home; is
not our own knowledge of divine things the result of our becoming,
in the Lord's hand, miracles of His own sovereign grace and mercy?
It is .true that our Saviour confirmed the doctrines He taught by a
train of incontestible miracles, performing them by the power of His
will, but the heavenly doctrines of the Gospel have been again and
again confirmed by real miracles in the experience of God's people, ,as
great, and possibly greater, than Christ performed when on earth;
therefore can we go still to Him with the cry before us, "Speak the
word only, and my servant shall be healed."
"Say unto my soul, Jj
am thy salvation."
And this brings us to a very precious remedy in our heart-felt need.
Do you say, What is it 1 Well, dear reader, I think we have it very
much in the words of our Lord Himself: "Thus saith the Lord thy
Maker, Call unto Me and I will answer thee, and show thee great and
mighty things which thou knowest not." Here is the very thing you
need, couched in a precious promise-Gael's showing. Man fails to show
it to you. It would be a great and mighty thing for you to know
personally that you are saved. God says, "Call upon Me, and I will
show thee." Lord, do as Thou hast said. Speak the word only, and
we shall be healed. "Say unto my soul, I am thy salvation." We

596

The Gospel Magazine;

know God's wrestlers have prevailed, why not still 1 But it may be
said, "But I do wrestle, I do plead, I do cry unto the Lord, but I
do not get the desired relief. Some seem to pray for guidance, or
-comfort, or help, and they seem to get what they want, but I do not.
Year after year it is the same, and I remain where I was." Stay,
'stay, dear soul; how do you know but what these others have not
wrestled and prayed ancl cried as you are doing 1 Do not take the
Lord's tarryings to be rejectings, but plead on. Poor afflicted Job, in
'the depths of his experience, said, "I cry unto Thee, and Thou dost
not hear me. I stand up, and Thou reg:1fdest me not." Well, it did
'Seem, at the time he uttered these words, as if the Lord did not
regard him; for men whose fathers he declared, in his days of prosperity,
he would have disdained to have set with the dogs of his flock, had
risen up to deride and torment him, and forsooth to pretend to teach
him. It was a trial indeed for the already stripped poor man. But
wait ~ bit, .Job; you shall find, deep as the tr}al is, that the Lord has
not forgotten you, nor forgotten to be gracIOus to thee. Not very
long after, "the Lord turned the captivity of Job," and blessed him
abundantly. Dear reader, think you not that these things are left
upon record in the Scriptures of truth, that you and I may take
heart 1 His withholdings and tarryings, as we have said, are not
rejectings, but His discipline will prove of that character, that we may
be kept watching, waiting, trusting, and pleading.
And this reminds us that there is a feature of the Lord's living and
hungry people particularly observable-they are look-out men.
You
know what it is at our coastguard stations to see a man pacing up
and down, always on the look out. Just so with the Christian. If it
be in the house of prayer, he is always on the look out for the Lord.
If it is in the ministry of the Word, oh, what is his uppermost desire 1
To look out for Christ, if happily he may find Him. He wants the
revelation of Christ. And may I not say, he watches portion and passage with the earnest desire of realizing something about the object
of His love 1 Now see the contrary. God describes the professing
ungodly (mark the expression) as those who preach His laws, who takf\
His covenant in their mouths, whereas they hate to be reformed, and
have, He says, "Cast My wOTds behind their back." Surely our course is
the very contrary J We are constantly on the look out for the words
of the Lord before us, and when we gain them feel we have gained
great store.
But further, with regard to our appeal for the realization of personal salvation. When cases are brought before the judges in our law
courts, the careful watching is, What is the ground of action, and
what are the grounds of appeal 1 In the archives of grace there is no
court, except the court of Heaven, and no judgment, for "there is no
condemnation to them that are in Christ Jesus."
But for all this,
there are grounds of appeal which we can bring before the King of
kings as "strong reasons" why He should hear, heal, bless, and save;
and for such grounds we need not wander beyond the precincts of our
narrative, but find them in the condition of the Centurion's servant,
whom the Centurion described to our Lord as "lying at home, sick of
ihe palsy, grievously tormented."
The helplessness, then, of the case
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was a strong ground of appeal. He" lieth at home," then he could not
come to Christ himself-he was one of the Lord's "lieth at home" ones.
Such are so different to the corners of the present day, who, in creature strength, in answer to free-will appeals, "Come at once, and take
Jesus," as it is said. But what that means I cannot understand. Your
case and mine, dear reader, was totally different to thitJ. We were among
the "lieth at home" ones, and therefore our salvation was a matter
of sovereign grace and mercy, and we come under those of whom it
is said, "He sent "-not they came-Cl He sent His Word, and healed
them."
And then another ground for the appeal was in the urgency of the
case. He lieth at home "sick of the palsy."
Now, do we not gather
from such a fearful disease the thought of one who is deprived of
motion or sense of feeling? No power to put forth. And is it not an
apt description of our state by nature, with regard to spiritual things ~
No spiritual motion, no power to put forth a spiritual action-a paralytic! And if so, is it not a strong reason for us to plead with the
Lord, that He would put the power into us we do not possess ~ Lord,
save, or we perish; Lord, help, for we have no power to help ourA fresh ground of
selves. And then, he was" grievously tormented."
appeal to Him who was tried and tempted, our Elder Brother, "touched
with the feelings of our infirmities."
And then another ground of appeal may be seen in the omnipotent
powe1' of Jesus to save, as 1'Ccogni::;ed by the Centurion. "Speak the word
only, and my servant shall be healed." As if he would say, "Magnify
Thyself by acting as Thou canst in a sovereign way, for 'where the
word of a King is, there is power,' and Thy word, without aught else,
is sufficient." This touches the honour and glory of a King, and must
prevail.
"Speak the word only," it must be sufficient; or, in the
langnage of another pleader with the King of kings, " Say unto my soul,
I am thy salvation," the great I AM, in Whom dwelleth all the fulness
of the Godhead bodily, and with whom is the fulness of blessing for
every case of need.
And we must ask, in passing, who is it that says, "Say unto my soul,
Why, one who has received salvation already,
I am thy salvation" ~
and who has just before rejoicingly said, "Thou art the God of my
salvation," " The Lord is my light and my salvation." It is the language
then, of a saved soul who needs a fresh token and reassurance for his
comfort. I will tell you what I have observed again and again. It is
that those who are the most prepared for heaven, are the most fearful
lest they should attain to it; and that those of whom others have. not
a shadow of a doubt about their being saved souls, are themselves full
of doubts and fears about it. How common it is, for instance, to go·
into the houses of people and hear of one and another having passed
into an eternal world. They have not manifested any particular concern
about the eternal future during their livos, and yet you hear of their
being quite prepared, and dying peaceful and happy. They seem t(}
have lived in ease and died in ease. Well, I do not wish to come
into their secret j I have no faith in the religion of such, but I have
faith in the religion of the trembling and fearful.
But to our grounds of appeal.
May we not judge that the
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Centurion had marked the teaching of our Lord's Sermon on the Mount,
which was full of divine promises, and did He not say in thftt sermon,
<c Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and ye shall find; knock, and
it shall be opened unto you" 1 Well, then, on the ground of His
exceeding great and precious promises, we can ask Him to do as He has
said.
But now one and another may say, "I often read and cl well upon
the promises of God's Word, bnt I want to feel that they are for me."
Just EO. Then let me tell you again of the connecting link, that is, when
you read the promise, trace to wllom the promise is made. Methinks,
in the character described, if you glance in the looking-glass of the
Word, you will see your own features, Take an instance or two. The
Lord J ehovah's own words are, "Fear thou not, for I am with thce; be not
dismayed, for I am thy God. I will strengthen thee, yea, I will help
thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand of My righteousness."
Now, who are the" thee " and the" thou" here described 1 Mark the context, " Thou whom I have taken from the ends of the eartlt." "Thou art
My servant, I have chosen thee, and will not cast thee away." Can you
Dot respond, I am sure that's me, for God took me from the ends of the
earth, the most unworthy of all unworthy ones 1 Very well. It is clear
the promise is for thee. Take another. " 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." Again we ask, Who
are the" thee" and the "thou" 1 Mark the context. "Thus sailh the
Lord that created thee, 0 Jacob, and He that fm'med thee, 0 Israel." Are
not you a wrestler, a J acob, and one of His spiritual Israel, acknowledging Christ as your alone Saviour, the Holy One of Israel 1 Then the
promise-or rather, cluster-is for you.
Once more mark the promise: " I will open rivers in high places, and'
fountains in the midst of the valleys: I will make the wilderness a pool
of water, and the dry'land springs of wa,ter." Who is all this for 1
FVhy, for the pom' and needy, who seek for wale1', and can find none, in this
d1'y and ban'en wildeTness. Are you, dear reader, one of the Lord's poor
and needy ones ~ " Indeed I am," you reply. Well, then, the promise is
for you, and if you would gain comfort, read always your character in
the context of the promise. And then once more to our grounds of
appeal, as drawn from our narrative. Is it too much to think that the
Centurion was already called by divine gmce f? His humility looks a
grace work. " Lord, I am not worthy that Thou shouldest come under
my roof: but speak the word only, and my servant shall be healed;"
and our Lord declared, "Verily, I say unto you, I have not found so
great faith, no, not in Israel." And if so, then it brings out another
ground of appeal, even the divine call of God, evidenced by faith, which
is His gift. Peter very blessedly puts this matter thus: he says,
"Knowing that ye are thereunto called, that ye should inherit a blessing."
So that on the ground of the Divine calling of God, we inherit His
blessing, and therefore lay claim to our right. I speak it humbly, but
may we not tell the Lord when He has called, He has pledget! His
word to crown 1 and I believe He is glorified by putting Him thus to
the test. He encourages us to do so again and again.
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Now we have only been able at this time to look at 0UI' subject in
its spiritual Ctspeet, tracing the healing of the soul to the power of our
Saviour the Lord Jesus Christ. Our words and tracing are equally
applicable to the healing of the body, which the narrative so forcibly sets
forth; for "He redeemeth," saith David, "my life from destruction."
We say, then, we can appeal to Him with regard to bodily suffering
and affliction. " Speak the word only, and Thy servant will be healed."
What earthly physicians 'cannot do Thou canst. Oh, remove this bodily
suffering, dear Lord, and grant me restorati0n to health, if Thy will.
Alld in how many cases has He answered prayer on this score. I
wonder whether any will understand me when I say, I am such a
coward at bodily suffering. . I don't fear death, but I do fear suffering.
However, this is a matter we must leave.
But we find we must draw to a close. Let us, dear reader, together
just briefly consider what we have at this time been led to trace with
the pen of truth. .We have marked how our dear Lord, having preached
His memorable Sermon on the Mount, descends therefrom to mix with
the people, and give practical effect to His divine teaching. He first,
by His almighty touch, heals a man afflicted with the fearful disease of
leprosy, remaining iHimself 'unpolluted by that touch, for He was the
God-Man. Oh, for more of this man's faith, "Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou
canst make me clean."
Then we have dwelt upon the touching
narrative of the' Centurion's . servant lying at home sick of the palsy,
and gri~vously, tormented. The Centurion's faith in Christ, "speaking
the word only," is very precious; there is a grasp of the divine power
of J.esus here which is, to our mind, the personal link we want to bring
us peace. "Speak the wo.rd only." "Say unto my soul, I am thysalvation." . We have, then, brought forth "strong reasons" why we
may call upon -our God to manifest His love and power on our behalf,
and show us great things, and we appeal to Him on the ground of being
among His" lieth at home " ones, helpless indeed. Again, on the ground
of pur being "sick of the palsy," deprived of spiritual motion or spiritual'
action; and again, that we are" grievously tormented" with this body
of death and sin, and we recognize His power to help and save. Still
further, we appeal on the ground of His exceeding great and precious
promises, and of His having called us by His grace; we crave of Him
to crown His own work, so that we may rejoicingly sing, with
HART-

" This pardon, this peace,
Which none can destroy,
This treasure of grace,
This heavenly joy;
The worthless may crave it,
It al ways comes free;
The vilest may have it,
'Twas given to me."

And in all this it will be observed, we have only glanced at the
personal link, as the appropriating faith which enables us to res.t upon
the divine power of God, believing that if He would only "speak the
word," the thing would be done. If time and space allowed, we could
trace out the covenant links of Jehovah's divine chain of covenant
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purposes and grace, on behalf of the poor sinner, all so blessedly
welded in covenant love, as we have it in those well-known words:"
"Whom He did foreknow, He also did predestinate. Moreover, whom
He did predestinate, them He also called: and whom He called, them
He also justified: and whom He justified, them He also glorified."
"What God hath joined together let no man put asunder;" and these
links cannot be severed. We may not, in our unbelief, be able to
see some of these links as grasping us, but they may grasp us nevertheless. Supposing a chain, hanging over the bows of a vessel, dips
into the sea, while its last link grasps the anchor deep down on the
rocky bed of the ocean; the chain is complete, although some of the
links of it may be hidden from our view. So, spiritually, beloved,
God's chain of divine purpose and love for a poor sinner like you and
me is complete, although we may fail because of unbelief to see
some of its links. It is not, blessed be His name, our grasp of Him
that is our salvation, but His grasp of us ; although the more our faith
looks upon the wondrous chain of His work, the more shall we gain
a blessed assurance of our safety in Ohrist.
Oh, Thou God of all power and might, may the blessed.truths of Thy
Word refresh and comfort our souls! Give us such views of that truth
as shall tend to endear Ohrist more and more to us, and shall enrich
our souls in the comfort of His love.
May the Lord deliver us from the polluting influences of the world
which abound on all sides, and grant us a deeper drinking into eternal
joys. May He give us to maintain a perpetual intercourse with heaven.
" Oh! for a closer walk with God;" a staying oneself on His omnipotent strength, while we enjoy fellowship and communion with Him.
Yes, it is a personal realization of a precious Ohrist we want, the inward
sealing of the Spirit, the sovereign word of grace spoken home, "I am
thy salvation."
May the Lord grant us a satisfactory assurance of our adoption, and an
appropriating faith that enables us to grasp the blessings of the covenant as our own. Such personal realization is worth all the theory in
the world.
t,

BUl'ton-on-Trent.

Oh, that I had a stronger faith
To look within the veil ;
To credit what my Saviour saith,
Whose words can never fail."

G. C.

P.S.-The following is a letter from the pen of the "Wayside
Notes" Writer to a sister in Ireland, who just needs the grasp of the
personal link referred to in the foregoing :DEAR FRIEND,-Suffer me to say that your experience is just that
of hundreds of the Lord's dear people, namely, "a want of assurance."
Let this point be a matter of special prayer in the closet. Lord, give
me assurance. I am dishonouring Thee by doubting; Lord, increase my
faith. But, dear friend, the Lord knew that His loved ones would be
a doubting, timid people, hence He has given them in His revealed will
(the Bible) multiplied tests, whereby they may be comforted, and led
to trace their adoption. One occurs to my mind which I should like
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brought to bear upon your experience, namely, Philippians iiL 3, where
the true circumcision are described as1. Those who worship God in spirit.
2. Rejoice in Christ Jesus.
3. Have no confidence in the flesh.
I am satisfied, from the tenor of your letter, that the first is your
desire. You wish to read or hear anything which proves the reality of
eternal things. Then you do want to rejoice in Christ Jesus; your
lamentation is that you do so so little. And then I am satisfied you
have no confidence in the flesh, for you complain of its instability and
treachery.
You ask, "Can an unconverled man understand the doctrines of the
Bible 1" We reply, Yes, in his head, but has never felt the power of
them in his heart. Again you ask, "Am I saved 1" This is a momentous
question indeed, and one you would do well not to let rest until you
have peace concerning it, and I can only advise you to ask God that
question in secret at the throne of grace. "'Tis a point I long to
know," &c., is not the song of the worldling. Cast yourself, like Esther,
at the feet of the King. Tell Jesus all your desires, give Him no
rest till He blesses you. Think well over J acob's wrestling and its
result. I never yet knew a seeker that was not a finder, a feeler after
Jesus who did not become a follower.
Well, dear friend, may you soon have to recount the Lord's goodness
in relief of mind. One, dear unto us, is just like yourself-she has
little assurance, and has said to me, " You are safe enough. I wish I
could feel I am;" so you see you are not alone. Well, the measure
of assurance is God's to give; we cannot command it. Its lack may
rob us of much comfort, hut touches not the main point, namely, our
regeneration. May the Lord grant you peace in Christ.
Yours in the best fellowship,
GEORGE COWELL.

"MY GOD SHALL SUPPLY ALL YOUR NEED."
"My God shall snpply all Y01tr need, accol-ding to His riches in glory by
Christ Jesus."-PHILIPPIANS iv. 19.
SWEET

promise this, in mercy given,
To lead 0111' thoughts on high;
Treasures untold laid up in heaven;
Our need Goel will supply.

Not what we will; He knoweth best j
His wisdom prompts the cry;
Lord, bless us, then we shall be blest j
VUI' need God will supply.

Not all we want, but all we need;
'l'his may our weak faith try;
But Jesus waits, and will give heed;
Our neef God will supply.

Give us, dear Lord, to rest in Thee;
To know Thou'rt ever nigh;
Our Shield, our Hope, our ALL to be ;
QUI- need God will supply.
AUNT Lucy.

