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.. Who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able to comfort them which are in llny
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God:'-2 COR. I. 4.

DEATHLINESS AND ITS DESIGN.
" We had the sentence of death in ottrselves, that we should not tnlst
in ourselves, but in God which raiseth the dead."-2 CORINTHIANS i. 9.
WOULD, dear reader, that we could ever keep this in view. What
a relief it would be. How calculated to check unbelief, dispel
the gloom which too oft pervades the mind, and rebuke our fears.
That the Lord has a gracious purpose in placing us in certain
positions, and subjecting us to various trials, there is no question;
and that thus we should have a practical insight into that of
which the Apostle testifies, we repeat, of this there is no do~bt.
Moreover, in proportion as we are taught of God and advance in
our pilgrim-course, the more clearly, in the retracing of that
course, we shall see how essential was all the Fatherly discipline
to which we had been subjected. At best we know but littlethe utmost extent of our knowledge is most limited-to whatever
we may have attained is not worthy of mention; but, as to the
little we do know and the so trifling experience we have gained,
it is instrumentally due to the lessons we have been taught by
means of sorrow, trial, and temptation, Where should we be,
and what, but for those very sorrows, trials, and afflictions? Ah!
where and what indeed? It was the notable remark of dear old
ALGAR LOCK, the successor of the despised coal-heaver, but the
heaven-taught WILLIAM HUNTINGTON, "We are cold and icy
enough," said he "with all our trials; what should we be with.
out them?" Ah! what indeed?
Further, be it remembered, that it is in connection with trial and
affliction of some sort that the nature and operations of FAITH are
understood. Faith revels-yea, may be said to "live, move, and
have its being "-in darkness, obscurity, mysteries, and unaccountableness. Faith is the great lever with which J ehovah may be
said to work. Without it, His hidden ones are all at sea. They
are like mariners cast adrift upon the mighty ocean, without
2R
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compass, chart, or steering power; their feeble craft has neither
wheel nor rudder, and, as a consequence, is tossed to and fro,
plunged hither and thither, at the meicyof both wind and waves.
Surely, in days like the present, when the wills and the ways
of poor puny men are getting the mastery, to the despising of
both the precepts and promises of the only safe standard, the
Word of the living God. it becomes increasingly important that
the eleventh chapter of Hebrews, more especially, should be "read,
marked, learned, and inwardly digested," so that that great and
all-important truth should be realized, in all its blessedness and
intensity, "We are called to walk by faith, not by sight."
Before we proceed with our subject, we would pause, dear
reader, to ask, what spiritual advantage did you ever .obtain or
realize, apart from trial or anxiety, care or perplexity, loss or cross,
of some sort? What insight into divine truth-what knowledge
of the character of God-what experience of the patience, forbearance, long-suffering, DivinE! faithfulness and all-sufficiency, except as
identified with His loving mode of instruction, namely, by the
frustration of the natural and the human, and the bringing to
bear upon the spiritual and the heavenly ? We doubt not what
your reply will be. We are quite prepared for your testimony
that to grace-yea, the God of all grace-you are indebted for
every ray of light, every particle of love, every gleam of hope;
and that" the flesh profiteth nothing."
We now proceed, dear reader, to contemplate three things, as
the Lord the Spirit may enable.

I. The Apostle's Experience, and -its Influence.
H. His Enjoyment and Persuasion.
IH. The End OJ' Purpose.
Now, first, we have to consider the Apostle's E.cpeJ'iellce, and its
Influence; what its purposes, objects, and intentions. In the very
opening of this, his Second Epistle to the Corinthians, he adopts
at times the language of thanksgiving and praise. It overrides
and taJ>.es the precedence of all. This is noteworthy, inasmuch as
the Apostle's trials were by no means of a trivial or merely
nominal character. Indeed, at the very opening of his new-found
spiritual career, the Lore,! Himself had declared, "I will show him
how great things he shall suffer for My sake." Now, if we would
know what these sufferings were, we have only to tUl'll to his own
testimony for the information. In the very next chapter from
that whence our text is taken, we read the Apostle's statement,
"Out of much affiiction and anguish of heart I wrote unto you
with many tears." This of itself was no trivial matter; but mark
what he says, a little later, "We are troubled on every side, yet
not distressed; we are perplexed, but not in despair; persecuted,
but not forsaken; cast down, but not destroyed; always bearing
about in the body the dying of the Lord Jesus, that the life also
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-of Jesus might be made manifest in our body. For we which
Jive are alway delivered unto death for Jesus' sake, that the life
also of Jesus might be made manifest in our mortal flesh" (2 Cor.
iv. 8-11). In his sixth chapter he speaks of "afflictions, necessities, distresses, ~tripes, imprisonments, tumults, labours, watchings,
fastings." In his eleventh chapter, in comparing his condition with
-others, "Are they ministers of Christ?" he asks " (I speak as a
fool), I am more; in labours more abundant, in stripes above
measure, in prisons more frequent, in deaths oft. Of the Jews
five times received I forty stripes save one. Thrice was I beaten
with rods, once was I stoned, thrice I suffered shipwreck, a night
and a day I have been in the deep; in journeyings often, in perils
of waters, in perils of robbers, in perils by mine own countrymen,
in perils by the heathen, in perils in the city, in perils in the
wilderness, in perils in the sea, in perils among false brethren;
in weariness and painfulness, in watchings often, in hunger and
thirst, in fastings often, in cold and nakedness. Beside those
things that are without, that which cometh upon me daily, the
care of all the churches" (2 Cor. xi. 23-28).
But, notwithstanding this state of things-this course of trial
-and succession of sorrow-what does he say, in the language before
us? In what terms does he express himself? What is his summing
up? Listen, deal' reader: "Blessed be God, even the Father of
our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies, and the God of all
-comfort; who comforteth us in all our tribulation" (2 Cor. i. 3,
4). Hence we see how Divine support and consolation outvied
and surpassed all other considerations. The Apostle speaks in
similar terms of contrast or comparison, when he says, "Our light
affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more
exceeding and eternal weight of glory; while we look not at the
things which are seen, but at the things which are not seen:
for the things which are seen are temporal; but the things which
are not seen are eternal."
From the facts thus given by the Apostle, we see at once a
-confirmation of the Lord's foreshowing with respect to him. We
have, moreover, such abundant evidence, that his testimony was
not based upon mere hearsay. It was no speculation. It was not
,simply gleaned from books, or other men's experiences. It was
thorough, and, because it was thorough, it was so much more convincing. It carried heart, and weight, and conviction with it;
and why? Because the Apostle himself had been taught of God,
in the school of affiiction, trial, and temptation. Nothing that is
got off by rote, and repeated parrot-like, 01' without heart and soul
being engaged in it, can carry with it any convincing or converting power. It lacks dignity, tone, application. It reaches the
outward ear; it gratifies the senses; but it fails to touch the
heart, or to bring forth fruits unto righteousness. It savours of
2
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the schools-the book-shelves-the copyist-it bears the sig-net,
" Alas! master, it was borrowed!" At the same time, there is no
heart-work, no savour, no power, no unction. There may be
fluency, but no feeding-entertainment, but no spiritual edification. It is never followed by the living testimony, "Did not
our heart burn within us, as He talked with us by the way,
and opened to us the Scriptures?" Such mere letter teaching
and scholastic preaching is rarely, if ever, followed by the oldfashioned, but blessed testimony, "Then they that feared the Lord
spake often one to another: and the Lord hearkened, and heard
it, and a book of remembrance was written before Him for them
that feared the Lord, and that thought upon His name. And
they shall be Mine, saith the Lord of hosts, in that day when I
make up My jewels; and I will spare them, as a man spareth his
own son that serveth him" (Mal. iii. 16, 17).
But this personal experience-this heartfelt test and proof of
the Apostle-was to be attended with a certain influence. There
was a purpose and a design in it. What was it? "Who comforteth us in all tribulation," says the Apostle. What for? "That
we may be able to comfort them which are in any trouble, by
the conifort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God." Here
was the cause and intention for which the Apostle was comforted.
It was not simply for himself, but for others likewise. The fact
of Paul having proved for himself gave such tone and strength to
his testimony. Accompanied as it was by the seal and application
of the Holy Ghost, it had such a moving and inspiring influence.
What added such dignity and importance to the PsalIllist's testimony, was that he was enabled to say, "Thou hast known my
soul in adversities." There was a holy familiarity in the personal
test and proof. In like manner the Apostle could say, "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." The
Lord Christ Himself said, "I know My sheep, and am known of
Mine." Again, said He, "This is life eternal, that they might
know Thee, the only true God, and J esllS Ohrist whom Thou
hast sent."
Dear reader, too great strese cannot be laid upon this allimportant subject, the personal, heartfelt, experimental knowledge
of God.
As already intimated, there is a special weight, a
peculiar power, a supernatural something attends the testimony
of these divinely-taught and savingly-instructed ones, that is so
distinctive, and so far exceeds and surpasses the merely natural or
human.
Ah! some of you savingly-enlightened and spiritually-awakened
ones, have you not found it so? Oan you ever forget certain
sermons-this and that conversation-the word here and the
soul-response there, that has come home to the heart with such
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persuasiveness, such power, such a soothing influence, such a sweetness,
such a mellowness, that though, not months merely, but years have
since passed away, still, never has the remembrauce been obliterated,
nor the dew, nor the sermon forgotten? You can give your
practical answer to the poet's inquiry"Dost know the place, the spot of land,
Where Jesus did thee meet?" *

Yes, indeed you do, nor can you forget such spots any more than
Jacob co;uld forget Bethel! And what a mercy that neither does
the Lord forget, for did He not, at a particular crisis in the
Patriarch's history, say, "I am the God of Bethel, where thou
anointedst the pillar, and where thou vowedst a vow unto Me"?
Did He not likewise, in after-day, declare by the Prophet
Jeremiah, "Thus saith the Lord; I remember thee, the kindness
of thy youth, the love of thine espousals, when thou wentest after
Me in the wilderness, in a land that was not sown" (Jer. ii. 2).
Reader, it is when brought into trouble, and when the Lord's
dear children are the more immediately under His Fatherly discipline, by means of some special visitation, affliction, or sorrow,
that these so distinctive exercises and experiences are realized
and brought to the front. No mere letter-teaching, intellectual
entertainment, or surface-preaching can suffice for these times of
trial and tests of faith. '1'here is the total absence of power. It
fails to reach the case-to touch the heart-to mellow the temper,
to subdue, to soften, to soothe. Ah, no! the merely natural and
the human cannot do this. It is the Spirit alone-the Holy
Ghost, as the Remembrancer, the Applier, the Sealer-that does
this, and that by means of His own Spirit-taught, Spirit-led,
Spirit-imbued, under the personally-known, the personally-proved,
the personally-experienced of His own, divine-instructed in the
school of adversity, the depths of sorrow, the anguished scenes
of care, temptation, and bitter trial.
When brought into similar positions, or into divine and mysterious
paths, then it is that such exercised ones begin to comprehend and
correspondingly to value the teaching and the preaching of those
who have learnt what little they know, and what they seek to
know, to the advantage of others.
We must pass on, however, to our second point, namely, "The
Apostle's efljoyment and persuasion." "Our hope of you is stedOf In proof of remembrance, I may mention, that, in a recent conversation with
reference to past scenes and those who had departed this life, I was asked,
"Did I know Dr. WILSON?" "Yes," was my reply, "and have never forgotten
a remark he made, some sixty-five years ago, when preaching at God's-house."
That is a building well known at Southampton, in the part adjacent to the quay,
in the lower end of the parish of St. Mary. ""Vhat was the remark?" I was
asked. "It was this," was my reply, "that at first Satan resisted Christianity,
but when he found this did not succeed, he got up a counterfeit in the Papacy."-ED.
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fast," he says, "knowing that as ye are partakers of the sRfferings,
so shall ye be also of the consolation." He had previously asserted that, "As the sufferings of Christ abound in us, so our
consolation also aboundeth by Christ. And whether we be afRicted,
it is for your consolation and salvation, which is effectual in the
enduring pf the same sufferings which we also suffer: or whether
we be comforted, it is for your consolation and salvation (2 Cor. i.
5-6). Now this conviction-this blessed assurance-upon the part
of the Apostle, was grounded upon trials and experience. He knew
because he had felt. He was at a point, from the fact of his
having personally undergone. He had "Tasted and handled and
felt," hence he was prepared to testify. The groundwork was so
solid. The foundation so immovable.
We appeal to the deeply-taught, the sorely-exercised, the
travellers in dark, strange, complicated, and mysterious paths,
among our readers, as to the truth of the testimony here given.
Oh, when is it they are so drawn to certain ministries, to special
seasons, to particular persons and conversations? Is it not when
themselves brought into some new and untrodden path-when
visited with some unforeseen difficulty or unexpected trial-when,
it may be, of a sudden plunged into some most perplexing,
mysterious, unaccountable position? Ah, then it is that there is
looking around; the seeking for some light upon the so complicated
course; the heartfelt inquiry whether others have ever trodden it?
Then recurs-yea, is brought forcibly to the mind-certain bygone teaching, some past hints and intimations about the pilgrim
pathway, not then much thought of, or securing the then present
interest, but now, when brought to mind by the great Remembrancer, becoming matter of special thought, and deep consideration, fraught with some little hope of its shedding light upon
the present mysterious leadings and so obscure pathway.
What an illustration of forgetfulness on the one part, and remembrance, on the other, is what took place at the sepulchre, as
stated in the 24th of Luke, and as bearing upon the record in
John 20, "For as yet they knew not the Scripture, that He must
rise again from the dead;" and mark, dear reader, that this
ignorance existed notwithstanding all the plain and forcible teaching
of the Lord Himself!
What an encouragement should this fact be to those ministers
who are so often disposed to exclaim, "Who hath 'believed our
report, and to whom is the arm of the Lord revealed? " In other
words, "What fruit have we as regards our ministry? What sign,
token, or proof have we that our labours have not been in vain?"
Ah, reader, since it has pleased the Lord to lay us aside from
the sweet and precious privilege of ministering the Word, we have
again and again been struck with testimonies of the Lord's having
blessed our feeble ministrations when and where we-had not the least
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idea or slightest conception of the fact. Thus it proves an illustration
of the real nature of the work, which is, sowing the seed, to spring
up, in the Lord's good time, to bring forth fruit, "some thirty,
some sixty, some a hundredfold." But as we were about to quote
the scene at the sepulchre, as setting forth the remembrance, or,
as we read in another place, where the disciples remarked, "This
is what He said to us, whilst He was yet with us." Now observe
their perplexity, as they stood by the vacant sepulchre, where we
read, "And it came to pass, as they were much perplexed thereabout, behold, two men stood by them in shining garments: and
as they were afraid, and bowed down their faces to the earth, they
said unto them, Why seek ye the living among the dead? He
is not here, but is risen: remember how He spake unto you when
He was yet in Galilee, saying, The Son of man must be delivered
into the hands of sinful men, and be crucified, and the third day
rise again. And they remembered His words" (Luke xxiv. 4-8).
Dear reader, we know not when we have seen this state of
things, as to personal experience, heartfelt knowledge, and hometesting and proving, attended with such special influence, as since
we commenced the writing of this article. As intimated elsewhere,
we most unexpectedly met on shipboard the Jewish Rabbi, particulars of our interview with whom appeared in this Magazine
for July last. We at once fell into conversation. We told him
how much we had been thinking of him in the wakefulness of
the previous night, especially with respect to a remark he had
made, at our previous interview, namely, the loss of a son, which
he said had added ten years to his life. We stated how we
longed at the time to pour into his heart of that divine consolation of which we had personally been made the subject upon the
death of the child with whom we were first called to part. How
we threw ourselves upon the corpse as if our very heart would
break. How on the Sabbath, instead of remaining in the house,
we resorted to the sanctuary, as David did. The text upon the
occasion was, "My grace is sufficient for thee; for My strength
is made perfect in weakness."
We listened with approval, but
not with present comfort. Returning, however, from the house of
God (and it happened to be upon our fortieth birthday), we told
the Lord that" His grace had been sufficient up to the present
moment, and that, too, under our present trial, the heaviest we
had ever been called to meet. We were not then (we said) satisfied
as to the salvation of infants, or those who had been born and
grown up in idiotcy, not knowing the real nature of sin and
transgression. Hence, as we seemed to have caught the Lord's
ear, we asked, if not from mere curiosity; if for His glory; if for
the benefit of His people at some future time (we were not then
in the ministry), would He be pleased to satisfy us as to the
safety of that child? In a moment, without having been thought
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of for weeks or even .months before, came the words, "Is it well
with thee? is it well with thy husband? is it well with the
child? and she answered, It is well." Such, we remarked, was
the sweetness, the power, the change instantly wrought in the
mind by the application of that Scripture, that we thought ourselves one of the most highly-favoured and privileged of menthat, instead of taking a neighbour's or a friend's child, the Lord
had selected ours. He had, as it were, snatched it in a moment
from all the sin, besetments, and afRictions of this poor world, to
take the child as a companion for Himself for ever! We had
never had a moment's doubt about infant salvation, or the shadow
of a murmur, from that time to this. Moreover, in His great
mercy, although not at that time in the ministry, five-and-thirtyyears afterwards, as an ordained minister, we were permitted to
state these simple facts in the church of St. Mary W oolnoth
(JoHN NEWTON'S old church), within a few yards of which the
word was spoken to us so many years previously. The church
upon the occasion was filled to overflowing. There was an immense crowd outside that could not obtain an entrance. The
sermon was on behalf of the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society, and
was followed by a collection of upwards of £100.
We then compared such a gracious manifestation, upon the part
of the Lord, to the state of the worldling, the unbelief of the
sceptic. We testified of present support under the recent. loss of
our youngest son, and whence it came. What, by comparison,
cou~d unbelievers say to such?
The interest with which the Rabbi listened-the change in his
whole bearing and behaviour-the difference in his manner of at
once receiving the copy of Old JOl1athai~ containing the account
of the loss of our dear son, and his so prompt aud angry rejection of the " Walks and Talk.~ with Jesus," which we innocently
(not then knowing who he was) tendered him at our first meeting, was most marked and never to be forgotten. How warm was
his shake of the hand and his cordial good-bye, as he left us at
the Ryde pier. The interview has left upon our heart the most
intense desire and heartiest good wishes for his spiritual welfare.
Ardently do we crave at the mercy-seat that the Lord may look
upon him, and that these our meetings may not be in vain in
the Lord. But oh, as we have already expressed, we never
remember witnessing more striking effects, in interest and attention, of the simple narrative of the Lord's dealings.
Ah! and m0st thoroughly convinced we are that there is a
power and a persuasiveness attendant upon actual test and personal experience that no mere intellectual acquirements, pulpit
harangues, or professional theorizings can effect; the Spirit that
indite8 is the self-same Spirit that impart8,' and, where this impartation is vouchsafed, there is an abiding and a fruit-bearing; as
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already stated, some thirty, some sixty, and some a hundredfold.
Moreover, the woddling is very shrewd, and, sooner or later, will
discover the difference between light and lire! A mere professional
light is one thing, but life in the soul quite another. Gift is one
thing, grace another; and where the life and the grace are, there
will be a reality-an earnestness-a power, as distinct from and
superior to the mere studied, got-up, laboured testimony as light is
irom darkness.
Dear reader, we must return to our subject in a future Number,
if the Lord will. Meanwhile, may He be pleased to smile and
seal home upon the heart of the reader what has been advanced.
We ask it for His great Name's sake. Amen, and Amen.
THE EDITOR.

SouUnit/e, Granada Road, Southsea, May 22nd, 1892.
" WAITING."
WHILST passing one of the guard-houses the other morning, a mounted
officer, in full dress, attended by his servant, likewise mounted, rode up;
and, almost quicker than I can write it, some fifteen to twenty privates,
fully equipped, even to their muskets, rushed out of the guard-house to
present themselves. Now, as a rule, only one man, the. sentinel for the
time being, is to be seen pacing to and fro in front of- the building.
I mentally, therefore, asked how it was these men could be on the
alert, and so ready, at a moment's notice, to appear before the inspecting
officer ~ How was it ~ Because they were expecting him, and hence were
prepared and in readiness to meet him, although he rode up so suddenly,
and could not be seen two minutes beforehand. My soul, art thou thus
in a position, both of preparedness and watchfulness, for Him who has
pledged Himself to return, and who so emphatically said, " Watch ye, therefore: for ye know not when the master of the house cometh, at even, or
at midnight, or at the cock-crowing, or in the morning: lest coming
suddenly he find you sleeping. And what I say unto you I say unto all,
Watch" (Mark xiii. 35-37).
D.

"WE ARE THE CLAY, AND THOU OUR POTTER."
(JEREMIAH

xviii. 6;

o LORD, be Thou the Potter,

And let me be the clay,
'That, yielding passive to Thy hand,
May well Thy skill display
'To mould, me wholly to Thy will,
For use or beauty fail',
In such a way as shall to all
Thy wondrous grace declare.
Yea, Lord, be Thou the Potter:
I will not say Thee nay,
.Although the turnings of Thy wheel
May give me pain to-day.
Clifton.

