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an~

"I'M GOING HOME!"

,

So said an old friend whom I happened to meet in town to-day, and
whom I had just asked, which way he was going? We were both
far advanced in years, and as I had a moment before been speaking.
to one who, although much younger than either of us, had stated
how long and severely he had been afHlch:'d, the words sEemed
to come with such force-" I'm going home!" Additional power
attended the utterance, inasmuch, as I walked the streets, I could
but observe the many changes they had undergone. Other names
had tahn the places of those with whom I had been so long
familiar. Hence I could but feel, whatever llien may think of
themselves or their position, in reality of how little importance
they are. Vainly thAy may imagine that their continuance as
and where they are is essential for the common weal, but plain
and simple facts prove to the contrary. When called to go the
way of all flesh, how speedily is the gap filled,' and their place
supplied by another. There is scarcely a momentary halt; the
mourning shutter or the lowered blind, announcing- a death, is
speedily withdrawn, and business proceeds as heretofore.
.
When my friend, therefore, said, "I'm going home!" I could
but reply, "That's a great thing to say-' I'm going home!' All
centres there."
"'Vhat a mercy," thought I, "to have a home to go to, after
all the toils, and the sufferings, and the sorrows of the present
state; for this is not our rest. It is polluted. Here we have no
continuing city." And most unmistakably had my friend, as well
as myself, been reminded of the fact, for there had been removed
from us by death those who were both near and dear. Hence
had each been solemnly exhorted to "set our affections up3n things
above, and not on things on the earth." The saying, tOQ, " I'm
going home!" reminded me of the very same words being spoken,
four-and-thirty years ago, by my oldest parishioner in Ireland.
They were among his dying words. Tie close of my la~ours in
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the sIster isle was the committing his remains to the silent grave.
It was a scene never to be forgotten. It was in the early part
of the month of March. The ground was covered with snow, and
there ,~as aaens~ cloud above and around, threatening with an
. additional fall. In fact, it was still snowing during the service.
Not merely were nearly all the Protestants present at the
grave, but a vast number of Roman Catholics likewise, who took
intense interest in the proceedings. After reading the burial
service, I gave an address at the grave, as was the usual
custom, quoting the dying words of the departed, "I'm going
home I"
'
Perhaps, however, I cannot do better, under the circumstances,
than quote from one of my little booklets,'" the exact partiIJulars
of the case to which I refer. I am the more induced to do
so, from the fact that the description of the death-bed scene may
prove a word in season to such as are the subjects of dread and
miegiving in prospect of the closing up of their pilgrimage. In
furnishing the extract from the booklet in question, entitled, "I'm
. Going Home," I cannot but honestly express my sense of actual
and continuous dependence upon the Lord for the maintenance
of the hope He is pleased to bestow. I take shame to myself,
when I contemplate the calmness and placidity of which I was,
for most part, the partaker at the time and under the circumstances
to which reference is mll.de in the annexed account. Oh, how I
have lacked that calmness, that sweet reposing upon an Omnipotent
Arm and upon unchanging love, since those days!
Moreover, I am the more forcibly reminded of the fact that the
Lord never fritters away His gifts; but He reserves and He
bestows as He sees the need of them. They would not be duly
valued otherwise.
At the period to which the subjoined has
reference my life had repeatedly been threatened in the event of
my remaining in Ireland; and yet, under those circumstances of
extreme peril, I was the subject of the most perfect indifference
as to personal safety. The most blessed seasons I ever enjoyed
in preaching was at that time, and with the many letters in
my possession declaring my life should be forfeited, if I persevered
in remaining. Nay, S9 far from fear, when actually engaged in
the service of the Lord-that is, when preaching or visiting the
sick or troubled-I rather desired than otherwise a martyr's death.
I wishell to seal my testimony for God and truth with my blood.
Then a,ild there I could quite understand SAMUEL RUTHERFORD'S
feelings when in the gaol of Aberdeen.
Such was his
desire,. And'this personal experience gives an insight into the
readiness-yea, the joy-with which the martrys went to the
,. ',' I'm Goipg HO,me !" ,~eing Reconecti~ms of niy ~ast ~~r~icei:r\ ~,rel~~~. ~y
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·stake. All such realized the Divine all-sufficiency as well as the
faithfulness of a covenant God. It is in the depths and amid the
dangers, in the midst of human destructiveness, the Lord is thus
proved as the great and glorious Omnipotent J ehovah. It is not
in the "smooth paths these lessons are learnt, but when the shoes
of iron and brass are in requisition. And (blessed be His name!)
when wanted, they are sure to be found in readiness, for assuredly
He will ratify and confirm the testimony of' His servant the
prophet Samuel, who declared to Israel of old, "The Lord will
not forsake His people, for His great name's sake: because it hath
ipleased the Lord to make you His people."
But I must give the extract to which I alluded. Here it is:The old man could neither read nor write, yet he was so familiar with the
Word of God, that when his grandchildren read aloud, he would correct them,
,if they made any mistake in reading, and sundry passages that I quoted
· during his last illness, he would take up and finish.
He kept his bed for ten or twelve days; for the last three or four he was
· entirely unconscious, except on occasional short intervals. The last word I
could understand was an emphatic "No," to the inquiry if there were any
hope but Jesus 1 I spoke many passages into his ear, such a3 the following:
"Now when I am old and grey-headed, 0 God, forsake me not." "'Vhom
have I in heaven but Thee, and there is none on earth that I desire
·beside Thee. 1\1y flesh and my heart faileth me. but God is the strength
of my heart and my portion for ever." "The God that hath fed me all
my life long, the Angel who hath redeemed me from all evil." "We have
,not an High-priest that cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities,
but was in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin; let us
-therefore come boldly to the throne . of grace, that we may obtain mercy
and find grace to help in time of need." "Father, if it be possible, let
this cup pass from me; nevertheless not my will, but Thine be done."
"0 grave, where is thy victory 1 0 death, where is thy st.ing 1 The sting
-of death is sin, and the strength of sin is the law; but thanks be to God,
which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ." " Yea, though
: I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil. for
Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me." "When thou
passest through the waters, I will be with thee, and throllRh the rivers they
- shall not overflow thee; when thou walkest through the fire thou shalt not
be burned, neither shall the flame ki~dle upon thee."
..." Jesus, Lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly ;
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high.
Hide me, 0 my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past:
. Safe into the haven guide,
o receive my soul at last.

" Other refuge have I none,
Han5s my helpless soul on Thee
Leave, ah leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my hope on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing."

" None but J eSllS, none but Jesus,
Can do helpless sinners good."
" Should death be at hand, I'll fear not undressing;
But cheerfully throw off these garments of clay;
To die in the Lord is a covenant blessing,
Since J ~sus to glory through death led the way."
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"When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of deaths and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaau's side,
Songs of praises.
I will ever give to Thee."
" Jesus can make a dyin~ bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are,
Wbile on His breas', I lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there."

These and other passages were brought before him at different intervals.
during the last thrrle or four days of his life. I think, for most part, he
-heard and heeded them; as he made an effort to reply, but could not be·
understood. I quote these passages in this little narrative, not knowing
into whose hands it may fall, and wit.h the hop9 that the Lord may apply
His own precious word to some poor sinner's heart; ll.nd likewise as a
little remembrance~ to the sick and death-bed visitor or attendant. Onecould not but think, whilst thus endeavouring to minister to one's fellow,
how very soon one might be in circumstances to need similar little helps.
The Lord enable us to keep this increasingly in view-to live in a daily
" setting one's house in order "-to be )eady at any moment for the summons,.
" Arise and depart, for this is not your rest, it is polluted."-to be alwayl1,
"ready to depart, and be with Christ, which is far better."
To a friend, three or fout days before he died, the old pilgrim said he
only "wanted Jes~ts;" and, on another occasion, within two days or S()
of his removal, he said, "I'm going home!" Sweet word! Tnis was
said to some of those poor Roman Catholic girls who were engaged under
him at thl'l Mines. "What doea he mean 1" said they, "Is he going
anywhere 1" Another-once a Roman Catholic, but now better taughtsaid, "He means he is g'ing to heaven."
Yes~erday, 1 sat Py his side a coosiderable time, expecting eR.ch breath
would be his last, but he lingered till evening, and then gently-sweetlyfell asleep. 1 was on my way towards his dwelllDg to s'e him once more,
when I met the little weeping messenger, who came to tell me his grandfather was no more!
It was remarkable that the Lord should have so unexpectedly delayed my
intended journey; but 1 think 1 have seen His hand iu it. Not only have
I been permitted to witness the peaceful end of this dear old pilgrim; but
I have learnt some lessons of another character.
From his strength and peculiar activity for an old man, I thought his
illness would be somewhat protracted, and that nature (though worn out
with very lIge) would give way as it were with effort. 1 was prepued to
expect he would suffer much. He did sufftlr. With the exception of a tiny
biscuit, and a few sips of wine, he took no nourishment for the last week
of his life, and yet he lived. But, 'as 1 gazed upon him yesterJay, I
. thought, "Well, what is death after all 1 what is the suffering 1 'Ihis old
man draws each breath with wme amount of effort; there is an occasional
slight convulsion of his frame; now and then a momentary distortion of
the countensnce : ere long he will try liS now to draw the next breath, but
the effort will be in vain; he will cease to breathe; that'd all." .And
precisely eo it was. If he suffered much pain, he was for most part.
unconscious of that pain. What, then, is death 1-the mere article 1 mean
- I believe. that a good sharp attack of gout or acute rheumatism excrled&
in anguish what, in thousands of cases, the dear children of God experience
when they come to the end, lInd are about to fa'l asleep in the arOJs of
Jesus. Quite 8ufficient is it for them to rest upon the promise, so richly
fulfilled all lhr ugh their journey, and certainly not to faJ in the iesue of
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that journey-" Thy shoes shall be iron and braS8; and as thy days so shall
thy strength be."
May the dear children of God be comforted by this reflection. May those
who" from fear of death are all their lifetime subject to bondage," thank
God and take courage. There is, indeed, ground for it, beloved!
I gazed upon the sleeping frame of myoid friend this morning, just as I
was about to enter the house of God; and I know not that I ever experienced a greater amount of sweetness and satisfaction, than whilst speaking
from those precious words of Joshua, "And, behold, this day I am going
the way of all the earth: and ye know in all your hearts and in all your
souls, that not one thing hath failed of all the good things which the Lord
:your God sjJake concerning you; all are come to pass unto you, and not
-one thing hath failed thereof."
Moreover, I thought the hymns chosen by another hand for the occasion
<were siugularly appropriate: they were-

And-

" When langour and disease inva-le
This trembling house of clay,
'Tis sweet to look bpyond our cage,
And long to flyaway," &c., &c.
" On Jordan's stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wi8hful eye
To Oanaan's fair and happy land,
'Where my possessions lie," &c., &c.

May the Lord bless the word then spoken, to the good of many souls, for
Christ's sake.
POSTSCRIPT.

Since the preceding was written, it has fallen to my lot to commit the
remains of the old pilgrim to the silent grave, and they now rest in yonder
churchyard, "in sure and certain hope of the re3urrection to eternal life."
The funeral scene was at once solemn and interesting. The coffin was
borne to the grave by the Mine agents. The church was nearly filled by
attentive listeners, and at the grave it was calculated there were not less
than four hundred persons-of CO!lrse by far the largest proportion Roman
Catholics. It was an impressive scene. Our little church stands almost on
the verge of the cliff;, only a few hundred yards separating it and its graveyard from the wide-sprpad ocean, upon which there was at that moment
scarcely a ripple. It seemed to bring before one's mind the vast ocean of
eternity, and the launching of the soul as a tiny bark upon its mighty
waters. Again it appeared as an emblem of death swallowing up its myriad
victims, and leaving not a vestige to float upon its proud surface. Again it
ibespoke the fulness and the freeness of salvation, bearing up a number that
no man can number, who had been brought to cast themselves naked and
helpless upon Jesus for succour and deliverance.
I had been asking one special favour of my God, namely, that seeing I
had been EO unexpectedly detained here, and had been permitted to see the
end of my venerable parishioner, I might be privileged once more to address
by the open grave my poor benighted Roman Catholic neighbours. More{lver, I had ventured to ask my blessed Lord and Master, that, all it
happened to be my birthday in nature, He would be pleased to make it the
birthday in grace to some poor soul.
The last great day must decide tbe issue. Suffice it, our commission is,
"In the morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold not thy hand;
for thou knowest not whether shall prosper, either this or that; or whether
they both shall be alike good." I have long found it good to venture upon
the promise of the Almighty Covenanters, "My word shall not return unto
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Me void, but it shall accomplish that which I please; and it shall prosper inthe thing whereto I sent it."
Although the day had been for most part bright and sunny, but cold,
there had been some three or four snowstorms. Just as I commenced the
solemn burial service, tbe snow began to fall heavily. I felt for the moment
discouraged.•- I was afrai 1 the people would disperse, and that I should lose
the opportunity of addressing them. Moreover, I knew full well their superstitious feeling, and what construction they would put upon this circumstance.
However, as I stood my ground, I was thankful to see they stood theirs. I
do not remember to have seen one withdraw. They remained during that
dense fall of snQw, not merely during the reading of the solemn service; but
whilst I addreRsed them upon the dying words of our departed friend and
neighbour-" I'm going home!" Having pointed out to them in Do few,
plain, simple words the privileges of home-the place, the persons, the provision, the protection, identified with home, I then called their attention to
the better home-the heavenly home-tbe home that is never broken up,
where none die nor any quit; where God our Father is-where Jesus dwells
-where the general assembly and Church of the first born are. Besides.
with their own Douay Bible in my hand, I showed them how they might
find their way home. And then (the snow having ceased) whilst I read a.
description of this glorious home, liS given in the Revelation, the sun burst.
forth, and it lit up that whole scene with peculiar brilliancy.
"I'M GOING HOME!"
" I am Do stranger here,
No home, no rest I see,
Not all ear~h counts most dear
Can wring a sigh from me,
I'm going home.

" And, when the world looks cold,_
Which did my Lord revile,
A lamb within the fold,
I can look up and smile.
I'm going home.

" Jesus, Thy home is mine,
And I Thy Father's child,
With hopes and joys divine,
This world's a weary wild,
I'm going home.

" When its delusive charms
Would snare my pilgrim feet"
I'll fly to Jesus' arms,
And yet again repeat,
I'm going home.

" Home! oh, how soH and sweet
It thrills :upon the heart;
Home, where the children meet
And never, never part.
I'm going home.

" And, as the desert wide,
The wilderness I see,
Lord Jesus, I confide
My trembling soul to Thee.
I'm going home.

" Home, where the Bridegroom takes
The purchase of His love,
Home, where the Father waits
To welcome her above.
I'm going home.

" When severing every tie
That drives me from the goal,.
This, this can satisfy
The craving of my soul,
I'm going home.

"Ah·! gently, gently lead
Along the painful way;
Bid every word and deed,
And every look to say,
I'm going home."

I may add, that no sooner was that most interesting and.
impressing service over in that little village churchyard, the scene
of my labours for some ten years, than, as I walked away, I
remarked to my companion, "I believe that that is the close of'""
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my labours in Ireland." Although there was nothing as yet to
indicate it, but all was going on as usual, my impressions proved
to be correct. Such, moreover, were my feelings when preaching
upon the previous Sabbath, from Joshua's farewell words to Israel,
"Behold, this day I go the way of all the earth."
Oh, how special, and how blessed, and how all-sufficient are the
Lord's words at such times and seasons. They are not only
soothing, but satisfactory in the highest degree. They lead to such
decision-to such a divine passiveness-to such a falling into the
hand of the Lord. They bring about, instrumentally, but in such
an unspeakably precious way, the testimony of the Apostle Peter,
"But the God of all grace, who hath ca.lled us unto His eternal
glory by Ohrist Jesus, after that ye have suffered a while, make
you perfect, stablish, strengthen, settle you. To Him be glory and
dominion for ever and ever. Amen" (1 Peter v. 10, ll).
In writing upon the subject of
expressed myself:-

HOME,

in January, 1877, I thus

And oh, beloved, who can conceive for a moment, in any measure or
degree, what a sight of Jesus as He is will be? Well may the Apostle
exclaim, "Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath entered into the
heart of man the things which God hath prepared for them that love Him."
Of this, however, we are convinced, that the longer we are detained in
the wildernes~, and the more acute our trials ilnd exercises whilst on
pilgrimage, the more glorious and soul-rapturous will be the sight of the King
in His beauty! The detention hel'e will only be the more endearing there!
The closer the intimacy in a way of appeal bere, as we wait and watch at
the footstool of mercy, the more blessed the 7'ecognition of His own adorable
Person as we first behold Him upon His throne. Christ and His holy
wrestlers will be no st7'angers! There will be an instantaneous and unspeakably blessed and glo'ious knowledge of each other. The saving faith hm'e
and the glorious sight there will blessedly harmonize-the one simply and
eternally giving place to the other! If the language of the bride here was,
"This is my Beloved, and this is my Friend, 0 daughters of Jerusalem,"
oh, how much more emphatic will be her self-same language there! If
enamou7'ecl here by faith how mucft more en1"aptu7'ed there by sight!
And, beloved, how soon this will be! How soon-yea, how very, very
soon-we shall see Him as He is! We enter upon another year, but who
can say we shall live to see its close? Without doubt, very, very many who
read what we now write will have done with wilderness trials and have crossed
the Jordan, ere 1877 ends.
Would, dear reader, that we could but keep this in view more habitually
and uninterruptedly. Personally, how often we reproach ourselves for ever
indulging in the veriest impatience or forgetfulness. It is such folly!
Everything is of such a fleeting character, that to indulga in regrets, lamentations, or fault-findings (except about one's self) is absurd! What voyager
or traveller, with haven or rest in view, halts to dwell upon, or loses time
to rectify, mere passing inconveniences in tramit? Does he not regard them
with the indifference they deserve, t.he more especially if he is aware that
such arise very much upon the ground {)f the rate at which he journeys?
Upon such grounds, would we nut uther court such petty matters, rather
than otherwise?
Upon this self-same, principle, beloved, do not our very cares and

--
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anx'etie!, our aches and pains, urge us onward and homeward 1 Were all
pleasant and congenial-aid all please and pamper our poor fallen fieshwould Christ be fought and heaven craved 1 Oh, what so stimulates as
affliction, trial, disappointment, to the exclamation, "As for me, I will
behold Thy face in righteousness; I shall be satisfied when I awake with
Thy likeness" '1
Reader, do you ever adopt these lines of the poet" Musing on my habitation,
Musing on my heavenly home,
FIlls my soul witu holy longing;
Come, Lord J eSlls, quickly come!
Vanity is all I see;
Lo:d, I long to be with Thee" 1

Bt. Luke's, BedminsteJ', July 26th, 1890.

THE

EDITOR.

SODOM.
(GENESIS

xix.)

THE sun had just risen o'er the wide-spreading plain;
The Jordan shone bright through its verdant domaiJ:;
Its flocks and its herds, in their pastures of bloom,
Were grazing in peace, on that morning of Doom.
No warning was seen on the earth, in the sky,
To tell that the judgments of God were so nigh;
The vale of Zeboim was slumbering secure,
Gomonah at rest-with the Judge at the door!
Woe, woe to thee, Sodom! God's sovereign command
Consigns thee to Tophet-thysel£ and thy land;
The cry of thy crimes hath come up before Him;
Thy measure of guilt is filled up to the brim.
Lot! tarry no longer, the broad light of day
Brings horror and ruin, haste! haste thee away!
He turns to the refuge, the wrath is begun;
And Sodom accurs'd is for ever undone.
For the fiery deluge, the sulphurous rain,
Fell down on the cities, swept over the plain;
The region was rent by the red bolts of heaven;
And the sons of perdition went down uni'orgiven.
Poor sinner, take warning, nor sleep on thy bed,
While vengeance may fall on thy shelterless head:
Escape for thy life! while the morning is fair;
The night may bring wrath, and eternal despair.
Scm·borough.
W. S. ROBINSON.

