This document was supplied for free educational purposes.
Unless it is in the public domain, it may not be sold for profit
or hosted on a webserver without the permission of the
copyright holder.

If you find it of help to you and would like to support the
ministry of Theology on the Web, please consider using the
links below:

https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology

I. PATREON https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb

PayPal https://paypal.me/robbradshaw

A table of contents for The Sword and the Trowel can be found
here:

https://biblicalstudies.org.uk/articles sword-and-the-trowel 01.php



https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology
https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb
https://paypal.me/robbradshaw
https://paypal.me/robbradshaw
https://biblicalstudies.org.uk/articles_sword-and-the-trowel_01.php
https://www.buymeacoffee.com/theology
https://patreon.com/theologyontheweb

THE

Sword and the Trowel ;

A RECORD

oY

COMBAT WITH SIN AND OF LABOUR FOR THE LORD.

EDITED BY C. H SPURGEON.

1871,

“They which build ose that laded, every
one with one of his hawue ool . i . aand held a weapon.
For the builders, every one had his sword girded by his side, and so builded. And he that
sounded the trumpet was by me.”—Neheniiah iv. 17, 18,

Hondon:
PASSMORE & ALABASTER, 18, PATERNOSTER ROW;

AND ALL BOOKSELLERS.




1.ONDON :
TAESMORLE AND ALABAFTER, ETEAM TRINTERS, LITTLE ERITAIN,



PREFACE.

Wi again salute our friends as another year sinks to its rest. Tt hag
been to the editor of 7%he Sword and The Trowel a period of unmingled
mercy, for he has learned, by cxperience, to count his sore sicknesses
as his choicest blessings. Though we might sing of mercy and of judy-
ment, we are not now inclined to do so; our harp resoundeth love alone.
It is no superfine sentiment, or high-raised enthusiasm, which makes us
say this, we write soberly and in quiet earnest, our soul has found
affliction sweet, and the cross so richly profitable, that it is but bare
justice to regard it as a richly paternal blessing. Sooner might the
tree complain of the spade which by lcosening the earth sets the
roots at liberty to suck the fatness of the soil, or the mown grass
murmur at the clouds which renew its verdure, than our heart speak
one injurious word of pain and depression, which work in us the
comfortable fruits of righteousness. We can wish our readers no richer
benediction than the sanctification of every providence to their soul's
highest good.

Having thanked the God of all consolation, our next duty is tn
confess our obligations to many of his servants, for their most fraternal
sympathy and eflicient aid. Their kindness has not been shewn in
word only but in deed. The Pastors’ College has, from time to time,
received support, as also the Stockwell Orphanage; and, in some
degree, the Colportage Association. Without the monies sent in to us,
we conld not have carried on these important works. We ventured
upon them by faith, and by faith they still are carried on; but, though
the Lord is our treasurer, and we bless him first, we must not be
ungrateful to his stewards who, often with their portion of gift, also
send a few lines of spiritual heart-cheer, and so prove their union to us
in a donble manner. Trials our faith has had, but none of a severe
order. Here, in our work as in our personal experience, our song has
for its sole key note, the loving kindnesses of the Lord. He hath done
great things for us whereof we are glad.

Casting our eye around upon the churches, we confess to feeling
some alarm and much distress. On all hands there appears to be a
breaking up, a craving for novelty, a weariness of the once honoured
truth. The church seems to be coquetting with Infidelity, while, at
the same time, she is toying with Ritualism. Of the two lovers between
whom apostate churehes are wavering, we know not which to abhor the
most; they are both arrant knaves and seducers, and those whose
liearts are true to the Lord Jesus will utterly detest them. Yet all the
religious world seems to have gone after them in some way or another,
and those who are not overcome by their enchantments, are accounted
unenlightened, bigoted, and out of date. Our flag bears no doubtful
motto; we depart not from the things which of old were surely believed
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among us; for our conviction is that there is nothing new in theology
but that which is false, and even that is not new, for a lie is very old—
old as the serpent himself. Our sword will never rust for lack of
cnemies to smite; they multiply like the race which sprang of the
dragon’s teeth ; this is their hour and the power of darkness. A recoil
will come as surely as men live; the fickle fashion of men's thoughts
will take another form, and then we shall be as much pestered with
hypocrites as now we are with hcresies. Meanwhile, the fonndation of
God standeth sure; the Lord knoweth them that ave his.

We should be very greatly obliged if our readers would endeavonr to
increase the circulation of this magazine. Our work upon it is never
light, and therefore we should be glad to have double our present con-
stituency, and we might have it at ouce, with a little exertion fromn
cach subscriber. Not that our number has declined, or that we have
any cause of complaint, but still our area for doing good would be so
much the larger if our readers were twice as numerous. If we have
ministered unto the edification of some, it is our duty to wish to be
useful to more, and equally the duty of those benefited to assist us in
so doing.

Our works continnally require the offerings of the Lord’s people, and
they are capable of great extension. A Girl’s Orphanage would be of
the utmost valoe ; for now we can only help those poor widows who
have boys; besides, our gallantry sometimes blushes when we are
accused of caring only for the male sex. Somewhere or other there
is a steward of God, laying by a large sum to build the girls’ houses,
and in due time the secret will come to light; at least, we hope so.
Troe, we have enough to do already, but he who sends the work will
aive the strength. Our sole and only aim is to glorify God, and serve
his poor people. All the world knows that from none of vur enter-
prises do we derive a farthing, but the reverse: nevertheless, those who
iusinuate that we are well paid for all we do are quite correct, only they
wistake the sort of coin. )

The magazine being not altogether of temporary interest, we provide
a suitable cover for binding. Former volumes are some of them still
on sale, and we shall be proud to see them on our friends’ bookshelves.
May grace, merey, and peace abound towards our friends throughout
another year; and may the Lord soon turn again the captivity of Z:on,
and send a great revival of pure and undefiled religion. With this
earnest prayer, we launch our seventh volume upon the stream of time.