.-- ---

ROMANS

ix. 21.)

I cannot see, I cannot know
The whole of Thy design,
But this I know-Thy purpose is
In love profound, divine.
My Lord, be Thou the Potter:

Though passed through fire to-day,
Yet in the trial-furnace hot
My trust in Thee I stay;
That Thou wilt shape unworthy me
To Thine own best design,
And all the glory of the work
Shall be for ever Thine.
E. L. T.
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CERTAINTIES AND UNCERTAINTIES.
"For that ye ought to say, If the LOTd will, we shall live, and do this, m'
that."-JAMEs iv. 15.
BELOVED in the Lord, although the incident that has led me to this
subject is of a personal character, I do not consider I can withhold it·
in my monthly communication with those who love the Lord Jesus
'
Christ in sincerity and truth.
Many years back, it was my privilege to become acquainted with a
dear man of God, of kindred spirit, who at the time although in
business, was desirous of ordination in the Church of England. I
watched the progress of the dear man with considerable interest; nay,
more than this, became, under God, an important link in his early
career. He did become a clergyman in the Established Church, and
now our pathways diverged.
We all know when such is the case how difficult it is, in the pressure of life, to keep up fellowship by correspondence, and so it was
we lost sight of our dear friend tor many years. Last month, it apappears, that something I had written in our Family Magazine touched
a tender chord in our dear friend's heart, and he wrote most affectionately, reviving in one's memory incidents of earlier days, and expressing
himself unchanged in feeling towards the " Wayside Notes" writer. I
felt equally drawn towards him again, and, in our response remarked,
"Do not be surprised if some fine day this summer, you should see
G. C. walk into your pretty vicarage, and greet his old friend in the
name of the Lord." This was my full intention, when, four weeks
only after expressing it, I took up a daily paper, and the first thing
I lighted upon was the announcement of the death of my dear old
friend whom I had promised to visit. It may be said, "What of
that ~ Life is uncertain, and he had arrived at a ripe age." True;
but here is our point: we had not added to our promised interview
the words of our passage, "For that ye ought to say, if the Lord will,
we shall live, and do this, or that"; and we take up our pen to
urge upon our dear friends the necessity of more than ever using the
scriptural D.V. (Deo volente, God willing) in contemplated movements;
and, at the same time, we receive the injunction in the way of rebuke
to oneself.
I know it is said by the world, "What humbug! 'D.V.'! Why, you
know whether you will do this or that, 'and it is false sanctity to couple
the name of the Almightv with your earthly intentions." We reply,
"No such thing! every movement, every step of the Christian's way,
is of Divine ordering, and it is only consistent with his faith to say,
'If the Lord will.''' And then we know professors of religion say,
" Oh, it is mere cant. Of course it is understood that we do this and
that if we are alive. If dead, why, we cannot, that's certain." Ab!
but it is not so understood, or at all events, acknowledged. There is
prevalent a painful dishonour to the divine sovereignty of God, and
the Lord's will is disregarded by the religious {l, world in the present
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day. It is self! self! the great" I "-creature determination-and no·
humble acknowledgment of our nothingness and dependence upon the
living God. Be it ours to stand among the singular-to swim against
the tide of ungodliness; and, although subject to the scorn of the
world and the derision of the professors of religion, we will say, "If
the L01'd will, we shall live, and do this, or that,"
There is at the present moment a railway being formed right across
England from the east coast to the west coast. The eminent lady who
cut the first sod yesterday, predicted that it would be completed in
three years' time, and remarked, "I will invite you all from to-day to
accompany me on the 7th June, 1895, to travel with me across from
the east to the west coast. Those who accept will please signify it by
raising a cheer for the East to West Railway." (Applause.) Alas!
there was not a word added as to "If the Lord will, we shall live7
and do this, or that." Fancy a concourse of people accepting an
invitation for three years hence!
Three years! what changes
during that period will occur. I wonder how many of the number
will be in their graves. Three years' time will have witnessed the
sweeping away of a great number of the invited.~·'
And then, see how the purport of the Apostle's teaching and
admonition is to remind us of the uncertainty of life. "What is your
life ~ It is even as a vapour, that appeareth for a little time, and
then vanisheth away." And what abounding proof we have of this
fact!
What accounts we are receiving daily of one and another
being struck down in a moment, and that too, not merely among
the aged and advancing, but the young. As I write, the details of
a solemn event are to hand: "A student of Christ's College, Cambridge, was walking with his friend along the footpath by the side of
the river to see the boat-race. At that moment there was a crash of
thunder and a flash of lightning, which dazed them. When the
friend looked round for his companion, he saw him stretched flat on
his back upon the ground. He was killed on the spot. The lightning
had entered at the back of his neck, causing concussion of the spinal
marrow, and passing along to his feet had cut his boot into ribbons.'"
Here wa3 a promising young man struck down in a moment. Without
reflecting one moment upon his character, for we know nothing of
him, is it not probable that it never occurred to him to say, "If the
Lord will, we shall live, and do this, or that" ~ May it occur to us,
dear reader, and may you and I more than ever wake up to the fact·
of our entire dependence on the God of providence and grace.
" B7'ief life is here OU7' pryrtion"; but if we review that brief life~
how crowded it seems with changing scenes of important moment. I
write here of Christian experience. Oh, fellow-Christian, we cannot
but remember early days. How certain it is that in those early days
an unseen hand was over us for good, and an all-seeing eye was·
watching over us in life, with its dangers and temptations. We have·
abundant proof that God was for us when we were against Him• And yet, dear brother, are not such thoughtless and unscriptural challenges
or invitations given, in these days and under circumstances in which the Lord 7
a~ the Ruler and Governor of the whole earth, is proving, in the most striking
and demonstrative way, ¥J. the uncertainties of which you speak ?-En.
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that He knew us when we knew not Him; and, as we grew on, what
marvellous preservation! We were saved to be saved j and, when the
set time came of Divine favour, can we ever forget the change and
the call of grace 1 Not that there was violent demonstration. It
was not ushered in with bloated talk, drums and trumpets; far, very
far from it: but if not the outward demonstration, there was the
inward conviction and revelation. Christ became precious- His love
was realized-and a change took place which we are satisfied was not
of nature, but of grace. Then what strange scenes we have passed
through since then! What ups and downs! What mists and
mountains-wintry cold and summer sunshine-seasons of casting
·down and lifting up-times of depression, and seasons of communion
with Christ - feelings and faintings-anon, faith's rejoicings. But, be
.all this conflict and conflicting experience what it may, one thing
is certain, namely, that truth, love, and mercy have marked every
.step of the way. J ehovah commenced the work; J ehovah reigns
still, and will carry out His work; and Jehovah ends the work He
Himself began. It is His to give-His to confirm-His to crown.
And now, with some of us age creeps on apace, and silvery locks
and wrinkled brows tell a tale of the ravages of tribulation met with
in the tangled pathway to the eternal home. The serenity of heaven
will be a welcome rest to the tired and wayworn, but the Lord
knows best t,he appointed time when He will take the way-worn
wanderer home. We leave this in His hands, but we rejoice to
know that it is one of those golden certainties which will know of no
.disappointment.
Dearly beloved, have you gone with us in the brief but blessed
review of the way the Lord has led 1 Can you put your Amen to
it as marking faithfulness and truth 1
At the end of our dear Lord's memorable Sermon on the Mount,
.Qne of the most solemn declarations in God's ,Y ord is denounced
against false prophets: "Many will say to :Me in that day, Lord,
Lord, have we not prophesied in Thy name 1 and in Thy name have
·cast out devils 1 and in Thy name done many wonderful works 1 And
then will I profess unto them, I ne?;eT knew you! Depart from Me, ye
that work iniquity."
On reading this I found myself pausing at the
expression, "I never knew you," and talking to the Lord thus: "Now,
Lord, Thou canst not say, 'I never knew you, G. C.,' for Thou hast
walked and talked with me in that familiar companionship only known
to the dearest of friends. No, Lord; with overwhelming gratitude of
soul I declare, this 'I never knew thee' cannot apply to me, for Thou
knowest I have been an importunate beggar at Thy feet for many a
year, and Thou knowest, it may be, more than enough of me. Thou
canst not say, 'I never knew you,' for Thou hast manifested Thy love
to me in such a way that Thou hast proved Thy love, and given me
token upon token of its abiding and unalterable cbaracter. Thou canst
not say, 'I never knew you,' for Thou hast bidden faith grasp many
a promise Thou hast given, and Thou art no deceiver. Thou canst
not say, 'I never knew you,' for I have told Thee the tale of my
troubles again and again, and it is not in Thee to turn a deaf ear
to Thy brethren. No, Lord; with unfeigned joy I do d"clare that
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Thou dost know me, unworthy as I am, and [ know Thee: 'My
Beloved is mine, and I am His.' I am sure Thou wilt not, before
gathered millions, say to me, 'Depart,' on the ground of no knowledge
of me;. and I cling to the assurance that Thy mandate will be, 'Come in,'
for the mansion prepared and promised would be empty without me."';;'
Referring again to our blessed Lord's Sermon on the Mount, see
at the close thereof how He draws a striking contrast between c~r
tainty and uncertainty, stability and instability: "Therefore whosoever
heareth these sayings of Mine, and doeth them, I will liken him unto
a wise man, which built his house upon a rock: and the rain descended
and the floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon that house;.
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 house upon the sand: and the rain
descended, and the floods came, and the winds blew, and beat upon
that house; and it fell: and great was the fall of it." Look with
us, dear reader, for a moment at, first, the foolish man, who builds
his house upon the sand. And do not such abound 1 Cast your eye
over the map of your own experience, in your personal surroundingp,
and say, is the following at all overdrawn ~ Here is a man, for instance, very ill: he is evidently nearing his end; you approach him
upon eternal things, and what is his response 1 "My grandfather
and father always went to Church, and so have 1. I have been very
regular in my attendance, and always said my prayers." Now, here
is one building upon his natural descent and religious education.
He knows nothing of personal and vital godliness; you cannot get a
word out of him of an experimental character: surely here is a man
building upon the sand.
Or you meet with another man. Everybody speaks well of himindeed, amiability of character, and his liberal support of benevolent
institutions, is a matter of constant record. You approach him upon
divine things, and it is evident his stronghold is, doing all the good
he can for his neighbours, and being kind to the poor and need)'excellent qualifications, undoubtedly, but, to build upon such for eternity,
is nothing short of building upon the sand.
Or you behold many in this day-not merely one man, but teeming
multitudes-who are priding themselves on a legal righteousness and a
round of religious duties-would not be absent from early "celebmtion"
on any account, and greatly rejoice in what is commonly called now,
"bright services," and an ornate ritual. Oh! turn to the Word of
God, and what abundant proof we have therein that such men are
building on a sandy foundation, and that such services are not acceptable
to God. No, these things will not do for eternity-for a dying pillow
-for the judgment day. God's wrath will be poured out one day
the tempest of Divine vengeance will beat upon all such houses, and
they will fall; and great will be the fall thereof. t
.. Precious verities these, dear brother; divine secrets known only to those of
whom it is said, "The secret of the Lord is with them that fear Him, and Ee
will show them His covenant. "-ED.
t Ah, great indeed, and what an immense proportion of prof<lssors and selfsatisfied religionists of the present day will be involved in that fall.-ED.
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But, beloved, to take another aspect of this matter. Is there no
-such a thing as even the Christian trying to build upon a sandy
foundation 1-no such a thing as his building his hopes and expectations on worldly things, and finding his fair house upon the sand and
castle in the air coming to grief 1 What a striking instance we have
to the point in the case of Naomi. It is believed that the family of
Elimelech were a Christian family, and well to do as regards earthly
matters; but because there was a famine in the land, they must needs
throw aside their trust in the God of providence, and seek for bread
in the land of Moab-a land whose people were idolaters; a people
settled on their lees, and regardless of God; and a land under condemnation, and which, we believe, is but an emblem of the irreligious
world. Yet this godly family leave Bethlehem-Judah, and, full of
-expectation, seek their comfort and happiness in the land of Moab.
And what was the result 1 Two years after their arrival, Elimelech
is taken from Naomi, her arm of flesh is lost to her; but here her
troubles do not end. "Deep calls unto deep," in her experience.
Her two sons, who have married Moabitish women, are also struck
down by the scythe of death, and there are three sorrow-stricken
widows left, paralyzed by the grief of bereavement. Sick at heart,
Naomi determined to return to her native land. She wanted her
daughters-in-law to remain in their land; and Orpah did, but Ruth
~lave unto her mother.in-law, uttering those memorable and precious
words, in holy determination and divine leading: "Intreat me not
to leave thee, or to return from following after thee: for whither
thou goest, I will go; and ,,,here thou lodgest I will lodge. Thy
people shall be my people, and thy God my God: where thou diest
will I die, and there will I be buried; the Lord do so to me, and
more also, if aught but death part thee and me." On they go
together, till they came to Bethlehem-Judah; and all the city was
moved to see the wrecked woman, who was once the pride of the
place. And they said, "Is this Naomi 1 And she said unto them,
Call me not Naomi, call me Mara: for the Almighty hath dealt
very bitterly with me. I went out full, and the Lord hath brought
me home again empty." She had learned deeply the folly of building
upon the sand of earthly expectations and leaning upon an arm of
flesh; but the Lord had yet untold blessings in store for her and
Ruth, and henceforth taught her the wisdom of building her house
upon the rock. The Prophet Jeremiah, with master pen, shows us
this, when he writes under Divine inspiration: "Thus saith the Lord;
Cursed be the man that trusteth in man, and maketh flesh his arm,
and whose heart departeth from the Lord. For he shall be like the
heath in the desert" (a low shrub, fruitless and useless), "and shall
not see when good cometh" (do not receive any good even under the
ministry of the Word); "but shall inhabit the parched places in the
wilderness, in a salt land and not inhabited" (barren pasture of man's
own work and righteousness).
But mark the striking contrast:
"Blessed is the man that trusteth in the Lord, and whose hope the
Lord is. For he shall be as a tree planted by the waters" (the
internal life of God in the soul, refreshed and strengthened, rooted in
Christ), "and that spreadeth out her roots by the river, and shall not
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ilee when heat cometh" (shall not fear, but remain firm), "but her
leaf shall be green j and shall not be careful in the year of drought"
(for the Lord will uphold and sustain), "neither shall cease from
yielding fruit" (yea, even fruit unto God).
And now turn with us, dear reader, to our Lord's "u:ise man, who
,builds his house upon a ?'ock" / and I trust you and I are among the
number j not, indeed, professing any wisdom in ourselves, but, by
divine teaching and training, "made wise unto salvation." Well, for
myself, I can only turn to personal experience in this momentous
matter, and leave our readers to judge whether we are right or
wrong. I care not to discuss theological points, or take up manmade difficulties;o)(. here is my building, and by it I am prepared to
stand or fall:I am building upon the foundation fact of a Trinity of Pm'sons in
.the Godhead-Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, according to the testimony
of the Scriptures from Genesis to Revelation. I am building upon
their united and complete engagement and work, in the love of
the Eternal Father, the voluntary Suretyship of the Eternal Son,
and the efficacious grace of God the Holy Ghost. These are the
Three that bear record in heaven, record on earth, and record in
my heart, of the reality of a work of divine grace and everlasting
sal \·ation.
I am building upon the Divine Sovereignty of God, marked and
maintained in creation, providence, and grace. "The counsel of the
Lord standeth for ever, and the thoughts of His heart to all generations."
I am resting in the Finished Work of Christ,. who, by His doing and
dying, put away my sins, by the sacrifice of Himself, and therefore
is "able to save them to the uttermost that come unto God by Him."
With overwhelming gratitude, through life given and the drawing
of the Holy Spirit, I have come to Him, while He came first to me,
and I should dishonour His name if I did not believe He has saved
me. Having such a foundation, I am building thereon the gifts and
graces of the Holy Spirit, adding to faith, which is His gift, every
other virtue He gives; so that, from first to last, the whole building
is of God, and I believe, as such, will stand tempest and storm,
trial and triblllation, billow upon billow: because such a house is
built upon a rock, laid in the cement of the Trinity, the covenant
of grace, the sovereignty of God, and the atonement of Christ. Beloved,
do you put your seal. to our standing 7
And now we must note that which we consider is the pith of our
passage-the Will of the Eternal Father. "For that ye ought to say, If
the Lord will, we shall live, and do this, or that." We can but remember
how this was the delight and desire of our blessed Lord, throughout
• YO<l. may well use the term, "man-made difficulties," dear brother. Does
not the present day abound with such? The Etrife-the quibbling-we had
nearly said the shuflling and the screening and the shamming-among the leaders
of both Church and nation, are like children with their tiny spades and buckets
playing beside the great ocean of time and the briuk of vast eternity. Shame,
shame that it should be so! What a terrible account will those in high places
have speedily to render to the great Judge of quick and dead.-ED.
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His earthly career, to do His Fat,her's will. "Then said I,. Lo, I come ~
in the volume of the Book it is written of Me, I delight to do Thy will.
o my God: yea, Thy law is within my heart," Do note, in passing,
this important expression, " In the volume of the Book it is written of ]Jle."
The compass of the Bible is Ohrist ; the intent and purpose of the VYord
of God is Ohrist, from first to last; the volume, the written vYord, is
all of Him. It is in vain that we look at the ancient writings of the
Old Testament as interesting histories of by-gone ages. It is in vain
we read the prophetical parts of the Bible with interest, or look at the
Psalms as penitential, and the Proverbs as instructive; it is in vain
we look at the Gospels as narratives of our Lard's career and example,
or the Acts of the Apostles as deeds done by worthies that have gone
before us-all this is beside the mark, it is striking all sides of the
target, but never hitting the mark. This is the point: "In the volume
of the Book it is written of Me, I delight to do Thy will, 0 my God."
" My meat," He declared, "is to do the will of Him that sent Me, and
to finish His work." And again, " I seek not Mine own will, but the will
of the Father which hath sent Me." And when we think that that
will was the salvation of poor things like you and me, dear reader, is
it not soul-melting 1 " And this is the Father's will which hath sent Me.
that of all which He bath given me I should lose nothing, but should
raise it up again at the last day. And this is the will of Him that
sent me, that everyone which seeth the Son, and believeth on Him,
may have everlasting life: and I will raise him up at the last day."
How certain-how complete-how crowning! The will of the Father
carried out by our blessed Saviour, for our redemption and everlasting
glory! And, to bring this matter to personal experience here, it should
be our uppermost desire to be found, in all and through all, submissive
to the Father's will! This was the anxiety of the Apostle Paul, when
he said, "- And be not conformed to this world, but be ye transformed
by the renewing of your mind, that ye may prove what is that good
and acceptable and perfect will of God." Yes, indeed, "good," for
everything our God does is for our benefit, although sometimes faith
fails to believe it; "acceptabli," for obedience is what the Lord requires;
and "perfect," because it makes us perfect as we stand in Ohrist, and
He is All and in all to us.
" Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,
Thy will be done."
I know full well it is easy to say and to sing thus, when circumstances are easy, and there is no emptying work experienced; still,
on the other hand, if we had our wishes, whims, and wills carried
out, uncalculated evils would have to be endured we never dreamt of.
Our wills would but bring ills we should have deeply to regret. I It is,
therefore, well if the discipline by the way brings us really to say and
to feel, God's will is best, and to bow in submission to whatever He
is pleased to order for us. Such ordering is certain to be contrary to
fleshly feelings, but where He will, He gives grace to bear, and our
precious Burden-bearer to lean upon. It is a safe prayer and desire,
"Thy will be done."
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Oh, dear friends, how earnestly I have desired that the few remaining years that the Lord may be pleased to spare me on earth, may be
marked by an increased dr'inking into my heavenly Father's will! I know,
at times, submission and obedience to it is hard work, especially when
prostration and pain, sufferings and slanders, and many other apparent
evils, weigh us down to the very earth; but" He giveth more grace,"
and He will hear the cry of His child, "Lord, increuse my faith." With
faith and grace given and granted, I do desire to move softly and
silently before the Lord, stepping into the tread of the Master-I
cannot say, His footprirds, as some do, for we shall never be called to
the hideous cross, although we may have the humbling cross,"" to help
·to meeten us ana mature us for the coming glory. But oh, let me
drink into His dear will, and let my will in all things be laid at His
feet!
We will close our meditation at this time with four' certainties for the
children of God.
I. The ceTtainty of an Everlasting Salvcdion, if we are building upon the
Rock of Ages. It is no doubtful standing; and how desirable it is to
feel this, when all with regard to time is so uncertain. Personally I
do earnestly desire to have one's house set in order: earthly things
arranged, as far as we can; family matters, if possible, adjusted;
business affairs cleared; but, beyond all this, soul matters righted,
80 that with a holy calmness we can say, "I am not afraid to die.
I am in the Lord's hands; He has done all for me; I am resting in
Christ"; and if to us personally He should say, "Lo, I come," we
can respond, "Even so, come, Lord Jesus." But, as long as spared
~n this tiresome, tedious, treacherous world (blessed be God 1) there
IS-

n. The Ger·tainty that in all the discipline by the way, God's will is best
for us, and we shall do well and wisely t!) acknowledge this; and, in spite
of the scorn of the world, and the sneer of the professor, to say, "If
the Lord will, we shall live, and do this, or that." So would we
move carefully and prayerfully; taking no steps in creature confidence,
making no move in creature boasting, but, with a daily dying to self,
a daily living in Christ, so watch and wait for the end which sooner
or later awaits us. Yes, dearest Lord"Whate'er Thy sacred will ordains,
Oh, give me strength to bear,
And let me know my Father reigns,
And trust His tender care."
Ill. The certainty that our God will never leave nor forsake us. Of this
we have abundant proof in His Word of promise, and in OUT daily experience. ~1BROSE SERLE has a comforting remark: "If we cannot
think of Christ through the power of disease, oh, what happiness is it
to be assured that Christ thinks constantly and effectually of us. ' He

\J

• Ah! brother, what a momentous distinction between the "hideou, eroll ' and
the "humbling erolS." How often are we struck with what wa.s entailed upon
the former. and that in regard to the Lord of life and glory, "It is written,
Cursed is he that hangeth on a bee."-ED.
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maketh all our bed in our sickness'; that is, He turns the whole frame
of our condition in it for our best advantage." Beloved, look back
upon the way He has led and fed us for many years; has He ever
forsaken us 1 He may have been hidden from view, but He has been
all the while close at hand, unchangeable and true; bearing with
our ways in the wilderness; proving Himself better to us than our
many fears, and most certainly never leaving nor forsaking us for a
moment. And then, lastly, we haveIV. The certainty of the eternal Home prepared for us above-the mansion ready for our everlasting tenancy. Annihilation 1 no! indeed no!
Would life be worth living, if there were nothing beyond 1 Bless God,
there is everything beyond, to the child of God, and that everything
will be found in Christ, the Alpha and Omega. I cannot draw you
a picture of heaven, but one word wraps it up, and will unfold it,
and that word is-Christ!
"My soul, this curious house of clay,
Thy present frail abode,
Must quickly fall to worms a prey,
And thou retUl'n to God.
:" Canst thou by faith survey with joy
The change before it comes,
And say, 'Let death this house decay,
I have a heavenly home' ?"
Yes, I can say so, God be praised! And you, join us, beloved, in the
assurance, do you not 1
Burton-on-Trent.
G. C.