,SORROW fails of its divine mISSIOn when it blinds us to everything
but itself.
THE sprinkling of the blood of the crucified Saviour on the conscience by the Holy Ghost sanctifies a man, without which the most
abstemious life and rigorous discipline are unholy.-Hart.
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GOD'S FEEBLE FOLK AND THEIR NEST.
" The c01ties are but a feeble folk, yet make they their houses in the rocks."PROVERBS xxx. 26.
I HAVE been drawn to this subject through reading the following
paragraph in a religious paper: "The Bishop of Derry, in the course
of the long. debate on Ritllal, assured the Irish Church Synod, that the
'ultra Protestants' of England are like the conies of Palestine-' a
feeble folk.' " "If," says The Record, "the ultra Protestants want a reply,
they may find it by quoting the remainder of the verse, 'The conies
are but a feeble folk, yet make they their houses in the rocks.'
Perhaps, too, they may have some consolation on remembering that
this passage numbers the conies amongst tbe 'four things which are
little upon the earth, and yet are exceeding wise.''' This splendid reply
to the wily Bishop, who evidently would, if he could, destroy God's
"feeble folk," whom he calls "ultra Protestant," has brought many
thoughts in connection with the Lord's weak and feeble ones, which
we now, under the Spirit's teaching, desire to pen. Blessed be God,
neither bishops or priests-nay, not even Satan himself-can stamp
them out; and they find that, in spite of all their detestation of them,
like the children of Israel of old, "The more they were afflicted
the more they grew." And, just in passing, let me say, that for one
I glory in the name of "Ultm Protestant," or, as I have been called,
"a pronounced man." Yes, beloved; no half-and-half work will do for
us, especially in the great matters of eternity. We must be one thing
or the other. And we remember the words to the angel of the Church
of the Laodiceans, "So then because thou art neither cold nor hot, I
will spue thee out of My mouth "-that is," reject thee with disgust."
May the dear Lord keep us from being thus half-and-half; and, if
called" ultra," and (, pronounced," so be it, we rejoice in such standing.
And now to our subject of the Lord's "feeble folk." In their comparison
to the" conies" of the East we may remark, that although these conies
were very much in appearance like our rabbits, they differed in that
they could not bur1'ow in the earth, but were found in rocky places,
where they took refuge in the holes and clefts of the rock. We shall
do well, in the consideration of this Bible illustration, to confine our
thoughts to what the Word of God says about this "feeble folk." It
tells us, at all events, four things about them.
1st. That they are "little upon earth."
2nd. That they "are exceeding wise."
3rd. That they" chew the cud."
4th. That they make their houses, or nests, "in the rocks."
May the Lord the Spirit unfold truth concerning this" feeble folk,"
which shall bring them comfort and. joy, and His own dear name
glory.
We think first of the Lord's "feeble folk" as "little vpon earth,"
. "despised and rejected of men," like their Master-thought nothing of
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by the world, yet owned and blessed of God. Well, they are so little
upon earth that they can do nothing to save themselves.
Personally I am obliged to repeat, that I had nothing whatever to
do with my salvation, only as a recipient. True, I was brought by
divine gra.ce to contrition of heart and repentance before God, but that
was the Spirit's work. True, I believed in Christ as my Saviour, but
this was the result of the life given, for "he that believeth hath everlasting life" j and I do feel, had it been my work, my turning to
God, Satan would have let me alone, knowing that such a work,
sooner or later, must come to grief; but because it was real and not
counterfe'it, his enmity was stirred and he assaulted me beyond measureintimated that it was all a dream and a delusion, that I was only
acting the hypocrite in my testimony of what the Lord had done for
my soul. But I have proved him to be "a liar from the beginning,"
and grace has been supplied for upwards of fifty years, and what grace
began, I believe will beam and burst in glory endings.
Beloved, in thus testifying of personal experience (and who dares to
write upon such things otherwise 1) I believe I am but telling what all
the Lord's" feeble folk" realize-namely, grace began, grace carries on,
grace finishes; it is all of grace from first to last. The taking the
stones out of nature's quarry, the fitting them into the spiritual building,.
the bringing forth the headstone thereof with shouting, crying, "Grace,
grace unto it!" is all one grand work of the Lord J ehovah; and His.
. feeble folk" receive it with joy and overwhelming thankfulness of
heart. No; God's part of the work, and then man's part, will not do
for them. They are so "little upon earth" that the Great One and the
Glorious One must do all for them, or they would perish in their sins.
Look at it, dear reader, also in this light: Christ says, "I have
loved thee with an everlasting love," &c. "But is it not presumptuous.
to take this to one's self, and believe He means you?" Is it presumption to believe what one who is trustworthy tells you 1 Nay, does it
not rather honour such to believe in their word 1 How much more
should we glorify Christ in believing what He tells us. He is all truth,.
and the Spirit of truth leads you into all that He tells. If, then, Jesus
says He loves you, believe it. If the whisper comes that He does not,
that is the whisper of the Evil One. It is a lie from the spirit of the
liar himself. You can say you love Jesus and desire to love Him more ;.
that love springs from His for you, and you never would have loved
Him if He had not first loved you. So, in putting things togetherHe loves me; I cannot tell why, only that it is to glorify Himself in
saving s.uch a sinner; and, that He does love me, He has given
abundant proof, in dying that I might live with Him for ever. I own
this is simple divinity, but it is a theology that suits the Lord's "feeble
folk," and "the wayfaring man, though a fool, shall not err therein.'"
I am satisfied that I should never sigh for the things that I do if I
were not alive to God, and had not the life of God in my soul.
Abounding consolation is in such knowledge. Nor do I fol' one want
to get away from such simplicity. I know it will not do for the
specious religious fastness of the age. The fact is, the three "R's" of
good old sound divinity-Ruin by the fall-Redemption by graceand Regeneration by the Holy Spirit, are, in our days, supplanted by
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three H's-High Church, Holy Communion, and the Higher Life. High.
Church, which leads to Rome; Holy Communion, given as a salve tounregenerate men and women on their dying beds; and a Higher Life,
which ordinary beings can never attain to, nor, indeed, anyone else, if
they would be honest with their own hearts. Well, the "conies" are
"little on earth," and cannot profess to anything of the kind. I often
think of the oft-repeated acknowledgment, made by thousands of our fellow-creatures Sabbath after Sabbath, but how seldom believed: "0 God,
through the weakness of our mortal nature, we can do no good thing
without Thee"; and yet if we told them so, they would be highly
offended. Ah! it is one thing to repeat like a parrot, and anuther
thing to feel like a penitent; but God's "feeble folk" feel and acknowledge their helplessness, and, in so doing, cast themselves upon the
Divine Helper, who has done all for them.
Well, I feel, as I am nearing eternity, to desire to have done with
all religion but the religion of the heart. And another thing that isuppermost is, Oh! how I want more of Christ and less of the creature !:
I find myself, at the close of the day, sighing and saying, "Oh, how
little of Christ to-day! Plenty of life's littles, but little of the great
and grand things of eternity!" There seems no help for it eithercares are so incessant and crushing; and one can only live wishing it
were otherwise-and it will be one day, even that eternal day, when we
shall be absorbed in Him, without interruption. And so it is, beloved,_
that the Lord's "feeble folk" are kept creeping. Flights of faith and
fluency of testimony must be left for others; they feel they have to
move inch by inch, step by step, in heartfelt dependence upon their
God. The tortoise, however, won the race, while the presumptuous hare,
who gloried in his agility and rapid strides, fell asleep by the roadside,
and lost the race. Steps slow and sure are after all the best and safest..
Plod on, friend, to the pearly gates; the pace may be slow, but it,
brings to the eternal home and the victor's crown.'
Ah ! but do we think enough of what it cost to redeem us ~ Purchased by blood.' How little a child thinks of what it costs a parent to
purchase food for it. "More bread-and-butter," is the oft demand ofthe child, as plate after plate is demolished, without the least care or'
thought of the cost. And, with regard to earthly parents, often the
demand has to be satisfied, although the procuring of the constant
supply is no light difficulty. Well, the Lord's "feeble folk" are a.
clamourous lot, and what they desire cost the life-blood of the dear
Redeemer to purchase-Salvation and Supply. Their demand is for
inestimable blessing, and it is the glory of the Lord to satisfy the
cravings of life divine. Ephraim in his folly may "feed upon wind,"but Ephraim in his right mind will crave the wealth that is found in
the treasury of the fulness of Christ.
But again, God's "feeble folk "-feeble in themselves as they may be
-have often done exploits in their time; not in their own strength"
but in the strength of the Lord"'Tis not. in numbers, or in weapons, or in skill,
That God has won the battles of the earth,
But by the single arm that took its power
.From Him alone, in conscious helplessness."
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We .can but remember the case of the youngest of the sons of Jesse,
who fed his fa.ther's sheep at Bethlehem, who, with his simple staff in
his hand, and five smooth stones out of the brook put into his scrip,
slew the great uncircumcised and fully-armoured Philistine of Gath.
Where was his strength ~ He tells us himself: "The Lord that delivered me out of the paw of the lion, and out of the paw of the bear,
He will deliver me out of the hand of this Philistine. And Saul said
unto David, Go, and the Lord be with thee." Then, again, we think
. -of the poor trembling Giueon, to whom the Angel of the Lord appeared
as he thrashed his wheat by the wine-press to hide it from the Midianites. He a mighty man of valour 1 Why, he pleads his weakness and
insufficiency to do anything, declaring himself to be the least in his
father's house. Yes, it is the least and the weakest that God required,
Jet, by the strength his God would give him, he was the appointed
one to save Israel in their time of peril. What shall we say more 1
for time would fail ns to tell of Barak, and of Samson, and of
Jephthre, and of Samuel, and of the prophets, who, through faith,
and the strength given them by the God of Israel, "subdued kingdoms, wrought righteousness, obtained promises, stopped the mouths
-of lions," &c. And not merely was power given to God's "feeble
folk" to work wonders with regard to temporal deliverance, but the
same also with spiritual. Peter the trembler, that faint-hearted and
feeble servant of God, we see so endued with power from on high
to preach the Gospel, that numbers _ "gladly received his word
and were baptized; and the same day there were added unto them
about three thousand souls." Thus we see how the Lord takes the
weak things of the earth to confound the mighty, and how He takes
His "feeble folk" and makes them strong in His strength to do exploits for His glory. Poor and little in themselves, but doing valiantly
through tho help of their Mighty One.
God's "feeble folk" are not merely feeble, but few, and, we must
believe, are getting fewer. He is undoubtedly gathering home His elect
previous to His second coming, which is according to prophecy and
promise. It is only to-day I was reading of the difficulty a vicar had
to obtain a curate holding and preaching the doctrines of grace. And
if we glance from the Established Church to dissent, I should have no
difficulty in pointing to many spots where formerly stood a place of
worship where the truth was preached, but now all is changed, and
" another Gospel," which is no Gospel, is proclaimed and relished. Places
of truth are dwindling, the rising generation preferring the ever-rising
religious excitements of the day. Men of truth are fast flying as doves
to their windows, and the Lord is -not raising His Elishas to follow His
Elijahs, except in a few instances to fulfil His purpose, that He will
not leave Himself without witnesses on the earth.
But we pass on to our second point, namely, That the Lord's
"feeble folk" are "exceeding wise." Why, herein is a marvellous thing!
when the Word tells us, that "the children of this world are wiser
in their generation than the children of light;" and of this we have
.abundant proof. But, in order to see wherein the "feeble folk" are
wise, let us point to our dear Lord's own testimony of this fact:
"Whosoever heareth these sayings of Mine, and doeth them, I will
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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, and it fell not: for it was founded upon a rock. And
everyone that heareth these sayings of Mine, and doeth them not, shall
be likened unto a foolish man, which built his hou~e upon the sand:
and the rain descended, and tLe floods came, and the winds blew, and
beat upon that house; and it fell: and great was the fall of it." Here
then do we trace the wisdom of God's" feeble folk." In their helplessnESS, they cannot depend upon anything short of standing in and !1pon>
Christ. They build their house upon the Rock of Ages, trusting thus
on the sure and ~afe foundation.
Then, again, the Lord's" feeble folk" are made "exceeding wise" by
divine discipline. Let us trace this point together, beloved. Their trials
are often of a most distressing and painful character, and they are
brought to ~ay, "I was dumb: I opened not my mouth, because Thou
didst it."
They are tongue-tied in prayer concerning the Lord's permittings, and the only thing left for them is to bow in. patience to the
will of God. Ah! but this is no easy matter; nature rebels and revolts.
It is so different to what we would have it. It is all very well to glory
in the Lord when things are flesh-pleasing, but, ob, the difficulty o£
carrying out the admonition, "Wherefore, glorify ye the Lord in the
fires"! (marginal reading, "valleys.") Yes; but whether it be the fiery
trial, or passing through the valley of depression, we repeat, it is no
easy matter to glorify the Lord. Yet we du see it; we do witness
cases where grace is given, and under the most untoward circumstances
tbe soul is stayed in sweet submission upon God. While I write, sUlh
a case has been brought before me. It is sweet and striking, and I
can assert it as a fact. A Christian woman, not long since gathered
home to glory, was determined to marry one with her in divine things.
She did so. She had one sister and a wealthy relative, who had
determined to divide her fortune, amounting to £11,000, between the
sisters, but becoming highly offended at the one marrying this Christian
man, she positively left the £ 11,000 to the other sister, and a simple
five-pound note tu our Christian friend. And what was the result 1
Did she murmur and rebel? Of course she must have felt it, it was
only natural that she Ehould; but grace so prevailed, that she declared
she would not have it otherwise, and she never wished the matter
'referred to. She lived more humbly, but more happily than she would
have done had she received the earthly portion. Her portion was abovc7
and she grew up rich towards God, but the Lord took her home to
the heavenly mansion. Was not she made, by divine permittings,
"exceeding wise"?
Well, beloved, no matter where we go, or. who among the Lord's
people we meet, one and all have to tell of the experience of deep affliction; and we think ours beyond what others know of. Go and compare notes, and generally we shall find ours. the lesser. Still, we have
each, doubtless, enough to bear, and, indeed, more than w~ could, but
for grace. Under a recent trial, poi~nant, pressing, and perplexing,
there seemed to ring in· my ears, "My grace is sufficient for tbee.'~
lt came at every turn and twist of the rebellious heart, and seemed to
Whisper, "silence and submission." For, mark, that grace is not made.
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Jlerfect in strength, but perfect in weakness. The' strong do not need
-it, but the weak do, and they must have so much of it that it is
'made perfect in their experience. So then again do we see our trials
·are affiictions in disguise, working for us eternal good and gain. Oh,
help. me, dear Lord, to feel the comfort of Thy love, and, amidst all
-my trials, Thy supporting grace. All must be well to those that love
Thee, and are the called according to Thy purpose. We love Thee
-unfeignedly, and would rest in the assertion of Thy Word, "It shall
be with the right(>ous well." Brother, or sister, then I would say to
.you, "It wil~ all come right. It will all come right." But if you say,
"Nay, but it does not come right "-how do you know ~ It may be
-nay, it must be-you are wrong in your judgment of what is right
and best for you. God must be right in all His dealings and doings.
He knows what is best for us, and will carry it out. Oh, what we
want is more faith-a simple and sincere trust in the Lord Jehovah
-a leaving it all to Him. "It is good for me that I have been
afflicted, that ~ might learn "-here's the blessing, "that I might
learn-Thy statutes." He never said, "It is good for me that I have
been in prosperity," for He know.> then are we lean in divine things
rather than learning; and so it is. We have said, the Lord's "feeble
folk," with all their ignorance and nothingness, are yet declared, like
the conies, to be exceeding wise. Herein is their wisdom, that they
are learning the Lord's lessons, which, by the. Holy Spirit's teaching, make
wise unto salvation. Beloved, do you go heart to heart with us in
such a line of things ~
Depend upon it, in connection with the Lord's discipline, which
makes His" feeble folk" "exceeding wise," we win by waiting. Mark this
point; we repeat it, we win by uaiting-waiting upon Him, waiting
i'or Him."" Its end can never miss. How sweet, a few mornings back,
Isaiah Ix. 19, was to my soul, and it seemed to come in connection
with the certainty of this uaiting we are referring to, "The Lord shall
be unto thee an everlasting light, and thy God thy glory." "Oh," I
cried out, "it is enough, Lord! This is worth waiting for-the
·covenant 'shall' of a covenant God [" And then, in connection
with life trials, the end of the twentieth verse seems to give the
promise additional point, "For the Lord shall be thine everlasting
There's a sweet
light, and the days of thy mourning shall be ended."
.and solacing prospect! Shall we not, then, as we have said, win by
waiting, and find that God's promises can never miss '!
And now to our third point, namely, God's" feeble folk" are like the
-conies of the East inasqluch as they "chew the, cud." It is interesting
to watch the feeding of cows in a field. They will commence at one
end,and go on and on to the end, avoiding all the rank grass, which
·they leave in clumps, and nibbling the .sweet young grass all around.
They are evidently particular as to their pasture. Well, after they have
well eaten, they lie down, and commence to chew the cud in rest and
tranquillity. Oh, beloved, we know what this is in spiritual things
• Ah! brother, how true-" we win by waiting." Oh, then do, do, dear I.ord,
-do give us grace to wait-and to watch, too; yea, more, to wrestle! for t1:e
wrest/et's are sure, in the end, to prove willners.-En.
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·occasionally, when we get the pure pasture of Gospel truth, through
the ministry of the Word. It must be pure and fresh to God's dainty
ones, and the rank herbage of free-will error ancl creature doings their
souls abhor. And then, when they have well eaten of the Gospel feast,
they chew, as it were, the cud; their souls go in the strength thereof
for a time, and they lie down in rest and tranquillity. Alas! not for
long. Monday morning's absorbing care and conflicting surroundings
make points and portion wane away. Still, if it is God's own truth,
revealed by the power of the Spirit, there will yet remain a divine
solace and a- comfort far beyond all earthly joys.
Then, again, nothing will do for the troubled yet Spirit-taught soul
but the W01'd. And such cannot bear anything, as it were, in the place.
The Church, as an organization, may be well in its place, and yet prove,
as I think it is proving in the present day, as a rotten scaffolding
abounding with unsafe planks. Prayers are all right and proper in
their place, but it is a great evil if they are made of more importance
than pnaching the WOTd. "Go ye," said our Lord, "into all the world,
and preach the Gospel." Ordinances, all helpful in their way; but, as an
{)ld divine has said, "The chariot of ordinances will not carry us to
heaven, unless the Spirit of God join Himself to this chariot." No, it
is the WOTd of God, sealed home in its portion and promises, that will
{mly do for the taught of God. Such are as stars in the night of
trouble and adversity. And, speaking of the night, many Ohristians find
their best seasons in the night, when all is hushed in silence, and they
have waking moments. Some precious portion or promise rolls in upon
them, and they feed and feast, pray and praise, and thus, as it were,
"chew the C1.td."
"Mine eyes prevented the night watches, that I might meditate in
Thy ·Word." I often feel at such times a great inclination to leave my
bed, and grasp the pen; for, alas! the flowings with the morning openings vanish, and worldly engagements cover all. Still, the savour is
left, and there is that about the Word which lays a deep hold, although
the testimony of it may be slight.
The Lord's people thus greatly prize the Word; and while sceptical
sharp-shooters are hurling their darts fruitlessly against this rock, God's
people are feeling increasingly its preciousness and power. They feel
that the testimony of the Word is pure, "making wise the simple,"
<t converting the soul," "rejoicing the heart," "enlightening the eyes,"
yea, "true and righteous altogether. More to be desired than gold,
yea, than much fine gold: sweeter also than honey and the honeycomb" (Psa. xix. 7-10). The sanctifying and comforting power of the
Word is beyond compare. When David was taken by the Philistines,
he was so supported by the Word that he did not care wh3.t man
could do against him. He repeats three times, "In God I will praise
His Word." "In God I will praise His word." "In God I will
praise His word."
And now, lastly, God's "feeble folk," in their feebleness, rejoice that
their place of security is in the Rock of Ages-their nest and ?'est is
theTe.

. A clergyman of a certain school walked up to my bookshelves' and:
remarked,' "'I'OPIi.ADY'S works. ,Who was;TOPLADY'~~ Neyer-'heard of
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him." Ah! the" feeble folk" referred to know the name of TOPLADY,
and to them his precious hymn is a treasure of th Ir life" Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee."
Christ (not the 'Church) is the godly man's ark when care would
deluge his soul. He is his "city of refuge" in the day of distress.
To whom can we go but unto Him, who hath the words of eternal
life 1 He is the poor man's shelter from the storms and adversities.
which he meets with by the way. "God is our refuge and strength,
a very present help in trouble."
The nest and rest of God's" feeble folk." then, we have in tW(}
words-in Christ, in covenant union with Him. 80 then their faith
may oft be very weak, but that alters not their divine security,
although it may interfere with their present comfort. Their nFS1lTanCe
may be very feeble, but this touches not their covenant union with
their covenant Head. They are members of His body, although they
may in their own estimation be the lowest and least. They may not
be able to grasp the promises with an appropriating faith, but the.
promises have grasped them. "I will never leave thee, nor forsake
thee," is a promise written on the rock with the pen of truth, whether
we gain the comfort of that truth or, for a seas\JD, not. In short, a
Christian may 108f' his comforts, but the covenant will never losehim. May God give us faith to hang upon His promises j yet, if He
withhold the measure of faith needed to do so, it alters not the fact
that the cups of small measure hang upon their great and gloriousEliakim.
And then with regard to this eyer blessed and precious doctrine of
union wit.h Christ, being in Him and one with Him, it has been well
said, that the saints are adopted into the same privileges with Jesus.
Christ (Rom. viii. 17); they are heirs with Christ. He partakes of
the Divine nature, so do the saints of God (2 l'eter i. 4); Christ
also partakes of Eis Father's love, so do the saints (John xvi. 27);
Christ dwells in light, so do the saints (Col. i. 12). Oh, then, how
precious is this wondrous and gracious identity! this inseparable union,.
fraught with blessings-yea, blest as Christ is blest! Have we not,
then, the child of God's nest nncl rest in these two words, "in Ch?-ist" 7'
And yet, with all the assurances of God's Word, all the covenant
promises of J ehovah, is it not plainly observable-indeed, personally felt-·
that God's "feeble folk" are mostly a nervous lot? They are like the
little conies, timid enough, and startled at t~e least noise or footfaU
of the enemy, yet finding their nest and place of shelter in the Rock
of Ages. But methinks the very thing that startles them is fraught
with l\ blessing, for it causes them to run deeper into their ~tronghold.
-in plain word!>, deeper into Christ, and the deeper the sweeter.
Sure it is then, with all the heartfelt helplessness they experience, all
the nervous timidity manifested by so many in the family, God's,
<" feebre folk" feel their need of divine grace every hour, nay, every
moment of the day; especially do they feel- their need of quickening
grace, to_en,able ~hen~ to lay hold and appropriate the promises of God,.
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they get so clogged with earthly care, and feel such a difficulty in rising
above such care. As an old divine quaintly writes"My heart is like a rusty lock,
Lord, oil it with Thy grace;
And rub, and rub, and rub again,
Till Thou canst see Thy face."
Sometimes we get so low-cc without strength" (Rom v. 6)-that we
have no thoughts of higher things. Blessed be God, our salvation does
not depend ~pon thoughts but deeds, such deeds having been done by
our Sa.viour bringing in an everlasting salvation for us. We must go
to Calvary in thought to see Christ's deeds for us; yea, our threefold
stronghold is the divine sovereignty of God the Father, the finished
work of God the Son, and the efficacy of grace given by God the Holy
Ghost.
But we find we must draw our tmcings of truth, beloved, to a close.
We have seen how God's "feeble folk," in their comparison to the
<lonies of the East, are, according to His Word, "little upon earth,"
." despised and rejected of men," like their Master, nor can they do
anything to save themselves. So little are they, that the (}reat One must
and has done all for them; and in their onward progress to the heavenly
home they cannot tell of "flights of faith," but are "kept creeping " "
and yet, in spite of all their feebleness and weakness, God has put
strength into many of them to do exploits. Here we have noted how,
few as may be God's little flock, yet they are getting fewer, for un·
doubtedly the Lord is gathering fast home to Himself His own, previous
to His second coming.>\< Then we have drawn from the Scriptures of
truth the fact that the Lord's "feeble folk" are "exceeding wise," not
in creature knowledge-far from it-but wise, inasmuch as they are
building upon a Rock which will never fail them. And then, in con.nection with the Lord's discipline, He is making them "wise to
observe;" and, in connection with the Spirit's teaching, He is making
them "wise unto salvation," bringing them to silence and submission
before Him, and to feel that., with regard to their incessant trials, it
will all come right, and they will win by waiting and watching. Then
we have gathered from the same blessed source how that the Lord's
" feeble folk," like the conies, "chew the cud," are very particular about
their pasture. It must be the faithful preaching of the Gospel that
will alone satisfy their cravings. And, lastly, we have seen that, as the
-conies are found in rocky places, where they take refuge in the holes
and clefts of the rl)cks, so the Lord's "feeble folk" find their nest and
rest in Christ, the Rock of Ages, and, in their nervousness and timidity,
get more deeply into Christ, and "the deeper the su·eeter."
Beloved, can you drink in such truths with soul satisfaction 1 I know
my testimony is not acceptable to the sinful world or shallow professor;
I should doubt its veracity if it were; but (God be praised!) I do know,
(Jlle here and another there, who receive such with joy of heart.
Dear reader, can you receive such truths with joy? I desire indecd