Y
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e VERY little boy was taken to the Tabernacle the other
R0 /M| Sabbath, for the first -time in his life. There he went
‘ﬁ( &{ through the experience which Mr. Millais has so well de-
f;"é‘) picted in his well-known painting, “ My First Sermon.”

=—=— Turning to his nurse he enquired in childish accents, «“ Is
Mr. Spurgeon lallking to me?” Bless the young heart, our prayer is
that very speedily the Lord may speak to him through the preacher; and
meanwhile we only wish that all our hearers and readers would ask
themselves the same weighty question. 'When a passenger arrives at
the Great Western terminus, at Paddington, he hastens to the long
counter divided into portions of the aulphabet from A to Z, he looks for
his own initial, and beneath that sign he watches for his own personal
luggage. What matters it to K whether Q has a huge tin box, or B a
horsehair trunk, or W a warranted solid leather portmantean? The
first concern of K is to search out the treasures which he can claim as
his own. In common life there is no need to urge this : Number Onc
nsually secures its just share of attention, and a little more. Is it not
strange that when we enter upon higher realms, where weightier matters
are concerned, we find men avoiding the personal application of truth,
as if they thought it to be a shell which would blow them to atoms by
its bursting, or a boa constrictor which would crush them in its folds?
Weliave heard of a writer who was so egotistical, that when he wrote his
own life the pronoun “ I occurred so often in it, that the printer was
obliged to borrow I's from his brother printer, as his “ I's” had run out.
The vice is very contemptible, but might it not prove the basis of a
virtue? Might we not inculcate the exchange of the nominative for the
1
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accusative, and urge persons to be ego-istical (would that word do ?) so
far as to take home to themselves every practical lesson in book, sermon,
or providence?

The proud conviction that we are above needing instruction, is one
principal reason why we profit so little from the abundant means pro-
vided for our spiritual benefit. There is no teaching those who are
bevond the need of learning. A certain worthy of our acquaintance,
being out of a situation, made application to a friend to recommend
him to a place, and remarked, that he would prefer a somewhat superior
pasition, * for you know, Tomkius,” said he, “I am not a fool, and I
ain’t ignorant.”  We would not insinuate that the brother was mistaken
in his own estimate, but the remark might possibly excite suspicion, for
the case is similar to that of a timid pedestrian at night alone, hurrying
along a lonesome lane, when a gentleman comes out of the hedge just
at the turning by Deadman’s Corner, and accosts him in the following
re-assuring language, “I ain’t a garrotter, and I never crack a fellow’s
head with this here life-preserver.” The outspoken self-assertion of
the brother quoted above, is but the expression of the thought of most,
if not all of us. “I am not a fool, and I ain’t ignorant,” is the almost
universal self-compliment, which is never out of season; and this is the
great barrier to our benefiting by good advice, which we suppose to be
directed to the foolish and ignorant world in general, but not to our
elevated selves. The poet did not say, but we will say it for him, * All
men think all men fawlly but themselves.” It would be a great gain to
us all, it we had those elegant quizzing glasses of ours silvered at the
back, so that the next time we stick them in our eyes, in all the foppery
of our conceit, we may be edified, and, let us hope, humbled, by seeing
ourselves.

Gentle reader, during the year of grace, 1871, we shall hope to make
our magazine the vehicle of address to persons unconverted and unbe-
lieving. If you are in such a case, do not shelve the subject, but
coneider that we are writing especially fo you. We were in a sick room
the other day, and the surgeon, with carefully soft whisper, told us
something painful in reference to the case. We caught the glance of the
patient, and translated it in a moment, that keen eye said, “ Yon are
whispering about me, and my case is a very bad one, pray tell me what
will come of it!” It would be well for you, reader, if yon were equally
seneitive; there are threatenings of fearful import in the word of God;
do you never in your heart remember that these speak of you? Bare
your bosom to the arrows of the gospel, for those whom these shafts shall
kill ehall graciously be made alive again. Invite the operation of
searching trutbs, which divide the joints and marrow, for their keen
edge will destroy nothing but that which would destroy you.

Christian reader, we shall continue by God’s help to stir you up both
by examples and precepts to holy diligence in your Lord's service. Be
50 good as to accept each monthly magazine as a letter under our hand
and seal directed to yourself, reminding you of the claims of Jesus
upon your personal effort. Tt is said that charity nowadays may be
described thus: A sees B in want, and is so very kind as to try to get C
to help him, We have daily abundant proof that this is true. Half the
world comes to the Tabernacle minister for help, and three-fourths of
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that half only do so to shift their own burden on to another shoulder.
A man who ought in all conscience to contribute £50 to the enlarge-
ment of the place of worship in which he hears the gospel every Sab-
bath, puts his name down for ten shillings, and sends off a card toa
person who is not a fourth as well off as himself, and who never was
within a hundred miles of the spot. Suppose he gets a sovereign from
the generous friend, ought it not to burn his hand and make him remem-
ber that he is going to offer to the Lord a sacrifice which he has taken
out of his neighbour’s fold, because Lie grudged his own sheep? After
we have ourselves done all we can, and given all we can spare, we may
then honestly exhort others to greater zeal, and press them for con-
tributions, but not till then. The personality of our service enters into
the very essence of it. Paul must do Paul’s work, and Peter must do
Peter's work; but to tax Peter to make up the deficiencies of Paul is a
mode of concealing indolence which the Great Master will see through
and condemn.