"MY TIMES ARE IN THY HAND."
(PSALM

xxxi. 15.)

When sorrow wrung my heart,
And life's sweet charm was flown,
Oh, blest exchange. He healed the
smart,
And made Himself my own.

My times are in His handBright times, or times of ill:
But God hath every trial plann'd,
To work His sovereign will.
He gave me to His Son,
Who saved my soul from hell ;
His own right arm the victory
won'
He hath done all things well.

What are the joys of timeIts pomp, and wealth untoldThe costly gems of every clime,
And countless stores of gold P

His blood is all my plea;
His righteousness my own;
When shall my eyes His glory see
In bliss before the throne P

Were all these treasures mine,
What are they, Lord, to Thee?
Thy priceless gifts are all divine,
Eternal, sovereign, free! .

My soul He oft restored,
When wandering far astray;
For ever be His Name adoredHe hates to put away.

" My times are in Thy hand" ;
There ever let them be,
Until before Thy face I stand,
At home, deal' Lord, with Thee.
W. S. ROB~NSON.

Sca1·borough.

IF we received only those blessings which we have asked in faith,
how very low would be our supplies.
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'iJilgrim'iJttptrs.
A SAFE SOLITUDE.
"Lo, the people shall dwell alone. and shall not be 1'eckoned among the
nations."-NUMBERS xxiii. 9.

I HAVE been much struck of late with these words, forming a part as
they do of that wonderful prophecy of the wicked prophet Balaam,
an enemy, as he was, to God and God's Israel. The narrative brings
before us the most startling fact, that God does, and has used the most
bitter enemies, at times in the world's history, to declare His will,
and speak to His honour and glory; no doubt, for the comforting of His
Church and people. The narrative is well worth our study. How the
trap and design of the wicked king Balak was frustrated! He thought
this wicked soothsayer possessed powers that never were delegated to
mortal man, and thus it proved. But to the prophecy: "The people
shall dwell alone, and shall not be reckoned among the nations." No
doubt the words had a direct and special reference to Israel, and their
present and future condition. They were God's own people; specially
under His care and protection, notwithstanding their many rebellions.
We read, He forgave them, He pitied them, he turned away His wrath;
not for their sake, but for His own. No other nation had the privileges
as they had; they were distinct from their neighbouring nations. When
entering, and after being settled in their promised land-yea, more,
have they not been a separate people all through the world, even to
this present time 1 Although now among other nations, a Jew is still a
Jew, and ever will be.
But further, to treat the matter iudividually, has not God mostly
been pleased to call His people alone 1 When about to make known to
them some most important part of His mind and will, has He not
called them aside, apart from their fellow-men 1 Abraham, the father
of the faithful, was he not called alone 1 (Gen. xii. 1.) His grandson,
Jacob, was to hear something relating to his future history and that of
his family; where do we find him 1 Alone, a stone for his pillow, far
from home and friends (Gen. xxviii. 11). Again, is he to receive another
and most remarkable visit and blessing 1 we find him alone, at the
brook Jabbock (Gen. xxxii. 24). Again, is God about to bring His
people from their bondage in Egypt, who does He declare His mind
and will to ~ the lonely shepherd at the mount of Horeb (Exod. iii.
1-3). Is He about to give the divine and moral laws to His people,
where is the selected spot 1 on the mountain top, with Moses alone
(Exod. xix. 20). Is the man Moses to be taken away from the earth,
and the life of one hundred and twenty years to close, where, again,
is the spot 1 alone-on the mountain top-the death and burial alo!le
(Deut. xxxiv. 1-5). The PsalIIiist complains of being alone, "as a sparrow
o~ the housetop" (Psa. cii. 7).
.
And do you not think that Job felt alone when, in the bitterness of
his soul, he exclaimed, " Oh, that 1 knew where I might find Him" 1 (Job
xxiii. 3.) And to come to the Man of Sorrows Himself, was He not
alone in the wilderness when He endured the grievous temptation of
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the devi11 (Matt. iv. 1.) Again, Matthew xiv. 23; and in that awful
agony, in the garden of Gethsemane, was He not alone during the
conflict with earth and hell, when He trod the winepress of God's
wrath alone ~ "And," He says, "of the people there was none with
Me" (Matt. xxvi. 39; and Isa. lxiii. 3).
Paul complained of being alone, when brought before the wicked
Emperor Nero (2 Tim. iv. 16). Lastly, is the beloved Apostle John
to be informed of the things that should come to pass during the dark
ages from the Apostle's time to the end of the world, where is he
found ~ on the rugged mount of Patmos-alone.
Many more might have been added, but sufficient has been shown
to prove that it is mostly when alone that God more especially reveals
His will to His servants. It may be said, "Why have I narrated the
foregoing ~ " It has been for this reason: I have found it almost invariably the case, when meeting with God's people, their complaints
are: "I feel so lonely. I so seldom can meet with anyone to whom I
can speak; so few seem to have any sympathy with their fellows;
plenty of profession-plenty of noise and clamour-but the still, quiet,
gentle, deep-settled calm, feeling for another's woes, are hard to be
found." Feeling alone; I know you do-alone in the busy mart-alone
in the workshop-alone in the family, it may be-alone in the homealone among friends, so called. The writer knows something a,bout it.
Some may say, "Yes, I feel lonely at the house of God sometimes."
Yes, and so does the writer of these lines; and tempted sometimes to
think I never was a child of God: and no one ever felt as I do; sometimes almost near despair, so lonely; but depend on this, those lonely hours
are for our profit, in some way or other. God has something to teach
us-something we cannot learn at other times, or in any other frame
of mind. Alone! are we alone ~ never!
However lonely the dear tried child of God may feel him or herself
to be, they are not alone. Did not the dear Saviour say, "Lo, I am
with you always, even unto the end of the world" ~ And if we feel
alone in company, it is a great proof that something ha<l made a difference
in our taste and feelings. Alone with God, is to be in the majority.
Cheer up, lonely one, all must be well! In your loneliness doubts may
arise; God's children have always been the subjects of doubts at times.
Cheer up, doubting soul! He is near that healeth thee; He knows your
doubts that distress you. "The people shall dwell alone." They ever
have dwelt alone: alone in the eternal counsels and purposes of Jehovah
-alone in His everlasting love-alone in covenant promises-alone in
covenant engagements-alone in the loving, tender, affectionate heart
of Jesus-alone in His prayer, "I pray not for the world, but for
them which Thou hast given Me" (John xvii. 9). "Thine they were,
and Thou gavest them Me" (verse 6). In the realms of eternal
bliss, they shall dwell alone with Him. What a paradox is the
Christian's life! "Alone, yet not alone."
Higham Ferrers.
J. B. MARTIN.
"IF any man be in Christ Jesus, he is a new creature;" not merely
moralized (as every man ought to be), but spiritualized.
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.THE WORD! THE WORD!
"My Word shall not retum unto Me void."-IsAIAH Iv. 11.
A CLERGYMAN was talking one day to his brother, who was staying
with him, and who was an earnest Christian man. "I wish," said he,
"you would go to see Martha. I have been so often, and she seems
in such a hopeless, indifferent state. I am much concerned about her
soul. She will not be here long, and perhaps your words may be
blessed to her." "I will, if I feel led," replied the brother; "but I
cannot go unless I am." " Well," thought the clergyman, "I should
have regarded the opportunity as a call." However, he said no more.
A few days afterwards they were walking together in the country
when it began to rain, and, as the brother was not strong, and afraid
of the damp, the clergyman propose~ that they should go into a cottage
close by for shelter, as he was acquainted with the people. So they
went. It was the home of Martha. When they entered, the good
clergyman went to her bedside, and asked her about her welfare,
questioning her closely as to her ground of safety. Amongst other
things he said, "Are you hoping, Martha, you will go to heaven
because you have been a good girl lately, and have been reading your
Bible, and praying more." "Yes, sir," she replied. "And what more
can she do, sir 1" asked the poor mother, who was listening, and who
was as spiritually dark as her daughter. So he explained the "old,
old story "-how it was only through the redemption in Ohrist J esns,
the precious blood shed for sin, the spotless righteousness of Christ
imputed, that she could ever enter His home of love. He read to
her from the Holy Word, he prayed, but all fell on unresponsive ears
and hearts. All this time the clergyman's brother listened, but he
apparently took no notice-at all events he did not speak. By the\
time the little talk and prayer were ended the rain had ceased, and
they left the cottage. "Is not this a sad case 1" he remarked to his
silent brother. "Very sad indeed," was the quiet reply, but nothing
further was said on the subject.
A short time after this, the clergyman was called from home for a
few days. A day or two after his return the brother asked, "Have
you been to see Martha since you came back ~" "N 0," was the reply.
"I wish you would go," he said; "I think you will find her rejoicing
now." "Indeed!" said he, and he was soon on his way to see her.
What a change when he entered the cottage! "Oh, sir," she exclaimed,
"I am so happy now! I see it all. He has cleansed me from all sin,
and I am safe in Jesus. I am saved through His blood. Oh that
dear man" (referring to his brother), "what can I say enough to thank
him! "
The clergyman rejoiced with her in her joy; and, upon asking his
brother afterwards for particulars, he said, "My dear brother, you
profess to be called to the ministry of Ohrist, and I do not, but may I
tell you where I think you failed in dealing with that poor girl 1 "
"Oertainly," he replied. "Well," continued he, "you put the way
before her in your own words, and there was much of the creature in
it. God honours His own Word. I was led to think deeply of her,
and one day was drawn to go to see her. I simply repeated the Word
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of God from that verse, 'The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth
us from all sin.' I made her repeat it after me several times till she
knew it, and then left her. That Word was applied by the Holy
Spirit, and the next time I went she knew that she was a sinner,
and that the blood of Jesus availed-yea, the Holy Spirit had sealed
His own words to her heart and conscience, and she rejoiced in her
deliverance."
"What a lesson that has been to me," said the clergyman, when
narrating this circumstance, "not to use human argument or reason,
but to pray for the Holy Spirit's directions, and simply to give His
own inspired Word." The poor girl passed away to Her Saviour's
presence not long afterwards, rejoicing in His finished work.
NETTlE.

[We have read the foregoing with peculiar satisfaction, inasmuch as,
during our lengthened parochial experience, we sought as much as
possible to bring the Word-the Word-before the sick and afflicted.
We were, moreover, encouraged so to do by the precious assurance,
"My Word shall not return unto Me void, but it shall accomplish that
which I please, and it shall prosper in the thing whereto I sent it"
(Isaiah Iv. ll).-ED.]
THE MINISTRY AND ITS CLAIMS.
TO

A BELOVED YOUNG FRIEND AND FORl'>IER PARISHIONER, UPON
THE EVE OF HIS EMBARKING FOR INDIA, AS A MISSIONARY.
(Concluded from page 551.)

Now, having thus endeavoured to show you, dear Willie, wherein
alone your great strength will lie as a foundation and security against
all the temptations and attacks with which your simple, childlike faith
will be assailed, suffer me to intimate to you in what way those attacks
will be made. First, your carnal reason and human judgment will be
appealed to. The plain declaration of Scripture will be brought before
you as so clashing with what is so marked-so natural-so self-evident
to the human and the fleshly mind. The tangible and the seen will be
constantly urged as the reason why this should be received and the
other accepted. In proportion as these arguments are employed, will
the Apostle's so plain testimony be disregarded, which is the grand
principle for which every true Christian should contend, and upon which
every real ambassador for Christ should take his bold and steadfast
stand, namely, "The natural man receiveth not the things of the
Spirit of God: for they are foolishness unto him: neither can he know
them because they are spiritually discerned" (1 Cor. ii. 14). Be it yours
ever to keep in view the all-important fact, that all that is opposed to
the plain truths of the Scriptures is congenial to the fallen condition of
mankind. There was One-and only One-who could say, "The prince
of this world cometh, and hath nothing in Me." He has, in every son
and daughter of Adam, that which is in keeping with his own fallen
character, and hence is prepared to receive his suggestions and entertain
his proposals. Therefore, if we would be upon the side of God land
truth, we must always take the defensive. We must fight ourselves, as
well as our fellow-men.
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Another most important and indispensable fact it behoves us ever to
keep in view is, the great principle upon which the Almighty and allwise Jehovah rests is that of FAITH, and this faith operates-lives,
moves, and has its being-in direct opposition to the tangible and the
.seen of which I just now spoke. Hence (however absurd and ridiculous
it may appear to the carnal mind) the Apostle testifies, "We look not
at the things which are seen, but at the things which are not seen;
for the things which are seen are temporal, but the things which are
not seen are eternal." Again, in that memorable chapter, the 11th of
the Hebrews, we have faith described as "The substance of things
hoped for, the evidence of things not seen"; and this is immediately
followed by a variety of patterns and examples, in which the nature
and operations of faith are so vividly set forth. Too great a stress
cannot be laid upon this so blessed Scripture testimony. What a
striking summary is that, "These all died in faith [or according to
faith], not having received the promises, but having seen them afar
off, and were persuaded of them, and embraced them, and confessed
that they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth" (Heb. xi. 13).
As the ground upon which I would affectionately caution you, my
dear Willie, with respect to intellect, is, that there is a craving for
its influence and display upon the part of numberless congregations in
the present day. The human mind may be as much entertained in a
church or chapel as in a lecture hall or the stage of a theatre, if· the
heart and conscience are not appealed to, but merely the power of
oratory and the intellectual genius attained; and the delusion is the
greater, and the consequences the more fatal, because the engagement
is under the garb of religion, and the scene of action professedly the
house of God. The number who have fallen a prey, and been laid in
a premature grave, through yielding to this intellectual craving, is sad
to contemplate. I may quote one instance, as an example. A minister,
:with whom I was personally acquainted, stated that it took him one
hom' to prepare that which he delivered in ten mimttes I What was
the consequence ~ A disordered brain-sleeplessness-and an early
death. When asking, a few days since, after a young and popular
minister, the reply was, absence from his sphere of labour, his head
being affected. Moreover, so far from this indulgence of the merfl
human intellect being of actual service, in a truly spiritual and saving
point of view, I am thoroughly persuaded that the contrary is the
case. During the last fifty years and upwards, I have been much
struck with certain facts that have come under my own personal
observation. One was the remark of a rather promising young man,
as far as certain features of character were concerned. He seemed to
be in earnest as to the welfare of his fellow-men; but, when he
stated, that his intention was to meet their scruples and objections
upon their own intellectual grounds, I at once stooa in doubt of his
proceedings, nor did I ever hear of any success attending his labours.
Another equally zealous young student started in his ministerial career
about the same time, and with similar views; but I never heard of
any fruit in regard to his efforts. I think there was, in both cases,
too good reason to fear that both beginning and ending was of the
flesh, and not of faith. Another case presents itself to the mind, at
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the moment of writing: it was of one-a young minister-who soprided himself in his intellectual powers, that, upon one occasion I
heard him remark, with respect to an interview he had just had with
a clergyman's wife, that "she possessed a metaphysical mind, like his.
own." Now, what was the character of his preaching ~ It was a
quoting in the pulpit, what thi~, that, and the other said about certain
things; and, when asked by a brother clergyman, whether he had
read these authors, his reply was in the negative, but that he had
read a work containing certain extracts from their writings. Now,
what power or savour, think you, could attend such a testimony~·
Where was the "speaking that we do know and testifying that we
have seen" ~ Where the overflow from heart to heart ~
Oh, my dear Willie, let me urge upon you the study of the Word!
-the abiding by the Word! Oh, the vast importance of the statement,
"To the law and the testimony; if they speak not according to this
word, it is because they have no light in them." Then with respect
to the study of the Word. Beware of a carnal, criticising spirit. The
lesson the miserable apostate Bishop COLENSO left behind him ought
never to be forgotten. It ought· to prove a standing warning to
aught approaching a creature or fleshly scrutiny of the Sacred Word.
COLE~SO was, as perhaps you are aware, a fellow of St. John's, Cambridge, when my early companion, JOHN DOUDNEY LANE, was likewise
a fellow. When occupying the neighbouring parishes of St. Peter's and
St. Mary's, Forcett, Norfolk, COLENSO would come to LANE with his
quibbles about certain statements in the Sacred Word. LANE would
repulse him. "You won't examine or investigate," said COLENSO. "It's
dangerous ground," LANE would reply. What was the consequence ~
Why, when he was made bishop, and went abroad, he so far fell into
error and delusion, that it was said of him, "He went to convert
the heathen, and the heathen converted him." There ought to be recorded upon his tombstone, in very legible characters, "Beware of
tampe:ring with the Bible!"
You, dear Willie, will remember dear Mr. BARKEs, who took
a high stand at Oxford, and was for years a successful tutor there.
Possibly, you heard a remark he made in St. Luke's pulpit, which I
shall ever regard with the utmost satisfaction. He stated that he
would sooner take the testimony of some unlettered father in Christ
or mother in Israel, upon certain doctrinal points in the Word of
God, than the opinion of one of the first scholars of Cambridge or
Oxford. Before I became deaf, I have sometimes asked myself, after
attending a clerical meeting of three hours' length, when there has been
a critical debating upon some three or four or half·a-dozen verses, "Well,
now, what have I learnt to-day ~ What have I to carry home 1
What help has been rendered me for Sunday's services ~" It has been
a blank-a void. I have felt ten times the savour, and vastly more
the power, under the dear old Bishop's comments upon the Word, and
his unctuous prayer at the family gatherings. With these there has been
power and preciousness, never to be forgotten, whilst the mere intellectual criticism has rendered nought. Beware, then, I pray you, in
coming to the Word, of the oft-plied objection, "Whence this ~ "
"What that ~" and "Why the other ~ " Let the semblance of such
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objections so awe as to cause you to shun. Seek the spirit and teachableness of a child in coming to the Sacred Word. Be your cry with
the Psalmist, "Open Thou mine eyes, that I may see the hidden things
contained in Thy law!" "What I know not teach Thou me." Doubt.
less you have heard of dear SPURGEON, who, when in difficulty about
some passage, would, with an open Bible before him, bend the knee in
prayer, and, placing his finger upon the passage, would beg the Lord
to enlighten him upon it."
Be it yours, dear Willie, in connection with the great work that
awaits you, and, awid all the difficulties that may present themselves,
to think of the Great Exemplar, and to follow, in your humble measure
and degree, in His footsteps. When assailed by the subtle tempter,
may you remember His memorable reply, " It is written." Ah, there's the
standard! there's faith's freehold!