A RAINBOW round about the throne. Let God turn Himself, or look
which way He pleaseth, yet still He doth view His Church through
this bow, putting Him in mind of mercy.
2 R
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"THE DAY OF TROUBLE."
"And call upon Me in the day of tTouble " I will delive1' thee, and thou
shalt glOTifY Me."-PSALM 1. 15.
WE have spoken in a previous paper (page 477) exclusively of soultrouble in connection with this precious word, and we are persuaded
that no trouble is equal in intensity, and nothing causes such deep
mental anguish, as soul-trouble. But there are times when our troubl&
seems to partake more of a temporal than eternal nature-when our
need seems more touching the things of the body than of the soul.
The Lord will not suffer His children to be independent of Himself.
He will give them to feel their need of His healing, sustaining power
as they journey through the wilderness'; and, by permitting afliictions t(}
come upon them, He makes a way for His own gracious appearing;
and in His hand all temporal trials are made a means of giviug us a
spiritual knowledge of Himself.
With many" the day of trouble" is caused by adverse circumstances.
The Lord has seen fit, in great measure, to place His Church amongst
the poor of this world, and the anxiety to live honestly, and providE}
things that are right for their families. causes many a troubled hour to
the children of God. But, though we have spoken first of the trial of
poverty, as to this world's goods, it is not that we would give undue
weight to that particular trial, but rather that we believe it to be a
very general one. There are, indeed, too many afflicting dispensations
to which we are liable, for us to attempt to enumerate them. Family
trials, the anxieties connected with bringing up our children, the daily
perplexities that surround us, all cause us trouble. With some, too,
bodily weakness and ill-health seems the uppermost cross; and with
others, the fear of mental prostration, and a consequent loss of power
to fulfil the duties of their position in life, may so press as to cause
no little weight of trouble. And perhaps in no form of affliction do we
seem so helpless, and so much a prey to gloomy fears and forebodings,
as this last. But whatever the trial may be, our great enemy will make
all the use he can of it to promote his own ends, and, by encouraging
mistrust and unbelief, keep us from fleeing to our only Refuge. Still
the Lord says, "Call upon Me in the day of trouble," and may it be
ours, whatever that trouble, to beg earnestly that the blessed Spirit of
God will help us so to calL
Do we know nothing of the power of the Good Physician to heal,
that we should so hesitate to take our case to Him now ~ Have we
never found that, when our "tongue has failed for thirst," the Lord has
"heard us:' and ,. not forsaken us" ~ Have we no encouragement
from past experience to "cast all our care upon Him" ~ Has He n~ver
proved that "He careth for us" ~ Have we never felt that the Lord
Jesus, by taking upon Himself our human nature, can so enter into
our troubles and temptations as to be "touched with a feeling of our
infirmities," and to be to us "a Brother born for adversity "~ Ah! no,
Satan. The" water of life" has, we trust, flowed in upon our parched
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souls in former days, and to tho nevor.coasing Fountain would we
come now-come just as we are, with nil our keen and cuUillg trials,
alld with that which so aggravates them-oUl' constant feeling of guilt
and sin. The trouble. wha.tever it may.be, ia too great to bear of ourselves. Our fears of never holding out are too pressing to enable us to
sustain the "fight of fa.ith"; and just as, in our soul's agony, when
convinced by the Spirit of our sins, we called upon the Lord for help,
so now, in our "day of trouble" (and we i are, not long without it), we
would caU again for "sustaining grace," for. "comforting graco," and,
if the Lord graciously permit, for "healing grace."
Did the Lord, in the days of His flesh, send one unhealed away ~
Do we find it recorded that the "needy were' ever forgotten" ~ We
may and we do find it "hard to get at Him for the press," but may
our very need and the very powerlessness of all human aid in our
trouble cause us the more unceasingly to "call upon the Lord."
Daily may we be helped to brin~ our hard cases to the footstool.
TIfe aIlurements of the world, (and who of us is free from being allured
by it~) the inward depravity of our hearts, and the machinations of
Satan, all conspire together to keep us from seeking the Lord; and,
when by His chastening hand we are brought to cry to Him with
weeping and with supplication, may our precious text again be verified, and may we again have cause to "glorify Him for His deliverance." May each trial, however crushing, be a .means of endearing
the Lord Jesus to us. At times we can say, "My soul is athirst for
God, for the living God." We see such a blessedness in the Word of
God, that we do indaed pant after Him as the "hart after the waterbrooks "; and if by these very afflictions, which are so intensely cutting to our flesh, He is fulfilling our desires, by drawing us to Himself,
oh, may we, with patience and hope, continue to hold on our way,
cleaving to the "God of hope," clinging to His precious promises,
begging Him to fulfil them afresh to us.
Do we not find that a smooth, unexercised pathway brings us into a
deadened, carnal state of heart ~ And can we not vouch to the truth
of the poet's words" AfIlictions make us see
What else would 'scape our sight;
How very foul and dim are we!
And God how pure and bright" 1
And though our present affliction may be grievous; may we in the end
find the "peaceable fruits of righteousness" are yielded thereby.
It is to the troubled soul, the exercised soul, that prayer-real, heartfelt prayer-becomes a necessity; and it is when, tribulation comes upon
us that we find the Word of God made precious to us, for, even if unable
to lay hold of that precious Word, we can say, "Lord, it contains all
we want. We do see in Thy Word the very promise of help we are
needing, and we do see in Thy dear Son all the blessings Thou hast
to give, secured for His redeemed ones. Oh, then, for temporal aid;
for bodily succour ; for mental strength; for power to withstand the
assaults of Satan, and the gins, the subtle gins, and snares he spreads
for our feet; for wisdom in our daily walk, we would come to Thee.
2 R 2
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Daily-nay, hourly-we are 'faint.' Again and again we find we have
'no might.' To Thee alone we look for 'power' and for 'increase of
strength.' Give us faith to plead for these blessings, for Thy dear
Son's sake. We have seen-we do see-that 'in Him all fulness dwells,'
and our souls are thirsting after the knowledge that 'we are complete
in Him.' Then shall nothing hurt or harm us. Even as Thy three
children of old escaped from the fiery furnace without the smell of fire,
so shall we be brought safely through even to the end. Oh, the
blessedness of that end to those who are complete in Thee-an eternity
spent in' Thy dear presence! The blessing seems too great, but nothing
else will satiate our souls' longing for Thee."
"Trials make the promise sweet;
Trials give new life to prayer;
Trials bring us to His feet;
Lay us low, and keep us there."

A.
DEW-DROPS.
" And J acob sent and called Rachel and Leah to the field unto his
floclc, and said unto them, I see yom' father's countenance, that it is not
toward me as before,. but the God of my father hath been with me. And ye
know that u:ith all my power I have served your father."-GENEsls

xxxi. 4-6.
"JEALOUSY," says the wise man, "is cruel as the grave," and it is
showing itself in Laban in the history before us, because of Jacob's
increasing prosperity. We read how he "increased exceedingly, and
had much cattle, and maid-servants, and men-servants, and camels, and
asses. And he heard the words of Laban's sons, saying, Jacob hath
taken away all that was our father's, and of that which was our
father's hath he gotten all this glory. And Jacob beheld the countenance
of Laban, and, behold, it was not toward him as before." How he was
sent to Haran by God, led to the house of his mother's brother, served
seven years for llachel, and yet seven other years, during which
time Laban increased in prosperity under Jacob's wise advice and
management, causing Laban to make that statement, "I have learned
by experience that the Lord hath blessed me for thy sake." All this
history forms one of the most interesting of Scripture.
But now that J acob also has increased in riches, jealousy takes the
part of thankfulness in Laban and his sons, and Jacob is to have a
l<evere testing and trying of faith. But where does his trial drive him ~
Happily to the right One, alone unchanged, faithful, sure, abiding Friend.
"I see your father's countenance, that it is not toward me as before;
but the God of my fathe?' hath been with me." Oh, what a sweet truth is
here conveyed to the child of God-that whereas, when prosperity
seemed at its height, and all things in his favour, there is a needs-be
for a testing then of his love, lest his heart be lifted up, and he forget
the God and Giver of all his mercies. Then, when brought low, what a
sweet abiding comfort and confidence wherein to rest, and to be
enabled to say, though all else is against him, "But the God of my
rather lath been with me."
"Only man has changed; my God is still
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my unchangeable, faithful Friend. His love has not waxed cold. His
faithful friendship is still my abiding confidence." The cloud ha~ CO'till
between, but could faith pierce the cloull, the Father would be seen
still smiling on His child. " My most familiar friend, whom I tru ,ted,
served, and loved," says Jacob, "is changed, but my father's God has
not. He is still looking on me with thoughts of peace, and not of
evil, and He it is who has sent the trial, knowiug it shall ultimate in
my good." How necessary, then, when trial takes the place of prosperity, do we see was the injunction, "In the day of prosperity be
joyful, but in the day of adversity consider. God also hath set the one
over against the other, to the end that man should find nothiog after
Him." He read Jacob's heart, and He reads yours and mine, beloyed.
He knows just how much prosperity is good for us, and He knows
when to send reverses, just as He did to His servant Job. He knows
how and what to send that shall verily prove a trial to His children,
and that in the end they shall bless the smiting Hand that is now
healing the wound-the love that broke only to make whole-that
bruised only to prepare His child for the balm of Gilead.
We read
how "the Lord blessed the latter end of Job more than his beginning," and we learn how He blessed the afterward of trial in all His
children, bringing them through fire and water into a wealthy place,
to sing with Hannah their song of thankfulness when the time of trial
is passed! And Jacob is bound to confess the faithfulness of Jehovah
in all the way He has led him-all the years of prosperity, and now of
He tells Rachel and
adversity in the house of his uncle Laban.
Leah of the Angel of God speaking unto him in a dream, saying, "I
am the God of Bethel, where thou anointedst the pillar, and where
thou vowedst a vow unto Me; now arise, and get thee out from this
Why is this word
land, and return unto t.he land of thy kindred."
renewed unto J acob at such a time 1 Why does his God remind him
He is the God of Bethel, where he anointed the pillar and vowed a
vow 1 Beloved, He is driving it home to J acob that He i:> still the
God of Bethel, where His servant had received past tokens of His love
and favour, and where he had proved God to be his ever-r.biding
Friend, Counsellor, and Guide. And He sends him back to Bethelpromises that, though man's word may and must alter and fail, yet
God's can never change. It was there that he had received His word
of promise, "And, behold, I am with thee, and will keep thee in all
places whither thou goest, and will bring thee again unto this land, for
I will not leave thee until I have <lone that which I have spoken to
thee of." Thus was Jacob prepared for all he should encounter, and
strengthened against all by the words, "I am with thee I"~ And, as at
the beginning of the journey he has the manifestation of divine presence and promises, so at the close, when his sojourn with Laban
is about to end, when he shall have accomplished the purpose of
his God in sending him there, whilst fai.th is being sorely tried, he
has the repetition of the promise, "I am the God of Bethel, where
thou anointedst the pillar, and vowedst a vow unto Me." As much as
to say, "There was I glorified. There was I proved indeed to be the
Angel of the Covenant, and the place of My appearing, 'the house of
God, and the very gate of heaven.' And have I altered to thee, 0 Jacob 1
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Is My countenance changed before thee, 0 Israel ~ Has My presence
been removed before thee, or one of My promises failed ~ " Oh, no !
Jacob has proved his God faithful-unchangeable His word of promise
-carrying out the desire of His servant, "If God will be with me,
and will keep me in this way that I go, and will give me bread to
eat, and raiment to put on, so that I come again to my father's house
in peace, then shall the Lord be my God "-abundantly fulfilling above
and beyond all he had asked or could think of desiring. And so to
everyone of the seed of J acob, the Lord has His own word of promise
wherewith to build them up. Helpless, weak, defiled in themselves
they may be, yet to such comeS His word of comfort, "Fear not, thou
worm Jacob and ye men of Israel; I will help thee, saith the Lord
and thy Redeemer, the Holy One of Israel."
How wondrously were all these promises fulfilled to J acob, as to
every child of God! What does he find when he is commanded to
leave Laban 1 "And Jacob went on his way, and the angels of God met
him. And when J acob saw them he said, This is God's host; and
he called the name of that place Mahanaim."
Oh, beloved, does not this remind you of similar circumstances, when
you have proved that "the angel of the Lord encampeth round about
them that fear Him, and delivereth them," and of how" He has given
His angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways; they
shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a
stone " ~ Oh, well may we pursue our journey fearlessly under such
promises, and their blessed fulfilment, encouraged, under past proofs of
His loving-kindness, to trust Him in the untrodden steps, to believe in
the wonderful links of His never-failing providence,and the all-wise
ordering of His covenant, and to rest in the fact that
"My life's minutest circumstance
Is subject to His eye."

And
" To accomplish His design
All' dark events agree;
And every attribute divine
Is now 'at work for me."

Yes; rest in this blessed truth that thy Heavenly Father's love, faithfulness,and smile have not changed toward thee. It may seem so, when
thou ar.t brought to the patriarch's experience, at one time of his career,
to exclaim, "All these things al'e against me"; and, with Naomi, you
cry, "The Lord hath dealt very bitterly with me." But wait in hopeyea, and, in silence, if needs be, wait the issue, and trust Him in the
meantime to fulfil all His promises in your experience, and bring you
out of the day of adversity to sing of His goodness, His faithfulness,
and His mercy that is over, above, and beyond your greatest misery.
"For the Lord will not cast ofi' for ever ; but though He cause grief,
yet will He have ,compassion, according to the multitude ofHis mercies";
so shall you live to prove that, though man does change and fail, yet
the never-failing, unchangeable friendship of your God is your portion
for ever, and throughout all your journey you will be bound to confeslr,
"The God of my father hath been with me."
R.
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GRACE.

"By the grace of Gael I am what I am."-l

CORINTHIANS xv. 10.
THE grace of a covenant God in Christ was ever the Apostle's favourita
theme. With it he opens every Epistle, whether it be addressed to a
Church or an individual ouly, and he seemed unable to close the same
without breathing afresh the desire that grace might be with and rest
upon his loved ones. This theme is still dear to the heart of God's
elect, for they know that but for grace they must have been eternally
lost-shut up in those dread regions where hope can never come.
According to the widely-diffused religion of the day, the word grace
has no meaning, but according to the Scriptures of truth, its signification is vast and important. But here one may ask, "What is grace ~"
W ~ answer, (J1'ace is the spontaneous outflowing of the affections of
DeIty towards a vast multitude of the lost race of Adam, long ere they
had a creature existence, which was manifested then in planning and
providing, and in due time, in performing all things for and in them
to secure their safe conduct through this "waste, howling wilderness," and
their certain arrival in the realms of bliss, where they shall spend a
long eternity of undisturbed satisfaction and tranquillity with that great
Three-in-One J ehovah who, in wondrous condescension, stooped to become their Friend. What is grace ~ It is free, undes,erved favour
bestowed sovereignly upon abject worms, depraved sinners, bankrupt
beggars, who are in themselves nought but a mass of corruption, and
!iniquity, and h::we nothing to call their own but sin! Grace is tnat
mysterious something which belongs not to everybody, but is restricted
to certain objects who must and shall be made the recipients thereof.
That it is reserved for a selected remnant the Scriptures abundantly
testify, and that our God is an absolute Sovereign in the bestowal
thereof, we may bring from thence innumerable proofs. That is a
precious declaration in Genesis vi. 8, following as it does upon a
terrible description of the inhabitants of thi~ sinful world, and Jehovah's
expressed determination to sweep that iniquitous generation from the
face of the earth. The fifth verse tells us that "God saw that the
wickedness of man was great upon the earth, and that every imagi.
nation of the thoughts of his heart was only evil continually.
And
it repented the Lord that He had made man on the earth, and it
grieved Him at His heart. And He said, I will destroy man, whom
I have created, from the face of the earth j both man and beast, and
the creeping, thing, and the fowls of the air, for it repenteth Me that
I have made them. But-" Oh, how often, Jehovah's grace is made
manifest after His but! "But Noah found grace in the eyes of the
Lord." ""Ve know the sequel to these words-how Jehovah manifested
His free favour in providing for the salvation of Noah and his family
from that terrible flood, which proved the destruction of all the, world
beside, while the tremendous truth, hated by the great multitude, acknowledged only by a few, beams forth in the sacred page as written by the
Hand of Truth and inscribed with living power-" And every living
substance was destroyed which was upon the .face of the ground. . . . "
Noah only remained alive, and they that were with him in,the ark."
Still earlier, than this we have ,clear, deIllonstration of the fact that
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the Lord is gracious to whom He will be gracious, and merciful to
whom He will be merciful. Who can find a reason for Gael's inclining
the heart of Abel to worship Him in His own appointed way, while
Cain was left to devise his own carnal means, the former being accepted
and the latter rejected 1 Not one. Who dare pretend to explain away
the meaning of those solemn words concerning the twin sons of Isaac,
" J acob have I loved, but Esau have I hated" 1 (Rom. ix. 13.) Who
can say Jehovah was unrighteous or unjust when, in sovereign love and
wondrous gmce, He bestowed upon His ancient Israel blessings richer and
far more rare than upon any other nation on the face of the earth, so that
He says, "You only have I known of all the families of the earth" 1
(Amos iii. 2.) And again, "The Lord thy God hath chosen thee to be
a special people unto Himself, above all people that are upon the face
of the earth. The Lord did not set His love upon you, nor choose
you, because ye were more in number than any people; for ye were the
fewest of all people: but because the Lord loved you, and because He
would keep the oath which He had sworn unto your fathers, hath the
Lord brought you out with a mighty hand, and redeemed you out of
the house of bondmen, from the hand of Pharaoh king of Egypt'>
(Deut. vii. 6-8). What but grace is seen in those marvellous words,
"I will put a division [' redemption,' margin] bel,ween thy people and
My people" 1 Yes, the Lord put a difference when "He separated the
sons of Adam," and He Himself has put enmity between His seed and
the devil's, and not all the malignity of men or the craft of hell can
reverse it.
Gmce, uninfluenced, rich, free, and sovereign, shines in every Book and
almost every page of the inspired Volume, and yet numbers who profess not only to read that Book, but to love its teaching, deny that
J ehovah acts in a way of discrimination.
Dear reader, we know full well that those who are compelled and
constrained by the eternal Spirit's teaching to believe the truth, are
charged with gloating over the damnation of the lost, but the charge
is utterly false. While they are truly humbled by the revelation, they
sing in strains like these" Keep silence all created things,
And wait your Maker's nod;
My soul stands trembling while she sings
The honour of her God.
" Life, death, and hell, and worlds unknown,
Hang on His firm decree;
He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be."
Again and again the written Word of God assures us that all men
are by nature alike "dead in trespasses and sins " (Eph. ii. 3); that
"all are gone out of the way," and none can be found seeking God
(Rom. iii. 11, 12); that they are without will or power to come to
Him (John v. 40; vi. 44; Rom. viii. 7; 1 Cor. ii. 14). Then we find
that some are quickened (Eph. ii. 5), returned (1 Pet. ii. 25), constrained
to· seek Him (Psa. xxvii. 8), and brought by irresistible power to enjoy
His great salvation (Jer. xxxi. 8-12; Psa. xxii. 30, 31). Does the
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inquiry go forth, "Why is this 7" Each quickened, returning, seeking,
saved one will gladly own, "By the grace of God I am what I am."
Oh, ye opposers of divine favour, and lovers of that doctrine so dish@nouring to God and so loathsome to the family of Jehovah, look at
these words, "Some believed the things which were spoken and some
believed not" (Acts xxviii. 24).
This is the Spirit's utterance concerning the result of the preaching of the grace-loving Apostle, and if we
would see why it was so, we have but to consult the same Book of the
sacred Volume to learn that "as many as were ordained to eternal
life believed" (xiii. 48); while chapter xviii. 27 declares to us, in
language too plain to be mistaken, that those who believe, believe
"thnYUgl, grace." Indeed it must be so, since Incarnate Truth declared,
"Ye believe not because ye are not of My sheep."
Oh, my reader, if you are still left to deny the fact that grace is
unsought, unmerited favour, may the Lord, in His infinite mercy, slay
your enmity, bring you down as a ruined, hell-deserving sinner to His
feet, and teach you that it is "not of him that willeth, nor of him
that runneth, but of God that showeth mercy." Then, if He should be
pleased to lift you up, and bestow upon you "everlasting consolation
and good hope through grace," you will be prepared to sing up yonder
the new song, "Salvation unto our God, which sitteth upon the throne,
and unto the Lamb!" and while yet in the wilderness your constant
prayer will be, "Remember me, 0 Lord, with the favour that Thou
bearest unto Thy people. 0 visit me with Thy salvation!"
(To be continued.)