What am I doing for Jesus? is the New Year's question which we
propose Lo every reader. We ask some to begin a work for the Lord
and others to enlarge what they have commenced. Oliver Cromwell
pulled down the twelve silver statues of the apostles which adorned
Lxeter Cathedral, and sent them to the mint to be coined, that they might
as true apostles go about doing good : many a fine mass of ornamental
silver in our chnrches needs the practical touch, the useful coinage which
alone can turnit to account. The man of learning, the lady of property,
the woman of education, the youth of quick parts, the aged believer
of great experience, are too often more remarkable for capacity than for
matter-of-fact usefulness. Purposes too often run away with lives.
Plans and purposes are often the eggs of action, and therefore we would
not awkwardly disturb those who are hatching them; but really the
process of incubation has been so long in hand, that we fear the eggs
must be addled, and we are half inclined to deal roughly with the nest
out of which nothiug seems to come. We have no time to waste in
projecting far-reaching enterprizes for others, which will never be car-
ried out till generations have passed away : it is ours in our own proper
persons while tlie day lasts to perform our own share of God’s great
work with all our might. Reader! again we press upon you the need of
tuking stock of your own business, and putting out your own talent to
interest for your Lord.

Our constituency of magazine subscribers now numbers a little under
fifteen thonsand monthly, and our sermon purchasers some twenty-five
thousand weekly, and we encourage ourselves in the belief that many of
these take an interest in our work, and would be sorry to see it flag;
vet because so few rcinember that their personal help is wanted, we
requently miss the aid of loving fricnds. Our College, Orphanage,
and Colportage efforts are capable of great extension, especially the
latter, which is left to pinc in want. Personally we do all that our
mind, body, and purse enable us, and we are not ashamed to say that
we leave not a fragment of our ability of any kind unused for God, so
far as we know : if we could preach more, labour more, and give more,
we would do so without being pressed. Our work is for our Lord, and
therefore we are bold in asking others to help us in it., We have long
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wanted suitable rooms for our College, for our Bible Classes, and for
our Sabbath School, and we have about a thousand pounds available for
that object; but we shall in all probability need four thousand pounds
more, and we simply tell this to our friends, that when the Lord prospers
them, and they feel inclined to do so, they may, if home concerns do
not forbid, help one who is their minister in print, if not by word of
mouth. God will move many we hope to say, “ Has Mr. Spurgeon’s
work any claim on me? Havel been a partaker of the benefit? What
is my share in the service? ”

To you, dear readers, who are so continually aiding us, we offer our
best personal thanks, and assure you that our prayers ascend to heaven
that you may enjoy a rich return for your liberality and thoughtfulness.
Some of you have often eased us when we have been burdened, and been
in our Great Father's hands a great strength to our weakness. Trials
of our faith you have often ended, though you knew it not, and filled
our heart with songs of gratitude which only the Lord has heard. If
you count us worthy of continued confidence, help us still; above all,
let ms have a warm place in your fervent supplications.

This opening chit-chat of a new volume came into our head through
the following amusing incident, with which we close our talk, wishing
all our readers

A HAPPY NEW YEAR.

Sitting down in the Orphanage grounds upon one of the seats, we
were talking with one of our brother trustees, when a little fellow,
we should think about eight years of age, left the other boys who were
playing around us, and came deliberately up to ms. He opened fire
upon us thus, ¢ Please, Mister Spurgeon, I want to come and sit down
on that seat between you two gentlemen.” ¢ Come along, Bob, and tell
us what you want.” “Please, Mr. Spurgeon, suppose there was a little
boy who had no father, who lived in a Orphanage with a lot of other
little boys who had no fathers, and suppose those little boys had mothers
and aunts who comed once a month, and brought them apples and
oranges, and gave them pennies, and suppose this little boy had no
mother and no aunt, and so nobody mnever came to bring him nice
things, don’t you think somebody ought to give him a penny? Cause,
Mr. Spurgeon that’s me.”  Somebody felt something wet in his eye, and
Bob got a sixpence, and went off in a great state of delight. Poor little
soul, he had seized the opportunity to pour out a bitterness which had
rankled in his little heart, and made him miserable when the monthly
visiting day came round, and, as he said, “ Nobody never came to bring
him nice things. Turning the tables, we think some grown-up persons,
who were once little Bobs and Harrys, might say, “Suppose there was a
poor sinner who deserved to be sent to hell, but was forgiven all his sins
by sovereign grace, and made a child of God, don’t you think he ought
to help on the Saviour’s cause ? ’cause Mr. Spurgeon, tkal’s me.”




The Buppy Beggar.

¢“But I am poor and needy; yet the Lord thinketh upon me.”—Psalm xI. 17.

HERE is no crime, and there is no credit in being poor. Everything
depends upon the occasion of the poverty. Some men are poor,
and are greatly to be pitied, for their poverty has come upon them
without any fault of their own; God has been pleased to lay this burden
upon them, and therefore they may expect to experience divine help,
and ought to be tenderly considered by their brethren in Christ.
Occasionally poverty has been the result of integrity or religion,
and here the poor man is to be admired and honoured. At the same
time, it will be observed by all who watch with an impartial eye, that
very much of the poverty about us is the direct result of idleness,
intemperance, improvidence, and sin. There would probably not be
one-tenth of the poverty there now is upon the face of the earth if
the drinking shops were less frequented, if debauchery were less
common, if idleness were banished, and extravagance abandoned.
Lovers of pleasure (alas! that such a word should be so degraded!)
are great impoverishers of themselves. It is clear that there is not,
of necessity, either vice or virtne in being poor, and a man’s poverty
cannot be judged of by itself, but its causes and circumstances must
be taken into consideration.