Outside or beyond it you have no right. It is both unlawful and
dangerous trespassing. It is altogether illegal and destructive ground.
Shun it as a mariner would an iceberg, a quicksand, or a sunken
rock. Well has it been said by some old writer, "Where the Scriptures
have no mouth, the believer should have no ear." Stick to the "It is
written," and the Lord will stick by you.
RECOGNITION OF THE PERSON AND WORK OF THE HOLY GHOST.
In regard to your ministry, my dear Willie, t,here is one point which I
would most earnestly urge you ever to seek to keep in view: it is the
Person and work of the Holy Ghost. Too much importance cannot be
attached to this. I have long been wont to consider that a very special
blessing has rested upon the labours of the Irish Church Missionary
Society, upon the ground that they made so special a feature of appealing
to and acknowledging the Holy Ghost. They have a Collect adapted in
every possible way with this so direct object, that all their works, begun,
continued, and ended, should embrace the all-important fact of the
absolute and indispensable necessity of the personal ministry of thfl
Holy Ghost. I believe that, just in proportion as this great strength is
insisted upon and adopted, will be the success or otherwise of the
ministry. Oh, think of the words of Jesus, "It is expedient for you
that I go away: for if I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto you;
but if I depart, I will send Him unto you." Moreover, did He not
say, "I will not leave you comfortless (or orphans), but I will send the
Comforter unto you, who shall abide with you for ever; and He shall bring
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all things to your remembrance that I said unto you, and He shall show
you things to come."
Possibly you have heard me state, when preaching, that, so essential
tl.ud indispensable is the work of the Holy Ghost, that, did He not carry
out His engagement in the covenant engagement between the Persons of
the Eternal Trinity, in sealing home the blessings of redemption upon the
hearts and consciences of poor sinners, in vain would have been the Father's
love, and equally futile the life and death of the dear Redeemer. Both
the one and the other would have been, as it were, a dead letter. As
the Persons in the adorable Trinity are co-equal, so likewise is their
distinctive work co-essential, and equally indispensable.

J EHOVAH AN ESSENTIAL CLAIlIL
I would remind you, my dear Willie, that you have embarked In a
glorious service. Your position is infinitely more enviable than that
of a princedom, or heir to an earthly throne. To be a servant for
Christ and sent forth as an ambassador for Him, is the highest honour
that could be conferred upon a mortal, next to his own personal salvation. I have thought so much lately, how gladly I would undergo
afresh all the turmoil and trials of life, if I could but be permitted
to resume-and that under a deeper and a more becoming sense of
the high and exalted privilege-the precious, precious privilege of
ministering in the great and gracious Lord and Master's name. Oh,
it is among my daily regrets and bitter lamentations that that so
distinguishing a mercy is no longer granted me. Be it, therefore,
yours highly and gratefully to esteem the privilege whilst yet it is
conferred upon you; and seek to keep prominently before you the
praise and glory due to the Lord Himself, Be this a first and foremost question with you in all your engagements and in every purposed
pursuit: "How will this affect the Lord's cause? How wiU this
further His kingdom ~ How promote His name and fame?" Let all
other considerations be subordinate to this. Let the "I Al.I" of the
adorable Jehovah supersede, in all cases and all bearings, the "I" of
the creature.-Your ever affectionate friend and fOrJr.er pastor,
THE HONOUR OF

D. A. DOUDNEY.

Southville, Gran{tda Road, Southsea, Easte?' J1[onday, April 17th, 1892.
P.S.-But now, dear Willie, there is one thing which, in honour to
my dear Lord and Master, I am bound to add. You are going forth, if
the Lord will, to a distant land and into altogether a new and untrodden sphere, but you will be accompanied by your own loved companion, to whom neither place nor people are strangers. She is familiar
with both, and will have so far prepared you for the labours in which
you are about to be engaged. On the contrary, when I went forth
upon my missionary engagement-for such it was-I was called to
separate myself from all that was near and dear, and not only so, but
went forth, single-handed, into a strange land, and to mingle with a
people I had heretofore utterly despised. Moreover, a mighty and
most disastrous famine prevailed at the time, and the very place to
which I was going had, but a few days before, been the scene of a
dangerous riot. Notwithstanding these facts, however-and here it is
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I wish to lay such· special stress-of all the journeys I ever took, that
exceeded all for the peace, the satisfaction, the joy realized en route. I
think, in the whole course of my life, none ever came up to this. It
was so purely supernatural-it was so far above and beyond all I had
ever previously experienced-that I have ever been wont to call it my
heavenly journey. And, ob, why was it so ~ Why did I thus feel ~
What gave it such a purely blessed charm ~ It was that I was going
upon my Lord and Master's errand-I was commissioned by Himand assured of. His protection and power.
Dear Willie, the Lord give you to realize the same, for His blessed
Name's sake. Amen, and Amen.
THE LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF PILGRIMAGE; OR,
INTERMINGLINGS OF MEROY.
(Continued from page 533.)

My child was five years old:

I bad for many years been a believer
in infant salvation, but, oh, what a different thing it seemed now
my child was dead! And, after a time, the enemy harassed my mind
very much about his eternal safety; and this did not come alone. I
had mU9h darkness of soul, so that I almost despaired of life-that is,
of the life of God in my soul. My former evidences were all
beclouded, and the enemy told me it would be better for me to
give up all profession of religion, and be like other people-enjoy
the good things of this life, with which I was surrounded, and not
go ·on deceiving myself and others. And, when he seemed nearly to
have gained the victory, he was defeated in the following remarkable way. On a Lord/s-day morning, I was going to the house of
God, hoping I might get It crumb of comfort, and, when about half
way, there came another thrust from the enemy: "Why are you
going again ~ to make people think you are a Christian ~ you feel
you are not!" This made me halt, and turn round to go home;
and just at this instant the words dropped into my mind, with an
irresistible power, "I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life" (and
I suppose I turned round again); forgeting everything, my mind was
absorbed with the thought of Christ as the Way, Christ as the
Truth, and Christ as the Life of a poor sinner's salvation, and I
found myself near the chapel. I went in and took my usual seat,
thinking more of the above words than of the service that was
being carried on, until our .dear old minister pIr. ~ ORRIS) stood
up .to preach, when he calmly looked round the place and said,
"My friends, I don't know what the Lord is about to do with me,
but I've lost my text, and the subject is gone from my mind. The
only text I can think of is this, 'I am the Way, the Truth, and
the Life.' What the Lord is about to send you I don't know; I
feel that I am only the conducting pipe, for the words came to me
since I came into this pulpit." How I felt I will not attempt to
describe. But he did preach, and every word seemed for me.
When we went home past his house, I said to my husband, "!
must call and speak to him." I went in and told him a little of the
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soul trouble I had been passing through, and how the Lord had
appeared for me this morning. The tears started in the dear old
man's eyes, while he said, "Oh, my friend, now I understand it t
Now I understand it! For the last day or two, I have been so
tormented with the thought that the Lord never called me to preach.
Though I could look back so many years, and think of the many
that had come before the Churches, and spoke of how the Lord had
made use of me to their souls, yet I could not get free from it
until I took that text. Then the enemy had to retire, Thank God,
He has given us another proof that Satan is a liar, and of His own
power to conquer him." We both wept to think of God's goodness
to us, and he said, "This wiil be another Ebenezer for you and I
to look back upon with gratitude to the Giver of all our mercies." And
truly it has been! And many times afterwards, the dear old minister
would refer to this our mutual trial, and this so singular deliverance,
when we have been conversing together with him about the Lord's
dealings with us. We (my husband and I) used much to enjoy his
company and godly conversation. He seemed like a shock of corn
ripened up for the heavenly garner (we have said), though he lived
two or three years after this. It does seem very· blessed to see a
venerable old Christian living so above the world, that the observer
may be able to say, "Truly his conversation was in heaven!" But
our dear Heavenly Fath6r does not favour everyone as he
was favoured. He is a Sovereign, and has an undisputed right to
do with His own children as He pleases, and it is well for us when
" We know no will but His." But to return. I may here say, that
since the above deliverance, the foe has never been permitted to try
me so sharply again on that point. But oh, he has so many other
devices at hand, to "harass those he can't destroy!" But my Heavenly
Father knows full well that it would not be safe for me to be long
without trouble of some kind, any more than it would be safe to
send a ship to sea without ballast; and, though we know this, yet
how the flesh sometimes dislikes the way, and with a rebellious feeling cries, " Not so, my Father, not so!" But (bless His dear name 1)
He knows all about it, and does not withhold His hand from carrying
out His own purposes, namely, His own glory and our ultimate good.
Oh, what love there must be in His heart, to take so much trouble
(if I may so speak) with such unprofitable creatures, who might be
crushed as a moth 1
As time rolled on, we were called upon to experience another deep
sorrow by the death of our youngest son. He was a bright, intelligent
boy, but not so robust and healthy as the other olle that died; he
always required watchful care, and, just two years after his brother's
death, he, too, was taken with diphtheria. I knew the symptoms when
I heard him cough, and felt sun I should have to give him up. This
acted upon my wicked heart, and stirred up such rebellious feelings
against the Lord's dealings with me, that, for about two hours, I paced
the house in such a rage, and (poor Jonah like) "thought I did well
to be angry." It was in the night, and we had sent a man to fetch
the doctor again, When he saw my child, it was only to tell me, "he
could not live." This did not surprise me, but I felt a little calmer,
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and, when the doctor had left, I betook me to my only Refuge, that
dear Refuge that had never failed me in real trouble. I went into my
room alone, "shut the door about me," and poured out my sorrows
before the Lord, telling Him what a wretch I was, after all that He had
done for me in the past, and begged Him, if he did take my child, to
give me an unmistakable proof that He was about to take him to Himself, and that He would not permit the enemy to harass my mind as he
had done after the death of the other dear boy. And never shall I
forget the feeling that came over me; it seemed so different to anything
I had experienced: I pleaded the promises of God, and His faithful.
ness, and felt that He was listening to my cry, and that, like Jacob
of old, "I would not let Him go, except He blessed me" (by granting
my request). And He blessed me there! I arose from my knees, and
went to my dying child, full of love to God and resignation to His
will, whether to take him or restore him to me; but of that I had no
hope, by the various passages of Scripture that kept coming into my
mind. The Lord not only opened the mouth of our dying child to
assure us that" he was going to be with Jesus, dear Jesus! " but He
gave us such manifestations of His love to our souls, that I seemed to
go almost to the gate of Heaven with my dear child, and, if holding
up my finger would have kept him here, I would not have done it. I
felt such a holy pleasure in offering him to the Lord, and that it was a
great honour put upon me to have such an offering to make. He died
on the 16th October, 1865. "A Brief Account of Little Benjamin's
Happy Death. By J. NORRIS, Baptist Minister," was inserted in the
Gospel Herald for January, 1866. Another gem to deck the dear Redeemer's
crown! And I now had my eyes opened to see that I had been
making an idol of this child, after the death of the other. My eldest
dear boy was at school from home, so I now was left childless. But
the Lord graciously made me to feel that He was more to me than all
these, and enabled me to rejoice in His salvation for some time. And
He seemed, too, to smile upon us in providence; our crops of corn were
good, cattle healthy and fruitful. But this state of things was not to
continue long. Our landlord decided to have the large open field
enclosed (in which our farm was situated), and this was a very sad
thing for us. Indeed, it was the cause of our ruin, for we had to give
up land that had been drained and managed well for many years, and
take in exchange poorer land, undrained, that had been badly managed.
And, without any compensation, lost common rights for thirty cows, twelve
horses, and 160 sheep. The rent being raised to very near double
what it was when the farm was taken, our extra rent for the first
twelve years after the enclosure amounted to £1,999 10s. The land
not producing so much corn as the other, my husband spent a good
deal of money in draining and trying to improve it, for it was difficult
to obtain a farm in those days. And then, wet seasons, and the tide
of foreign competition set in, so that we found it quite impossible to
make it remunerative, and we were much cast down by reason of the
way. And the enemy took advantage of those depressing circumstances,
and brought us into great darkness of soul through his temptatiuns in
various wayJ3. Every farmer in the village was ruined (excepting one)
by the enclosure of the field. The one living on our right-hand died
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in a lunatic asylum, the one opposite committed suicide, and the wife
of another drowned herself and baby. Oh, those things were distressing,
and made us feel the need of Almighty grace to keep us; and sometimes we were cheered by feeling the blessedness of its sustaining
power in preserving us from the temptations and insinuations. of the
devil, or we, like others, might have fallen under them. But (blessed
be God!) "When the enemy came in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord
lifted up a standard against him," so that he was more than once defeated.
(To be continued.)

LETTER BY THE LATE MR. W.A.RBURTON.
(See FortmU.)

No. 5.-To MR. EDWARD DENSHAl\I.
My DEAR FRIEND,-It is with a pleasurable feeling I thank you very
much for your kind present, but what gratified me is the consideration
of the spring in you from whence the kind act flowed. It is the fruit
of love, spiritual love, which abounds to your account. You have
received spiritual refreshing, now and then, which has enlivened your
heart in some measure in faith and hope, so you have communicated
carnal things. The Apostle terms gifts of this nature, a sacrifice acceptable, well pleasing to God. Grace influences to yield up ourselves
unto God, in acts promoted by His Holy Spirit; thus it is I have
received yours. Bless the Lord for His blessing of loving-kindness
towards thee, my friend.
I know you are much exercised and .tried about this matter of the
life of God in you, there are so very many things which appear to
tell against you. I dare say you can sometimes bring forth an army
of telling objections, and you have no might to stand against them.
Believe, you cannot; hope, you dare not; faith, to you it seems as if
you had none; love is cold and languid; pray, ala.s! I cannot; read
the Word, I have no inclination. My mind bent upon the things of
time. How can I deem myself a child ~ You know, my friend, the
darkness of the night never removes signs; true they cannot be seen,
but there they are: clouds obscure the sun, but it is still above the
clouds: the frost does not destroy water, it congeals it; .poverty does
not destroy life, makes it to be needy. What a monotonous life our
natural life would be if we had no changes-miserable we should be.
So in spiritual things; changes we must have; vicissitude does not
de3troy life, only exercises it-keeps it in motion, which is for good.
Your discouragements preserve. from settling upon the lees of formality.
Your darkness prevents presumption; your carnality keeps alive the
spirit of inquiry; your needs promote an earnest seeking; your fears
burden you, so you cannot rest. Other things make you miserable.
Now, put all together; it is by the gr/lCe of the great Potter you are
made just such a vessel, that in you He may manifest His marvellous
tender compassion in unfolding His covenant mercies, to the joy and
rejoicing of your heart. All these times and seasons are' with .Him,
He will bring it to pass. Fear not; grace be with thee. Accept of
.love.
Yours truly,
Biggleswade, December 24th, 1890.
JOHN WARBURTON.
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AN OLD AND VALUED LETTER.
THOSE wbo are familiar with the Editor's book, "T1'y and Try Again,"
will r~member the Nurse to whom her mistress said, upon her death·
bed, "Jane, read you?' Bible." This was her last request. Love for
her deceased mistress led to her attending to her dying request. In
the perusal of the Book of books, she was so blessed, that a marked
:change took place in both her conduct and conversation; so much so,
that, being retained in the family, among other proofs of the reality of
the change wrought in her, she would take the two little boys, Alj1-ed
and John, aside from the rest of the family, and pray with and for
them. ::3he lived to a good olel age, between seventy and eighty,
witnessing, throughout her lengthened pilgrimage, a good confession.
Her spirit and bearing remain most vividly with us to this day.
The annexed letter (which has just been placed in our hands) was
written by our dear early companion, to our old and loved Nurse,
whilst he was sojourning abroad, on account of his health. We doubt
not it will be -read with interest:Cadiz, JanuaTy 5th, 1845.
My DEAR JANE,-I hardly know whether to expect that this letter
is to find you still on earth, or whether, when it reaches England, you
may not have taken your flight to a happier clime above. However,
I send a few lines, in hope that they may cheer you a little, or, at
least, assure you of my affectionate sympathy.
When dear Aunt MORG..L'f had been suffering very long in her last
sicknes8, she was one day asking what could be the reason why the
Lord kept her on earth so long? She answered for herse1£" J ehovah now resolves to show

What His almighty grace can do."

This, without all doubt, is the object which He has in view with you.
He is getting glory to Himself by supporting you in heavy sicknes8,
and is showing, not only to His people on earth, but to the angels,
how wonderfully He can uphold one who in herself is but a worm. I
do not know whether I ever pointed out to you a beautiful gradation
in the Apostle's prayer for the Colossians, in the first chapter, and
ninth to eleventh verses. It was pointed out to me when my~e1£ on
a bed of sickness, and was greatly cheering to my own soul. In the
ninth, he prays that they may have an enlightened understanding-in
the tenth, a holy walk-in the eleventh, a joyful endurance. It is a
blessed thing to know His will-it is a higher blessing to be enabled
to do it-it is a more exalted privilege to have grace cheerfully to
suffer it. And hence, as though this last required an unusual exhibition
of His power, the Apostle writes thus: "Strengthened with all might,
according to His glorious power, unto all patience and long-suffering
with joyfulness." What greater blessing, dear J ane, can I wish for
you than that you may be enabled joyfully to suffer all the will of
God ~ I do not remember whether I have mentioned this to you before,
but if not, may the Lord bless it to your comfort, and may the "power
of His glory" strength'3n you joyfully to suffer.
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There is another sweet thought suggested by the same chapter, verse
twenty-four. The Apostle says that "he fills up that which is behind
of the sufferings of Ohrist." Now, what does He mean by this 1 The
sufferings of Ohrist are twofold-personal and mystical-those which
He endured Himself, and these were complete when He said, "It is
finished"; those which He endures in the persons of His people,
which are His body, and who are called by one name with Him,
Ohrist (see 1 Oor. xii. 12). These latter sufferings are going on still;
there is a certain amount of suffering which the Ohurch must endure,
and when this is completed, suffering shall be known no more for ever.
In this case, dear J ane, your sufferings are those of Ohrist, for you
are a portion of His body; and, oh, what a dignity this puts upon you
And then, when you think, as every fresh pain is endured, "Now this
is one pain less-one pain less; I am filling up that which is. behind
of the sufferings of Ohrist, and soon my share of them will be over;"
does not this render them light 7
Now, the Lord give you to feel His everlasting arms underneath,
and the Eternal God your refuge. May He cheer, support, and bless
you, and make you a blessing to others. In His own time, may He
lliinister an entrance to you abundantly into His glorious kingdom.
Remember me often at the throne of grace, and may it be my priv
lege, by-and-by, to join you where prayer shall be lost in praise.
Ever yours in the Lord Jesus,
JOHN D. LANE.
"Hold out, faith, and come, Lord Jesus."
"WE WALK BY FAITH, AND NOT BY SIGHT."
A THIRTEENTH LETTER TO A DEAR OLD YRIE:\D.
Southsea, Sunday Morning, Ju.y 10th, 1892.
DEAR BROTHER,-From my heart, I wish that we could bear in
mind, that it is both our province and our privilege perpetually to bear
in mind the above heading, namely, that we are called to "walk by
faith, and not by sight." But, alas! we so constantly lose sight of the
fact, at least (to my sorrow, I say it) I do; and, in doing so, we so
lose sight also of the fact, of how we dishonour the Lord by such a
course. If our children were to sit in such doubts and fears, questionings and misgivings, in regard to our dealings with them, as, alas!
alas! we do with respect to the dealings of our God and Father, in
regard to us, how think you, dear brother, should we feel 7 I am
perfectly ashamed of myself-yea, and humbled in the very dust before
God-when I think of the treatment He receives at my hands, after
all-His marvellous dealings with me, all His astounding patience, forbearance, and long-suffering. Oh, these words just suit me. I never
tire of them, as I contemplate the fact, that I have passed into the
fifth month of my eighty-second year, although from the state of my
health in early life it was thought I should never enter my teens.
And yet here I am still-a monument of mercy indeed; a proof of
how the Lord exercises His mercy, His goodness, and His love towards
the very chief of sinners. Few are the hours that pass, in which I do
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not remind Him of His own word, "I the Lord change not; therefore ye sons of Jacob are not consumed." Ah! and I respond to His
Qwn so gracious utterance by another of His own precious testimonies,
"It is of the Lord's mercies that we are not consumed, because His
compassions fail not." And how precious is that truth, "His mercies
are new every morning; great is His faithfulness."
In proof, dear brother, that we are called to "walk by faith, and
not by sight," I have been thinking of the very varied states and
conditions in which the Lord sees fit, in His infinite wisdom, to place
His children, and how diversified their exercises. Some in one way,
and some in another; but all brought, sooner or later, to feel their
ignorance-their helplessness-their deep sense of their continuous and
uninterrupted need of Divine guidance and guardianship.
Both by correspondence and occasional personal contact with this
~nd that one of the family, am I reminded of the diversity of
trial and the varied discipline to which the Lord's dear people are
sabjected. Take, for example, dear brother, your own protracted illness, after all the activities of a lengthened life.. How mysterious,
upon merely human grounds, your being laid aside as you are. Again,
there is my own dear widowed sister, now in her eighty-sixth year,
has been confined to her bed for months, for most part in a state of
semi-consciousness. For weeks past we have daily expected to heal'
of her departure, but still she tarries her Lord's will. Other cases
are from time to time brought before us of extreme suffering, and that
for even years past, and still such suffering ones are detained in the
wilderness-yea, and that without a murmur, but perfectly content and
satisfied to await the Lord's will and pleasure. Apart 'from all other
arguments and considerations, how conclusive is such a state of things of
the reality of godliness and truth. What is the merely natural or
human outcome of trial and affliction but rebellion against, and faultfinding with the Most High 1 It is the meekening and the mellowing
of rich and free and sovereign grace that brings the affiicted one to
·exclaim, "Shall we receive good at the hand of the Lord, and shall we
not receive evil also 1 The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away;
blessed be the name of the Lord."
I met a dear friend and fellow-labourer in the Lord, on board the
,steamer, a few days since, who said, "My dear wife has nearly com,pleted her ten years upon her sick-bed"; and then he went on to
speak of the reconciliation and the acquiescence of the afflicted ones to
the Lord's dispensations. His testimony was most cheering and Godglorifying. It reminded me of the case of a dear affiicted one whom I used
,to visit at Bristol, the late Miss KING. I am afraid to say how long
she kept her sick.bed; I think, however, it was more than thirty
years. Her cheerfulness was proverbial. Her personal friends I!nd
.acquaintances would delight to resort to her sick-room; but, in
regard to her satisfaction with the portion the Lord had allotted her,
:she told us, that, when she was removed from one house to another,
after an occupation of some years, with what regret she took a last
glance at her sick-chamber, as she was being carried from it-that
sick-chamber having been, so to speak, the silent witness of such a
-ceaseless and uninterrupted train of goodness and mercy, the Lord
2 T