CITY SCENES OF SUFFERING.
[WE elsewhere quoted the old saying, "One half the world knows not
how the other half lives."
The annexed extract from the City Press.
of August 24th will, we are sure, be read with painful interest; and
well may the perusal stir us up to a more becoming recognition and
acknowledgment of our daily mercies.-ED.]
LAST SUNDAY NIGHT IN THE STREETS.
FEW persons, on perusal of this article, will realize the full truth of what I
am about to narrate; but, knowing there are many who do not give
credence to the poverty and suffering of our fellow-creatures, I feel impelled
(although the task is somewhat repugnant) to write the following narrative.
After some ten or twelve years' battling with the world to obtain appointments, I have unfortunately been a severe sufftlrer from the efftlcts of an
attl~ck of congestion of the lungs, which has left; me so debilitated that I
find it difficuH to pursue my avocation as tutor. The crisis hls at last
come, and, after having parted with every article of clothin~ and jewellery, I
was compelled on Sunday and Sunday night last to walk the streets. How to'
relate the sad and wretched cases I saw I scarcely know. I came down the
Strand, and many poor did I see about, it being nearly half-past one a.m.
r turned up Drury Lane into Covent Garden Market. Under the church by
the pillars I saw eight or ten trying to sleep, some in a sitting posture,
others reclining full length. I sat down myself, but had scarcely done sO'
when I was ordered away by a policeman. Strolling along, I came to Trafalgar Square, and there a sight met my eye which r have never seen
equalled in any other country in which I have travelled-namely, France, a.
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portion of Germany., and Italy. The scene was truly heartrending. Old
men and some fine-looking young fellows; women, both old and young, in
a most deplorable condition, with infants in their arms, and scarcely any
clothing at all. I spoke to one young man, and asked if I could sit down.
He replied, "It is little use; the police will be here, and perhaps order us
to go on." However, I rested awhile, and then walked along the Mall,
turned back over Westminster Bridge, and encountered a few more, all
appearing worn out with fatigue. I continued my walk to the Embankment,
where I rested awhHe. . Then a young man came and sat down by my side,
and, after looking at me some time, said, "Are you compelled to be out all
night?" I answered in the affirmative. Whether his remark was c~used by
the tone of my voice or my extreme quietness I know not, but he said,
with a kind, sympathising voice, "Don't be down, old fellow; something
may turn up yet. How ma.ny nights have you had of this?" "How many
nights!" I replied in amazement; "this is my first, and bitterly cold and
weary I am." "Why," said he, "I have been out three, and feel half
inclined to make a hole in the water." "I have no doubt you do, poor
boy, and so should I, if I did not think of the future. But it is. the idea
of a lost soul that keeps me from doing such an act, and our Lord has
promised never to forsake. us." He appeared to think that I wanted to preach
to him, as he called it,\ and he moved away. I saw a constable coming,
and thought I had better follow his example, and so came to the end of the
Embankment and passed Ludgate Hill Station. I then met a policeman, who
eyed me most suspiciously,.on,account.of my having a. small box done up
in brown paper. I said, laughingly, '\ Do you think it is dynamite?" He
asked me if I was not 1,lp soon, and, for wa.nt of passing the time, I told
him I had been out all night, and that ,my parcel consisted of a few
articles for my toilet, adding that London was a horrid sight after midnight,
and that no one could conceive the number of poor that slept about the
streets, and how repugnant it must be for anyone of a sensitive or refined
feeling, but thought if some of our aristocratic charitable persons would
devote a night to .walking round they would be astonished, for I never
would have believed such frightful poverty could have been in a city like
London. The only answer he made was, "Ah! ,we see plenty of it, and are
pretty w011 used to it."
,I am convinced that much of this poverty might be stopped if only some
of our, influential gentlemen would take a tour ,and, investigate different cases.
How very many wonld be saved-not only from poverty, but their, souls
'be brought to acknowledge the Saviour - who are now rushing headlong
into sin through the want of the common necessaries_of life, and who have
not the strength of character to withstand the temptations of enforced idleness. I would earnestly, ask anyone who may re,ad this not to rest content
by perusal, but to take one night's walk and await the comin~ morning-to
see the poor making their hasty toilet in Trafalgar Square, and then the rush
to the parks for a seat to continue their sleep. Such will then find that,
instead of an exaggerated account, mine is indeed a poor attempt to describe
the scenes here alluded to.
In regard :to myself, ,1 had not partaken of any food since half-past ei~ht ,
a.m. on the previo,us, morning (Sunday), and amongst the ,people ~ met I
was told of Mr. MAY, pf Golden Lane, who, they gave ¥le to understand,
would be sure to, ~ive ~e Slime assistance, if I ma,de my mise, known, and
were somewhat astonished at my not knowing him. However, I made my wfJ,y
io his Mission Hall, and was received, not, only with sympathy and'
hospitality, but assisted on my journey, and, with a few words of prayer, we
parted•
.. If anyone should doubt, ,the authenticity of this narrative, Mr. Mu has
IIJI.N' ready permissioI}. te,:put anyone in the way of communicating ,withple,•.
VERITAS.
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THE QUEEN AND POPERY.
(F1'om the Protestant l"irnes,)
THE Daily Chronicle of August 11th informs us that "Oardinal MANNING
has forwarded to the Bishops of London and Rochester, who have undertaken the distribution, the greater part of the seven hundred dozen articles
of clothing worked by the Romish nuns of England, and presented to
the Queen as a Jubilee gift, to be subsequently distributed among the
poor; at Her Majesty"s pleasure. The Queen has expressed to the
Ca.rdinal her gratification at the offering, and asked him to see to its
distribution among the poor, and reserving some portion for poor
Romanists. The Oardinal has thought the best way of carrying out
Her Majesty's commands was to give the clothing to the London poor;
and, having reserved a portion for poor Romanists, he has asked the
Bishops of London and Rochester to see to the proper distribution of
the remainder."
Has this once Protestant metropolis been reduced to receive alms
from the enemies of mankind 7 This is one of the results of having a
Papist Home Secretary, who advises Her Majesty to receive a gift,
doubtless obtained through Protestant money, though at the hands of
~o-called Sistm's of Mercy.
But what must be thought, or what can we
mfer, from the Bishops of two of the most important sees in this
Protestant' country becominf{ the almoners of Cardinal MANNING, a
pervert, and holding an illegal title 7 Had this philanthropy been
genuine, it is well known that there are more poor children of Papists
needing clothing than Romanists would supply. But Popery is only
~ags, and the believers in Popery must be clad in rags to keep them
m subjection to the priest, who cares neither for their souls nor their
?odies, only for his own advantage. Truly blindness and ignorance
mcrease and abound.
The Pope's organ says, "All the world is sending gifts to the Vicar
of Christ. From the Ohinese Empress to Queen Victoria, there is not
a siogle potentate who is not anxious to give something to the successor of St. Peter, and to get his blessing in return." In this, we see the
insult intended, not only to the Queen, but the people of England;
yet Her Majesty is coerced by the P1'emie1's of the State, and the Archbishops and Bishops of the Church of England, to place herself under
this indomitable agent for evil, the Pope, and jeopardize both the
constitution of the nation and her people's liberty. This most astute
and ,audacious tyrant has endeavoured to, establish on very feeble premisesthe claim to a jubilee. It requires no very cultured mind to
realize what it means, but few now~~IAiays are given to reflection on
past and present events.' Time "will show.
GOD g~ves grace in cases wherein He doth 110t give comfort, and so
He is the God of all grace in a far larger extent than of all comfort.
Yea, and He often gives most grace when ul:it comfort.
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THE QUEEN'S OATH.
THE following is the text of the oath, and the answers given by Her
Majesty, on her coronation-" Will you to the utmost of your power
maintain the laws of God, the true profession of the Gospel, and the
Protestant Reformed Religion established by law 1 And will you
maintain and preserve inviolably the settlement of the United Church
of England and Ireland, and the doctrine, worship, discipline, and
government thereof, as by law established, within England and Ireland,
and the territories thereunto belonging 1 And will you preserve unto the
Bishops and clergy of England and Ireland, and to the united Church
committed to their charge, all such rights and privileges as by law do,
or shall, appertain to these or any of them 1" "All this I promise to
do." She kneels, saying these words, "The things which I have here
Then
before promised, I will perform and keep. So help me God."
the Queen kissed the Bible and signed the roll.
"THE FOOL HATH SAID IN HIS HEART,THERE IS NO
GOD."
THE Municipal Council of Paris has been reading through the books
used in the Paris schools, in order to cut out all passages where the
name of God occurs, or any allusion is made to Christian doctrines. A
full list of such passages was compiled three years ago by M. DREYFUS,
but the recent alterations in the course of studies have rer:dered a new
revision necessary. In the text book of LA FONTAINE'S fables, a verse
running as follows, "The little fish will grow to full size, if God
but grant it life," is thus amended-" if one but grant it life."
PRISON COMFORT.
How does the following (which we copy from the City Press of August
24th) prove the truth of the Scriptures, in regard to the contempt in
which the Jews, as the rejecters of the Messiah, should be held:in my life have I known comfort until I was brought here," said
his gaolers. What a tale of abject misery, of want, of blank despair
in life, do these words reveal! Few things in DICKENS are more pathetic
than the half-witted child in Little Dorrit, whose measure of luxury is th~
hospital. This man's was a prison-a condemned cell! The low class of
Polish Jews which LIPSKI belonged to are the Pariahs of modern European
life. In their native land they are crushed down, contemned, hated, and
despised both by Poles and their RusRian conquerors. "Sufferance is the
badge of all their tribe." To avoid impressment and military service they
fly to western lands, carrying with them no trade nor industry-nothing
but the craft, cunning, cruelty, and vindictiveness common to all lower
orders-the arts of chicanery with which the weak defend themselves against
the strong.
In the districts blighted by their presence the standard of
living and morality alike is lowered. They are the weariness of social philanthropists, and are kept " moving on" in sheer despair. That from such So
class a timid murderer, fuU of falsehood and subtlety, should spring is
natural. He is the outcome of centuries of misery, yet none the !ess must
he be crushed when developed in his hideous form. For the man one may
feel sorrow, but one cannot look with equanimity on this social cancer
which is spreading in our midst, and is so baneful to all human progress.
"NEVER
LIPRKI to
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LIFE'S LABYRINTH; OR, THIRTEEN YEARS' RESIDENCE IN
THE SOUTH OF THE UNITED STATES, FROM 1851
TO 1864.
WITH AN INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF ADVENTURES DURING THE WAR.
By MRS. FILE, LATE MRS. A?lIELIA COOKE.
CHAPTER Vr.-MORE CHANGES.
MR. COOKE was a strong advocate for Bible revision, and he engaged
to travel and lecture for that cause. He was to visit Georgia, the
Carolinas, and many of the Southern States. The tour would probably
take six months to accomplish. I was again a stranger, but not alone,
3S my dear little Lizzie was now three years old; and it appears, from
a letter which I wrote to my English friends at this time, that my mind
was still peaceful. I assured them, amidst all my troubles, I could say
that He who blessed Jacob had blessed me, He that fed the five
thousa.nd had never yet suffered me to want, and He who wept had
dried my tears.
I secured two comfortable rooms, with attendants, at Mr. McNEAL'S,
3nd decided to adhere to my profession by opening a private school for
young ladies. There was a large denominational school in the place,
from which quarter I was informed there would be strong opposition,
but, in defiance of that, I rented a nice room, and sent out my circulars.
At first there seemed a poor prospect for me, but, after having a few
pupils, I found no difficulty in getting more. I had about twenty
young ladies, and declined taking any under eight years of age. We
got on flourishingly, and, to induce them to take an interest in their
studies, I promised to give a May party. They were all anxious to
eclipse the girls of the other school, and, as May advanced, the question
of the said party was continually agitated. They were willing to
purchase dresses and anything necessary for the occasion. Mr. COOKE
fortunately returned from his first trip in time to assist me in the
preparations, as he would not go to the South until later in the season.
My husband and I busied ourselves in making a very pretty little
flag, with stripes of silk, blue and white, and stuck on it some silver
stars and an eagle, that it might represent the flag of their
country. We also made a crown for the queen, composed of pink velvet
and pearl beads, wit,h a cross of beads on the top, and she was to
carry a sceptre in her hand. The town hall was offered me, and my
patrons united in providing refreshments in a sumptuous and tasteful
manner. The table was to be in the town hall (or court house). We
obtained flowers in abundance, both real and artificial, of which we made
wreaths and decorations. The queen's speech was prepared, and a
throne erected-a sort of desk draped prettily in festoons, and fastened
with flowers. The young ladies were to be dressed in white muslin.
All preparations being ready, we had an open march through the town
to the hall, which was an imposing sight. The little banner was carried
by one of them. The queen, with her sceptre and her attendants on
each side of her, marched first, and then followed the rest. On going
into the hall, the queen ascended her throne, and made her opening
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speech. She spoke of the short duration of her reign, but hoped her
subjects would prove themselves loyal, and conform to the rules on whicJ1
her government was founded, and, in conclusion, she invited them all
to her coronation banquet, which was prepared at the further end of the
hall. Dr. FLEANOR kindly responded in a short but eloquent manner.
We then proceeded to the repast, appropriate speeches were made by the
gentlemen, and the scene ended very satisfactorily, as we supposed. But
the opposition school authorities were annoyed at our proceedings, and
very soon found occasion to circulate a false accusation against me. They
said I was introducing a taste for monarchical government into that
country, and that I had allowed a British flag to be carried through
the streets. It .was then publicly stated that if that flag were exhibited
again, both it and the bearer would be shot. I felt very indignant at
this, and immediately gave notice that the same flag would. be exhibited
again in that town. My school increased, and there was great eagerness
for the close of the session, when I should be quite prepared to overcome
every evil report that had ungenerously arisen against me. I had
English blood in my veins, and was bound to defend my rights; and,
though my husband was absent, I had an army of thirty-two pupils, who
would stand by me in the hottest battle.
The long-looked-for day at length arrived, and the town hall was
again offered me. My classes were thoroughly prepared for a good
examination. The town was. quite enlivened. People came from many,
many miles to witness the result of the exhibition of the said flag.
The examination commenced about one o'clock, and the hall was
crowded to excess-even the windows outside, but the flag did not
appear then. After. these exercises had ended, I gave notice that the
young ladies would further entertain the company in the evening with
original compositions and recitations. By that time the crowd had
greatly: increased. I ascended the platform with my classes, and taking
my seat in front, had the flag brought out and its staff stuck into a
socket, so that it should wave directly over .my head. I then rose and
int:t:oduced Miss GILBERT, who would open the entertainment by reciting
"The American Flag," by Dr. DRAKE, to which I pointed. She did
justice to the piece, not forgetting to draw the attention of the audience
to the stripes, stars, and eagle. I will give a portion of the piece" When Freedom, from her mountain height,
Unfurled her standard to the air,
She tore the azure robe of night,
And set the stars of glory there!
She mingled with its gorgeous dyes
The milky baldrick of the skies,
And striped its pure celestial white
With streakings of the morning light.
Then from his mansions in the sun,
She called her eagle-bearer down,
And gave into his mighty hand
The symbol of her chosen band."