* 'Ve believe it, brother; we believe it. Soon" He that shall come will CJme,
and will not tarry. "-ED.
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that my writings may be as home lessons to the family of God, as sweet:-·
and fresh herbage to the sheep of Christ's fold, as hidden manna to the
Lord's hungry ones, and as helpful words to the Lord's "feeble folk."
And, beloved, with such little helps by the way, helping us to fight our
way to the prepared home, looking back upon a life of perfect helplessness in self, but, as in the Lord, "I have fought a good fight"that is, in the strength of the Lord J ehovah; "I have kept the faith"
-that is, He has kept me in the faith, which is His gift, or my faith
would have been shattered to pieces long ago: "henceforth there is.
laid up for me [' even me '1 a crown of righteousness "-yes, because He·
is the Victor-CC which the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give me at
that day: and not to me only"-for there is nothing in me-CC but unto·
all them which look for His appearing "-the completion of His work
of grace, when He will take His own to Himself in glory. In this·
way, and in this way only, can I understand rewards for His people,.
and crowns all cast at the Redeemer's feet; and in this way only can
I understand how God's "feeble folk" will reach heaven's glory and.
rest.
"God hath made His saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail."
Beloved, may you and I rejoice that, having Christ, we have all.
God is our portion and heaven our haven. All is certainty in Christ.
Burton-on-Trent.
G. C.
EXTRACT FROM A LETTER.
I DO not understand the smooth sailing. I am entirely dependent upon
the grace of God for any good thing. If left to myself, I am made to·
realize I can do nothing. And what with a wicked-an activelywicked-heart, an alluring world, and a crafty devil, I find plenty of'
warfare, and caa he truly thankful that David and Paul have written
as they have done. They speak much of the disease, and they can speak,
too, of a felt Remedy. Oh, I do like an unfolding, however small, of
that precious Remedy! More and more am I made to desire the knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ. In spite of all that opposes, I am at
times strengthened and encouraged to venture on. Oh, how we need
to be taught by the Lord! He can teach, and He does hear our cries·
for that teaching. I can only desire for you, dear auntie, the grace
of the Lord Jesus Christ. He can reveal to us the Father and Himself'
by His Holy Spirit. May we hunger more and more after Him, and
may we have sweet fillings in just the manner He sees fit is best for'
us. We would have the full draught, but we can be made patiently
to wait for it. Any measure of joy or peace in balieving is as a drop of
that water of life which is treasured up in Christ. I would never wish
to rob anyone of the peace or joy that I know the Lord Jesus can
give; but we know that the mourning must come first. "The spirit of'
heaviness" must precede" the garments of salvation."
A. T.
·THERE is no possibility of standing before Christ but by standing.
in Christ.
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DEW-DROPS.
"And this is the blessing of Judah: and he said, Hear, Lord, the voice
of Judah, and bring him unto Ms people: let his hands be sufficient for
him; and be Thou an help to him from his enemies."-DEuTERoNOMY
xxxiii. 7.
AND may Judah's blessing be ours, beloved. May the Lord hearken
and hear the voice of spiritual JUdah, full of praise, singing of
delivering mercy and crowning blessings brought home to his people.
May t~e hands of Omnipotence hold up the weakness of impotency;
the God of his salvation be "an help to him from his enemies" all
the journey home, crowning the end with "grace, grace unto it."
Temporal Judah, like spiritual Judab, was engaged in warfare, hence
the requests of Moses on their behalf. They were also a confessing
and praising people, as His spiritual seed are; they were the constant
recipients of love and favour; and all made conquerors in the" Strength
of Israel, who will not lie." So, in Christ, the Lion of the tribe of
Judah, their Representative and Surety, have spiritual Judah conquered
and triumphed, and go on day by day from victory unto victory. Oh,
what a scene of deliverances! What a wondrous chain of providences !
What a memory to utter, when this changeful scene of time is forever
passed away, and, on the other side, we recount" all the way the Lord
hath led us"! to know "not one thing hath failed of all He ha~h
promised, but all have come to pass"!
And, since our God well knew all this from the beginning, since He
knew how the intricate and thorny way should need His unceasing
care over us, shall we wonder at the precious chain of promises in His
Word 1 "He that is our God, is the God of salvation," and the revised
version has sweetly rendered it-a God of delivemnces. Now, that is
just what our God is to us, day by day, and hour by hour-a God
able to deliver, a God who" delivered us from so great a death, and
doth deliver; in whom we trust that He will yet deliver us." The
Psalmist proved Him to be so, for he says, "He sent from above, He
took me, He drew me out of many waters. He delivered me from my
strong enemy . . . . He delivered me, because He delighted in me." And
the divine mandate goes forth over every sinner who shall be saved in
God's own time and way, "Deliver him from going down into the
pit, for I have found a ransom." And, with Paul, they are forced to
confess, in a daily experience, "I was delivered out of the mouth of
the lion. And the Lord shall deliver me from every evil work, and will
preserve me unto His heavenly kingdom: to whom be glory for ever
and ever. Amen."
Then let J udah's song of rejoicing be heard, beloved; sing now, as
you journey on, firmly relying upon such a covenant-keeping God. Yuu
remember the children of Israel's song of triumph, when safe on the
other side of the Red Sea, and Deborah's thanksgiving for Gc>d's
delivering them from the hand of Jabin, king of Canaan. Sing, like
that people of old, to the well, ere you see the water bubbling up, fur
2 1\1 :!
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that is a very precious evidence of faith in the children of Israel;
when they wanted water, having dug the well, they sat down and
sang around it, "Spring up, 0 well; sing ye unto it." Look at the
margin-" Ascend up, 0 well, and answer ye unto it." Oh, that we may
feel more of the bubbling up and ascending of the water of life within
us, to answer unto it in our hearts alive to gratitude!
"But," says some poor weakling, "I am so trie(i a.nd cast down, so
perplexed and dismayed, as scarce to recognize my adoption into that
family of sons and daughters who walk in the light of the Lord and
rejoice in His ways." Let me point that poor cast-down and dismayed
one to a word of promise, that the Holy Ghost shall seal home in
his experience, sooner or later, as surely as he is an heir of promise,
"I will cause you to pass under the rod, and I will bring you into
a delivering." Now, ofttimes His children, in despair because of their
trials and adversities, are apt to exclaim, "He never would treat one
of His children so; so that I must be deceived, I cannot be of His
family." Beloved, as surely as every sheep passed under the shepherd's
rod for marking and counting, so every lamb of Christ's fold shall pass
under His rod, to be marked, numbered, Itnd known by name. But it
is not the rod of wrath in the great Shepherd's hand. It is the sceptre
of love; it is the rod and staff that leads and comforts them, and that
plucks them from danger, yea, that feeds them. "Feed Thy people
with Thy rod, that dwell solitarily in the wood, in the midst of Carmel."
\
Now, remember, poor lonely one" thou that dwellest solitarily in the
" wood, Carmel is there also. The wood is suggestive of everything
"'Ionely, desolate, hidden and thorny, but His vineyard is planted in
the midst of Carmel, that is all fruitful, all excellent. The wood may
be i':ldicative of unseen dangers and snares, "wherein the beasts of the
forest do creep forth," but remember, Carmel's lovely heights tower
above in their strength and beauty, in all their perennial verdure.
So that whilaL'IV~realize in ourselves all barrenness, deadness, and
decay, yet Carmel's fruits are our portion, and "the wilderness and
the solitary place shall be glad for them; and the desert shall rejoice,
and blossom as the rose. It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice
even with joy and singing: the glory of Lebanon shall be given unto
it, the excellency of Carmel and Sharon, they shall see the glory of
the Lord, and the excellency of our God."
You are perhaps dismayed at the oft-crushing trials that your Lord
"Sorrow upon sorrow" fills your cup.
sees fit to put upon you.
Bread of adversity is your daily portion; and, upon that most tried of
all tried points in the Christian's path-unanswered prayer-you are
ready to give up in despair, and cry, "All these things are against
me." There are some plants which emit no fragrance until the
gardener has crushed them; then the oil and spices flow out, and the
sweet perfume is obtained. It is verily so with many plants of the
great Husbandman's right-hand planting. E:tch is different to the
other, and requires an especial care and attention of its own. Perhaps,
beloved, you and I are plants that would shed no fragrance unless
bruised. And surely, if it pleased the Lord to bruise our precious
Redeemer for His Church's sake, there should be no room for rebellion
in His members! He, who knew no sin, and I who possessed no
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righteousness, became one! He took my nature and imparted His to
me. As, in the language of the Psalmist, the Lord's Anointed says,
"Then restored I that which I took not away." He restored the
righteousness of God, which sin had robbed in man. But as long as
we are in the flesh, the two natures must and will war the one with
the other. Yet the promise abides, and ., grace shall much more
abound." The hands of Judah's God shall be sufficient for Him; the
Captain of his salvation shall be the help for him from his enemies;
and J udah shall run the race, win the day, and conquer eternally in
his God.. Take courage, then, beloved; be not dismayed nor cast
down; hope thou in thy God, for thou shalt yet praise Him, and
shalt see His face, and know then, as thou canst only know now in
part, all the strength and the help that is yours for all your journey
through the wilderness, till you arrive at home.
divine surround thy going,
God Himself shall mark thy way;
Secret blessings, richly flowing,
Lead to everlasting day.

"Li~ht

"In the desert God will teach thee
What the God that thou hast foundPatient, gracious, powerful, holyAll His grace shall there abound."

R.
SUNSHINE.
BY THE "WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER.

IT is a sunny Sabbath morning, and I am kept at home by bodily
weakness. I have taken out of my side-pocket a little twopenny
book, "The Gospel according to John." It is so well always to carry
about one's person a portion of the Word of God. We sometimes in
reading get such into the heart. It seems so now. I am feeling a
little sunny within, and when the sunlight of divine truth shines there,
I always want to send it forth. Well, I am struck, on opening upon
the seventeenth chapter of this unsurpassed Gospel, with the sublime
simplicity of our Lord's last prayer on earth to His Father. Here is
no flow of eloquence and fine words, but gracious and glowing monosyllables, heart-telling and touching, and all breathing His intense love
to His own. I love simplicity in prayer; the Master sets us the
example in this matter. "These words spake Jesus, and lifted up
His eyes to heaven and said, Father, the hour is come." Yes, He
had entered the week of His crucifixion, and it had indeed come.
With all that horror before Him, His words seem the more weighty.
"Father, the hour is come; glorify Thy Son, that Thy Son also may
glorify Thee." Catch that beam of glorious sunlight, beloved. All
that He~s-about to endure upon the cross was to bring the
Father to glorify Him. And why? Because, by His finished work
He was to bring in an everlasting salvation for His blood-bought
people, that they might be glorified with Him.
"As Thou hast given Him power over all flesh, that He should
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give eternal life to as many as Thou hast given Him." His bloodbought ones thus the gift of the Father, making them exceedingly
precious to Him. And lest the cry should come from some of themand indeed it does from many a heart- H Ah! but how may I know I
am one of the Father's gift to Christ 1" He adds, "And this is life
eternal, that they might know Thee, the only true God, and Jesus
Christ whom Thou hast sent." We do know God as our Father. We
can address Him as "Abba, Father," unworthy as we are of such a
privilege. We do recognize Him as the only true God, and His Coequal and Co-~ternal-Jesus Christ, the sent of the Father. Then if
so, we have eternal life. We are saved, and we are safe for heaven.
It must be so. I grant it is simple, but, as we have said, it is sublime
simplicity.
Then, our blessed Lord says, "I have manifested Thy name unto
the men which Thou gavest me out of the world: Thine they were,
and Thou gavest them Me;. and they have kept Thy Word." And
lest some trembling heart, in the present day, should say, "Yes, you
see He was alluding to the men given as with Rim and about Him;
they were the Father's gift"; nay, beloved, see further. He says,
" Neither pray I for these alone, but for them also which shall believe
on Me through their word." That includes you and me, beloved.
We do believe in Christ-that He is everything He has told us, and
everything that the Word tells us about Him. The God of our salvation. And the dear Lord glories in that oneness which exists, and shall
exist to the end of time, for all that are His. "That they all may be
one; as Thou, Father, art in Me, and I in Thee, that they also may be
one in U s~" Oh, I often say, and would repeat, "I glory in a religion
that wraps up the living Church in the Three-in-One, and enfolds a
poor sinner in the embrace of Trinity love.
One of my dear ones has just said, "Oh, but, father, the clouds are
gathering; see, it is so black over there." It is singular, this exclamation
was uttered just as I was reading the words, "I pray not that Thou
shouldest take them out of the world." This seemed like a cloud coming
over the sunlight that had beamed into the soul, and the sigh went forth,
" Oh, this world! this tiresome time-state! so depressing, so absorbing-so
much grovelling! " But stay such repinings; note what our Lord adds in
His appeal to His Father, "But that Thou shouldest keep them from
the evil." Here's the mercy; and He does keep us, and it is in that
keeping and that leading that we -learn more of Him, and realize that
amidst dark clouds He bursts forth in joyous rays; the gloom making
the glory the more acceptable. He leads us into things, while in the
world, concerning Himself, which the angels desire to look into, and are
not permitted. But, beloved, after all, the black clouds I just now
spoke of as gathering, seem to have become dispersed, and it is sunny
and' warm again. This is in harmony with the teaching of our precious
portion, for hear the words of ardent desire uttered by our Saviour,
" Father, I will that they also whom Thou hast given Me, be with Me
where I am; that they may behold My glory, which Thou hast given
Me." Where will the world be then 1 Shut out for ever. No shade,
or c ill, or gloom, all then the sunshine of eternal glory. Who can
paint
picture it 1 Impossible. We shall glory in it fully when we
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'get to glory. Still, these little sunbeams are as foretastes of it down
here, and they do cheer us in the midst of, much to depress and
·discourage us.
.
Beloved, I am called away. I put my little Gospel of John into
,my side-pocket again, but I could not help just giving you these little
rays of divine truth as they shone into my soul. May they cheer you
·onwards and homewards towards the eternal home, and may God bless
·our pencillings.

·STANLEY (THE AFRICAN EXPLORER) A WITNESS FOR GOD.
BUT for the fallen condition of mankind in general and the desperate
· enmity of the human heart against Divine government and authority,
men must recognize and acknowledge the interposing Hand of the
·Most High, in times of extremity and peril. That Mr. STANLEY has
·survived the dangers he has encountered, and has been permitted to
return, and publish far and wide, from platform as well as press, the
·perils and privations he has undergone, speaks most emphatically for
,that providential care and guidance of which he has been the subject.
His testimony is of world-wide notoriety. The calling in question, or
resistance of which, apart from all Scriptural obligation, places the
'objectors in a fearfully-condemnatory position; and adds intensely to
,the guilt for which (if unrepented of) they will ere long have to answer.
Surely such facts as the following may well lead the sceptical and
profane to consider their so-called principles and position. The man
'must indeed be wilfully and judicially blind who denies the following
.is a proof of a, Divine interposition; in other words, an answer .to
prayer, upon the part of an all-seeing God:" On the 7th of October (1887), we began, at 6.30 a.m., to commence that
·funereal pace through the trackless region on the crest of the forest uplands.
We picked up fungi, and the matonga wild fruit, as we travelled, and after
seven hours' march, we rested for the day. At eleven a.m., we had halted
for lunch, at the usual hour. Each officer had economized his rations of
bananas. Two were the utmost that I could spare for myself. My comrades
were also as rigidly strict and close in their diet. . . . . We were sitting
· conversing about our prospects. . • . and they desired to know whether,
in my previous African experiences, I had encountered any so grievous all
this ~ 'No; not quite so bad as this,' I replied. 'We have suffered; but
,not to such an extremity . . . . we had. a little of something, and, at least,
large hope. The age of miracles is past, it is said; but why should they
be 1 Moses drew water frum the Rock at Horeb for the thirsty Israelites.
Of water we have enough and to spare. Elijah was fed by the ravens at
,the brook Cherith; but there is not a raven in all this forest. Christ was
ministered unto by angels. I wonder if anyone will minister unto us ~'
"Just then there was a sound as of a large bjrd whirring through the air.
Little Bandy (my fox-terrier) lifted up a. foot and gazed inquiringly; we
· turned our heads to see, and that second the bird dropped beneath the jaws
· of Randy, who snapped at the prize, and held it fast, as in a vice of iron.
'There, boys,' I said, 'truly the gods are gracious. The age of miracles is
not past'; and my comrades were seen gazing in delighted surprise at the
bird, which was a fine fat guinea fowl. It was not long before the-guineafowl was divided, and Randy, its captor, had his lawful share; and the ,little
· doggie seemed to know that he had' grown in esteem with all men; and we
· enj~yed our prize, each with his own feelings."
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The expression used was an awkward one when he spoke of "the gods'~
(says Mr. SPURGEON); but it was probably only a hasty mode, such as the
black men would themselves have used. We see more of STANLEY himself,
and learn more of his religious habits, as we read further on"Before turning in for the night, I resumed my reading of the Bible, as
usual. I had already read the book through from beginning to end once,.
and was now at Deuteronomy for the second reading, and I came unto the
verse wherein Moses exhorts Joshua in those fine hnes, 'Be strong and of
a good courage, fear not, nor be afraid of them: for the Lord thy God, He
it is that doth go with thee; He will not fail thee, nor forsake thee.' I
continued my !,eading, and at the end of the chapter closed the book, and
from Moses my mind travelled at once to Mazambori. Was it great fatigue,
incipient ague, or an admonitory symptom of ailment, or a shade of spiteful
feeling against our cowardly four, and a vague sense of distrust that at·
some critical time my luons would :fly 1 We certainly were in the presence
of people very different from the forest natives. In the open our men had,
not been tested as they were to-day, and what my officers and self had seen
of them was not encouraging. At any rate, my mind was not occupied
with a keener sense of the danger incurred by us in adventuring with such
a small force of cowardly porters to confront the tribes of the grass land
than I remember it on any previous occasion. It seemed to me now that.
I had a more thorough grasp of what might be expected. Whether it
followed a larger visual view of land and population, or that I was impressedl.
by the volume of human voices, whose uproar yet seemed to sound in my
ear, I know not. But a voice appeared to say, 'Be strong and of a good
courage, fear not, nor be afraid of them.' I could almost have sworn that
I heard the voice. I began to argue with it. Why do you adjure me to
abandon the Mission 1 I cannot run if I would. To retreat would b[~ farmore fatal than to advance; therefore your encouragement is unnecessary.
It replied, nevertheless, 'Be strong and of good courage. Advance, and be
confident; for I will give this people and this land unto thee. I will not
fail thee, nor forsake thee; fear not, nor be dismayed.'''
It is not eltsy for the reader (adds Mr. SPURGEON) to put himself in the
traveller's position; and yet everything in his estimate of the man's faith
will depend upon his power of realizing the surroundings of it, and the
kind of man to whom it had come. That which was nothing- less than
heroic in a man suffering from starvation, and surrounded by scores of
perishing men; may seem almost commonplace to the gentleman who reads,
about it in the ease of his study. A cold-blooded theologian might severely
criticise expressions which the God of grace interpreted in love. We
confess that these passages impress us, and cause our heart to rise in
reverent thankfulness to the great Father of spirits, who reveals Himself to
men in the hour of their distress.
Here is another extract in which we see the fulfilment of that ancient
word, "Call upon Me in the day of trouble: I will deliver thee, and thou
shalt glorify Me."
" We mustered every soul alive in the camp on the morning of the 15th.
Sadi, the Manyuena headman, reported fourteen of his people unable to
travel; Kibbobora reported his sick brother as being the only person of his
party too sick to move; Fundi had a wife and a little boy too weak for the
journey. The expedition was obliged to leave twenty-six. Forty-three
persons verging on dissolution, unless food could be procured within twentyfour hours. Assuming a cheery tone, though my heart was well-nigh breaking, I told them to be of good courage, I was going to hunt up the
absentees, who, no doubt, were gorging themselves; most likely I should
find them on the road, in which case they would have to run all the way.
Meantime, pray for my success. God is the only one who can help you!
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We set out at 1 p.m. on our return journey from N gwetza. • . . . We
travelled until night, and then threw ourselves on the ground, each silent
and sad, and communing with his own thoughts. Vain was it for me ,to
Beek for that sleep which is 'the balm of hurt minds.' Too many memorles
crowded about me; too many dying forms haunted me in the darkness;.
my lively fancies were too distorted by dread, which painted them with
dismal colours; the stark forms lying in links along the pat,h, which we had
!leen that afternoon in our tramp, were things too solemn for sudden,
oblivion. . . . . The poor hearts around me were too heavy to utter naught
but groans of despair; the fires were not lit, for there was no food to cook
-my grief was great. . . . . The sough of the wind through the crowns of
the thick, black bush seemed to sigh and moan, 'Lost! lost! lo.t! Thy
labours and grief are in vain. Comfortless days upon days; brave lives are
sobbing their last; man after man roll down to the death, to mildew and
rot, and thou wilt be left alone! I
.
'" Allah ho Akbar,' was the cry that rang through the gloom, from a man
with a breaking heart. The words went pealing along through the dark,
and they roused the echoes of 'God is great!' within me. Why should
a Moslem recall a Christian to thoughts of his God 1 'Ye fools, when will
ye be wis.e 1 He that planted the ear, shall He not hear 1 He that formed
the eye, shall He not see 1' And, lo! worthier thoughts possess the mind,
the straining of the eye through the darkness is relaxed, and the sight is.
inverted to see dumb witnesses of past mercies on this or that forgotten
occasion; one memory beget. another, until the stubborn heart is melted,
and our needs are laid as upon a tablet before the Great Deliverer. Towards.
morning I dozed, to spring up a few hours later, as the darkness was fading,
and a ghostly light showed the still groups of my companions.· 'Up, boys,
up! to the plantains! up! Please God, we shall have plantains to-day! ~
This was uttered to cheer the sad hearts. Within a few minutes we had filed
away from our earthy couches, and were on the track in the cheerless light
of the morning, some hobbling from sores, some limping from ulcers, some
staggering from weakness. We had commenced to feel warmed up with the
motion of the march, when, hark! I heard a murmur of voices ahead.. Little
Saburi held the rifle ready, observant of the least sign of the hand, when. I
saw a great pile of green fruit rising above the broad leaves of the phryma.
that obstructed a clear view, and intuitively one divined that this must be
the column of foragers advancing to meet m; and in a second of time, the
weak, the lame, and the cripple, the limping and moaning people forgot
their grief and their woes, and shouted the grateful chant which goes up
of its own accord towards the skies out of the sensitive hearts, 'Thanks
be to God!' Englishman and African, Christian and Pagan, all alike confess.
Him. He is not here or there, but everywhere, and the heart of the grateful man confesseth Him."

"A GOOD CONSCIENCE."
(1 TnroTRY i. 19.)

BE we sure to keep conscience clear. Oh, let not that upbraid us. Be we
careful what we do, and then we need not be careful of what men say. If
conscience do not reproach us, reproach will not much move us. Oue of
conscience's testimonies for us is more that ten thousand slanders against
us. As the storms and winds without do not move the earth, but vapours
within cause the earthquakes, so all the railings of all the Shimeis in the
world cannot trouble us much, if our consciences within do abound with
good fruits. If I can but say, with Job, "My heart shall not reproach me
as long as I live," I am safe enough from the evil of reproach.
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TEA-TABLE TALKS BETWEEN HUSBAND AND WIFE.
BY THE EDITOR•