610

The Gospel Magazine.

having so ratified and confirmed His word, "My grace is sufficient
for thee; My strength is made perfect in weakness." "Thy shoes
shall be iron and brass, and as thy days so shall thy strength be."
But, dear brother, I was about to say, what a sharp exercise I have
just had in the case of my dear friend, Mr. OOLLINGRIDGE. As stated
in what CD.V.) will appear in the forthcoming number of the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE, so sudden and so unthought of was the visitation of which
I am about to speak, that the recent case of the loss of my dear son
Arthur is that which has at all associated, in point of feeling, to that
of my friend, Mr. OOLLINGRIDGE. His dear wife Ca lady whom I
held for many years in the highest esteem, for the genuineness of
her character as a wife, a mother, a sincere and judicious friend,
only yesterday week paid a series of ten visits to the pensioners of
the Printers' Almshouses, at Wood Green, returned to her home-retired
to her bed, which she never afterwards left-and is now, in so short
a space of time, in her grave! After receiving letter after letter,
stating she was better, and that the doctor said there was no cause
whatever for alarm, a telegram came shortly after nine o'clock on
Thursday morning, to say, "She was at rest, after a few hours' illnessno suffering." I never remember to have received a greater shockno, not even that of the death of my dear son, because in his case I
knew of the contingencies-the risks and hazards in a far distant
land and dangerous locality.
Upon turning to the Bible which I at that time used, I find, in the
margin of the sixteenth Psalm and last verse, "Thou wilt show me the
path of life: in Thy presence is fulness of joy; at Thy right hand
there are pleasures for evermore," the annexed note: "M. W. Clllorning
WO'rd).-Awoke with these words, within the hour of my loved one
passing away," Southsea, December 7th, 186"7. This had reference to
the departure of my dear wife to her heavenly home. I think it
remarkable, and to my own mind, it is most hopeful and assuring,
that in or about the hour that dear :Mrs. OOLLIKGRIDGE departed, I
was awoke with the same precious portion upon my heart. That
scripture had not been upon the mind for some time before its being
then and there presented. Against the seventh verse of the eightyfourth Psalm, "They go from strength to strength, every one of them
in Zion appeareth before God," there is the date, October 20th 186"7.
It was the last text from which my dear departed wife heard me
speak. It was her last attendance at the church. Little did I imagine
such would prove to be the case. Well, however, do I remember
making this remark, in the course of preaching, "Many a traveller
fell short in attaining the earthly Zion, but no true spiritual pilgrim
ever failed to gain the heavenly Zion." And whilst, dear brother, on
the one hand, I am struck with the solemnity of those so sudden
and unexpected visitations, on the other hand, I contemplate with hope
and satisfaction the fulfilment of that precious promise of a thriceprecious Lord and Master, "What I do thou knowest not now, but
thou shalt know hereafter." Ah! if by faith-down here, in the
midst of all our dark, mysterious, and perplexed surroundings, and in spite
of our manifold corruptions, we can, at least now and then say, "Hehath done all things well," and, "Shall not the Judge of all the earth
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do right ~ " oh, what will it be in the upper and better world, where
we shall see Him as He is ~ - His own beatific smile, his own lovely
countenance, will at lI.-glance, solve all doubts-dispel the veriest shade
of darkness-b~ish all gloom-solve all mysterills-in the twinkling
of an eye, explain all problems-and give each and all unitedly and
harmoniously to exclaim, "Unto Him that loved us, and washed us
from our sins in His own blood, and hath made us kings and priests
unto God and His Father; to Him be glory and dominion, for ever and
ever. Amen."-I am, dear friend, your loving brother in Jesus,
To J. H. BOOBBYER, ESQ.
D. A. DOUDNEY.
A TIMELY AND A CHEERING TESTIMONY.
EXTRACT FROM LETTER.
I WAS very pleased to find, through Mr. BRITTON, that I have not quite
passed from your memory. I have been several times urged to send
you a few lines, as an encouragement for you in your old age, to know
that your former labours and instructions from ever-dear St. Luke's
pulpit are at this distant period so signally blessed. I have been the
subject of continued trials, and, among them, repeated sickness. In an
illness some time back, when it was believed I could not long live,
and no comfort or hope seemed to come to my soul although kind
friends visited and prayed with me, after several weeks' illness, one
night, or rather dawning morning, nearly the whole of two sermons
preached by you some fifteen years previously came with such vivid
remembrance and power that I can never forget it. The texts were,
"Now when the morning was come," and, "I am come down to deliver
them." On speaking of it to two or three friends, they said, "Oh,
do send the Doctor a line." I failed to do so at the time, thinking
I would not intrude myself to your notice, but now, as you are shut
up from ministering or from hearing, I thought you may like to know
that even now your labours are so acceptable; for I may truthfully
say, when sad and low (which I often am), I very seldom read what
you write without finding such a fellow-feeling in daily experience, as
no other case seems so to meet my own. The early morning and
street walks are more profitable to me than set times for meditation
and prayer. Not but these are, I feel, right and not to be neglected,
and I have often feared whether I pray as I ought, because my situation prevents this as I could desire, but my prayers consist chiefly of
groans and sighs and tears in times of felt need.
Dear Mr. HEADFORD kindly, for several years, lent me the GOSPEL
MAGAZINE j for a time, I felt the loss, but it is now kindly made up
by Mr. BRITTON, and a person, not long ago, gave me an old bound
volume, which I greatly prize.
I have enjoyed dear Mr. ORMISTON'S ministry during his residence
in Bristol, and found a kind and faithful pastor, but it was from your
lips I was first made to understand God's sovereignty and my sinnership, and never can I forget St. Luke's pulpit teaching. I.have gone
down the Cut'i(. many times with tears streaming down my cheeks, ann
• Called the New Cut, by the side of which St. Luke's Church was erected.-Efl,
2 T 2
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said, "Well, if Dr. DOUDNEY preaches God's truth, I am safe for eternity "; but these times have often and often been questioned after, as to
whether it was only natural feeling, or whether it was the Spirit's
teaching 1 And now I sometimes hope that it must be the Spirit, as a
Remembrancer, that has of late brought so often things to my mind
which you have said. As a test, for instance, one several times the
past week, "All that comes from God leads to Him." I fancy I can
hear you asking, "Where do your troubles lead you 1" The way I
have been led is truly mysterious. When in my right mind, I can
say, "It is well," and whether I was right or not 1. must leave, but
I accepted the offer to come to Bristol, thinking, if I attended Dr.
DOUDNEY'S, I must be happy and should enjoy the privilege myself. I
had had sent me the GOSPEL MAGAZINE, by which my eyes were so
opened to see my professed religion was merely profession, that I longed
to see and hear the Editor, but little thought what teaching I needed.
I desire an interest in your prayers for guidance and wisdom, and,
ahove all, submission to the Divine will, as to any yet untrodden paths
He may lead me into.
I pray most sincerely that the Lord may spare your life for some
years, and enable you still to write for the profit and comfort of His
tried family. I do indeed thank Him that He has done so to the
present.
You will not make this letter public. If you wish to make' use
of any part of it, please do so with only initials. I do not wish it,
but have written purely as an encouragement amid your many lonely
hours.
Your grateful and attached hearer,
B1'istol, August, 1892.
F. M. C.
COM}lENTS.
The Lord alone knows how such testimonies as the foregoing cheer
and encourage! Within the hour of the receipt of the foregoing
testimony, I had been in conversation with my only remaining brother,
now in his ninetieth year. He had been saying how much the thought
of "gratitude ,. had been upon his mind. In reply, I had said, " We
shall still see greater things," at the same time stating that when the
Lord, many years ago, said, "Thou shalt see greater things than these,"
I was at a loss to see how it was possible. Still it had been so. I
had seen lsreater things than I had ever expected to see. "Still," I
could but add, "I wish I could be more reconciled to the Lord's
will in regard to the loss of my ministry. I feel this so much. Then,
as I have said, within the hour came the foregoing testimony as to
the remembrance of past ministrations. It was indeed cheering to my
heart, and I could but "thank God and take courage." Well indeed
may we feel the force of the poet's words., Judge not the Lord by feeble
sense, .
But trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning Providence,
He hides a smiling face.

"Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan His work in
vain;
God is His own Interpreter,
And He will make it plain.
THE

EDITOR.
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THE THIRTIETH ANNUAL CLIFTON CONFERENCE.
[With much pleasure we give insertion to the. annexed. W ~ fully
coincide with the remarks of our dear brother, the Convenor, as to the
vast importance of the children of God meeting, as with one heart and
one voice, to implore the God of heaven to make bare His mighty arm,
and to appear on behalf of His Church and people at the present so
solemn crisis. He, and He alone, can defend and deliver at such a
juncture. Oh, that He may appear! Oh, that a mighty outpouring of
His Spirit may be vouchsafed at the coming Conference! Oh, that such
a savour, and dew, and power may be realized, as that, at its close,
those predent may exclaim, "The Lord was with us of a truth." So
prays, THE EDITOR. ]
THE above Conference will be held (God willing) at the Victoria
Rooms, on Tuesday, W edn~sday, and Thursday, October 4th, 5th, and
f$th. Subject-" THE TRUTH OF GOD."
Outline of Conference meetings :-Tuesday, October 4th, at eleven a.m.,
addresses on " Christ-the Truth" (John xiv. 6) j at seven p.m., addresses
on" The written W01'd-the Truth" (John xvii. 17). Wednesday, October
5th, at eleven a.m., addresses on "The Church of God-the pillar and
ground of the Truth" (1 Tim. iii. 15); at seven p.m., addresses on
"Testifying the Truth" (2 Cor. iv. 2). Thursday, October 6th, at eleven
a.m., addresses 011 "Obeying the Truth" (1 Pet. i. 22-25).
BELOVED FRIE~1)S, FELLOW-BELIEVERS IN THE LORD JESUS CHRIST,
-It is pcrposed, in dependence on the favour of our God, that the
thirtieth Clifton Conference shall assemble at the Victoria Rooms, on
Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, the 4th, 5th, and 6th of October
next. You will, I trust, be able to meet the Lord's people.
A large measure of blessing has hitherto been associated with our
happy undenominational gatherings, and certainly the present momentous times call urgently upon "all who love the Lord Jesus Christ in
sincerity" to respond to the exhortation, "Not forsaking the assembling
of yourselves together." For, truly, many and forcible are the indicacations afforded by God's present dealings with both the Church and
the world, that "the day is approaching." The subject selected for
consideration at the forthcoming Conference will, it is prayerfully hoped,
prove elevating, comforting, and spiritually profitable in the experience
of those who rejoice in the truth.
"THE TRUTH OF GOD," as once for all delivered in the fully inspired
Word, and as exhibited in Iehovah's counsels of old, in His ways, in
His works, in His covenant of grace, and in the solemn dispensations of
His justice, may well occupy the hearts and minds of those who have
received the Truth in the love of it, and who therefore desire fervently
to know it more perfectly, and to adorn its holy precepts by a humble
and obedient walk. Nor could a more important occasion serve to
summon the gathering together of those who delight in God's truth,
for, alas! too many around us, by propagating vain and unprofitable
speculations in the field of a boasted" higher criticism," are overthrowing the faith of some, while they thereby literally fulfil the prophetic
Word concerning the last days, that through the " pernicious ways" of

614

The Gospel Magazz·ne.

false teachers "the way of truth shall be evil spoken of" (2 Pet.
ii. 12).
The assembling of Christians of all denominations, on the sole ground
of allegiance to God's revealed truth, is, moreover, a testimony to the
world of the" unity of the faith," second only in importance, when considered in the light of our Master's command, that His people should
endeavour to "keep the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace."
No spiritually-minded observer of the condition of Christendom today can fail to deplore the decadence of clear dogmatic Bible teaching
in the various Churches. A Gospel of doubt is too generally preached,
instead of the glorious Gospel of the truth of God, and the doctrines
and commandments of men have largely supplanted the eternal verities
of the written Word. Romanism, Ritualism, Rationalism, Spiritualism,
and Scepticism have combined their forces, in so far as attacking the
truth of God is concerned. It consequently behoves those whom the
truth has made free to witness it faitW'ully, and to contend earnestly
for it. We read of Satan that he "abode not in the truth." " Transformed into an angel of light," that subtle foe aims, in these last days,
so to seduce the Churches of Christ, that of them also it may be said,
"They abode not in the truth." The inspiration of the Sacred Scriptures, the Personality of the Holy Spirit, the Divine perfections of the
Son of God, the sinner's need of a vicarious atonement, justification by
faith alone in a crucified and risen Christ, and the freeness and
sovereignty of the grace of God, are truths, with many others, not only
openly denied by professing ministers of Christ, but often spoken of in
scorn and derision. In the words of Isaiah, "Yea, t1'uth faileth,. and he
that departeth from evil maketh himself a prey [rna1'gin, is accounted
mad]; and the Lord saw it, and it displeased Him that there was no
judgment" (Isa. lix. 15). The Lord indeed sees it! "0 Lord, are
not Thine eyes upon the truth 1" (Jer. v. 3.) So precious in the sight
of the Father is the truth, that He has enthroned it in the Person of
His beloved Son at the right hand of the Majesty on high. All the
lines of God's truth meet in the glorified One yonder, whom the Spirit
delights to reveal to those whom He anoints and enlightens.
May the key-note of our coming Conference be found in happy harmony with that of the Psalmist, when he adoringly exclaimed, "I will
also praise Thee with the psaltery, even Thy truth. 0 my God: unto
Thee will I sing with the harp, 0 Thou Holy One of Israel" (Psa. lxxi.
22). Let us meet, beloved friends, as those who, at all costs, "buy the
truth," and refuse at any price to sell, to barter, to compromise, or to
apologize for it.
"THE TRUTH OF GOD" comprises "all the treasures of wisdom and
knowledge" (Col. ii. 3). "The truth of God" is authoritative, definite,
distinctive, supreme, and claims absolute, unquestioning, cordial reception, subjection, and obedience from all the children of God. The
"Spirit of Truth" has described it as "great" (Psa. lvii. 10), "plenteous" (Psa. lxxxvi. 15), "abundant" (Exod. xxxiv. 6), "inviolable" (Titus
i. 2), "enduring to all generations" (Psa. c. 5). The theme of our thirtieth
Conference is none other than that which Jesus Himself declared it
was His blessed commission to magnify, "To this end was I born, and
for this cause came I into the world, that I should bear witness unto
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THE TRUTH" (John xviii. 37), while the personal application of that
divine testimony-let it be carefully noted by us all-is found in the
weighty words He added on the same momentous occasion, "Everyone
that is of THE TRUTH heareth My voice."
May our Oonference, then, be the assembling of a people who are
"of the truth," a congregation of the righteous, to whom the voice of
the incarnate truth of God will indeed be the voice of their Beloved,
the voice of the Good Shepherd who gave Himself for the sheep, the
trumpet-toned voice of Him who walks in the midst of the candlesticks,
and holds the stars of all the ministries of truth in His own right
hand.
Finally, beloved in Ohrist, let us earnestly ask our faithful God that
"showers of blessing" may be outpoured upon His dear people when
they meet j and may I hope you will also prayerfully remember me
and my responsible work in connection with the Oonference ~
Yours ever to serve for Ohrist's sake,
JAMES ORMISTON,
Rector of St. J,[ary-le-Pol·t, Bristol.

3, Berkeley Squal'e, Clifton, Bl'istol, August, 1892.
ADDRESS TO THE INl\1ATES OF THE PRINTERS' PENSION
AL:MSHOUSES.
" Go to now, ye that say, To day or to 'mOrrow we will go into such a city
and continue there (t year, and buy and sell, and get gain j whereas ye
know not what shelll be on the morrow. Fo'i' what is you life? It is even
a vapOU1', that appeanth f01' a little time, and then vanisheth away."-JAMEs
iv. 13, 14.
THERE is a great deal in the Bible that we cannot understand, because
it is mysterious j but, although we cannot understand it, inasmuch as
we are, both by nature and practice, poor, ignorant, short-sighted
creatures, yet, if we have the grace of God in our hearts, we believe
it, and why ~ Because it is God's Word. Moreover, He tells us, in
that Word, that" what we know not now, we shall know hereafter."
What does a child know about his father's movements ~ Oan he, as
a child, understand the reason why his father does this, or why he
says the other ~ Yet he submits to that father's ways and doings.
He takes for granted he is right; and, in proportion as he loves his
father, would he be vexed with those who called in question the
wisdom or the love of that father. Even were he at the moment
feeling the smart of the rod with which he had been chastised, he
would at once turn against the person who dared to say that his
father was cruel and unfeeling.
When I was a young man, I was on one occasion returning from
the house of God, on a Sunday morning. I saw a man and woman
quarrelling, and I sought to separate them. They at once both turned
against me, and I was compelled to appear in a police-court. The
magistrate's advice I have never forgotten, although some sixty years
have passed away since the occurrence. "Never," said the magistrate,
"interfere between man and wife." Now, why did he give this
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ad vice 1 Why 1 Because of the relationship. There was love, although,
at the moment of their contention, it was not in operation.
Now, my dear friends, if this be the case, with respect to earthly
matters and human friendships, how much more does it behove us to
bow to the Divine will and to submit to God's authority. How
striking is the language of the Apostle, where he says, "Ye have
forgotten the exhortation which speaketh unto you as unto children,
My son, despise not thou the chastening of the Lord, nor faint when
thou art rebuked of Him: for whom the Lord loveth He chasteneth,
and scourgeth every son whom He receiveth. If ye endure chastening,
God dealeth with you as with sons; for what son is he whom the
Father chasteneth not 1 But if ye be without chastisement, whereof
all are partakers, then are ye bastards, and not sons. Furthermore
we have had fathers of our flesh which corrected us, and we gave
them reverence: shall we not much rather be in subjection unto the
Father of spirits, and live 1" (Heb. xii. 5-9.)
But now, although I have said, that there is much in the Bible
that we cannot understand, and that we must await the light of a
better and a brighter day, and our entrance upon another world,
before we shall fully comprehend the movements of Him who is "too
wise to err, and too good to be unkind," yet there is much that we
can understand, and why 1 Because there is every-day and all-the-day
sign and token and proof of the reality of the statement that is
made or the case that is represented. Such, for example, are the
words now before us. Do we know what shall be on the morrow 1
Has it not been well said, "The present moment only is ours" 1 We
know not what even an hour-much less what a day-may bring forth.
Do mark what the Bible-record is, in regard to the shortness or
the brevity of life. "My days," says Job, "are swifter than a weaver's
shuttle." Think of that-a weaver's shuttle, that passes so quickly from
side to side, that you can scarcely perceive it, the movement is so
rapid; and yet Job declares his days to be even swifter.
Again, the ,Psalmist says, "Behold, Thou hast made my days as an
handbreadth; and mine age is as nothing before Thee: verily every
man at his best state is altogether vanity. Surely every man walketh
in a vain show; surely they are disquieted in vain: he heapeth up
riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them."
Further, we read, in the ninetieth Psalm, "Thou turnest man to
destruction; and sayest, return, ye children of men. For a thousand
years in Thy sight are but as yesterday when it is past, and as a
watch in the night. Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they are
as a sleep: in the morning they are like grass which groweth up. In
the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up; in the evening it is cut
down, and withereth." Again we read, in the same Psalm, "The days
of our years are threescore years and ten; and if by reason of strength
they be fourscore years, yet ,is their strength labour and sorrow; for
it is soon cut off, and we flyaway."
Oh, my dear friends, is it not so? Doubtless some whom I now
address have attained to their threescore years and ten, or perhaps
more. Well, does not your life seem as a dream? What about the
days of childhood and youth? Do we not often hear the remark, we
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ourselves make it, "It seems but as yesterday" ~ And yet possibly
fifty or sixty years have passed away since what we have been speaking
of happened. Well, then, might the Psalmist say, " We spend our
years as a tale that is told."
And, in our text, we are told, in regard to life, "It is even a
vapour-a vapour, mark-a mere shadow I-that appeareth for a little
time, and then vanisheth away." What a figure! How striking a
representation! What could more clearly express the fleeting, passing
character of life 1 Well, therefore, might Solomon, the wisest of men,
say, "Boast not thyself of to morrow; for thou knowest not what a
day may bring forth."
And now, my dear friends, permit me to say that it is from a sense
of sheer duty, that I have brought this subject before you to-day. My
feelings are such that I would, did I consult them, gladly have
remained silent. But I dare not do so. As your honorary chaplain,
I feel a solemn obligation laid upon me, to call your attention to the
very striking example of which you have personally so recently been
the eye-witnesses, in the so sudden and so unlooked-for removal of one
who has for so very many years been so self-denyingly and so
perseveringly devoted both to your temporal and spiritual interests.
In dear Mrs. COLLINGRIDGE you had, not merely a purely unselfish,
most self-denying friend, but as it were a sister i-yea j a mother!
Your welfare-your interests-your well-being, I believe, lay as near her
heart as her own! Nay, I believe she would have considered ym~
before she would have thought of he1'self! And, mark you, she was
no ordinary person. My many years' intimate knowledge of her have
led to my forming the highest opinion of her as a person of few
words, but of sound judgment and discretion. She was a careful
observer-a deep thinker-and one that, as a wife, a mother, a friend,
sought to turn to the best practical account both her time and her
talents.
My dear friends, if our beloved friend has left a message more
especially to some than to others, that message is to you! We may
say, from the very time and nature of her so short and so sudden
illness-from the fact that she left the asvlum at once to take to the
bed she was never to leave-she says io you-to you-to yrn., "Be
ye also 1·eady,. for in such an hour as ye think not the Son of Man
cmneth."
Oh, my friends, may God, or His great mercy, grant you grace to
hear and to heed! And this naturally suggests the inquiry, "And
what is it to be 1'eady?" It is to have a personal and a saving knrncledge of Jesus! Mark His own words, as expressed in the seventeenth
chapter of St. John. Addressing His Father, He said, "And this is
life eternal, that they might know Thee, the only true God, and Jesus
Christ, whom Thou hast sent." To be ready, in a really spiritual,
saving, Gospel sense, is not in the least wise to consist in any goodness, merit, or worthiness of the creature. In this respect all stand
alike in the common ruin-lost! helpless! undone! "There is none
righteous, no, not one." "All have sinned, and come short of the
glory of God." But true "readiness" consists in "having fled for
refuge to lay hold upon the hope set before us in the Gospel." That
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hope is Ohrist Himself! "He is the Way, the Truth, and the Life."
"He it is who Himself said, "As Moses lifted up the serpent in the
wilderness, even so must the Son of Man be lifted up: that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have eternal life. For
-God so loved the world, that He gave His only-begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting
life" (John iii. 14-16). The Apostle Paul declared that it is, "Not
by works of righteousness which we have done, but according to His
mercy He saved us, by the washing of regeneration, and renewing of
-the Holy Ghost; which He shed on us abundantly through Jesus
'Ohrist our Saviour; that being justified by His grace, we should be
made heirs according to the hope of eternal life" (Titus iii. 5-7). The
Apostle Peter testified, "Him hath God exalted with His right hand
to be a Prince and a Saviour, for to give repentance to Israel, and
forgiveness of sins" (Acts v. 31). Again he said, "Neither is there
salvation in any other: for there is none other name under heaven
.given among men, whereby we must be saved" (Acts iv. 12).
May God, then, of His great mercy, so overrule the calling away of
.our dear friend, as to its leading to deep searching of hearts. May
we one and all ask ourselves the solemn question"How stands the case, my soul, with thee?
For heaven are thy credentials clear?
Is Jesus' blood thy only plea?
Is He thy great Forerunner there?"
.Amen, and Amen!
A LITTLE WHILE.
TO THE "WAYSIDE NOTES" WRITER,