Thus I can truly say, I have defended the American Flag. Our
enemiefl were completely conquered, and many of, them sent their
daughters. to my school, so that the second term commenced with fifty-
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seven pupils, and I had the satisfaction the next week of seeing in the
local paper the following notice-a portion of which I will insert;"SNEEDVILLE FEMALE INSTITUTE.-The first session of this institution
having closed on the 15th of July, 1857, under the sole supervision of
Mrs. COOKE, who called on WM. C. BALDWIN, Esq., to sit as moderator, and the undersigned to act as a .committee, and to report as to
the proficiency and progress, &c., made by the students of the said school,
we therefore feel no hesitancy in announcing to the patrons and public
gellerally, that upon no similar occasion have we witnessed anything
which, in our opinion, surpassed it, or in fact, such as would in the
least degree compare with it. We feel it our duty to call the attention of the public generally, and especially parents who have daughters
to educate, to this interesting institution, confidently assuring them
that a failure on their part will result to them in a loss of precious
time. The unusual ability which Mrs. COOKE possesses, and the unbounded success which she meets with in communicating knowledge to
her pupils, are almost without a parallel. Nowhere can there be found
a lady whose qualifications are better adapted to training the female
mind in the various English sciences and moral developments than
Mrs. COOKE. The next session to commence on MOl.J,daiY, the 17th day
of August, 1857.-Dr.W. F. DIcKENsoN, L. F. WELLS, Esq., Dr. H.
F. ROBINSON, WM. P. BISHOP, HENRY TYLER.-August 1st, 1857."
This flattering notice, together with the increased number of pupils,
stirred up fresh energies within me, but my readers must not imagine
that it exalted me in my own estimation, for I never felt more sur·
prised or humbled, imagining I had not done sufficient to merit such
a public demonstration of my abilities, which up to this time had been
lying in a latent state, as I had never attempted, or even considered
myself capable of attempting, to procure a livelihood, having had no
occasion to do so. I believe I always sought to make my limited
attainments pleasing to others, but never supposed I could make them
profitable. How plainly it shows us that our course in life is marked
out by One who sees the end from the beginning, and knows what is
best for us! To Him be all the praise! I can take none to myself.
My dear little Lizzie was now becoming quite a companion. Her ways
were so interesting that she gained favour with all. On one occasion,
when riding, she asked me who made the pretty trees and flowers 1
I answered, "God made them all." She then inquired who God was, and
when I told her He was her Heavenly Father, she said, "I do wish
my Heavenly Father would come down and drive me a little way in
this buggy" (or chaise). She would often desire to be taken to' England, and when told she would have to cross the wide ocean, she would
say, "Never mind, mamma. We can ask my Heavenly Father to look
down upon us, and He will keep us safe." Sometimes she would stand
on a chair and pretend to preach, always commencing with" My home
is in the mountains," and then she would say, "But I have a good
God, who is so kind to me. He has given me the sweetest mamma
and papa. I must try to be good, but can't always. If God should
take my mamma and papa away, what should I do 1 Well, they will
go to heaven, and when I die I shall see them again." She would
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talking in this way for a long time, and then finish up with
singing. These little sayings of hers I wrote down verbatim, and sent
them to England, and in the same epistle was enabled to state that my
faith was firm, and said at times that I felt my trials were my greatest
blessings, for they caused me to feel my utter helplessness, and to find
that Christ's strength was made perfect in weakness, for He alone was
-able to take all my cares, and give me fresh consolation.
Mr. COOKE had started on his mission to the South immediately
after the May party, and had not yet returned. The 17th of August
arrived, the day on which I was to re-open my school. The Sneedville
Institute was offered me, which I gladly accepted. I met with joyous
faces, and after reading the rules and course of studies which I wished
to adopt, we began to arrange the classes, and soon got into the
Toutine of school duties again. All my thoughts were now centred in
my school, and the best methods to adopt in order to ensure the
progress of my pupilR in their studies. It appeared that one mind
pervaded us all, and we entered into every arrangement '\Yith that
mutual zest which is sure to result in success. Every suggestion was
readily acceded to, and we passed the whole session in perfect harmony.
My dear husband wrote cheering letters, telling me of his progress in
the revision question, and I could also write cheeringly to him.
But this undertaking was to be overshadowed by another unexpected
interruption. In April, 1858, I received a note from Mr. PERRY, of
Jonesborough, Tennessee, of which the following is a copy;"Jonesborough, Ayril 21st, 1858.
"MRS. CooKE,-The probability is that the trustees of the Holston
Baptist Female Institute will have to provide other teachers for the
next session, commencing in October next, and we would be pleased to
know whether Mr. COOKE is at home, or where we could write to him
upon the subject of taking charge of our school at this place. I
recollect, when Mr. COOKE was here some time back, he said something
about teaching after a while, and we wish to confer with him on the
subject. Please write me at the earliest opportunity.
"Very respectfully,
"JAl\iES PERRY."

[Copy of Answer.]
"Sneedt'ille, April 27th, 1858.
MR. PERRY.
"SIR,-Your note of the 21st inst. is now before me. Mr. COOKE is
-absent from home, and in all probability will not return for some time.
He is now in South Carolina, and will be in Charleston on Sunday
next, after which he has directed me to address him at Greenville in
that State. I do not know his future arrangements, but if you will
write to him, I am sure he will feel a pleasure in giving your kind
proposition due consideration.
"I am, sir, yours respectfully,
"AMELIA COOKE."
<l

The thought of' giving up my present position troubled me, but the
desire that my husband might Ileal' of something which would be
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interesting, and cause him to settle again, continued; and if another
change would lead to our being permanently settled, I hoped thi>l
proposal might meet with his approbation. He was detained in Carolina
much longer than he anticipated, and did not return until my session
had terminated, and the examinations were over.
The following copy of a portion of the circular will be sufficient to
show the decision of Mr. COOKE:"Holston Baptist Female Institute. For the session commencing
Faculty-Mr. COOKE, principal; Mrs. COOKE,
October 7th, 1858.
English and ornamental branches; - - , teacher of mathemat.ics; - - ,
professor of music. Testimonials, the most satisfactory, of the qualifications of Mr. COOKE to fill the position to which be has been called,
could be given, but tbis we deem unnecessary, as he is well known as <L
gentleman of high literary attainments; and as to Mrs. COOKE, she has
already established a character as a teacher that would command for
her a place in the highest schools of our country. For information as
to further particulars, address the President or Secretary of the Board
eJf Trustees, J onesborough, Tennessee." [Here follow twenty-four names
as trustees.]
As soon as our anticipated removal was made known, there was a
deep regret shown by my affectionate pupils, who wrote me most
interesting letters and valedictories, which I wish very much I had
preserved. My patrons would not hear of my leaving, and there was
every prospect of my school's increasing immensely. The students
clung to me like own daughters, and begged me not to leave; but, as
<on previous occasion<:, I was compelled to say adieu to them all.
My husband and I had a delightful six weeks' holiday before going
to J onesborough, visiting old friends, who gladly entertained us at
their homes. The trip quite refreshed me, and I was quite ready to
u-esume school duties, still hoping this might prove our last move.
The college at J onesborollgh was entirely a speculation. There was
already a flourishing ladies' institution there, and this seemed somewhat
an opposition school. The trustees had erected a fine building, but only
the educational compartments were finished.
The dwelling-house
~tttached was lIot ready for us to occupy, and we had again to take
apartments, which was not pleasing to Mr. COOKE, as the trustees had
promised the house should be ready for our reception.
We commenced school at the time appointed, but the rest of the
faculty were missing, and the whole of the instruction necessarily
devolved upon us.
We had but few students, because the parents
wished their daughters to board with us in the college, and as that
arrangement could not be made, they refused to patronize the school.
My husband was continually reminding the trustees of their agreement,
and of the nocessity of completing the building, but they were so dilatory
in their movements that, at the end of five months, Mr. COOKE handed
in his resignation. I could not do so, for it seemed too hard to crush
such an institution at its commencement, and I therefore offered to
remain until the end of the term, if the committee wished it. They
gladly retained my services. I was enabled to complete the second fivn
months alone, and at the close was earnestly solicited by the trustees to
remain. This I declined doing, as Mr. COOK);; had made an engagemem
2 S
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with Mr. COCKE, president of the Hollins Institute, Botetourt Springs,
Virginia. It was an old-established female college. The situation was
considered so healthy that there were pupils from all parts of the
country. The buildings were fine, and are described in circular as
follows :"The accompanying view of the premises excludes some of the buildings
as they now stand, and includes one not yet erected. The building on
the right of the picture, usually called the East building, was erected
during the year 1856, at a cost of about twelve thousand dollars. It
is a three-storeyed edifice, 1440 by 36 feet, all above ground, with
verandahs to each storey along the entire front, and contains five
commodious lecture-rooms, one large and elegant sitting-room, and
twenty-four other apartments, used for offices, chambers, &c. The
building on the left is exactly opposite, and has a front also of 144 feet,
with verandahs its full length. The institution will be provided with
accommodation, not only comfortable, but elegant, for all its officers,
and for two hundred students." The session commenced in June, 1859,
and continued until April, 1860.
It rather surprised me when I saw my name attached to the circular,
but as none of my efforts had proved a failure, why should this t I
began by this time to become accustomed to fresh faces and scenes.
Whatever might have been my opinion as to my capacity for undertaking the task, it appeared my husband had perfect confidence in
placing my name there, and thus it appeared:CHARLES L. COCKE, Superintendent.
W. E. DUN CAN, English Language, History, and Literature.
W. H. PLEASANTS, Ancient Languages, Natural Sciences.
CHAS. L. COCKE, Mathematics.
J. H. SCHENNIT, Music.
Mrs. AMELIA COOKE, English Branches and Music.
T. COOKE, French Language, Natural and Moral Science.
J. A. E. WINKLER, German, Spanish, and Music.
Miss Lucy JUREY, Drawing, Painting', and Music.
Mrs. S. V. COCKE, Matron.
JA~lES COCKE, Steward.

It really appeared that this might prove a permanency, for I felt the
occupation and society would surely suit my husband. There were
ninety-six students, and I believe none were under fourteen years of
age. Each professor had his own dwelling-house on the college grounds,
and boarded at the college, so that there were over a hundred at meals.
The young ladies were allowed to converse at table in different languages, which combined admirably with the rattling of plates and
dishes. Occasionally Mr. COCKE would strike the gong, and then there
would be perfect silence for a few seconds. The discipline of the school in
other respects was excellent. Our salary here was one thousand dollars,
besides board, house, and other perquisites. There were class rooms,
and a bell rang every hour for the exchange of classes. I had four
classes daily, and then my time was at my own disposal, and as my
husband's classes met at the same hours as mine, there was ample time
for a. nice ride or drive daily (for we kept our own conveyance). We
both gave satisfaction and anticipated a long stay. But no. At the
close of the session there was to be a general change in all the arrangements, and as they were not in accordance with Mr. COOKE'S views,
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we left. It was a sad blow. I became quite discouraged, but would
say, "Let us keep our horse and chaise, that we may drive dull care
away." After my husband's death, Mr. COClCE invited me to return to
the college. It was useless to fret. The field was still spacious before
us, and our reputation unsullied.
Mter leaving the Springs we determined to travel and enjoy our
liberty, for a season at least, until we met with something suitable to
tempt us to settle again. We visited many counties, and found friends
amongst strangers, having invitations to spend weeks with them if we
pleased.
In September, 1860, a home-missionary post was offered my husband
at Harrisol1burg, Rockingham County, Virginia, which he accepted; and
on writing to England soon after, informi'lg theJ,ll of the change, I
said, "We have now a home·missionary station at Harrisonburg. It is
a large, flourishing town. Oh, if we are prosperous, how delightful it
will be to become a missionary's wife! The Lord is, and has been
with us, and He will lead us if we trust in Him, and not in man.
Never have I felt more willing to work for any cause. We are :receivod
very kindly, and both hope to enter into the undertaking with spirit.
I have been extremely ill for the last few weeks. The miI:d aI).d body
sympathize with each other. I pray that God may give me supporting
grace, and that at all times and under every circumstance I $ay be
enabled to say, 'Thy will be done.' Times here are very \ a,larming.
Next Tuesday, November 4th, will be the Presidential Ele(ltion, a.nd it
is anticipated war will follow.
Our dear little Lizzie is well and
growing fast. .She keeps wishing us to return to Engbnd, and makes
all sorts of arrangements for our start."
.
At Harrisonburg we procured very comfortable rooms in an hotel.
My husband desired me not to resume teaching, but to ..enjoy myself
with my dear child.
A little negro girl attended to h~r.
I truly
appreciated the quiet. Lizzie and I accompanied Mr. COOKE to his
appointments, and spent a most enjoyable time.
Little Lizzie was
then nearly seven years old.
One morning, her maid Tishie came to dress her, and the water not
being so warm as she wished, she spoke sharply to Tishie, .and told
her to go for some more. Mter the girl had gone, I called Lizzie to
my bed-side, and asked her how she would like to be Tishie's maid, and
be ordered by her.
Her answer was prompt and decisive.
" Oh,
mamma," she' said, "I could never be a .servant to the blacks-no,
never!" Remonstrance was then resorted to. I told her we expected
a dreadful war;' and, in all probability, the negroes would be liberated,
and then perhaps they might become our masters and mistresses; and
I als0 reminded her of a little Scr-ipture lesson which her papa had
given her a few days previously, in which it says, "Children, obey
your parents; servants, obey your masters"; and I told her, if she were
a servant, she would have to obey her mistress, and to do as Tishie
had done for her. But this served to strengthen, rather than weaken,
her determination, for she was ready with an answer at once, and
exclaimed with the greatest eagerness, "But, mamma, the Scripture
says, 'Obey your masters according to the flesh,' so God would not wish
me to obey a black master."
Of course, the true explanation of the
2 S 2
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text was given her, and she never after spoke unkindly to her little
nurse.
We became quite at home in our ne,y pursuit, but our expenses
were heavy. After a while we saw a pretty residence to be let or
sold at Dayton (a village about four miles from Harrisonburg), and
could but wish for another home of our own, so we hired the house,
with the intention of purchasing the property if the war did not
commence, for it was still talked of as a thing in the future.
(To be cOlltinucd.)

ST. LUKE'S, BEDMINSTER.
(From the Bristol Times and Mirror.)
PREACHING at St. Luke's, Bedminster, on Sunday, September 11th,
the Rev. Dr. DOUDNEY took for his text, "Be ye therefore ready
also, for the Son of Man cometh in an hour when ye ~hink not" (Luke
xii. 40).
In reference to the distressing calamity of the past week, he said it
forcibly brought to his recollection his sensations when in the Southampton Theatre, in 1826-sixty-one years ago. "Blackbeard" was the
piece being played that night. In one of the scenes the stage was
darkened, for" the awful appearance of Horra, Blackbeard's murdered
wife." Such was the announcement on the play-bills, and certainly a
more awful spectacle could scarcely have been represented. A figure
(the most perfect resemblance of a corpse imaginable) gradually rose
from beneath, amid fumes of fire and smoke, and slowly and solemnly
walked across the stage towards the pit. "It seemed," said the preacher,
"as if her whole attention was directed to me. I felt as though she
(like the figure the witch of ElIdor had brought before Saul) had come
to apFize me of very speedy death.
My horror was unutterable.
Most gladly would I have fled from that scene could I have done so,
but I was, as it were, hedged in, and could not extricate myself.
When the play was over, and I once more gained the streets, that
figure haunted me like a spectre. Night and day it was before me,
and the words constantly ringing in my ears, 'The awful appearance
{)f Horra, Blackbeard's murdcred wife.' Nor was I rid of those horrible
feelings, nor did I get comfort to my troubled heart, until, in the riches
of His grace and mercy, the' Prince of Peace was pleased, through
His blessed Word, to speak pardon and peace to my poor anguished
soul.
"Now, my friends, if I were thus filled with terror and dismay at a
mere representation, when there was not the semblance of irregularity
or excitement during the performance of that evening, what must
have been the horror, what the agonizing despair, of those poor helpless
creatures at Exeter, when, as in a moment, and without any previous
alarm, they found themselves helplessly and hopelessly in a burning
fitlry furnace 1 Seeing, therefore, the positive uncertainty of all things
around and about us, how does this solemn event call upon us, as with
trumpet-tongue, to 'be ready, for the Son of Man comcth at an hour
when we think not.'''
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THE HAUNTS OF CHILDHOOD.
I SAW a man at Earl's Colne who, in his younger days, was accustomed
to hear my grandfather. To him I said, "And what kind of preacher
was the old gentleman 1" "Why," said he, "I used to leap into.
heaven before he had been long at it." "Well, well," I said, "why
did you not stop there?" " Ah !" said he, "you may well ask me
that,. but you know, as well as I do, how soon we find ourselves in
the world again, however much we rise! Still, such was the power of
the good man's preaching, that my wing-feathers used to grow six
inches every time I heard him!" "That was splendid growth! What
would you soon have done with such wings 1 " "There, again, you
see, all that I got on Sunday I wanted in the week; for I had a
terrible clipping for my feathers all the week long. I needed to
'mount up with wings as an eagle' to live at all."
This account of the value of a ministry shows how greatly the Spirit
can bless the preaching of the truth, and how the tried people of God
appreciate that doctrine which lifts them above the world, and draws
them near to heaven. Such a result flows only from the veritable
Gospel, preached from the experience and heart of a man of God. Oh,
for more of such preaching!
The weather was hot, and the roads dry, but we could put up with
travelling, except when we met a flock of sheep. Then the smother of
the dust was something to. be remembered. I could only say, "See
what it is to have a flock about you!" Sheep make trouble and dust,
but men make far more. How weary one sometimes gets of the cares,
sorrows, sius, differences, ignorances, infirmities, and littlenesses of good
people, when one has to bear with them from day to day, and lead
on the whole company year after year! When it is well with my
readers, I wish they would remember in prayer a shepherd with more
than fi vc thousand sheep, who has now led them along the road for a
third of a century, and feels himself faint by the way. Please commend him to that Chief Shepherd of the sheep, who alone can supply
strength and wisdom sufficient for so great a charge. We try to go
before the sheep, bnt it is hard to go so fast as to outstep their dust.
Truly the roads are dry and dusty now. They were never more so.
The Lord's enemies are raising blinding clouds of it. Oh, for a glorious
shower from those better clouds which are the dust of Jehovah's feet!
- C. II Spul'geon.
[The foregoing reminds us of a saying of the immortal coal-heaver,
the despised \YILLIAM HUNTINGTON. "I am sick of professors," said
he; "I am sick of professors; and, most of all, I am sick of myself."
Reader, that is the most serious sickness of all, the which can easily be
accounted for. - Eo.]
CHRIST says of the Holy Ghost, "He shall tell you nothing but
stories of My love.
He shall glorify Me; and He will be breaking
your hearts, either with My love to you, or yours to Me, or both."
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A LOVING MEMORIAL OF THE LATE REV. SAMUEL
ADAMS, M.A.,
VICAR OF THORNTON WITH llAGWORTH, AND STANTON-UNDER-llARDON,
LEICESTERSHIRE.
(Continued from page 571.)

