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" Who comfortoth U8 in all our tribulation, that wo may be able to comfort them which are in an
troublo, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God."-2 COR. i. 4.

LESSONS BY THE WAY.-THE STONE.WORKS AND
THEIR TEACHINGS.
(Concluclecl from page 156.)

DEAR READER, if you remember in our last we were supposed
to be still standing on the stag-e, watching the various movements
then and there going on. Now, if you please, we will resume,
and I hope we may gather further instruction from what we may
see. . . . Excuse me, but what movement is that? There is
something wrong, surely, for you saw how that boy ran down from
the stage. See, the works are stopped! Oh, look, see, here it is.
The mouth to those crushers is choked, and the man is obliged
to take back the stones in order to free the machinery, and all at
present is in confusion. The belt has slipped off the drivingwheel, and the whole is out of gear. It is well if nothing gives
way by this sudden stoppage. It is the resistance and (so to
speak) obstinacy of the stones that has done it.
And is there no lesson here? Yes, verily. How often-and
especially at the present juncture in regard to both Church and
nation-does there appear to be confusion and contradiction in
the wOl'ks of the Most High. What seeming disorder and
apparent defeat. Not merely in the personal experience of the
children of God do circumstances lead them to exclaim, "Hath
God forgotten to be gracious? Hath He in anger shut up His
tender mercies?" "Surely against me is He turned; He
turneth His hand against me all the day;" but, from the aspect
of things in general, according to the fles1tty estimate of even the
spiritually enlightened, it would seem as though the Lord had
forsaken the earth, and as if "the government were no longer
upon His shoulders." But ah ! all such reasoners may well exclaim,
"This is my infil'mity." Whatever may be the hasty conclusions
of our poor fallen finite minds, the Lord J ehovah has suffered
no defeat; nor will He! He still,' and will t6 the end, "work
L L
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all things after the counsel of His own will." " He doeth according to His will in the army of heaven, and among the inhabitants
of the earth; and none can stay His hand, or say unto Him,
What doest Thou? " We see before us all this complicated
machinery, and what a little serves to interrupt. Not so, however,
with respect to Him who hath the direction, government, and
control of' all things. "Behold, the nations are as a drop of a
bucket, and are counted as the small dust of the balance: behold,
He taketh up the isles as a very little thing" (Isa. xl. IS). "It
is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth, and the inhabitants
thereof are as grasshoppers; that stretcheth out the heavens as a
curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in" (Isa. xl. 22).
Men of the world may '" judge after the sight of their eyes," but
the just, or the justified ones, are called to "walk by faith, not by
sight."
Without attempting to understand the Gre:1t Eternal, much less
to presume to sit in judgment upon His acts, such say, "Shall
not the JUdge of all the earth do right?" Convinced are they
that "what they know not now, they shall know hereafter." If
at times any, like Job of old, are left to think or speak as poor?
short-sighted creatures, sooner or' later, all such, in common with
him, will be brought to exclaim, as he did, "I have uttered that I
understood not; things too wonderful for me, which I knew not.
. . . Wherefore, I abhor myself, and repent in dust and ashes."
AT WORK AGAIN.

What are those men at? Oh, see they are trying to slip the
band over the wheel again! There, there it is; it's all right. Now
all is in motion again. Ah! is there not another lesson here?
How often we feel, under some cross-providence or perplexing
circumstances, as if all were wrong! We are, for the time
being, perfectly at a loss to see how this can be rectified, or the
other adjusted. It seems impossible that this crooked thing can
be straight or that rough place be made plain. Just like poor
unbelieving J acob, we make our hasty and harsh conclusions: "All
these things are against me." We judge of the Most High by
our own little insignificant selves, and limit His wisdom and power,
love and goodness, just as we would that of our fellow-creatures.
But, as it was with Jesus, in the days of His flesh, when His poor
affrighted disciples cried, "Master, carest Thou not that we
perish?" it is but for Him to arise and speak to the winds and
the waves, and instantly "there is a great oalm:' Aye, and, when
we see how in a moment He can adjust, rectify, and set all the
machinery of His good providence in motion again, just as we
see these works afresh in operation, we may exclaim, as the disciples
did, "What manner of Man is this, that even the winds and the
sea obey Him? " When we stand and gaze upon His handiwork,
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and contemplate the wonders of His love, the riches of His grace,
and the mightiness of His works, we may indeed say, "He may
well be called the Wonderful, for He only doeth wondrous things;
yea, who is a God like unto our God, who is 'wonderful in
counsel and excellent in working' ?" Ah! yes, it is in connection
with obstacles, stoppages, seeming defeats and apparent destruction,
we learn the great-the blessed-lessons that "He is mighty to
save and able to do exceeding abundantly above all we ask or
think."
"Good, when He gives, supremely good,
Nor less when He denies;
E'en C1'osses ill His sovereign hands
Are blessings ill disguise."
MORE OHSTIKACY.-THE TRUANT STONES.

But what about the stones which made their escape from the
revolving cylinder? Are they done with? Not they indeed!
~rhey have (so to speak) only "jumped out of the frying· pan into
the fire!" See you that boy? There he is with his shovel and
his shelving tray; he is collecting these truant stones, and in
between those revolving rollers they go. Hark t crack, crack, crack
it is: ah! ah! they had better far have submitted at first. All
they have got by· their frowardness and self-will is harder and
coarser treatment. See, where are they now ? Well-nigh at the
lowest stage.
A

HEART-AND-HO~1E

QUESTION.

Reader, what have you and I ever gained by our fleshly resolves
ftnd creature determinations? Into what labyrinths and perplexities and most thoroughly unsatisfactory circumstances have they
brought ns. Whether we saw or felt it or not, a something has
vory significantly whispered, "Lower !Jet! Snw ltel , yet! Not
done lcitlt!"
Ah! yes, if you or I think that the Lord is going to yield to
our whims antI waywardness, we shall be mistaken, unless, ala<;!
He should say of us, as of Ephraim of old: "Ephraim is turned
anto idols; let him alone," God forbid that He ever should say
0, for the Lord's "let him alonc" is of all things to be most
(headed. If the Lord "lets him alolle," Satan will not "leave
him alone." That is very certain. Oh, better ten thousand times
be under the galling moss, the piercing arrow, or the prickling1horn, than to be subjected to J ehovah's hapless mandat9, "Let
him alonc." 'Well may the poet exclaim"But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."
MORE TO SEE, BUT LOWER DOWN, MARK THIS.

Come, my friend, we will retrace our steps.
:md see what is going on there.

Let us go below
L L

2
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Well, here we are. Look up. See those shoots right and left?
Mark the rumbling and the cracking and the creaking overhead,
but observe how the stones, small-smaller still-are sliding
down these channels, as, crushed between those rapid rollers, they
fall through, and pass down into what? Why, into that mitl,
forsooth! Poor things! they have had a rough time of it indeed,
since they left the quarry, alighted for a season at the workman's
door, resisted his mawl, and, after all the pounding and the
splitting, the cracking and the crushing and the squeezing, have
at last reached this milt, to be reduced to very dust! Ab, here it
is-a mere powder at last! Where is the rocky substance? where
the hard stone? What has come of the determined resistance?
the hopping" and the jumping and the flying? Here it is! Ended
at last! Dust it was, though hard, rocky, far off, linseen!
THE CRUSHED AKD CRUCIFIED.

But is there no lesson here? What about that Mighty One
who "was wounded for our transgressions, who was bruised for our
iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon Him, and with
His stripes ~L'e are healed"? "His visage was so marred more
than any man, and His form more than .the sons of men." "Yet
it pleased JmrovAH to bruise Him [to pound Him as spice in a
mortar]; He hath put Him to grief: when Thou shalt make His
soul an offering for sin, He shall see His seed, He shall prolong
His days, and the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in His
hand. He shall see of the travail of His soul, and shall be
satisfied: by His knowledge &hall My righteous Servant justify
many; for He shall bear their iniquities" (Isaiah liii. 10, 11).
Oh, what lessons here, the more especially if we contemplate the
fulfilment of all in Gethsemane and on Calvary!
But have we done ? Wait awhile and see.
Let us not, however, in passing, lose sight of the teaching. Be
it ours to see if the stone-quarry and its varied operations do not
throw some light npon the varied ordeal in which the Divine
Architect, the Great Master Builder, the Omnipotent Artizan,
illustrates-ratifies-confirms that great but creature-humbling
truth, "IIe o,'ought down their llem"t with labour,. they fell down,
and t!tere ~cas none to help,.)l yea, more, "He hath broken the
gates of brass, and cut the bars of iron in sunder. Fools, because
of their transgressions, and because of their iniquities, are afflicted:
their soul abhorreth all manner of meats, and they draw near the
gates of death."
A terrible state of things indeed I but is there no hope? Is
all over? All lost? Brought down as they are, yea, "into
the very dust cif deatlt," just like this powdered granite! Its
strength, its substance, its very nature seemingly gone! Does
the figure fail? does it cease to be representative? Is there
nothing even t'n this very dust to ratify, illustrate, confirm the
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precious truth, "Then," from the "very gates of death," then
for the "very dust" to "cry unto the Lord in their trouble; and
He saveth them out of their di tresses. He sent His Word and
healed them, and delivered them from their destruciions"? Ah!
yes, it is a glorious truth set forth in every step and stage of the
pilgrim's course from Egypt to the heavenly Canaan, "I was
brought low, and He helped 1ne."
Listen, dear reader! The same beloved son-in-law who took me
through the works I have been briefly describing, and who at the
foot of the structure in connection with which the various operations were going on, amid the wheels and the crushers and the
mills over our heads, took up a hanc(ful if dust and presented it
as the is ue and the result of all! and thus, in substance, he would
say, "From the quarry yonder to this! See that, see this! That
in its .~t1·eJ1gth and independence! this in its nothingness and seeming'
uselessness! " Is it so? Stop!
Come with us, reader. We'll not part company yet. We will
leave the works and retrace our steps across these fields. But stay
a moment. We are invited into this office. Why, what is going
on here? What is this piece of mechanism? Oh, for weighing,
is it? See, here comes the truck they have been filling from some
of the slides or gutters. Why, these stones have not, then, passed
through the mill.'? And what are thep for? Oh, for repairing
the roads, are they? Then their position is more common, and
less honourable, than those for the streets, the kerbs, or the footways. How soon weighed and invoiced, too. One hundred tons
a day weighed and passed here!
Ah! is there not a whisper about "the balances of the
sanctuary" ? Oh, that it may never be our hapless portion to bc
weighed there and "found wanting"! God, of His great mercy,_
forbid it! Better we had never been born than for such an
awful state of' things to befall us.
Why, dear Fred, what is this beautiful smooth substance, looking
almost as white and bright as marble? Some of the very dust of
which you just now showed me a handful at the works? Is it possible? What! cemented and bonded together in this way? as firm
as a rock, and as smooth and pleasant as could be desired? Well,
I never could have believed it had I not seen for myself. How
wrong were my conclusions that that dust was so much 1'~filse and
waste! Then the varied and lengthened ordeal through which the
stone passed, in order to be crushed and ernmblcd, was to its
advantage after all. It has neither lost place nor caste by the
discipline. Nay, by comparison, notwithstanding the additional
severity of the treatment, it is destined to occupy a less exposed
and more desirable position than the street or footway stones, or
the kerb by which they are divided. Methinks, it will have but
one remove, if that, in point of desirableness, from the noble and
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the beautifully-polished granite columns I was lately looking at.
Never should I have dreamt of such success following all the wear
and tear, the beating and the butfeting, to which the poor stone
has been subjected since wrested from the quarry.
Ah, there goes a luggage train, and I see in one of the trucks
three huge blocks of' 13atlt stone. No, I don't like it. In new
buildings, and when just fros11 snloothed off and finished, it looks
dean and attractive, but It la('k~ dllmbilily.f It won't stand the
wear and tear of the granite! IllStcad of being bored and blasted,
like the latter, it is cut out of the seam witll comparative ease;
and, instead of the mawl and the "'edgo and the hammer, the saw
and the chisel do t110 work with comparative ease; and very
attractive and ornamental do the facilJgs, the copings, and even
the gate-pillarr., look. Soon, however, the snowy white gives place
to the dirty tiuge; lInd, in all probability, the very first frost will
so chip ~ll1d split the stone as to necessitato frequent repairs, if
not the aotual replacing the bulk of the work.
And are there no lessons here? Methin];s very important ones.
In contrast with the granite and the haIYllw![j(' to which, as we
have seen, it has been subjected, in the various ordeals through
whioh it has been called to pass, the Bath stone is sqjt ancl vielding!
In addition to its white, comely appearanoe, it, as it were, cheerfully submits itself to the hands of the artizan. C01llpliance, rather
than 1'es/stance, is its charactEr.
Speedy, however, as is the
builder's progress, and light and lofty (it may be) as is the structure, it lacks firmness ancl stability! It will not stand the ~cea1'
and tear!
So, in like manner, the temple-rearing or the so-called religion
of the day. It is lightsome, easy· going. There ~'s but little quarry~oork. It wants depth and firmness. It knows but little of the
bm"inn and the blasting; the cltipping and the cl'ltshing; the sorting
and the sifting)' the melting and the mouldin.g. It is like J onah's
gourd, "which came up in a night and perished in a night," or
the house which the foolish man built upon the sand, "and the
rain descended, and the floods came, and the winds blew, and
beat upon that house, and it fell, and great was the fall of it."
Had it been built of real granite grace, and based upon. the Rock
Ohrist Jesus, not "even the gates of hell should ever have prevailed
against it."
One more thought, dear reader, and we will relieve the attention upon which we have so long and most unintentionally b·espassed.
Reference has been made to tho dust to which the granite, after such
a varied ordeal, had been reduced. Now, with respect to the chtst
to which our poor frail bodies must be reduced, for" dust we are,
and unto dust must we return," how precious is the consideration
that, if we belong to the Lord, it is redeemed by His blood, even
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as is thc soul, and, therefore, the body is dear in His sight.
Unless we are among those of whom the Apostle speaks, where he
says, "We shall not all sleop, but we shall all be changed, in a
moment, in the twinkling of an ey ," these frail tabernacles of
ours will return to their mother earth, and mingle with their kindred
dust. Notwithstanding, Jesus, our ever-loving and glorified
Head, will watch over them there, even in the dark, cold grave;
and when "the trumpet shall sound, the dead shall be raised
incorruptible, and we shall be changed.." Yea, "this corruptible
must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on immortality.
So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this
mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be hrought to
pass the saying that is written, Death is swallowed up in victory.
o death, where is thy sting? 0 grave, where is thy victory?
The sting of death is sin; and tho strength of sin is the law.
But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our
Lord Jesus Christ. Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye steadfast, unmoveable, always abounding in the work of the Lord,
forasmuoh as ye know that your labour is not in vain in the
Lord" (1 Oar. xv. 53-58).
Dear reader, it is to be hoped that our visit to the Oroft Stoneworks has not been without instruction and benefit to you, as
well as ourselves.

St. Luke's, Bedminster, June 29th, 1881.

THE EDITOR.

THE GRACE AND THE GLORY.
(PSALM

=vii. 8.)

though my faith be small and weak,
If Thou hast bid me seek Thy face 1
My l1eart replies, "Thy face I'll seek,
AlId bless Thee for Thy sovereign grace."
WHAT

For Thou llast never, never said
Tu Jacub's seed, "Seck l\fe in vain ;"
The su1l1 that is to J csus led
Eterllal life shall surely gain.
Upon my timid, anxious soul,
Sweet bCltlllS of cheCl'in~ hope arise;
And faith, rC\'iving, sees the goal,
The mansion waiting in the skies.
And dare this guilty soul of mine
Hope to behold Thee as Thou art
Shall I in spotless beauty shine 'I
In heavenly anthems take a part 1
Yes, if Thou hast imparted ~race,
Glory shall follow in its train,
1"U1' none e'er truly sought Thy face
But those for whom 'l'hy Son was slain,
Sidcup.

E. D.
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BEATEN OUT OF EVERY REFUGE BUT 0

E.

"The power of God, 7uho hath saved 7bS, and called 7bS 7cilh an holy
calling, not according to OU1' wodes, but acc01'ding to His own JI/lI]Jose ancl
grace, which uas given us in Christ Jesus bef01'e the world vegan."2 TIMOTHY i. 9.

here is an empty vessel waiting to be filled from Thy fulncss.
He feels in himself a, well without water. Oh, command the springing
up which comes from Thyself, and is so precious! Bid him once more
be the channel of divine communication to Thy redeemed. Lord, assist
Thine unworthy servant to spread Thy name and fame, that both reader
and writer may realize heavenly consolation and near communion with
Thee.
Thus, beloved, we dip the pen in the flowings of prayer, craving the
Lord to be our light, wisdom, and strength. While thus in a waiting
attitude, with the eye of faith upward, the cluster of covenant assertions that heads our paper has melted one's heart beforc the Lord:
" Who hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not according
to our works, but according to His own purpose and grace, which was
given us in Christ Jesus before the world began." Oh, here I can
rest! Here is salvation all of God-settled, sealed, and secured- a
matter of divine arrangcment, purpose, and promise; bidding every
member of the blood-bought family take his or her harp from the
willows, and strike out such a chord of praise as thisLORD,

" The glcry, Lord, from first to last,
Is due to Thee alone;
Aught to ourselves we dare not take,
Or rob Thee of Thy crown."

Salvation all of grace. Jesus" All and in all." The Lord takes means
to drive His children out of every other refuge but this. We are
brought, it may be, to a simple clinging to Christ. Well, it is safe
clinging. We deplore our shallow knowledge of Him, our apparent
little growth in grace, our seeming deadness and coldness to the things
of God; yet there is the clinging-there is the refuge into which we
have run by the dra.wing of the Holy Spirit, and in which we are safe.
We should like more communion, and everything that makes us rejoice
in the Lord; yet we are in the Lord when there is n rejoicing, no
communion. Liveliness, growth, and light add to our joy; but, even
without such desirable manifestations, we are still "accepted in the
Beloved."
Now, the words that head our paper are the words of the Apostle
Paul to Timothy. Paul was then a prisoner in Rome, not for any crime,
but for preaching the Gospel; henco he says, "Be not thou ashamed of
the testimony of our Lord, nor of me His prisoner." No, he was suffering in a glorious cause, and had nothing to be ashamed of. Oh,
beloved, if we are ever called in measure to suffer because of our
religion and love to Christ, we have nothing to be ashamed of, nor is
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there anything in the testimony of our Lord that will bring us to
shamo. We fight in a glorious cause, and need not fear what man can
do unto us.
And then we may remark that, although Paul was much Timothy's
senior, as he calls him his "son in the faith," yet this did not hinder
the servant of the Lord from instructing him in the deep truths of the
Gospel. I do not think there ever is a time when we should withhold
the truths of God's Word. I know, referring to teaching the young, it is
thought by some that thoy are too young for such things, and, therefore, they feed them with the errors of' free-will, deeming it expedient
to do so. This is withholding from them "the sincere milk of the
Word," and giving them the poison of creature cloings. But not so
at any time with the Apostle Paul. There is no unsoundness in his
teaching-no taint of free-will in his utterances--and so to his "son
in the faith" he speaks in our passage of "the power of God, who.
hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not according to our
works, but according to His own purpose and grace, which was given
us in Christ Jesus before the world began."
Here three golden glory words present themselves to our view"pn1pose," "grace," and "power." Let us think for a few moments of
His pwpose. " According to His own pwpose" He has done the things
enumerated. His purpose is the foundation and basis of our salvation.
Oh, I do love to trace the covenant engagement of the Triune Jehoval~
in the covenant of grace, making known the sovereign love of God the
Father, the voluntary Suretyship of God the Son, and the efficacious
grace of God the Spirit, completely smothering over all man's devices.
in such a momentous matter. "Be ye mindful," saith the Scriptures,.
" of His covenant;" and we will be mindful of it, adoring and glorifying.
His name for it, and resting all one's hopes upon it. We must look up
to Him who sits upon His throne if we would realize the basis of true
religion, the foundation of our most holy faith.
I have been much struck with that expression in the eleventh Psalm:
"If the foundations be destroyed, what can the righteous do 1" Ah!·
nothing is more important, especially in matters which concern eternity>
than that thc foundation should be right. Possibly the expression
may have a two-fold bearing. The I salmist may have been referring
to the foundations of government being despised, judgment and justice
perverted, and the principles of religion uisregarded; and "what,"
under such circumstances, "can the righteous do 1" \Vhy, that which
follows comes in sweetly and encouragingly: "The Lord is in His holy
temple." He reigneth; His" throne is in heaven," and can never be
shaken. "His eyes behold, and His eyelids try the children of men;"
and it is a precious source of consolation to the righteous to know that
He does reign, regard, and overrule all for their eternal good" Cares grow lighter as we feel
That .Jesns knows them all."