·ONLY a little while-the watch of
sadness,
The dreary night;
And then-the banquet of eternal
gladness,
The morning bright.
Only a little while-the heavy burden,
The troubled breast;
And then-the coronet of stan-y
radiance,
The perfect rest.

I

Only a little whi~e-the molll'D1ul
partings,
The wailing knells;
And then-the meetings in the
pearly mansions,
The bridal bells.
Only a little while-the icy winter,
The lonely gloom;
And then-the fragl'ance of eternal
summer,
The joy of home.

·Only a little while-the battle Only a little while-the" light afHicdirges,
tion,"
The ocean's roar;
The fUl'Ilace fire;
And then-the everlasting songs of And then-the bright "exceeding
victory,
weight of glory,"
The stormless shore.
The golden lyre.
Only a little while-the cruel woundings,
The dangers rife;
And then-the Master's blessed love.enfoldings,
The endless life.
ISA.
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THE OOMMUNION OF SAINTS.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR.

DOUDNEY,

AND DEAR BROTHER IN THE LORD,-May

grace and peace be mUltiplied unto yOU. We read in the prophecy by
Malachi, "They that feared the Lord spake often one to another: and
the Lord hearkened, and heard it, and a book of remembrance was
written before Him for them that feared the Lord, and that thought
upon His name." How sweet and blessed it is when we meet with
those of a kindred spirit, and are enabled to speak to one another of
what the Lord has done for and in us. The two disciples, on their
way to Emmaus, found it profitable to commune with each other, for
.. while they communed together and reasoned, Jesus Himself drew
near, and went with ~hem." Ah! it is Jesus who ma.kes communion
sweet. "But their eyes were holden that they should not know Him,"
and He began to talk with them about the cause of their sad tale.
What a gentle reproof for their unbelief! "He said unto them, 0
fools, and slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have spoken:
ought not Ohrist to have suffered these things and to enter into His
glory 1 And beginning at Moses and all the prophets, He expounded
unto them in all the Scriptures the things concerning Himself. And
they drew nigh unto the village whither they went: and He made as
though He would have gone further. But they constrained Him, saying, Abide with us: for it is toward evening, and the day is far spent.
And He went in to tarry with them." Oh, what a blessed meeting!
but not for long, for as He sat at meat with them, He vanished out
of their sight. What a blessed effect His company had, for they said
one to another, "Did not our heart burn within us, while He talked
with us by the way, and while He opened to, us the Scriptures 1"
Ah! my dear brother, and we can look back to times and seasons
when we have felt our poor cold heart has been warmed while conversing with a brother or sister in the Lord. Though you and I are
not privileged to meet and commune with each other face to face, yet
I feel it is a great privilege to be able to commune by the aid of the
pen. Oh, how good the Lord is in thus favouring us with a cheap
postal arrangement, whereby we can communicate with dear friends in
Christ.
I was about to relate a little incident, in connection with communing
with dear friends, that has recently come under my own notice. At
the beginning of this year, one of the ladies of the committee of the
Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society wrote to ask me whether I would go
and visit two aged ladies, who were anxious to be placed upon the list
of pensioners of that noble Society. As its name denotes, the benefits
.are intended for aged pilgrims, and before one is eligible for such
benefits, he or she is to give some proof that they belong to the household of faith. Hence my being asked to visit these two, and then
send a report of my visit to the Society. Oh, how I trembled when
I was asked, for I felt my unfitness for such a work; and when I
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began to confer with my own feelings, it seemed like presumption for
me to go and visit two aged ones, old enough to be my parent; and
not only so, they were strangers to me, and I am naturally diffident at meeting strangers, and for such a poor ignorant creature as I
to go and visit, and judge of what was the Lord's work, according to
my feelings, seemed like sending a blind person to judge of colours.
Just then I fell ill, and was laid aside, and, to my shame, I felt glad,
as I thought that it would afford me a reasonable excuse, and so get
out of what I so much dreaded. I wrote, and stated I was laid aside
through illness, and it was very uncertain when I should be able to get
out again. I received an answer, stating they were sorry to hear of
my illness, and hoped I should soon be about again,' and that it was
by no means urgent for me to visit the old people; thus I was defeated
in hoping to get out of it. Well, I got better, but still kept putting
it off, until, one morning, as I was busily engaged, such a feeling came
over me, and, strange as it may appear, such an impression and also
an inclination to go and visit these dear old ladies, that it seemed as
if a voice spoke within me, and said, "Go." It was so strong that I
had to leave my work, though I wanted to finish, and the person was
anxious his building should be completed; but I had to leave off, and
go home at mid-day. As soon as my dear wife saw me, she was afraid
I was ill, and had to return home, it being an hour earlier than my
nsual time. I told her how it was, and the dinner was prepared by
the time I had made myself ready.
After dinner, I started on my journey, but I had not walked far
when Satan was permitted to bring in his insinuations and suggestions,
and my unbelieving heart fell in with them in such a way that, notwithstanding all I felt a few hours previous, I was tempted to turn
back-yea, I think the weight of a feather would have iurned the
scale, but that did not come. Oh, how I was harassed and perplexed t
so much so, that I knew not where I was going nor the names of the
persons, and I had to stand still, and mentally say, "Lord, where am
I, and where am I going 1" I really felt as though I should lose my
reason; as to people passing and repassing, I seemed to take no notice.
I stood still as though I were lost, when it seemed as if a voice said
to me, "Look at the letter you have in your pocket." I had, for the
time, forgotten I had the letter from the Society in my pocket, giving
the name and address of these two aged sisters; I looked at it, and then
walked on, but such thoughts as these kept rising, "Why, these people
knaw nothing of you; if you go, and they see you, it will be in a cold
and off-hand way; better go back and call another day; make some
inquiries as to whom and what they are," &c. Thus I kept reasoning
until I reached the house. When I came to the door, with a trembling
hand and a fearful heart I knocked, and a very clean and cheerfullooking person, who proved to be the landlady, opened it. I asked if
Mrs. - - . liv.ed there; she said yes, and asked my name, and went and
told the two old ladies. Then I was asked into the room, where I
found the two dear old souls. Having no one to introduce me, I had
to introduce myself, and my object in thus visiting them. "I did not
ask them whether they were Church people or Dissenters, I simply
called to hear them speak a little of what God had done for their souls..
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There was but one family; whether they were in· the Church of
England or amongst the Nonconformists, they were all taught by the
self-same Spirit, and when I met with friends, I never inquired to what
sect or denomination they belonged or were united· to. The most
important and essential point is, Do they belong to the Lord ~ and if
you and I are taught by the Lord, there will be a similarity in the
dealing;s of God with us.· 'As in water [or in a glass] face answereth
to face, so the heart of man to man.' Though we are strangers in the
flesh, yet, if we are taught of God, we shall feel that we are no longer
strangers and foreigners, but' fellow-citizens with the saints and of the
household of God,' so I hope you will be able to feel free to speak of
what God has done for you. I may say a little, later on, but will now
listen to what you have to say." And they began to tell their tale.
Oh, how glad and cheered I was to hear them speak of the Lord's
goodness to them through a long pilgrimage journey! Both of them,
if I remember rightly, are upwards of seventy years of age; their path,
even in providence, had been a chequered one, having, in years gone
by, been well off, and, in providential things, they" washed their steps
with butter, and the rock poured out rivers of oil," &c., but now they
were so reduced in circumstances, as to live upon the benevolence of
others. "The Lord gave, and the Lord hath taken away." Yet not a
word of complaint or murmur escaped their lips; indeed, their testimony was that they never knew so much of the Lord's goodness as
since they had been thus brought down in providence. Oh, how true
it is-;"God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm."
As I sat listening to these dear old people, I felt it good to be
there; it was indeed home. To sum up their testimony, it was Jesus
only; He was the Alpha and Omega of their religion. After they had
. been speaking for some time, I made a few remarks, and was about to
leave, when they begged me to stay and take tea with them, but I
said I could not, for it would soon be dark, and I had some distance
to walk. They begged of me to come again as soon as I could, saying,
"The Lord has sent you here to-day." I said, "How do you know
that ~ If you will tell me what cause you have for saying that, I will also
tell you something." They said that for some time they had been, ill,
and that was the first day they had been able for some weeks past to
get up; their minds had been so dark, and Satan, who is ever ready
to worry and distress, had made their poor souls sad, but what I had
been enabled to say of the Lord and His faithfulness, had so cheered
and refreshed their poor souls, that they felt refreshed and strengthened
in body and mind: not only so, but they had come to the conclusion
that there was no prospect of their being placed on the list of
pensioners of the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society, which Society they
knew nothing about; but some time last year a friend promised
that she would try and get them on, but they had heard nothing more
about it until, a' few weeks before I went, they were informed that a
gentleman would call upon them. This worried them much, as they
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thought they would be so severely questioned, but, as soon as I began
to speak, all their fear and timidity was taken away, and they felt at;.
home with me; yea, to use their own phrase, they felt as though they
had known me all their life, or all my lifetime, and, from the effects
that followed, they felt satisfied that the Lord had sent me there that
afternoon, and His presence was felt in that room.
They requested me to engage in prayer, as I could not stay to have
tea, which I did, and felt it good to thus hold converse with the Lord;
after which I told them how I was constrained to leave my work in
the morning with such an impression to come there, and yet, after I
had started, I was tempted to go back, and my poor mind, being so
exercised, I knew not where I was nor where I was going. " Ah ! "
the eldest one said, "that was the work of Satan; but it was the
Lord's work and the Lord's time, therefore Satan was not able to
frustrate the purpose of God." Reluctantly I left, with a promise,
God willing, to see them again. I came away refreshed in my own
soul, and found it good to thus meet and commune with one another,
and I trust I can in humility say, the Lord hearkened, and heard our
conversation. How true are these lines"Then saints together meet,
God's goodness to declare;
The season will be sweet,
H Jesus be but there."
While there in that room, we could join with the poet, and say" Not the fail' palaces
To which the great resort
Are once to be compared to this,
Where Jesus holds His court."
I reached home in safety, having spent several hours with the two
aged ones. My heart was warm, and my spirits refreshed and cheered.
Oh, how it more than compensated me for the trial and exercise of
mind I had some time previously gone through! We are poor shortsighted creatures; we are so apt to forget"The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower."
We have proved it so many, many times, and yet we are so foolishso stupid-to judge as we do. I wrote out a report of my visit to
the two aged ones, and stated a few particulars, and sent it to the
lady who requested me to visit them. After it had gone, I felt
such a gloominess come over me that I wished I had not sent it, for
I was afraid that it might be the means of hindering them being
placed on the list; for it seemed to be such a poor and imperfect
report that I came to the conclusion I had better write a more full
and detailed account, and told my dear wife I was afraid I had done
wrong in sending what I had. But she said, " Wait and see; don't you
interfere with the work"; but it greatly worried me night and day.
In the short space of about a fortnight I received a letter from the
secretary of the Society, thanking me for the precious account I had
sellt of the two aged sisters; it had cheered their hearts, and he had the
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great pleasure to inform me they would at once be placed on the list"
and he had that day sent them a box of grocery, and hoped I would
kindly let them know. When the letter came by the last post, we
were about having supper, but the contents of it so broke me down
with such a feeling of the goodness of the Lord, that both myself and
wife wept at such a marked display of the Lord's goodness. I felt we
had the best of it all. Oh, who can help blessing the Lord when He
so blesses us 1 Who can help loving Him when He is so pleased to
appear and manifest Himself unto them 1
I need not say I felt a pleasure in walking to the adjoining village,
the next afternoon, to carry the good news to the old people. Upon
my arrival, I found them in a very low state, and full of trouble, which
they could not hide from me. They said that for many years a relative had always sent them a box of grocery, but this year it had not
come; they had written several letters to ascertain the why and wherefore it had not come as usual, but they had heard no tidings of the
box nor reply to their letters. This greatly worried them, and, as they
had both been ill, a doctor's bill would be forthcoming, and now that
they seemed to need the box of grocery the most, it had not come.
Things seemed to wear a very gloomy aspect, for they began to wonder
what they should do in the future. I listened to their sad tale, and
then began by asking them if they thought their relative had forgotten
them; did they think the Lord had forgotten them too 1 for He has said,
" 0 Israel, thou shalt not be forgotten by Me," and He is faithful to His
promise. I then referred to the case of the Prophet Elijah: when the
brook dried up, the Lord opened another channel whereby the needs of
the Prophet were supplied. We often hear of brooks being dried up,
but the Fountain-head never can dry up. Sometimes the Lord is
pleased to dry up one source to display His Almighty power in opening another-perhaps the most unlikely and unthought-of by us. It
was so in the case of the Prophet. The Lord said, "I have commanded a woman to sustain thee." How contrary to nature, sense, and
reason. Not," I have commanded a rich lady, or some great gentleman, to sustain thee." How clearly we see the work of God. This
pour widow was the instrument God was pleased to use as the means
to sustain the Prophet. How true are the lines, by good old JOHN
NEWTON-

"When the Lord's people have need,
His goodness will find out a way."

l

While I was thus talking, the railway cart brought the box of grocery
from the Aged Pilgrims' Friend Society, and oh, what a time of
rejoicing! what a change to what it was when I went! We wept.
together, and they said they must have a thanksgiving service. They
asked their landlady, whom they believed to be a gracious person, tu
come in and join them, and we felt it good to be thus engaged, and
felt that the Lord had fulfilled His promise, " Where two or three are
gathered together in My name, there am I in the midst of them," and
that to bless them. Ah! my dear brother, no doubt you can enter int()
my feelings; put them into words I cannot; such things are better
felt than described. This I can testify, that it is good for God's
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people to meet and speak one to another, and to watch His hand in
His dealings with ourselves and others.
When I was about to leave the dear old people, had I been their
ehild ,they could not have been more affectionate, and yet, only a few
weeks previously we were entire strangers. Reluctantly we parted,
~nd could say with the poet"When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain;
But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again."
These times are refreshing; would to God there were more of them in
these cloudy and dark days. I feel satisfied that, if we watched more,
we should see more of the Lord's dealings. Miracles have not yet
,ceased, and many of God's dear tried people could write their "Bank
of Faith" (if they had the ability) as well as WILLIAM HUNTINGTON.
I was thinking so a short time ago, when I received a letter from a
dear friend, in which he referred to the Lord's appearing to him in
various times of need. One instance, out of many, was as follows:His wife was very ill, and, having a family of small children, and low
wages, he was scarcely able to obtain them sufficient bread. The poor
woman needed something savoury. In her weak state, she could not eat
what they had, yet had not the means to obtain anything different.
The poor man did not go and tell his fellow-creatures, but made his
ease known unto the Lord. The poor woman was longing for something that she could eat, when, 10 and behold! for four successive
mornings, as he went home to breakfast, a young rabbit lay in front
of the door, which he picked up, and this served as a savoury dish
for his poor affiicted wife. On the fifth morning, as he WliS going
home to breakfast, to use his own phrase, their cat came lagging along
with a full-grown rabbit, and laid it clown at his feet. This, as well
as the four previous ones, was quite warm when he picked it up. The
lines by NEWTON came forcibly to my mind"More likely to rob than to feed,
Are ravens who live upon prey;
But when the Lord's people ha,e need,
His goodness will find out a way."
And if ravens are more likely to rob than to feed, I am sure cats are,
but all creatures are at the disposal of our God. He can, and does
often, constrain them to do things contrary to their nature. How nice
it is to be enabled to watch the hand of God. As the Psalmist says,
"Whoso is wise and will observe these things, even they shall understand the loving-kindness of the Lord." There are many who believe
in what the late W. HUNTINGTON called the trinity of fools, namely,
Fortune, Luck, and Chance, but we say with the poet"The fictious powers of chance
And fortune I defy;
My life's minutest circumstance
Is subject to His eye,"
All our times are in His hand. He leads us in His own way, and
however confounding to our reason, yet it is the right way, and we
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shall, in the end, prove it to be so; yea, many times we have felt it
was right, but we soon get into the dark, and then fears and misgivings
·come over the mind.
But I must close this scribble. May every needed blessing be
granted unto you. Though your tongue is silent from preaching, yet
what a merq, dear brother, you are able to use your pen. May the
Lord still continue to bless your labours, and that you may still have
proofs that your labour is not in vain. This is the desire and prayer of,
Yours sincerely,
Cambridge, May 2nd, 1892.
ELIJAH COE.
FAYI:ILY FEATURES.
To the Edit01' of the Gospel Magazine.