•JOHN.-I. dare say, dear Mary, you have heard the saying about returning good for evil ~
MARY.-I have heard some sayipgs upon the subject, dear John, but
whether or not the particular one to which you refer I can't say.
J.-Well, the one I speak of is, to return good for evil is God-like;
· good for goad is man-like; but evil for good is devil-like.
M.-Ah! there can be no doubt about that; the latter course must
·certainly take its rise in the bottomless pit, for who can think of such
a thing without a shudder ~
J.-Very true, Mary, very true. Such a state of things is dreadful
to think of; and, when I see the extremes to which some men go, I
am filled with dismay.
M.-Ah! dear John, and if I have sp-en or heard some quarrelling
and fighting, I have said to myself, "And who maketh thee to
· differ ~ "
J.-And well you may say so, Mary, especially when you remember
that all hearts are by nature alike, and that it is only the grace of
. God that makes the difference.
M.--Yes, and as it is that grace, and that alone, which makes the
difference, it leaves no room for boasting upon the part of the
··creature.
J.-Most certainly not, for if we are made the happy partakers of
that grace, are we not indebted to the Lord for the same ~
M.-Undoubtedly we are, and that makes it appear so strange to me,
that people do not see why such an one can by no means lord it over
them, or think more highly of himself than he ought to think.
J.-It is strange, Mary; but then it can be accounted for upon the
.ground of the natural blindness of the human heart. Until the Holy
Ghost is pleased to arise and shine in upon the benighted mind, it
remains in a state of heathenish darkness.
M.-True, John, quite true. We have only to take a glance at our
former selves for proof of this.
J.-Aye, and at our present selves as well, Mary, for, after all, what
a mere ray of Gospel and spiritual light has dawned. upon us. It
. seems to me, oftentimes, that it is the merest glimmer of the true ligM
that has ever shone upon me.
M.-I'm sure, dear John, I can truly say the same; nor do I ever
.seem to see this, as I do when I come to the reading of the Word.
Really, I'm often perfectly ashamed of myself. By the time I've got to
the end of the chapter, I say to myself, "Why, what have I been
reading about?" I don't seem to recollect a word. My mind has
been, like the fool's eye, to the end of the earth. Hence the very reading
of the Bible appears to condemn me, to say nothing about other things.
And, as to prayer, under such circumstances, and in such a state of
.mind, why, it seems the veriest mockery-a complete farce-playing
,the hypocrite before a heart.searching, rein-trying God; and those lines
"of Dr. WATTS' come up against me with such a condemning power-
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"For God' abhors the sacrifice
Where not the heart is found"that I seem driven to my wits' end. I'm afraid to give up prayer
.altogether; and yet, when I bend the knee, it is only a cold duty-:-a
wretched form, an obligation in which there is neither heart nor
feeling.
J.-I only too well know, and feel too, all you say, Yary. It's my
cross and my bane every day-aye, and I was 'going to say, every hour
,of the day, too.
M.-Ab, dear John, you say you feel, but I don't. That's the sad,
sad sign; if I felt, I should think there was some ground of hope; but
it's the wretched hardness, and coldness, and deadness of which I am the
,subject, that makes me tremble for the consequences. 0 dear! 0 dear!
I've a terrible dread upon my spirit, and weight at my heart. I'm in
such dreadful fear of some coming judgment or calamity; and I well
know that I deserve it. I'm often looking and wondering what way,
or from what quarter, it will come.
J.-Ah, dear Mary, although I personally know and feel all you
say-and am just the same subject of dread and apprehension of which
you speak-still I think it's more than likely the Lord will take just
an opposite course.
M.- What do you mean, John?
J.-Why, that He'll smile upon rather than scold you. He'll kiss
you with the kisses of His mouth, rather than lay the rod upon
your poor shoulders. He'll whisper, "Mary," as He did in the days
{)f' old, and that will melt you into the sweetest of nothingness, the
purest of poverty, and the very essence of love, admiration, and praise.
You will revel in holy ecstasy at His blessed feet, whilst you will
loathe sin with the most perfect detestation and abhorrence.
M.-Oh, John, will ever such feelings and such emotions be mine ~
J. - Will they be ~ Have they not been ~ and what you have had,
you shall have again.
M.-But when-when did I ever realize anything of what you have
said ~
J.-When, Mary, when ~ Why, have you not had moments in days
~one by, when you could say" My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this;
And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss" ?
M.-Ob, when, John, when ~
J.-And do you forget, Mary ~ . What! have you no recollection
about certain times and seasons ~ What about that special time, under
the sermon, when the Word, "Fear not, thou worm Jacob," was whispered into the heart with a softness, a sweetness, a mellowness,
a power, that, for the time being, removed every fear, dispelled
every shade of darkness, and caused you to feel yourself and all your
surroundings in His blessed hands. If ever you felt the force of the
words" It is enough that Thou shouldst care,
Why should I the burden bear?"
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it was then. If ever you knew anything about Christ being all your
salvation and all your desire, it was then. If ever you knew aught
about "Jesus only," it was then.
M.-:-Ah, dear John, I dare not deny what you have said. You
have "helped to bring to remembrance j " but it's all like a dream
now. Could it have been rea.l1 IVas I not deceived 1 May not
Satan have been allowed to "transform himself into an angel of light" 1
Is there not too great reason to fear that multitudes are thus captivated and ~nthrailed in these days of such great profession 1
J.-I grant the liability to such ensnarements, and fully believe with
you in the wide-spread influence of such besetments in these days of
sensationalism and excitement. Still, there is all the difference between
your experience and such as can" get saved," as they say, at any moment,
and whenever they choose to turn their attention to these things.
When the Holy Spirit really takes a man in hand, and gives him a
little insight into his own heart-just by degrees, as He enables him
to bear it-he finds it anything but an easy matter. Touching upon
the weight and importance of these things, it has been well said" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."
Well do I recollect the dread I had, when really brought under the
convicting, condemning power of the Holy Ghost, lest the impression
should again wear off, and I left as aforetime to return to my fleshly
indifference and carnal security.
M.-Now you speak of these things, dear John, I do remember that
such was the. case with me, when brought into real concern about the
eternal interests of my never-dying soul. I knew full well that I had
had impressions and a certain anxiety about these things, at times
and seasons, but that they soon wore off, and I "returned like
the dog to its vomit, or the sow that was washed to its wallowing
in the mire." Hence, when the weight was heavier, and the anxiety
greater, I felt, by contrast, that I would far sooner the burden and
the anguish should be intensified, if I had but strength given me to
bear it, rather than. that the whole should wear off as it had done
before.
J.-It was exactly so with me, Mary, insomuch that I cannot but
now look back with wonder and amazement at how I was upheld and
sustained, in the total absence of comfort, whilst, at the same time,
under such tremendous pressure from a sense of sin and the awful
dread of the consequences.
M.-Such sustaining must prove to be the Lord's own work, although
neither His hand may be seen, nor His voice as yet heard.
J.-Undoubtedly, Mary; and proves likewise that the same restriction is given to Satan, in regard to such a soul, as was given with
respect to Job, "All that he has is in thine hand, but touch not his
life."
M.-Ah! blessed be God for that.
J.-Well indeed may you say so, Mary. What, alas! would have
become of me-and that, too, a thousand times over-but for that
wondrous, that most blessed restriction 1
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M.-Yes, and does it not remind us, moreover, of that precious
-declaration, "Your life is hid with Christ in God" 1
J.-Aye, and what is more, "And when Christ, who is our life, shall
appear, then shall we also appear with Him in glory."
M.-Oh, would that I could be more taken up with that thought!
Oh, how happy and how much more contented I should be!
J.-I say the same, Mary. It is my grief that it should be otherwise. I reproach myself, far more than I can express, because I have
not sought to maintain a more cheerful bearing before my fellow-men,
and especially in the presence of my children.
M.-I can quite understand that, dear John. I know but too well
what it is to censure myself for not keeping in view the same thing.
J.-And yet one dares not play the hypocrite, or make pretences to
what one does not feel.
M.-That's precisely my view of the subject. How can I assume
that I am happy in the Lord if I am not 1
J.-True, Mary, true; and yet there are times, no doubt, when our
very state of deadness or darkness leads not only to our thinking, but, as
occaRion mity offer, to our speaking, by contrast, of the changeless
character and unalterable love of Him who is "the same yesterday, and
to·day, and for ever."
M.-Now you speak of it, dear John, it reminds me of a case that
~ame to my knowledge, many years ago, and which goes to prove that
certain ~tates and eXArcises of soul may lead to an opeuing up of things
-of the existence of which there was no previous knowledge or conception.
J.-To what do you refer, dear Mary 1
M. - Well, to the case of two pilgrims, who varied greatly in age
and experience. The one was quite a father in' Christ; the other a
mere stripling.
J.-And what of them?
M.-Well, they met for the first time, and the younger having, but
It short time previously, been called to the Lord's work, the elder
happened to express himself in doubt as to the knowledge being
personal and heartfelt. The remark happened so to clash with what the
younger one was at the moment passing through as to lead to a
response which perfectly surprised the aged inquirer, and formed the
basis of an imperishable and uninterrupted friendship of many years'
standing.
J.-This certainly shows the advantage of intercourse and communication; there is so much that is hidden in the heart and concealed in
the mind, that, as a rule, only certain circumstances will bring out.
M.-Don't you think, then, that upon this ground, what may seem to
be lost upon children, in regard to counsel and example, may spring up
and bear fruit hereafter 1
J.-Unquestionably I do; and this reconciles me to much that I have
to undergo and to bear. I feel that I may be misunderstood, and that much
I may say or do may seem strange and unaccountable to my iellowmen or to my children; but, by-and-by, when brought into similar
circumstances, they may discover the why or wherefore of this or that
step or counsel of mine, in a way far, far different to their present
idea of matters.

542

The Gospel Magazine.

M.-And, don't you think that is the course of discipline and teaching to which we, as parents, are called 1 Have we not gleaned retrospectively? Have we not learnt· many a lesson, which our dear parents.
have left us, which were lost upon us whilst they were yet here 1
J.-Ah! indeed we have-at least I have, and deeply regretted, too,
that it was so long lost upon me.
M.- Well, and does it not give, at least, some little insight intothat precious passage, "Like as a father pitieth his children, so the
Lord pities those that fear Him. He knoweth our frame; He
remembereth -that we are dust " 1

£.enn.ons anD i.of.es.of £trm.ons.
NOTES OF THE LAST SERMON PREACHED BY THE LATE.
REV. N. CHALLIS,
AT ST. LUKE'S CHURCH, BEDl\IINSTER, ON SUNDAY MORNING,
APRIL 27TH, 1890.

(Taken down by a young Member of the Cong,-e.gation.)

"For I l.-now that my Redeemel' liveth, and that He shall stand at the
lattel' day upon the ea7·th: and though after my skin W07"J7!S dest7'oy this
body, yet in my flesh shall I see God: whom I shall see for myself, and
mine eyes shall behold, and not another."-JoB xix. 25-27.

J OB had three friends, and when they heard of his affliction and the
nature of it (God having laid His hand heavily upon him), they tried
to comfort him, but proved themselves to be very miserable comforters.
He got very little comfort from them, though they were his kinsmen.
When they saw he was so greatly affiicted they could not understand
how it was, for he always had the reputation of being a very upright
man-of having led an unblemished life, so they could not understand
why God had afflicted him. When they saw him so grievously affiicted
they said he was not the man he pretended to be, he must have committed some great sin. They never thought that "whom the Lord
loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth every son whom He receiveth."
Job was not faultless or guiltless, it is true; he was upright, as his
own God had said he was, yet he was not without sin, just as you and
I are not without sin. There is sin in our nature. ""Ve are apt, therefore, to commit sin-not wilfully, yet before God. He knoweth our
faults; He affiicts us all at some time or another, but it is a mark of
His love to us. "Whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourgeth
every son whom He receiveth." Therefore, when the Lord lays His
hand heavily upon you, be not discouraged, but take comfort from the
fact that it is a mark of Divine compassion, and that it is for some
good purpose God has afllicted you. Look at the text, "For I knoUJ
that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter. day
upon the earth."
How was Job such a man of faith 1 and of strong faith 1 He was a
man who possessed not only the faith of realizing, but possessed th~
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faith of assurance, therefore he said, "I know that my Redeemer liveth~
and that He shall stand at the latter day upon the earth." We do not·
say it is absolutely necessary to salvation that those who are little
children, mere weaklings, should have the faith of assurance-that each
one should say, "I know that my Redeemer liveth." You must depend
on Christ as the living Redeemer, trust in Him at all times, and lea,m
to know there is no ot.her refuge for the weary soul, and be able to·
say, "Other refuge have I none." If you have the faith of reliance to·
depend solely on Christ-for there is no other hope for your soulyou are safe~just as safe, little children and weaklings, as those who
are of older growth-just as safe, if your trust is in the Lord Jesus.
Christ; but there must be no dependence on yourself. You must
depend on Christ and in His own work, and on divine teaching; that
is how Job got his knowledge. The Spirit of the living God put it·
in his heart, and that Spirit kept it there.
To those who are faithful to Hi.s trust He will carry on the good
work He has begun, and by-and-by it shall prove a finished work, an<t
you will be able to say, "I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that
He shall stand at the latter day upon the earth."
If we are looking to the same redeeming God, we have but one faith;
there is but one faith-the faith of the Patriarchs, the faith of the
Prophets, the faith the Apostles and martyrs, from the same Author.
Although the hand of God had afflicted him, yet he had an interest
in the Son of God. What a j,hing for you to have an interest in God
and I not! I come here to tell you of His redeeming love, His
redeeming work; if I have not a realized interest in Him, what am I
but a tinkling cymbal ~ When we come to die, our faith will stand
us in good stead, for the Author is "Jesus Christ, the same yesterday.
and to·day, and for ever." Then we can safely trust in Jesus. You may
believe in Him j He will never disappoint you, never deny you, He
will never leave or forsake you. He loves you at all times, He loves
you as much as ever.
"He shall stand at the latter day upon the earth." Job believed in
the manifestation of the Redeemer. He believed God, the Son of God,
would be manifested in the flesh, that the Son of God would come in
the fulness of time. He became a Brother, a Kinsman (translated, a
Redeemer). He took upon Him the nature of God's children; He wears
that nature in the heavens j the human nature is glorified in the divine
nature. Job believed there would be a future manifestation. Your
faith embraces certain facts in connection with that manifestation. He
has already visited this earth j He came in the set time, in the fulness
of time, as Paul says. He came to be brought under the law, although
He Himself was the Lawgiver. On behalf of all who trust in Him, He
is called, "The Lord our Righteousness." We have no other righteousness, and we do not want any other.
Some there are who want other righteousness; let them have it, if it
will do them any good. He is our Righteousness; we glory in the fact
that the Lord Jesus Christ came into the world to be "obedient unto
death, even the death of the cross."
"And though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my
flesh shall I see God."
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These bodies of ours one day may feel full of strength and vigour,
the next day, perhaps, in a state of weakneds, and afterward may come
<leath, and then we turn to corruption, earth to earth, dust to dust;
we return to the dust whence we came.
These bodies are to be redeemed when Jesus comes again in our
,nature and in our flesh-He that has risen again and is alive for
evermore, and hath the keys of death and hell. When Jesus comes
again, He will deliver our bodies from the bondage of. corruption; the
body and the soul shall be reunited. They have suffered together here,
have wept together and rejoiced together, and it is reasonable to believe
that they will be reunited; so, then, the bodies of God's people are to
,be reedeemed from the grave.
"And though after my skin worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh
'5hall I see God."
Job will, according to his expectation, in his own nature see God.
Those eyes he had will behold Him and see Him face to face. IVe
shall enter into the home above, the mansions prepared for His re-deemed ones, and we shall be like Him.
The Apostle John says, "Now are we the sons of God, and it doth
not yet appear what we shall be; but we know that, when He shall
appear, we shall be like Him; for we Bhall see Him as He is."
"Whom I shall see for myself, and mine eyes shall behold, and not
another" (marginal reading, and not as a strangm·). "Ve do not know
Him now as we shall know Him hereafter. To many He will say,
"Depart from Me." Let me ask you in all faithfulness, Do you know
Him now and trust alone in Him 1 Do you see Him as your own living
Redeemer or Kinsman 1 Then you shall see and dwell with Him if you
believe on Him. Those eyes of yours shall behold Him in the mansions
above. The redeemed of the Lord shall awake, in due time, in His
likeness, and shall be satisfied.
S. H. R. G.
"HIS DISCIPLES CAME UNTO HIM."
(MATTHEW V.

Go thou to the Master
In the peaceful morn,
When the crystal dew-drops
Gleam on flower and thorn.
Sit awhile, like Mary,
At His blessed feet,
Learn thy daily duties
In His presence sweet.
Go thou to the Master
In the noontide glare,
When thy heart is barassed
With oppressive care.

1.)

Sit beneath His" shadow"
In the "weary land" ;
Quiet so thy spirit,
Strengthen so thy hand.
Go thou to the Master
When the day is o'er,
When the heavy shadows
Lie on sea and shore.
All thy 8ins acknowledge,
Ask His pardon blest,
Then in His safe keeping
Lay thee down and rest.
IsA..

IF Satan were permitted, he would delight in destroying the faith,
Tooting out the love, and overcoming the patience of the elect of God;
but this he shall never be able to do.
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ROMANISM UNCHANGED AND UNCHANGEABLE.
ROMANISTS in England deny that Indulgences are bartered for money
in the present day. But how absurd is this denial! It is true that genuine
Romanism is shrouded under a cloak in England; but look at the present
Pope's Jubilee. Was not the giving of alms made by the Pope a special
condition for gaining the Indulgence imparted at the Jubilee? And even
in this counJry, subscribers to Roman Catholic institutions are constantly
informed that they may thereby obtain a plenary Indulgence. The Society
of St. Vincent de Paul publishes monthly a " Bulletin" of its proceedings.
In the number for July, 1880, obtained by the Protestant Alliance, appears
the following, signed by Cardinal CULLEN:"INDULGENCEs.-Granted by the Briefs of the Sovereign Pontiffs,
Gregory XVI. and Pius IX., dated January 10th and August 12th, 1845 ;
March 18th, 1853; March 28th, 1854; and September 13th, 1859, to the
Society of St. Vincent de Paul, to the benefactors of the Society, and to
the poor assisted by it."
And do the Romanists in 1889 give any proof that they are changed?
Did not Cardinals MANNING and NEWMAN decline answering the question
in the Times if they approved of the massacres, of the Inquisition, &c. P
And has not the present Pope made "saints" (Romanist) of the men
who were hung for conspiring to murder Elizabeth?
And has ha not
bestowed upon them his highest spiritual honours P And have not Cardinal MANNING and his bishops rejoiced in this "beatification" P And:
see the recent murders in Mexico and the persecutions in Spain, where a
Protestant minister was fined and sent to prison for two years, merely
for replying to a Romanist priest, who had written against Protestantism
(Daily l.'Iews). And the minister is still in prison, the Superior Court
rejecting his appeaL And what did the late Pope say, in September,
1851? " We have taken this principle for basis-that the Catholic religion,
with all its rights, ought to be exclusively dominant in such sort that
every other worship shall be banished and interdicted." And Mr. GLADSTONE, in his "Vaticanism," says, "Its infl~tence is adve1'se to freedom in
the State, the family, and the individual. . . . . To secure rights has
been, and is, the aim of the Ohristian civilization; to destroy the?n, and to
establish the resis~less, domineering action of a purely central power, is
the aim of the Roman policy."
Speaking of the "martyrs," three hundred' years ago, i.e., of those:,
who were put to death for treasonable acts or designs, Cardinal MANNING,
in his "Sermons on Ecclesiastical Subjects," V01. I., p. 191, says, "On.
earth' they wore the garb of felons; in heaven they stand arrayed in
white, and crowned. Here they are arraigned in the dock as malefactors;·
there they sit by the throne of the Son of God:' *
Is such a remark, issuing from an intelligent being, anything less than
infamous? for, bear in mind, this three hundred years includes GUY'
FAWKES and his associates in the Gunpowder Plot, and all such like !"
Oh, what a sweet religion the Cardinal's must be! Does this look as if
Romanism were changed P Indeed, Cardinal MANNING corrected the late
Dr. CUMMING for not knowing that, when once a matter had been settled'
by the Church, it could never be altered!
The late good Bishop WORDSWORTH, speaking of his old friend, Cardinal
" What blasphemy! Oh, thou poor maftal, thou so-called Cardinal MANNING,
what an awful ordeal awaits thee of rendering an account of these blasphemies!
-Er.
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MANNING, is reported to have said, "We still always address each other
by our familiar names, Henry and Ohristopher; but he" (the Oardinal,
having turned Romanist) "would bU1'n ?ne, if he could."
"The Shepherd of the Valley," published at St. Louis, U.S., and said
to be the organ of Archbishop KENRICK, is stated lately to have
observed, "The Ohurch tolerates heretics here, where she is under restraint; but she ~ates them mortally, and employs her forces to secure
their annihilation. Our enemies know how our Ohurch acted in the
middle ages, and how it acts with them now wherever it has the power.
In no way do we deny these historical facts," &c.
.
With such authorities as the above in these civilized times, we can well
believe history' as to what took place in ~mcivilized days-the hundreds of
thousands of men, women, and children, who were butchered in the most
inhuman manner. And how much better should we be now if modern
Paganism again had rule? By whom was poor MURPHY mutdered, simply
because he lectured against Romanism? How was it that Mr. GALLAGHAR,
only last year (1888), had a narrow escape of his life at Preston, because
he had committed a like offence? And why did a late Mayor of Lancaster threaten to put Mrs. AUFFRAY into prison if she ventured to lecture
on Romanism? See also the ruffians at Bromley, in April, 1889. But
there are many such cases.
When I was in Spain, in 1870, I saw the walls at Seville written over by
the priests-" Death to Protestants!" "Death to heretics!" "Death to
OABRERA !" (a convert and a preacher.)
At Antequera, in 1869, JUAN SAUZ was thrown into prison for preaching.
It was estimated that three thousand people followed him on the way,
calling out, "Burn him!" "Burn him!" "Skin him alive!" &c.
In the "Eighth Report of the Oommissioners of Irish Education
Inquiry," pp. 449, 450, a return is given, furnished by Dr. OROTTY, formerly President of Maynooth, of books used by the students. A..mongst
these works, MALDONATUS'S "Oommentary on Matthew :riii. 29." states.
"Therefore they who deny that, heretics are to be pu to death ought
much rather to deny that murderers ought to be put to death," and
the attention of the students is specially directed tQ this passage in their
class.books.
Now, what does Lord fuCAULAY, in his" History of England," say
about the blighting effect of the teaching of the Ohurch of Rome?
"During the last three centuries, to stunt the growth of the human mind
has been her chief object. Throughout Ohristendom, whatever advance
has been made in knowledge, in freedom, in wealth, and in the arts of
life, has been in inverse proportion to her power. The loveliest and most
fertile provinces of Europe have, under her rule, been sunk in poverty, in
political servitude, and in intellectual torpor, whilst Protestant countries,
once proverbial for sterility and barbarism, have been turned by skill and
industry into gardens, and can boast of a long list of heroes and statesmen, philosophers and poets. Whoever, knowing what Italy and Sco land
naturally are, and what four hundred years ago they actually were. shall
now compare the country round Rome with the country round Edinburgh,
will be able to form some judgment as to the tendency of Papal dominion.
The descent of Spain, once the first among monarchies, to the lowest
depths of degradation-the elevation of Holland, in spite of many natural
disadvantages, to a position such as no other Oommonwealth so small has
ever reached-teach the same lesson. Whoever passes in Germany from
a Roman Oatholic to a Protestant principality-in Switzerland, from a
Roman Oatholic to a Protestant canton-finds that he has passed from a
lower to a higher grade of civilization. On the other side of the Atlantic
the same law prevails. The Protestants of the United States have left
far behind them the Roman Oatholics of Mexico, Peru, and Brazil. The
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Roman Catholics of Lower Cana<l!\o remain inert, while the whole continent
round them is in a ferment with Protestant activity and enterprise."
Lord ROBERT MONTAGU, who was for many years in the Romish
Church, a pervert, but was glad at last to give it up, in writing his
I'easons to a dignitary of the Church, said he had" found the Church to
be full of abject meanness, falsehood, injuries, robberies, swindles, and
prolonged injustice. This absence of holiness gave me, I told him, a
hatred and abhorrence of the seducing Church. The learned and astute
Monsignor, knowing that it was the crucial point, replied by defending
their position. I cannot do better than quote his own words-' I, like
yourself, have felt most keenly the pettiness, narrowness, meanness, of
much that we Catholics have to tolerate. Our clergy are many of them
an ignorant, prejudiced, and often a self-seeking set of men. Small deceptions, and want of honour and truthfulness, of charity and manliness, too
often freely characterize the proceedings of our ministers. I have long
considered that, in many temporal matters, the last men to be trusted for
fail' dealing and honesty are the very clergy of whom I am myself a
member. It is sorrowful, grievous, and sometimes almost unbearable, to
have to recognize and to bear with all this. You cannot feel the bm·then
to be more galling and more heavy than I do myself.'''
CRIME.-The Government report shows that, while the Irish population
in England is only two per cent. of the whole, the Irish sent to prison
last year amounted to an average of nine 01' ten per cent. of the whole of
the males and to about sixteen per cent. of the females. Father NUGENT,
the Romanist chaplain for Kirkdale (Liverpool), tells us that, in 1885, there
were 13,000 prisoners passed through the gaol, of whom 9,000 were
Romanists and 4,OOO-'P"otestants; whereas, if the numbers be taken in
proportion to the relative populations, there should have been only about
3,500 Romanists and 9,500 Protestants. In two years and a half preceding
1886, nine men and one woman were hung at Kirkdale, of whom seven
were Romanists ana--only three Protestants. Again, as to Salford. The
chaplain tells us that, dm'ing the past year, there were 6,046 Protestants
and 3,224 Romanists, though, of COUl'se, the population of the latter is
small compared with the former. "But," the chaplain adds, "one thing
is certain-that over ten per cent. of the Romanists have themselves
ngistel'ed CLS ProtestcLnts when they a?'e sent to p?-ison."-" RO?nanism Scriptnmlly A nalyzed," by John Gadsby. q

LONDON THE NEW JERUSALEM.
IN his paper in the summer number of All the W01'ld, "General"
BOOTH, of the Salvation Army, indulges in a vision of "London becoming the new Jerusalem;" and tells us that as the first result "we
should have Hyde Park roofed in, with towers climbing towards the stars,
as the world's great, grand, central temple." He bids us think of the
demonstrations, the processions, the assemblies, the reviews, the streets
impassable with the joyful multitudes going to and fro. The bells of
St. Paul's and Westminster Abbey, together with the trumpet calls
from the roof of every Salvation Army barracks, would announce to
the people the hours of 'prayer and praise.
Further, "General"
BOOTH'S prophetic eye perceives that at the summons for "the halfpast twelve daily service" the "whole City would be prostrate, while
buying and selling would cease, and for a season five million hearts'
would join in thanksgiving. [What next 1-ED.]
2 N 2
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THE PRECEDENCE OF CARDINAL MANNING.
So it is to the Prince of Wales we owe t.he monstrous claim for precedence put forward on behalf of Cardinal MANNING. The opinion of
His Royal Highness was asked, when the Housing of the Poor
Commission was formed. He suggested that, as a matter of courtesy,
"the name of Cardinal MANNING should appear immediately after
his own." That His Royal Highness very grievously erred must be
obvious enough. To concede anything to Rome, "as a matter of
courtesy" is _to concede what will soon be claimed as a matter of
right. Mr. ATKINSON, who, if a Tory, is also a Wesleyan, has given
notice that he will bring the matter before the House of Commons.Rtcard.
[And it is to be hoped that the Prince will be officially informed
th~t the Protestant interests of this great nation are not to be
tampered with. These are not times for rousing a people that are
already the subjects of no little excitement. We are informed (and
we hope it is true) that there is a Protestant reaction among the
people j and now that Russia is persecuting the Jews to such an
awful degree, other nations will be upon the alert, prepared to resist
any attempt at a sacrifice of freedom or well-established principles and
practices. It behoves the Prince of Wales to remember that he is
heir-apparent to a Protestant kingdom, and it is not for him or any in
authority to tamper with or fritter away Protestant interesto.-ED.]