THE following are in his own words, without alteration, and will give
the reader some notion of his daily experiences :Sometimes, when I read the sufferings of our Lord Jesus Christ,
they affect me so much that I weep exceedingly. They are too good,
and too much for me. Sometimes, in reading Mr. HUNTINGTON'S books,
I am overcome with weeping. I feel the same experience, and think it
is too good for me. Sometimes, under a sermon, I cannot refrain from
tears, because I am overcome with the grace and love of God to me.
Sometimes my eyes are filled with tears in singing a hymn -in godly conversation. In reading the prayers of the Church, my spirit so mourns, I
feel "every good thought, holy desire, and heavenly feeling," as one
collect saith, is from God to my soul.
I feel it is God the Holy Ghost who worketh in me to will and
to do what is good, for I feel I only come as drawn of the Father,
or turn as God turns me, or look to Jesus only as He looks on me.
Hence I live watching, waiting, willing, and praying that I may run,
come, and see, lest the Lord should come as He did to the disciples
going to Emmaus, "whose eyes were holden, that they should not
know Him," or to Mary Magdalene, who, when He spake to her, "knew
Him not."
I wish I could always think on these things-the Lord careth for
His people, visiteth His people, forgetteth not the cry of the humble,
heareth prayer, seeth wrong, and avengeth His elect.
True believers feel every day the Lord Jesus Christ to be "the one
thing needful"; that is, "without Him they can do nothing," know
nothing, and speak nothing. They feel Him to be All in all; hence
they continually look to Him, call on Him, and go to Him, for Christ
alone is precious.
Some speak against all experience or signs, but I believe we must
know first whether we have the evidences or the experiences required, or
our faith is presumption, for all invitations in the Scriptures are to
certain persons who feel weary, faint, feeble, fearful, hungry, thirsty,
poor; for it would be folly to go to a physician if not sick, or in need
of his skill and medicine. As our Lord said, "The whole need not a
physician "-persons who have no feeling, life, desire, hope, prayer. So
also we must feel our poverty to need riches, and our nakedness to
need clothing.
That blessed promise, "Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise
cast out," shows us that such are brought in, and also that such will
never be cast out at last, for Jesus is the same.
All we know of the Lord Jesus is as a visit-very little indeed.
All we see of Him is but for a little while. All we hear of Jesus is
for a little moment. All we suffer for Jesus is for a little while. Allwe have of Jesus is but for a season; but, in a little while, "He that
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shall come will come" for us, and then "we shall see Him as He is" ;
then we shall hear His voice for ever; then" we shall know Him even
as we are known"; then shall we reign with Him, and then we shall
be ever with the Lord, "therefore comfort one another with these words."
The Scriptures are a light from heaven unto my feet by day, and
a lamp on earth to my feet by night. It is a " pillar of cloud by day,
and a pillar of fire by night." It is a beacon on a hill, a waymark on
the road, and a lighthouse in the sea, to direct me to Oanaan.
The doctrines of grace strengthen, support, and comfort believers,
and they cannot cast them aW3y. Only nominal professors reject them
as too high and dangerous to preach. They are our confidences that
God has chosen us, loved us, adopted us, predestinated us, and made
an everlasting covenant with us. And can we cast them away 1 The
everlasting work of Christ; His finished work, everlasting righteouness,
.and continued intercession; the eternal love of the Spirit; His almighty
power to quicken, preserve, comfort, establish my heart-can I cast
away these truths, on which my soul rests, is comforted, hopes and
glories in 1 No! no! no! The Lord will not suffer my feet and my
faith in Him to be moved from Him. He is the same, though I have
-changes, and He will preserve me to His heavenly kingdom.
At times, when I feel my heart is engaged with God in prayer, it
starts aside like a deceitful bow, so that I cannot direct my prayer
unto Him and look up.
How worldly wisdom rejects, and carnal wisdom recoils from, a full,
free, and finished salvation!
In reading and meditating upon the Scriptures every day, I always
wish to identify myself with the feelings, hopes, and prayers-the faith,
love, and spirit-of the holy man whose words I read; for" as face
answereth to face in water, so doth the heart of man to man." The
righteous will answer to the righteous, and the wicked to the wicked.
I feel my need of Christ in life, and Ohrist in death; Ohrist in
manifestation, and Christ in promise.
Hope is a bold grace, not daunted by unbelief, or despair, or carnal
reason, for "though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him." "Hope
maketh not ashamed" of Christ, and His cross, and His truth; for
"now, Lord, what is my hope 1" Not in anything of myself or in
anything. "My hope is in Thee."
We need not wonder the world hates us, when the Apostle saith,
.c They live hateful, and hating one another."
All I see and know, and am and have, in this world will be as
nothing when I win Ohrist, and am found in Him, made like Him, see
Him, know Him, and be for ever with Him.
What a comfort to the cast-down believer to remember the Lord
knows where His people dwell-whether in the midst of scorpions,
wolves, or seas; whether where Satan's seat is, or if we dwell in the
rock, and on high; for the Lord has fixed our birth and our bounds,
our habitation and our lot.
I feel assured every day that the goodness of God leads me to
repentance, that the long-suffering of God to me is my salvation, and
that the gentleness of God towards me maketh me great in faith, hope,
love, joy, peace, grace, and patience.
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I daily strive to live near to God in prayer, faith, hope, and communion-to live with Christ in fellowship and conformity in suffering,
lJoking to Him-to live, "casting all my care upon Him," watching
Bis hand in providence, waiting His will, leaving my affairs to His
sovereign pleasure concerning me, and seeking to be guided by His
counsel.
I sometimes think no one is so favoured with the sight of God as· I
am-His love, and choice, and grace toward me; His everlasting
covenant and promises which I enjoy-and also with the sight of the
Lord Jesus Christ as having loved me, and given Himself for me as
my Hansom, havilag wrought out and clothed me with His everlasting
righteousness. And so of the Holy Spirit-I enjoy the eternal love and
mercy to quicken, teach, sanctify, and lead me; to show me things to
come, seal me to the day of redemption, bear witness to my spirit,
thus causing me to feel my election of God. I do feel, the more I am
oppressed by Satan, sin, and self, I grow and prosper, and thrive in
soul. I feel more afraid of my own heart than anything beside, and
this makes me mourn every day. I can truly say that not an hour of
the day passes but my soul is with God in prayer, or with Christ in
His work, or with the Spirit in the Word. My heart is continuaUy
with the Lord in faith, hope, love, prayer, desire, and meditation.
I feel at times so overcome with the love of Christ to me that I am
obliged to express my ecstacy, or I should faint away. I feel such full
assurance of faith that I cannot doubt that my name is written ill the
Lamb's book of life, and I shall be for ever with Him to glorify Him.
What will it be to be a vessel prepared 101' His glory, to receive the
fulness of His presence, love, grace, trnth, joy, mercy, salvation, and
glory for evermore 1
I feel sometimes the Word of God comes to me with such power
that my very body gives way, and I have no strength. I am filled
with such feelings of awe, amazement, love, adoration, and joy, as I
cannot desc.ribe. I see so much wisdom, mercy, love, grace, power-so
much goodness and greatness of God in my salvation-that I am quite
overcome.
I often reflect and say to myself, "How great is the Lord's goodness
to me in the land of the living!" His eye watcheth over me for good.
His thoughts concerning me are for peace, and not for evil. His ear is
open to my prayer, His hand is open to supply my need, His arm is
stretched out still to defend me, His heart is set upon me. "The Lord
careth for the righteous." "Yea, He loved the people."
"He that
toucheth you toucheth the apple of His eye."
1 cannot describe what I felt on the Lord's Day, October 11tb, 1865.
It seemed to me as if some person was by my side, and I knew it was
the Lord my God. I felt assured it was God present with me, and I
felt a sweet and holy joy and confidence that I had nothing to fear-that
I was His, and nothing could hurt or destroy me. I shall never forget>
the pleasant sensation I had. I could not doubt my eternal salvation.
He thus refers to the ministerial office :A minister of the Gospel has" the offence of the cross" to bear, for it
his preaching does not cause offence to the Pharisee, the bond-children,
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and the world, he does not preach the Gospel. He has also to bear the
cross, to go through much tribulation, and deny himself daily.
The sacred truths which God has taught me, and enabled me through
much contention to preach, will be owned by the just J uage of all the
earth in that day. I believe the Holy Scriptures are the sure Word of
God, and that mankind need no other revelation. We must" hold fast
the form of sound words."
I love to feel the presence of God in preaching, and the Spirit
speaking by me, the power of God and the pleasure of the Lord Jesus
prospering in my hand. Am I preaching for eternity 1 Are you hearing for eternity 1 Are you living for eternity 1
" Be not unequally yoked with unbelievers" ; have no fellowship in the
ministry with unrighteous men; have no communion or partnership
with works of darkness, no concord with an infidel in age, religion,
temper, or circumstances, for there is no agreement between the temple
of the only living and true God, and idols of men's hands, men's mind&,
and men's hearts.
I reckon the Sabbath Day, which the Lord God hath blessed and
sanctified, and upon which He rested, as honourable, and upon it I
bestow more abundant honour than on the other days. I honour them
as the days the Lord God has given me, but the Lord's Day I would
more abundantly honour; and I honour the writings of good and great
men, but the Word of God I would more abundantly honour; and I
would, as the Apostle exhorts, "honour all men," but the saints of God,
whether poor or unlearned, I would more abundantly honour. Honour
to whom honour is due, tribute to kings and to whom tribute is due,
custom to men and to whom custom is due. fear to God and to whom
fear is due, and honour to the Lord Jesus, 'to whom all honour is due.
Men say, "Come to Christ. Give Him your heart" ; but the Scriptures
say, "What hast thou that thou didst not receive 1" And again, "Who
hath first given to the Lord 1" Therefore, all we have, we have received;
and all we give is given to us first. In truth all the work is of grace,
and not of merit, or reward, or of us.
Some professors are like a sponge, which will absorb foul water the
same as fresh, for they will hear truth and error, free grace and free
will, and know no difference. They only judge by the denominatiulI,
and like 01' dislike accordingly.
"They know," saith the Apostle-,
"neither what they say, nor of what they affirm."
Always distinguish, in reading the Scriptures, between the word
" world," signifying God's creation, and the world of mankind, for Satan
is called "the prince of this world."
The secret sins in Psalm xix. 12, are not secret commissions of sins,
but secret thoughts, imaginations, and desires of sins-secret evil ...
and secret corruptions, which only God can know and see. These
secret things the believer prays against and wars against, for they also
war against the soul.
The promise of food and raiment being given to those who" seek
first the kingdom of God and His righteousness" is no promise to the
wicked. Many say, "Oh, the Lord will provide!" whereas it was
Abraham, the father of the faithful, who said so, after his faith and
obedience.
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In the present day, if a man join the multitude, or many who go
together in bands and societies, where everything is easy and pleasantwhich seems to be the wide gate and broad road, for many there be
which go in thereat-he is counted right and good; but if a man
separate himself from these, and goes alone, and finds the way narrow
and hard, and the gate strait and difficult, he is counted odd or
mad, unsociable and strange; so men put darkness for light, and light
for darkness. They call good evil, and evil they call good.
I am sure it behoves every believer, in the present day, to examine
himself, whether he be Christ's; to prove his own self, whether he is
in Christ, and to know whether Jesus be in him, as the Apostle exhorts.
·We are verging faster and faster into the awful labyrinth of Popery and
infidelity. I often think I do not sound the trumpet of alarm often
·enough and loud enough, for the wise virgins are as sound asleep as the
foolish. No one seems watching. "Ve are losing every year more and
more of our legal strength, civil strength, social strength, and spiritual
strength; and we cannot stand much longer (Rev. iii. 2). Like Samson,
we shall be in the hands of the Philistines.
In conclusion, he was much opposed to the modern innovation of
decorating churches on festal occasions, particularly at harvest thanksgivings. Here are his remarks thereon:We may learn from Cain and Abel, in their manner of worship, what
is acceptable to the Lord and what is not; for Abel's sacrifice-a lamb
slain, a whole burnt offering, life, fat, and blood-was accepted, being
offered in faith of the Lord Jesus, the Lamb" without blemish and
without spot," which was offered from the foundation of the world; but
Cain's, which was fruits and flowers, was rejected. No sacrifice, no life
given, no blood shed, no looking to and confessing the Lamb of God.
" Without shedding of blood there is no remission," and "without faith
it is impossible to please God." Cain's sacrifice may be seen in our
days by the garlands of flowers for the ornamentation of our churches,
which are beautiful to the eye and smell, and pleasing to the sight of the
natural man, and by the painted windows, which are devices to darken
the place and please the eye. Thus everything is adopted to shut
out the Lord Jesus Christ. When we enter a church with sights, and
sounds, and smells, we should remember the way of Cain, and the
woe attached to it (Jude 11).
(To be conti"'lCd.)

IT has been said that the word" atonement" is made use of but once
in the New Testament, and that there it might have been otherWise
translated. In reply to this we say that we do not contend for words,
but things. Are we to have nothing to do with morals because the·
word "morality" is not once mentioned in Scripture 1 Are we totally
to disregard a Divine Providenc~because that word is only once mentioned in the Scriptures, and thar by a heathen 1 But, if the translators have made use of that term only in one place, yet the very
same expression in the original, translated by the term "reconciliation,"
is found to abound in plenty.-Hill's "Thoughts."
".
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"PRETENCE IN THE PULPIT."
attention has lately been called to a series of articles and letters
which have just appeared in the Clwistian World, under the above
heading, and we are glad that the Editor has spoken so emphatically
upon the subject. We have ever considered it a species of dishonestyyea, practical tying-in the pulpit, nominally appointed to advocate and
insist upon a totally different state of things, when a man stands before
his fellow-men dealing in stolen propel·ty. What can be plainer than the
declaration, "I am against the prophets, saith the Lord, tha'~ steal My
words everyone from his neighbour" ~ (Jer. xxiii. 30.) Of how many
a sermon, it may be said, in the language of one of old, with respect
to the axe-head that fell into the water, "Alas! master, for it was borrowed!" With respect to such borrowed or stolen sermons, we cannot
regard them as owned and blessed of God, seeing the practice is so
directly contrary to the first principles of truth and honesty. We repeat
our belief that it is a practical /1"aud-pttlpit lying! Nor can we believe
that unction, dew, power, attend such a course of things. Mon may be
entel"tained.
They may be taken up with the delivery.
The socalled preacher may acquit himself' with no small degree of selfsatisfaction, seeing how he has secured the attention of his audience,
during the twenty minutes or half-hour's display of his fine voice and
gesture. But will such a etate of things bear the scrutiny of a deathbed scene, or meet the anxious inquiry oj' a poor, sin-bul'dened, heartbroken
soul, "Sir, what must I do to be saved?" This is the great questionthis the all-engrossing topic-that possesses the man really called of God
to the work of the ministry; the man who has been commissioned by
God to go and proclaim to his fellow-men "all the words of this life."
And, instead of such an one congratulating himself upon his abilities, or
indulging in self-esteem, with the vain idea that he is so well thought
of by his poor, frail, short-sighted fellow-creatures, a sense of the value
of an immortal soul will lead him, in the depths of a felt responsibility
and a holy anxiety and solicitude, to exclaim, "Who is sufficient for
these things 1" "Pity and pardon, Lord, for the sins of my most holy
things."
With all his efforts, and after all his best endeavours, how
thankfully will such an one fall back upon the Saviour's counsel, "Whim
y.e shall have done all those things which ye are commanded, say, We
are unprofitable servants: we have done that which was our duty to
do." Moreover, as a set-off to his consciousness of frailty and infirmity,
sins and shortcomings, he will rejoice in the fact that the Lord has
beS\n pleased to "put the treasure in earthen vessels, that the excellency
of the power may be of God, and not of man"; and with what zest
and devout emphasis will he exclaim, with the Apostle, "Not that we
. are sufficient of ourselves to think [to think even, much less to speak]
anything as of ourselves, but our suffwiency is of God"!
A few extracts from the journal ~eady referred to may tend to prove
to the reader the most superficial state of things as prevailing at the
present time, in the so-called religious world. In the leading article in
which the subject was first broached, the Editor of the Christian Wm'ld
says :OUR

•
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Information has from time to time reached us which goes to ,how that in
the pulpits of the Established Church are a very large number of men content, week after week and year af'er year, to act a lie in the place which
of all others should be sacred to reality and truth.
We quite agree with the Editor in ;egard to the "acting a lie in the
pulpit"; but we shall have presently to show, by extracts from his
own journal, that this "lie-acting" is by no means confined to the
pulpits of the Established Ohurch. Here we gather another extract
from the same leader, which is lamentable indeed:Not very long ago, we noticed piles of such lithographed sermons on the
counter of a well-known theological bookseller; and, curious to see what
kind of teaching was provided, we turned over the pages of several of them.
We said to the bookseller, "Why don't you provide the clergy with something better? These are utter drivel!)' Prompt was his reply-" If the
sermons were better, the people would know that they were not their own."
The mother of a young curate once said to a friend of our~, as they were
driving into a country town, "My son is, I know, getting short of sermons. I must go and buy him a few."
And who are constantly to be met with in the streets but a number
of young men in High Ohurch garb, and scarcely out of their teens 1
These professedly have charge of immortal souls, and who, by virtue
of their so-called baptismal powers, carry eternal life at their fingers'
ends, or to whom they blasphemously fancy is entrusted the right to
bestow forgiveness of sins. What an awful delusion! ",Vhat a day of
reckoning awaits such poor deceived and deceiving mortals! The papers
teemed, a short time since, with the airs indulged in by one of these
young clericals. He had been ordained but a few months. Thinking
that a stone thrown by a boy on the other side of the hedge by which
he was walking was intended for him, he at once placed the matter in
a lawyer's hands, and addressing a most pompous letter to the father of
the snpposed offender, challenged him with the inquiry, "Do you know
who I am?" at the same time intimating how vast a distinction
between their two positions. Thus he presumed upon his ministerial
office, and yielded to a pride and self-admiration which at once bespoke
his utter unfitness for so sacred and responsible a calling. When the
matter was brought into court, and thoroughly investigated, the case
was dismissed, the youthful clerical having to pay all costs, and learning a lesson which, it is to be hoped, would prove of lasting service
to him.
Having quoted a case in which the preacher honestly prefaced the
sermon he was about to deliver was not his own, the Editor proceeds
to state:That was manly and honest, and perhaps better than offering his people
an ill-considered discourse. But for a man week after week to stand in the
pulpit and give as his own what belongs to another, is not only a proof of
intellectual indolence, but what is even worse--of downright dishonesty.
The man thus guilt! cannot have a conscience void of offence, either toward
God or toward man. A man [he adds] who has had a University or even a
literate preparation for the ministry, should be ashamed to shirk the one
piece of work needing mental effort. To what purpose is his literary and
theological training if he turn from the one task in which they should be used 1
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whilst the men who claim to be the successors of the Apostles should be
ashamed t,o condescend to a deception which those Apostles would have
condemned with all the force of a righteous indignation.