The poverty, however, to which the text relates is a poverty which I
desire to cultivate in my own heart, and it is one upon which our divine
Lord has pronounced a blessing. When he sat down upon the mountain
and poured forth his famous series of beatitudes, he said, ‘° Blessed are
the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” The poor in
pocket may be blessed, or may not be blessed, as the case may be ; but
the poor in spirit are always blessed, and we have Christ’s authority for
so saying. 'Theirs is a poverty which is better than wealth ; in fact, it
is a poverty which indicates the possession of the truest of all riches.

It was mainly in this sense that David said, “I am poor and needy;
yet the Lord thinketh upon me:” certainly in any other sense there are
vast multitudes who are ‘‘ poor and needy,” but who neither think upon
God nor rejoice that God thinks upon them. Those who are spiritually
“poor and necedy,” the sacred beggars at mercy's gate, the elect
mendicants of heaven, these are the people who may say, with humble
confidence, * Yet the Lord thinketh upon me.”

Two things are noteworthy in the text. First, here s a frank
acknowledgment, “1 am poor and needy ;” but secondly, kere is « com-
Jortable confidence, ““ Yet the Lord thinketh upon me.”

I. First, here is A FRANK ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Some men do not object to confess that they are poor in worldly
goods. In fact, they are rather fond of pleading poverty when there is
a_ collection coming, or a subscription list in dangerous proximity.
Men have even gloried in history in the name of *¢ the Beggurs;” and
‘“gilver and gold have I none,” has been exalted into a boast But,
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spiritnally, it is little less than a miracle to bring men to fecl, and
then to confess their poverty, for naked, and poor, and miserable as we
arc by natare, we are all apt enongh to say, “ I am rich and increased
in goods.” We cannot dig, and to beg we are ashamed. If we
did not inherit a penny of virtue from father Adam, we certainly
inherited plenty of pride. Poor and proud we all are.  We will not,
if we can help it, take our seat in the Jowest room, though that
is our proper placc. Grace alone can bring us to see ourselves in
the glass of truth. To have nothing is natural to us, but to confess
that we have nothing is more than we will come to until the Holy
Spirit has wrought sclf-abasement in us. The empticrs must come up
wpon us, for though naturally as empty as Hagar's bottle, yet we boast
oursclves to be as full as a fountain. The Spirit of God must take
from us our goodly Babylonish garment, or we shall never consent to be
dressed in the fair white linen of the rightcousness of saints. What
Paunl flung away as dross and dung, we poor rag-collectors prize and
hoard up as long as cver we can. “I am poor and needy,” is a con-
fession which only he who is the Truth can teach us to offer. If you are
saying it, my brother, you need not be afraid that you are under a des-
ponding delusion. But, true as it is, and plain to every grace-taught
¢hild of God, yet only grace will make a man confess the obnoxious fact’
It is not in public that we can or should confess our soul-poverty
as we do in the chamber when we bow our knee secretly before Giod,
but many of us in secret have been compelled with many tears and
sighs, to feel, as well as to say, “I am poor and needy.” We have
searched through and through, looked from the top to the bottom of
our humanity, and we could not find a single piece of good money in
the house, so greatly reduced were we. We had not a shekel of merit,
nor a penuy of hope in ourselves, and we were constrained to fall flat
on our face before é‘-)od, and confess our inability to meet his claims, and
we found no comfort till by faith we learned to present our Lord Jesus
as the Burety for his servants for good. We could not pay even the
poorest composition, and therefore cast ourselves upon the forbearance
of God.

The psalmist is doubly humble, for first he says %e 43 poor, and then
adds that /e is needy, and there is a difference between these two things.

He acknowledees that e is poor, and you and I, if tanght of Giod, will
say the samc. We may well be poor, for we came of a poor fulher.
Our father Adam had a great estate enough at first, but he soon lost it.
He violated the trust on which he held his property, and he was cast
out of the inberitance, and turned adrift into the world to earn his
bread as a day labourer by tilling the ground whence he was taken.
His eldest son was a vagabond; the firsthorn of our race was a convict
upon ticket-of-leave. If any suppose that we have inherited some good
thing by natural descent, they go very contrary to what David tells us,
when he declares, * Behold, I was shapen in iniquity, and in sin did
my mother conceive me” Our first parents were utter bankrupts.
Tiey left us nothing but a heritage of old debts, and a propensity to
accumulate yet more personal obligations,  'Well may we be poor who
come into this world “heirs of wrath,” with a dccayed estate and
tainted blood.
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Morvcover, since the lime when we came inlo the world, we have followed
« very miserable lrade. 1 recollect when I was o spinner and weaver of
the poorest sort, I dreamed that I ghould he able by my own spinning to
make a garment to cover mysclf withal. This was the trade of father
Adam and mother Ive when they firat lost their innocence ; they sewed
fig-leaves together, and madce themselves aprons. It is a very laborions
husiness, and has worn out the lives of many with hitter bondace, but ity
worst feature is that the Lord has declared concerning all who followed this
self-righteous craft, ““their webs shall not bhecome, garments, neither
shall they cover themselves with their works.” Iven those who have
hest attired themselves, and have for awhile gloried in their fair appare]
have had to feel the truth of the Lord's words by Isaiah, “ I will take
away the changeable suits of apparel, and the mantles, and the wimples,
and the fine linen, and the hoods, and the vails, and instead of a
girdle there shall be a rent; and instcad of a stompacher a girding of
sackcloth,” Vain is it to spend our labouron that which profitcth not, yet
to this business are we-early put apprentice, and we work-at it with
mighty pains.