TO DR. DOUDNEY,
ON THE COMPLETION OF HIS FIFTY YEARS' EDITORSIIIP OF THE
"GOSPEL MAGAZINE."
DID Ohrist appear to thee in youth,
Declaring thou should'st be His mouth,
To separate to Him the seed
His love had won? The hungry feed
In days of famine, not of bread,
But hearing of the living Head?
His ways, His works, His gracious plan
For fallen and rebellious man,
In times of peril? Fifty years
Hath He not kept thee? hushed thy fears,
Honoured and sanctified thy pen?
His word to thee been, Yea, amen?
Yea! f01' thee, with thee, now we raise
A tribute of adoring praise;
Keep grateful, joyous jubilee,
That sovereign grace, so full and free,
Has been the ever-precious theme
Shown in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
M. L. SYKES.
GOD is my rest, refuge, and dwelling-place, and if I feel Him, I am
at home, go where I may.-Huntington.
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THE TWENTY·EIGHTH ANNUAL CLIFTON CONFERENCE
WILL BE HELD (GOD WILLING) IN THE VICTORIA ROOMS, ON TUESDAY,
WEDNESDAY, AND THURSDAY, OCTOBER 7TH, 8TH, AND 9TH, 1890.
BELOVED FRIENDS, FELLOW-BELIEVERS IN THE LORD JESUS CHRIST,

-If it please God, the twenty-eighth Olifton Oonference will be held
on Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, October the 7th, 8th, and 9th.
May I express an earnest hope that you and your friends will be
able to be present, and to share with the Lord's assembled people that
blessing which the Covenant promises of the Word hold forth to the
faith of those who endeavour to "keep the unity of the Spirit in the
bond of peace" ~ These fraternal gatherings in the one and worthy
name of Jesus have become to very many of God's children a longedfor means of grace, for, again and again, that Scripture of the "Song
of Songs" has at our Conferences been fulfilled: "While the Kin~
sitteth at His table, my spikenard sendeth forth the smell thereof"
(Sol.'s Song i. 12). During the now nearly thirty years following on the
founding of these meetings, by the Rev. SAIIIUEL A. WALKER, the smile
of our Heavenly Father has continued to rest upon them in a remarkable measure. Missionaries and other devoted Ohristian labourers from
the utmost ends of the earth, as well as large numbers of God'sministering and witnessing servants connected with His work at home,
having attended the Conferences from time to time, have gone back to
their several spheres of labour refreshed in spirit, confirmed in faith,
stimulated in zeal, edified, and comforted by the Holy Ghost, and more
than ever determined to know nothing else amongst men but Jesus
Christ and Him crucified-" till He come." Faithful, uncompromising,
and discriminating Gospel testimony has been proclaimed by many
eminent servants of Christ from the platform of this Oonference, the
echoes of which (though in many instances those who uttered them are
no longer with us in the ranks of the Ohurch militant on earth) still
linger melodiously and influentially in the memories and hearts of God's
scattered saints. For the loving presence and varied gifts of those dear
departed witnesses of Ohrist we gratefully bless our God. Moreover,
we would follow "in the steps of that faith" which they exemplified.
Fain would we, as did they, "consider one another to provoke unto
love and to good works: not forsaking the assembling of ourselves
together," but, contrariwise, "exhorting one another, and so much the
more as we see the day approaching."
The perils of the" last days" are upon us. The way of truth is now
evil spoken of, iniquity abounds, the love of many has waxed cold
towards the Word, while such as dare to separate themselves from the
religious sensuousness of the age, from the popular creeds of humanitarianism, and from the siren theories of" the larger hope," make themselves indeed a prey. "The offence of the cross" has certainly not
ceased for such as are not ashamed of the simple Gospel of Christ, of
its man-humiliating and grace-magnifying doctrines, and of its soulsanctifying precepts and power. The strait gate and the narrow way
-the old paths and the time-worn footsteps of the flock-the place of
rejection outside the camp, and the very practical marks of the dying

550

The Gospel Magazine.

of the Lord Jesus in the daily experience of the believer, are aspects
of Gospel truth presenting to latter-day Ohristendom neither form nor
comeliness. Fellowship with Ohrist in His sufferings, and a consequent
proving of the power of His resurrection, are experimental mysteries
which, alas, but few professing Christians appear now to apprehend
intelligently. Yet, blessed be God, there is a "people" with whom is
found "the secret of the Lord," and to whom He delights to make
known His covenant.
That people will assuredly welcome with joyful hearts the privileges
?f the coming Oonference. The subject selected for their contemplation
IS precisely that upon which they find it most profitable to speak often
one to another-" The Way of God withlHis People." "He brought forth
His people with joy, and His chosen with gladness." The salvation
-way of our God will be traced during the three days of the Oonference in three closely related aspects :-1. Brought Out of Egypt; or,
Divine Redemption typified. 2. Brought TMough the Wilderness; or,
Divine Providence illustrated. 3. B1'ought Into Canaan; or, Divine
Faitkfulness prefigured..
_
May each dear child of God attending the forthcoming meetings be
enabled by the Spirit to adopt the language of the Psalmist, "I will
remember the works of the Lord; surely I will remember Thy wonders
.of old. I will meditate also of all Thy work, and talk of Thy doings.
Thy way, 0 God, is in the sanctuary: who is so great a God as our
-God ~ Thou art the God that doest wonders: Thou hast declared
Thy strength among the people" (Psa. lxxvii. 11-14). Rememberingmeditat-ing-talking of the" way" of our God!
In conclusion, let us not forget, dear brethren, that the unconditional
and sure promise of the Lord, addressed to each of His believing
petitioners, is, "Open thy mouth u;ide, and I will fill it" (Psa. lxxxi. 10).
Till we meet to talk one with another of the "wav" of our covenant
God with His dependent pilgrim people, let us often plead this precious and prolific promise, so that when we gather in the power of the
name of our Risen Head we may richly realize our joint-heirship with
Him who is "Heir of all things," and joyfully show forth His praise.
And, when communing with our God touching the Conference,
remember, I earnestly entreat you,
Yours to serve for Christ's sake,
JA1\fES ORMISTON,
BeC/M' of 8t. Jlfa>·y.le.PM't, B1'islQl.

2, Kensington Place, Clifton, Bristol, August, 1890.
THE Lord has not forgotten His covenant, neither will He cast off
-His people; but though He has resolved to chastise them for their
great and bitter provocations, yet He knows both how and when to
deliver them that are His; and deliver them He will. Only you must
give Him leave to take His own time; and it shall be the best time.
He is a God of judgment, i.e., a just and a wise God, and therefore
He will do it when it shall be most seasonable. He will wait the
fittest opportunity, and therefore, in the interim it will be both your
duty and your wisdom to wait His leisure.-Thomas Case.
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~.orrts~rtJnbtntt.
WORDS FROM AFAR.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Your kind letter was gladly received, and it
cheered me greatly. I have been for some time walking in darkness,
and beset with worldly troubles, which unfit me for writing. But the
Lord gave me a precious word, which enabled me still to trust and
hope in Him, "He will deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Him";
and, when I received your letter, I felt more encouraged. It was a
token to me that the Lord thought of me, and would do me good in
His own appointed time. My he<tlth has improved, but I am not as
strong as I was previous to my severe illness in January last. I have
a dear Christian friend, with whom I sat ten years under the ministry
of the Gospel preached by Mr. PAULISON. She has been ill some timeis living a long distance from me-and I have no personal access to
her. She is very highly favoured with the Lord's presence, and rejoices
with joy unspeakable.
A minister of the Gospel, from England, comes here occasionally.
His name is BRADBURY. He was here a few months ago, and is
My friend always goes to hear him, and
coming again next month.
his ministry is greatly blessed to her. I would like to be favoured
with such a precious privilege, but cannot hear any preaching from a
pulpit. I long for the enjoyment of the Lord's presence as I have
had it in times past. Let him "that walketh in darkness, and hath
no light, let him trust in the Lord, and stay upon his God."
Yes; my God still, although He hides His face from me! Yet His
promise cannot fail. All things do "work together for good to them
who love God." When I look back and remember the enjoyments of
God's love I was then favoured with, it does encourage me to hope in
Him, for" whom He loveth He loveth unto the end." His love to
His people knows no change; it is always the same, in darkness and
light. He still loves them with a love from everlasting; and oh, when
faith realizes this glorious truth, the soul is fed and nourished, and the
fruits of Christ's righteousness spring forth in the soul, to the praise,
honour, and glory of God, and peace and comfort abound in the soul.
This is what I want-this is what I long for-that I may bless and
praise the Lord, delight myself in Him, feed upon His crucified flesh,
and by faith drink the blood He poured out in His agony for the salvation of His people from sin, death, and hell. Oh, what a God we
have! What depths of agonies He endured when God hid His face
from Him under the load of our sins! when He cried out, "My God,
my God, why hast Thou forsaken Me 1" He was pure and spotless,
upright in the sight of God the Father, yet the sins of all His elect
were laid upon Him; and it is impossible for us to conceive His
agonising sufferings under the load of those sins charged to His account,
and the debt He agreed to pay to God the Father for all who had
been given to Him to save from sin, death, and hell, unto a glorious
salvation to all eternity, in the blessed enjoyment of His love and
presence. What heart can enter, while here below, into the fulness of
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that love in Christ which will be enjoyed in His eternal presence ~
Oh, to be filled with a knowledge of it while here below, in accordance with our capacity! Yet how much greater will His love be known
and enjoyed in His eternal presence!
Your letters and writings in the GOSPEL MAGAZINE are highly prized
by me. May the Lord spare your life many years yet (you are some
years younger than I am), and may His blessing be poured out upon
your labours.
Yours in the love of Christ,
Hackensack, July 5th, 1890.
L. MOORE.
REPLY.
We can deeply sympathize with our dear friend in her inability to
hear the Word. As far as memory serves, we have heard but two
sermons for the last three years. Not a word from either desk or
pulpit can we hear; and yet we do not feel satisfied to forsake the
house of God. When the old tunes used to be sung to the really
Gospel hymns, we felt a sacred pleasure in uniting with the congregation in their songs of praise and thanksgiving. These seasons, however, have become very rare. Although we may be engaged in reading or writing during the hours of divine service, yet we cannot be
satisfied to remain at home. The privilege of meeting together in the
house of the Lord is so great. That word is so emphatic, "The Lord
loveth the gates of Zion more than all the dwellings of Jacob:" It
is where He has promised to meet wit.h His people; and the counsel
of the Apostle is so urgent, "Forsake not the assembling of yourselves
together, as the manner of some is." These facts combined render
the non-attendance such a blank and so great a void. Moreover, it is
in His house that the Holy Ghost is pleased so often to act in His
covenant character as the Remembrancer; and how precious are the
soul-bedewings and the heart-meltings, when He does so! How, in a
moment, He can lead back the mind to certain times and seasons,
when such dew and unction and power attended the preached
Word! Hence, ere we are aware, there are the attendant renewings
and revivings, and that upon the very ground of covenant faithfulness
and immutability. Oh, how at such seasons He makes the soul "like
the chariots of Amminadib." He, in the most condescending and
gracious way, whispers at such seasons, "I am the God of Bethel,
where thou anointedst the pillar, and vowedst the vow unto Me."
How little did we (in common with Jacob) think of it at the time;
but the Lord thought much of what we thought so little. Hence,
under such circumstances, there springs up in the mind, and that with
such sweet mellowness, the grateful conclusion" His love in times past forbids me to think
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review
Confirms His good pleasure to help me quite through."
There comes to our remembrance, at the moment of writing, a fact
of long gone-bye occurrence-yea, some sixty years ago. It was but a
few days since we passed the very spot, and paused, and looked at
the building to which the dream we are about to lIame had reference.
We had, a short time before, had a conversation with a brother in the
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flesh and in the Lord. Both he and· ourselves were, at the time,
depressed in spirit, and anxious about the pathway before us. What
awaited us 1 How might or cuuld it issue 1 In our dream we were in
the house of God; and, as the congregation were in the act of singing
the last -line of the hymn, which was, "Thy future mercies shall our
praise employ," who, to our perfect surprise, should stand up in the
pulpit but our brother 1 Now, we had never, to our knowledge, met
with the line just quoted, but we at once thought, "Well, I had no
idea of my brother's attempting to preach, especially in the state of
mind in which he lately talked to me, but who can tell but the Lord
may be better to us than all our fears, and that in very deed 'His
future mercies shall our praise employ l' " And (blessed be His dear
and ever-adorable name!) has not such been the case 1 Have not all
the leadings and guidings from that hour to the present been in wisdom,
love, and mercy 1 Has He not from time to time, even until now,
"crowned each year with His goodness 1" "Hath one thing failed of
all the good things which He promised 1 Have not all come to pass,
nor one thing hath failed thereof 1" After wondrous leading and the
rich aboundings of love and mercy, it was our sacred privilege to
witness the triumphant departure of this dear brother. Such was the
dying testimony, and such the exultation of his last hours, as no
language can express. Hence," His future mercies did indeed his praise
employ;" and, seeing that we ourselves have been led on and on to the
present moment, and that our God has pledged Himself that He will
never leave nor forsake, and that, in like manner, all His so gracious
and merciful promises have been fulfilled, why should not we "hope _to
the end" for all that yet remains in regard to our pilgrimage 1 It
was, moreover, in the sanctuary to which we have referred that we first
heard a Gospel sermon so as personally and practically to understand it.
It was from the lips of dear HENRY FOWLER, in the year 1826, the
hearing of which led us to feel as the woman of Canaan, when she
said, "Come, see a man that told me all things ever I did."
Vi'ell, dear sister, and in spite of all the strange exercises of which
you are the subject, and the mysterious and complicated paths by which
you are led, have you not many a "hill Mizar" and many a sacred
"Bethel" spot upon which to look back 1 Undoubtedly you have, sure
we are-as sure as if we at this moment heard the testimony from your
own lips-that you feel a heart-response to the touching inquiry"Dost mind the place, the spot of land,
Where Jesus did thee meet?
And how He gained thy heart and hand?
Thy Jesull then was sweet.
"Dost mind the garden, chamber, bank,
A vale of vision seemed P
Thy joy was full, thy heart was frank,
Thy Jesus much esteemed."

Well, beloved, it is our

me~cy

to know that-

"Whate'er thou find'st Him at thy best,
He's at thy worst the same;
And in His love will ever restThy Jesus holds His claim."
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"Don't say, 'He's gone for ever,' though
His visits He adjourn,
For 'yet a little while,' and la!
Thy Jesus will return."

Be it ours ever to remember, beloved, how much the Lord has at
stake. Let us remember that "He has sworn by Himself, because He
could swear by no greater, that by two immutable things in which it
is impossible for God to lie, we should have strong consolation who
have fled for. refuge to lay hold upon the hope set before us in the
Gospel."
We often take shame to ourselves, dear sister, in that our little, trifling
sufferings should so absorb our attention and engross our thoughts, as
to divert us from contemplating what the Lord Himself underwent,
and that on our behalf. Ah! we sometimes sing"How bitter that cup no heart can conceive
Which He drank quite up, that sinners might live;
His way was much rougher and darker than mine;
Did Christ my Lord suffer, and shall I repine?"
But, ah! sing it as we may, yet how little-yea, how very, very
little-do we enter into what must have been the intensity of His
anguish-what the keenness of His soul·travail-what the bitterness of
His sufferings, when He "sweat as it were great drops of blood falling down to the ground," and cried, Oh, my Father, if it be
possible, let this cup pass from Me." Moreover, what must have been
the denseness of that darkness which led Him to exclaim, "My God,
My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me 1" And we are the more struck
with the fact when we take into account the previous-and so recentmanifestations. For example, in John xii. 27, ~8, "N oW is my soul
troubled; and what shall I say 1 Father, save Me from this hour:
but for this cause c&.me I unto this hour. Father, glorify Thy name.
Then came tbere a voice from heaven, saying, I have both glorified
Now, we learn, from the opening
it, and will glorify it again."
of the chapter, that this was so near the time of the passover,
and consider what a bright and blessed manifestation it was, embracing the future as well as the past. What a pledge of J ehovahs'
presence and power! Then observe that wondrous outpouring of
prayer and supplication, as well as holy confidence, which followed in
the seventeenth chapter. Mark His saying, afterwards, as recorded in
Matthew xxvi., "My soul is exceeding sorrowful, even unto death."
Ab, what a saying that! Who can presume to comprehend, much
less to define or explain it 1 'What a confirmation of the Psalmist's
prophetical statement, "The sorrows of death compassed Me, and the
pains of hell gat hold upon Me." That the soul of the holy Jesus should
thus be exercised is indeed marvellous-a wonder of wonders! Well
might it be said, that" in all their affliction He was afflicted;" and, as a
blessed consequence, "We have not an High Priest which cannot be
touched with the feeling of our infirmities; but was in all points
tempted like as we are, yet without sin" (Heb. iv. 15). He was verily
"a Man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief." Well indeed may we
exclaim-
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" We do at most but taste the cup,
For He alone hath drunk it up."
Another manifestation, and that so immediately preceding th e last
great crisis, was when "there appeared an angel from heaven,
strengthening Him." What a marked recognition from on high, both
of His Person and work was this! Moreover, how was His holy
soul endued with such special strength when he rebuked Peter for
his hasty zeal, with, "Put up again thy sword into his place: for all
they that take the sword shall perish with the sword. Thinkest thou
that I cannot now pray to My Father, and He shall presently
give Me more than twelve legions of angels ~ But how then shall the
Scriptures be fulfilled, that thus it must be ~" (Matt. xxvi. 52-54.)
Yet, at the last great climax, and in the extremity of His sufferings,
so dense was the darkness-so intense the gloom-so dreadful the
curse He bore as the penalty of sin and transgression, that He
positively felt as though bereft of His Father, and left to ago~ize
under the infinite weight of guilt and condemnation He had entaIled
upon Himself by His voluntary Suretyship and Substitution. "My
God, My God," said He, "why hast Thou forsaken Me ~ "
Now, if such were the sufferings-such the agonizing sensations-such
the dark and the doleful experience of the Lord of life and glory, why
need we wonder at some of those merely momentary bitter tastes of
which the heiL's of salvation occasionally are called to partake, in their
so remote and distant following of their great and glorious Leader,
Guardian, and Guide ~
Oh, could we but be more taken up with Him and His sufferings,
how would it tend to lighten our burdens, and cause us, by comparison,
to exclaim with the Apostle, "Our light affliction, which is but for
a moment, worketh for us a far more exceeding and eternal weight of
glory"; yea, and we should unite likewise in his testimony, "I reckon
that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to be compared
with the glory that shall be revealed in us."
We often think, dear sister, if one of the glorified throng could but
reappear in this vale of tears, so as to give us some faint idea of what
that glory is, we should be lost in wonder, admiration, and praise.
Oh, with what contempt would such an one speak of all the trials
and temptations, sufferings and sorrows, of the wilderness, as contrasted with the joy, the transport, the ineffable bliss, in reserve for
all the followers of the Lamb, in "the house not made with hands,
eternal in the heavens"! The immortal TOPLADY had a glimpse of it,
when he sang"If such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the fountain be,
Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from Thee P"
'VeIl, moreover, might the Apostle testify, "Eye hath not seen, nor
ear heard, neither have entered into the heart of man, the things which
.God hath prepared for them that love Him."
THE FDITOR.
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HEART-CHEER.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-For some time I have been wishing to let
you know how, from time to time, I have enjoyed reading the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, but did not wish to trouble you; and, in the hope of being
forgiven if I am doing so, will write just a few words, feeling that
although we are strangers in the flesh, we are not in spirit. I have
followed you here and there, and my hope has seemed as it were to
spring up afresh, on finding that your feelings and exercises were so
much like mine, although there are, I believe, near three-score years
between us. My parents have taken your Magazine ever since I can
remember, but I did not read it until a few years ago, when, hearing
them one day say how good it was, I thought I would read it my~elf,
and see what this goodness was. The first piece I read was, I think,
"Wayside Notes," by dear Mr. COWELL; and (bless the Lord!) I
found it good too, for I trust I was then "asking my way to Zion,"
and I cannot tell you how I longed for the months to come round
that I might read it again; and sometimes, while reading, my eyes
have been blinded with tears, and my heart so full with a something
which I cannot describe, that I have had to lay it aside for a time.
But it is not always so, only as the dear Lord is pleased to bless us
with such feelings, and I find that it is by the "here a little, and there
a little," that the Lord is pleased to draw us to Himself. Sometimes
it seems but just enough to make us hunger and thirst for more, and
how sweet it comes when we cry to Him, and He is pleased to grant
us a blessing. But, oh, when He hides Himself, and seems to "let us
alone," then we say with the poet"Far more the treach'rous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."
What a privilege is prayer! Would to God we could praise Him
more for it. Who can tell its worth but those who have proved its
power 1 Yes,"Prayer was appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give;
Long as they live should Christians pray,
For only while they pray they live."
I shall never forget these last two lines coming to me once, years ago.
I thought it meant only natural death, and expected to be cut off, as
I knew I was prayerless; however, I am still left on praying groundfor what, the Lord only knows. What a strange and mysterious kind
of thing this new life seems to be, scarcely ever still or easy! I think
the writer of a hymn which I have seen was right when he said" 'Tis to credit contradictions,
Talk with Him one never sees,
Sigh and groan beneath afflictions,
Yet to dread the thoughts of ease."
My prayer for you is, that the Lord may" bless thee and keep thee,
and make His face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee; lift
up His countenance upon thee, and give thee peace."
C. R.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEy,-Again am I permitted, through His loving-kindness, to send you testimonies received since last I had the pleasure of
writing to you, with very grateful thanks to the kind and generous
donor of 750 "Walks and Talks with Jesus." The end of next month,
September, will (D.V.) close our financial year; so that I shall be
extremely obliged if all our kind subscribers and supporters would
kindly send in their donations and subscriptions; also if those who have
collecting cards would kindly return them, with any amounts they may
have collected, by the end of next month at the latest.
FROM A MISSIONARY IN THE CHINA INLAND MISSION, NORTH CHINA.
My DEAR FRIEND,-Per last English mail I received a small parcel of booklets, for which I thank you. It is always refreshing, in a dark heathen land,
to be thus remembered. I shall be glad of a line from you letting me know
about your work. I find Old Jonathan enclosed for April. This takes me
back to dear old Bristol, my native city, and calls up happy memories of
beloved Dr. DOUDNEY. If you have the volume for 1889 or 1888, I should
be glad of it, for several of our missionary children who come here would be
delighted to have a peep. The Lord bless you richly. We have gun.boats
calliog in here, so will be glad to give away suitable portions. Yours
heart;ly, &c., &c.
FROM THE DIRECTOR, CAPE GENERAL MISSION.
Will you please excuse a post-card to acknowledge your kind gift of hooks,
&c.1 I am suffering so with an over·worked brain, and the result of my sad
bss, that writing is a great burden. Many thanks for your kindness. God
bless you in your work and labour of love. We are going forward, and
seeing the "greater things." I am ordered home for a rest, and sail on the
17th inst. Pray for us.-W. SPENCER WALTON, 47, Long P. Cape Town,
1st July, 1890.
FROM THE SOLDIERS' HOME, CAPE TOWN, S. AFRICA.
'l'he box has reached me safely, and so have the others, for all which accept
the sincere thanks of Mr. SPENCER W ALTON, Miss J ONES, and myself. I
should have answered sooner, but wished to see what my box contained
before doing so, and I could only do this last Saturday, my time having
been so fully occupied. I shall be able to help other workers with some of
the many magazines, &c., you have so kindly sent me. I did so on Saturday,
a young Christian worker coming in while I was busy, and who was glad to
get some. Your small monthly parcels are very acceptable. I distribute a
large number in my numerous visits, and they are mostly amongst the
military, although I visit some civilians also. The life of your late dear
husband is most interesting, and I trust it will be an incentive to many morae
to do likewise. The work in our little Home is reported in the South
.tl.j?-ican Pioneer, edited by Mr. SPENCER WALTON, and is a bi-monthly
paper, in which all work connected with the Cape General Mission is to be
found. If you like, I will send you a copy. The Home is being blessed.
The Master is there, and works amongst those who attend it. Of course
disappointments will come, but we cannot expect otherwise. Satan will
interfere with the Lord's work, which soon shows which are the true
and which the false disciples. Nevertheless, we must not be faint-hearted,
but go on steadily to the end. May you, too, be richly blessed in your
labour for the Lord, for we know that our labour shall not be in vain
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Again thanking you for all your kind interest in this work, believe me,
yours sincerely in Christ.
Many more testimonies could be given, but I refrain from so doing,
considering I have already trenched overmuch on your valuable space and
time. I may just mention that I have been enabled to send boxes to
Alexandria, Cairo, Rangoon, W. Africa, and U.S. of America. Praying
that His richest blessing may rest on you and you:s in all your interests,
as also on all who help us in this great work for Him. "How
blessings brighten as they take their flight!" "For the Lord's portion
is His people;. J acob is the lot of His inheritance. He found him in a
desert land, and in the waste howling wilderness: He led him about,
He instructed him, He kept him as the apple of His eye."
I remain, dear DR. DOUDNEY,
Yours very humbly in Jesus' service,
Old Gaol Mission Hall, Salisbury.
(MRi3.) ANN E. BRIDER.
GREETINGS.