In the following week's journal, in the course of his remarks, a corre·
spondent complains of the Editor being "rather hard" upon Church
clergymen, and states the annexed facts, in regard to a service which
he himself had attended:The Rev, Mr. So.and-so, M.A., Congregational minister, w~s appointed
to give the address. He gave us a very interesting address on "The Voyage
of Life." Going home after the service, and taking down one of P AXTON
HOOD'S books, I found that the brobher had appropriated HOOD'S sermon
word for word. No apology of any kind was given. Again, attending another
united children's service in another town, another Congregational minister
was appointed bo give the address. He gave us a very beautiful address,
bub the whole of it was taken from ALEx. MACLEOD, D.D. Again, a young
Baptist minister came to our town. He soon gained for himself a name as
an eloquent preacher. Several friends persuaded me to go and hear him.
I went. We had a splendid sermon, the whole of which was read. As the
discourse went on, I said to myself, " The Baptists have indeed secured a gem.
Who is he like 7 Dr. CULROSS, his tutor 1 No. Dr. GUTHRIE 1 A little like
him, but not so bold and striking in metaphor. Who 7 ALEx. RALEIGH 1
Yes; sure enough." After service, taking down "Quiet Resting-Places,"
and turning to page 106, here I found the sermon, "Hearing and Doing."
What, we ask, could be more thoroughly dishonest or reprehensible 1
Another correspondent, in the same number of the journal, states : I was lately in a well·known book· store in Paternoster Row, and a young
clergyman entered and purchased a certain periodical, in which ready-made
sermons are provided for actual pulpit use.
I asked the assishnt who
served the rev. gentleman why such publications were openly vended, and
he promptly replied, "There is a large and increasing demand for them.
Many of the parsons are too hard-worked to compose their own discourses,
and so I suppose they find it wiser and better to preach what they find in
the said periodical." I replied, "If a man cannot write his own sermons,
he has no business in the pulpit. It is clearly not in his line."
W I} say so too. Such a man "has no bus·iness in the pulpit." When
GOD commissions a man to go upon one of His errands, He says, "Go,
and I will be with thy mouth, and will teach thee what thou shalt say."
If really sent, he neither goes at his own charges, nor with his own
words.
As an ambassador, he is entrusted with a message. For the
nature of that message and its reception he is not personally responsible,
so long as he delivers it faithfully, and according as he received it from
his Heavenly Master.
Another correspondent says:Some years ago I was on a visit in Suffolk, and there heard the anniversary
.sermon preached by a neighbouring minister, who had been asked to render
this service. The sermon was brilliant-striking. I took notes. On my
return home, conversing one day with an intimate friend, the son of a BapImagine
tist minister, I mentioned this sermon, and intimated its points.
my surprise when he said with some warmth, " "Why, that is CHARLES STANFORD'S
-sermon! I will bring it to you to-morrow morning!" He did so, and 10 ! verba,tim, as I had heard it from the lips of the plagiarist.
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Another correspondent writes :As one who has always worked conscientiously for the pulpit, and only
preached my own sermons, I cannot but join in the regret expressed in
reference to the system of preaching other people's discourses. The whole
thing is unmanly. I would gladly help anyone to make a bonfire of all
the skeleton sermons that have ever been published. No man is called to
preach who cannot prepare his own material; nor can anyone preach with
the same point and force that which is not his own.
"The whole thing is unmanly." Quite true. Whosoever was guilty
of such a thing, with respect to the common dealings of every-day life,
would be scouted from society, and justly, too.
Another says :...;...
'Vhat is the preacher's work 1 Not to repeat pretty essays, or clever arguments, dexterously woven by some fellow-mortal; but to speak the message
God has given him with an "accent of conviction" born of somethinghetter
than plagiarism. Men stealers! These surreptitious appropriators of other
men's labours, what have they to offer to inquirers waiting to be taughtto tried men and women wanting help 1
Ah! yes, that's it. What said the immortal LUTHER 1 "Temptation,
meditation, and prayer, make a minister." It is through having personally been familiar with trial and temptation, suffering and sorrowyea, it is after having personally been plunged into the mud and the
mire, 'SO that, as Job says, "Mine own clothes shall abhor me" -such
a man is enabled, under God, to "speak a word in season to them that
are weary." Wearied under the power and intrigues of the great
adversary; wearied in connection with the besetments and entanglements
of a sin-steeped world; wearied under the conflict ceaselessly, more
or less, going on between the flesh and Spirit, feeling, to his cost, that
he "cannot do the things that he would."
Now, when a poor fellow-creature, exercised in It similar way, is
brought under the sound of the Gospel, and hears, from the outpourings
of a warm heart, and a tongue touched as with "a live coal from off the
altar," of how the Lord defends and delivers, guards and guides, His
people, such a hearer takes courage, with a secretly-cherished "Who
can tell but that the same God who has interposed on behalf of .this
man, who evidently knows, upon personal and experimental grounds,
what he is talking about, may mercifully appear for me in like manner 1"
What power, for example, under such circumstances, attends such a
testimony as the following, when that testimony is given with a glowing countenance, a holy confidence, a blessed assurance, that of itself
bespeaks personal knowledge, proof, realization! What a sealing influence
and home-and-heart-appeal attend such testimony, as applied by the
Holy Ghost! Here is the testimony-" Blessed be God, even the Father
of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies, and the God of all
comfort; who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able
to comfort them which are in any trouble, by the comfort wherewith
we ourselver:; are comforted of God. For as the sufferings of Christ
abound in us, so our consolation also aboundeth by Christ. And
whether we be afflicted, it is for your consolation and salvation, which
is effectual in the enduring of the same sufferings which we also suffer: or
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whether we bo comforted, it is for your consolation and salvation. And
our hope of you is steadfast, knowing that, as ye are partakers of the
sufIerings, so shall ye be also of the consolation" (2 Cor. i. 3-7).
Now, where this has been the personal experience of the preacherwhere he has, by grace divine, had a personal insight into the nature
and operations of the covenant of grace-where he has been anointed
by the Holy Ghost, and personally knows what it is to "walk and
talk with God "-yea, to know the reality of the Great and Good
Shepherd's words, "My sheep hear My voice, and I know them, and
they follow Me: a stranger will they not follow, but will flee from
him, for they know not the voice of strangers "-we repeat that, where
this is personally realized-where such have "tasted, handled, and felt
the good Word of life "-they are at a point about matters. There is
neither hesitation nor prevarication, bnt a wholesome decision-a holy
boldness-a corresponding. zeal and outspokenness.
Moreover, we contend-and that without the shadow of fear of contradiction-that, where this state of things has been personally felt
and experienced, such is the' power and such the enlargement of soul,
when the Holy Ghost opens up and applies the Word, that in five
minutes there are views imparted and an insight into the Word afforded
that far exceed the labours of the creature, even though his efforts for a
subject may have occnpied even hours or days, and that apparently to no
purpose. Then it is, upon the ground of personal experience and heartfelt participation, the Lord's own words are so beautifully and blessedly
verified-" But whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall give him
shall never thirst; but the water' that I shall give him shall be in him
a well of wat,er springing up into everlasting life " (John iv. 14). Oh,
that marvellous" springing up! "--," springing up !" How many a servant
of God who has been the subject of ten thousand fears, and that again
and again throughout his ministerial course, that his little store would be
exhausted, his cruse fail, his spring dry up, has, n:>twithstanding,
proved to a demonstration indeed that there has been, in spite of the
death and the dearth, the "re-springing up," to the praise and glory of
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Hence it may be that, after a ministry
of forty or fifty years, and in spite of all that they have spoken for so
lengthened a period, the more they have said, the more they have to say.
In fact, they feel to be in the very alphabet class of divinity. Child-like,
they have just dipped up a thimblefrrl or two of the waters of the ocean
of salvation. They have picked up a tiny stone or pebble or two from
its mighty shores, and they seem to want to start afresh, in order to
" tell to sinners round
What a dear Saviour they have found;
To point to His redeeming blood,
And say, 'Behold the way to God!'"
THE EDITOR.

No righteousness besides the righteousness of Jesus (that is the
righteousness of God) is of any avail toward3 acceptance. To be a
moral man, a zealous man, a devout man, is very short of being a
Christian.

6a2

Tile Gospel Magazine.
~.orr.eap,'.onb.ent't.

TIDINGS FROM AFAR.
fAMID all the disturbing and distracting influences of the times in
which we live, how encouraging and satisfactory are the testimonies of
the fathers in Ohrist and the mothers in Israel. They are not novices,
nor is their testimony that of mere theory, but there is weight and
depth in their statements-that which has been tasted, hanelled, and
felt in the battle of life, and in the real school of experience. Hence
such testimonies demand our attention. Our elder brother (the writer
of the annexed letter) quotes both the oral and the written testimony
of one who had well-nigh attained his hundredth year.
Nearly a
century had he passed in this vale of tears, when he rehearsed, and
that so clearly and definitely, the ways of the Lord. The experienced
reader will observe how sweetly in accordance with. the uniform ways
of the Lord, with regard to the leading and teaching of His children,
was the path with which this dear veteran had been familiar. Far
back in his day did the Lord teach and instruct even as He does in
our day. How cheering, therefore, the evidence of being possessed by
the self-same Spirit, and taught in the self-same school, and instructed
in the self-same creature-humbling but Christ-exalting truths. Moreover,
we can but admire the considerate way in which the clear old pilgrim
Bpoke of the young; how he kept in view the command to Peter to
leed the lambs as well as the sheep. Surely, if ever there was a day in
which this counsel should be kept in view, it is when there is so much to
distract and confuse and bewilder the young and inquiring. There i,
such contradictory teaching. Upon the surface there seems much that
is consistent and spiritual; but, alas! upon closer search and inquiry, it
proves to be but superficial. There is no depth-no reality-no standing
the test of the "trial of faith" upon which the Apostle Peter lays so
gl eat a stress. There are so many of the stony ground and the
wayside hearers, which the" do, do, do," of the day suits so well, and
for a time carries away. The sight of these things distracts and
perplexes the newly-awakened, and whom the Lord is, little by
Jilt,le, leading and instructing. Now, these need much patience and
tenderneos and forbearance, as the "Little-Fa.iths" of whom that giant
in divine things, Mr. HUNTINGTON, testified. Who more consirlerate
of the little ones than he, where he had Scriptural ground to believe
that the Lord was at work 1 Who more chary of wounding or
worrying in such cases than he 1 Hence we love to recognize the
game spirit in the dear old pilgrim IV hose letter we subjoin.-- ED. ]

To the Editor o} the Gospel Magazine.
My DK4.11 FRIEND,-This is Saturday evening. To-morrow is the
day of rest, the Sabbath, when the flocks will be gathered together to
lllltet the under-shepl:erds, to try to get a crumb of the bread of life,
and a sip of the water of life drawn from the wells of salvation. But
,sure I am, if the Great Shepherd is not there to roll the stone from
the well's mouth, there can be no water for the poor sheep; and, if

633

The Gospel Magazine.

Boaz is not in the field to cause some handfuls to drop, the gleaning
will be but small. It will be harren in the pulpit and in the pew, for
only what He gives can we gather, and that will be immortal food.
He knows what is best, and what the poor bleating sheep is hungering
after, and what he is thirsting for. If he can but get a crumb and a
drop [of the pure stream, oh, how sweet! If it come into his poor
soul it will be a day of rest indeed, a foretaste of that immortal Sabbath! And what is all our meeting together if Boaz is not in the
field 1 Oh, how sweet when the poor soul can really stretch forth his
thirsty neck and taste a living spring! Yes, a dinner of herbs, if the
poor soul can see a Father's hand in it, is better than a stalled ox, and
without this dew the poor soul finds it no Sabbath, no day of rest,
and he goes moping home and cast down, and don't care to speak
to anyone, as there was no Boaz seen, only here and there an
ear or so. But one grain, yes, a little grain, may be found when winnowed over in the mind going home. This the poor soul at times
finds sweet. This encourages him with a hope to get a bit of the
precious Word, the Bread of Life, next time the flock is gathered.
Hunger is sharp, and the poor soul will go a long way at times to
meet the flock with the shepherd, one that he feels the Lord has sent.
A little cold weather and a little rain won't keep the poor soul away,
if there is real hunger ithat is, if he is able to go. For, as one said" I love to meet amongst them now,
Before His gracious fl'et to bow,
Though the vilest of them all."

I felt it a little sweet this morning to use David's language in pleading, "Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation, and uphold me with
Thy free Spirit." Yes, my poor soul wants to get back; as Job said,
"0 that it was with me as in months past, when the candle of the
Lord shone round about." Oh, what a free spirit; no bonds, no fears, no
doubts! What communion when, by His light, the soul walked through
hosts of devils, darkness, and death i longing for home, home-blessed
home, to "see the King in His beauty," when "perfect love cast out
all fear "-when the poor soul did receive the white stone with the
new name, as he stood a condemned criminal in court. And sure I am
no one can read what is on that stone but the poor criminal himself.
I was thinking I would send you a few letters that I received from
my dear brother CLEAVER, in Tasmania, for your own perusal. The
first was written to me in his 99th year, the last in his 104th year, just
a month before he was called home, and if you think they would be a
benefit, or any part of them, they are at your disposal, to publish or
not. I intend to give you a little account of our meeting together.
While I was in Launceston on a visit, I found two or three gracious
souls i one was Mr. CLEAVER, in his 99th year. I knocked at the door
"I am from
one morning, and was asked to come in by his wife.
Melbourne i I have heard he was an old pilgrim, and that he knows
his call by divine grace" 1 "Yes, he do, and can tell you all about it,"
was the answer, "but he is rather poorly, and not downstairs yet. I
will go and tell him." Presently he came down. I said, "I hear you
are an old pilgrim, and that you know your call and your deliverance."