Or the expression may mean that the foundations cannot be destroyed,;
if they could, what would the righteous do 1 No, they cannot, for they
are deep laid in the purpose and power of God, who "is in His holy
temple;" therefore, when we look to the Eternal Three-and the
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foundation of our hope is in what they have done for the poor sinnerwe feel the safety and security of our position, and have peace. Our
:Lord puts this matter in a very forcible way. He says, "Not everyone
that saith unto Me, Lord, Lord, shall enter into the kingdom of heaven;
but he that doeth the will of My Father which is in heaVl'n ;" drawing
therefrom the following contrast: "Therefore whosoever ]1<'<ll'eth these
sayings of Mine, and doeth tltem, I will liken him unto a wise man,
which built his house upon a rock: and the rain descended, and the
floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that house; :mu it
fell not: for it was fouuded lIpon a rock. And everyone that heareth
these sayings of Mine, and doeth them not, shall be likened unto a foolish
man, which built his house upon the sand; and the rain descended, and
the floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that house; and it
fell: and great was the fall of it." Men build upon the sandy foundation of having done their duty to their fellow-men, or, if not this, upon
a duty-faith; others upon a copartnership with Gou which must form
a foundation of mi.,'l::ed material which will not bear adding thereto.
Others are striving to build an elaborate structure on the sandy foundation of holiness of life. The wincb allll the waves will beat against
that house, and it will fall. No fOU!l(latioll willllo fur eLemity bnt that
which is founded upon a rock-is set deeply in tlte sovereign purpose
and "power of God, who hath saved us, and called us with an holy
calling, not according to our works, but according to His own purpose
and grace." We love such materials as this to builJ upon-the Trinity
in Unity and Unity in Trinity working for the salvation of my soul;
the divine sovereignty of Goel pllrposiug and plaulling all; tho covenant
of grace" ordereu in all things and sure;" the rellolllption wllich Christ
has procured for His ChUl'ch by His doing and uying; tllo j llstification
before God of the sinner, as he stands before Him covered with the
imputed righteousness of Christ, "accepted in tho Bdoved;" the
sanctification of the sinner, who is set apart a~ a. vessel of' mercy from
before the foundation of the world. These a-re the sort of materials
which may be depended upon-a foundation which will never fail us,
for all is with God, and not of man.
Dear reader, art thou building thine hopes upon such a foundation 1
If so, all is well. Come adversity, storms, and seas, that house will
stand, for it is founded upon a rock; and a man who has thus a sure
foundation realizes sweet peace of soul, divine protection in the Lord,
and can look forward to the bright prospect of heavenly joy and bliss.
Then notice with us, beloved, that second precious word, ".q?'ace ""according to His pUl'l0se and grace." vVe are beaten out of every
refuge but this. Salvation all of grace! Gmce-this is a most comprehensive word j but, when connected with
od's purpose, it undoubtedly means His free an 1 oternal lov and favour, which is the
spring and source of all the b n fits w receive from Him; and this
free and unmerited love of Cod is tho ol'igiual mover in our salvation,
and hath no cause above it to excit'.l l' draw it forth, but ariseth from
His own will. It was His mercy and grace that provided the redemption of His Church, :md gave His only-begotten Son to die that she
might live. Herein indeed was marvellous grace and mercy; henco is
it written, "By grace are ye saved; 11 and we know it and feel it. Oh,
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what was there in us that the dear Lord should take knowledge of us,
and bring us into the blessings and benefits of the covenant 1 Nothing I
nothing! It was an act of His grace and mercy, therefore must we
ing to His praise as long as we live, while the assurance of the fact
melts us into tears of joy.
And now look at that golden word, "powe7'''-''the power of God," as
exercised in the sinner's salvation-" who hath saved us." " The power of
God" is a co-equal power. The eternal Father cc doeth as seemeth Him
good in the armies of heaven, and among the inhabitants of the earth."
He " worketh all things after the counsel of His will." When He said,
"Let there be light," there was light. The same power was exercised by
the eternal Son in all His marvellous miracles upon earth, the climax
seeming to be His resurrection power, whereby He raised Lazarus from
death; and the same Godhead power is exercised by the Holy Spirit
iu th regeneration of the soul: "The wind hloweth where it listeth,
and thou hem'est the sound thereof, but canst not tell whence it cometh,
and whither it goeth: so is everyone that is born of the Spirit." Our
salvation thus is a matter of the co-equal power of the Godhead, and
the Apostle traces all our salvation up to "the power of God." He says,
"Be not thou ashamed of the testimony of our Lord" (no; blessed be
His name, we are not ashamed of it, but rejoice iu the whole counsel of
God, and mean, by God's help, to proclaim it to the end, "whether men
will hear, or whether they will forbear "). We do love Thy testimonies, 0
God, and by them desire to stand-I was going to say, or fall; but no, I
recall the word, for there can be no falling or failure in "Thy testimonies," Then the Apostle adds, "nor of me His prisoner; hut he
thou partaker of the affiictions of the Gospel according to the power of
God; who hath saved us, and called us with an holy calling, not according
to our works, but according to His own purpose and grace, which was
given us in Christ Jesus before the world began." Oh, what precious
food is here for the soul-our salvation a matter of divine power-cc who
hath saved us "- a thing done! And a salvation that is thus a matter
of di\rine powcr can be dependcd upon; anything short of this cannot.
Very various are the views of what salvation is, and how we are to be
saved; but I am persuaded l'lothing is satisfactory that does not raise the
matter clean out of man's sphore into the region of the power and
purpose of God. """Yha hath saved us "-the thing done, complete
-nothing needed to be added to it. " Who ha/It saved us."
Thus, having thought of those three precious words in our passage,
God's purpose, grace, and power, manifested in the work of our salvation, look further at the matter seal(~cl home upon our hearts by the
power of the Holy Spirit, as here expressed: "and cnlled 1lS with an
holy wllillg." ",Ve see at once that this divine calling is also according to
"the POIOI;?' of God." It is called" an holy calling" because it is the call
of God; elsewhere) "a high and heavenly calling," for the same reason.
Here is something more than the mere outward call of the Gospel; it
is that which euters the heart, and works its effect. Hence we read,
"They hear the voice of the Son of God and live." Yes, it is that
voice,' not audibly expressed, but inwardly sen,led, which has brought
with it life. "'Whore the word of a King is, there is power." Again
and again in Psalm cxix. is the expression, "Quicken Thou me, 0 Lord!
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Quicken Thou me, 0 Lord! " And this is what the voice of the Lord
does through His Word-it quickens us into that life which has its
outgoings in a living faith in Christ.
And then such a calling as this melts the heart in contrition before
God. Oh, how we love to feel the sweet bedewings of the Holy Ghost,
calming us into a sense of overwhelming gratitude to God-melted by
His mercy, and mellowed by His all-wise discipline! These things
assure us of our divine calling, give us a token that He has put us
among His children, that He is dealing with us with a Father's love,
and that He has saved us with an everlasting salvation. Get a taste
of these things-a sip of the fulness of a precious Christ-and the
soul must sicken at what the world calls enjoyment and pleasure.
Oh, how empty it all seems when you come to draw from the fountain
of eternal life ! Well we do know-we must know-by these experiences that God has blessed us with spiritual blessings, and that we
are His children, because He has made us to differ from the surrounding
unregenerate.
But, again, this holy calling is sure to be connected with divine
teaching: "All thy children shall be taught of the Lord;" and I am
reminded of one branch of the Lord's teaching, as my eye glances upon
the precious Psalms of David, namely, that how we find the varied
expressions therein just fit into our experience, and express the very
aspirations of our souls. For instance, "I cried," he says, "with my
whole heart. " Yes; the prayers of God's children are often a crying
to God; and we do well to ask for things needed, not on the ground
of our need only, but according unto His loving.kindness. And it is with
our whole hea?'t we sometimes cry unto Him, "Bless the Lord, 0 my
soul, and all that is within me bless His holy name;" "Let Thine
hand help me;" "I have longed for Thy salvation;" "Let my soul
live, and it shall praise Thee;" "Plead my cause, 0 Lord;" "Quicken
me according to Thy judgments." We repeat, do we not, in connection
with divine teaching, find the various oxpressions in the Psalms form
our heart's cry at the throne of grace 1 If we need to knoW' how to
order our cause before God, and approach Him with suitable language, we
cannot do better than go to that spiritual prayer-book, the Book of Psalms.
And now, while referring to the real call of God, we must give
just a token or two whereby the reader may know if he has received
this divine calling, because it may come over such sometimes, ' Ah !
but how do I know I am really called of God 1" Well, divine calling
is sure to be accompanied by Satan's devices to make the Christian doubt
it. After the first glow of love to Jesus is realized, from the revelation
of Himself to the poor sinner as the one thing needful, Satan is sure
to becloud the mind, and set one doubting as to whether, after all, it
is only delusion. 'Well, the Lord will give grace to overcome the evil
one, and His child shall be brought out of this ordeal strengthened and
purified.
Then divine calling is sure to bring into c01iflict by the way. Expect
this, and take it as an evidence of the new nature warring against the
old. God's all-sufficient grace will be given; strengthened thereby, we
shall overcome the world, the flesh, and the devil.
Again} where there has been this call of God, there will be a flee'ing
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j?'om the pleasures of sin. They were loved once; they are loathed now,
"God hath not called us unto uncleanness, but unto holiness;" and the life
without will, in spite of all opposition, give evidence of the life within.
Thon there will always follow this divine call a melt'ing Of heart in love
to Jesz,s, who hath .first loved us. There will be Gospel liberty unknown
before; there will be a great desire for the truth and love to the WO?·d 13f God.
Such, and many more things, will betoken this divine calling, and thus,. Eternal love and quickening grace
Unite to fortify the heirs of bliss."

A step further. Such calling being of God, will lead a man to cease
from his own works: "Not according to our works,." and I think, as we
" grow in grace, and in the knowledge of Christ," who He is, and what
He has done for us, we must cease from our works. I feel increasingly a
poor nothing, an empty vessel-the grasshopper a burden-and thus in
felt helplessness one rolls one's self upon the Lord, and is made to cease
from his own works. They are as vanity; everything we do is so
carnal, so mixed with sin, that it must be all Jesus' work from first
to last. It must be the Spirit's leading, helping, working, and doing
all; and I am sure, whatever taint of free-will and creature works has
been mixed with our experience and conversation in life, if children
of God, when we come to the deathbed, it must then be a ceasing from
our own works, which will not bear reviewing, much less displaying
before God. We shall cease from our works fully when we enter that
sabbatism which remains for the people of God.
Well, then, our divine calling is also a matter of "the power of
God, who hath called us with an holy calling," which calling will lead
us to cease from our works. " Not according to our works." No; all
is a matter of divine sovereignty and foreknowledge; it is "according
to His own purpose and grace," and, marvellous to relate, "which was
given us in Christ Jesus before the world began;" so that we have
here the fact so few understand of the Church's standing in Christ
from all eternity. We say, here is precious food for the soul, such as
the hungry soul-that is, one mado hungry by the Holy Spirit-can
feast upon and delight in. Dear reader, I am beaten out of every
refuge but this. Are you 1 Salvation according to "the power of God,"
He doing all according to the counsel of His own will.
But just a few words upon the wonde1ful fact of the Church's standing
1:n Christ from all eternity: "Which was given us in Christ Jesns before
thc world began "-a fact which fits into the purpose of His grace and
love. Now, I am going to make an assertion which may startle some,
but which I believe is a Scriptural fact. It is that, if children ()f God,
~ve live 'in the last Adam before we l'ive in the .first. As our passage has it,
"which was given us in Christ Jesus before the world began;" and as
Paul expresses it elsewhere, "the revelation of the mystery, which was
kept secret since the world began;" and, again, "according as He hath
chosen us in Him before the foundation of the world;" and "according
to the eternal purpose which He purposed in Christ Jesus our Lord."
Surely, if these assertions mean anything, they mean that the Church
has stood in Christ from all eternity, and that, in the purpose of God,
she lived in Christ before the world began.
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Let us trace this important matter a little further. That Christ was
before the foundation of the world is an indisputable fact of our most
holy faith. He was with the Father according to His own statement,
"'While as yet He had not made the earth, nor thl' J-iellls, nor the
highest part of the dust of the earth, I was with Hilll." If, then,
Christ was there, where was His Church? He says, " His ,lelight was
then with the children of men." Can we doubt, then, tll:Lt, wrapped
up in His eternal purposo and love, His Church was then Ili,: ,lelighther redemption and salvn,tion His settled purpose-which m;L,lc Him
say. in connection with His declarn,tiol1 of co-equality and co-ctornity
with the Father, "I lead in the way of righteousness, in the mi,Ist of
the paths of jUllgment"? (Prov. viii. :W.) He did indeed "lead ill the
way of righteousness." Mark His spotless life and character, but, above
all, His death upon the cross, to bring in an everlasting righteousness
for His Church; and mark His "walking in the midst of judgment,"
when the wrath of God was poure,l out upon Him in the sinner's
stead.
And then, with regard to this foundation fact of the eternnl standing
of the Church in Christ, have you not noticed, Ilear rea,le1', how the
Apostle Paul refers to it at the commencement of many of his Epistles?
For instance, "Unto the Church of God which is R't Corillth, to them
that are sanctified [or set apartJ in Christ Jesus." Ag:Lin, in his Epistle
to the Ephesians, "Blessed be the God and Father," &c., "who hath
chosen us in Him [ChristJ before the foundation of tllO world j" while,
in the Epistle to the Thessalonians, he addresses the Church there,
"which is in God the Father, and in the Lord Jesus Christ j " desiring
that they may know their election of God. The same also with the
Apostle Peter. He addresses the str::mgers as the "elect according to
the foreknowledge. of God the Father." Juue also, "the servant of
Jesus Christ, anu brother of James," acknowledging the same grand
truth, addresses the saints as "them that are sanctified by God the Father,
and preserved in Jesus Christ, and called;" so that this matter is not a
surmise of one's brain, but a solid and substantial truth, and one clearly
stated in the passage under contemplation: "according to His own
purpose and grace, which was given us in Christ Jesus before the world
began."
One thought more, beloved. All this wonderful purpose, grace, and
power of God, and this grace-melting work of the Spirit, is not merely
that in time the Church should receive benefit and blessing, but it is,
as Hannah puts it, "that they may inheTit a throne of glory __ " and,
'lS the Apostle Paul, in his display of the golden links of God's plan
of salvation, describes it, "For whom He did for know, He also did predestinate to be conformed to the image of His S n, that He might be
the First-born among many brethr n. Mol' vcr, whom He did predestinate, them He also called j and whom I
n,llcd, them He also justified;
and whom He justified, them :re n,lso glorified." 'WeIl may freewiIIers wish the eighth chapter of Romans expunged from the Scripture~.
It so crushes their "deadly doings" that it is too much for them. But,
dear reader, we rejoice in the eighth chapter of Romans, which put;:;
the whole mat,ter as God wiII have it.
In conclusion, beloved, we have somewhat peered into tlte fouucl:t-
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tion of our most holy religion. 'Ve h~vc examined the basis of our
salvation, which it is our consolation to know is not of man, but with
God. In this examination we havc dwelt IIpon thosc three golden
words, "purpose," "gracc," and "p01CC?'," exercisml in our eternal salvation. Then we have dwelt upon the manifestation of t.hat salvation
in the way of divine callinr-, pointing for the ~omfort of Gou's children
to some of the evid('nces of thc real call of God-such, for instance, as
Satan's devices making the Christian doubt it, conflict by the way, a
fleeing from the plea. m'cs of sin, a melting of heart in love to J eSllS,
Gospel liberty unknown before, a desire for the t.ruth, and a love to
the Word of God: such calling bringing us to cease from our works as
nothing worth. :Then we have thought of the wonderful fact of the
Church's standing in Christ from all eternity, as brought out in our
passage; and, lastly, that all this purpose, grace, power, holy calling,
and heavenly standing is, that we may inherit a throne of glory. Thus
do we make, as God's \Vord makes, our snlvation to be all of gmce and
all of God; and we are-and we trust you are, dear reader-driven out
of every refuge but this.
We will conclude in the Apostle's own words: "Hold fast the form
of sound words, which thou hast heard of me, in faith and love which
is in Christ Jesus." These are terrible days of depnrture from the
truth; and so many are given over to tIle excitement of the
flesh-something sensational-rather than tho solid teaching of Gospel
truth. Oh, that we, beloved, may hold hst to the covenant verities we
have referred to, rejoicing in that power of God alone which has
saved and called us, and which will, in due time, bring us home to
glory.
"Truth crushed to earth will rise again;
The eternal years of God are hers;
But error, wounded, writhes with P"ll,
And dies amidst her worship?cl's."

Bl.t1'ton-on-l'l'ent.

G. C.

BIBLE-READINGS IN PARIS.
(AN EXTn.ACT FROIlI A RECENT LETTER.)

ON Saturday night wc wcnt to one of Mr. McAll's French services~for
the working classes. That was a touching sight to behold. About thir~y
French men and women in the heart of Paris, gathered in a nice little room
to hear the Gospel. They sat sazing :lml drinking it in so. 'Ve sano'
first--of course all in French-" Uh, depth of mercy, can it be ~ " and
then the twenty-sixth of the Acts w~s read very clearly aloud. Several
had Bibles, and followed.
Another hymn was Slm~', and then an
address. To see the women in their French caps, and the men with
their dark, bright, eager faces, li,tening to Paul's speech to Agrippa,
really stirretl one's soul to pray for them. :Mr. McAll has rooms all
over Paris for these meetings every night. It is a wonderful sighteven those few -when one contemplates priest-ridden :France. 1 "( It is
posted up, "All religious controversy and politic, forbidden by~police."
They only read and preach the Gospel.
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THE ELOQUENT ORATOR.
(Concluded from page 472.)

now, beloved, how does the Father know that He can speak
well ~ He says, "I know that He can speak well." (1), He speaks
well to, Him for His brethren; and (2), as the Messenger of the
'Covenant, He speaks well fm' Him to them.
(1.) He speaks well to Him for His ul'cthren. Could the veil of
the heavenly country be lifted, what a wondrous, glorious sight
would m0et our gaze! There, we should behold our Advocate before
the throne, pleading the merits of His own blood and righteousness
on our behalf; there He spreads abroad His wounded hands, and
sprinkles that precious blood which "spcaketh better things than that
of Abel;" there He bears the name of every afflictcd member of His
body upon His heart, and claims for them all the succour and support
they need. Oh, He opens His mouth for the dumb, and clairns a place
in that bright, glorious home for poor sinful worms of earth! Truly
it is wonderful for us to know that we shall enter not that glorious
place merely as pardoned. sinners, but as justified sons, "complete in
Him," "accepted in the Beloved," our Brother and our Surety. He
knows how we have sinned and fallen; He knows we fail
in every action of our, life; He knows we have transgressed
in
thought, word, and deed; yet this knowledge hinders
Him not from speaking well on our behalf. He seeks not to justify
us for anything of our own, for well He knows that our whole nature
is sinful, corrupt, and loathsome. Yet, He pleads, "I delight to do
Thy will, 0 My God: yea, Thy law is within My lleart.
I have
preached righteousness in the great congregation: 10, I have not
refrained My lips, 0 Lord, Thou knowest.
I have not hid Thy
righteousness within My heart; I have declared Thy faithfulness
and Thy salvation: for I have not concealed Thy loving-kindness
and Thy truth from the great congregation" (Psalm xl. 8-10).
Speak well! Yes. "Their Redeemer is strong; the Lord of hosts is
His name: He shall thoroughly plead their cause" (Jer. 1. 34).
Look at the seventeenth chapter of John's Gospel, and there you behold
with what confidence He demands of the Father all promised blessings
for His Church, on the ground of His own finished work "I have
glorified Thee on the earth: I have finished the work which Thou
gavest Me to do" (vel'. 4). At every step He says" I have;" and then
(vel'. 24), after speaking so well and establishin~ His claim, He says,
"Father, I will that they also, whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me
where I am." Speak well! Oh, He who ever liveth to make intercession
for the transgressors gives constant proof to the Father that He can speak
well for them; and J ehovah says, ., Thou art fairer than the children
of men: grace is poured into Thy lips." He acknowledges, too, His
work for them, and therefore the strength of His plea; for, though
there is no doubt that His Church has sinned and does sin, and
AND
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therefore deserves only condemnation, yet He says to this Eloquent
Orator, "Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest iniquity; therefore
God, Thy God, hath anointed Thee with the oil of gl,tdnes3 above
1'hy fellows."
We-who know not what we should pray for as we ought; we
-whose daily confession is, we cnnnot do the things that wc would;
we-whose hearts are ofttimes saddened by the surgings of incl welling sin, and whose tongues cleave to the roof of our mouth, are
well pleased to have such a Mediator, such a Daysman, who can
argue for us; and sometimes we can only sigh" Yes, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord ;
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward."
Or, again, with another of the Lord's loved ones, we plead"Father, in Him we claim our part; "Oh, look on Thine anointed One;
Thy gift in Him is all our plea,
For Thy Son's sake accept us now;
In Him well pleased Thou always
Our righteousness-what He hath
art·
.
done;
vVell pleased with us through Him J
Our prayer-His prayer, for us,
be Thou.
to Thee."
(2.) As the Messenger of the covenant (Md. iii. 1), He speaks well
to His brethren. 'When they are first quickened into divine life they
stand as guilty, condemned rebels before Jehovah, and tremblingly
they await their sentence. But hark! the set time to deliver them
has come; and, instead of condemnation, what is it that they hear ~
Words snch as none but their gracious Advocate can speak He has
pleaded their cause before their Judge; and so well, so righteonsly,
has He spoken, that He has gained the suit, and words of purest
grace flow from those precious lips to them: "Thy sins, which are
many, are all forgiven thee." 'When Zion is dark, dreary, and
desolate, and her hope is well-nigh gone, and she thinks that her
Lord has quite forsaken her, in wondrous affection He asks, "Can
a woman forget her sucking child, that she should not lHwe compassion on the son of her womb ~ Yea, they may forget, yet
will I not forget thee. Behold, I have graven thee upon the palms
of My hands; thy walls are continually before Me" (Isa. xlix. 15,
16). When she feels her sinfulness and corruption, and fears to
appear before the sparching gaze of J ehovah, lest, after all, she
should be cast away, He says, "I bring near My righteousnflss;"
" Thou art all fair, My love; there is no spot in thee." 'When
hr;ll' heart is sad and sorrowful, because of the trials of the way,
He speaks-and oh, how sweet the words !-" I, even I, am He
that comforteth you." When she feers that she shall surely depart
from Him, and sin against Him, He says, "I will put 1\1y Spirit
within you, and cause you to walk in My statutes, and ye shall
keep My judgments, and do them." When she mourns the absence
of her best Friend, and sighs for His appearing and the sweet
communications of His love, He says, "I will see you again, and
your heart shall rejoice, and your joy no man taketh from you."
When the conflict rages fiercely within, and she has no might
against the great company that cometh against her, He says, "Peace
MM
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I leave with you, My peace I give unto you: not as the world
giveth, give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let
it be a.fraid." '¥hen she fears to cross the river of death, He says,
"I will be with thee;" He cl1eers her with the sweet assurance
tha.t He has swallowed up death in victory.
Who ever sought Him when He trod this earth, a weary Man of
Sorrows, that cannot testify to the preciousness of His words ~
Blind Bartimaous would receive his sight, and besought the Lord to
have mercy on him, ::md was cheered with these gracious words,
"Receive thy sight: thy faith Imth saved thee." The impotent man
at the pool of Bethesda is blessed with His healing power, with
the words, "Rise, take up thy bed, and walk" The distressed
Syrophenician mother is apparently ropulsed by His silence when
seeking mercy for her afflicted daughter; but, though she had to wait
His time, in matchless eloquence and merciful condescension He speaks
at last: "0 woman, great is thy faith: be it unto thee even as thou
wilt." To another who had been bowed together for eighteen long
years, and could in no wise lift up herself, He says, "Woman, thou art
loosed from thine infirmity." To the sorrowing sisters who mourned
the loss of their dear brother Lazarus, He speaks those never-to-beforgotten words, "I am the Resurrection and the Life: he that
believeth in Me, though he were dead, yet shall he live: and
whosoever liveth and believeth in Me shall never die." One accused
of the Jews of adultery is dragged before Him, but He is deaf to
their accusations, and stooped down and wrote upon the ground.
Probably by that writing they were condemned; at any rate, they
could no longer face that Holy One who knew every thought of their
hearts; and they went out one by one. He lifted up Himself and
asked, "I¥here are those thine accusers ~ Hath no man condemned
thee ~ She said, No man, Lord." Now, mark His good words to her:
" Neither do I condemn thee: go, and sin no more." 0 wondrous words!
o glorious grace! 0 Eloquent Orator! Truly Thou canst speak well!
Thou canst cause the hearts of Thy redeemed brethren to thrill with
holy rapturous delight at· Thy good, Thy gracious words; and, while
their souls are fired with love, and their hearts are transported with
grace so wondrous as it flows from Thy dear lips, they exclaim,
"Never man spake like this ltlan."
And now, reader, dost thou know aught of the words of such a
Lord ~ Hast thou committed thy cause into His gracious hands ~ or
wilt thou still cling to the wretched rags of thine own righteousness,
and plead thine own cause, declaring thou hast done no man any
wrong, hast done thy duty in the world, and therefore thou wilt stand
as good a chance as others at the last~. or is it thy humble prayer
that He will plead thy cause ~ Think of this! If He speak not
gracious words to thee in liE , in what awful majesty will He speak
.to thee in the last great day, "Depart Fom Jlfe, ye cursed!" You
who know by experience how well He can speak, say, would you
,not more often hear His voice and lean upon His breast 1 Dear
reader, when sorrow rends thy heart and causes thine eyes to run
down with tears, can any voice spea.k to thee like that of the Man of
Sorrows ~ Surely, each one who knows His voice will say, "How
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sweet al'n Thy words unto my taste! yea, sweeter than honey to
my mouth!" Yes, and when wo are nearing the end of our
journey, and eternity is dawning upon our soul, oh, with what holy,
heavenly delight shall we hail the coming of our Lord, and account
these tho most precious of all His good words, "Come, thou
blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for thee from
the foundation of the world." Yes, indeed, soul-reviving and courage·
inspiring have been the words of Jesus on theba,ttle-field; precious
His comforting words in the wilderness; cheering His promises of
rest and peace in His own glory home. But how wilt thou respond
to the call, " Come home" ? Surely thou wilt say, "Come, Lord Jesus,
and take me to Thyself!" Oh, may He speak more often to our
hearts, tha,t wc too ma,y excla,im with the Father, "I know that He
can speal.; well." 0 blessed Lord, our Advocate, our Brother, open
Thy mouth for us, Thy poor dumb children, a,nd thoroughly plead
our cause, for Thine own great name's sake! Amen.
DEW-DROPS.