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
My DEAR FRIEND,-I was very disappointed I did not see you last
week at Hornsey. I had so made up my mind to do so, thinking it
would be the last time I should have the opportunity. I truly say, I
should liked to have seen you again, but it was not to be, I could
see plainly; but I did not feel very pleased to have my wishes frustrated,
but I know it is right; all teaches me, "Not my will, but Thine."
I do hope you were strengthened and comforted in your visit, and had
much liberty in preaching the loving-kindness of a precious Jesus to
many hungry souls, that they went home realizing much joy in their
souls, testifying it was good to be there. May it be a time never to
be forgotten by very many who heard your voice, declaring the heartfelt
truths of the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ. May you be enriched
with much joy in meditating of Him, who cheers the path of all His
heavy-burdened children; tells them, "It is I, be not afraid." Yet we
are so prone to fear when He keeps us in the dark a little while, yet
knowing He has said, "I will come again." I confess often I do not
deserve one mercy from Him, but He is a faithful God, and will be so
to His chosen ones for ever.
I thank you much for the GOSPEL MAGAZINE. I do enjoy the testimonies that are written. Many that write know what it is to go through
deep waters, and that only suits the harassed, tempted, and devil-hunted
children. What a feeling of union springs up! I have always felt it;
what a mercy!
I was glad to see and read once more the name of Mr. J. BURTON.
I do hope he will continue to send again and again of the goodness
and mercies of his gracious God to him. With Him nothing is impossible. If the path is dark and mysterious to us, He is all love, and
full of mercies. I will praise Him, although I cannot do it enough to
satisfy. He knoweth the desires of the heart, and that cheers. Bless
His holy name!
Yours affectionately,
Brixton, July 8th, 1890.
T. JONES.
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A LITTLE TALK AMONG THE OLD ONES.

To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.
- DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have many years wished I could address a
few lines to you, but as I am no scribe, could never summon up courage
enough. I think I have had the Magazine nearly the fifty years you
have been Editor. I find 1843 is the first bound volume I have. I
trust that the dear Lord had brought my soul into liberty before I met
with it; but you seem to have been nearly my only companion since.
If I have be(ln in any trial and trouble, and did not know what to do,
I have many times said, "Ah! dear Doctor, you will never come where
I am now." But I have been so surprised in the next month's Magazine
you have come where I am. Like you, I am a very gouty subject,
and I think our constitutions are very similar.
I have been very particular all my life in attending the means of
grace. I never stayed away for trifles, for I could say"There my best friends, my kindred dwell,
There God my Saviour reigns."
A few years since I became asthmatical, and have been obliged to keep
indoors for months together, which has been a sore trial to me, so you
may guess how I sympathized with you when I found you were shut
up alone, and how delighted I was when I found the dear Lord had
brought you out again to your loved work. Thus I began to hope I
might be favoured to get out again. Through mercy, I have been able
to get to hear Mr. VVARBURTON, SouthilI, a few times, which is only
two-and-a-half miles from us. I trust the dear Lord has blessed his
ministry in some good measure to my poor dark soul.
After enjoying the Lord's presence for many years, I did not anticipate coming into such dark places as I have been in the last few years.
If the dear Lord has brought you to fear, it is no wonder such a poor
thing as I should fear. I do hope He has not
"taught me to trust in His name,
And thus far has brought me to put me to shame."
I must hope in His mercy.
Dear Doctor, I do feel grateful to the dear Lord for sparing you to see
your jubilee of the Magazine. I still hail it with delight, and hope the
Lord may spare you to us a little longer, to give the trumpet a certain
sound, for we are troubled to hear it in many places. I do feel grieved
for dear old England; truth seems to be falling in most places. I do
hope the Lord may revive pure religion in this our. land, if His blessed
will.
I once began to write to you, but never finished. I will send it now;
you will see it is some years since. I felt sorry to hear of the death
of Mr. NORTHovER, for he did enter into my state in his last letters.
I have sympathized with dear Mr. SAUNDERS. I can say now"Happy saint, thy days are ended,
All thy mourning days below."
If the dear Lord should take me to dwell with Him, I think

I<
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loudest of the cro~d I'll sing," for I have been, like.you, fond of singing.
I have been depnved of that for some years, whIch was a great trial
to me.
I don't feel I can scribble any more, as my hand shakes. I am in my
seventy.sixth year, so I need not wonder at that. I have never seen
you in the flesh, and expect I never shall, but I hope to meet you above.
I was livi~g at Peterborough when you preached at Arlesey, and have
never forgIven myself for not spending the last shilling I had to go,
but did not know I could have got back by train at night.
The Lord .bless and comfort you, and shine upon your soul to the
last. So prays
Your unwortby friend,
Shefford, Beds, June 3rd, 1890.
MARY WILSON.
[THE LETTER BEFORE REFERRED TO.]

Peterborough, January 13th, 1884.
have often tbought I should like to see you
and have a little talk with you, if it was the Lord's blessed will. You
seem to have been my only companion for some forty years or more.
We bave taken your Magazine for that time. I in particular have felt
blessed in reading your pieces especially. When we first took them we
were in Essex, where we could not hear the blessed truths that you
advanced, so I used to look forward with delight to the time when I
should get another word from the Lord through your pen; it seemed
to me that the dear Lord enabled you to write entirely for me.
I had a friend in the village who loved the same precious things, but
he was blind, and I used to take the Magazine and read to him, and
we have many times wept and rejoiced together over what we have
read. He used to say he boped we should stay there to read to him
until the Lord took him home; and the Lord granted him his request.
I often think you will never know half the blessing that has attended
your labours of love. I have often got into strange places in my
experience, and have said, "Ah! dear Editor, you will never come
where I am now"; but as sure as I get the book, you come direct to
me and the Scriptures that have been blessed to me vou have had
just the same, which makes me hope I am in the same path with you,
and hope I shall meet you on that blessed shore, where there will be
no more sin or tempting devil to distress or afRict us any more.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I

COMMENTS.

"Who teacheth like Him," dear fellow-traveller 1 Yet how varied are
the lessons through all the stages of the pathway onward and homeward; but, varied as the lessons may be, and however strange and
complicated, yet are we not bound to acknowledge that the Lord has
been true to His word, "As thy days so shall thy strength be" 1
Thousands of times as we may have thought and mentally
exclaimed, "I sball one day fall by this or tbat enemy," or, "I shall
never outlive such a trial, or surmount such a difficulty," yet has
He left or forsaken us 1 Has not His grace been sufficient 1 Sbould
we be where we are or as we are, had He not fulfilled His promise,
"No weapon formed against thee shall prosper; and every tongue
that shall rise against thee 5n judgment thou shalt condemn" 1 Oh,
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the thousands of times that we have pleaded that promise before
the Lord ! Well, does not the fact of our continuance unto this day
prove that the Lord has been mindful of His word, and fulfilled the
same 1 If we dare venture to make comparisons in regard to our God,
we believe the more His truth is assailed and His dealings, both in
providence and grace, disputed and called in question, the more clearly
and conclusively will He work on behalf of His sin-burdened, Satanharassed, and world-condemned ones. Their cause is His cause, respecting
which it may be said now as of old, "Ye need not fight in this battle.
The Lord shall fight for you, and ye shall hold your peace." And the
more they are enabled to "hold their peace," and to "stand still -and
see His salvation," the more blessedly shall they see His hand, and of
His sustaining and delivering mercies testify, "This is the Lord's doing;
it is marvellous in. our eyes."
THE EDITOR.
CAN THERE BE HOPE FOR ME1

To the Edit07' of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD JEsus,-I have written, dear brother,
but as I write it, it seems presumption to reckon myself amongst the
family of God, amongst the sheep of the flock. Having seen your
GOSPEL MAGAZINE here in South Australia, and noticing letters to
yourself from Doubters, Little-Faiths, Fearings, and others, whose experience in some points resembled my own (though I am led to doubt if
ever there existed another such a wretch as me), I thought I would
write you through your Magazine, and ask you, dear Mr. Editor, did
you eyer meet such a case as mine 1
Twenty-six years ago, here in this sunny land, I was a terrible blasphemer, a lover of the world and its pleasures, and followed the devices
of my own corrupt heart. There is no sin' but I believe I was capable
of, and in some instances I tried hard, very hard, to do evil, but was·
prevented. I was then a young man of twenty years, and so reckless
and careless was I at that time, and so distasteful and hateful was
everything of a pure nature to me, that, as I look back upon that time,
I wonder God did not cut me off.
About this time, I went one Sunday to a Wesleyan chapel, and heard
a sermon from the text, "If thou hast run with the footmen and they
have wearied thee, how wilt thou contend with horses 1" My life was
there and then pictured to me-my flights of horrid temper and
blasphemous utterances under small trials were vividly pointed out to
me as fightings against the goodness of God, and the question came
home to me, "How would I contend with horses, or what would I do
in the swelling of Jordan 1" From this I began to reform. I left off
lying and swearing and other evils, and it was soon noticed that a
change had taken place, and I was soon spoken of by friends as a very
good young man. Indeed, I partook of the same spirit, and thought I
was getting very good in many respects; but ever and anon I would
transgress the law of God, and then for weeks I would suffer intensely.
Yes, the misery and bitterness I suffered at these times I cannot describe.
I have gone into the scrub, and, where I thought I could not be seen
2 0
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or heard, I have groaned, and cried, and prayed. Many hours have I
spent thus, and I am afraid I had the impression at that time that I
had, in some measure, by my tears, groans, and penitence, done something worthy of God's acceptance. My darkness at this time was
thick. I knew nothing of God or His ways. As I look back at myself,
I exclaim, "What a piece of ignorance and pride!"
At this time I would not miss an opportunity of going to chapel, and
soon got work in the Wesleyau Sabbath School. The school had a
library, and l!aving a great thirst for knowledge, I read many of the
books. Most of these books left the impression on my mind that I had
to do something in order to be saved. I believed this, and laboured
for years most assiduously to do this something, but have not yet
accomplished it. I soon became a member of the Church, and very
shortly my name was on the plan as a local preacher. I was looked
upon as a very promising young man. I was spoken of as a good
preacher and a coming man, and often-may God, of His infinite
mercies, forgive me I-full of pride and self-conceit, I stood up between
Him and the people.
At this part of my experience I went to Adelaide, and resolved to
buy some books. Now this is strange-at that time I knew nothing of
Calvinism nor Arminianism, but by myself I went to the book depot,
and chose nearly four pounds' worth of books. Nearly everyone of
those books were Calvinistic. Just at this time, too, a brother used
to tell me of salvation by grace alone, and I argued for hours against
the only way of life; and so telling were the arguments of my brother,
tbat I doubted if I was on sound footing or not. This drove me to
Scripture, and-yes, sir-I thought, too, that my experience belied my
theory, and I was convinced by argument and reason at that time, but
experience has taught me since, that I can never put my hand to so
great a work as the salvation of a soul from death.
I left the Wesleyan Church and joined the General Baptists. The
teaching from the pulpit was calculated to feed pride, and make you
believe in creature ability. Often have I heard it said, that God had
done His part, and you must do yours. But, not to weary you, I will
come to my experience during the last few years.
During the last ten years of my life I have stood up before God's
people to speak in His name, and many times the work has seemed a
blessing to me. In looking forward to the time when I have had to
stand before the people and speak to them, I have asked the Lord for
a word, and the word has been blessed to my soul. On one occasion,
those words of Paul were sweet and precious, "I press towards the
mark of the high calling, which is in Christ Jesus;" and another,
"The battle is not yours, but God's." Once when I was in great
trouble, and in want of money, and no credit, the only store in the
place being bankrupt, poring over my troubles, God's Word came to
me, and caused me great comfort at the time, "All things are yours,
and ye are Christ's, and Christ is God's." .Both brethren and sisters
have spoken of the good they have received to their souls when I have
spoken to them; and, when I have spoken of giving up the work, have
requested me to continue what they termed my labour in the Lord.
Yes, dear brother, there have beeIl' times when it seemed as if I were
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on the border of heaven, when Christ seemed to say, "Thou art
Mine."
But-ah, that but I-as I look at the horrid evils of my heart, the
abominable thoughts that passed through my mind at this time-aye, and
for some few years back-I cannot see any likeness to a child of God.
All the burning lusts of youth, evil tempers, the very reverse of Christ
and godliness, seem at times to take hold of me, and thoughts too
horrid to tell anyone, and I am afraid sometimes they come to desiresthese things come upon me, until my soul is bowed down in me, and,
heart-broken, I cry to God for help. Even now, as I write you, my
heart is torn, and, as it were, bleeding, at the thoughts that I am not
freed from these evils. Sometimes I have been led to think that
assuredly I shall at last go to hell, and I am bound to say, if' it is so,
I have richly deserved it.
"Yes, if my soul is sent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well."
I have often thought of, and uttered, these words to myself"Who can resolve the doubt
That tears my anxious breast?
Shall I be with the damned cast out,
Or numbered with the blest?"
My doubts are not about the doctrines of grace. I am certain,
beyond all question, that by nature I am totally depraved-beyond all
human recovery, and that there is no help but the sovereign mercy and
almighty arm of J ehovah.
Oh! how often have I cried unto God, "0 Lord, if Thou hast never
begun Thy work in me, begin now; if my past life has been a delusion
and a lie, 0 Lord, put Thy hand to the work now. Thou seest
what a great sinner I am, now get Thyself a glorious name. Lead me
by what process Thou wilt, but cleanse me and bring me to Thee." I feel
my position more because I am alone-not one soul to speak to on the
truths of God, and the only communion I have of this sort is from books.
And here let me thank you for 'some of your articles in the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE. I have read with much pleasure and profit the numbers I have
seen. If you think, dear Editor, there are any features in the part of
experience I have written that inspire hope, kindly drop me a line
in your Magazine, and I will try and see it.
May God bless you in your work for Him; and though it may never
be my lot to enter the gates of the holy city, my prayer is, may the
Lord bless His own, and bring them all there, according to His own
oath and promise. Wishing to hear from you,
I am, dear sir, yours,
SnotCto1!Jn, South Australia.
R. RITCHFORD.
CO!lnIENTS.
Ah! but it will be "your lot to enter the gates of the holy city,"
dear unknown brother in the flesh, but well known in the spirit.
The passage which was immediately presented to the mind, upon
reading your letter, was the following: "But the anointing which ye
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have received of Him abideth in you, and ye need not that any man
teach you: but as the same anointing teacheth you of all things, and
is truth, and is no lie, and even as it hath taught you, ye shall abide
in Him" (1 John ii. 27). Now, the Lord's dealings with you have
been such as is commonly the case in His dispensations, that you may
know by deep, painful, heart-felt experience, that "in you," as the
Apostle declared, "that is in your flesh, dwelleth no good thing." By
personal knowledge and a practical insight, you have been shown the
real nature and desperately fallen character of the human heart. Hence
that personal basis of which the Apostle John speaks, in the opening of
the Epistle already referred to, "That which we have seen and heard
declare we unto you." As we have often st.ated in these pages, this
personal knowledge of the real state of things was the purpose the
Lord had in view in detaining Israel of old in the wilderness, "That
they might know what was in their hearts, whether they would keep
His commandments or no." Little by little was the discovery made
to them. In his review of the Lord's leadings and dealings in regard
to Israel, Moses said, "From the day that thou didst depart out of the
land of Egypt, until ye came unto this place, ye have been rebellious
against the Lord." Thus we see in operation that grace and mercy,
love and forbearance, tendernesss and long-suffering, by which alone
poor sinners are rescued from their fallen state and condition, and
which ratify and confirm the great and glorious verity, "By grace are
ye saved through faith; and that not of yourselves: it is the gift of
God: not of works, lest any man should boast."
THE EDITOR.

PARENTAL PRAISE; OR, GRACE AT LENGTH TRIUMPHANT.
THE annexed, we doubt not, will strike a note of praise and thanksgiving in many a parent's heart. The cries and importunities for the
children's safety may long appear to be to no purpose; it is a truism,
nevertheless, that "praying breath was never spent in vain."
" The precious seed can ne'er be lost,
For grace insw'es the crop."
What an unfolding will there be by-and-bye, in the land of light. and
glory, when parents compare notes, and when the blessings and
mysteries of redemption are opened up, "to the praise of the glory of
His grace." Oh, what revelations will there be; what marvellous
testimonies as to how prayer was answered, and the revelation of
divine. love and mercy made known to the adoring wonder and
admiration of the redeemed and glorified:-

Cockfielcl, August 8th, 1890.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-Since I last wrote to you I have been called
to experience deep sorrow of heart, in the death of one of my dear
sons (Herbert, the fifth, aged thirty-six years). I believe I told you
,of his illness, which had been coming on about two years, from a
chill he took when out shooting wild fowl in the marshes,
Norfolk, in which county he resided. He had gone one winter to
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Madeira, and the next to Bournemouth, but nothing did any permanent
good. I do not believe any of us thought very seriously of his indisposition, nor did he himself, until the early part of this year,
when his cough began to be very trying. He came to see me and
all his brothers and sister in January, and from that time he had
been getting gradually weaker; no particular pain, but so very weak.
I have been a good deal with him since the early part of April,
going and returning frequently. When I left him early in July, I
told him I had doubts about his spiritual state. He said "he knew
he was a "great sinner, the greatest." I told him he could not take
them with llim, and begged him to seek forgiveness. I felt often
grieved that he asked me to read but very little to him, and sometimes said, "Only a short prayer, mother." After which I would go
to my room and beg of the Lord to have mercy upon him, and not
let him deceive himself.
. Shortly after I had been at home, the nurse wrote to say he particularly wanted to see me, that he had something to tell me. Next
day his wife wrote to me to say he was repeatedly calling out for
his dear, dear mother; and added, 11 Tell her to come on Friday,"
on which day I went; and, oh, the joy depicted on his countenance!
Now it was not" I hope," but "1 know Him whom I believe."
The reading and the prayer would not now be too long. " Oh,
mother dear, pray on, for now you know that your prayers have been
heard and answered." And with what joy he told me the Lord had
given him light, even divine light, all in a moment in the night.
Aye, on that very night when I had been wrestling with God in
prayer for him nearly all night, then fell asleep. When I awoke,
the words, ., Thy son liveth," came to my mind and greatly cheered
me. Hence the letters came, and I heard from his own dear lips of
his hitherto deadness and dulness, and how graciously the Lord had
dealt with him.
Of course, I cannot tell you much in a letter (and I have many to
write), but I do want you to join me in praising and thanking God
for His great mercies and loving-kindnesses. I continued with him till
he died, which was in less than a week. It was delightful to hear
him admonish all with whom he came in contact, bringing doctor,
nurse, and others to tears.
I cannot get him out of my mind, and the cheering words (which
he could only whisper, as his voice had gradually gone) were most
comforting. Only Dr. GORDON and I were with him the last night;
his poor wife, being worn out, had laid down on my bed. He kept
repeatedly praising God for His mercies, yet Satan worried him at
times. Indeed, I believe there was a great conflict with that great
enemy, and sometimes he seemed to get the victory, saying with a sweet
smile, "I thank Thee, 0 Father," &c. I often caught such words
as "happy," "home," "Jesus," "peace." The last word he repeated
many times, quite shouting, although his poor throat was so very
weak and sore. Many times he said "Good night," or "Good bye,"
"Mother dear, I am going home, and you will soon come too."
His brothers seem greatly affected. I pray earnestly that this deep
sorrow and his happy deliverance may be made, under God, a bless-
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ing to them. I believe Mr. WILLMOTT (the Rector of Ludham, who
was on very friendly terms with my dear son, who was also his
churchwarden) is a godly man; he is three years older than Herbert.
I had given the latter several of your books, and he had lent them to
Mr. WILLlIWTT, who liked them much. I found in my son's bookcase
several bound volumes of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and I told Mr.
WILLMOTT to borrow them of Mrs. H. B., as I felt sure he would find
much profitable instruction from them.
When my dear son was set at liberty, he did greatly rejoice with
him, adding, '~You have got, dear Mr. BALDWIN, what I have not
yet got." He went every evening for some months past to read, pray,
and converse with him, which was a great comfort for me to know
when I was absent. Pray, dear Dr. DOUDNEY, forgive my sendin~
you such a long letter, and written at different opportunities, as I
feel so poorly, quite brought down with the nursing, watching, and anxiety,
besides the frequent journeys about seventy or eighty miles distant.
I trust the Lord is still giving you strength to proclaim (by pen, if
not by voice) that "salvation is of the Lord." May God bless you
a.nd yours. With Ohristian love to each, believe me, dear Dr. DOUDNEY,
Yours in the blessed Trinity,
O. BALDWIN.
In a subsequent letter our beloved correspondent adds:Coc1rjield, August 14th, 1890.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I still feel my heart greatly softened by all
my gracious God has done for me, and am emboldened to "pray on "
for my other dear children as the Holy Spirit helps me. I, perhaps,
did not say in my last that my dear one had been greatly exercised
at times for the last year or two, and had read his Bible much, and
several of your books, which I took to him from time to time. He
gave me the Bible he generally used, a few days before his death,
observing, "When you gave me it, mother dear, as a birthday present,
you said, 'I pray God to bless the reading of it to your never-dying
soul,' and God has mercifully heard and answered that prayer;" adding,
"How can we thank and bless Him enough 7"
I am sorry to find your health deprives you of continuing your muchloved work of preaching the Gospel. Yet be content, dear brother; your
days have indeed been lengthened beyond many, and now it will not
be very long before the "Enter into the joy of thy Lord" will come.
May God bless, guide, guard, and make all the remainder of the way
plain, for Jesus Ohrist's sake.
Yours in Gospel bonds,
C. BALDWIN.