2
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"Yes, I do," said he, "and the spot in Lewes." "I am from Melbourne, and an old pilgrim, I trust. I thought I should like to have
a little conversation with you about your call and your deliverance."
So we both sat down. He said, "My conversion was something remarkable. I am ninety-nine, if I live till August 7th. I was born in
Scotland, but when young went with the family to England. I worked
as a tailor, in a room with others. At that time Mr. HUNTINGTON and
Mr. JENKINS were preaching. There were two men in the workshop
that were infidels, and they began talking about religion and the different
sects. 'There were the Wesleyans-they said they were right; then there
were the Baptists, the Independents, the Church of England, and all
the rest-they all said they were right; and there was HUNTINGTON, and
he said that they were all wrong. So that they can't be all right.
There is no religion at all, God or devil, or heaven or hell.' This
was something wonderful to me. 'Oh,' thought I, 'what shall I do ~
How flhall I find out the right religion ~' Being brought up at the
Church, I read the prayers, and sometimes felt some sweetness in them.
'Oh, what shall I do ~ How shall I find out the right religion ~ I
will rel!-d the Bible all through, begging the Lord to teach me.' And
I still read the prayers, as I could not pray without the book, only I
put in my words where the written prayers did not come up to my
feelings, that the Lord would show me the right religion and the path
of life. But oh, my sins! I was often afraid to go to sleep, lest I
should die and awake up in hell. I used to go out and walk about,
and groan under my burden, and tremble so that my knees have
knocked together. But I kept it all to myself. This word, ' Ye must
be born again'; and 'Except ye be converted, and become as a little
child, ye cannot enter the kingdom of heaven.' But what was it to be
converted ~ I wanted to know. One day I saw a book called 'Baxter's
Call to the Unconverted: I took it up, and squeezed it to my bosom,
and ran upstairs with it and hid it till I could read it. I found what he
said about conversion I knew nothing of at all, but what he said about
the unconverted I felt; and, if e,ver anyone felt the horrors of hell, I
did while reading that book. The means of conversion afforded me but
little comfort. The writer of that book advised me to go to a godly
minister for advice. Thus I felt that the Lord would cut me off and
send me to hell. I used to get away by myself ,begging for mercy.
When the men were gone to dinner, I used to go into an adjoining
room to weep and pray. One day I felt sinking, and crying most bitterly. I felt as if the Lord was cutting me off and taking away my life.
The infidel hearing me came into the room to see what was the
matter. 'What is it 7 What have you done ~ Have you committed
murder or robbery ~' 'Oh, no; I feel as if the Lord was taking
away my life, and I am not fit to die.' I did not know what to do.
I thought I would go to some minister, but I did. not know whom to
go and see. At last I thought I would go to a Church of England
minister that I thought to be a good man, to ask what it was to be
converted. I went several times, but my heart failed me. At last I
went and. knocked. He asked me into the parlour. I saia, 'I want
to know what the feelings and the workings of conversion are.' Up to
this time I had kept it all to myself. He began just where God did
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with me. He described the burden of sin; the breathing to heaven for
mercy; the reading the Bible; the praying over it, and how sometimes
the poor soul fell again into some sin; the temptations of the enemy,
suggesting that it was all over.
'Oh,' I thought, 'this is wonderful.
Surely some one must have told him all about me !' But then he told
me my very thoughts. 'How is it this IDan can know my thoughts ~
But oh, this is wonderful! ' Well, he told me, 'This is conversion what
.you are passing now through.' Then he read and prayed with me, and
told me to read the Bible through again, and pray God to enlighten
my mind to understand it. When I left him I felt a sort of pride
,come over me-that God would bless and prosper my master and his
honse for my sake, for I thought, 'I will be good.' But this did not
last long. I then sunk very low. I read the Bible through again after
this. I cannot tell how low I sunk in my cry to be born again. I
was afraid to sleep, lest I should wake up in hell. My knees shook
together. Oh, my sins! My cry was then short. It was, 'God, be
merciful to me, a sinner I 0 God, be merciful to me, a sinner!' Something came over me as if I was dying. 'Oh, what shall I do? Oh,
that I was converted and born again!' Oh, what I felt in some of
these phases! I seemed dying. The enemy has come to me, so that
Jle has seemed to speak into my ear; so that I have turned round as
if some one had spoken telling me it was all over. But I was at one
time enabled to fight him, telling him that he was a liar. Then I have
found a little rest and a little help for a short time, and sometimes a
little bope has come when I have been breathing out my poor soul to
Him for mercy. In this way He went on for some time, as near as I
can remember two or three years, and now I will tell you about my
·con version.
"Before this, I went to hear a sermon. The minister preaching spoke
,of the day of judgment, when the sheep would be on one side, and the
goats (the wicked) on the other; and, as he pronounced the words,
< Depart, ye cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and his
angels,' I felt I was one. Oh, how it sounded in my ears-' Depart, ye
cursed!' Oh, how I trembled! I nearly fainted away in my seat, and as
I staggered out. This I have felt many times in walking out. I cannot
tell you the sensation. My breath seemed going, and I seemed as if I
was really dying."
About the spot in Lewes, where he dated his new birth-place, he said,
« The house is pulled down, to make room for a larger one-I think the
Town Hall. In that house, one day, I felt and seemed to be such an
atom; and my views of the holiness, the majesty, and the glory of God
made me tremble, and I was so filthy that I felt I could not behold
it, or be with it. 'Oh, my sins!' I said. 'Send me away to hell,
where I deserve to go! Oh, I cannot look! Send me away!' when
Jesus appeared to me on the tree, with open arms to save me, and to
embrace me. I turned away, and said, 'I deserve hell. Oh, send me
a'way!' But He followed me with open arms. Whether my eyes were
open or shut, the vision was before me, for I shut my eyes and cried,
< Oh, I deserve hell!'
But His arms were still open 'to save me, as
my Saviour that died on the tree for me. Oh, my Saviour, my Saviour,
who opened His arms to embrace me!"
2 T 2
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Here we both wept together. He told me it was nearly twelve months
he enjoyed this blessed communion with his blessed Saviour, so that
he often put his fingers in his ears while that sweet communion with
his dear Saviour went on.
Here his wife, seeing him overcome-she standing alongside-broke
silence, and said, "Now, daddy, you must stop." She saw he was
getting exhausted in talkinrr of his poor weak frame.
This was to me a most blessed time-a time I shall never forget. I
said, "I suppose you have heard HUNTINGTON preach 7" "Yes," he
said; "and J ENKINS, the Welsh ambassador, and they were buried
together in the chapel yard. I once had a blessed time under poor
JENKINS, and I have heard Mr. VINALL and Mr. WARBURTON somewhere near Devizes; Mr. MARCH, and ROWLAND HILL.";" I shook his
dear old hand as one that knew the new birth, saying, "\Ve shall
meet above." I then withdrew.
I found that he had been in the country nearly forty years. He had
two daughters still living. I have seen them both, and found one a
gracious woman, as he told me she was. Oh, my dear friend DOUDNEY.
if you had been there you would have wept, I am sure. Oh, how
glad I was to find one, amongst the crowd of professors, that I could
walk and talk with, whose religion stood in the power of God, and not
in the wisdom of the creature.
I have written his experience in his own words, as far as I can
remember; but, having a bad memory, I could not remember all the
words just as he spoke them. On this ground I have not added nor
left out anything, as far as I can remember, spoken at that time.
What
I felt when I held his hand is only known by those who know something of these meetings together in travelling through the desert towards
that kingdom, to rehearse the mighty acts of the Lord in showing
and having mercy, and picking up, as it were, out of the gutter
such poor, helpless muck-worms of earth. I say, how sweet to find
one that we can really feel a soul-union to amongst the passing crowd
of professors! I have found some few of these precious jewels, and
when we meet at the springs in the wilderness, it is hard to part.
There are some we meet on the road we can neither receive nor reject,
and have to leave them, though they may have great gifts, and shine
like a star for a time, and seem to say, "Come, see my zeal for the Lord
of Hosts"; and when these stars seem to set in confusion and some error,
they leave some mist behind them which often perplexes some of the
poor, tried family, who desire to be led right, and kept from the "10
here and the 10 there." But what a mercy the Lord knows His poor,
bleating sheep, that cannot be satisfied with anything short of heariDg.
the Shepherd's voice through the under-shepherd-that have tasted and
handled the Word of Life. These find out the poor glow-worms
amongst the thorns, crawling along in this cloudy and dark day of
religious science, that seems to be so much admired. To the poor tried
and tempted soul, however, it is but chaff, and not that bread which
comes down from heaven. That is a solemn and weighty expression the
deg,r Lord said to that great man who was a Pharisee-Nicodemus-he
.. Theee I knew and heard when a boy, in Frame, my home.
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being a ruler alld a teacher in the Jewish Church, but knew nothing of
the new birth; and many, I fear, in the present day can really know
no more of the new birth than that master of Israel did. But if some
of the great lights of the day in which we live were to speak and to
contend for the new birth, having passed through it themselves, they
would find some in labour, struggling in the womb, longing to come
forth, so that the babes in the womb, and on the knees, and those
weaned from the breast-those that have fallen down trying to walk, the
weakly, the poor child that cannot find his father, wandering in the
dark, and trying to lisp out, but cannot really say, "My Father"-such
w'ould find some of the poor glow-worms that cannot speak as some
can.
I must now close this long letter to you, and hope you may find it
precious in reading it-that is, the dear old pilgrim's experience as I had
it from his own lips. I have enclosed the first letter written to me, in
his ninety-ninth year.
Yours, I trust, in the fellowship of the love of the brethren in the
Gospel,
Glen Irish, Australia, April 18th, 1887.
JAMES DAVIS.
P.S.-If the Lord will, I shall send some further account and some
more letters.
THE SIMPLICITY OF FAITH.
To the Editor of Zion's Witness.
My DEAR BROTHER,-I am thankful that, in connection with the
description you have given of the seasons with which you have occasionally been indulged, you have stated that such discoveries as you
have been permitted and privileged to realize are not absolutely necessary, in order to prove the reality of a work 0.£ grace. You have, at
the same time, intimated, and I think most wisely, that it is wrong to
map Ollt a course for every child of God to follow, and to say that, if
he be not found walking precisely in the footsteps thus marked out, he
is not in the footsteps of the flock, nor as yet in that secret which the
Lord makes known to His people. In accordance with your own testimony, I contend that it is not necessary that each and every dear child
of God should be led into precisely the same depths, and encounter the
same temptations as, for example, those who are called to be watchmen,
or to take their stand in the forefront of the battle. Physicians, or men
of this. or that profession, have to undergo a certain course of instruction and training, in order to qualify them for the position they are to
occupy; but does not such teaching or training vary according to the
nature of the calling they are about to follow 1 So, in the kingdom of
grace, how varied are the details as to gifts and qualifications, although,
in the main, they are but one body, living to and for the self-same
purpose! And how strikingly does the Apostle set forth this oneness
and identity in the twelfth chapter of his First Epistle to the Uorinthians, where, after speaking of the variety of gifts, he says, "And God
hath set some in the Church: first, apostles; secondarily, prophets;
thirdly, teachers; afttJr that miracles; then gifts of healings, helps,
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governments, diversities of tongues. ·Are all- apostles 7 are all prophets"
are all teachers 1 are all workers of miracles 7 have all the gifts of
healing 1 do all speak with tongues 7 do all interpret 7"
Now; I am persuaded, if this fact were kept more prominently in
view among those who see eye to eye in the main-that is, as to there
being "one Lord, one faith; one baptism, one God and Father of all,.
who is above all, and through all, and in all "-how much less bickering and strife would ,there be among the real members of the household of faith! Through want of keeping this in view, how often ha 'le'
even the dear children of God proved to be hinderers, rather than
helpers, of each other on their onward and homeward way!
But now with respect to manifestations. Blessed, precious, sweet,
and (as in a certain sense) they are to be desired, yet how many of
the one family have been the subjects of doubt, and fear, and dark and
gloomy apprehensions, because they have lacked such manifestations as
one here and there has had! Unconsciously they have been marking
out a course for the Lord to pursue; but He will never be dictated to.
Moreover, His mode of teaching, or line of leading, is almost invariably
very different to the one which His dear children had expected or
marked out. Again, in order that they should not look to nor lean
upon an arm of flesh, their experiences in the details so vary.
Now, I believe that, highly favoured as Mr. HUNTINGTON was in the·
way that the Lord revealed Himself to him, and gave him the sweet
assurance of His adopting love and pardoning grace and mercy, the
setting forth thereof has led others to look for a similar state of things,
and in this many have been disappointed; and, because so disappointed,
have been led to fear they had neither part nor lot in the matter. My
own dear father was one of such. For between fifty and sixty years was
he looking for and craving such a deliverance as that granted to Mr.
HUNTINGl'ON, but he never had it. The Lord appeared to him in
another way.
Moreover, in asl~ing for such manifestations, how little do the su~
pliants know what; Sllch request2 ip.volve! How they overlook the fact
of the tremendous discipline that attends such revelations! The LC\Id
never fritters. away· His gifts, but wherever and whenever He bestows
them in some very marked and conspicuous way, the keener test and
the heavier trial will follow.
You know this, dear brother, by heartfelt experience. You know,
as others have proved as well as yourself, that some of the most acute
trials, and some of the severest temptations, have attended immediately
upon the brightest and most blessed manifestations. And are you not
prepared to admit that, by those very manifestations, you have been so
thrown off your guard, and so to have forsaken your watch-tower, that,
.but for divine guardianship and keeping, some of the most terrible
ensnarements and entanglements would havo been the immediate issue
of those very indulgences 7 What was it but this that rendered the
thorn in the flesh necessary after the Apostle had been caught up into
the third heavens 7 .
Again, could our poor frail flesh bear up under such a state of
things 7 In common with yourself, as expressed in your opening piece
for September, were you not virtually obliged to ask the Lord to stay

The Gospel Ma/razilZe.

639

His hand, as others haye done, because the view you had of the sufferings of the dear Daysman and Mediator was more than your poor
finite mind could endure ~ Certain I am that as, on the one hand, we
could not bear but a very limited sil?ht of our sinnership as before a
holy, sin-hating God, so, on the other, It would be beyond what our poor
hearts could sustain, did the Lord indulge us as He does some others,
or as He has even favoured ourselves at other times and under very
different circumstances.
Then again, as to the simplicity of faith, and a child-like trust and
dependence, how sweet is the contemplation of the Spirit's work in
some of the poor and despised in this world!
Whilst the men of
letters, held high in the esteem of their fellow-men' for their human
knowledge and attainments, are, in regard to the way of salvation,
"ever learning," yet never attaining to a right knowledge of "the
truth as it is in JeSlls," His own words are so blessedly verified and
confirmed-" I thank Thee, 0 Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because Thou hast hid these things from the wise and prudent, and hast
.revealed them unto babes [simple ones J. Even so, Father, for so it
seemed good in Thy sight." What said the poor half-witted man ~
" I'm a poor ainner, and nothing at all,
But J eaus Ohrist is m~ All in all."

What said another such ~
"One, two, three,
The Middle One died for me."

Ah! plenty of these will at last be found in the kingdom, whilst "the
wise and prudent" of this world will be cast out, rejected, with a
" Depart from Me! I never knew you, ye workers of iniquity!" What
sjlid the Lord Himself concerning the Pharisees, the self-sufficient, the
despisers of the humble and contrite 1 "Publicans and harlots shall
enter the kingdom before you."
But with respect to what is called deep teaching.
How well I
remember meeting a dear servant of God, some fIve-and-thirty years
ago! He was in the navy, and therefore expressed himself in nautical
language. He had been reading one of t,he first articles in the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and evidently under a fear that he could not come up to the
standard which he supposed was there laid down. When we next met,
he said, "Do you think eVe1'y child of God is born in a ,gale Qf wind?"
As much as to say, "Is it necessary that all should pass down into the
same depths of experience ~ " You may guess my reply. Dear man! I
never knew a more self-denying or consistent-walking child of God than
he. Not long after the time of which I have spoken, the Lord saw fit
to lay His afflictive hand upon him. For little less than two years, as
far as memory serves, was he laid aside from the active sphere in which
he had so long professionally been engaged. Leaving his sick-room, as
I turned to take a last look at him, before closing the door, with
uplifted hand and eye, he said-and this was his farewell word"CHRIST! " I have never forgotten that scene or that saying; it seemed
to contain volumes. And I have not a doubt that there is many a
poor soul who can say but little-aye, and who deeply weeps and
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mourns in secret before God on account of his slowness of speech, his
cowardice, his want of zeal, activity, and self-denial-and yet the simple
language of that poor sinner is, "Give me Christ, or else I die."
None more fully endorses the sentiment of the poet than does he,
notwithstanding his dumbness and inability to talk, as he fain would
talk, if he could" Though words can never tell my case,
Nor all my sorrows paint,
This I can say b.fore Thy face,
That Christ is all I want."

Can such a poor sin-convinced soul be lost 1 No, never, never! Is it
not as much the work of the Holy Ghost to convince of sin, and to
strip a poor soul of the filthy rags of nature's righteousness, as it is
for Him to say, "Thy sins are forgiven thee: go in peace" 1
And now, dear brother, before I close this lengthy epistle, which has
extended far beyond what I intended, I want ~ tell you that you were
brought afresh to my mind by a communication made to me the other .
day. You know I have uniformly had but one opinion about your
dear and long-afllicted son-namely, that he is a vessel of mercy. I
heartily wish that I had the same confidence in regard to my dear sons
after the flesh. Well, I received a letter from a dear friend, known to
yourself, who had a near relative long and deeply afllicted, and so much
so that the poor young man (twenty-three years of age) had to be taken
to a lunatic asylum for the third time. Upon the last occasion he was
there for seven months, and" had never spoken a word," the writer says,
"until the 24th of April."
In the night his consciousness returned
suddenly, and he called the attendant by name, and wished him to send
for bis father, even telling him the nearest way to get to the house, and
said he felt very ill. The messenger came back, unable to make the
father bear. The poor son was very disappointed, but early in tbe
morning a telegram was sent to ask him to go at once. He got there
in time to have a few words with him, and to see him breathe his last.
He asked him if he were afraid to die. He looked at him, and said,
"No; jathe?',' lam longing to be gone. It will not be long. I am
going to Jesus.' going home.' home! home!" and died with the words
on his lips. It seemed (the writer adds) so remarkable his consciousness
returning so suddenly, just at the last, to leave bis dying testimony that
be was going home! His father said that, had he never spoken a word,
he should have bad no doubt respecting his soul's eternal safety, because
of a conversation he had had with him just before going away the
second time. Does not this furnish another precious example, dear
brother, that" there is nothing too hard for the Lord" 1 Oh," who
teacheth like Him 1" And, at the last great day, what wonders will be
revealed as to where, and when, and by what means, He instructed His
own-yea, and saved them in Himself with an everlastinl!; salvation!
DoubtIess you are familiar with the lines" O'er heaven's high arch a motto stands engraved'None were excluded here that sought the Saviour's aid';
And o'er the mouth of hell's dark, dismal cave• Jesus the purchase of His blood will ha.ve.'''
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One is reminded, moreover, of the three wonders-" If we get to
heaven, we shall wonder to see those there whom we did not expect to
see; we shall wonder at the absence of those whom we did expect to
see; and the chief wonder of all will be to find ourselves there."
Yours affectionately,
St. Luke's, Bedminstel', August 28th, 1887.
D. A. DOUDNEY.

COMMUNINGS BY THE WAY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My

DEAR FRIEND AND BROTHER IN THE PATHWAY OF TRIBULA-

TION,-I confirm mine of the 16th inst., and hope "no news is good
news," and that it is well with you and yours. We know it is "with
the righteous well"" In4very state secure,
Kept as Jehovah's eye;
'Tis well with them while life endure,
And well when called to die."
I sometimes think that now and then we require to place a simple
statement before those who are described as "babes," disclaiming all
creature effort, unaccompanied by the God of the means. It does not
shoot over their head, but proclaims the important fctct, which the astute
Christian is ever learning-" Without Me ye can do nothing." I know
your language is, as it is mine" Work in me, Lord, to will and do,
My way to Zion to pursue;
And while I tread the thorny road,
Teach me to lean upon my God."

I have been poorly since I wrote, but am thankful to say I am
better j but, like you, I sleep so badly. This morning I had a swe~t
time when I awoke, and, without any reflection, certain words came
into my mind j but even at this moment I ca.nnot remember what they
were. I daresay it is so with you at times j yet the savour of them
1 feel, for I know I was led to feel that
"In Christ my treasure's all contained;
By Him my feeble soul's sustained."
And, bless Him, I can also say" In Christ my treasure gathered is;
My wisdom, wealth, and might are His;
My peace at His command;
Wilh Him is free and plenteous store,
And faith may have enough and more,
When gathered from His hand."
What a fulness there is in our Lord and Master, when the soul is
favoured to meditate upon such a sweet and encouraging subject!
" And when we are fainting, and ready to die,
Whatever is wanting, His grace will supply."
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While at Southsea, I heard that one of the Lord's family had passed
away, who will be missed by the poor. I mention it for this reas@ll'."
She was much exercised upon the article of death. . She heard Mr:~
HAZLERIGG, and the next day kept her bed, but got up in the after i
part of it to write a few letters, after which she was taken with a
choking sensation. A vessel burst, and she passed away in an hour
from the time she was taken.
"How watchful is the loving Lord!
How sweet His providential Word
To children who believe!
Your very hairs are numbered all;
Not one by force or chance can fall
Without your Father's leave. 'J

Oh, that I may put more trust in Him, and realize what dear old
BERRIDGE concludes this very hymn with" So like a pilgrim let me wait,
Contented well in every state,
Till all my warfare ends;
Live in a calm and cheerful mood,
And find that all things work for good
Which Jesus kindly sends."