My DEAR A:\'D BELOVED FRIEND,-I read in the April Number of
the GOSPEL MAGAZINE of the sad and painful bereavement you have
been called to pass through in the loss of your dear son, and that too
-under such painful circumstances. My poor breathings ascended, I
trust, at the footstool of mercy, that you may have that sweet resignation and submission to the sovereign will of Him" whose ways are
past finding out," but yet is ever working for the good of His redeemed
.and saved children, and I have observed from your testimony that
your heavenly Father and Friend is proving to you again that His
gracious promise is being verified, "As thy day thy strength shall be,"
in your experience. The legacy, "In the world ye shall have tribulation," has to be experienced by everyone of the legatees, and many
are the forms in which tribulation appears; but mine seems peculiar (1).
You, from your long remembrance of me at Zion Chapel, under the
ministry of dear ARTHUR TRIGGs, well know that I am following on
your footsteps-that the threescore years and ten have long gone bythat hoary hairs bespeak that we are blossoming for the grave, yet
the Lord, the Author of "every good and perfect gift," has spared my
faculties of mind and body in a marvellous way and manner. He has
so blessed me with health that I scarcely know, personally, of sickness.
His dear hand has blessed me beyond my expectation in proYidence,
so that the fears that once tormented me that I should die in debt
and disgrace, or in a workhouse, does not trouble me now (2). Again,
He has blessed me with four sons and four daughters, three of whom
{and I hope four) have been called by rich, free, and sovereign grace,
while the others are walking in paths of rectitude and integrity, not
one causing me grief and sorrow of heart, while the grown-up grandchildren are steady and moral.
Where, then, is the tribulation ~ where the chastisement whereof all
the heirs of God and joint-heirs of the Lord Jesus Ohrist must experience, and without which it is solemnly declared they are bastards and
not sons ~ Ah! my dear friend, the dreadful, agonising fear, after fifty
years professing to love the precious truths of the everlasting Gospel, that
I am out of the secret; that the life of God has never been c:'hnmunicated to my soul; that the precious blood of the Lord J eilUS Christ
has never been shed for me; that His law-fulfilling righteousness has
2 U

626

The Gospel Magazine.

never been wrought for me; that the regenerating work of God the·
Holy Ghost has never been manifested to me (3); darkness of soul;.
deadness at the throne of grace; barreness of heart; a tempting devil
and a corrupt nature working within, extort the inquiry, "Oan ever God
dwell here 1" These exercises extort the cry unto the Lord, many times,.
I'Dear Lord, hast Thou not said, 'The prayer of the destitute shall not
be despised of Me' 1 and I am one of the most destitute that ever
called upon Thy name." But, with one of old, loft-times have to say,
'He shutteth out my prayer." "Yes," the accuser says, "and unbelief
locks it up. It is because you are not one of the elect-not one loved
from before the foundation of the world, therefore was not given to
Ohrist to redeem. I tell you what you had better do: You stand a
member and a deacon of the Ohurch; and, as Ohurch membership or
non-membership will never affect your eternal standing, would it not
be well to give up your membership 1 for it is truly awful (and so it
is) to be found at last only a cast-away, reprobate sinner-one only
having a name to live. You know, you can still attend the means of
grace, only give up making a profession." And sometimes, when sitting
with others at the Lord's table, the dreadful thought of partaking unworthily has brought out the cry, " Lord, do not let me be deceived;.
do not suffer me to insult Thy divine Majesty by eating and drinking
to my own condemnation." Ah! I have looked around on others with
the thought, "These are children of God-these are heirs of eternal
bliss-but what am I 1" Thus my soul is tossed to and fro, "as a ball
in a large country," and I have to join with the poet-" Wonder when
the scene will end."
But I find, in comparing notes with those who like yourself, our dear
friend, G. OmvELL, and others who have long travelled in Zion's road,
that I do not stand alone. "\V €I find such veterans as NEWTON exclaiming" 0 Lord, how rue am I,
" Myself can hardly 1)ear
Unholy and unclean,
This wretched heart of mine,
How can I dare to ventUl'e nigh
How hateful then must it appear
With such a load of sin?
To those pUTe eyes of Thine!
"And must I then indeed
Sink in despair and die?
Fain would I hope that Thou didst bleed
For such a ~retch as I."
Or MEDLEY" A beggar poor at Mercy's door,
" With guilt beset, and deep in debt,_
Lies such a wretch as I;
For pardon, Lord, I pray;
Thouknowst myneed is great indeed.
o let Thy love sufficient prove,
To take my sins away."
Lord, hear me when I cry.
Or as Dr. VVATTS"How long, 0 Lord, shall I com- "How long shall my poor troubled
plain
h'east,
Like one that seeks his God in
Be with these anxious thoughts
vain,
opprest,
Canst Thou Thy face for ever hide,
And Satan, my malicious foe,
And I, still pray, and be denied?
Rejoice to see me sunk so low?"
Ab ! my dear friend, experience such as the above lines express gives.
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evidence of the believer's entire dependence upon the work of the
Eternal Spirit to create and maintain both faith and hope in a poor
sinner's heart. Men talk about duty-faith, and taking the promises in
God's blessed Word: I cannot, nor do I wish to presume to do it; but,
painful as the suspense is, would rather wait, and wait, and wait,
until the set time to favour my soul comes, and cheers me with another
glimpse of Him my soul loves to adore and bless. Then I can sing
with Dr. W ATTS"Darkness and doubts had veiled my
mind,
And drowned my head in tears,
Till sovereign grace with shining rays
Dispelled my gloomy fears.

"Oh, what immortal joys I felt,
And raptures all divine,
When Jesus told me I was·
His,
And my Beloved mine!

May the dear Lord bless, sustain and comfort you in the path of
tribulation.
Yours affectionately,

W.

Eccles.

WRIGHT.

OOl\iMENTS.

(1.) In that very fact-its" peculiar " nature-consists so leading a
feature in the trial. Indeed, it may be said to constitute the trial. Were
the trial of our own choice, it would be no trial at all, because we
should be sure to select a something the very reverse of actual trial.
When brought to know so much of ourselns as to be aware that we
need trial of some sort, and the Lord visits us in accordance with
our conviction of its necessity, we are sure to dispute its character
when it comes, and at least virtually to exclaim, "Not this, Lord,
rot this; something else, please!" Under such circumstances we lose
sight of the Apostle Peter's exhortations in regard to trial, and which
sheds that light upon its "peculiar" nature: "Beloved, think it Dot
strange concerning the fiery trial which is to try you, as though
some strange thing happened unto you: but rejoice, inasmuch
as ye are partakers of Christ's sufferings; that, when His glory
shall be revealed, ye may be glad also with exceeding joy" (1 Peter,
iv. 12, 13).
(2.) Ab, dear brother, the past fears of wbich you speak, revive in
us the remembrance of wbat we personally were tbe subject in days
gone by. The recalling them to our recollection, by means of your
letter, humbles us in tbe very dust before God. As we contemplate
the fad, that He hath been ten thousand times better to us than all
our fears, we are as it were lost in wonder, love, and praise! In
spite of other fears-other dark and gloomy apprehensions-the recoiling, as, alas! we do, from the last ordeal, tbe closing up of our
lengtbened career-we do, at the same time, deligbt to contemplate,
the Psalmist's position, of wbich we read in 2 Sam. vii. 18, 19,
"Then went king David in, and sat before the Lord, and be said,
Who am I, 0 Lord God? and wbat is my house, that Thou hast
brougbt me hitherto 1 And this was yet a small tbing in Thy sight,
o Lord God; but Thou hast spoken also of Thy servant's house for a
great while to come. And is this the manner of man, 0 Lord God 1"
When we consider the many years we bave been spared, and tbe
trials, afflictions, bereavements under which we bave been sm2 u 2

I
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tained, and through which we have been brought, we are perfectly
astounded! Many times have we thought it next to impossible that
deliverance could be effected. Destruction seemed inevitable. We
have mentally told the Lord, "It would require as mighty and
effectual an Arm to bring us through, as it did to deliver Israel out of
Egypt. Well do we remember one season and one spot in particular,
when these were our feelings, and these our mental ejaculations, as we
paced to and fro a certain place. Ah, dear brother, and long, long
after that never-to-be-forgotten season, and notwithstanding the numberless and mighty interpositions and deliverances subsequently wrought,
we have been so faithless as to call in question even the power (not
to say the will) of God to deliver. Think of that! Yea, even within the
last week or two of our life, such has been our state of mind, and so
little could we see our way, as to fall back upon that precious
portion, " The Lord knoweth how to deliver the godly out of
temptations." As in our last Number we intimated, we are from time
to time tempted to withhold certain exercises, and dark and gloomy fears
and apprehensions of which we are the subject, lest we should impart
the same to our readers. In this respect we are sure we have to
undergo no small amount of soul-travail and heart-anguish on behalf
of others. After-circumstances prove this, from facts which come to
our knowledge. This tends, at least in some measure, to reconcile us
to the discipline we are called to undergo.
(3.) Dear brother, if you had not personally experienced all those
things of which you speak, you would have no such fears and gloomy
doubts as those of which you are the subject. It is the light that contrasts
with the darkness. The general professors of the day have no such apprehensions. They are both satisfied with themselves and their state.
They know nothing personally of the fire of which the Apostle Paul
speaks, which is to try every man's work; equally are they ignorant
of "the trial of faith, which is much more precious than of gold that
perisheth," of which the Apostle Peter testifies. Professors of the day,
according to their self-satisfied (but Satan-deluded) ideas, have found a
smoother, a more fleshly and agreeable way, to the kingdom. It needs
not "the shoes of iron and brass," nor "the sword of the Spirit," nor
the old-fashioned armour with which the Gospel warriors have to be
equipped. These things are superseded (in accordance with the popular
view of matters) by fresh discoveries, clearer light, and the enlarged
understanding that mark the progress of the age. Nevertheless," Let
God be true, and every man a liar." In His own good time, the Lord
will come forth in marked and mighty power, and "blow upon" all
these refuges of lies-their delusive, destructive teaching. Nothing,
we consider, could more clearly bespeak the false security of the age,
and the deceptive character of the times we live in, than the apathy
-the indifference-the wretched stoicism and callousness, which mark
the bearing of people in general, in spite of the varied, the powerful,
the so widely-destructive calamities that are so constantly occurring in
other lands, and by which the Almighty, in his providence, is warning,
cautioning, admonishing guilty but callo~s England. Be assured, dear
brother, it is better to be called to bear the yoke, and to encounter trial
or affliction of some sort, thlrll to be among the easy-going so-called
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religionists of the present day. Well may we give heed to the old
couplet" But more the treacherous calm I dread
Than tempests bursting o'er my head."
I frequently make the remark, under the belief that the present is a
time of special trial to the Lord's own dear people, that as far as memory
serves, I never received, during my many years' Editorship, such letters
as I do now, with such details of trouble in mind, body, or estate, as
now come to hand. My soul is, thereforo, constantly thrown into deep
concern and heart-anguish in consequence, on behalf of the writers.
THE EDITOR.
MR. WARBURTON'S MEMOIR.
To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
'My DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I must acknowledge with thankfulness
the receipt of the late Mr. WARBURTON'S book. I have dived into
it and find his letters savour of the good old truths my soul delights in
tasting, an experience by which he was indeed led into the depths of
divine realities. Oh, what a mercy to be enabled by Divine grace to
receive them, to live upon them, to enjoy those covenant blessings he
speaks of, in the pieces on Everlasting Priesthood and Everlasting Life.
The thought of everlasting life, through the everlasting priesthood, to
such wayward, wandering, hell-deserving, ungrateful sinners as I, makes
me weep to the praise of the mercy I have found.

" Not a gleam of hope for me,
Only in Gethsemane."
I have known and loved the truths of covenant love and covenant
blood for a covenant people, for over fifty years, and yet but a child
in knowledge. At times I am enabled to live upon them; then, again,
I am put back into doubts and fears, to learn another lesson, which
generally ends in proving my own nothingness, and His all-sufficiency
in bearing me up and bearing with me, and with the experience of,
"Though He slay me, yet will I trust in Him." Oh no! I have
nowhere else to go to, nor do I want. Only a little longer, and I hope
to be safely landed on the shores of everlasting bliss, no more a
tempting devil, alluring world, free from a body of sin and death.
I can't imagine what it will be like, and yet my faith grasps it, because
He has promised it.
" That Christ is God, I can avouch,
And for His people cares;
For I bave prayed to Him as such,
And He bas heard my prayers."
May He shine upon you, and, as the God of hope, give yOIl abundant
Yours in best bonds,
joy in believing.
BmadlYridge, Bosham, A~tgust, 1892.
THOS. GATEHOUSE.
THE sun in the firmament shines only" upon our faces, but the Sun
of Righteousness shines into our hearts (2 Cor. iv. 6).-Thomas Watson.
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"ME AND THEE."

To the Editor of the Gospel Magazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-I have this day, through the power and unction
of the dear Spirit (I trust), so enjoyed the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for this
month. The" Family Portion" has been most blessed, so also has
" Wayside Notes"; and, indeed, greater part of it. For this great
mercy 1 feel very thankful to my kind and gracious God, as 1 am, '
through affliction, deprived of the pleasure and privilege of meeting
with the Lord's dear people. Oh, is it not blessed when the King
Himself draws near, and favours our poor souls by drawing out every
power of our being into precious nearness to, and adoration of Himself, through whatever channel He may see fit, even though painful to
the flesh 1 It pleases my all-wise and ever-gracious God and Father to
give me much of the furnace, much trial, both in providence and bodily
affliction; but again and again have 1 proved these channels for such
superabounding mercy, love, and goodness, that 1 have said 1 would
not be without them for worlds.
"I would n(j)t change my blest estate
For all that earth calls good or great."
Amongst my many bles.ings, 1 do esteem very highly the writings
from your pen, and many, many times has the heart been melted at the
dear feet of Jesus, for the rich food that has been enjoyed from the
~ame. Truly, as "face answereth to face in water, so doth the heart
of man to man." Especially is this true spiritually, and between the
living family-between those who are the favoured partakers of this eter.
nal life, and who are brought to know Jesus Christ as their All in all;
and, oh, how often does my heart endorse what the dear Doctor (as we are
wont to call you) is led to write. Especially was it the case where you
mention, that with regard to your end, your experience is much like
the shipwreck of the Apostle Paul (Acts xxvii. H). Xo! no! a thousand
times no! there is no room for creature boast.
1 find, the longer I live the more am 1 taught of myself-my utter
helplessness and weakness-and often feel the power of inbred sin,
pollution, and defilement, to an extent that would, in years that are
pa,t, have been unbearable, had not sustaining grace been then vouchsafed, as now; but oh, 1 do bless the dear name of.Jesus, that as, by
the blessed Spirit, He is pleased to lead me into a deeper and yet
deeper knowledge of my vile self, so He is pleased also to reveal
Christ Jesus my Lord correspondingly; and He is endeared as He is
revealed as the all-sufficient Saviour, and suited in His glorious fulness
for just such a poor, guilty, helpless sinner as I am. And oh, does
not this precious suitability enhance and draw out our souls after Himself 1 and we feel that He is the "chiefest among ten thousand, and
the altogether lovely," indeed, the one object our souls desire. 1 am
now in circumstances that, but for the sweet and sacred presence of
my best and never-failing Friend, might be very trying, being quite
alone in a rather large house, and in a weak and afflicted state of
body; yet so blessedly is the promise fulfilled, "I will not fail th ee,
nor forsake thee," that 1 have had to bear testimony to the fact that-
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"With Christ [sensibly] in the vessel,
I can smile at the storm."
I have also a sweet and blessed sense of being "held in the hollow
()f His hand," and that "the Lord is my Keeper" ; I feel sure of being
just where the Lord has placed me, and in just the circumstances also,
and am therefore helped to leave it all in His care. Last week, I
had a most favoured time: my meditations of Him were indeed
sweet, as the" Rock" (1 Cor. x. 4). I was helped to consider Him as
my only Foundation for salvation, faith, hope, and glory-as a Hidingplace, and mine, from that word sweetly sealed home, "0 my dove,
that art in the cleft of the Rock, in the secret places of the stairs";as the sinitten Rock, in His substitutionary work i-as my sin-atoning
Sacrifice, :my Law-fulfiller, my Sin-bearer, and Curse-remover, "wounded
for my transgression, bruised for my iniquities" i-as a Hiding-place,
where wrath, law, and justice cannot touch me; nay, where justice and
mercy can meet in sweet agreement, where righteousness and peace
can kiss each other over a poor vile but pardoned rebel i-as a
shelter which I felt I could and did embrace, from a real sense of
need i-as the "Rock higher than I," and therefore a complete covert
from every storm, and protection against every harm that sin, Satan,
and the world could bring against me i-as a shadow and shield,
against which all the fiery darts and temptations of the enemy are
foiled, and can only pierce us through Himself.
Thus did my best Beloved condescend to commune with His poor
worthless child, and my soul felt it good to be alone with Him. I was
enabled to look up, and, with a heart melted and crumbled under a
sense of His love, say"0 my Jesus, Thou art mine,
With all Thy grace and power;
And I am now, and shall be Thine
When time shall be no more."
The day following, it pleased His blessed Majesty to speak home to
my soul, "I am the Bread of Life," and with that followed a sweet
stream of thought of Him as the sole support, strength, and sustenance
all the journey through, an inexhaustible fulness to supply every need
both for time and eternity. I found, as is my usual experience, that
it was strong meat for increased trial; and is it not wonderful love,
matchless goodness, that not only makes us prove the truth of the
words, that, "Underneath are the everlasting arms," to support in the
trial, but to strengthen the soul with spiritual meat to meet it ~
This was the case with you, dear sir, in your recent heavy trial, in
which I do truly sympathize with you, and pray that, if the Lord will,
He may graciously satisfy your mind relative to the state of your
dear son, and greatly sanctify the bereavement to your soul's good, by
drawing it more off from every creature comfort to Himself, who is
our All in all. With me it seems that I am to have none but Himself.
He has given me many choice Christian friends, who are very dear,
as kindred in Christ, but I find as soon as the heart is set especially
upon any, a something comes, a thorn is sent; and that makes me
fearful of looking anywhere for help or comfort but to Christ alone;
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and I am helped to cleave only to Himself, and prize all through
Him. Then, when the hearts (of those especially in Ohurch fellowship)
are opened towards me, it comes very sweet as His gift, and we aresometimes helped to commune sweetly with each other by the wayto now and then feel the heart-burning the disciples experienced as.
Jesus Himself journeyed with them. This was the case last eve, when
a dear friend called, and we were helped to speak of our precious
Redeemer. I have also felt a little flowings forth in writing this.
Oh, may it please our God to grant that the oil may flow from vessel
to vessel, and that your hands, dear soldier of Ohrist, which are made
valiant for truth, may be strengthened, and our precious Jesus shaH
have all the glory.
Yours in the love of Ohrist and oneness of spirit,
South Ealing, August, 1892.
A. F.
P.S.-The following is a fragment of experience which was realized
one Wednesday eve, some months ago, and which, having put it on,
paper at the time, I came across a few days ago, when the dear Spirit
was again pleased to warm the heart with a renewed sense of the
precious oneness between Ohrist and His chosen :Felt so sad and downcast in mind because my Lord had been
manifestly absent all day, and earnestly begged that He would show
me wherefore He hid His lovely face, and wherefore He contended with
me, with searching of heart to see wherein sin had been indulged;
and presently it pleased His blessed Majesty to drop into the soul
with such melting power these sweet words, "For Me and thee," and
oh the sweetness! truly honey from the Rock of Ages! and such blessed
meditation followed. "For Me and thee." Ah! the inseparable union
-nothing between. The same boundless fulness that He possesses,
that dwells in Him, supplies all my needs, answers all my claims,
and feeds and clothes both soul and body here, and then crowns all
with everlasting glory. Oh, why, why, my soul, such love to thee ~ Oh,
wonders of grace, that He, the Lord of life and glory, should condescend to link such a worthless sinner to and with Himself, and say,
"For Me and thee" ! 0 my Jesus, what can I want beside Thyself,
and the oneness Thou dost give with Thee ~
OOllfJl'lENTS.
We are reminded by the foregoing of the remark of a dear sister in
the Lord, some fifty to sixty years ago. She was at the chapel wherethe late Mr. ARTHUR TRIGGS preached, in London, when, prior to the
sermon, he read the seventeenth chapter of Matthew. When he came·
to the last words, "f01' Me and thee," she was so overpowered at the
condescension and compassion of Jesus, that she said she could hear
no morll. It had such an all-absorbing effect, in the meditations which
followed, as completely to divert her from the sermon. "Me and thee /"
What a union! What a oneness! What an identity! "Me and thee /"
And (blessed be His Name!) it will exist to all eternity! No separation ! No severance! One! one! one! "I in them, and Thou in Me.
that they may be made perfect in one; and that the world may know
that Thou hast sent Me, and hast loved them, as Thou hast loved
Me" (John xvii. 23).
THE EDITOR.
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GOSPEL BOOK MISSION TO THE ARMY AND NAVY.
To the Editm' of the Gospel llfagazine.
DEAR DR. DOUDNEY,-With your kind permission, I would like to
mention that the financial year of the Mission closes on the thirtieth
of September. We should feel greatly obliged if the kind friends.
whose collecting cards, &c., are not yet sent in would forward them
before the above-mentioned date.
I beg to thank the following friends who have so kindly helped ~
Old Jonathan Fuud: Mrs. SHERSMITH, 2s. 6d. ; Miss USHERWOOD, 2s. ;
Mr. W. USHERWOOD, 2s. 6d.; A Friend, 5s. One Shilling Fund~.
S. S., 28. 6d.; L. E. L., £1.
FROM A SEAPORT.