" Wherefore, 'if Goel so clothe the grass of the field, which to.day is,
and to-mo1'7"OlV is cast into the oven, shall He not much more clothe you,
o ye (If little jiLith'! "--MATTHEW vi. 30.
NATUIt(i; is meant to teach us many wonderful lessons. vVe see in the
rapidly-revolving seasons the spring, summer, autumn, and winter of
our lives, and cannot but exclaim with the Psalmist, "As for man, his days
are as grass: as a flower of the field. so he flourisheth. For the wind
passeth 'over it, and it is gone; and the placo thereof sha,ll know it no
more j " and, whilst the seared and falling leitf reminds us, too, of our time
to die, the returning freshness and Hew life of everything reminds us of
the resurrection, when "this mortal shall put on immorta,lity," and be clothed
in the ever new and perfect robe of a righteous Christ. Invariably did
our tlaviour draw His lessons to His disciples from some surrounding scene
which meaning in itself was two-fold. On the one hand, attention was
drawn to admire the perfection of God's beautiful creation; while, on the
other, tiLey perceived in it types and shadows of things which shall be
hereafter, when all tile Heeting things of time have passed awi'.y. Thus a
heautiful and lasting lesoon is given at the well in Samaria, when our
Saviour took for His subject the water of life, which has its fathoming
only in the very depths of ~L covenant Uoll and ..I:<'a,ther's everlastiug love.
And, not passing by unnoticed the smaller gifts in creation, He draws
attention to the little birds which SO:1.r on high, as it were, chanting their
Maker's praise: "Behold the fowls of the air: for they sow not, neither
(10 they n'ap, nor gather into barns; yet your heavenly F'Lther feedeth
them. An: ye not much better than they?" Yea, if the very hairs of your
head n,re ~l.!1 numbered-if not 11 sparro\v falls to the ground without our
Father's knowledge-if He clothes the grass of the field-if the birds of the
air are fed "lid provided for against w,mt and weather-if He does all thi8,
can you doubt Him His care of you? "0 ye of little faith, wherefore
didst thou doubt?" It is a gentle rebuke, beloved, and one we often need
reminding of-so "pt to fear and distrust our Father's tender care and
l\'[

l\'[ ~
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watchfulness over us-so ready to give up in dismay-so ready to think
He has forgotten us.
We have some beautiful examples of a life of faith given us in
holy Scripture, which are again mentioned in the Hebrews as
inheritors of the promise through faith, whilst that of itself is the gift of
God. Let us glance at some of them. Noah is commanded to prepare
against a coming judgment. He is told to make to himself an ark of
gopher wood, and to go into it-ho, his wife, and his sons with thcir wives,
and two of every living creature from off the face of the earth; and,
whilst the world is living on, careless as to their state before themselves or
before God, Noah obeys the command of an all-wise God. In faith he
builds the ark; in faith he enters the ark; and what is the result? "God
remembered Noah" and" God blessed Noah."
Again, Abraham is told to leave his country, his kindred, his
father's house, and go to a land he knew not of, but which the
Lord would show him, with the promise of much blessing. From
the words of Scripture we find that God commanded, and Abraham,
His servant, obeyed. He trusted in a promising and performing God,
and in implicit confidence knew that, as He had told him to go, and
promised to bless him, He would assuredly do so. Again he is tried.
He is t.old to take his only and much-loved son and offer him
up as a burnt-offering. In faith, not questioning the wisdom of his
God, he immediately saddles his asses, takes his son and his young
men on to Mount Moriah, binds him, and is ready even to slay
him with his raised hand, when God sees it sufficient. His faith was
tried to the utmost, and there was no wavering.
Then there is a great lesson given us in the life of Elijah. He is sent to
tell Ahab of the dearth that is to come upon the land for some years.
He must even then havo trusted in a providing God, for he was still in
the land, and, if others were to suffer, how would he be fed? But
without hesitation he delivers his message, and then what? Is he to
be amongst the sufferers? Is he to be forgotten amongst the
numbers? No: Israel's Keeper never slumbers nor sleeps, and
the co::nmana. comes to Eiijah, "Get thee hence, and turn thee
eastward, and hide thyself by the brook Cherith, that is before
Jordan. And it shall be, that thou shalt drink of the brook;
and I have commanded the ravens to feed thee there." No questioning then; no doubting the ravens' attention, or troubling lest the brook
should become dry whilst there is dearth everywhere else. But no ;
"I have commanded," and it is for you to obey.
Beloved, do you not feel the want of this childlike obedience? Do
you not long for a stronger faith-a faith that will laugh at aU
impossibilities-a faith that tells you that what He hath commanded shall
be done 1 Do you not find yours If oft n bemoaning your want of confidence in One that is thoroughly abl and mi~hty to plan, put into execution, and perfect that which has be n for ordamed from everlasting? And
why cannot you trust your Father 1 What have you to distrust in Him ~
Have you ever found Him to fail you 1 In your dark hours, you begin to
think and fear lest He might have forgotten you; but remember there is
the trial of your faith, and some of the most necessary of all your lessons
have been taught you in such dark hours. Your faith needs to be
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kept in constant exercise, and is, therefore, often tried. Have you
never noticed the history of that poor widow of Scripture 1 She
has come to the last handful of meal and the last portion of her
oil in the cruse, and even then Elijah goeth to her for provision.
Onc might have thought then that her God would have sent her
a large quantity of oil and some sacks of meal. Bnt not so j He just
kept her still to the little that was in the barrel, and the cruse of oil
from failing. Thus her faith was called into constant and lively
exercise each time she needed a new supply. We too often forget
that it was "day by day the manna fell "-not all at once; not any
over to spare, but daily food for daily need. It is the little daily and
honrly conflicts with flesh, the constant warfare, which must go on as
long as we abide here-the spirit lusting against the flesh; the flesh
at enmity against the spirit. It is here we find the constant need of
daily and hourly fresh supplies of the mercies of our covenant God.
If there is smooth sailing, and apparent satisfaction within, the errands
to the mercy-seat are not so frequent. Faith is not called into lively
exercise. So, beloved, it is the constant strife, the oft-repeated crosses
and vexations, which send us to seek aid from One that is mighty;
and they wean us from all these earthly and binding ties. One day
we shall wonder how we ever doubted His loving-kindness and tender
mercy. One day we shall wonder how we ever grew discouraged
because of the rough way, with such a prospect and such a Guide.
He never leaves us. He always bears in mind how weak we are, and
unable to run alone j therefore He :is our faithfnl Guide through the
wilderness. Mark the word; it is a blessed one-" Guide." A guide
doesn't point you out the steep ascent, reminding you to beware of
such and such dangerous places; but he goes with you, helps you
along, keeps you avoiding the danger, and cheers yon through
the tedious and difficult paths. But then an earthly guide, though
he may do all in his power, is still dependent, as you yourself, as
weak humanity. But our heavenly Guide just enters into all our
concerns, and as surely as He brings us to the steep and rugged
mountain, He will mount it with us, keep us from all danger,
and cheer us on homewards. He knows we should fail to ascend,
or else fall into danger, if left alone. He does not drive us before
Him, nor dispirit us if we grow weary in the way. Nay, He
guides us, gently leads us, takes us by the hand, cheering us onward,
giving us rest when weary. Oh, beloved, can you still distrust such
a Guide-such a Friend 1 Oan you still distrust Him, or fear He
has put aside and forgotten some request you have urgently asked
fOT 1 Look within, and see whether the fault does not lie there.
Have you asked aright 1 Have you asked in faith, believing that it
shall be granted unto you 1 Have you been untiring in your
request 1 Have you always kept in mind that He is able to accomplish anything, if it be for your good and His glory 1 You will never
find Him forgetful of His promise; you will never find Him turning a
deaf ear to your complaint. He will carry out and perfectly perform
all things for your good; and, though sometimes your request may not
be answered in the way you had planned-things do not turn out
just as you had hoped they might-yet you will one day acknowledge,
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when you see Him for ever in the brightness of His Father's glory,
"He hath done all things welL" Would that we could own and, see.
more of His well-doing here!
Beloved, take home the rebuke to your own heart; examine and
see whether you could ever once have proved Him unfaithful to
you or your need. Nay; His goodness has followed you, His mercies
have been poured upon your unworthy head, His loving-kindnesses,
have been with you in the past, and will follow you in the future.
No wonder, then, He asks, "0 thou of little faith, wherefore
couldst thou doubt~" AmI, whilst you sing with the poet"0 Lord, how happy should we be,
If we could cast our all on TheeIf we from self could rest !
And feel assured that One above,
In perfect wisdom, perfect love,
Is working for the best;"

may you have that precious faith given you which will enable you
to soar above in hopeful anticipation of the things you shall shortly be
heir to; surmount all difficulties, trials, and vexations by the way;
and lead you to "cast all your care upon Him who careth for
R.
you."

DIVINE

LEADINGS.

(Continued from page 492.)

AT this time things began to get worse with us as we children grew
in years, and could earn but very :little towards our living, and the
conduct of my poor misguided father became worse and worse, until we
were reduced to the extremest poverty and misery, never having half
enough to eat, and clothed in rags. We were looked down upon by
nearly all in the village in consequence. A recital of what we suffered
then would take up more time and space than' I intend to occupy.
There were six children, and all of us had very good natural constitutions; but, owing to the privations and want of sufficient food which,
we endured in our childhood, we all have been more or less afflicted an
our lives; yea, and shall be while we remain in this world of care and
sorrow. Thus are the sins of the fathers visited upon the children.
When I was twelve years of ;age I went to work with my father and
other men, cultivating teasels, used in dressing cloth, and we could earn
very good pay; but not the half of it ever went home to mother, to keep
house and find food, for the alehouse had the rest. Thus I was brought
up in the midst of almost every vice, drinking and swearing and other
sins going on around me continually; and, had I not been kept by
the grace and mercy of God, I shudder to think! what would have,
become of me, especially as I felt a growing appetite and inclination,
for drink, for I could get that wh, n I could not get food; and sometimes it would stay the cravings of hung r. It was a bad practice of
the farmers to give their men three piuts of beer or cider a day, and;
boys three half-pints, when, as in my case, the driest crust of bread"
instead, would have been an unspeakable mercy; and thus, when my,
father and I were working by the piece, and had not the regular-
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allowance, then I would be sent to the alehouse for some, and it. had l
to I paid for out of the wages every Saturday.
I could say much more on this subject, but forbear. I only mention
it to show the condition in which I was brought up in my young days;
and, of course, it had a great influence over me in after y aI'S, that, when
I have been left of God for a time, I have been led to see how great
my weakness is; so that I have had-yea, and have now often-to cry
out to the Lord, "Do not leave me to myself, or I shall fall! 'Hold
Thou me up, and I shall be safe,' for my help must come from
Thee."
In June, 1844, my mother was baptized in the river Frame by
Mr. Moody. I was then fifteen years of age, and I shall never forget
that tim as long as I have memory: it was a solemn time to my soul.
It seemed that she was leaving me altogether; and, when she came up
out of the water, oh, how it came to my mind when the dear Lord
was baptized in J Ol'dan by John. As He came up out of the water,
the SI irit of God descended upon Him like a dove, and said, in the
presence of the assembled mnltitude, "This is My beloved Son, in
whom I am well pleased." It seemed to me as if there must have been
a measure of the same inflnence manifest when my mother also came up
out of the water, for I knew that there were a great many wicked men
from the village in which we lived who came there on purpose to mock,
jeer, and insult her; but, tJ my great surprise, they were all quiet and
attentive through all the service; and, when it was over, they all walked
quietly away, and my poor soul exclaimed, "The Lord hath sent His
angel and stopped the lions' mouths." Surely, after that, nothing is too
hard for the Lord to do. The same afternoon she was taken into the
Church at Nash Street Chapel with four who were baptized with her;
and Mr. Moody, when he gave her the right hand, spoke very sweetly
of how wonderfully the Lord had calleel her by His grace, and manifested to her soul His love and mercy, "hrollght her up out of the
horrible pit, and set her feet upon the Rock Ch rist Jesus, and established
her goings, put a new song into her mouth, even praise unto God," who
had done sLlelt great things for and ill her! He spoke I)f the many
trials she had had to pass through; yea, and would have to pass through
yet. She had been upheld till now, and He who has appointed the
path of tribulation hath also said, "FeeLr thou not, for I am with thee;
be not dismayed, for I am thy Gael; yea, I wlll strengthen thee; yea,
I will help thee; yea, I will upholll thee with the right hand of My
righteousness." "And, my sister," he addllLl, "you will be enabled
sometimes to sing as you pass along" 'He who hath led me hitherto
Will lead me all my journey through,
And give me daily cause to raise
New l%enezers to His praise.'"
He also spoke of the sweet revelations which tho Lord had made to
her in her late 1V0nderful illness as somethil1" for her to look back upon
in days of adversity, to en'lble her to "thil~k God and take courage."
After my mother was baptized, I myself felt a closer union to tn~
people at Nash :::Jtl'eet Chapel, and I joined the school as a teacher,
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although I did not altogether leave the Church school at home; and,
whenever I went there, I was always welcomed by the vicar with his
usual kindness. Although he knew where I went at other times, he
never referred to it after that conversation with my mother, and my
affection and respect for him never abated; no, nor never will while I
live, for I cannot ever forget any kindness shown to me, however small;
and his kindness to me hau been very great in word and deed.
It was not long after this that disturbances arose at N ash Street, which
caused Mr. Moody to be obliged to leave; and the Lord opened
another place for him in London, where he was called t@ the pastorate
of East Street Chapel, 'N alworth, which position he held until his
death. What those disturbances were I will say nothing about, only
to remark that it caused my mother great sorrow, and they had a very
bad effect upon my mind, for I now began to doubt the perfection
which I had thought those people possessed who were the cause of it.
In 1845, things went from bad to worse with us at home; and, in the
autumn of that year, our home, peor as it was, was broken up and
the goods sold for rent. The parish bought in a few of the things,
and my father took a poor hovel, which was all he could get j and it
was evident to us that some of us must go out into the world and shift
Jor ourselves, for there was no roof to shelter us now. The sorrow of
,my poor mother I cannot attempt to describe, for words would fail to
give a description of it. Mary Gibbons's words were literally come
to pass. The fearful cloud had burst, and my mother needed great
grace to sustain her in this fiery trial. My three sisters went to service,
two of them to Bath, and one to a farmhouse near home, I went to
Frome, and got work at gardening, at the Crown Hotel, at one shilling
a day, to try and stay near my mother if possible; and I stayed there
till the autumn of 1846, when I left and went to Bath with one of
my sisters, who came home on a visit. She said, "You may do better
in Bath;" so I went with her, and engaged myself to a dairyman, at
No. 1, Kingsmead Street, for one shilling and sixpence a week, and
. board and lodging, with promise of an advance when I got used to
.the work. Not much help for my poor mother out of such a condition.
My mother went with me when I went to this situation, and my new
master and mistress treated her more as a friend than the mother of
,their poor servant boy, and kept her there two days and nights; and,
when she left, she said, " Well, my poor boy, they seem very kind
people. I am in hopes you will have a good place, and be comfortable."
.She gave me some suitable advice, and said, "Mind you go and hear
.Mr. William Cromwell, at Providence Chapel; and now thou art
.out in the 'wide, wide world, may the Lord bless thee in all thy ways,
and keep thee from evil. Read thy Bible, and pray to be guided by
its teachings." My mother left me on a Monday morning j we heard
Mr. Cromwell on the previous evening, and his text was Job xiv. la:
"But man dieth and wasteth away; yea, man giveth up the ghost,
and where is he ~ " I cannot remember much of the subject, but
I can and have often remembered what a solemn feeling came over me
after he had read that text; and it seems to come before me now at
times. I seem to see him and hear his well-known voice, as he uttered
the words, and it made a solemn impression on my mother also.
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After she left me, as I have described, I felt such a desolation come
over me-a fearful foreboding, as if something dreadful was about to
happen; and I have often had such a foeling since. I went about my
work with a heavy heart. Of course, I then attributed it to parting
from my mother; but I had now to have a lesson in the deception of
mankind in such a way as I had never experienced it before. The
kindness of my master and mistress to my mother was only assumed,
to deceive her as to their intentions towards me j for, after she was gone,
they came out in their true colours, and treated me with the greatest
unkindness. I was treated more like a slave than an English servant
boy. I was worked from four o'clock in the morning till eleven at
night; had to]live and sleep in a damp cellar kitchen; had not half
enough to eat; neither could I get any wages from them at all; and,
if I asked for it, I only got abuse. I had been there about five weeks,
and I was in such a miserable and wretched condition that people pitied
me as I walked the streets, hungry, footsore, and weary, and cried
shame upon their inhuman conduct towards me. So wretched was
my condition that I groaned out one morning, as I was going out with
the milk, "My God, my God, why hast Thou forsaken me ~" for it
seemed that I was forsaken of both God and man. Just then another
dairyman camo up to me, and he said, "My pOOl' boy, they are treating
thee badly; it is the usual way with them. Thou are not the first
they have treated so; they ought to be put in prison. Wilt thou
leave them and come with me ~ I want a boy."
It seemed that this must be an angel in human form, whom God
had sent for my deliverance. I said at once, "Yes: I will go with you."
"Come on, then," he said j and he went with me to my cruel master
and demanded me at once. They demurred to let me go, and he at
once sent for a policeman. He showed him the condition I was in,
and told him the particulars of my case, as I had told it to him, in
answer to his questions; and he said, "I am determined he shall not
stay with them another hour, for I will take him home with me, for
he must bo seen to at once; and they say he shall not leave without
notice, so I have sent for you to enforce my demand, and, if necessary,
to take the case before a magistrate at once, for I do not believe, from
the condition he is in, he would live to serve his notice; but, if they
will let him at once go with me, I will take no further steps in
.the matter, but leave them to their own conscience, if they have any."
'Vhen they saw the determination of my new friend, they said,
"vVell, you may take him if you want him; but he shall not have his
clothes till he has paid for the things which he has broken." Here the
policeman said, "If he goes, what belongs to him he must have,
or YDU must make the consequences; and, if you have any lawful claim,
yOUl must make it elsewhere; and I advise you to let him go quietly,
and all that belongs to him." Then they gave their consent, and the
policeman said to me, "Get your box and open it in our presence, and
see that you have all that is your own, and that you have nothing
which belongs to them." I did so, and it was found correct; and then
my friend said, "Now give him his wages, for I find he has never had
any at all." They said, "No; we will not give him any. We will keep
that at least for what he has broken." He said, "I do not believe he
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has ever broken anything for which you have any claim, and be
assured I shall not leave the case unfinished, for he shall claim his;
wages in the County Court." (\lYe afterwards did so, and reco\-ered the
whole amount.) "Now, my poor boy," he said, "come along, and we will
soon get you all right again. My wife is a capital doctor and nurse in
such cases as thine."
I cannot describe how I felt as I walked with him to his home;,
and, when we arrived there, he said to his wife in a cheery way, "I
have brought a poor waif for you to bring round; and I know, if it
can be done, you can do it." He gave her the particulars of the case;
and never shall I forget the kind, mothedy way in which she received
me. She said, "My poor boy, thou art somebody's child, and thou
hast been badly treated; but we will soon make thee right." She
found my body in a shocking state, and my feet covered with sores,
from walking so much on the pavement, to which I had not been used,
being always accustomed to the fields before; but never have I in all my
life experienced more kindness than I then received from those peopleperfect strangers to me till that day. But I then believed that it was
the Lord who ordered it, for I knew that He has tho hearts of all
men under His control to do His will; and, while I thanked them with,
tears in my eyes for their kindness, I gave the praise to the dear
Lord, whose hand I knew was working it all; and I prayed to Him
for blessings upon their heads. They also sent for my poor mother, to
whom I had never made known my trouble, knowing she had enough,
and they treated her also in a very kind manner; and I cannot
attempt to describe her expressions of, thankfulness to them for their
kindness to me.
Now, my dear friends and readers, those people were not actuated by
any Christian principle, for they made no profession of religion, nor
believed in any. They lived all for this world, without God or any
fear of Him before their eyes, or concern about their souls, or thought
about an eternal state; and, when this came to my knowledge, the ravens
feeding Elijah came at once to my mind, and this verse of a hymn-"More likely to rob than to feed
Were r'lvens, which live upon prey;
But when the Lord's people have need,
His goodness will find out a way."
This instance may be strange to those who know not how faith call
prevail"But sooner all nature shall change
Than one of God's promises fail."
My kind master and mistress had one only son, a year or two
older than me; itlld, when he came home, and they told him about me,
he received me very ctffectionately, and treated me with almost brotherly
kindness. He was a good moral young man, a teacher in a Sundayschool, and a regular attendant of a place of worship, and a member
of Lady Huntingdon's Connexion. A friendship was made between
him and me from that time, which lasted while I lived in Bath, and
many kindnesses he showed me, on many occasions, for some years, for,
which I have often prayed the Lord to reward him, for I never can
do it. I will not give the name of my cruel master, for the sake of
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his S 11) who is still living in Bath: but I must give the namo of mY'
kindl dllliverer and his, son, for I feel it d sorves to be written in' letters"
o gold.
His name was John Helyar, dairyman, Larkhall, Bath;'
and his son's name is Francis Helyar; a,od, when I last heard of
him, which is many yem's ago, he was in the same business iu the
same locality. If he is still living, and should sce this record, may he
receive it as the tribute of a grateful heart. Now, my kind master
had some reward for his kindness to me at once, for some of tho best
customers of my former cruel master, having heard of the case, sent
for me, and they said, "He shall not serve us any more; so you come
and serve us for your new master, for his kindness deserves it;" and
one of them was a clergyman of the Ohurch of England, whose name
I am sorry to have forgotten; but he lived on the Vineyards, and was
a good customer indeed, for he had a large family.
.
Now, my friends, you must forgive me for this somewhat lengthy
description of this case; but I deem it of such a remarkable nature
that 1 could not pass it over more briefly, and I could have written
much more about it, as it has been ever remembered by me with
heartfelt gratitude both to God and man. But, as is usual, there was a
thorn in this bed of roses, for I could but very seldom go to hear
Mr. Oromwr,ll, as it was two miles from Providence Ohapol; and,
when I had done my work, both mornil:g and evening, ou Sundays, it
was too late to walk to the chapel for either service; and this was
a great grief to me, and I ventured once to ask my master if we
could so manage that I could go there once a day, and the request
seemed to amuse him greatly that I wanted to go so far to chapel.
when, he said, if I wanted to hear preaching, there was plenty close
by, both churches and chapels; and, moreover, he said, "That is only
a country farmer who preaches there, and round here arc plenty of
educated gentlemen; and surely they know more than a poor country
farmer." I had not words equal to express my re;l.sons for wishing to
hear the country farmer, as he called him, ;l.nd which ho cert;l.inly was;
but he saw tllat my heart W;l.S set upon it, so he managed that I
should go occ:lsionally, which was a grc;l.t pleasure to me; and he saw it
was, and wondered, bLlt cOLdd Hot understallll it, so he sa.icl no more
about it.
I was very happy there, hut the nest hall again to be stirred up,
and out I must go agaill. " Arise; this is Hot your rest," has often
been my experience; and, j f ever I <10 get into a spot where I should
like to stay, I am fearing something i~ :tbout to occur to turn me out
of it j and it happened so tllOn, fur my master sold one of his milkwalks, and could do with a smaller boy than I was; so I had to look.
out fur another place. But my health was now established, tlta,n.ks to
their killLlllUSS aud God's mercy; and I left them and got ;l. place at
a farm in 'l\verton. "And now," I thought, "I shall be able to go to
Providence Oha[Jd oftener." But, alas! in this I was disappointed, for
my time W:IS wholly occupied every Sunday, taking out milk and
looking after the c:Lttle, that I had no tiUle to go :tt all, which grieved
me very much j and I begged the Lord to open some way for me in
this matter, if it were His blessed will; amI, after I had been there :t.
few months, a young farUler in Twel'toll was about to open a dairy
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in Southgate Street, and, knowing me, and that I was not comfortable,
he asked me to leave and go with him, and I did in January, 1848;
and there I was very comfortable, only I had but very little wages
-Is. 6d. per week, with board and lodging; but I had plenty of good
food and a good bed; and, what pleased me greatly, I could hear
Mr. Wm. CromweII twice every Lord's day, for which mercy I felt
truly thankful.
(To be conti1l!wd.)