We are miserably poor, for we have become bankrupt even in our
wrelched trade. Some of us had once a comflortable competence laid by
in the bank of Self Rightcousness, and we meant to draw it out when
we came to die, and thought we should even have a little spending
money for our old age out of the interest which was paid us in the coin of
sclf-conceit ; but the bank broke long ago, and now we have not o
much ax a farthing of our own merits left us, no, nor a chance of ever
having any; and what is worse, we arc deep in debt, and we have
nothing to pay. Instead of having anything like a balance on our own
account, behold, we are insolvent debtors to the justice of God, without
a single farthing of assets, and unless we are freely forgiven we must be
cast into prison, and lic there for ever. Job deseribed us well when he
said, “for want and famine they are solitary, flecing into the wilder-
ness, in former time desolate and waste. They have no covering in
the cold, and embrace the rock for want of a shelter.” Sce, then, what
poverty-stricken creatures we are—of a poor stock, following a starving
trade, snd made bankrupts even in that.

What is worae gtill, poor human naturc kas no power left lo relrieve
ilself. As long as 2 man has a stont pair of arms he is not without a
hope of rising from the dunghill. 'We once thought that we were equal
anything, but now Paul's deseription suits us well—* without strength.”
Our Lord’s words, too, are deeply true, * Without me ye can do nothing.”
Unable so much as to think a good thounght, or to lift our hearts heaven-
ward of oursclves—this is poverty indeed! We are wrecked, and the
whole vessel has gone to picces. We have destroyed ourselves. Ah! my
fellow man, may God make you feel this ! Many know nothing ahout
it, and would be very angry if we were to say that this is their con-
dition ; and yet this is the condition of ¢very man born into the world
until the Spirit of God brings him into communion with Christ, and
endows him with the riches of the covenant of grace. ‘1 am poor,”
it is my confession: is it yours? Is it a confession extorted from
you by a clear perception that it is rcally s0o? I will recommend
you, il it be so, to take to a trade which is the best trade in the world
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to live by, not for the body but for the soul, and that is the profession of
a beggar, certainly a suitable one for you and me. I took to it long ago,

and began to beg for mercy from God; I have been constrained to

continue begging every day of the same kind Benefactor, and I hope

to die begging. Many of the saints have grown rich upon this holy

mendicancy; they have indeed spoken of being daily loaded with benefits.

The noblest of the peers of heaven were here below daily pensioners

upon God's love; they were fed, and clothed, and housed by the charity

of the Lord, and they delighied to have it so. How clear is it from

all this that none of us can have anything whereof to glory ! boasting is

excluded, for let the beggar get what he may he is but a beggar still;

and the child of God, notwithstanding the bounty of his heavenly -
Father is still in himself alone a penniless vagrant.

The psalmist also said, “I am needy.” "There are poor people who
are not ncedy. Diogenes was very poor, but he was not needy; he had
made up his mind that he would not need anything, so he lived ina
tub; he had but one drinking vessel, and when he saw a boy driuking
out of his hand he broke that, for he said he would not possess anything
superfluous. He was poor enough, but he was not needy; for when
Alexander said, “ What can 1 do for you?” he answered, “ Stand out of
my sunshine.” o it is clear a man may be very poor, and yet he may
not be burdened with need; but David was conscious of extreme need,
and in this many of us can join him. '

Rrethren, we confess that we need ten thousand things, in fact, we
need everything. By natnre the sinner needs healing, for he is sick unto
deaili; he needs washing, for he is foul with sin; he needs clothing,
for he is naked before God ; he needs preserving after he is saved, he
needs the bread of heaven, he needs the water out of the rock; he is
all nceds, and nothing but needs. Not one thing that his soul wants
can he of himself supply. He needs to be kept from even the com-
monest sins. He needs to be instructed what be the first elements of the
faith ; he needs to be taught to walk in the ways of God’s plainest con-
mandments. Onr needs are so great that they comprise the whole
range of covenant supplies, and al! the fulness treasured up in Christ
Jesus.

We are needy i every condition. We are soldiers, and we need that
grace should find us both shield and sword. We are pilgrims, and
we nced that love should give us both a staff and a guide. We are
sailinz over the sea of life, and we need that the wind of the Spirit
shall fill our sails, and that Christ shall be our pilot. There is no figure
under which the Christian life can be represented in which our need is
not a very conspicuous part of the image. In all aspects we are poor
and needy.

We are needy in every exercise. If we are called to preach, we have to
crv, *“ Lord, open thoumy lips.” If we pray, we are needy at the mercy-
seat, for we know not what we should pray for as we ought. If we go
out into the world to wrestle with temptation, we need supernatural
help, lest we fall before the enemy. If we are aloue in meditation, we
need the Holy Spirit to quicken our devotion. We are needy in suffer-
ing and labouring, in watching and in fighting. Lvery spiritual
engagement docs but discover another phase of our need.
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And, brethren, we are needy «f il times. We never wake up in the
morning but we want strength for the day, and we never go to bed at
night without needing grace to cover the sins of the past. We are
needy at all periods of life: when we begin with Christ in our young
days we need to be kept from the follies and passions which are so
strong in giddy youth ; in middle life our needs are greater still, lest
the cares of this world should eat as doth a canker ; and in old age we are
needy still, and need persevering grace to bear us onward to the end.
So needy are we that even in lying down to die we need our last bed to
be made for us by mercy, and our last hour to be cheered by grace. So
needy are we that if Jesus had not prepared a mansion for us in eternity
we should have no place to dwell in. We are as full of wants as the sea
is full of water. We cannot stay at home and say, “I have much goods
laid up for many years,” for the wolf is at the door, and we must go out
a begging again. Our clamorous necessities follow ns every moment
and dog our heels in every place. We must take the two adjectives
and keep them close together in our confession—* I am poor and veedy.”