I hope this will find you all well. Accept our united Christian love
and kind regards, and best wishes for time and eternity.
.
Yours affectionately in Him,
Lee, Kent, August 26th, 1887.
G. A. N.
P.S.-When riding to town on Tuesday, the following came to my
mind in the railway carriageAmidst temptations sharp and strong,
If life be either short or long,
In tIre Lord my strength I find,
And thank Him for a willing mind.

Those He seeks He always finds;
Bends their will, reveals His mind;
That those who in Him believe
MAy have everlasting life and live.

What He wills He dOllS for ever;
Nothing from His love can sever;
Those who in His truth confide
He will for them all grace provide.

None but those wll:o come to Him
Can be safe, and enter in ;
Th.ey were chosen from of old
,As sheep of Jesus' heavenly fold.

Oh, to grace we all must give
The glory, whilst here we live;
And hereafter our song shall be
To a Triune God eternally.
COMMENTS.

We can deeply sympathize with you, dear brother, in rf\gard to sleep;
but, although we seldom sleep more than two hours without rousing,
and lay awake more or less time after time during the night, yet we
feel what a debt of gratitude is due from us, if free from pain, and
when we compare our lot with the sleeplessness, the restlessness, and
the anguish of multitudes. Moreover, it has distressed us exceedingly
lately, on reading the account of the London poor, in the way they
pass their nights, as published in the City Press, and which we have
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'
to bring to remembrance the child's lesson-

643
Ah! it has served

" How many children in the street
Half naked I behold,
Whilst I am clothed from head to feet,
And covered from the cold.
" Not more than others I deserve,
Yet God has given me more,
For I have food whilst others starve,
And beg from door to door."

Surely we cannot dwell too much upon these faots; and well may we
exclaim, as we contemplate the vast difference, ," Why me, Lord 'I"
Why me 1"
Touching, however, upon night-exercises, as far as we are concerned,
they are, for most part, seasons of intense wrestling and ardent importunity. As a rule, they are very unlike one of whom we heard or read!
some time since. She was the inmate of a hospital, and stated that,
when all was made up for the night, the patients attended to, and
the nurses had retired, then her time of communion with the Lord
commenced, so that, as a rule, the still hours of the night were her
most privileged seasons. We repeat that, generally speaking, it is
far, far different with us. Moreover, we are so troubled with dreams
that we don't wonder at an old saint praying, from time to time,
that he might be preserved from all dreams. And yet the Lord
often ministers to us in this way, for we know what it is to wake
from the most vivid scenes-perhaps apparently overwhelming troubles
and difficulties-to find, to our joy and rejoicing, that it was only a
dream. Hence, upon these very grounds we have bad many a song
in the night, in th~t the Lord has shown us what He conld do, but
has not done it.
Again, dear brother, we know what it is to have, as you say, a
sweet word given in the nigHt, the which we have thought we woulq.
be' sure and store up for the morrow; but, alas! with the ditwn it has
gone, nor could we, in spite of all our efforts, recall the same. But
last night we were very specially favoured. After sleeping and rousing several times before day-break, of a sudden, upon the moment of
waking, and in the most unlooked-for way, this precious word was
dropped into the heart with special sweetness and power-" Now,
therefore, ye are no more strangers and foreigners, but fellow-citizens
with the saints, and of the household of God; and are built upon the
foundation of the apostles and prophets, Jesus Christ Himself being
the chief Corner-stone; in whom all the building fitly framed together
groweth unto an holy temple in the Lord; in whom ye also are
builde'd together for an habitation of God through the Spirit"
(Eph. ii. 19-22). Oh, it was such a blessed and such an unexpected'
word! It instantly set us musing. We thought, " No, we are
not strangers and foreigners, as far as our blessed Lord and
Master is concerned. As He declares, 'My sheep hear My voice,
and I know them, and they follow Me; and a stranger will they
not follow, but will flee from him, for they know not the

644

Tile Gospel M agazille.

'Voice of strangers.' No," thought we, "although He does, for most
part, keep at such a distance, and although we have so little communion and fellowship, yet, blessed be His name, we do know His
voice. In a moment, when He speaJrs, we can recognize it as the
voice of our own loving and lovely Lord. We are in no doubt about
it It is a familiar voice. It is a well-known salutation."
It was a precious season, dear brother, and well repaid for all
the waiting and the watching.
Perhaps we cannot better close these simple remarks than in the
ffinguage of blessed HART"More frequent let Thy visits be,
Or let them longer last;
I can do nothing without Thee;
Make haste, my God, make haste!"

Affectionately yours,
Tm~ EDITOR.
DEATH OF THE LATE MRS. PARKER.

To the EditOl' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-OUr dear afflicted sister KATE, widow ot
CHARLES P ARKEl~, Commander R.N., slept peacefully in Jesus yesterday morning. She will be remembered by many readers of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE as the" K. P." who has so long walked in darkness, and so
tried by the distressing state of her beloved son, the Rev. HELY SMITH.
I will give you a few particulars of her last days (D.v.) later on. At
present, I have much to arrange.-Yours faithfully in the Beloved,
Whitby, SeptembeT 19th, 1887.
M. L. SYKES.
[We shall be glad to receive particulars of our aged correspondent's
last illness and departure.-ED.]
WORKS OF TRUTH AND THEIR VALUE.
THE annexed paragraph, which we extract from the City P1'ess, will
give the reader some idea of the value attached, in the present day, to
works of the ROMAINE school:While out and about, I took a turn along the Farringdon Road, and,
being somewhat of a bookworm, I was attracted by the numerous bookstalls which enliven a part of the road. Here I found all tastes may
be suited with literature, and, I should say, at "ruinous prices." What
may my friends think of numbers of books to select from at one halfpenny a volume, accompanied by the not stringent condition that you
must invest in two, if any 1 Volumes of the Evangelical Magazine at
one penny per volume, including tweh'e steel plate portraits of eminent
divines; WILLIAM ROMAINE'S works, in eight volumes, at one penny
-compulsory to take the lot; volumes of family prayers by celebrll.ted
men at a halfpenny and a penny. Other valuable literature is in the
Same proportion, at about a penny the pound, scale weight. Sometimes,
I understand, scarce and valuable editions are here to be found among
Lho d6b1·is.
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!\tbhi.us anb ;jotius of ~oohs.
F01·ty-jirst Report 0] the Thames ChuTch ~iJ{ission Society. Instituted A.D.
IS44. London: 31, New Bridge Street, Ludgate Circus, KC.
Tl:tE importance of this Mission may be gathered from the extent of
its operation, which embraces a distance of fifty-six miles-that is, from
Putney to the Nore, crowded for the most part by shipping of all
nations. It is stated that some three hundred thousand are always
afloat in the port of London. The details in this report are of the
most interesting and hopeful character. In what numberless instances
is it found that the missionary's or colporteur's "farewell" to the thousands of sailors about to sail for far distant ports, are in very deed
"last words," or "words for eternity"! How soon is the faithful
testimony put to the test by the poor listener being called to encounter
all the privations and perils of the wide-spread and boisterous ocean!
Amid the dreariness of the midnight watch, or the howl of the tempest,
how real and how forcible the tender appeals to the heart and conscience, as addressed by the loving missionary upon the eve of the
ship's departure-little thought of then, it may be, but felt now, under
the altered circumstances, to be so true.
" Christ is preached, as a rule," says the report, "on board every ship
visited. In the fo'c'sle and other services, the plan of salvation, man's
ruin by sin, and the redemption wrought by Christ are set forth in the
plainest and simplest terms."
"Our efforts," it continues, "to secure good, healthy reading for the
crews, when at sea, have been highly appreciated. We have been able
to put on board outgoing ships 792 library bags, containing 10,605
books. We marvel if those at home who rejoice in well-stocked
libraries understand the weary monotony of a long voyage, and the delight
it is to sailors to have a few books to beguile the hours of leisure."
This is personally what we have so long felt, in respect to our poor
fellow-men who spend the most of their lives upon the mighty deep.
With what eagerness have we seen them seize the proffered tract or
booklet, and especially the illustrated periodicals, and with what diligence have they afterwards sat down to their perusal!

"We have at this moment, in the Mission Offices, some hund1'eds 0] libraTy
bags, badly wanted by the sailoTs, but useless until books be sent to fill them."
No sooner did we read this latter statement than the thought at
once presented itself, "Oh, would that we had the· means for filling
those bags with the productions of our Industrial School!" Most gladly,
had we it in our power, would we at once despatch such a supply of
OUr books as to render it no longer necessary for those bags to remain,.
as at present, in a useless condition.
The report before us closes in the following striking terms :Closing our report for the past year, and looking forward to the work our
Heavenly Father may yet permit us to do in His name, we desire humbly
and faithfully to do His will and follow His guidance, so that He alone may
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be glorified. We are reminded of a beautiful incident of Tel-el.Kebir, lately
told by Mr. GOSCHEN;"On the eve of Tel-el-Kebir, Sir GARNET WOLSELEY entrusted one of the
battalions to the leadership of a young midshipman, who led them in the
{]arkness over the sandy plain, straight on, until, as morning broke, they
were right in front of the Egyptian lines. In the shock of battle, the mid-shipman fell, mortally wounded, and was carried to the rear. When the
Commander-in· chief heard of it, he turned his borse and rode to the hospital
tent to say 'good-bye' to tbe brave young fellow. When the dying lad saw
his General, he forgot for a moment thoughts of home, pangs of death, and
-even the solemnity of a nearing eternity, and eagerly asked, 'Didn't I lead
them straight?' Receiving Sir GARNE'l"S hearty commendation, he fell back
satisfied-he had done his duty."
So we, by God's grace, desire to "lead straight" those blind and perishing onelil who frequent our busy port-to lead them straight to the Saviour.
For ourselves, our agents, as well as our loving helpers in the Lord, we
pray that He Himself may give us to hear His own blessed commendation,
" Well done, good and faithful servant; enter thou into the joy of thy Lord."
«Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these My brethren,
ye have done it unto Me."

St. Paul's Seven Wishes. By "NETTIE," author of "Reunion in a
Tearless Home"; with an Introduction by the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY,
D.D., Vicar of St, Luke's, Bedminster, Bristol. London; The Book
Society. Bristol; W. F. Mack.

WE probably cannot better express our opinion of this work than by
giving an extract from the Introduction. Here it is;The sum and substance of the book is-CHRIST! It is not simply Christ,
!in His name, His Word, His acts-all of which are very blessed-but it is
Clwist in Himself-Christ, in His own divine Person-that is so brought
before the reader. In his last illness, it was the remark of my own early
(:ompanion and devoted friend, JOHN DOUDNEY LANE, that, if the Lord were
pleased to raise him. up again, and allow him to resume his ministry, he
hoped, in his ministrations; to dwell more upon the Pe1'son of Christ. That
is a precious saying of the Apostle Paul, in, the close of the second chapter
-of his second Epistle to the Thessalonians-" Now, OU1' L01'd Jesus Christ
Himself, and God, even our Father, which hath loved us, and given us everlasting consolation and good hope through grace, comfort your hearts, and
establish you in every good word and work." Again, in His memorable
conversation with the two disciples journeying to Emmaus, after His resurrection, we read that, "beginning at Moses, and all the prophets. He expounded unto them in all the Scriptures the things concerning Himself."
The Christ-seeking Magdalene was not satisfied with the testimony even of
the angels-" He is not here; He is risen!" She waited-she lingered-she
wept! And was she not indeed recompensed for her waiting and weeping 1
"Jesus"-yes, Jesus-Jesus Himself-" saith to her, Woman, why weepest
thou? whom [not what] seekest thou 1 She, supposing Him to be the gar{]ener [poor Mary! How little did she imagine the blessing that awaited
herJ, saith unto Him [' saith unto Him,' not unto His, to angel or minister;
no, but unto Hint-unto His own ve1'y Self], Sir, if thou hast borne Him
hence, tell mE;' where thou hast laid Him, and I will take Him away."
What an idea! "I will take Him away"-the sweet extravagance of an
overwhelming love! "Jesus saith unto her, Mary." Ah! that was enough!
He spake. It was Himself-yes, Bis own adored Self! "He calleth His
-own sheep by name; they know His voice; and a stranger will they not
follow, b~t will flee from him, for they know not the voice of strangers."
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" She turned herself, and saith unto Him, Rabboni; which is to say, Master."
Ah! what a meeting, and what a greeting, and then what a message"Go to My brethren, and say unto them, I ascend unto My Father, and
your Father; and to My God, and your God." Oh, the union-the oneness
-the identity-the "My" and "your"!
There is another marked feature in the annexed pages-it is that of discrimination, and that discrimination, the blessed effect of divine teachingspiritual insight-true Gospel instruction. There is the clear distinguishing
between things that so essentially differ; that, for example, of which the
Lord Himself so emphatically spoke, when He said, "That which is born
of the flesh is flesh, and that which is born of the Spirit is spirit" ; and to
which the Apostle so responded, in his Epistle to the Galatians, where he
testifies, " The flesh lusteth against the Spirit, and the Spirit against the
flesh, and these are contrary the one to the other; so that ye cannot do the
things that ye would."
Upon the same footing, and as one of the special fruits of this true divine
teaching and spiritual illumination, the author so clearly and forcibly delineates and dwells upon the very superficial, deceptive, and destructive
influences al)d efforts so rife in these "last days of rebuke and blasphemy,"
the which were so clearly foreshown, as, "if it were possible, to deceive the
very elect." Hence, whilst the following pages are sweetly bedewed with
comfort and consolation, upon the ground already shown-that Christ Himse~f
is thei1' Sum and Substance-the work, at the same time, is fraught with
caution and exhortation.

A Consecrated Life. Memoir of the Right Rev. Bishop Titcomb, D.D. By the
Rey. ALLEN T. EDWARDS, M.A. London: Robert Banks and Son.
WiE cannot say that, to our own mind, the title of this book is its attraction; it savours too much of the creature, if regarded in the abstract.
We are bound, however, honestly to acknowledge that the contents of
the volume confirm the name under which it is sent forth to the public,
for a· more, assiduous, self-denying, and persevering career than that
Qf the man whose life it records could scarcely be imagined. Notwithstanding the arduousness, diversity, and responsibility of. his
labours, a vein of self-distrust, deep humility, earnest waiting upon
God, and the most watchful observance of His guidance, is very
marked throughout the work.
A special interest in the book, as far as we are concerned, arises
from the fact that our beloved and early companion, JOHN DOUDNEY
LANE (whose life-history is given in the book, "Try, and Try Again "),
commenced his ministerial career in Barnwell, Cambridge, under
Bishop TITCOMB, when he was located in his first incum bency there.
From him dear LANE received his title to holy orders. LANE'S death
and the ordination of his early friend· and companion appeared in
the same journal. Moreover, in the first year of his ministry, and
during it short visit to Cambridge, that early companion preached in
the said church at Barnwell. In reference to the former., condition of
this place, so notorious for wickedness in various points of view, the
"sainted LANE" is spoken of in the work before us, as grappling
with the then existing state of the place. A tablet to his memory
occupies a site on the wall to the left hand of the pulpit.
Bishop TITCOMB underwent severe domestic trials, in the illness and
subsequent death of his wife and two of his daughters, when grown up
to womanhood, and of special service to him in his ministerial and
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'after missionary and diocesan labours. These labours were of the most
extensive and arduous description. He had accomplished an immensity
in his parochial work in England, and that in several large parishes,
before he received his appointment as Bishop. He was then sixty years
of age, or thereabouts. Notwithstanding age and infirmities, however,
he undertook and accomplished what other men would have deemed an
impossibility; and when, after a fearful fall of some thirty feet, in the
course of his diocesan work, he received such injury as to compel him
to return to England, and subsequently resign his bishopric, at a later
period he accepted an appointment as a Continental Bishop, involving
his visit to chaplaincies extending over an area of thousands of miles.
Such was his perseverance and such the zest and energy with which he
pursued this his new work, as to bring it prematurely to a close.
We could not endorse all the views and subscribe to certain statements of the Bishop. There was, nevertheless, that about him in temperament, in tone, in testimony, which we cannot but admire. Did space
permit, we would gladly quote extracts in proof of the patient waiting
upon God, self-distrust, conscious unworthiness, and grateful acknowledgment of the leadings of Divine Providence to which we before adverted. We have read the book with special pleasure.
Daily Bread; or, Communion with Jesus. By the Rev. W. FRITH. London:
John Kensit.
THE author describes this little work as "A Courteous Dissuasion from
Reliance on Ritualistic Sacraments." His arguments are well supported
by his appeals "to the law and the testimony," the only right and
reliable standard of truth.
Treasures by the Wayside. A Birthday Scripture Text-Book. London:
Religious Book Society. Bristol: W. F. Mack.
EXQUISITELY got up, and admirably adapted for presents. It must
prove a great favourite among the many text-books now extant.
Golden Bells and Pomegranates. By Lucy TAYLOR. Try Thanksgiving.
London: Partridge and Co.
Two booklets, in which the lessons of contentment and thankfulness
are illustrated in a most forcible way.

THE CHRISTIAN'S CONFLICT AND VICTORY.
(REVELATION

iiL 5.)

As surely as He overcame
And triumphed once for me,
So I, accepted in His name,
Am sure of victory.

My name inscribed in God's own ibook,
He'll never blot it out;
And so to Him alone I look,;
Nor will I yield to doubt.

Consoled with such a pledge as this,
I arm me for the fight,
In view of everlasting bliss,
And robe of spotless white.
Emmanuel, Bristol.

With courage, then, I onward press,
Till I with Christ sit down;
.
And then will He lIly name confess,
And me with glory crown.
R. CORNALL.