THE SEPULTURE OF MOSES.
SWEEnY he sleeps, beneath the shrouding veil
Of sovereign mystery! We know not whe1'e
His dust reposes; but the love; we h:1il
Which gently bore it hence, and guards it there.
vVhat matters, though upon no pompous car,
'Neath sombre, waving plumes, his form was laid 1
What matters, Eince more glorious honours far,
By angel retinue, were to him paid 1
His chamber is not dark; where Christ has been
]JIust radiant be, and ever holy ground!
Within the tomb He left a light whose sheen
Sheds everlasting halo all around.
He shall not be forgotten, though no stone
Reveal his resting-place nor bear his name;
It is enough that Heaven record alone,
And keep memorial of his fragrant fame.
The modest stars, perchance, poured down their light
Upon that lonely grave-the chosen sod;
But wondering angels, winging joyous flight,
Moved to his latest bed the loved of God.
None gazed beside the one omniscient Eye
Into the heaven-impressed and placid face;
None dared within the solemn precincts pry,
No tear might desecrate the burial-place.
No step unhallowed sounded in the rear
Of the grand corse-they like a sunbeam trod
Who bare upon their arms the form so dear:
Was breathed no music save the harps of God.
Oh, surely 'twas because so much beloved,
He thus was hidden from rude ken away;
Omnipotence the spirit's shrine removed,
Kindly, until the resurrection day.
'Twas God His faithful servant honoured so ;
With His own hand He bid him gently where
No sigh might sully and no blazon show
How graciously His mercy watches there.
'Tis thus the favoured prophet rests till He
Who made the heavens shall roll them as a scro11Shall wake the sleeping dust, again to be
Joined to a glorified, unblemished soul!
Cardiff.

J. P. C.
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FRAGMENTS GATHERED UP OF THE MINISTRY OF
THE LATE REV. THOMAS OWEN,
CHRIST CHURCH, LEICESTER

HE used to say, "There are three aspects of justification in the
Word of God, in three distinct co~rts.
.
"1. In the court of heaven, in the eternal purpose of God, whereby
the whole Church of Christ, that is, the whole company of believers.
from Abel to the last elect vessels of mercy, who shall be 'caught
up to meet the Lord in the air,' were counted righteous in Christ
Jesus, in virtue of His perfect obedience to the whole law, His life,
death, and resurrection.
"2. In the court of conscience, when the Spirit of God, working
faith in the heart, enables the sinner to trust in Christ, and rest all hope
of salvation in His merits, atonement, and substitutionary work. Thus,
'being justified by faith, we have peace with God.' Peace flows in
the heart and conscience-a sense of being clear from all charge of
guilt, like the debtor who comes out of prison and walks at large
because his debt is paid. 'Who shall lay anything to the charge
of God's elect 1 It is God that justifieth.'
"3. In the court of human judgment, by works, as James declares.
This is, by the 'good works which God has before ordained that we
should walk in them,' and which, like the good fruit of a tree, distinguishing the vine from the briar, prove to our fellow men that
faith is not a dead notion, but a living, actuating principle."
"Make your calling and election sure." He used to compare those
glorious doctrines of the Scriptures to a ladder, and say, "Blessed be
God, we are not bidden to set our foot on the top round of the ladder
first; for, though the election of God reaches heaven, stretching
from eternity past to eternity to come, the lowest round of the ladder
is on the earth, let down low enough for the veriest child of little
staturo in divine things to reach, even to the desire of the feeblest
babe in the family of God. 'Make your calling snre' first. Has the
sweet 'call' of the Saviour reached your case, 'Come unto Me, all ye
that labour and arc heavy laden, and I will give you rest' 1 Are you
sensibly weary and heavy ladon with sin, burdened with your unbelief.
deadness, coldness, and worldliness, longing to find rest to your soul?
Surely He is drawing you. It is proof of everlasting loving-kindness
(Jer. xxxi. 3); and thus step by step you may trace up to the top of
tho htdder, for, if He calls you, He is drawing (John vi. 44); without
it you neither could nor would (John v. 40) come to Him; and, if
He teach you this, it is because He loves you (John vi. 45), and
because He chose you, and 'predestinated you to be conformed to
the image of His Son.'
" 'Knowing, brethren beloved, your election of God' (1 Thess. i. 4).
How did the Apostle Paul know it 1 When he was caught up to the
third heaven, was he permitted to turn over the book of life 1 for he
says also of some, 'whose names are in the book of life.' Nay, the
Holy Ghost explains how he knew it; 'For our Gospel came not unto
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you in word only, but also iu power, ::md in the Holy Ghost, and in much
assurance; and ye became followers of us, and of the Lord, having
received the vVord in much atfiiction, with joy of the Holy Ghost'
(1 Thess. i. 5, 6). That they received this Gospel was evidence of the
Spirit's work in the heart. '·Whose heart the Lord 0pcllcll j ' for by
nature every heart is b:1rred a,~ajllst it, hating the humblillg doctrine
which testifies of utter helplessness. total depmvity, amI tlivine
sovereignty; and this beginning of teaching is 'a token for good,' for
the same Apostle declares his assurclI conviction it will be canicd on:
'Being confidellt of this very thing, that He which lnth be~lIn a
good work in you will pcrform it lllltil the day of Jesus Christ.'
'Then, if this be so,' says the objector to the doctrine of final perseverance, 'if the belicver may be surc of his salvation here below, it
is no matter j he may live as he list.' But how would he like to
live 1 He would love God with all his heart and soul and mind and
strength, and that from the beginning of the Y081' to the end of his
race, and his neighbour as himself j lor this principle of love, the very
essence of the divine nature-for 'Gall is love '-is implanted in the
heart of the child of God, being made partaker of the divine nature j
and the very joy of his heart is in contemplating the time when he
shall 'never, never sin.' Meanwhile the constant warfare leads him to
the Strong for strength, and e~dears more and more the love, grace,
compassion, and tender mercy of such a Saviour, 'such an High Priest,'
'touched with the feeling of our infirmities;' leads daily to 'the fount"in opened for sin and uncleanness,' and renders Him in the soul's
esteem All in all, 'Chiefest of ten thousand j yea, a,ltogether lovely! '"
Referring one day to the mourning of many a renewed soul over
the distractions and wandering thoughts when it would -,vorship God
in the Spirit, but often had to confess with Solomon, "I was almost
in all evil in the midst of the congregation and the assembly"
(Prov. v. 14), he said, "Supposing yOL1, intending to be at this house
of prayer this morning, were met on the roar} by a band of ruffian~,
who carried Y011 off to some scene of riotous and ungodly mirth. 1s
it not often thus the child of God is carried captive by the devil,
so that, when he would do good, evil is present with him; when Jle
would worship God in the Spirit, he is led captive by vain imaginations, his thoughts wandering like the fool's eyes to the ends of the
earth 1 But, blessed be God, He, our glorious
aptain, stronger
than the strong man armed, leads captivity ca,ptive, and, when He
ascended up on high, 'received gifts, yea, for the 1'ebelUous also, that
the Lord God might dwell among them;' an 1 there is a needs-be
that He permit them to be thus carried captivo, or they would
fondly imagine they pos~ir:ssecl a stook of grace and power to keep
alive their own souls. But these hams. ing CanaaIlites and Philistines
. cause all Israel to seek unto K i l'lg Davicl, that He may be Captain and
fight their battles, for our King makes us more thau conquerors.
He fights, and' giveth 11S the victory j ' so no one fought Goliath but
David, but all Israel had the victory."

'Leicester.
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TO "M. L. M."
BELOVED IN THE LORD,-With respect to the "wc£tchers" and the
" wrestlers" to which you allude, we are thankful that you marked the
sense in which it was intended. Doubtless you will n-gree with us
that, wherever this captious spirit is indulged, either in reading or
hearing, no real spiritual profit or advantage can be obtained. It
bespeaks anything but that "hunger and thirst aftcr righteousness "
which the Lord Himself declares shall be "filled." Are we not told
that "the full soul loatheth the honeycomb, but to the hungry soul
every bitter thing is sweet" 1 The bitters, moreover, beget an appetite;
and how great the mercy to be so brought down into such a felt
poverty, wen-kness, and prostration, as to be thankful for the veriest
crumb that the Master may mercifully let fall from His heavenly table.
Moreover, what a glow of gratitude springs up in the previously cold
and barren heart, as the ear seems to catch the astounding, but not the
less welcome, words to the poor timid and trembling gleaner, "Let fall
some of the handfuls of purpose for her." "Let her glean even among
the sheaves, and reproach her not." Ah! there is an entire absence of
that carping, censorious "watching" of which we have spoken, on the
part of those faint and feeble venturers into the Gospel-field, with their
wondering and adoring inquiry, as they prostrate themselves at the
feet of the heavenly Boaz, with a "'Why have I found grace in Thine eyes,
that Thou. shouldest take knowledge of me, seeing I am a stranger 1 "
But to return to your letter. You say, beloved, "How very little, if
at all, I uYI'estle in prayer! God has given me to watch." Ah! this
"watching unto prayer" is undoubtedly a Spirit-inspired gift. With
what you say as to the want of " wrestling" in prayer, how well do we
know what it is personally; and how we mourn, day by day, over our
miserable formality and wretched half-heartedness! It is only under
pressure of some sort that we really wrestle, and imp01·t~tne, and beseech,
and entreat, and implore. 'Without that pressure-that real need, or
weight, or cross, or something or other that we are unable to manage
ourselves, and through and by which we are compelled to go to the
Lord from sheer llecessity-our so-called prayers and pretended worship
are as heartless and as cold and as formal as the chattering of a parrot,
or the calling of a cuckoo or a magpie. Alas! alas! how thoroughly
ashamed are we of our sf}-~alled prayers! Nay, disgusted is the better
word. That the more clearly expresses our meaning. Nay, we will
tell you what has been our most suitable language of late. We thank
God from our inmost soul that Job said it, and that the Holy Ghost
has been pleased to leave the fact upon record: "I abh01' myselj, ancl
npent in dust and ashes." Ah! that's the very language of our inmost
soul. Let others talk as they please, and boast of their knowledge or
attainments, God is our Witness that we have as much reason as everyea, greater reason rather than less-to say"Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ;
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ;
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! '
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Ah! beloved, how sweet is that word-never so sweet, nor so welcome,
nor so precious as now-" vVho is a God like unto Thee, that pardoneth
iniquity, and passeth by the transgression of the remnant of His
heritage ~ He retaineth not His anger for ever, because He delighteth
in mercy. He will turn again, He will have compassion upon us;
He will subdue our iniquities j and Thou wilt cast all thoir sins into
the depths of the sea. Thou wilt perform the truth to J av., b, ancl the
mercy to Abraham, which Tholl hast sworn unto our fathers from the
days of old" (Micah vii. 1tl---:-20).
But about the "watching." Instead of offering this or that request in
a light, loose, half-hearted manner, how blessed it is when a something
or other is laid upon the inmost soul, and, from absolute weight and
pressure, there is the going with it-not to the creature j no-but to the
Lord, again and again and again; laying it before Him; pleading with
Him j presenting this argument and assigning the other reason! Ye::t,
we repeat, going with it again and again and again. No answer-no
response in the way of appearance or opening-and yet a clinging and
a cleaving! Ah! beloved, is there not at this stage a something most
precious and encouraging in that precious fact, so mercifully left upon
record, in regard to the pleas and entreaties of our dear Elder Brother-our
ever-adorable Jesus-of whom we read: "And being in an agony, He
prayed more earnestly" 1 But this is what strikes us more especially :"And He left them, and went away agctin, ctnd pmyed the third time,
sctying the sctme words." Ah! if JESUS had to repeat and renew and
entreat and implore, what may we, poor, short-sighted, ever-erring
worms of the earth, expect 1
But, beloved, further, as to this "watching," in the retrospect, do
you remember def"at-disappointment-absolute denial-ever to have
followed that supernatural "watchfulness" and "waiting for" that
the Lord Himself hath enkindled? Nay, nay; it would be unlike
Him! That "watchful expectation "-that "faith's anticipation "-is
part and parcel of the covenant blessing which He Himself hath
bestowed. The anticipation and expectation are the forerunners of the
coveted gift-the harbingers of the needed boon-the trumpet-note to
proclaim the notable fact that the Master is on the way with another
of His covenant favours; for He never comes in Person without
bestrewing His course with gifts worthy of Himself! He may make
the clouds His chariot, or walk upon wind or wave; but He will
give us to know that it is Himself-aye, and that His covenant design
and " gracious purpose was to pay us poor and needy ones a love-visit
too. It may be that He will have to come over mountains of sin and
unbelief, but He will come, nevertheless; for "He is not a man, that
He should lie; nor is He the son of man, that He should repent." Nay,
dense as may be the cloud, dark the night, or dread the tempest, His
"It is I: be not afraid! I, shall in due time be heard, and the "great
calm" shall follow His (not our) "Hush! Be still!"
Ah! well, sister, these are among the "bl'eakings in the clouds," the
"bedewings," the" bestowings of mercies," on the way and by the way.
Ere long-and oh, how soon !·-it shall be the issue-the wind-up-the
blessed finale-and what is that 1 Oh, "The Master is come and
calleth for thee." "Come, then, Lord Jesus; come quickly."-EDlTOR.
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THE RUNAWAY HORSE AND MARVELLOUS DELIVERANCE.
IN the October number of Old Jonathan is an account of a recent visit of
a reader and occasional correspondent, from America, who is now
making a tour through England. In addition to his having eight times
crossed the broad Atlantic, he has visited other distant parts, having
travelled in the aggregate nearly fifty thousand miles. Notwithstanding,
however, the difficulties and dangers he has necessarily encountered in
his extensive journeying both by sea and land, he (or rather those near
and dear to him) had just experienced the most merciful and marvellous escape 'in a time of imminent peril, and that peril the result
of one of the simplest and most unsuspected of causes.
The number of Old Jonathan to which we have referred contains the
details of the most exciting and perilous incident of which we speak.
Subjoined is the letter of the daughter of our aged friend, in which
she speaks of the state of mind through which she was called to pa~s
during that most distressing scene j and what we wish particularly
to impress upon the reader is, the self-possession and comparative
calmness which, at that most critical juncture, were vouchsafed. In
this we so trace the handiwork and the divine all-sufficiency of our
God. Oh, how well may we exclaim, "Is there anything too hard for
the Lord 1" contemplate His acts or leadings or dealin~s in whatsoe\rer
light you may! Sure we are that His power and His love and His
mercy are such, that there is not a single position in which any of Hi~
people can by any possibility be placed, in regard to which He cannot
give them the most perfect coolness, self-possession, and submission to
whatever may be His loving purpose or design. Now, whatever may be
the natural temperament, or however the mind, as a rule, may recoil
from the veriest tl!ought of danger or pain or suffering, yet, when positively in either the one or the other, how blessedly does the Lord prove
the truth of His· word and the fulness of His promise, "My grace is
sufficient for thee j My strength is made perfect in weakness." Yes,
adored be His great and holy name, it is so.
After hearing the narrative of the marvellous escape from the lips of
our aged friend, we cannot express what we felt that evening, and on
the Sunday afterwards, at seeing him and those so dear to him calmly
seated in the house of God, after their extensive travels and after their
so recent almost miraculous deliverance. The facts led us to think of
the Lord's great goodness and mercy towards ourselves personally.
Among our earliest recollections was that of being seated behind a
runaway horse. Two in the vehicle were thrown out, and our own
early and much-loved companion (J. D. LANE) was left with us in the
trap. ·Whilst the horse was kicking as well as galloping, we had our
arms round our companion, in order to prevent his being thrown out
like the others. Notwithst~nding this, however, in the thousands of
miles which we have driven, we never remember a horse to have run
away with us. vVe have been tossed out of the vehicle by the horse
falling, and we have been thrown upon the pitched street or the hard
granite road whilst riding, but never to the injury of so much as a
finger ! We speak it to His praise!
~; And then, again, with respect to that perfect calmness which the Lord
N N
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can and does give in times of imminent peril, we remember that, in the
year 1824, when as a youth we first visited Plymouth, accompanied by
that loved early and devoted companion to whom we have just refened,
in company with an aunt and some female relatives, we were in a bOl,\t
in the Sound, when all at once we saw a vessel, under full canvas, coming
right down upon us. Destruction seemed inevitable. At that moment,
upon the ladies springing to their feet in the greatest possible terror
and dismay, such coolness and self-possession were vouchsafed to us that
we besought them to sit clown, for we saw at a glance that, whilst attempting to avoid the one peril, we were only plunging into another. As the Lord
our God, however, would have it, our shouts were heard on boanl the
vessel, and she sheered off just, as it were, within a .hand's-breadth of us.
Ah! dear reader, at that time we knew not our God so as to say,
"The Lord is mine, and I am His ;" but it is such facts as these that
so endear such a verse as the following" When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,
Thine arm, UNSEEN, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man."