OH, let it be observed that from the first moment that the Holy
Ghost breathed spiritual life into thy soul, thou- art called out to war.
And how many are the sharp conflicts that pass between flesh and
spirit, sin and grace, faith and unbelief, the new creature and carnal
reason, and the sharp contests that there are between thee and Satan,
that old enemy of thy soul and mine. "For we wrestle not with
flesh and blood," &c. (Eph. vi. 12.)-Bentley.
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PASSING NOTES.
THE utter want of solid principle is a lamentable feature of the present
times. Expediency is the order of the day. To render things palatable
and pleasant seems to be the grand purpose in view. Whilst, however,
this lack of principle prevails, it is the extreme of folly to overlook the
fact that a wide-spread spirit of disaffection and discontent does at the
same time exist. This may be primarily ascribed to the Jesuits, who
have obtained such a footing in this country, it being proverbial that
where they-are disturbances and disaffection follow.
THE LATE CARDIKAL NEWMAN.
This old pervert is at last called to his great account, pot, however,
without being eulogised to the most fallacious and unbounded degree.
Instead of being regarded as a hapless individual who has sacrificed his
originally professed principles, and proved the leader of numbers of
poor dupes into the fatal vortex of Popery, he has died under the
treachery and delusiveness of that destructive system-a system as
plainly denounced and doomed in the one great standard of truth (the
Bible) as language can possibly express. With respect to the deceased
pervert, intellect, in lieu of solid Scriptural principles, has been set
up as the great standard to be attained. Upon this footing NEWMAN
has been admired and virtually worshipped! Better far for him had he
been among the "wayfaring men" of whom we read, "though fools,
should not err," in regard to an understanding of that sacred Word,
which, under the teaching of the Holy Ghost, "maketh wise unto
salvation." How marked was the language of Jesus, in the days of
His flesh: "I thank 'J;'hee, 0 Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because
Thou hast hid these things from the wise and prudent, and hast revealed
them unto babes (simple ones). Even so, Father: for so it seemed good
in Thy sight," Notwithstanding all his educational advant.ages and his
scholastic attainments, how ready was the Apostle Paul to "suffer the
loss of all things, and count them but dung, that he might win Christ,
and be found in Him, not having his own righteousness, which is of
the law, but that which is through the faith of Christ, the righteousness
which is of God by faith" (PhiI. iii. 8, 9). Was the hapless NEWMAN
ever reduced to this blessed state 1 Had he ceased from his own works 1
Could he say, with the favoured Paul, "I know whom I have believed,
and am persuaded that He is able to keep that which I have committed
unto Him against that day" 1 (2 Tim i. 12.) Not he indeed, but,
without doubt, he was the hapless victim of will-worship, and was
among those of whom we read, that, "being ignorant of God's righteousness, and going about to establish their own righteousness, have not
submitted themselves unto the righteousness of God. For Christ is the
end of the law for righteousness to everyone that believeth" (Rom.
x. 3, 4).
In proof of the fallacy of the late pervert's views, and to· show to
what extremes of absurdity and unscriptural ideas even men famous
for their learning and creature attainments may go, when once led away
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from the old beaten track of the Word of the living God, mark what
a correspondent says of the departed Cardinal so-called:From a Fellow of Oriel he was taught the doctrine of apostolical succession.
From Dr. KEBLE he learnt the intellectual truth of the sacramental
system.
Mr. FROUDE fixed deep in him the idea of devotion to the Virgin Mary,
and aho led him, @radualJy, to believe in the Real Presence.
The late Cardinal thought ic impossible to withstand the evidence brought
forward for the liquefaction of the blood of Saint Januarius at Naples, and
for the motion of the eyes of the Madonna in the Roman States.
He saw no reason to doubt the nature of the Lombard Crown at Monza.
He could not see why the holy coat at Treves may not have been what
it (sic) professes to be.
He firmly believed that parh of the true cross are at Rome and elsewhere,
and that the crib of Bethl~hem is at Rome.
Respecting the immaculate conception of Mary he says :-" I have no
difficulty in believing it; if I have no difficulty, why not a hundred, a
thousand 1 Now, I am sure that Catholics in general have not any intell~ctuaJ
difficulty at all on the subject, and there is no reason why they should.
Priests have no difficulties."

In spite of the clear and most solemn denunciations of the sacred
page against the diabolical system to which so many have fallen a
prey, and which is spreading itself through the length and breadth of
Christendom with pestilential power, this wretched pervert is already
virtually canonized. In two prominent journals we have read the language as due to him, "Well done, thou good and faithful servant;
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 'Vas there ever grosser perversion 1
Again, scarcely had the breath left his body ere it was dressed in
its full canonicals and laid out in state! This is Rome all over!
This is among its farcical efforts to attract and allure t How vain its
attempts-how puerile its resources-what a mockery of the solemnities
of death and all the grave realities of eternity, thus to seek to pamper
and adorn the lifeless body that presently will turn to corruption, and
become food for worms.
We wonder what the wretched NEWMAN'S brother-pervert, the Unenviable so-called Cardinal MANNING, feels in regard to the summons
the One has had to obey, and to which he himself must, of necessity,
very shortly yield 1 Had we access to him, we should suggest hts
careful perusal of 2 Thessalonians ii. 7-12.
THE EDITOR.
THE FEAR OF DEATH.-Some of the Lord's saints have not yet received
dying grace; but then they are not going to die yet. Saints are prepared
before they go. Our Lord does not pluck His fruit unwisely. Foolish
people may tear the green apples from the tree with a pull and a wrench,
and bruise them as they throw them into the basket; but our Lord values
His fruit, and so He waits until it is quite ripe, and then He gathers
it tenderly. When He puts forth His hand, the fruit bows down to it,
and parts from the bough without a strain. When the believer comes
to die, it will not be to au end which he feared, but to an end which
he expected.
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PRESENTATION OF THE JUBILEE TESTIMONIAL.
(REPORTED BY MR. GEORG:i: .COLLINGRIDGE.)

A MEETING of the, deepest possible interest to all readers of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE took place at the Memorial Hall, Farringuon Street, London,
on Wednesday evening, August 20th. It was on that day that the
presentation of the Jubilee Testimonial was made to the revered and
aged Editor of the Magazine-the Rev. Dr. DOUDNEY. The movement,
it is scarcely necessary to remind the readers,. was from the first
received in the most cordial and hearty manner by those with whom
the Doctor has been more or less intimately associated during his
lengtht:'ned career. Subscriptions were received from all ranks and from
young' and old; the poor contributed their pence, while the rich, who
were able to contribute largely, gave of their abundance with a generosity and open-handedness that was most gratifying. In all, as the
readers will see by the accompanying report, there were no less than
1,050 subscribers, the contributions being from all parts of the kingdom, every place with which the Doctor has been associated being
represented in one way or another. Thus, Portsmouth, where he was
born, contributed its share; as also did Southampton, where he was
apprenticed; Holloway, where he lived when he first came to the
metropolis; Aldersgate Ward, where he carried on his labours as a
printer for many year:; ; Ireland, where, after his ordination, he worked
1'01' Christ; and Bristol, which he is on the point of leaving, having,
on the ground of infirmity, resigned his living, after having held
it for nearly thirty-two years. The gathering at the Memorial Hall
was a remarkable one in mll.ny respects. In the first place, the chair
was taken by Alderman Sir ANDREW LusK, Bart., who, it will be
remembered, discharged a similar function in the year 1877, when the
subscribers of the Magazine thought fit to organize a testimonial on the
Doctor's behalf. Then there were on the platform many of the Doctor's
fellow-labourers in the vineyard. The Baroness BURDETf-COUTTS also
signified her appreciation of his efforts by being present, and by testifying in a beautiful address to the good work the Doctor has done,
and is doing, in the Church of God. There was also on the platform
the venerable writer of "Wayside Notes," who had travelled a hundred"
and thirty miles in order to be present at the interesting and unique·
gathering. Amongst the audience, including many ladies, were not a
few contributors to the Magazine, and subscribers from nearly every
English county; together with several friends from Bristol, who have
been brought into contact with the Doctor in connection with his field
of labour in that ancient city, Colonel and Mrs. MILl\IAN, Mr. JOHN
LOBB, M.S.B.L., Mr. S. SHARP, the Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, M.A., Mr.
L. COLLINGRlDGE, Mr. J. 'V. DARToN, Mr. VV. HURD and Mr. W.
JACKSON. The programme arranged for the day was a most interesting
one, and included the three grand old hymns which were first published
in the Magazine, viz., "Rock of Ages," by TOPLADY, " Hark! my soul,
it is the Lord," by COWPER, and" All hail the power of Jesus' Name,"
by PERRONET. These hymns, which were sung with grand effect, were
circulated in the room, printed as they originally appeared in the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and not from mutilated versions which have since
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obtained currency. With this brief introductory preface we may pass on
to the report of the evening's proceedings.
On the motion of the Rev. J. A. NOYES (of Bristol), seconded by
Mr. LEONARD OOLLINGRIDGE, Alderman Sir ANDREw LUSK, Bart., was
unanimously voted to the chair.
Having taken the chair, Sir ANDREW c'l.lled upon the Rev. J AMES
ORlIfISTON, M.A., Rector of St. Mary-Ie-Port, Bristol, to offer prayer.
The rev. gentleman having delivered a most fervent and touching
prayer, the Alderman called upon Mr. VV. H. OOLLINGRIDGE, the
Honorary Secretary, to make a statement.
Mr. W. H. OOLLINGRIDGE remarked that the statement he had to
make was one that he felt sure would be very interesting to the
assembly. It was a very difficult task for him to confine the interesting matter he had before him into a small compass. He would,
however, attempt the task, though he was more than likely to fail in
the attempt. He was exceedingly anxious that it should be known
that the testimonial was, as was described by the Baroness BURDETTOOUTTS, one of the earliest subscribers, "a tribute of pure esteem."
The Baroness's letter (which he read) represented, he thought, the
sentiments of the whole body of subscribers. Passing on to read to
the meeting the letters that had been received from friends unable to
be present, he stated that the Bishop of Gloucester and Bristol, the
Doctor's Bishop, had written stating that he was truly sorry that he
.could not be present, as he was out of England. Mr. SPCRGEON wrote:
Westwood, Beulcth Hill, Upper NO'l"wood, Aug1tst 2nd, 1890.
DEAR SIR,-I should have counted it a great joy to be present on the
20th, and to have congratulated my venerable and beloved brother, Dr.
DOUDNEY. But I expect to be out of town on that day, and I do not see
my way to altering the arrangement. God bless that faithful servant of the
Lord! Give him my sincere and hearty love. His work will abide when
.he, and all of us, have passed away.
Yours very truly,
C. H. SPURGEON.

Oolonel HILL, one of the Members for the Southern division of
Bristol, had written thanking him for his circular. He added, "I very
• much regret it will not be in my power to be present on the interesting occasion to personally testify to my esteem for so good a man."
Mr. AXFORD, of New York, stated, in answer to an invitation to be
present:
706, Nostmnd Avenue, B1'ooklyn, New York, August 5th, 1890.
My DEAR SIR,-Nothing of an earthly nature would give me greater
pleasure than to be in the Memorial Hall, London, the 20th inst., on the
deeply interestin/ot occasion of presenting the "Jubilee Testimonial" to that
highly-esteemed man of God, Dr. D. A. DOUDNEY, on the completion of his
.fiftieth year as Editor of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and the thirty-fourth year
as Editor of the Old Jonctthan.
Did circumstances warrant it, I certainly
would make an effort to be there.
May Israel's Three-One God be with you all theTA and then.
Faithfully yours,
JOHN AXFORD.

Mr. OOLLINGRIDGE went on to say that he had also' a very kind letter
from Mr. JAlI'1ES INsKIP, of Bristol, w!lose labours of late all were
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familiar with, and who was now seeking the rest he so much needed.
Amongst a number of letters he had received from subscribers were
several written by friends who were too old and infirm to attend the
meeting. Alderman Sir POLYDORE DE KEYSER, one of the earliest
subscribers, had sent a telegram as follows:I very much regret I cannot be with you this afternoon. Kindly convey
to our good kind friend my hearty congratulations. I sincerely join in
expressions of admiration of his long life of good work. May God spare
him for many years to continue his noble mission.
POLYDORE DE KEYSER.