II. The second part of the subject is much more cheering. It is a
COMFORTABLE CONFIDENCE——*‘ Yet the Lord thinketh upon me.”

A poor man is always pleased to remember that he has a rich relation,
especially if that rich relative is very thoughtful towards him, and finds
out his distress, and cheerfully and abundantly relieves his wants.

Observe, that the Christian does not find comfort in himself. “I am
poor and meedy.” That is the top and bottom of my case. I have
searched myself through and through, and have found in my flesh no
good thing. Notwithstanding the grace which the believer possesses,
and the hope which he cherishes, he still sees a sentence of death written
upon the creature, and he cries, “I am poor and needy.” His joy is
found in another. He looks away from self, to the consolations which
the eternal purpose has prepared for him.

Note well who it 4s that gives the comfort.  The Lord thinketh upon
me.” By the term “the Lord,” we are accustomed to understand the
glorious Trinity, “The Lord thinketh upon me,” %e., Jehoval, the
Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit. O beloved believer in Clirist, if
thou hast rested in Jesus, then the Fufher thinks upon thee. Thy
person was in his thoughts—

* Long ere the sun’s effulgent ray,
Primeval shades of darkness drove.”

He regarded thee with thoughts of boundless love before he had
fashioned the world, or wrapped it up in swaddling bands of occan and
of cloud. KEternal thoughts of love went forth of old towards all the
chosen, and these have never chauged. Not for a single instaut has
the Father ever ceased to love his people. As our Lord said, «The
Father himself loveth you” Never has he grown cold in his atfections
towards thee, O poor and needy one. He has seen thee in his Son. He
has loved thee in the Beloved. He has seen thce—

*“Not as thou stood'st in Adam's fall,
When sin and ruin covered all ;
But as thou'lt stand another day,
Brighter than sun’s meridiau ray.”
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He saw thee in the glass of his eternal purpose, saw thee as united to his
dear Son, and therefore looked npon thee with eyes of complacency. He
thought upon thee, and he thinks upon thee still. When the Father
thinks of his children, he thinks of thee. When the Great Judge
of all thinks of the justified ounes, he thinks of thee. O Chrissian,
can you grasp the thought? The Eiernal Father thinks of wyou/!
You are so inconsiderable, that if the mind of God were not infinite
it were not possible that he should remember your existence !
And yet he fhinks upon you! How precious ought his thoughts to be
to you! The sum of them is great, let your gratitude for them be
great too.

Torget not that the great Son of God, to whom you owe your
hope, also thinks of you. It was for you that he entered into surety-
ship engagements or ever the earth was. It was for you, O heir of
heaven, that he took upon himself a mortal body, and was born of the
virgin. It was for you that he lived those thirty years of immaculate
purity, that he might weave for you a robe of righteousness. For you
the bloody sweat in the garden; he thought of you, he prayed for you
in Gethsemane. For you were the flagellations in Pilate’s hall, and the
mockeries hefore Herod, and the blasphemous accusations at the
judgment-seat of Calaphas. For you the nails, the spear, the vinegar, and
the “ Eloz, Elot, lama sabachthant” Jesus thought of you, and died for
you with as direct an aim for your salvation, as though there had not
been another soul to be redeemed by his blood. And now, though he
reigns exalted high, and you are * poor and needy,” yet he thinks upon
youstill. The glory of his present condition does not distract his thoughts
from his beloved. He is lovingly thoughtful of you. When he stands
up to intercede, your name glitters on his priestly breastplate with the rest
of the chosen. He thinks of you when he prepares mansions for those
whom his Father has blessed. He looks forward to the time when he
shall gather together in one all things in heaven and in earth that are
in him, and he counts you among them. Christian, will not this com-
fort you, that the Son of God is constantly thinking upon you?

Wemust not forget the love of the Spirit, to whom we are so wondrously
indebted, he cannot do otherwise than think upon us, for he dwelleth in
us, and shall be with us. If he dwells in us he cannot be unmindful
of us. It is his office to be the Comforter, to help our infirmities, to
make intercession for us according to the will of God. So let us take
the three thoughts, and bind them together. ‘I am poor and needy,
but I have a part in the thoughts of the Father, of the Son, and of the
Holy Ghost.” What fuller cause for comfort could we conceive ?