But, with respect to that perfect calmness and self-possession of which
we have spoken, we remember one special night in Ireland, during the
Chartist riots, when a general slaughter of the Protestants was expected.
Our nursemaid all at once ran into the room where we were sitting,
shouting, "They're coming! they'1'e coming!" and, throwing herself upon
the sofa, fell into the most violent hysterics. Under those exciting
circumstances we planted ourselves at the door, to intercept the first
intruder, with as much firmness and self-possession as that with which
we now hold the pen. Oh, what cannot our God do 1
Again, notwithstanding all our recoiling and shrinking from the
approaches and the article of death-and the nature and extent of that
recoiling and shrinking the Lord alone knows-in spite of it all, when
we have not bad a doubt about the time of our departure having
arrived, and we have believed oun;elves to be on the very verge of
dissolution, we have not had a single anx'wus thought about it.
Now, dear reader, it is these simple facts that help so to humble us,
in connection with our many dismal doubts and dark forebodings. To
think that one should be the subject of these, in spite of all that one
has personally realized and experienced. Ah! how humbling it is ; and
how it takes the pride out of the creature, and lays him low in the
very dust of self-loathing and personal disgust; and well it may.
But we had no idea of thus enlarging when we took up the pen,
in order with a few remarks to introduce the annexed letter:How happy were we that lovely morning (June 17th), when, on our departure from the pretty town of Bedford, admiring the pretty bay horse purchased in Liverpool,* we merrily sprang into our carriage-the little barouche
.. All! we have long learnt to tremble when we feel this kind of fleshly admiration creeping over us. It serves at once to remind us of Dr. Watts's words" We should suspect some danger nigh
When we possess delight."
We are quite sure that. it is a verity. Well do we remember, on one occasion,
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wJUch had accompanied us across the sea-en ?·O'Ute '£01' Buckingham,. 'Ah! il
Shudder when I think that, aRer that pleasant morn, how neady mother
ana I came to be laid awa,y in t11e Little cemetery at Newport Pa.gneiB
We had driven the pretty young horse now for n~rly four weeks, ami
me had appeared so .gentle that we had not the slightest idea of danger.;
w.hen, after a few miles, father dismounted and let the horse quietly gra~
by the .roadside, while <lUY brother, throwing the tt'eins over the dashboard,
where he could easiljf catch them, ·turned in his seat, facing mamma and I
as we talked together. Suddenly we heard father's voice: "Why, .John,
the head-staWs quite off the horse!"
Whether it was f'<lither's voice, '01'
whether it was a .aUght motion of the wheels, and missing the blinkers, we
never knew ~ but w.ith a bound the animal was off on ,ther~ad. Not drelJ,ming
but that .she would atop in a moment, wo gently .cri·ed ." Whoa .!" and my
brother pull 'd tight~y on .theone rein that .temamed to him (since they O8Ime
unbuckled, and were useless whea the head-stall was off), and in tones cof. agony
cried "Whoa! whoa!" while mother and I sat motionless, ,speechless; bu·t
with a desperate bound she was off, several men attempting to stop her only
making her run faster. We had reached. the top of a hill, and my brother,
seeing a long and frightful descent down, roused to desperation, ~md doing
what his better jUdgment would have at any other time told .him not,caug:h>t
at the breeching; whereupon the horse pI-unged, :lind 'tl'ied to kick herself free
from the carriage. Then, with ·a wild, imploriag cry to heaven for aid, we
dragged John from the front ,seat, fearing he would be killed. At that moment
the horse, from a canter ,arrd .plunges., .changed her 'course to a rapid trot in the
ascent of the second hill; .and my brother, thinking now was the time or never,
jumped from the carriage, thinking he could run and catch the horse by the
mane. He was thrown to the ground. Oh, the agony of that moment! I
saw him lill in the road. Was he hurt 1 Joyful.! up he jumped and ran
after the carriage, Then I saw the hill, the wooden bridge at the bottom.
We should upset at the bridge; and, throwing my arms around mother, to
p.rotect her head when the overturn came, and partly also since I thought
she had fainted-she was as white as a ghost-we dashed on. Could I believe
it 7 Safely down the hill! safely across the bridge! Now the horse seemed
to slacken a little, and, joyful! there were four sturdy farmers ahead. We
shall be saved ! and, standing erect in the carriage, in a calm, steady voice
(now I tremble while I but write it) I shouted, " Stop the horse!" A strong
man sprung forward, and thrust a long pole in front of the animal. That
maddened the horse. I heard the man's wild cry, "Take care! Oh, the
ditch! " and we were in it, hoping for an overturn on the soft green graljs,
but fearful of being dragged and maimed. No; with a frightful bound we
were on the road again, and dashing on. There seemed no power now in
man to save us, and I gently stilled mother, who, arousing, called upon a
admiring our horse as we walked up a ccrtain hill by his side, and thinking how
pleased we should be for a brother to see him, that brother being a great admirer
of a high-stepping, fast-going horse. Within an hour of entertaining these ideas
the horse happened to step upon a smitH rolling stone in the road, and, for the
first timc, down he went, taking the polish olf his own knees and the pride out of
his master! On another occasion, when driving a nice black mare through Fleet
Strect London the thought presented itself of the little fear we now had in
driving througl~ the crowded streets of London as compared ,,:,ith former years.
Within a minute the horse was down, and the poor dl'lver lymg fiat upon hIS
face on the bare stones. A somewhat similar thought took possession of him upon
another oCCl\sion, whcn riding the same mare. In one minute he was pitched upon
his head' and the mercy was that, instead of his neck being broken, he merely got
a Fatheis loving rebuke for his pride, and a salutary reminder of his momentary
need of divine upholding.
Reader whether you know it or not, be assured that there is not the lcast
pride or fleshly boast in Rll-Y one particular.-ED.
P ossible ~ause for creature
.
.
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man to help us; for I feared the consequences of another bound, and this
one sent us slightly against a telegraph pole. No; no power now on earth
could help us, but there was a Power above who I knew could, and at this
moment I felt assured would, help us. "Mother," I cried, "we shall be
saved~' we shall not even be htwt! I'm swre of it-positive!" and I was as
sure at that moment as ajte1', '*' when our two-mile race was over, and we
descended unharmed from the carriage! But what a trial of faith it was! A
lumbering waggon was in the way; two vehicles had already turned quickly
aside to let us pass. But no; the end was not there. The horse darted on
the grass, passed, and gained the road again. "Keep up courage, mother;
there's a town ahead!" was my joyful cry; for the suspense was growing
fearful, and I felt sure we should be rescued in some way at the town. Some
one evidently tried to stop the horse, for we thumped against a store,t turned a
corner, dashed through an iron gateway-or rather the horse did, since only one
side of the gate was open, breaking loose. She was caught in the churchyard,
while we remained unharmed in the carriage! Two pleasant-looking women
ran from a house near, and helped mother out. (One told us afterwards she
screamed, thinking the horse was coming straight through her shop-window.)
A boy on a bicycle was sent to meet father and my brother (the former two
miles off, the latter one) with the news of our safety, and soon my brother
appeared, so happy to find us safe, but quite exhausted. He had been almost
stunned by his fall, and had cut his knee badly; but, jumping up, had run all
the way, throwing aside his overcoat (which a tramp made off with. Poor man!
perhaps it came to him in a time of need) that it might not impede his fljght.
A moment later father arrived, a kind-hearted farmer having turned aside
to bring him to us, and had also rescued a little valise, which, although it
contained valuables, we had seen fall from the carriage with perfect indifference. All the consolation poor father could gather meanwhile was that we
had reached the foot of the hill in safety, though at a fearful rate, and were
~till dashing on.
A doctor was summoned, who gave mother some quieting
.cordial, and very shortly she was able to walk to the hotel, which was close
by ; and no ill effects, so often to be dreaded, followed that terrible fright.
We afterwards saw the man who had attempted to stop the animal with the
'Pole. " It was a miracle," he exclaimed, "that you were not killed! I have
been a colt-breaker all my life, and I never saw anything so terrible." "It
was well you had an American carriage," exclaimed another, "the wheels
being so much further apart than those of our country. Our vehicles would
not have stood that without an overturn." But we can only add, in the
language of the poet" Not a single shaft can hit
Till the God of love sees fit."
AJsNA C. COPCUTT.

GOD'S CHASTISEMENTs.-Absalom sends once or twice to J oab to come
and speak with him, but, when he saw that J oab would not come, he
commands his corn-field to be set on fire, and so he fetched him with a
witness. So the children of God, when they stand off upon terms,
and will not see His face, the fire of affliction will make them seek Him
early and diligently.
It is the custom of our gallants, when their
horses be slow and dull, to spur them up. If iron grow rusty, we put
it into the fire to purify it. And BO doth God in our backwardness to
duties; He pricks us on, or, being in our filthiness, purifies us by casting
us into the hot coals of tribulation.
• Reader, mark this.-En.

t In America we say " store," not" 8hop."
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SMALL BEGINNINGS AND LARGE RESULTS.
lately commenting upon the advantages of occupc£l'ion, and urging
the son'owful and the suffe1'ing to test it as a means to divert from such
sorrow or suffering, we were not anticipating so practical a proof as that
with which we have since been furnished, and to which we purpose
now calling our readers' attention.
Some two or three years since, we met with a little work with
respect to a Book Fund for Poor Ministers that so greatly interested
us, that we ventured to solicit the founder's acceptance of certain copies
of a Minister's Life for distribution through the said channel. It
had been upon the mind again and again to inquire as to the further
progress of the work, but, alas! this or that occupation or engagement
had served to divert from the intention. Yesterday, however, upon a
bookseller's counter, the eye fell upon a pretty square sixpenny 16mo,
entitled, " The Book Ftmd and its Work, 1880." "Here," said we to ourselvos, "is the very book we wanted." It has since furnished us with
so rich a feast that we are most anxious, dear readers, that you should
participate in our enjoyment. But, before we furnish you with a glance
or two at this precious gem, permit us to say that, had the prime mover
in this work been laid aside from a more active and prominent sphere
of labour for no other purpose than to devise and thus far, year after
year, to carry out so great and good an undertaking, her labour would
in no wise be in vain in the Lord! Hers, we repeat, is a great work, a
good work, a most God-glorifying and soul-refreshing work. And in
what blessed prominence does it stand forth, in such striking contrast
to those who are heaping together and hoarding the paltry gold and
silver of this poor perishing world, incurring for themselves thereby a
tremendous curse and condemnation, which will fall upon their hearts
and consciences, ere long, with the most fearful and irremediable terror,
dismay, despair!
The book before us is entitled, "Fifth Annuc£l Report of M1·S. Spurgeon's
Book Pund and its Work, 1880."
Now, first of all, in order to give a fair conception of this noble enterprize, we must quote the introductory chapter, which is thus headed;'WHEN

HOW THE FUND BECAME A

FAC~

A WOltD OF INFORMATION FOIt STRANGERS.

IT was in the summer of the year 1875 that my dear husband completed
and published the first volume of his " Lectures to Students." Reading one
of the "proof" copies, I became so enamoured of the book that when the
dear author asked, "Well, how do you like it 1" I answered, with a, full
heart, "I wish I could place it in the hands of every minister in England."
"Then why not do so 1 How m'uch will you give?" said my very practical
spouse. I must confess I was unprepared for such a challenge. I was ready
enough to clesit'e the distribution of the precious book, but to assist in it, or
help to pay for it, had nc.t occurred to me. But" John' Ploughman" "drives
a straight furrow" to one's heart, and knows how to turn over the thick
clods of selfishncss which lie there, choking up the useful growths, and very
soon his words set me thinking how much I could spare from housekeeping or
personal matters to start this new scheme. I knew it would necessitate a
pressure somewhere, for money was not plentiful just then; but to see dear
John's face beam :>0 radiantly at the idea of my scattering his books far
and wide was worth any effort; and love, even more than obedience, con-
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strained me to carry ,,}Ut the, suddenly-formed plan. Then comes the. wonderful
part: I found the money ready and waiting! Upstairs in a little drawer
were some carefully-hoarded crown-pieces, which, owing to some foolish fancy,
]; had been gathering for years whenever chance threw one in my way. These
I now counted out, and found they made a sum exactly sufficient to pay for'
one hundred copies of the work! If a twinge of regret at parting from my
cherished but unwieldy favourites passed over me, it was gone iu an instant;
and then they were given, freely and thankfully, to the Lord, and in that
moment, though I knew it not, the Boole Fund was inaugurated!
It took but a very short time to distribute the copies so purchased, and
then the publishers kindly gave me another hundred. By the time these
were disposed of, friends began to take an interest in the little' work; and,
as the exceeding value 6f the book became better know;n,. the desire to
circulate it increased, and funds flowed in plentifully, enabling me to continue
and enlarge the scheme. Gradually, by God's gracious help, the work grew
and prospered, the "little one became a thousand;" and now, instead of
sending out books singly, and by post, my grants cORsist of a large parcel
of eight or niNe good-sized volumes, enough to gladden any poor minister's
heart and make him sing for joy.
During the five years of the Beak Fund's existence, 34,332 volumes have
been distributed, and these mainly, as far as fallible human judgment can
declare, to ministers who could not afford to purchase for themselves-poor
pastors, whose total income has not exceeded £150 per annum. The amount
of good done by this provision of mental food for preachers can scarcely be
over-estimated; and it is pleasant to think the benefit is not a fleeting or
evanescent one, for God's blessing on the books will secure an inexhaustible
treasure of truth and grace to the possessors.
That much of the work has been accomplished in spite of suffering and!.
weakness, is a precious. evidence of God's grace and power, and bIlightlly 'sets
forth the lustre of His goodRess to one so unworthy; and I would that every:
word in this book should be to the praise of Him whose lo,ve first gave mEt
the charge, and whose power has ever since sustained me in fulfilling it..

" Westwood," Upper NO'l'wood, S.E.

SUSI.E SPURGEON.

Under regular dates, month by month, are then given the most
interesting facts touching the working of the-Institution, we were:
about to call it--and an Institution-and a noble one, too-it most
certainly is.
From this "BOOK FUND DIARY," as kept by Mrs. SPURGEON herself,
we proceed to glean. Here is her first entry, and what more Godglorifying 1 Let the reader bear in mind this is the language of one
long and deeply affiicted, in a physical point of view. This. is a voice,
from the sick-chamoor j but the testimony from the solitude and the
retirement clearly bespeaks the sweet mellowness of sanctified suffering~.
There is a bedewing that indicates a tender practical sympathy for those
who, in some one or othel' of the many ways which divine and unerring
Wisdom appoints, are called to realize the fact that" it is through much
tribulation they must enter the kinO'dom."
ow, as we have. already
intimated, we can clearly see that Mrs. SPUR EON'S. own personal weakness, debility, and suffering have b n, w will not say overruled, but, we
b~lieve, appointed of God for the very work in which she is at presentand has been during the last five yoars-so successfully engaged. In all
human probability, but for her affliction, her thoughts and effbrtli would
have been very differently directed. Here, then, we;.repeat, is Mrs.
Sl>URGEON'S first entry for the, year 1880 :-.
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Janual'y 3~-Before the proof-sheets of the Report for 1879 are finally
corrected and sent to press, I commence the record of the Lord's mercy in
the New Year, 1880, and tune my lips to praise Him for "all the grace r
have not tasted: yet." May He help me to make this a faithful memorial of
His goodness and guidance during the year-if He spare me so longteaching me to refrect Bis love as the dewdrop does the sunshine, or as the
mote which turns to diamond dust in the glory of a sunbeam.
The retrospect of His loving-kindness which engaged my thoughts as the
old year died filled my heart with admiring love and gratitude, and the
consideration of the futuTe is assuredly not less calculated to draw forth the
tenderest feelings of confidence and loving trust. The God who has dealt so
graciously with me in the past will not fail me in the time to come.
"Man's plea to man is, that he never more
Will beg, and that he never begged before;
Man's plea to God is, that he did obtain
A fermer suit, and therefore sues again.
How good a God we serve, that, when we sue,
Makes His old gifts the examples of His new!"

Then follow instance after instance of the most touching character,
bespeaking privation and poverty, even upon thl' part of the Lord's own
tlivinely-commissioned servants, that may well arrest the attention,
and arouse the most stoical and indifferent, to the all-important inquiry,
"Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?" Well may such inquiry be
entertained when we contemplate, first, the manifold mercies of which
we personally are the recipients; and, secondly, the mere moment of time
in which we can do some little for Him who hath done such an
immensity for us. Upon this footing, well, dear reader, may we exclaim,
"What shall we render unto the Lord for all the benefits He hath
done unto us?" Now, this spirit of grateful recognition of the Lord's
mercies, and a corresponding anxiety to make some little practical
return for those mercies, is mOot marked throughout the little book
before us.
Observe, reader, our next quotation, under date:January 15.-With a delicacy and tender grace which have deeply touched
my heart, some of my dear friends have to-day sent "birthday gifts," FOR
MY BOOK FUND.
Nothing could have pleased me half so well. E.ach token
of loving remembrance is more precious to me than rubies, and skilful fingers
have struck so loud a note of grateful praise in my soul that for many
months to come the pleasant melody will ring joyfully through my daily life.
Many beautiful birthday cards have come bearing good: and kind wishes, but
the loveliest of them all was a Bank of England note so cl!llulingly enclosed
in the most transparent of tissues that the charming device of a large £5 in
the accustomed corner was made the veiled emblem of the donor's loving
congratulations to me, and his deep interest in my beloved work! To all
those dear friends whose sympathy and help have been so tenderly blended
to-day I give the warmest thanks of my heart, and I know they win like
to remember that their sweet gifts, after having so richly blessed my own
soul, slu111 continue to spread gladness and j,oy in homes and hearts less
favoured and less abundantly filled than mine.

Then, in allusion to a love-token from the «Young Christians' Association," Mrs. SPURGEON writes under same date:I feel it to be matter of profound gratitude to God that He inclines the
hearts of the officers and members of our beloved Church to such tendel"
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and unwearying consideration of one who never appears in their midst, and
is known by sight to but very few of them. Love for their honoured pastor
overflows and blesses his sick wife, but they little know how she treasures
every expression of their sympathy, and how far the love of "our own
people" transcends in sweetness the warmest affection of strangers! May
the Lord return unto them "double measure, pressed down, and running
over" of the joy and gladness with which they have enriched my life!

Reader, note the following, as a precious practical proof of the truth
of the Master's words, "It is more blessed to give than to receive."
Upon receipt of a grateful acknowledgment of a grant of books, Mrs.
SPURGEON writes:Dear souls! I know they feel far more than they can put into words, amI
that sometimes the very depth of their thankfulness restrains the overflow
of speech. I bless God that there is an unwritten language of bowed knees,
and happy tears, and glad sighs of relief from a burdened heart, which He
well understands and loves to listen to! How often have I found it far
easier to thank Him, the great Giver, than the dear human friends who are
the dispensers of His gifts. One has to search out "goodly words" for their
ears, and mould and modulate the sentences which convey our acknowledgments to them; but an upward glancing of the eye, or a tightening of the
clasped hands, tells the whole tale to our tender Lord as fitly and as truly
as though we poured forth torrents of eloquent thanksgivings.

How sweetly significant of divine bedewing is the foregoing!
Now, let those who are disposed to murmur or repine at the allotments of Divine Providence, as far as they themselves are concerned,
consider the annexed cases, as given by Mrs. SPURGEON, under date:March S.-These bst few d:1Ys my sympathies have been vigorously
stirred by the discovery of some very distressing cases of privation and
poverty among our Baptist village pastors. I select three of these to lay
before my readers, and, while I put the pitiful facts in due order, I would
ask them to note the ascending degrees in the measure of misery.
No. 1 is a hard·working, painstaking pastor, preaching five times a week,
holding large Bible-classes, visiting, itinerating, and in every way doing his
best for the people of his charge. He is married, has three children, and
accepts and manages to exist upon a meagre pittance of £65 per annum,
supplemented by a New Year's gift, which usually comes to about £10 or
£12. He writes quite jubilantly because this year this said gift reached the
magnificent sum of £14! while he knows all too well, poor fellow, that
insurance dues and doctor's bills will much more than consume this little
offering. How is this good brother to obey the divine injunction, "Owe
no man anything" 1 "He has no right to get into debt." No, c rtainly
not; but should we be able to steer clear of such an evil if £79 had to pay
for everything we needed for ourselves and families for the next twelve
months 1
No. 2 is in still sadder plight. For twenty y aI'S his salary as a village
pastor has never exceeded 60 p l' atmum, and, t us his own words, "it
has often been ten, and sometimos flft l pOlllltdll b low that sum." This, with
a wife affiicted for thirty yearsvith
mpU at dint mal maladies, seeking
aid from many physicians, and b ing 11 11 thin bettered, but rather the
worse," added to other domestic trials, atld many deaths in the family, is
enough, one would think, to crush all tho pr a hing out of a man! "Few,"
he says, "save our heavenly Father know th privations and struggles which
wo have endured these twenty years!" '1'0 1\ man so burdened with crosses
Md cares, the assistance of books seems indispensable; yet, till the ] und
lupplied his necessities, such precious helps were as far out of his reo.oh
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as are the stars; and, though they would have brought him light in darkness,
food in famine, and almost life in death, he had to long and languish for them
in vain. How could books be purchased when daily bread, though" sure,"
had to be sorely striven. for ~
No. 3 stands apart upon a pinnacle of special and exceptional sadness.
It is a climaa: of distressing circumstances, and, I hope, a unique instance of
unusual need combined with most painful indigence among those whose
names are enrolled as Baptist pastors in our land. From a letter written at
my request by the wife of the poor brother referred to, I glean the following
particulars. The husband is weak and ill from the lingering effects of a
bronchial attack which prostrated him two years since; a young child is in
a delicate and critic,al condition; the wife, though in fast-failing health, has
just become the mother of their twelfth child, all living save one, l\nd the
last filJe are undel" five years of age! Their income from all sources, salary,
small business, and gifts from friends included, never exceeds-will my friends
believe it when I write it I-the pitiful, paltry sum of fifty-five pOltnds
a year! Can respectable poverty know a deeper depth than this? When I
persuaded the poor, patieN.t wife to unburden her sorrows to me, she concluded
her account with these words; "My poor heart is surcharged with grief.
While I write these lines I can scarcely see for tears, yet the Lord knows
what is best for us, and will lead us in the right way."
I confess I should have been ashamed to record this case, ashamed of my
own comforta'lile and delightful surroundings, if I had not dried those tears,
and lifted at least some part of the heavy burden which crushed this poor
weary woman's heart! Blessed be the Lord, who so graciously entrusts me
with means to this end, and constantly replenishes the treasury from whence
I draw help and succour for His needy ones.