A very interesting feature in connection with the testimonial was the
fact that the subscribers were resident in all the places with which, in
the course of his life, the Doctor had been associated. There were, in
the fircit place, many subscribers at Portsmouth, the Doctor's birthplace; then they followed the Doctor to Southampton, which was
exceedingly well represented. Next they traced him to London, and at
Holloway, the first place he resided at when he entered the metropolis,
there were several subscribers. Then they followed the Doctor from
Holloway to Aldersgate Street and Long Lane. One dear old friend,
Mr. PIPER, of Aldersgate, who was in his ninety-first year, begged to
be excused on the ground of age. lIe, however, had written a most
affectionate and kind note. It so happened that there were only
five now connected with the "Vard of Aldersgate who were there when
the Doctor left it in the year 1846. All these five, he was pleased to
be able to say, had sent their contributions in a spirit that was really
delightful to notice. In his hand he had a note from the Rev. G. W.
STRATON, one of the earliest friends of the Doctor, and who had
contributed to the Magazine during almost the whole length of time
the Doctor had been the Editor. He had hoped Mr. STRATON would
have been present that day, but his health was very poor, and he was
unable to be amongst them. Canon HURST, Mr. JOHN GADSBY, Mr.
JUDD, J.P., and many other friends, regretted that they were for various
reasons, prevented from attending. Having sketched the Doctor's career
from Portsmouth to Southampton, from Southampton to Holloway, and
from Holloway to the Oity, he came now to Bonmahon, county Waterford. That place, he was glad to be able to say, was represen~ed.
Nearly all the subscribers had sent with their contributions kind letters
expressive of sympathy and esteem. From Waterford he came to
Bristol, which city was represented in many ways-represented, indeed,
on the platform by several kind and dear friends and fellow-labourers
of the Doctor. After Bristol he must mention the Printers' Almshouses. He thought that every inmate of those almshouses, the Doctor
being the honorary chaplain, was represented. The Council of the
Corporation had also recognized the Doctor's good services by forwarding
a donation to the fund. Passing on to allude to the amount of individual
subscriptions, Mr. COLLINGRIDGE stated that while there were many
subscribers of one penny and twopence each, the wealthy had nobly
given of their abundance. A feature of the testimonial was that about
£5 would cover the money that had been sent by those who had no
personal knowledge of the Doctor, or who had not been readers of his.
There was much more he might say,· but he was aware of the business
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that had to be got through, and of the fact that the Doctor was
instructed by his medical adviser to return to Portsmouth that evening. As the train would not wait for him, he thought he had better
bring his remarks to a close by saying how grateful he was to the
subscribers for giving him so little trouble in his correspondence with
them. And, if ever there was a body of "cheerful givers," undoubtedly
it was those who had so kindly, promptly, and liberally remitted the
moneys it had been his pleasure to receive. He wished to thank Sir
ANDREw LusK, who, having presided on a similar occasion in 1877,
had very kindly and readily acceded to his (the speaker'.;) request that
he should take the chair that day. It was impossible to close the list of
subscriptions at the present moment. Subscriptions were coming in daily,
and while he had been in the hall he had received several additional
contributions from friends anxious to join in the movement. The
amount as it stood that day was represented by a cheque for £800,
contributed by 1,050 subscribers. He trusted that Sir ANDREW would
give him permission to forward to the Doctor a second cheque-which
he' was afraid would not be so large as the first-as soon as the
moneys promised were received and the accounts were made up, which
would be as quickly as possible.
The Chairman next called upon Mr. GEORGE COWELL to read his
address.
Mr. GEORGE COWELL, who was deeply moved, observed that the
privilege was afforded him of reading the address to be presented to
their beloved brother in the Lord, the Rev. Dr. DOUDNEY. He did
not remember that anything in the course of his lengthened career had
afforded him more pleasure and gratification than the task he was now
called upon to perform. The address was in the following terms ;BELOVED BROTHER IN THE LORD,-That treasure of your heart, the
Word of God, tells us that "it is 1'equired of a steward that he be found
faithful." Now, although we know that, from deep inward experience,
you will shrink from accepting the appellation of "the Faithful Steward,"
the children of God feel that you rank among Heaven's worthies, and
are bound for the truth's sake, and for the Ohurch's sake, to mark your
faithfulness to our divine Master.
Yes, dear brother, we feel you have been a faithful minister of the
Gospel, firm in proclaiming the distinctive doctrines of grace, not
shunning "to declare the whole counsel of God," "whether men will
hear, or whether they will forbear."
Nor have your labours been confined to your own parish. You have,
when called upon, pleaded for religious and philanthropic institutionsa friend to the poor and needy.
Again, we feel you have been faithful as a uY/'ite1' of truth. On the
one hand, bold in exposing error, and on the other, reaping truth, and
sending forth such reapings to cheer and comfort God's children. The
many golden volumes, great and small, you have spread far and wide,
have received the blessing of the Most High.
Further, we feel you have been faithful as Editor of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE for fifty years, and Heaven only can count up the fruits and
effects of your lengthened labours.
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Nor can we do otherwise than mark your faithfulne3s in the pathway of
benevolence,. for, with open heart and open hand, where you have had
power to aid, you have aided, and "the fatherless and widow" crave
blessings on your head. And now, having lived to a ripe old age,
beloved and revered by all who know you, we who love you desire in
this presentation to cheer your heart, so that you may say, "Thou
hast brought me to great honour, and comforted me on every side."
May the Lord, in His infinite goodness, keep you jetithful to the end,.
and when the labourer's task is over, and He bids you cease from your
work, may H~ receive you into His heavenly presence with fulness of joy.
God abundantly bless you. Yours has been a life of practical unity
with His people, a life for which the living are thankful.
(It is intended that this address shall be illuminated, and suitably
fmmed, for presentation to Dr. DOUDXEy.l
Mr. COWELL, continuing, said that he was permitted by the Chairman
to Hay just a few words to the meeting. He might mention that he
had travelled one hundred and thirty miles in order to be present at
that day's meeting. Had there been any necessity, he would with
readiness have travelled the three thousand and thirty miles of which
their friend Mr. AXFORD, of New York, wrote. He rejoiced to be
present that day. He only wished that he might have half an hour in
which to tell them of the joint labours of the Doctor and himself.
He might just mention that it was in the year 1844, just forty-six
years ago, that he first became acquainted with their dear brother in
the Lord. He well remembered that, being drawn to him by his
writings, he wended his way to the old City Press, which was a very
different place from the establishment now bearing that name. He was
ushered into an ante-room, and there Satan came and tempted him,
saying, "Oh, you foolish man, surely you are a stranger, you will not
be well received." But, Mr. COWELL continued, he had not been five
minutes in the presence of the Doctor before he felt-what he had felt
ever since without any variation-that they two were brothers-brothers
in touch, brothers in tone, brothers in teaching. Side by side, as it were,
they had worked on since that time. He was often delighted to see
how the Doctor's articles seemed to be the key-note of his. Though
they two had no intercourse. it seemed as if when the Doctor started
a subject or a theme, he (the speaker) was led to carry it on on the
same lines of thought and truth. He wished just for one moment to
do what he was sure their beloved brother would desire to do, viz., to
ask them to look from the -man to the Master. There was a day coming
which we might well term Christ's jubilee of glory. Then there would
be a presentation, and what would it be 1 They had it in Christ's
own words. "All that the Father giveth Me shall come to Me;
and him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out." There is
the Father's gift. What does He do with it 1 "Father, I will that
all Thou hast given Me shall be with Me where I am, to behold My
glory." That is the return of the gift into the Father's bosom. They
and he would form part of that presentation gift to the everlasting
Father. Joyous as it was to be present to do honour to their beloved
brother on that occasion, how much more joyous would it be when in
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the honour of Christ they were received into the presence of the Father
"He shall see of the travail of His soul and be satisfied." That was
the presentation that he was sure their beloved brother would desire
to draw attention to. What a mercy it was that they would form part
of the gift of the Everlasting Father presented to Him back again by
Christ Himself! He dared not go on, for he was sure if he did he
would be pulled up by the Chairman. He could, therefore, only repeat
that it afforded him great joy to be present on the occasion. He did
most abundantly enter into the spirit of the addres3 that had been
read. He earnestly prayed that the blessings of the Most High might
rest upon him for the remainder of his days, and that afterwards he
might be received into everlasting glory.
Sir ANDREW LusK, who was very warmly received, said that he
considered it an honour to have heen asked to preside on the present
interesting occasion. As all were aware, their object in meeting was
to give expression to the feelings of regard that were entertained for
the Doctor. The Doctor had been long known to them all as a faithful,
industrious, and useful worker in the Lord and Master's vineyard.
They were met that afternoon, not to stimulate and encourage him to
exert himself more energetically than he had up to the present. Their
object was rather to thank him for the good work he had performed
in the past. They wished to show their appreciation of a man who
had devoted a long life to the service of his God and to the promotion
of the well-being and the happiness of his fellow men. Dr. DOUDXEY,
he considered, was no ordinary man. He thought he was rather an
extraordinary man. He had been raised up by our Father in heaven
to be a useful instrument for the best interests of the Church in this
our beloved land. It might not be amiss for him to say, as an aside,
that it was a matter of history that the Doctor was registered as a
British subject at Portsmouth in the year of our Lord 1811. He had
heard someone say that the Doctor was an old man, but he (Sir ANDREW)
said that such a remark was all nonsense. No one ought to say any
such thing. He (Sir ANDREW) was as old as the Doctor, and no one
ever gave him credit for being an old man. At any rate, they all, he
was sure, hoped that they would have his services for a long time to
come. It was not perhaps advisable that he should say anything about
the Doctor's schoolboy days. No doubt he was trained in the way he
should go. I want you to note, for it applies to a good many of us,
that as the poet says, "There is a divinity that shapes our ends, rough
hew them as we may." When young, the Doctor was apprentic'ed,
and induced to go to Southampton to be made a printer. The fact of
his entering the printing trade led to other incidents in his career.
The occupation was one that was particularly suitable for a thoughtful
mind such as his, and was, no doubt, a very suggestive one, because printing gave a man an opportunity of acquiring a great deal of information with reference to both the present and the past. If a man
wished to leave his footprints on the sands of time, he had in the
printing trade an opportunity of doing so. In consequence of his
desire to thus leave his footprints on the sands of time, the Doctor
was not content to live at Southampton, and therefore he came to the
metropolis, as a great many of those present had done, for the benefit
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of his health and for other reasons. No doubt the gaining of greater
experience would be one of the reasons. He was pleased to remain in
the metropolis when he once came to town, and he (the speaker)
believed he was right in doing so. He thought that several others
present must also be of opinion that they in their day did well in
adopting the same course of action. He entered into business, as they
had heard, and commenced in right earnest in the year 1838 in Long
Lane. Aldersgate 'Vard had long been famous for the cute business
men who were resident in it. It was everything for a man when he
started in life to feel that the business he had chosen was one for
which he was suited. He trusted that all present who had sons about
to enter the world would try and induce them to go into a business
for which by their tastes and habits they were adapted. Shortly after
he started business in Long Lane, he became connected with the
GOSPEL MAGAZINE, which had long been honourably known as a
Magazine that was disseminating the truth of Jesus Christ. That
magazine was started, he was informed, no less than one hundred and
forty-four years ago. Few editors had lived so long as the editors of
that magazine. They were practical, clever, and industrious men, and
under their guidance the pages of the magazine had for years been
recognized as a light shining in darkness. The Doctor, however,
was not satisfied with being merely a printer. In due time he bought
the copyright and commenced in real earnest as the Editor of the Magazine. To celebrate that event, which took place fifty years ago, they were
met together that day. In Long Lane, some forty-seven years since, the
Doctor made the acquaintance of an active, industrious young man, by
name Mr. WILLIAM HILL COLLINGRIDGE. The acquaintance that was
then commenced soon ripened into a cl0se Christian friendship, which
had continued to the present day. The Doctor did well in becoming
acquainted with this young man, for besides being a man of integrity,
Mr. COLLINGRIDGE was also amply endowed with that excellent
quality, common sense, and was therefore capable of giving good
advice on many matters relating to the Doctor's association with
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE.
Sir ANDREW remarked that it was a
wonderful thing for a man to be for fifty years the Editor of a
Magazine. He need not, however, refer more particularly to his
Editorship. He would like to allude to the articles he had written,
but time would not permit him' to do so. Not content with being
an editor and a printer, the Doctor wished to become a preacher.
He had sufficient courage and perseverance even when he was of
advanced age to go through a course of preparatory training, in order
to qualify himself for the duties he would have to discharge as a
clergyman of the Church of England. That was a great thing for a
man at his time of life to do. No ordinary man, he was certain, would
have done it. As all present were aware, he went to Ireland after
he was ordained, and then he commenced another Magazine, which
had existed now for thirty-four years-the Old Jonathan. During the
course of his career, Sir ANDREW continued, the Doctor had published
many works; indeed, of his books there seemed to be no end. He
was writing still, without any intermission. They could not fail to
admire his power and capacity, and the ability he always displayed
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iD his labours.
He would like to speak of some of these, but he
must refrain from doing so as time did not permit. On the present
occasion the Doctor's many friends wished to recognize his work and
long labours by presenting him with a testimonial. They desired to
present him with this testimonial as a mark of their sympathy for
himself and for what he had accomplished. Having considered the
form it would be advisable for the offering to take, they had come
to the conclusion that the best form was a purse of money. It was
in that shape that the testimonial was to be presented that day.
He (the spea,ker) was glad to know that the movement had been
carried out in a way that was most gratifying to all concerned. As
had been stated, sums varying from one penny and twopence to several
pounds had been received, the total amount contributed being upwards
of .£800-a very large subscription indeed. Personally, he was very
glad that the testimonial was being presented to the Doctor. The
Doctor was the kind of man he (the speaker) liked. He had done a
good work in a faithful and conscientious way, and had always taken
the lowest seat, except when he had been thrust forward, as had been
the case latterly. He had sincere pleasure in publicly stating that
the Doctor had been not only an eminent example of personal piety,
but also a distinct force in the Church of England. In short, the
Doctor had set an example to them all . Nature had made him an
able man, religion had made him a good man, and Providence had
made him a useful man. He siIJcerely congratulated the Doctor on
his fifty years' service as the Editor of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, and
trusted that the method they had taken of celebrating the event
would meet with his approval and acceptance. Their offerings, it need
not be said, were heartily and respectfully given. He believed that
the purse which he had now the honour to hand to the Doctor
would be received by him in the spirit in which it was offered. It
was his prayer that God would bless the Doctor and would spare him
for years yet to his friends, to the Church, and to the country to
which he belonged. (Loud applause.)
The Chairman then formally handed the cheque to the Doctor, amid
a renewed outburst of applause.
COWPER'S Hymn, "Hark! my soul, it is the Lord," having been sung,
The Alderman asked the Doctor to say a few words to the company present. He added, that though in his previous remarks he was
somewhat joking, he really said what was true, namely, that he was as
<lId as the Doctor. The Doctor, he was sorry to be informed, was
not quite so vigorous as in days gone. He learned from the Doctor
that he had just resigned his living, on the ground that, owing to
hardness of hearing, he was unable to discharge duties devolving
upon a clergyman. He was pained at this, as it was another reminder
to him that his days were beginning to wear to an end.
The Doctor, who appeared greatly touched by the hearty reception
he was given, then rose, and read the following address, in a voice clear
.and distinct, but at times broken by emotion:Dear Sir ANDREW, Ladies and Gentlemen,-If upon a similar occasion
to the present, in the year 1877, I was at a loss for language to express
what I f~lt, what shall I say-what can I say-when nearly fourteen
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years have been added to that period, bringing me to the verge of the
exceptional age of which the Scriptures speak, "The days of our years
are threescore years and ten j and, if by re:tson of strength they be
fourscore years, yet is their strength labour and sorrow j for it is soon
cut off, and we flyaway." I am reminded again of the Psalmist's
words, when, towards the close of his lengthened and eventful life,
he exclaimed, "Blessed be Thou, Lord God of Israel our father, for
ever and ever. Thine, 0 Lord, is the, greatness, and the power, and
the glory, ~nd the victory, and the majesty: for all that is in the
heaven and in the earth is Thine j Thine is the kingdom, 0 Lord, and
Thou art exalted as Head above all."
As, Sir ANDREw, mine is no exception to the general rule, that with
increase of years there is decrease of strength, and a corresponding loss
of power, both of thought and speech, I trust I may be allowed, upon
the present occasion, to repeat some of my remarks when privileged to
meet you under similar circumstances, fourteen years ago. I am the
more anxious to adopt this course, because there is so much, under
existing circumstances, to denote that the last days are upon us.
Among some of its chief signs was to be a disputing, or calling
in question, or attaching a new meaning to God's blessed Word.
I believe, therefore, it is of increased importance (especially upon the
part of those who will so soon, as in my own case, be called to render
an account of their stewardship) to urge the giving heed to the injunction, "To the law and to the testimony j if men speak not according
to this Word, it is because there is no light in them." To the Bible
I have. to attribute every temporal and every spiritual blessing with
which I have been indulged. It is not for anything in me inherently
that I have ever been able to undertake or to accomplish what may
have, in some little measure, redounded to the glory of God and to the
good of my fellow-men. It is to God's gmce, and to that alone, as communicated in and by His Word, I am indebted for every particle of
wisdom, or strength, or courage, by which I have been led on and on
to the present moment.
Half a century, sir, is certainly a long time to be permitted to occupy
the same post-to conduct the same work j but, in proof that there is
no credit whatever due to me, and that, as I have said, all the glory
is due to God, allow me to state a fact. The title of my second leading
article-that for July, 1840-was, "Faint, yet pursuing /' so that, within
a few weeks of my undertaking the Editorship of the GOSPEL MAGAZI~E,
my hands waxed faint. Moreover, I tried to the utmost to relinquish
the work, and to this day I contemplate with amazement the patience,
the forbearance, the long-suffering of my God, in regard to the rebellious
thoughts and feelings of which I was the subject in connection with
the Editorship. To it, instrumentally, I attributed the manifold trials,
affiictions, and perplexities which set in upon me like a flood. Thus I
failed to see that service involved suffering, and that a certain discipline
was indispensable, if so be I were to be of any use whatever to the
Church of God. Ah! dear friends, in what a totally different light do
I view matters now to what I did then! So far from now entertaining
the thought, even for a moment, that trial or affiiction could have been
dispensed with, I unhesitatingly affirm that not the veriest crook 01' cross,
2 p
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t1'ial 01' temptation, which has fallen to my lot, could by any means have
been dispensed with. Infinite wisdom, as well as divine love, and grace,
and faithfulness, have allotted, regulated, and controlled the whole.
In a word, my God hath done all things well.
When I look back over a period of fifty years, and remember that,
with but one solitary exception, I have written the leading article, as
well as other papers, month by month, I can but gratefully exclaim,
"This is the Lord's doing, and it is marvellous in mine eyes." At the
commencement of both my ministerial and editorial career, I thought
that the little barrel of meal would soon waste and the cruse of oil
fail j but (thank God 1) I have found it far, far otherwise. Although
(as in the case of the blessed JOHN NEWTON) I have, as a rule, had
but one text at a time upon which either to write or to preach, there
has always been that one! And now (so far from the fund being
exhausted, or the storehouse emptied) I feel but, as it were, just in·
serting the key in the lock of the great Gospel treasury, in which I
shall find ample provision for meditation and praise through a never·
ending eternity. Ohildlike, I have been dipping out a few thimblefuls
of the great ocean, the boundless fulness ot' salvation. And whence such
fulness ~ Because OHRIST, in His own divine and most glorious Person,
is the sum and substance of His own blessed Word. "It is of Him,
and through Him, and to Him, are all things, to whom be glory for
ever. Amen."
Oh, sir, my too often cold heart is warmed, and I am, as it were,
lost in wonder, love, and praise, when I contemplate the boundlessness
of His love and mercy, that I, "the least of all saints," and one of the
chief of sinners, should have been helped on and on and on in His
work, even to the present hour. It has indeed been "the lame taking
the prey." The" race has not been to the swift, nor the battle to the
strong." I am a living witness-and I would, if I could, testify to the
fact to the very ends of the earth-that "It is not by might, nor by
power, but by My Spirit, saith the Lord of hosts." There is not the
veriest ground whatever, in regard to any little work with which I may
have been connected, for human pride or creature boast. I repudiate
the great I altogether. If any Giant Difficulty has been met and mastered
on my little pilgrimage, it has beeu with me as with my namesake,
simply by the sling and the stone! Hence one dares not indulge the
idea, "See what I have done!"
And now, in my declining years, and as an humble witness for my
great and gracious Lord and Master, I do pray my God that this simple
fact may act as a stimulus to young men especially. May they, in these
last days of rebuke and blasphemy, dare to be singular. May their
course, as well as their creed, bear upon its front: "We'll not give up
the Bible!" May God the Holy Ghost inspire them with a sentiment
which has long been dear to my heart"Make you His service YOU1' delight,
Yo~!r wants shall be His care."
May they have grace to "acknowledge Him in all their ways, that He
may direct their paths." Moreover, may they never" despise the day
of small things." Let us never lose sight of the fact that " Goel hatll
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chosen the foolish things of the world to confound the wise; and God
hath chosen the weak things of the world to confound the things which
are mighty; and base things of the world, and things which are despised,
hath God chosen, yea, and things which are not, to bring to nought
things that are: that no flesh should glory in His presence."
And now, Sir ANDREW, and ladies and gentlemen, what shall I say
with respect to the object for which we are called together this evening ~
How can I acknowledge, in anything like adequate terms, your kindness,
sir, in presiding on this occasion, and that, moreov~r, for a second time,
in spite of the pressure your public position entails, and how can I
express myself, in regard to the munificent gift with which you, dear
friends, have recognized my protracted, but, at the same time, very
humble labours ~ I might dwell upon my deep, deep sense of their
faultiness and frailty, but I will not. The great Searcher of hearts
knows what I feel in this respect. Instead, therefore, of giving more
than a passing reference to this, I thank you, Sir ANDREw, for the honour
you have done me. I thank each and every subscriber to this large,
generous, and most practical gift. I thank my dear friend and successor,
Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE, for the very successful manner in which he
has carried out an object which, in spite of the pressure of other and
most important engagements, has, I am sure, engrossed both much of
his time and thought, and which stamps my present position as the
.most remarkable, encouraging, and eventful of my life, with regard to
which I cannot but feel it is rapidly drawing to a close.
The Lord, in great mercy, grant that I may, at last, be enabled
to say, with the Apostle, I know whom I have believed, and am
persuaded that He is able to keep that which I have committed unto
Him against that day." "I have fought a good fight, I have finished
my course, I have kept the faith: henceforth there is laid up for me a
crown of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall give
me at that day: and not to me only, but unto all them also that love
His appearing."
I cannot sit down without expressing how deeply indebted I am to
those who have aided me in my labours. The weight and responsibility
of conducting religious periodicals in such exciting and contentious times
as these is by no means small. Hence I am under the greater obligation
to such able and persevering contributors as the writer of the " Wayside
Notes," for example. For upwards of five-and-forty years he has rendered
He has never
me invaluable help, and that most gratuitously.
received a shilling for all he has done. I have long indulged the
hope that when I lay down the Editorial pen he will take it up, for
never have I found one more like-minded. So completely have we been
one, in heart and principles, that I have been able invariably to endorse
all that he has written, ""nd thankfully to give it its due place in the
pages of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE or the Old Jonathan. My warmest
thanks, likewise, are due to those dear friends who, from time to time,
have so kindly and liberally aided me by their contributions to my
literary labours. Without such aid, I could not possibly have published
the books that, I am thankful to say, have not merely been spread
through the length and breadth of the United Kingdom, but have found
their way to far-distant climes.
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In conclusion, I earnestly pray that the special blessing of a covenant
God may rest upon both writers and readers of the GOSPEL MAGAZINE
and Old JOMthan, and, in the last great day of account, may it be
found that both the one and the o~her have rendered some little service
in the promo~ion of the Redeemer's glory and the spiritual and eternal
well-being of immortal souls.
The loud cheers that greeted the close of the address having subsided,
the Alderman asked the Baroness BURDETT-CouTTs to be good enough
to say a few words. The Baroness, he added, was much interested in
the Doctor in his earlier days, when he was doing such a good work
in Ireland. .
The Baroness BURDETT-CouTTs, who was heartily applauded, said that
despite the invita~ion that was gi,ren her by the Chairman, she rather
hesitated about speaking, in view of the fact that it had been announced
that the Doctor had to return to Portsmouth that evening. She could
not, however, deny herself the pleasure of expressing, as briefly as she
could, the sincere gratification it was to her to be present that day.
Perhaps, in speaking for herself, she would do well to include many
who were not present, but who were in sympathy with the movement,
and were ready to recognize the benefit they had received from the
Doctor's long Christian labours. She wished particularly to represent
the subscribers in the sister island, Ireland, which, under many aspects
and for a very long time, had had her affectionate and warm sympathy.
She might also be said to represent others who were not acquainted
with the Doctor personally, but who, nevertheless, had read his writings,
and had benefited by his example and influence. She would personally
like to offer to the Doctor a tribute of very sincere gratitude for the
great work he had for so long conducted so ably. However gratifying
it must be to the Doctor to be surrounded by so many friends who
had followed him throughout his career, the love and affection that was
manifested for him would be of but small moment, were it not for the
fact that it represented to him that the work he had been so conscientiously fulfilling, the work of Christ he had pursued so un~n
terruptedly and with so much ability and piety, had been of serVICe
to, and was appreciated by, those whom he desired to benefit. She
wished to offer to the Doctor her warm congratulations on the day, and
to express her sympathy with the effort that had been made to show
him how great was the estimation that was entertained for him by those
who knew him personally, as well as by those who might never have
the pleasure of seeing him on earth, but who would meet him and thank
him on that last day when they would be gathered together in the
presence of Christ. (Cheers.)
Dr. DOUDNEY, again rising, said he was sure all would agree with
him that they ought to tender a very hearty vote of thanks to Sir
ANDREw for his kindness in taking the chair that day, thereby repeating
his kindness on a former occasion. Considering the weight and responsibility of his many engagements, he was sure Sir ANDREw had acted
in a most kindly and considerate spirit in coming amongst them. On
behalf of those present, as well as on his own behalf, he wished to
thank Sir ANDREw very heartily for his kindness.
The Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY, M.A. (Rector of Ore, Hastings), the Doctor's
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son, seconded the resolution. He wished from the bottom of his heart to
thank Sir ANDREW, as well as all present, together with those absent, for
the very handsome testimonial they had so kindly presented to his beloved
and revered father. He could scarcely trust himself to say more than
a very few words with reference to his father. Of course he had seen
him under a great variety of aspects, and had known him as his father
most intimately. He could truly say that no man had ever had a more
noble father than he had had. He would always remember that day
as a red-letter day-as a special day in his life. When he thought of
his father he thought of him as being the very essence of nobleness of
character, of sympathy, of generosity, and of loving-kindness. He had
shown those qualities to him for fifty years, and of later years he had
shown them to the dear children whom God had given him (the
speaker). He did not like to praise man. He did not believe that it
was his wish that they should meet to praise man. But he would
refer the fact to our great Father in heaven. He should like to leave
one thought with them. It was that in years gone by his' father had
not only taught him most excellent and valuable lessons respecting our
great Father above directly, but had also taught him many other most
precious lessons respecting Him indirectly. He would endeavour to
explain simply what he meant. How often when he had gone to the
throne of grace to lay some important petition before God, the thought
had occurred in his mind-he knew it was not a right thought, but
sometimes wrong thoughts would arise in our minds-the thought had
occurred in his mind, "Can there be any use in putting the petition
before Him ~ He will not respond to it." He had thought on such
occasions, was it the tempter who was putting such a thought into his
mind ~ If it was, he had defeated him in the following way-he was
accustomed to ask himself the question, "What would my earthly
father do if he were able to grant the request, and if he knew that
the granting of the request was good for me ~ Would he refuse ~ " The
answer was emphatically" No," and so he had gone to the throne of
grace, strengthened by the fact that his earthly father had illustratp.d
to him his beavenly Father. Again, how often in the case of some sin
the thought had arisen in his mind, "Oh, you will not be forgiven.
God will punish you, and will not forgive you for that sin."
When
that thought had arisen, he had thought again, "What would my earthly
father do under such circumstances ~ Would he turn me away and not
forgive me ~ Never. If I were to go to him a thousand times be would
forgive me. 'vVould he ever refuse to forgive me ~ Never, never!"
Strengthened by the thought, he had gone to his heavenly Father, gone
to the throne of grace, with the certain feeling that as he confessed his
sin, God would blot it away, forgive him completely, and pardon him
abundantly. If our earthly parents could be to their children so disinterested, so noble, so kind, so tender-hearted as his dear father had
been to him for fifty years, what must our Father in heaven be ~ He
only wished that we could more and more realize that fact every day
of our lives. This he tried to teach his children. And what were they
all but children of an elder growth ~ From his very heart he wished
to thank them all for their handsome contribution. He also desired to
thank Sir A~DREw LUSK for presiding upon the occasion.
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The motion, on being put, was carried amid enthusiasm.
Alderman Sir ANDREw LusK, in responding, said he - was much
gratified by the kind vote of thanks they had been pleased to pass in
his favour. The task of presiding over the meeting .had been a pleasure
to him, because, as he was of about the same age as their friend,
there existed between them a bond of sympathy. As they all knew
well, "a fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind."
He could not but
admire greatly the Doctor's perseverance and industry. He had set an
example for all of them to follow.
Old people, there was no doubt,
rather l~ked to take things easily, if they possibly could. It was, therefore, no light. thing for the Doctor to have copy ready for the printer
by a certain time, and for him to have the printer constantly asking for
more copy. It was certainly hard on him, but he bore it wonderfully
wen, and he (the speaker) desired most cordially to congratulate him
upon his ability. To the Doctor and himself that day was an enjoyable holiday. They appeared before the company present in their best
form. They did not wish the company to go away and, in the words of
Shakespeare, to think of their shrunken shanks. They rather wished
the company to go away thinking, in the words of another poet,
that" though lost to sight" they were" to memory dear." (Oheers.)
The hymn, "All hail the power of Jesus' Name," having been sung,
The Rev. J. OR1\USTON stepped forward, and remarked that he
thought there was one more duty they had to discharge. He was sure
the meeting would support him in what he was about to propose, viz.,
a very hearty and sincere vote of thanks to Mr. W. H. OOLLINGRIDGE,
the Honorary Secretary. Honour to whom honour was due. It was
due to Mr. OOLLINGRIDGE'S wisdom, practical knowledge of business,
and wise foresight that the meeting, that happy meeting-he might go
further and say that blessed and divine meeting-had passed off without
a single hitch. He did not wish to utter any formal words in proposing
the vote. He was sure he would carry all present with him when he
moved that their best thanks be tendered to Mr. OOLLINGRIDGE for the
very efficient manner in which he had carried out his duties as the
Honorary Secretary of the Testimonia1. (Oheers.)
The Rev. D. A. DOUDNEY very heartily seconded the resolution.
He was sure his thanks, his warmest and most sincere thanks, were due
to his kind friend for the way in which he had brought the movement
_
to its present successful issue.
Sir ANDREw LusK remarked that the question before them was that
the best thanks of the meeting be given to Mr. W. H. COLLINGRIDGE
for the efficient and able way in which he had organized the testimonial
and carried it out. He was sure everyone present would heartily agree
with the proposition.
The motion having been unanimously agreed to,
Mr.OoLLINGRIDGE, who was well received, responded, remarking
that he took the matter up at the earnest desire of many friends in
all parts of the country. It was thought that a central office in London
would be advisable. That course had not been agreed to without
earnest consideration. He had become, as it were, a sort of ReceiverGeneral for the moneys entrusted to him. If those present, as well
as those absent, were of opinion that he had been a faithful steward,
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he was satisfied. He had at least done all he could to promote the
success of the effort. He was delighted with the work, and more than
contented with the wages. (Laughter.) He was exceedingly gratified
by the kind vote they had been pleased to pass in his favour. (Hear,
hear.)
The Benediction was pronounced, and the interesting proceedings of
the day terminated. Subsequently the Doctor held a sort of informal
reception, a great number present coming forward to the platform to
have a few ,,!ords with him and to renew their acquaintance. The
scene was one that could not but afford the utmost gratification to all
present. So great was the enthusiasm evinced, that not content with
greeting bim in the Hall, many congregated outside in the street,
and accorded him a hearty reception as, accompanied by Mr. ORMISTON,
Mr. COLLINGRIDGE, and his son, he drove away. Assuredly the ceremony was one the memory of which will be fondly cherished in the
remembrance of all who were privileged to take part in it.

MR. JAMES INSKIP.
WE give the portrait, in the present Number, of one of our oldest Bristol
friends. It was to Mr. INSKIP we lately referred, in one of our leading
articles, as occupying a position which, humanly speaking, we should
find utteTly oV61·u·helming. Hence, in connection with the weight and
responsibility that daily devolve upon our friend, we have often contemplated with gratitude and admiration the wisdom and love of our
God, in His own divine appointments. With such consummate skill He
II fixes
the bounds of our habitation," and appoints and regulates all
that shall operate for His own glory, in the furtherance of His own
kingdom and cause, for the present profit and edification and the
ultimate and eternal well-being of His people. We rejoice in the fact
that, in addition to sound judgment and very extensive experience in
human concerns, Mr. INSKIP, from a personal knowledge and heartfelt
interest in Divine realities, has long identified himself, publicly as well
as privately, with the cause of God and truth; lior is he, in these
accommodating and compromising days, ashamecl of the but-too-muchignored name of Protestant.
As our readers will have learned from the daily journals, Mr. IKSKIP,
as chairman of the Taff Railway Company, has of late had the most
trying and difficult duties to perform in connection with the recent
lamentable and destructive strikes. To reconcile contending parties-on
the one hand, to satisfy the shareholders, and on the other hand, the
tens of thousands of men more or less interested in the practical
working of both railway and shipping-is a position the difficulties of
which-especially in the present state of society-is scarcely conceivahle.
And we can only ascribe the happy results which Mr. INSKIP has
mainly b'een the means of bringing about, to the good hand of his
God being upon him. Let whoever chooses attempt to ignore the
fact, it remains a fact nevertheless; and this is the more apparent from
the failure to attain to the same happy ends in other quarters.
In our many years' knowledge of Mr. INSKIP'S character and abilities,
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we felt, if an adjustment of differpnces were practicable, our friend was
the man, under God, to accomplish it, and most happy are we to find
that results have justified our expectations. Herein we have another
confirmation of God's blessed Word, "Him. that honoureth Me, I will
honour j whilst he that despiseth Me shall be lightly esteemed."
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By ANDREW SIMON LAMB, Scotch Advocate
of the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. London: Nisbet and Co.
AN earnest appeal for Scriptural teaching ill our Board Schools. The
learned author says:"If the State has a right, in the interests of the community, to
render instruction compulsory, she has also the right to provide that
such instruction be thoroughly sufficient and efficient. No instruction
is sufficient, in a Protestant State, save such as embraces a Protestant
training as its most essential and important particular. No Protestant
training can be real or efficient, unless it comprises, or rather has for
its very basis, a complete and thorough course of systematic doctrinal
instruction in the fundamental truths of the Gospel, as accepted by
the great mass of Protestant believers."

The Word in the School,

By Rev. F. B.
MEYER, B.A., author of "Abraham j or, The Obedience of Faith";
"Elijah, and the Secret of his Power"; "Israel, a Prince with
God "; "Christian Love," &c, London: Morgan and Scott.
As with its companion volumes, this work is the result of deep thought
and close and persevering research, lind is well worthy, therefore, of a
careful perusal. Its striking feature, to our mind, however, is its very
practical character. This, we believe, will be found most prominent
throughout the series. Hence their greater value, especially in such
times as the present.

Tried by Fire " EJ]Josition of the Fint Epistle of Pete1'.

A Year's Sermons and Parables for the Young.
By the Rev. J. REID HowAT, Author of "The Church Member," &c.
London: Nisbet and Co.
FIFTY-THREE Addresses to Children, expressed in simple language, and
with many anecdotes.
The Children's Angel.

By EvA TRAVERS E. POOLE.
London: Nisbet and Co.
SmIlE sweet thoughts and hymns, especially under the title, "Alone
with Jesus."
Sl.I,nbeams for the Sick and Suffe1·ing.

Sermons by the Rev. JOHN McNEILL. Volume I.
London: Nisbet and Co.
STIRRING and forcible, full of earnest exhortation, and enlivened by
personal facts and illustrations.

Regent Square Pulpit.

".

THE LATE REV. W. L. ROLLESTON,
Scraptojt, Leiceste't.