We have answered the question “w/ho?” let us now turn to ‘‘what?”
¢« The Lord thinketh upon me.” He does not say, “ The Lord will uphold
me, provide for me, defend me.” The declaration that he “thinketh
upon me” is quite enough. “Your heavenly Father knoweth that ye
have need of these things,” says our Lord, as if it was quite clear
that for our Leavenly Father to knmow is to act. We poor short-
sighted and short-armed creatures often know the needs of others,
and would help if we could, but we are quile unable; it is never so with
God, bLis thoughts always ripen into deeds. Perhaps, O tried belicver,
yon have heen thinking a great deal about yourself of late, and about
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your many trials, so that you lie awake of nights, mourning over your heavy
cares. “ Alas!” you think, “I have no one to advise me and sympathise
with me.” Let this text come to you as a whisper, and do you
paraphrase in it into a soliloquy, I am poor and ncedy, this is true, and I
cannot plan a method for supplying my needs, but a mightier mind than
mine is cogitating for me; the infinite Jehovah thinketh upon me; he sees
my circumstances, he koows the bitterness of my heart, he knows me
altogether, and his consideration of me is wise, tender, and gracious.
His thoughts are wisdom itself. When 7 thinkit is a poor, little, weak,
empty head thatisthinking, but when God thinks, the giganticmind which
framed the universe, is thinking upon me.” Have you attained to the idea
of what the thoughts of God must be? That pure Spirit who cannot
make mistakes, who is too wise to err, too good to be unkind, thinketh
upon us; he does not act without deliberation, does not come to our
help in inconsiderate haste, does not do as we do with a poor man
when we throw him a penny to to be rid of him, but he thoughtfully dzals
with us.” ¢ Blessed 1s he that considereth the poor,” saith the psalmist
—those who take ap the case of the poor, weigh it, and remember
it, arc blessed. This is what the Lord does for us: “Yet the
Lord thinketh upon me, considers my case, judges when, and how,
and after what sort, it will be most fitting to grant me relief. “ The
Lord thinketh upon me.” Beloved, the shadow of this thought seems
to me like the wells of Elim, full of refreshment, witli the seventy palm
trees yielding their ripe fruit. You may sit down here and drink to
your full, and then go on your way rejoicing. However poor and
needy you may be, the Lord thinkcth at the present moment upon
ou.

Y We have spoken upon who and what, and now we will answer
the enquiry—How do we know that the Lord thinketh upor us? <“Oh!”
say the ungodly, “how do you know ?” They are very apt to put
posing questions to us. We talk of what we know experimentally, and
again they cry, “How do you know?” 1 will tell you how we know
that God thinks upon us. We knew it, first of all, when we had a view
of the Redeemer by faith, when we saw the Lord Jesus Christ hanging
upon a tree for us, and made a cursec for us. We saw that he so
exactly suited and fitted our case that we were clear the Lord must
have thought and well considered it. If a man were to send yon to-
morrow a sum of money, exactly the amount you owe, you would be
sure that some one had been thinking upon youn. And when we see
the Saviour, we are compelled to cry out, “O my ILord, thou hast
given me the very Saviour I wanted; this is the hope which my
despairing soul required, and this the anchorage which my tempest-
tossed bark was seeking after.” The Lord must have thought
upon us, or he would not have provided so suitable a salvation
for us.

We learn anew that the Lord thinks upon us when we go up to the
house of God. I have heard many of you say, “ We listen to the preacher,
and he secms to know what we havc been saying on the road; the
Word comcs so home to our case that surely God bas been hearing our
very thoughts and putting into the mind of the preacher a word in
season for us.” Doesnot this show how the preacher’s Master has been
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thinking upon you? Then sit down and open the Bible, and you will
frequently feel the words to be as much adapted to your case as if
the Lord had written them for you alone. If instead of the Bible
having been penned many hundréeds of years ago, it were actually
written piecemeal to suit the circumstances of the Lord’s people as
they occur, it could not have been written more to the point. Our
eyes have filled with tears when we have read such words as these, “I
will never leave thee, nor forsake thee,” “ Fear not, thou worm Jacob, and
vye men of Israel, I will help thee, saith the Lord,” “In six troubles I
will be with thee, in seven there shall no evil touch thee,” *I will never
leave thee nor forsake thee.” “Trust in the Lord and do good ; so shalt
thon dwell in the land, and verily thou shalt be fed,” and such
like, which we could quote by hundreds. We feel that the Lord
must have thought about us, or he would not have sent us such
promises. Best of all, when we sit quietly at the feet of Jesus in the
power of the Spirit of God, in solemn silence of the mind, then
we know that the Lord thinks upon us, for thoughts come bubbling up
onc after another, delightfnl thoughts, such as only the Holy Spirit
conld inspire. Then the things of Christ are sweetly taken by the
Spirit, and laid home to our hearts. We become calm and still, though
before we were distracted. A sweet savour fills our heart, like ointment
poured forth, it diffuses its fragrance through every secret corner
of our spirit. Sometimes our soul has seemed as though it were
a peal of bells, and every power and passion has been set a ringing with-
holy joy because the Lord was there. Qur whole natare has been as 2
harp well-tuned, and the Spirit has laid his fingers among the strings,
and filled our cntire manhood with music. When we have been the
subjects of these marvellous influences and gracious operations, if any
one had said to us that the Lord did not think upon us, we should have
told them that they lied, even to their face, for the Lord had not only
thought of us, but spoken to us, and enabled us by his grace to receive
his thoughts, and to speak again to him.

The Lord not think of us! Why, we have proof upon proof. He
has very remarkably thought upon us in providence. Should some of us
relate the memorable interferences of providence on our behalf they would
not be believed ; but they are facts for all that. William Huntingdon
wrote a book called, “The Bank of Faith,” which contains in it
a great many very strange things, no doubt, but I believe hundreds
and thousands of God’s tried people could write * Banks of Faith”
too, il it came to that, for God has often appeared for his saints in
such a way that if the mercy sent had been stamped with the seal of
God, visible to their eyes, they could not have been more sure of its
coming from him than they were when they received it. Yes, answered
prayers, applied promises, sweet communings, and blessed deliverances
in providence, all go to make us feel safe in saying, “yet the Lord
thinketh upon me.”