With the annexed most striking and God-glorifying facts we must
close our notice, at any rate for the present, of this deeply-interesting
and soul-stirring work;March 14.-He gives this replenishing sometimes in a very remarkable
and marvellous manner, and sets our souls a-wondering at the condescension
which leads Him to such distinct detail of Fatherly love and care. A notable
instance has just occurred, and I ask my friends to listen to this sweet story
of a "new" mercy, fresh from His tender hand. One of "our own" men,
who has long been ailing, has at last been obliged to resign his charge, not
alone on account of feeble health, but also because his people are utterly
unable to keep their pastor in the common necessities of life. " You must'
go to Australia," sl\icl one doctor after another; "it is your only chance for
life!" But what was to be done with the dear but very sickly wife and the
three mites of children? Long they pondered ways and means, and the
conclusion they arrived at was a hard one for loving human hearts, and
cost them many a struggle-the poor wife consented to remain in England,
working at her needle for a subsistence for herself and babes, while her
husband sought in a far-off land the strength to labour for means which should
reunite them.
At this juncture she wrote to me, acquainting me with the above arrangements, and there were certain facts in her communication which led me to
desire intensely to overturn these present plans of theirs, :.md secure the
emigration of the entire family. But how was this to be accomplished? The
expense is great to convey so many to the Utopia of feeble folk, and the
funds of the "P:\stors' Aid" could not be made avaih\ble for such heavy
and unusual charges. I wrote again, suggesting and inquiring, and, meanwhile, the Lord sent me quite unexpectedly a sum of money which I could
do no less than consecrate to Him for this matter. With even this, however,
there was still a deticit of some sixteen pounds in the amount needed, and
now it was that the wonderfully tender dealing of our God became so.
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manifest. The ve.ry' morning on which I received a rapturous agreement to
my proposal that the whole family should go out, and the good news that the
passage could be effected under exceptionally cheap rates, my dear husband
came joyfully into my room, exclaiming, "Here's the rest of the money
to take your proteges to Australia!" and, to my amazed delight, he explained
that; on opening his morning's letters, he found £15 as a personal gift to
himself from an unknown correspondent, and forthwith felt that it was sent
from the Lord for this very purpose about which our minds had been so
exercised and anxious. Those notes seemed to come straight from heaven's
mint into our uplifted hands, and the morning's hours were hallowed by a
sweet sense of the nearness of an invisible and watchful love.
Nor did the Lord's thought for these poor exiles exhaust itself in this sole
benefit, for I afterwards received a parcel of new clothing from a gentleman,
a sb'anger, c::mtaining the very articles which were needed to complete the
outfit of the husband; and I was enabled to obtain all that was requisite for
the comfort of mother and children. What joy to see the hand of the Lord
sustaining, directing, and providing in so blessed and unmistakable a manner!
Can eyes which have seen so clearly the goodness and loving-kindness of
our God ever be obscured by the wicked mists of distrust and doubt 1

In the" Summary of the Work" for the year 1880, we learn that
7,144 volumes, and 6,262 single sermons for village distribution, were
issued during the year. Moreover, in proof that the work was not
sectarian, we learn from the same summary that the books were distributed between 258 Baptists, 154 Independents, 317 Methodists, 130
Church of England clergymen, 112 Evangelists, 29 Missionaries, and 22
Presbyterians.
Finally, dear reader, in justification of the heading we have given
this paper, namely, "Small Beginnings and Large Result,~," place in contrast "the carefully-hoarded crown-pieces in the upstairs little drawer ",
(spoken of in the Introduction) with the donations of £1,281 10s. 6d.
received, and the £1,220 19s. 7d. expended, during the year 1880.
God, of His great mercy, grant (if it be His blessed will) that this
stirring narrative may rouse some that possibly have their "reserves,"
not, it may be, simply in crown-pieces, but in gold, bank-notes, or a
balance at the banker's. It will be no cause of regret to them, when
they come to lay their heads upon their dying pillows (as they soon
will), to reflect upon the fact that they had yielded to certain promptings and ministered to the mental or the bodily necessities of their
poorer fellow-creatures. Oh, what fields of usefulness open beror us,
in regard to the mental requirements of our poorer brethren I What an
intense desire has long been uppermost in our heart that w could put
into the hands of many of the Lord's poor ministering 8 fVo.nts the
book in which we have personally recorded what the L rd has done for
ourselves, so that thereby th y may be pro.mpted to h p in and look to,
yet more and more simply and d p ndingly, th 8 If-same kind and
gracious Helper, Sustainer, and
liv ror I
MATTHEW HENRY, a little before hi d ath, said to a friend, "You
have been used to take notice of the sayings of dying men ~ this. i
mine-that a life spent in the service of God, and commumon WIth
im, is the most comfortable and pleasant life that anyone can liv
in this world."
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SERMONS BY THE LATE REV. DANIEL FOLEY, D.D.,
Profcuor of Irish in Trinity College, J)ubl·in.
SERMON' XII.

"But the Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost, whom the Father will send.
in llfy name, He shall teach you all things, and bring all things to YOUl:
?'emembmnce, whatsoever I have said unto yoU."-JOHN xiv. 26.
I CONFESS myself utterly ignorant of the mode and manner of the
existence of the adorable, eternal God, and no wonder, when I know so
little about my own. There is, however, a Book which professes to be
a: revelation of J ehovah's mind to sinners, as far as it is necessary to
know it unto life and godliness; and, after a diligent examinatiolil of
its credentials, which the· transcendent importance of its subject matter
demands, according to the ability of every rational being, its evidence
claims the undoubting assent of my reason; and the certainty of my
hope beyond the grave is measured by the certainty of the truth of its
every statement. This Book, need I say, is the Bible ~ In this Book I
find statements of great importance on the subject, which, as I should
have expected, do not even profess to bring the matter down to the
level of my capacities, yet which I receive as true by implicit faith!
It is to be deplored that the subtilty of the school-men should have
led them to so many definitions of what must remain here, and it may
be, hereafter, entirely incomprehensible; and yet we must not forget
that the ingenuity of unbelief in a great measure forced upon them the
necessity; nor can we be ungrateful for the magnitude of the benefit
of having the great truth handed down even thus, as a sacrel! deposit
to us and our descendants; nor are we at all sure that the folly of
scepticism is still so far diminished that it would be safe or salutary
to remove the land-marks which our fathers have placed, But certain
it is that the simple faith of those who are taught of God needs not
such abstract reasoning to hang its hope upon. the God of our s'1lvation;
yet the faith of God's elect most clearly discovers that, if there be a
single pOoillt of the Gospel revealed with more solemn emphasis than
another, it is certainly that which, tracing up redemption work to one
great fountain-source, discovers all its streams as issuing from the joint
mercy and by the distinct agency of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
To God the Father are ascribed, in an especial manner, those acts
"which result from His everlasting love, of contriving, forming, appoint..
ing, and perfecting the glorious scheme of salvation. Hence the gift of
the Lord Jesus to His people, and of His people to Him, is said to be,
in an especial manner, His act, He is therefore distinguished in the
divine Word, and we are taught to look up to Him, under the affectionate and endearing character of the Fathe1'-not only because all the
outgoings of His love are directed in a Fatherly way, but also because
e'Y:6ry mercy is of His begetting. He not only bestows them, but He is
the; Fathw of them: "The Father of mercies, and God of all grace;"
or" as- the Apostle ao comprehensively sums up, when he says, "All
things are of God, who hath reconciled us unto Himself by Jesus
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Christ. For of Him, and through Him, and to Him, are all things; to
whom be glory for ever. Amen."
To God the Son, in like manner, are peculiarly ascribed, and in a way
perfectly distinguished from the Father and the Holy Ghost, certain
relations of character in which He has most graciously condescended to
put Himself, and certain acts arising out of that relationship which He
has most graciously condescended to perform for the redemption of His
people. He it is who, in the ancient council of peace, entered into
covenant engagement when He was set up in this character of Hedeemer
from everlasting. He it is who, in after ages-" in the fulness of time"
-did assume our nature, and tabernacle among us. He it is who, as
the Representative and Surety of sinners, did in His sacred Person" fulfil
all righteousness," and "by one offering of Him8elf, once offered," for
ever perfect them that are sanctified; and He it is-for ever blessed
be His name-who, by the assmnption of our nature, brought His
people into such an unity with Himself that they are" members of His
body, of His flesh, and of His bones "-that He is their Brother, Kinsman, and Friend.
To God the Holy Ghost are also specially and distinctly ascribed
certain acts and offices in the accomplishment of redemption, which
are distinguished both from those of the Father and of the Son, and by
which He is equally recommended to our attention, and equally entitled
to our affection, adoration, and praise. To His almighty ministry it
belongs to make effectual the whole of the Father's love and of the
Son's merits to the sinner's necessities; and, in the personal instance of
everyone who is made a happy partaker of salvation, to make a
gracious application of them to the soul. And, as the recovery of our
natllre from the ruin of the fall is expressly ascribed to the joint
agency of the sacred Three-as we are bajJtized in their joint name, and
blessed also in their joint benediction-and as all our mercies continually
flow from this united source, it is but an act alike of justice and of
gratitude to render equal acknowledgment and united praise to the
Three adorable Persons in the one God of our salvation.
As the work of the Father and the Son receives generally more of
our consideration, I propose to occupy your attention on this occasion
more particularly with the offices of the Holy Ghost. And, first, it is
the work of the blessed Spirit-and the gratitude of the Church is ever
due to Him on this account-that, by His quickening power, He imparts
the first principles of new life to the soul, to translate it from death
unto life-from the kingdom of darkness into the kingdom of God's dear
Son-to separate it from the stock of corrupt nature, and unite it by
living union to the Person of Christ Jesus, as the spiritual Head of His
people. ,Ve have not faculties to discover how this work is accomplished,
nor even to discern the first footsteps of His almighty agency in His
operations on our nature, being passive, and altogether unconscious in
the new creation, as in the old; nor do we know anything of these
original advances by which in gracious sovereignty these actions of the
renewed life are formed, only judging of the certainty of His precious
visits, as we do of other causes, by their effects, in the breathings, and
movements, and desires, and cries of the new-born soul after God in
Christ. As the wise man beautifully reasons: "Thou knowest llot the
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way of the Spirit, no more than how the bones do grow in the womb
of her that is with child."
In my text it is said of the Holy Ghost: "He shall teach you all
things;" and thus it is that He effects for His people that interesting
clause of the covenant with Christ: "All Thy children shall be taught
of the Lord;" and it is in confirmation of this promise that the Apostle
John says: "The anointing which ye have received of Him abideth in
you, and ye need not that any man teach you; but the same anointing
teacheth you all things." Now, as this teaching is most clearly revealed
so is its reality experimentally established in the Church from age to
age; yet, like the former part of His work, who shall undertake to
describe by what secret process of grace He makes His approach to the
heart, abides in it by His indwelling presence, and influences it by the
constraining acts of His love, so that everything connected with the
essential truth of God which has relation to eternal life may form
part, not only of His instruction, but also of His ed'ucation? To Him only
it belongs to open to the soul all that, in the covenant of redemption,
relates to the Father's love, the Redeemer's grace, and His own precious
manifestations. His is the work to reveal the whole scheme of salvation
to the sinner's view, and no less to open the sinner's heart to the
cordial reception of the truth in the love of it, It is He only that can
and does" convince of sin, of righteousness, and judgment; "and, while
impressing on the sinner's mind that helplessness, ruin, and misery of
nature which renders redemption's work so deeply and unspeakably
important, at the same timi can enlighten the eye of the understanding
to behold the Son of God in all the glory of His Person, and in the
suitableness, fulness, and sufficiency of His grace, so as to carry
conviction to the heart that "there is salvation in no other "-that there
is salvation for the chief of sinners in Him. It is His work, too, to
teach the great evil of sin, the malignity and defiling nature of it,
and the utter impossibility of removing its baneful effects by auything
short of the Redeemer's blood. It is He only instructs the sinner, while
imploring pardon through divine mercy, fully to subscribe to the rights
of divine justice; and, while laying the sinner in the dust under deep
conviction of guilt, can glorify the Lord Jesus in his view. And, dear
brethren, if He has been your Teacher, He has instructed you what
honour to ascribe to the Person of Jesus, what value to put upon 'His
righteousness, what place in point of esteem to give the Redeemer in
your heart. If He has been your Master in the divine science, He has
taught you to put off the old man, which is corrupt, according to the
deceitful lusts, and to put on the new man, which, after God, is
created in righteousness and true holiness; for His lessons are not
merely theoretical, but experimental and practical, transforming ill their
effects. His teachings are powerful, persuasive, and abiding; as saith
the Psalmist: "I shall never forget Thy Word, for by it Thou hast
quickened me."
But the Lord Jesus not only promises the Spirit as a Teacher, but
also as a Witness: "He shall testify of Me." Nor is there any doctrine
which He teaches. but He as faithfully witnesses to the certainty of it
in the heart, giving the believer confidence in depending upon God's
record in the Word-giving assurance that all the promises of redemp-
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tion are "yea and amen in Christ Jesus." And oh, brethren, how
cold and lifeless, how unaffecting, are even the sweetest words of
Scripture when He is away, or does not manifest His presence, who
alone can make them life and spirit to the heart; but with what
warmth and animation do they come, when He commissions them by
His almighty power! Without His precious testimony the believer, in
moments of soul temptation, would neither be enabled to see th-e
promises in their fulness, or di8cover their suitableness to his case and
circumstances, much less to find the power and privilege of pleading
the fulfilment of them before the mercy-seat. 'Vho but He, under the
fears which the remains of unbelief and corruption form in the heart,
can testify the justification of the believer by the obedience of Christ,
and that he " hath redemption through His blood, even the forgiveness
of sins"? In times of temptation, under languor of body and mind, who
else bears testimony to the everlasting, unchanging love of God the
-Father-who discovers His endearing tokens of affection in pointing
out the Person and offices of the Lord Jesus Christ-but God the Holy
Ghost? Who else makes the blessed promise a cordial to the drooping
spirits in the hour of dejection or sorrow, and produces the sweet
effect for which the Apostle prayed, of" filling the soul with joy and
peace in believing," in order to "abound in hope through the power of
the Holy Ghost"?
The Holy Spirit also displays the vast importance of His ministry in
the Church of the Lord Jesus as a Quickener and Helper to our infirmities in prayer; and mournful is the state of that man who has yet
to learn what His influence means when drawing near to the mercy-seat.
Of all the parts of experimental religion, none can be more interesting, because none more frequently needed, than acquaintance with that
sweet promise of the Gospel Church, "I will pour out the Spirit of
grace and of supplication;" for, no matter how well convinced you may
be of the high privilege of having a throne of grace to fly to, and
that you have One there whom the Father heareth always, even the
great Advocate of our nature, Jesus Christ the Righteous, yet still,
unless the almighty Quickener of dead souls shed His renewing
influences upon the heart, though every promise, or an audible voice
from heaven, call you near, not -the least disposition will you have to
approach. Your wants will be unfelt and even unknown. Not a petition
can you put up in earnest, not a promise plead with warmth, not an
argument will you enforce; and prayer will be no better than a burden
when His graces are withheld. On the other hand, when the blessed
Spirit leads to the throne. of grace, He "fills the mouth with arguments," suggests every motive, every plea arising from the Redeemer's
name, His blood and intercession, God's covenant, His faithfulness and
His mercy, as grounds of being heard and answered in prayer, and
gives that freedom to the soul under the actings of His grace of which
the Apostle speaks when he says, "Whero the Spirit of the Lord is,
there is liberty."
How great the tenderness of Jesus was to His disciples in that
affecting moment when He was to depart from them! How He spake of
the Holy Ghost under so many precious names indicative of His offices
toward them! Hence He is endeared to the mournful, long-tried soul,
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who has at times known and felt the refreshments of His grace, as the
" Oomforter ;" to the heart more and more enlightened to see its own
ignorance, as a Teacher; to the'soul t mpt d with unbelicf, as a Witness;
to the cold and lifeless in pray l~, as a pirit of gro.ce aud of supplication; and to the soul surrounded by prevailing errors, as the Spirit of
truth to guide into all tru,th.
In the first of these characters He is spoken of in my text, namely,
as a Comforter; and surely, when the heart is bowed down with heaviness, it is precious to feel the effects of His consolations, the sympathy
of His love in afflictions, the soft and tender soothings of His grace to
our distresses; the manifestations which He makes of the Lord Jesus,
in all His endearing characters, as exactly suited to our every need.;
and the grace and purposes and mercy which He displays of a Father's
heart towards His people in their troubles; thus "directing the heart
into the love of God, and into the patient waiting for Jesus Christ."
Thet is one feature more of His office mentioned in the text: " He
shall bring all thiI)gs to your remembrance, whatsoever I have said to
you." This is not to be confined in its application to the Apostles. It is
an interesting and important part of the Spirit's office to His people
still-a Remembrancer. Some writer, I am told, compares the memory
to a mud pool, " in which frogs live, while fishes die;" and certain it is
that memory has fallen with the other faculties of the soul. It is a very
endearing part of the Spirit's work, then, to call to our minds, again
and again, everything we have learned which tends to make the
Father's love, the tender mercies of J esllS, and His own unspeakable
gift more present aI,ld precious to the. soul; to call before our view
again the recollection of love-tokens long past, and remind us of the
memorandums we made of grace received before, but blotted out of the
memory by Satan's temptation or the treachery of our own hearts; to
unroll the volume of our history, and point out the page where
Jesus showed His love and the Father answered prayer; to brighten
again the recollection of forgotten blessings, and to encourage our souls
to hang upon the same divine love for future daily mercies, by stamping vividly upon our hearts the grateful assurance that nothing but
goodness and mercy has followed us, or "shall follow us, all the days
of our life."
LEARNING AND LEANING.
CHANNELS hid God employs
To convey holy joys
To His own through the land,
Where their foes watching stand.

Jesus' love, Jesus' peace,
Jesus' glad, free release;
Jesus' joy, meekness blest,
Purity, perfect rest.

Once I walked, missing sore
One beloved "gone before ; "
Wearily dragged the cross,
Felt anew many a loss.

Not a word did he say,
Yet I went on my way
Strengthened, calmed, still to belr;
Faith revived, gone despair.