Please accept my very sincere thanks for last monthly parcel of valuable
literature. The publications are being more and more appreciated by'
those who have the privilege of reading them. My prayer is that the Lord
will continue to smile upon your efforts in this department of Christian
work for His glory, and the extension of the Redeemer's kingdom.
FROlll AN INVALlD.

Must tell you with what delight I read "Wayside Notes" while I was.
at home. I could enter into some of the writer's tracings. I felt it was
good that I was afflicted, for I had such nearness at the throne of grace.
I thought it was God's will, for some wise purpose unknown to me, for
ta'uly He mo,es in a mysterious way. But, oh, what will it be when we
shall see Him as He is? Then we shall see that we were led by the·
right way, and that He hath done all things well.
FROM A LONDON WORKER.

I desire to express my thanks for parcel of books, and to wish you
every spiritual blessing in your work for the Master, which is evidently
doing so much good in all parts of the world.

l'

The year, which will soon close, has been one of special blessing.
The following words of Scripture, I think, are very suitable at this.
time: "For the Lord will not forsake His people for His great
Name's sake: because it hath pleased the Lord to make you His
people. Only fear the Lord, and serve Him in truth with all your
heart: for consider how great things He hath dORe for you" (I Sam.
xii. 22, 24). I am anxious, if it is His will, to considerably extend
the work of the Mission, which is much needed. With renewed
thanks and every good wish, believe me, my deal Dr. DOu"DNEY,
Your fellow worker in Rim,
1, Wilton Place, Salisbury, A7tgust 9th, 1892.
A. E. BRIDER.
STRONG preachers have ever been Bible preachers. The old re·
formers drew their weapons from the heavenly armoury. The sermons
of BUNYAN, and BAXTER, and FLAVEL, and men of their stamp, were full
of God-instinct with living doctrines. Their very garb was after the
Scripture pattern. WHITEFIELD, as a custom, read the Bible day by day
on his knees, praying over every sentence, line, and word. Preachers
who saturate their sermons with the Word of God never wear out.
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"BREAD CAST UPON THE WATERS."
"How are you 7" said Mrs. Carson, holding out her hand to Henry
Deacon, a hearty-looking working man, of about forty-eight, who had
just arrived at Denton, his native village, in his best suit, for a short
holiday.
"Very well, thank you, ma'am," answered Mr. Deacon, with a warm
Rhake; "and, what is more, I can say, if I die at this moment, I shall
.go to heaven."
" Indeed! " replied Mrs. Carson, somewhat startled at such an abrupt
confession of faith; "it is a great blessing to be enabled to feel
this."
.
"And I can teil you how I got it," resumed the speaker. "About
fifteen months ago I had a bad illness, blood poisoning; the doctor
gave me up, and the nurses shook their heads. During that six
.weeks, all my sins that I had ever committed, seamed brought before
me. How I did pray and ask the Lord to have mercy on me, and to
forgive my sins! Many, many were the tears I shed, and yet no
answer came. At last, as I began to get better, the doctor said I
must go to work a little, and I returned to my work at the Victoria
Docks, all this time frequently begging the Lord to have mercy on
me and to forgive me; when one day, as I was working in a cutting,
feeling in great misery, I moved away a little distance, fearing the
policeman would see me and think I was mad, and I knelt down
·and prayed again; and the Lord then answered by shining into my
soul, and giving me to feel my sin:> were forgiven. I blessed and
praised God, and tears rolled down my cheeks, and I was obliged
to sing and bless God for His great deliverance, and I cried,
Hallelujah!
"After this, I wondered where I should attend on Sunday, and
begged the Lord to direct me, when I was directed to a meeting
house at Southend, where I liked what I heard, and there I have
continued up to this time. Before this I used to be very fond of
my glass, which I gave up entirely, and have not tasted a drop of
anything since; but I still continued my smoking, till I began to
wonder whether it was right, because my wife had said, 'Why don't
you give up smoking 7' One evening I was sitting in my little
.garden, smoking my pipe, when I begged the Lord to show me in a
·special manner, if it was wrong to continue my smoking, whe.n all at
·once a feeling came over me just as if I was drunk; but I just
managed to get into the house, and when I recovered I told my wife,
'Wife, get all my pipes, tobacco, and cigars, and throw them on
'the dunghill!' Which she did, and I have never smoked since, and
what is more, I have never a desire for it. I always make a rule of
.getting up early to have twenty minutes of prayer and reading alone
before going to work, and that chair of mine has often been wet with
my tears of joy, through the blessing of God upon my soul. One
morning my wife said, 'Why, Henry, you have been spilling some
water in that chair.' 'No, my dear,' I said, 'that's holy water-it's
·-tears of thankfulness for what God has done for me.' And thus He
-blesses me and visits me. One day, when in the country, I took my
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brother for a walk, and talked to him until he shed tears. I hope
the Lord may bless him too."
The parliamentary election being close at hand, Mrs. Carson asked
him if he was going to vote. "No," he answered, "I take no interest
in politics; I have enough to do to make ahead to God. You know I
often think about enduring to the end, and I wonder if I shall endure."
Mrs. Carson answered, '" He that endureth to the end shall be saved,'
and it is God alone who can keep us to the end; we are dependent
on Him."

*'

%

""

""

""
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This little account speaks for itself: it has been recorded in its
simplicity as given by the subject of it in his own words; but, to verify
our title, this scene must be closed, and a vista reaching over forty
years must be opened. About December, 1848, the sister of the
writer's wife, a little girl of ten years, had been brought to the Lord
i.n her infant days, and after knowing something of the love of Jesus
in pardoning her sins, she felt constrained to pray for others. Her
practice on this point was so palpable to those around, that on one
occasion her mother asked why she was so long on her knees 7 Her
reply was, " Why, mamma, you know, I have to ask God for all I want;
and then there is cousin William's finger, and my aunt's arm; and then
I have to thank God about Mr. Deck's daughter, who died happily; and
then there are those poor children, the Deacons, wha lost their motherI must ask God to bless and take care of them." This bereaved
family of young children she had been praying for for some three or
four years, and one of these was the subject of our nar1'cdive. It may
also be added, that their parents were not in any way religious
people.
With regard to this dear praying child, within six months, her
prayers on earth were exchanged for praise in glory. She was indeed
an uncommon child, lovely in person, loving in disposition, and truly
Wtl may add, beloved by all who knew her.
The following passage
of a well-known author does not, we think, exaggerate her character:
" , Has there ever been a child like - - 7' Yes, there have been; but
their names are always on grave-stones, and their sweet smiles, their
heavenly eyes, their singular words and ways, are among the buried treasures of yearning hearts. In how many families do you hear the legend,
that all the goodness and graces of the living are nothing to t~e
peculiar charms of one who is not / It is as if heaven had an especIal
band of angels, whose office it was to sojourn for a season here, and
endear to them the wayward human heart, that they might bear it
upward with them in their homeward flight. When you see that deep,
spiritual light in the eye-when the little soul. reveals itself in words
sweeter and wiser than the ordinary words of children-hope not to
retain that child; for the seal of heaven is on it, and the light of
immortality looks out from its eyes."
And so it was with this dear child; six months after the conversation
with her mother, she returned home from school, apparently in robust
health. She had another remarkable talk with her mother, in which
she asked her to explain the Trinity, how there could be three Persons
in one God, and expressed her difficulty in comprehending it; she also
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spoke of the passage, Rev. xxii. 12, "Behold, I come quickly, and My
reward is with Me, to give to every man according as his work shall
be." After a short illness of ten days, during the greater part of which
time she was unconscious, she passed away to be for ever with theLord.

Edited by G. HEMINGTON, Baptist Minister. London: F. Kirby.
FEW, if any, of the thoughtful and observant readers of the formerWARBURTON'S " Wildenl£ss Me?'cies" but will admit that, unpretending as
the work was, there was a special savour and a peculiar power about it.
It had such a knitting influence. There was an attraction that could
be accounted for upon no other ground than the conviction that the man
of whom the book speaks was, beyond all question, specially taught of
God, and led by Him through the labyrinths, perplexities, and trials of
this present mortal state and condition. His were" Wilderness Mercies ".
indeed!
Now, unless we are greatly mistaken, the feeling that pervades the
records of the father will in like manner be found to pervade the records
of the son. There is a striking correspondence and a beautiful similarity between the work of the one and that of the other. The mantle
of the father fell upon the son, and the Church of the living God
has the benefit of the twofold record. In both books the "great I"
of the creature is strikingly kept in the background, and "Jesus only"
is set forth as the sinner's Redeemer, Friend, Advocate, Controller,
All in all. " Yet not I, but the grace of God which was with me," is a
prominent feature throughout each work, and thus glory is rendered to
Whom alone that glory is due.
With respect to the book before us, we doubt not the reader will
note with what simplicity and honesty the facts are stated. How
conscious was the writer of his own personal shortcomings. How
ready to acknowledge the parental patience and forbearance upon
which he had so largely drawn. How, in long-after moments, did hecorrespondingly recognise and testify of the marvellous pity and
preservation of which he had personally been the subject.
We
cannot but consider the united testimony of both father and son as
remarkable; their similarity in their recognition and record of the
Lord's so tender and gracious dealings, both in providence and grace.
The Gospel Standanl for July contains a letter of the late Mr. PYM,
the much-beloved Incumbent of Emly. Upon one occasion, he wrote
us stating that he had journeyed from Yorkshire to London,
od purpose to hear the late Mr. WARBURTON, the father of him
whose memoir we are reviewing. Gower Street Ohapel was so
crowded that Mr. PYM had to take a seat in the aisle, where, hestated, he sat bathed in tears as he listened to the preaching of
the dear old servant of the Lord. Alas! alas! where is snch a.
simple, savoury testimony for God and truth as he heard to 00
Memorials of the late John Warburton, of Southall.
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found in these days ~ So rare are they, so far as our own know<ledge goes, that we are quite at a loss to answer the inquiries,
with respect to Gospel preaching, that from time to time reach us.
Zion is indeed under a cloud, and we tremble for the discipline
and the chastisement that await her. Of her ultimate safety we
have not the shadow of a doubt; but safety is one thing, sorrowing
another: "As many as I love," saith the Word, "I rebuke and chasten."
To every real seeker after truth and savour and power, there will,
without doubt, be a ready admission that such is to be found in the
epistles both of father and son. Simplicity, frankness, and a ceaseless
watchfulness and testifying of the hand of God, both in regard to
:providence and grace, characterize their writings in a pre-eminent
degree. As to ability and a wider range of thought and research, in
a human point of view, the son excels the father, but yet by no
means to the disparagement of the latter. The savour about his
testimony, for which we contend, we had nearly said) nothing can
··affect. So to speak, it stands alone, regardless of attack, come from
whatsoever quarter it may; as illustrative of special Divine teaching,
and in proof of what the Lord can do with the humblest, the most
obscure, and the least regarded of men, it throws the works of the
scholar and the divine into the shade, as, by comparison, cold, heartless, and unimpressible. In the productions of the latter, intellect is
aimed at and appealed to; in the former, the hen,?'t and conscience 1
'The distinction is momentous to a degree, as all the tremendous
realities of a coming judgment and a vast eternity are considered;
and this consideration was a leading feature in the ministrations of the
'servants of God of whom we speak.
In a letter to the GOSPEL MAGAZINE for April, 1886, the writer
(speaking of hearing the late Mr. WARBURTON, when preaching at the
~urrey Tabernacle) says, "He made a pause in his sermon, and, with
striking emphasis, exclaimed, 'Oh, friends, my dear father told me I
was a sinner many and many a time, but it went in here and out
there [putting his finger to his ears]; but the Lord told me I was a
,sinner once, and, it went here [placing his hand on his heart], and it
·has been here ever since.'
Never shall I forget it," adds the
writer, "though I again left that hallowed building (hallowed from
-the sweet association of living souls, who have there wept and sang),
still thirsting for the joys of salvation; his words deepened the hope
·that my heart.trouble was of the Lord, causing me to believe" 'That day would surely come,
When I should clearly see,
Not only that He shed His blood,
But died for even me!'"
The foregoing is one of the numberless examples which might be
given of that heart-to.heart appeal of which we have spoken, as
'characteristic of the ministrations of the late Messrs. vV ARBURTON.
In the early part of his narrative, entitled, "His Rambling Fits,"
Mr. WARBURTON makes these striking remarks :What a day that will be when all the elect, redeemed, and called
children of God, shall by Christ be presented before the presence of
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God's glory with exceeding joy! Among them will stand, in the
pel'fection of the Saviour's work, that monument of mercy, the crucified
thief, plucked at the last moment, by the sovereign hand of eternal
mercy, from the pit of eternal sorrows. Mary Magdalene, also, out of
whom the Saviour had cast seven devils, and to whom He appeared
first after His resurrection (Mark xvi. 9; Luke viii. 2). That poor infamous
woman, who was known by all to have been a notorious sinner. Bimon
the Pharisee thought it a disgrace to have such a vile creature near
him, for she had crept into his house, having heard that Jesus was
there. She stood at His feet, washing them with her tears of sorrow
and supplication, and wiping them with the hair of her head. Ah,
thought Simon, "If this Man were a prophet, He would have known who
and what manner of woman this is that toucheth Him, for she is a
sinner." However, the Saviour sharply rebuked him, that with all his
boasted piety he had never shed the tears of godly sorrow, nor done
that humili~,ting act of love and reverence as that poor woman had
(Luke vii. 36-50). If she was a disgrace upon earth, she is, and ever will
be, a wonder in heaven.
Again be says:What a day of wonder it will be to the saints, finding their expect9tion so much exceeded, to see thousands that were once in a woeful
state of sin, and in sensuality more brutish than beasts, "shining forth
as the sun in the kingdom of their Father" (Matt. xiii. 43). Not
only in their souls, but in their bodies, just raised out of dust and
rottenness, "fashioned like unto the glorious body of the Redeemer"
(Phil. iii. 21). Oh, my soul, gaze and wonder! What matchless love ~
What etel'l1al mercy! And that towards the vilest of sinners. The
thought of etel'l1al glory has absorbed my mind; I have forgotten the
dunghill of my former folly, hateful as it is.

Speaking of his ramblings, he says:It was in the dusk of evening when I entered Salisbury. Ko one
knew me, neither did I know anyone. let the dear Lord. against
whom I was sinning, provided for me. Blessed be His matchless mercy
for ever and ever! I met a man and asked him if he knew where I
could get a night's lodging for a few pence. He eyed me from head tofoot, and then spoke in such a kind manner, and asked how far I had
travelled that day, and, to my surprise, interested himself so far as to
inquire about me in several respects, and putting his hand into his
pocket, he said, "Here is a trifle to help you." It was some coppers,
but I now forget the amount. " Now," said he, "I c'tn direct you to
a place where you can get a supper and lodging and breakfast free"
- I think he called it the "Refuge "-" and you will then have your
little sum of money to help you on the road in the morning." He
then took me to the place. Having had the supper allowed, I went to
bed. It was much cleaner and more comfortable than one might have
expected, and, being weary and tired, I soon fell asleep. In the morning
1 partook of the breakfast, and after calling upon some tailors, asking
them for work, but to no purpose, 1 started for Winchester. On the
road nothing particular transpired; it was six o'clock when I came to·
Winchester. I inquired for the tailor's house of call, where I was
provided with a lodging. This was Thursday night, after leaving home
on the Tuesday morning. On Friday mOl'l1ing I sought work, but
obtained none. 1 then left Winchester for Southampton, and entering
the town in the evening, and by inquiring found the house of call,
and obtained lodging and supper. On Saturday morning I left for
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Portsmouth, and arrived at Gosport in the evening. Now a difficulty
presented itself. I was penniless. Ferryboats plied between Gosport,
and Portsmouth, conveying passengers for one penny each. I inquired
the distance round the road, and was informed it was ten miles. I was,
then pinched with hunger, tired, and faint. I thought within myself,
"What is to be done ? Walk the ten miles I cannot; but if I could get
across to Portsmouth I could go to Mr. DOUDNEY'S, a friend of my
father's." So without further ceremony I got into a boat just startingfor Portsmouth. On arriving at the opposite side, I told the ferryman to,
look out for me on my return in a few minutes, as I had no change.
" All right," he said. Many times have I wished to see that man, that I
might both thank and remunerate him. I found out where Mr. DOUDNEY'
lived (the father of the present Dr. DOUDNEY, of Bristol, who is a
believer in the Lord Jesus Christ, and a minister in the Church of
England). I made myself known to the family and soon obtained
refreshment. The old gentleman, Mr. DOUDNEY, was inquisitive, more so'
than was agreeable to me; but a coach stopping at the door put an end
to all further inquiry for the present. ::Jome of the family said, "There
is a coach stopped." "Oh," said the old gentleman, "it is some of our
friends from London." Then one of the family exclaimed, "Here is Mr..
WARBURTON !" I must now leave off writing, for a flood of tears and my
feelings prevent me from proceeding.
On the Friday my father heard of me, and in what direction I had
steered, and set off to follow me. The hand of Providence so directed
him that he traced me the whole of the way, and, as near as I remember,
arrived at Mr. DOUDNEY'S about two hours after me. What followed.
can be well imagined; tears of joy flowed in abundance. One thing I
have cause to regret, and that is the worthlessness of him who was the
cause of so much grief, pain, trouble, and expense to such a kind, tender,
and godly father.
The facts we have just quoted from our departed friend's interesting and
eventful narrative bring vividly to our recollection an incident in our own.
little history that occurred upon the same spot, in or about the year 1832.
We had been spending a few days at our home at Portsmouth, and had
so vexed our father at having, as he said, overdriven his pony, that we
left him under a cloud, to return to London, vit'i, Southampton. Reaching the latter place, we said to our intended wife, "I can't go on; I
can't leave my father in that way; I must go back." So the next
day we took the conveyance to Gosport-an omnibus or coach-but,
alighting from which, we found such a storm raging that no waterman
would venture across the harbour. Well do we remember standing on
the beach, resolved (let the consequences be what they might) we would
go, provided a wherry crossed. At length, a naval officer came down to
the shore; and, his business being urgent, he was in a position to
almost insist upon being taken. Although the ordinary fare was but a
penny, several persons, in common with ourselves, being anxious to
cross, offered a shilling each, as an inducement to be allowed a seat in
the boat. The shore was lined with spectators, as we sprang into the
wherry, as it rose upon the top of the wave that rolled in upon the
quay hard by. Scarcely, however, had we left before we came across
a warp, to which a vessel was moored, that nearly upset us. The
appearance of the sea, as it rolled in at the harbour's mouth, was
something terrific, and the nine o'clock gUll was fired from the guard-.
ship just as the wherry passed under her stern, which, under the
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'circumstances, gave us, as passengers, a fearful shock. When we reached
home, our dear father was sitting listening to the storm. Our arrival
took him by surprise, al!d he was astounded when he found we had
'crossed the harbour on such a night. We were not allowed, however,
to proceed to London without being detained at home an additional
'day. We were rather amused, upon our next visit, to be told by our
father, within a few minutes of our arrival, that the pony was all ready
for us. Ah! who but a father can tell a father's feelings, and the
anxiety to make up little differences ~
We hope, in a future Number, to resume our notice of this precious
book, rendered so by the special warmth and power attending the
perusal.
THE LINCOLN JUDGMENT.
'THE long-promised result of this and anxiously looked-for inquiry has
:at length been given. The delay was in keeping with the whole business.
.Doubtless it was thought by those in authority that the elections would
divert, and take off the keen edge and sting of the decision upon the
part of those who were looking and hoping for better things. As for
ourselves, we have never had any other expectation, from the time pro-ceedings were taken. What else but screening and excusing could be
-expected from men who could eulogize the memory of the notorious
LAUD ~ It was all of a piece, and quite in keeping with the conduct
of the bishops, who, with but rare exceptiens, are the destroyers rather
than the defenders of the Church. In their apathy, their love of ease,
their" hope for peace in their day" (Hezekiah like), tbeir lack of solid
Protestant principle, and their miserable expediency, they bave allowed
matters to go from bad to worse, until this last ignoble and law-contradicting decision has brougbt matters to such a pass, tbat the gravest of
'consequences must follow. There is but little doubt that the Gladstonian
aim and object of the disendowment of England's Church will be greatly
aided and furthered by tbe recent decision. The Ritualists will exult
in their triumph. But we entertain the hope that such triumph will be
of sbort duration. However the upper ten thousand, through pride and
for distinction's sake, may be fascinated by the mummeries and mimicries of Rome, the people of England, a~ a people, detest and abominate
it. Hence resistance is certain. If the churcbes of England are to be
turned into mass-houses, the people will turn their backs upon them.
"Come out and be separate, and touch not tbe unclean thing," will be
their watcbword. The Church will fall, and great will be the fall thereof;
and the bishops who have aided and abetted will share her destruction,
and serve them right too. Had they been faithful to their ordination
vows, and faithful to the solemn responsibilities entrusted to them, such
hapless consequences would not have befallen them. The page of history
will hand down their names in striking contrast to such men as lighted
the candles in Protestant England, which by their base pandering to
Romish so-called privileges and practices, they have done their utmost
to extinguish; and an awful day of reckoning awaits them, when called
to appear before the Judge of quick and dead, to render an account of
their stewardship.
THE EDITOR.