When I met, lame and weak,
One whose face seemed to speak;
Stamped with pain keen and longStamped in light clear and strong-

Little thought, little known,
How the Lord feeds His own;
Sov:ereign He, all His ways
Call from us wonder-praise.
ISA.
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DIVINE GOODNESS AND GUARDIANSHIP.
LETTERS TO A FRIEND.-NO. IV.
BELOVED IN THE LORD,-In my last I spoke of having had two or
three remarkable dreams. Let me name another. I dreamt that I
was in a court of justice, and who should be ar~aigned at the bar,
for some trifling offence-I don't know what the offence was-but my
own precious child 7 I was in an agony; and, when I awoke, I was
in the act of pleading with the occupant of the bench in the most
ardent and fervent way. "If you find her guilty," said I, "what the
consequences will be to her and to her mother I know not." I urged
the lightness of the offence, the tender years of the child; her exceedingly nervous temperament; and followed up my arguments by an
appeal to him upon the supposition that he was a father! It was in
the midst of this feverish excitement I awoke, and that to a consciousness that such a calamity could never befall my precious child. Oh,
how grateful I felt that the Lord had been pleased to remove her from
a world beset with snares and entanglements! I rejoiced from my
inmost soul that she had been" taken from the evil to come," and was
safely nestled in Abraham's bosom. With her all was eternally well!
I think my reflections were the more marked and grateful because
of late I have been contemplating with intense concern the prospects
of the rising generation. I have looked upon the little children, as
they run to and fro in the streets, in the most abject and wretched
condition; and, as I contemplate what awaits them, even in this life,
my heart sinks within me, and I become exceedingly depressed. I
cannot conceive of any reflective person looking with indifference upon
the future of even the present generation. You and I may not live
to see it, but to me it seems next to impossible but that the pres'3nt
bearing and general course of things must be most destructive to the
well-being of the inhabitants of this kingdom. The spirit of lawlessness that is so rife, and the disp')sition upon the part of the young
to cast off all restraint, and to imagine themselves wiser and better
than their forefathers, betokens a future that, unless the Lord most
mercifully interferes, must be disastrous indeed.
But, with regard to those whom the Lord has called away, oh, I do
feel increasingly how it behoves the bereaved ones earnestly and
ardently to seek for a spirit of submission! Let such dread a murmuring.
repining spirit. How little do they know the amount of sin and evil
from which their loved and lamented ones have been saved! None
loved children more intensely than did my own dear mother, yet she
was wont to say, "Never regret children being taken in their
infancy." How well do I remember once driving a distressed mother
some miles, in quest of her runaway son, As we journeyed she said,
"He used to make my arms ache; now he makes my heart ache." I think
r am correct in stating that she afterwards died of a broken heart
through that self-willed son.
r presume creature-idolatry never betrays itself in so marked a
manner as with respect to child1'en. The childless among the God-fearing
should seek not to overlook this. If the Lord has seen fit to witbhold
the gratification of becoming a parent, let such remember how much
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~n a variety of ways,
Apart from the ingratitude, upon the part of children, upon which I
just now touched-presuming t.lmt they were all that could be wished
as loving and amiable and obedient-there is a state of soul-travail and
heart-solicitude about their immortal interests that none but tho Lord
Himself can relieve. How ardent was the cry of Abraham: "Oh,
that Ishmael might live before Thee!" and who but a parent can conceive
of the intensity of anguish of which the Psalmist was the subject when
he cried, "0 my son Absalom! my son, my son Absalom! would
God I had died for thee, 0 Absalom, my son, my son" 1
None but a parent can imagine what are the midnight tossings and
the bitter cries for help from on high, during the wakefulness of
the night-season, on behalf of children. In fact, the godly parent
lives life over again-yea, his life is, so to speak, multiplied according
to the number of his children and children's children.
Old scenes
are recalled, and fresh conflicts are engaged in, on behalf of those
to whom they had given birth. Hence they are in a condition of
continual unrest, in the intensity of their concern for the progress and
well-being of those whom the Lord has committed to them.
Moreover, of this I am increasingly convinced, that the only relief"
with respect to parental care and anxiety, is to be found at the mer<.:y··
seat! It is the Lord alone can cO:lllsel, and the Lord alone sustain
in the midst of what is so weighty and responsible.
There is another thought, too, that ought not to be overlooked: it is
the influence of parental trials, perplexities, and cares upon the children.
Sure I am that, were this duly considered, it would, under the precious
anointing of the Holy Ghost, help to reconcile many a parent to the
portion which the Lord has so wisely and lovingly appointed. Where
there have been limited means-the hand-basket portion only-and of
necessity J ehovah, as the God of providence, has been sought, how wa.tch
ful a.nd observant has it tended to make the children, instead of bein<F
left under the baneful influence of a take-for-granted, matter-of-cours~.
expectancy and dependence j that, because the parents had means, th&children, as a natural consequence, might reasonably calculate upon
means likewise j and thus have they mapped out their future, more
frequently than not to their own discredit and destruction.
Now, I contend-and would lay great stress upon the fact-that what.
are deemed cramped or crippled circumstances may well be considered
by godly parents a£ among some of the most marked and gracious
appointments of our God in regard, not only to their own personal well.
being, as compelling them to wait upon God, aud to watch His ha~d,
bu~ UIl behalf of their children also.
They are more keen observers
than parents suppose j and sure I am that, when parents have least
apprehension of the fact, their children are watching·-aye, and in their
simple way, praying too-for their parents, when in this trouble or the
other perplexity j and, when succour is vouchsafed and deliverance
wrought, they are cognizant of it. Moreover, that very succour and
deliverance tends more to deepen conviction as to the reality of a
divine superintendence tha.n mere appeals or arguments. These kind and
gracious interpositions are like seed cast into the ground, to spring up
and bear fruit in after-life, when the youthful observers have grown up

heart-anguish they have been spared, and that
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to manhood or womanhood, and are brought into similar circumstances.
Then it is, under the precious prompting of the Holy Ghost, they are
brought personally to test the same almighty and all-gracious Deliverer.
Then it is they practically exchim, "Our fathers trusted in Thee: they
trusted, and Thou didst deliver them. They cried unto Thee, and were
delivered: they trusted in Thee, ::md were not confounded" (Psa. xxii.
4-5).
A FELLOw-l'1LGRIlIL
(To be continued.)

"WHAT CAN I DO?"
A GREAT deal, if you have but the heart to set about it j nor will that
doing entail upon you much labour or any great amount of personal
sacrifice. Of this it is quite certain, that the enemy is "up and doing"
with a will indeed. There is no stone that he, by his mar'y and
varied agencies, leaves unturned. He utilizrs pulpit and platform and
press for the furtherance of his cause, whilst a degrec of supineness and
indifference appertains to the Loul's cause and bngclom thnt is pitiable
to contemplate. Assuredly it is but too true, as was long sincc fOlcshown
as one of the marks of the latter days, "Because iniquity shall abound,
the love of many shall wax cold."
\Vords utterly fail to express what we personally feel ill regard to
"lost opportunities," so-called-in other words, the failing to take
ad vantage of certain times and seasons which, for the time bei ng, were
within our reach. The special self-reproach under which. we l::tbour is
that, in travelling, we had too often neglected to take with us material
setting forth the imperishable interests of the never-dying soul. At an
annual Bible Meeting wo attended in a village hard by where we now
write, the night before last, the deputation stated that, on one occasion,
a certain person fell in with a poor dying gipsy boy. He was all but
gone, and was thought to be quite unconscious. Still he ventured to speak,
in spite of apparent uselessness. Again and again he whispered into the
dying boy's ear, "God so loved the world that He gave His only-begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life." Such was the influence upon the speaker's mind that,
although there was no response nor apparent consciousness, he repeated
the pas age (if we remember rightly) no less than six times. At ] ngth
the dying boy so far roused as to say "that no one lwd eve?' told him
that be/m'e."
The narmtion of this fact (together with another most t lling incident
related by a previous speaker, a missionary from hino.) brought most
vividly to OUl' recollection th toucbiocr narrativ of th
ltel'lcood Gipsy,
published some thirty y ars ago. In h r cas ,as w 11 Il in the instance
mentioned by the mis.'ionary, b th th
i Y girl and the Chinaman
were at a loss to conceiv thnt th W l'cls could be in the Book so
exactly corresponding with what in n. h ns was passing in the heart.
So dubious was the former) that sh a tually looked over the shoulder of
the Sunday-school superintendent to sec if the words were really in tit
Book from which he "vas reading.
Ah! what grounds for self-reproach do these simple facts prove, as i
the numberless opportunities which have been throwJ' in one's way, and
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which might have been turned to account! The Lord is our 'Witness
that, in truthfulness and sincority, we wrote the annexed, which appears
in the September number of' th Old Jonathan:'LETTER TO THE AGED.
My DEAR AGED FmENDs,-I am more than seventy years of :tge, and I will
tell you honestly, I have been asking myself, "What have I been doing :tll my
life?" I feel, to my shame, as if it had been almost wasted. I soom just
beginning to learn, and now that my days are closinR, and, in the very naturo
of things, I am about to go the way of all the earth, I am asking myself,
"'iVhat can I say or do for the glory of Him who hath done so much for
me 1" I feel, as far as my inclination is concerned, how gladly would I do
this, or be engaged in the other; but, alas! no sooner does the thought
preaent itself than I am mentally reminded that by age, infirmities, and
various other circumstances, that which I fain would be occupied with ur in
is impracticable. It is "too late! too late !" Alas! alas! that it should be
so. Hence I am compelled to fall down guilty before the Most High, and my
cry, in all sincerity, is, "Enter not into judgment with Thy servant, 0 L)rd,
for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified." 'iVhat, alas! should we,
as poor helpless sinners, do but for the great fact that the Lord Jehovah
"delighteth in mercy;" that "He Imoweth our frame, and remembereth
that we are dust" 1
Oh, my dear aged friends, be it ours to take heed to the exhortation,
"'Whatsoever thine hand findeth to do, do it with thy might, for there is
no work nor device in the grave whither thou goest." Surely, if it behaved
us to consider such counsel in the earlier stages of our lives, it does so now,
'vhen "aur days are numbered." Oh, that we may never coml» under the
hapless consequen~es of that dreadful denunciation of the "wicked and
slothful servant" spoken of in the twenty-fifth chapter of the Gospel of
Matthew!. On the contrary, late in life as it lllay be with us, with respeci;
to the little residue of that life, may our fervent cry, and that in all sincerity
and honesty, be, "Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do 1" And that will
being made known to us, may we have grace from on high at once to give
hoed thereunto.
TUE EOI'l'OIC

But now, in reply to the inquiry at the head of this paper, "What
can I do 1" we say that, where other opportunities may be wanting,
mllch good may be done by the circulation of books, publications, and
leaHets, ill which the solemn realities of a fast-approaching eternity are
the leading topic. Time, or health, or age and infirmity, may debar
from personal visits j in the absence of this, there are those who, with
material at their command, would only be too happy to be the bearers
of such works as, umler God, are calculated to awaken, impress,
instruct, and edify the thoughtless, the careless, and indifferent.
,Ve II.re struck with facts which from time to time come before us,
illustrative of the pleasing and grateful results attending the issue of
hooks or publications in which the truth is disseminated. For example,
two days since a dear young friend called upon us, having just returned
from :t visit to Canada. She took with her some back numbers of
both tho GOSPEL MAGAZINE and Old Jonathan, which were most eagerly
receivell and read both by passengers and crew. In Canada she met
with a caso of one who had not merely been indifl'erent to works
of a serious character, but was sceptical. It pleased God, however,
that a work of ours, entitled, "Evenings 7cith Jesus," should fall intLJ
his hands, which so awakened his interest and riveted his attention
as to produce a most llOpeful change of mind. ,Vhat we contend for
00 J
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is this, that means are ours, the results are the Lord's. Our course is
plain. We are commissioned thus: "Cast thy bread upon the waters:
for thou shalt find it after many days;" "In the morning sow thy
seed, and in the evening withhold not thine hand: for thou knowest
not whether shall prosper, either this or that, or whether they both
shall be alike good" (Eccles. xi. 1, 6).
EXTHACTS FHOllf LETTERS.
A few days since we received the following from North 'Vales, from
a commanding officer in the Hoyal Artillery:With reference to the second paragraph, dIn speaking," &c., page 383,
GOSPEL MAGAZINE fur J uno la~t, I have great pleasure in enclosing a chef[ ue
for £5, which, if I may, I would ask you to expend in the purchase of
books and publica.tions for the Army and Navy, thereby helping forward
the movement for which Mr. BRIDER pleads.

The paragraph referred to in the foregoing letter reads thus :In speaking of the great importance of the work for which Mr. BRIDER
pleads, we only reiterate what we have again and again put forth in
these pages. We consider it a movement that is worthy of the most hearty
support. Had we it personally in our power, we would at once send him
thousands of books and publications, in order that he should dispose of
them in quarters where, as an old soldier and personally acquainted with
foreign stations, he knows they would be valued. In years gone by we have
seen how the military in the sister isle valued the books and periodicals
which were placed in their hands, and we are repeatedly hearing from the
far-oft· Australia of the eagerness with which the works we remit are read.

The kind remittance as above enabled us to forward the following
books to Mr. BRIDER-50 "Mornings with Jesus," 25 "Evenings with
Jesus," 25 "Walks and Talks with Jesus," 25 " Old Jonathan's Talks
with his Grandchildren," 25 "Musings," 25 "Confessional," 150 c. A
Brand Plucked Out of the Fire," 100 back numbers of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, and 500 Old Jonathan.
FOH VILLAGE DISTRIBUTION.
From two persons to whom we forwarded parcels of books and
publications for distribution in villages, we received the most gratifying
accounts of the thankfulness with which the poor villagers received them.
TOWN WORK.
By the same post the annexed came to hand. The first extract is
from a letter written by a God-fearing doctor, who for years has
made it a rule to carry in his carriage, and circulate on every hand, such
works as embody the truth, and which he feels, under God, may be
of lasting benefit to the recipients. He says:You are always very kind in sending me some books, and T do not forget
to leave them here and there, so I hope some seed may be sown on good
ground, and fruit will appear and ripen when the Sun arises to vivify the
plants of the Lord's plantipg. If I cou d afford it, ~t would give me very
great pleasure to help to scatter the seed far and wIde; but the Lord has
appointed all that-who are to sow, and how much must be sown; so we must
b", comforted to be a labourer of the ground, in however humble a way. It

i

The Gospel Magazine.

565

is a groat undertaking and a blessed employment when one is trained for
the work; but, if sent out by the Master, all things will prosper; and,
dono in a right manner, we only wait for the command, "Go, work
to-d,ty. "

Another dear friend writes from a celebrated watering-place in South
IVales as follows:Very many thanks for your kindness in sending me the copy of the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, Old Jorwthan, and" Conversations by the Way." It certainly is a great gift and opportunity, which you seem to know so well how
to use, in employing the press in disseminating truth.
I fear this is an awfully dead place spiritually. I have attended only a
few services in the neighbourhood, but the Church is extremely high. The
young curates walk about in long black cloaks like Popish priests.
I saw a board with "Young Men's Christian Association," and went on
Sunday afternoon to see what was going on. I found none came to the Bibleclass except in winter. After talking with the woman who kept it over all
the varioU3 places in the town, I asked if she knew any minister who was
used of God in the conversion of souls. She said she could not tell of one.
How dreadful it seems that religi<Dus services are conducted in the Christian
n~nB so utterly devoid of the power of the Holy Ghost! No wonder infidelity
incre<l,ses with such rapid strides!

The next letter is from a town in Somersetshire.

The writer says;-

I hope you are well, and much favoured both in public and private, amidst
the storms and tempests raging within and without. Cursed infidelity lifts up
her head, and this professing nation expresses her deepest sympathy with
the most degraded creatures. " The fool has said in his heart, No God;" but
shall not God search it out 1 Yea, God shall laugh at them, for He seeth
that their day is coming. This is indeed a wilderness-briers and thorns
beset the path; and I have deeply felt this of late, and it is hard to stand
against wind and tide. Indeed, but for the glorious Captain of our salvation
upholding, supporting, strengthening us, we should be swallowed up quick.
" The Lord liveth, and blessed be my Rock, and let the God of my salvation
be exalted."
1 am glad to find the little work, "The Guinea P'i.q," is ~cattered far and
wido, May it be read with interest and profit. May your abundant labours,
both in the pulpit and though the press, be made still a great blessing, to
stem the awful tide of error which one fears at times will overwhelm
this people.

Dear readers, time is short. The opportunities now afforded us for
"speaking weB of His name," and to testify of divine love and grace
and mercy, will soon-ah! how soon-have passed away. The Lord,
then, of His kindness and compassion, stimulate and strengthen us in
OLlt' efforts to
turn the little residue of our time-state to practical
account, so that He may be glorified and our poor fellow-sinners profited.
THE EDITOR.

ONE who was very neat in his dress observed that "cleanliness of
the body and the clothes ought to put us in mind of keeping all
clean within."
The well-known Rowland Hill, in urging upon the
poor the necessity of every possible adornment of the Christian
character, would particularize cleanliness, and consider a slovenly person, or a dirty house, an evidence that religion had effected no
salutary change in the character.
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THE PRESENT ASPECT OF THE TIMES.

VVHATEVER may be said to the contrary, upon tho part of the
thoughtful and reflective, there can be no denying tho fact that the
present aspect of the times is most serions. At the date upon which
wc write (23rd August) the rain (as has been the case more or less for
Jays past) is pouring down in tonents. Much of the precious grain
has been cut, but not carried. Promising as the prospect of a far
more than average harvest was, a few weeks since, there are now grave
fears whether a very large proportion of the precious grain will not
be lost, either for want of sun to ?-ipen, or fail' weather to cut and W1'J'Y.
Hence we are forcibly reminded that, although tho seed may spring
up and promise to bear fruit to perfection, yot, unless the Lord of
harvests vouchsafes fair weather, the ingatheriog does not-cannotfollow as a matter of course. "Ve are dependent upon Him ut last
even as at first! He may mercifully give" sceLl-time," bot, unless He
graciously give the "harvest-time" also, tho labour of the husbandman
is in vain. And, reader, let us ask ourselves whether, :lS a nation
and a professedly Christian and Bible-loving people, wc do not merit
the chastisements of the Most High?
Has not J ehovah's very existence been called in question? Has
not His·Word been set at nought? Have not His ordinances been
turned into mock and idolatrous services? Have not openly-avowed
infidels been fostered and encouraged in Parliament? Has not a spirit
of bwlessness and defiance taken possession of a large proportion of the
labouring class? And whence all this, but as the fruit of our own
misdeeds?
Has not Popery (Satan's masterpiece) been cherished
in our midst in every possiblo way, and that, moreover, in the
face of the page of history, which proves to a demonstration that,
wherever and whenever Popery has boen encouraged, prosperity has
waned? ·What was one of the first acts of our Prime Minister but tG
appoint' a Papist as Governor of India? As a necessary result, what
had we a right to expect? And what is the condition of Ireland, either
in her present aspect, or in a prospective sense, but one intensely
critical, to use the very mildest term? Those who know Ireland best
cannot but foresee that the late Act of the Legislature (however
sweoping that Act may be) will neve1' sati~flj! Who are in thc rear?
who urging forward? who indirectly controlling? who, but the priests?
. And who are responsible but our rulers for welcoming to our shores
the Jesuits who have been expelled from France and other countries?
In this, as well as in sundry other respects, we have "sown the wind,
and are reaping the whirlwind."
And, althougll all, more or less, directly or indirectly, feel the dearth
in trade and general pressure of the times, yet has there been the public
recognition of the voic:e of tile Most High, plain and most emphatic as
that voice has been? In past years-in times of national calamity or
distress-has not a day of humiliation be n appointed throughout the
length and breadth of the land, calling upon the people, as in the case
of Nineveh, to humble themselves before the Lord, in hope that, "in
the midst of deserved judgment, He would remember mercy"? Are
there any such appointments now? and yet was there ever an age in
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which more marked or solemn or significant events than the present '1
vVe confess we write under pressure. Our spirits are depressedgreatly so-as we contemplate our SUlTOLllldin&s; but this depression is
more nlcdive than pe1·sonal. Blessed be om God for the hope that He
has personally given us, and the prospect likewise personally vouchsafed.
We have a home-a blessed and a glorious home-in prospect, and we
have the hope of ere long entering upon it. vVe have nearly done with
the world-its troubles and turmoil. Hence it is not that we so
penonally feel as nlatively. We are thinking of the rising generationOLlr children and our children's children ! We tremble in the prospect
of what awaits them. Unless the Master comes, and takes to Himself
His people before "the great and the terrible day of the Lord, I! we
tremble for what our children and our children's children may be called
to witness, when our head is laid low; for surely the natural outcome
of the present state of things betokens results and issues of the most
distressing and destructive character. And what we wish to urge upon
our readers is the fact that to be fOreWaT1lecl is to be forea1·mecl. Among
the many cautions and admonitions of the Great Master were:
" But these things have I told you, that when the time shall come, ye may
remember that I told you of them." In consequence of His foretellings,
they were the less taken by surprise. Facts only tended to ratify anel
confirm the foreshowings. So, in like manner, in some small measure
and very humble degree, what we have long foreseen and endeavoured
to set forth in these pages, in a way of caution and counsel, may serve
hereafter to strengthen and fortify the minds of those who come
after. TheiT trials will have their limits then, even as ours do now!
"The government will [still] be upon the shoulders " of the mighty
J ehovah.Jesus then, even as now. His word will hold good then, even
as now: "Thy shoes shall be iron and brass; and as thy days, so shall
thy strength be."
DECISION FOR PROTESTANTISM.
shall we say to the modern proposal to give up the principles
of the Reformation and to return to the communion of the Church of
Rome 1 vVhat shall we say, indeed 1 I say the man that makes such
a proposal must have taken leave of his senses, or be utterly ignorant of
the facts of history. Arc we to return to a Church which boasts she
is infallible and never changes, to a Church that has never repented
of her superstitions and abominations, to a Church that has never abjured her countless corruptions 1 Arc we really to go back to sacerdotal
tyranny, to gross superstition, to clerical immorality 1 Shame on us,
I say, if we entertain the idea for a moment. Let the prodigal go
back to his husks among the swine, but let no Englishman with brains
in his head ever listen to the idea of exchanging Protestantism for
Popery, and returning to the bondage of the Church of Rome. Lp,t
us thank God for the Reformation. It lighted a candle which cannot
be extinguished; and for ever let us remember that the Reformation
was won for us by the blood of the martyrs quite as much as by their
preaching, and praying, and writing, and legislation. It was forged in
the fires of Oxford and Smithfield.
BISHOP RYLE.
'WHAT
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THE INTERMINGLING OF HOPE AND FEAR.
To the Ed'itol' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR SIR,-I observed your cheering remarks relating to me in the
"Family Portion" for July, and thonght it singular that yOll wrote them
on "Whit-Sunday, which was the same day I had it so on my mind to
speak to a friend, who was staying at my aunt's house, on these grounds
(this aunt is the one saint I often mention); and, though it poured so,
I went up twice; so "he that watereth others shall be watered
himself" was true in my case, for, while I was speaking, you were writing
for my edification. Oh, that I could grasp your meaning SAVINGLY! I
ough t to tell you that I read her your June" Family Portion." What
~t Magazine this month's is! Though I can't g<lt at the marrow, still the
surl:1co is sweet to my taste.
I don't think one waking hour passes but you and your work are,
dear sir, in my thoughts. Not creature-worship, I hope.
Lately, I have seen in my little way into what you write of unseen,
hairbreadth escapes, as well as the many seen preservations; for, though
you sign "Fellow-Pilgrim," you cannot be hid.
I frequently look back, thinking, "Why should God, if He had no
spiritual blessing in store for me, not only have preserved me in times of
peril, &c., but caused me since to observe or believe it was He who held
the winds in His fists, &c.?" For instance, I wa~ saying to my husband,
" Suppose the tire at that theatre had taken place the night we attended."
Perhaps you, too, might think God's hand was in that, so I will name
it along with another instance or so that happened about the same time.
Immediately upon my marriage we went to America, and, on our
arrival in Brooklyn, a circumstance arose which rendered us penniless
and friendless in a strange land. In a singular manner I met with
a lady, who saw I was English, and forthwith introduced me into the
bosom of her family, who ministered to our needs (we were starving;
that is, our last hope of another meal had perished), compelling us to
dine and tea, leaving ten and five dollar bills (money) unseen, and
ministering to each of us in sickness personally, sending their own
doctor, also choice fruit, &c.; and this week after week, until at length
help arrived from Englanu, and Mr. - - got an appointment. They
would be neither thanked nor repaid. Secretly, however, we did both.
Finding the country unsuitable, I longed for my English home, and
always when crossing th
orth River I pmyed" using Rutherford's words,
to be somehow got back to England; and th Lord accomplished it by causing
me to be taken momentarily ill at th, pIac of business, and while unconscious I was surrounded by many mpll y \ , who, unsought, so interested
themselves in us that they made UI OUI' deficit to send me home-a
cabin passenger. But as wonderful remains, for the heads of the firm,
having a kindly feeling towards us, within five weeks of my departure,
suddenly and generously offered Mr. - - a saloon passage, with £5 to
spend on voyage, and a promise (fulfilled) of an appointment in their
London branch.
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Hespecting the theatre: Mr. - - much wished us to see an American
theatre, and we went, for the second and last time in my life. After our
return to England a newspaper was sent us, recording the destruction
by firo of that theatre, and the fivo in family with whom we resided were
each burned to death in it; and, as far as I can recollect (it is about
six or seven years ago), upwardS of 200-1 think it was 290-perished
in the flames; so I think in these things I ought to discern the good
hand of God upon us.
Mine is a godly family for six generations. J osiah Conder, the poet
-he wrote" Day by day the manna fell "-was a relative; and Edward
Blackstock, minister of Potton, and Gower Street, &c., also. He and
his wife in youth were Deists.
The Rev. F. Luckin, Joseph Irons, Mr. Abrams, and many others,
my dear grandma ministered to in her house (she was on a visit to
Huntington at the time his hall was filled with the malt). She loved
to ministor unknown to the poorest of God's people; and, though a
widow at thirty-two, and left with six children, and a business (a miller)
she knew nothing of, yet she besought the blessing of God on the work
of her hands, and educated them all according to their position, and
started each in life. Her business prospered, so that she had plenty for
herseJ f and family to retire upon, and to keep bestowing too. "There
i that scattoreth and yet increaseth." Yet she died seeing but one child
on the road to glory (it was she who prayed for sudden death, and had
her' desire); but she believed God would save them all; and so, though
old in years, I see them, one after the other, being brought into the
fold.
Another dear friend and saint-also one who prayed for sudden
death, and he had his desire too !-had such a spiritual love
to me; and, though I never recollect responding to his godly
converse (eight years ago he died), yet he told me of three
kinds of visions he had concerning me, and of how certain he
was of meeting me in heaven; and he used to say, "Mind, now, I
shall be there, waiting to welcome you." Then, recently, there is the
soul-travail you had on my behalf, which I do take to be a token for
good; so that these recollections do continually bestir in me a desire
still to press on. I try to follow, during the day, the Spirit's (1) leadings
in any line of thought, &c. ; likewise, if anyone comes in, I watch to
see if I feel drawn to speak on divine subjects; if not, I am silent and
want them gone; if otherwise, I speak. 1 lend the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
and Old Jonathan to five or six families, thinking it might be the means
of culling, say, another atheist like that dear fellow of Jersey, whose
letter was in "Family Portion" for July. ":My VVord shall not return
unto Me void."
But really, I wonder how you or anyone can bear with my spiritual
blindness. It seems, if ever the true light should shine, that I shall
blush for very shame at my ignorance. Sometimes, too, I think I am
spiritually clever; that is, "to deceive, if it were possible, even the very
elect." Yet sometimes, too, I have an inward consciousness that I walk
as far as the light I have. My religion is the opposite to what "Mary,"
of Leicester, quotes of Owen; for it is all what I say to God-I-I-I;
but, if God don't come to me, I feel I must go to Him. "Draw
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nigh to God, and He will draw nigh to you," and "Resist the devil,"
&c., I find true. Sometimes I think I am quite weaned from the world.
"None ever trusted in the Lord
But were J ehovah's choice."

Why I write is to try and cheer you with the thought that I still cling
on-or rather, that God still inclines my heart Godward, though I cannot sae the least growth in gra<.:e. :::lpiritual things seem my meat and
drink, and I only return into the world as I am reminded of such
and such things, which I spreaJ before Him with, "Unde1"tal~e jor me."
Twenty times whilst writing I have thought I must destroy this, for
you will be worn out; and really 1 fear this long letter will only YCX
you, and try your aged eyes for nothing. If you feel able, do pray
for me, that the veil of ignorance be rcmoved.
Yours in hope, dear sir,
F. W.
London, August 16th, 1881.
ANSWEr:.

Our correspondent has marked "private" on her lettcr, but she
must bear with us if we venture, at least, to quote from it. It may be
that by these means she may realize, indirectly, what she speaks of,
that "whilst watering others, she herself is watered." We are persuaded that, in the act of opening out somewhat of her own exercises
and conflicts, she is touching upon the soul-travail and heart-anguish of
very many of the Lord's dear children. Hence, in addressing ourselves
to her, we indulge the hope that the Lord may, by the same simple
means, minister to others likewise.
1. Wc would repeat our previously-expressed opinion, namely, that our
so tried and troubled sister is (although unconsciously) mW'king out a
course for the L01·d with respect to ctssumnce, or a full conviction on her
part of His love to her soul. He wilt bless her-He is blessing herbut it is, and it will be, in His own way, by His own means, and in His
own time. He will not be dictated to as to time or manne1' of bestowing
His own so great and gracious gifts! He needs not the wisdom of the
creature, no more than He requires the works of the creature. Hence
the moment of succour and the means of succour are with Himself and
from Himself; all so blessedly confirmatory of that precious truth, "For
of Him, and through Him, and to Him are all things: to whom be
glory for ever. Amen." Sure we are, beloved, that, could you confer with
the oldest, the most sorely tried, and the deepest taught memb rs of the
household of faith, they would one and all testify to the fact that,
almost invariably, both providential and spiritual gifts were bestowed
at times and seasons and by instruments least thought of or anticipated.
In spite of all the fears and misgivings of the Lord's dear children,
and however hostile the words and the works of the enemies of God
and truth, still that glorious verity l' mains as much a verity as ever:
"My counsel shall stand, and I will d all My pleasure." Blessed for
ever be His great and ever-adorable nam" 1
2. Do not, we entreat you, overlook the natural position of the nonquickened and the spiritually untaught. What is that position but a
turning away from the Lord, a denying Him, and the positive declaration, "Depart from us, for we desire not the knowledge of Thy ways" 1
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Is there not all the difference in the world between the posture of
ev I). biLcksliding Israel, of whom the Lonl saysJ "They have turned
their lmck unto Me, and not tlleil' face," and the children of J udah
"going and weeping," the Lord, by the prophet Jeremiah, declaring,
"'1'hoy shall go and seek the Lord their God. They shall ask their
way to Zion with their faces thither ward "1 Can you-dare yov-dony
the fact that you are seeking the Lord 1 And what is the ground of
that seeking but thi, whether you realille the fact or not J "When
Thou saidst, Seek ye My face, my heart [LIlark the words, 'my heart '_
not 'my mouth' or 'my lips,' but' my heart J] said unto Thee, Thy face,
Lord, will I seek;" 01', as it is strikingly rendered in the margin of
Psalm xxvii., "My heart said unto Thee, Let my face seek Thy face 1"
Oh, this is heart-leo)'k, and you know it is recorded that "the preparation of th heart, and the answer of the tongue, are from the Lord."
How far beyond mere lip-service is this secret, unseen, but nevertheless not ullt'elt, heart-travail, soul-labour, tl'lle spiritual wrestling and
importunity! Hannah was a true sllbject of this heart-work, and
heart-worship, too, when :c she spake in her heart: only her lips moved,
bllt her voice w:os not he:oru." "Therefore [ho not being in the secret]
Eli thought that she had been drunken;" but (blessed be His name !)
the Lord knew otherwise, and at that very time, alLhongh she was ignurant
of the fact, "He knew His thoughts towards her; thoughts of peace, and
not of evil, to give her an expected cnd." And she had her end (had she
not 1), although in a very different time and way to what she had
imagined.
But, lest you should suppose that Hannah was rewarded
for her prayers and importunities, and that she gained her object in
recognition of any act or service of her own, don't overlook the record
that" the adversary provoked her so sorely" as to "make her fret."
And you may rely upon it that that "fi'etfulness" was very real and
very marked, as well as of long stal1Lling, otherwise the fact would never
have been notified that" Elkauah her husband said to her, Hannah, why
weepest thou 1 and why eatest thou not 1 and why is thy heart grieved 1
am not I better to thee tltau tOil sons 1" (1 Sam. i. 8.) And it would
.:::eem as thuugh his words only iLTitatcL1, rather than soothed, for she
went to the temple of the Lonl "in bitterness of soul, and prayed to
the Lord" like one dp-sperate. Yet she ktd no ground whatever for claimil:g merit as to her prayers and importunities, real and heartfelt as they
were. And why 1 'V ere tltey not coupled with creature weakness and
human frailty1 The "fretfulncss" was quite sufficient to tarnish and,
so to speak, take the gloss olf Hannah's prayers; and this is very llluch
the line of things most familiar with the LordJs people. And why 1
In onler that they should give the glory of interposing love and mercy
to the Lord Himself, and not take the credit to themselves, on account
of tlteir prayers, alms-deeds, or creature doings, in the least possible
particular. This brings out most emphatically the" Not unto us, 0
Lord, not unto us, but unto Thy name give glory, for Thy mercy and
for Thy truth's sake."
3. Be it yours, moreover, never to overlook that precious word of a
thrice-precious Lonl al1Ll Master, "Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled." Now, if you are not
the subject of spiritual hunger and spiritual thirst, we don't know who
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i",. 'What is all your seeking and craving, looking and longing, but
unmistakable evidence of a divine relish-a spiritual appetite ~ And
who begets this but the Lord alone 7 In proof of its genuineness, how
is it no husks-no made-up dishes-fail to meet the case, to satisfy the
cravings 1 Nought but the Paschal Lamb, the true Bread from heaven,
will satiate the appetite, and nought but sips from the stream flowing
from the pure water of the River of Life can quench your thirst 7
4. Ah! you may well look back, amI argue as you do, in regarll to
the hairbreadth escapes and marvellous interpositions and wondrous
deliverances the Lord your God hath wrought. We write thns in
perfect confidence that He is the Lord your God, and that in Fatherly
love and goodness and mercy He hath done all. However timidly, you
may indeed take up the language of Manoah's wife, as you review all
His kind and gracious acts, "If the Lord were pleased to kill us,
He would not have showed us all these things."
5. Be it yours to treasure up these marked proofs of His loving and
providential care j aye, more, to speak of them, too. Remember that
the Lord loves His merciful dealings to be declal'ed. How continuously
was the practice enjoined upon Israel of old. How were parents commanded to hand down the record of His marvellous works to their
children and their children's children j and how much is this proclaiming
the Lord's name and fame urged in Psalm cxlv. Do turn to it and
read. Some may' ascribe it to pride j but, actuated by a Scriptural
spirit, it is not pride that prompts, but a grateful recognition and a
becoming aclmowledgment of His merciful and gracious doings. 'What
will the employment of heaven be but this, on a larger, wider, fuller,
more glorious and uninterrupted and continuous sense 7 Why, then,
should not the practice begin here, when, perhaps, attention may be
drawn to the Great Doer, and others crave like benefits and blessings
at His kind and loving hands?
THE EDITOR.
GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR FRIEND,-I have just reached home from a week's outing for
the Mission to find your nice large box of bound volumes, &c. The
Lord be praised for stirring up so much help and sympathy! Please
accept of my warmest thanks for all your great kindness. Everywhere
I went nearly, the hymn, "God moves in a mysterious way," was given
out at the meetings. Truly "He hath wrought great things, whereof
we are glad," I am preparing a paper for your readers, which displays
the exceeding riches of God's grace in the conversion of a soldier in
India. In fact, just now, in answer to much prayer for materials to
make out the forthcoming eighth annual report, I have such a blessed
budget of letters of such almighty wonders that I shall hope soon to send
you a long letter for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and am very busy over
the report. You will be glad to know that steady progress and increase
marks the work again this year, with six weeks yet to run.
Yours in Christian fellowship,
Old Gaol Chapel, Salisbury,
CHARLES BRIDEH.
August 22nd, 1881.
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A PROSPEROUS CHUROH AND NATION.
(2
"J~HOSHAPHAT

OHRONICLES

xx. 20.)

stood and said, Hear me, 0 J udah, and ye inhabitantll
of Jerusalem: Believe ill the Lord your God, so shall ye be established;
believe His prophets, so shall ye prosper."
These words of J ehoshaphat were addressed to his people just
before his battle with the Moabites and Ammonites.
Instead of
tru3ting in man, in numbers, in human skill or human weapons, he
urged them, by fasting and by prayer, to trust in God alone; for the
battle is the Lord's, and He giveth the victory. Observe:1. The Precept: "Believe in the Lord," &c. Trust in the Lord and obey
His voice. J ehoshaphat practised what he preached, as the following
references will show1. He trusted in the Lord because "the Lord was with him"
(xviii. 3). Hence his personal piety.
2. He wished his people to do the same, and he appointeel princes
to teach in the cities of J udah (xvii. 7).
3. He appointed judges and magistrates to execute justice in the jeaF
of God (xix. 5-7).
4. He appointed Levites to decide controversies (xix. 8, 9).
5. When war broke out he led his people to the throne of grace (xx).
Thus the divine supremacy was duly acknowledged both in Ohurch
and State, and the secular policy of that day was not divorced from the
service of God.
n. The Promise: "So shall ye be established and prosper." Establishment and prosperity were instrumentally the result of faith and
obedience. (See Josh. 1, 8.) Our martyred forefathers believed in God,
threw off the Papal yoke, and through them England's Church was
firmly established in the land, and in the affections of Christian people;
and, though now this national bulwark is being assailed both by foes
within and without, we should still heartily pray that "trnth and
justice, religion and piety, may be established among us for all
generations." Sec how God prospered Jehoshaphat:1. The Lord made it very manifest (xvii. 5, 6).
2. The fear of him fell on others (v. 10, and xx. 29, 30).
3. He waxed exceedinl;ly strong (xvii. 12).
4. God gave him rest round about (xx. 30).
His alliance with Ahab is a warning against any union, suggested by
political expediency, with those that hate the Lord. He was afterwards
drawn into a similar alliance with Ahaziah, and was punished for it
(xx. 36, 37).
Inferences : 1. The first duty for the monarch on the throne, or for the peasant in
his cottage, is to trust in the Lord and to serve Him.
2. Recognition of God should be national. "The nation that will
not serve Him shall perish" (Isa. lx. 12).
3. So far as there is national and individual acknowledgment of God,
so far we shall enjoy real and abiding prosperity.
Bristol.
R. CORNALL.
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Conve1'sations by the rVay bet/ceen 7'ICO Pilgrims. By DA\'[l) A. DOUDNEY,
D.D. London: The Book Society, 28, Paternoster Row; vV. Mack,
4, Paternoster Square; and Heath and Son, 38, Park r::itrcrt, Bristol.
Price 1s. 6d.
THE above work having for many years been out of print, is now
re-issued in a larger and clearer type, well adapted for those whose
sight, from age or other causes, fails them. The book is closed with
the annexed
APPENDIX.
In reference to the facts related in the last chapter, it has occurred to the
writer that thee of those assembled around that dying bed have since been
called to their eternal rest! Each died in the Lord, leaving an undoubted
testimony for God and truth. One of these was JI07Jejul himself.
'With regard to the writer, although well-nigh forty years have passed away
since these" Conversations" were recorded, and during which he has almost
entirely been engaged in the Lord's work, yet, so conscious is he of the amount
of sin and infirmity as connected with that work, that he is compelled to cry
for pardon even for the sins of his holy things, to say nothing of other matters.
There is not the veriest semblance of worth or merit attached to any service
for the Lord. Well did Jesus say, "When ye shall have done all those things
which are commanded you, say, 'Ve are unprofitable servants; we have done
that which it was our duty to do."
Many, many tears has the writer shed over the proof-sheets of this work,
inasmuch as he cannot now come up to that standard of holy" confidence"
which he was privileged to realize at the time these "Conversations" were
written. So clear it is that the Lord adapts His mercies to the I resent condition and the ever-constantly-recurring necessities of His children. He never
fritters away His benefits, but bestows them upon such as really need them,
and at times and seasons when He knows they will be appreciated. In a word,
these" Conversations" sprang out of "the depths" through which the writer
was at the time called to pass.
In confirmation of the remarks made at page 141, as to our coming as sinners
to the throne of grace at last ev~n as at fi)'st, the writer would here make note
of the following fact. Within a few minutes of the proof of the last few pages
passing out of his hands, he was sympathizing with a brother minister upon
the removal of his venerable father, who had just passed away at the ripe age
of eighty-eight years. His last words were" Just as I am, without one plea
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee;
o Lamb of God, I come."

Joy in Goel: A Sennon. Preachecl in Troy, N.J., June 22nd, 188l.
By Rev. N. A. FISH. Albany: Ward, Parsons, and Co.
ALL the way from America i-aye, and such a sermon, too, as we did not
at all expect from those quarters. It is so fr e from the fallacies and the
false fire of these days, that we were most agreeably surprised. So much was
this the case, that we felt, had we space, we would gladly have transferred
the entire sermon from its present form into these pages. There is a
brevity, a point, and a power throughout it that strike home. There is
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no pl1nderin:; to the creature-no complimenting the flesh-but 11 clear
" renuering to Ore3ar the things that are Omsar's, and to God the things
that are God's." In other worus, it ju t puts old Auam in the right place
-that is, down, down, down iu the very dust of nothingness, guiltiness,
and helplessness; and it exalts J ehovah, in His Trinity of Persons, and
in the three-fold work of redemption.
vVe must add that it is long since we have read a sermon with the
satisfaction that before us has afforded. vVe should be very glad to know
more of the preacher and his God-honouring testimony. If we may judge
of this sermon as a specimen of his labours, he is happily free from the
charge of preaching to please rather than to prOfit. He has not haplessly
fallen into the fearfnl snare of yielding to the popular cry, "Prophesy
not unto us right things; speak unto us smooth things, prophesy deceits."
Alas! alas! what a day of reckoning awaits such as have been thus
captivated and ensnared!
The Dying Pillow: the Last Hours of Infidels and Clwistians Contrasted.
London: W. Wileman, Bouverie Street, Fleet Street.
THIS is an admirable compilation, setting forth in most striking contrast the end of the infidel allll the termination of the warfare which
the believer has ceaselessly to cngage in with the world, the flesh, and
the devil, until the Master calls him 01'1' from the battle-field. In the
first part there are given thirty-one illustrations of the deadly conflict
between the infidel and conscience, as he is about to change worlds.
These scenes are awful in the extreme to contemplate. Unless the
heart of the reader is benumbed, it is next to impossible that he can
listen to the dying utterances of these poor deluded infidels without
shuddering. From the facts recorded in this so comprehensive compilation, it is most clear that horror seized upon the minds in the
prospect-not to say the positive realization-of what they felt too
surely awaited them. In striking and blessed contrast with the forena.med thirty-one cases are forty-five death-bl:'d sketches, or dying men's
words, tha.t are refreshing and encouraging to the last degree. This
little (or rather, large) pennyworth ought, at the present juncture, to be
circulated by tens-yea, by hundreds-of thousands.
Spee~hes,

&co, in Celebration of the Eightieth Birthday of the Right Hon. the
Earl of Shajtesbm°!J, K. G., at the Guildhall, London, April 28th, 188l.
London: Ragged School Union.
TIIIS neat production is got up in order to perpetuate the remembrance
of the most interesting proceedings at the Guildhall, London, in commemoration of the Earl of Shaftesbury's having attained the patriarchal
age of eighty years; and what years, too !-years spent in a vigorous
and unwearying effort to benefit the condition of his fellow-creatures,
especially those of the poorer class. This work (presented as it is to
the 110ble Earl with the affectionate regards of the Committee of the
Ragged School Union and the children and teachers of the Ragged
Schools of London) wants but one thing to render it most complete and
still more attractive, and that is, the admirable portrait of the Earl,
taken two days beforo he completed his fourscore years, by Messrs.
Russell and Sons, of Chichester and Tllfnell Park, London. This
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portrait was engraved for the Old Jonathan, in June, and pronounced
by both the press and the public as an admirable likeness of his
lordship.
The Unlettered Belierer's IntC1'1)?·etcttion of the Song of Songs by King
Solomon. London: The Book Society; Bristol: Alfred Heath ancl Son,
38, Park Street.
WHJi: ,upon opening this little book, we found the creature-humbling
statement that" the natnral man receiveth not the things of the Spirit of
God, for they are foolishncss unto him; neither can he know them,
because they are spiritually discerned," we at once thought the writer
had not much to say for the dignity of human nature. -We were at the
same time led to hope that the glory of God, and not the praise of man, was
the design of the book. Nor were we disappointed. Critical as are the
subjects presented in the Song of Solomon, they have been here
handled with a wisdom, a teachableness, and a savour which cannot but
commend the work to such as are divinely illuminated, and who, by the
Holy Ghost, have been blesspd with spiritual discernment; and, at the
same time, as the fruit and effect of new creatureship, are made to hunger
and thirst after Christ, the Bread and vVater of Life. We cannot but
most cordially recommend this precious shilIing's-worth. It is a treasure
indeed.

The Promise and the P1wn·ise1' " 01', The ?owe1' and the P1'esence of the Lord
with His People. By ANNA SHIPTON, A uthor of "Tell Jesus," "The
Secret of the Lord," &c. London: Morgan and Scott.
THE charm to us of Mrs. SHIPTON'S writings is her uniform waiting upon
and watching the hand of God. We know of none whose works bespeak
more than hers the adopting of that great principle, "I have set the Lord
always before me; because He is at my right hand I shall not be
moved."
From Strength to Stnngth. A Sketch of the Life and Last Days of
WILLIAM FISHER, of Nottingham.
By the Rev. WILLOUGHBY
WILLEY, Rector of Ridlington, Rutland. London: W. Poole.
A MOST touching little work, well worthy a careful perusal and an
extensive circulation, in proof of what the grace of God can do 011 the
bed of pain and sickness and in a dying hour.
SIR MATTHEW HALE.-I have by long and sound experience found
that the due observance of the Christian Sabbath day, and of the
duties of it, have been of singular comfort and advantage to me.
The observance of this day has ever had joined to it a blessing upon
the rest of my time, and 1'.he week that hath been so begun hath
been prosperous and blessed to me; and, on the other side, when I
have been negligent of the duties of the day, the rest of the week
hath been unsuccessful and unhappy to my secular employments, so
that I could easily make an estimate of my successes the week following
by the manner of my passing this Jay; and this I do not write
lightly or inconsiderately, but upon a long and sound observation ami
expenence.