At this point we will close our meditation, when we have remarked
that those who are not poor and needy, may well envy in their hearts
those who are. You who have abounding riches, who feel yourselves
to be wealthy in goodness, you who feel as if you could afford to look
down upon most people in the world, you who are go respectable, and
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decorous, so deserving, I beseech you, notc well that the text does
not say a word about you. Yon are not poor, and you are not needy,
and you do not think upon the Lord, and the Lord does not think upon
you. Why should he? ‘The whole have no need of a physician.”
Christ did not come to call you. He said he camc to call, not the
righteous, but sinners to repentance. Shall T tell you that it is your
worst calamity that you have such an elevated idea of your own good-
ness 7 Whereas you say, *“ we see,” you are blindest of all; and whereas
you boast that you are righteous, therc is in that self-righteousness of
yours the very worst form of sin, for there is no sin that can be
greater than that of setting up your own works in competition with
the righteousness of Christ. I bear you witness that you have a zeal
for God, but not according to knowledge, for you, being ignorant of the
righteousness of Christ, go about to establish your own righteousness,
and your efforts will end in terrible disappointment. I pray you cast
away all reliance upon your own works. Tear up, once for all, all that
you have been spinning for these many years. Your tears, your prayers,
your church-goings, your chapel-goings, yourconfirmation, your baptism,
your sacraments—have done with the whole rotten mass as a ground
of confidence. It is all quicksand which will swallow you up if you rest
uponit. The only rock upon which you must build, whoever vou may be,
is the rock of the finished work of Jesus. Come now, and rest upon
God’s appointed Saviour, the Son of God, even though you may not
have felt as you could desire your own poverty and need. If you mourn
that you do not mourn as you should, you are one of the poor
and needy, and are bidden to turn your eyes to the Lamb of God and
live.

I would to God that everyone of us were poor and needy in ourselves
and were rich in faith in Christ Jesus! O that we had done both with
sin and with self-righteousness, that we had laid both those traitors
with their heads on the block for execution! Come, ye penniless
ginners, come and receive the bounty of heaven. Come, ye who mourn
your want of penitence, come and receive reventance, and every other
heavenly gift, from him who is the Sinner’s Friend, exalted on high to
give repentance and remission of sins. But you must come empty
handed, and sue as the lawyers say, in formd pauperis, for in no other
form will the Lord give ear to you. *He hath put down the mighty
from their seats, and exalted them of low degrec ; he hath filled the
hungry with good things, and the rich he hath sent empty away.”

“Tis perfect poverty alone
That sets the soul at large;
While we can call one mite our own,
‘We have no full discharge.

But let our debts be what they may,
However grent or small,

As soon as we have nought to pay,
Our Lord forgives us all.”
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A Tule of Alsucr.

WO hundred years ago Alsace was German ground, as probably at
the close of the present Franco-Prussian war it will bo again.

When, after a desolating war, it was aunexed to France, the conquerors

conceded to the inhabitants a privilege denied to the rest of the nation,

to worship God where and how they pleased. This favour included the .
possession by the Protestants of their own churches, and the retention

of the various privileges which they had enjoyed under Germanic rule.

Considering how intolerant were the French towards the godly in the

ancient provinces, the Alsatians may be considered happy 1n continuing

to enjoy liberty of worship.

The scenc of our story lies in the Ban de la Roche, or valley of stone,
known by the Germans as the Steinthal. There is. a castle, called La
Roche, and it is round this fortress (discoverable on any fair-sized map),
that the ban, or district, extends. Very picturesque indeed is this region,
with its charming hamlets and patches of fertile land. There are two
parishes, one comprising five hamlets, inhabited by Protestants, and
including three churches. Waldbach is the centre of the picturesque
group, and stands one thousand eight hundred feet high upon Lhe
acclivity of the mountain. Beautiful for sitnation is the small church,
with its delicate tapering spire, and the parsonage house, resembling
many of the old and comfortable farmhouses of our own island. As
for its climate, it has been stated that on the summits of the
monntains it is as cold as at Petersburg, but in the valleys it is as
warm as in Geneva. The winter months generally commence in
September, and the snow usunally remains undissolved till the following
May or June, when the wind blows from the south, thus leaving only
a period of four or five months for summer weather. The condition of
the peasants in 1750 was extremely wretched, and their ignorance
lamentable. When Pastor Stouber commenced his labours among
them, he found that they had no means of religious instruction, and,
althongh not opposed to the gospel, they were disinclined to admit any
innovation apon the old order of things. The principal school-house
wae a miserable cottage, crowded witl children who had nothing to
learn, and were controlled (if controlled at all) by an old, withered swine-
herd, who lay contented in bed while the children amused themselves
in the same apartment. '

“What do you teach the children ?” enquired the new pastor.

¢ Nothing, sir,” was the prompt reply.

¢ Nothing ! how is that?”

¢ Becanse I know nothing myself.”

“ Why, then, were you instituted schoolmaster? ”

“ Why sir,” replied the old man, “I had been taking care of the
Waldbach pigs for a greaf number of years, and when I got too old
and infirm for that employment, they scnt me here to take care of the
children.”

Tle other schools in the district were as ill cared for: the school-
masters being shepherds who tended sheep in the summer and the
children in the winter. They could scarcely read or write themselves, and
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therefore were guite unable to impart the merest elements of knowledge.
Stouber's first desire, therefore, was to create a better supply of school-
masters. The bare idea of this, was bitterly resented; the more respectable
of the inhabitants declaring against allowing their sons to cnter so dis-
reputable a calling, for so they and the people generally regarded it.
Stouber believing that a rosec by any other name would smell as sweet,
changed thc name, and thus overcame the difficulty. Young men
possessed of the necessary requirements were chosen as superinten-
dents of the schools, and these werc encouraged in their labours by the
benefactions of a benevolent friend in Strasburg. Spelling-books and
other elementary works were obtained; and an effort was made to
secure a better school-house. A very good anecdote is told of
.Stouber in counection with this movement. He asked permission of
the royal praetor of Strasburg to obtain the wood from the surround-
ing forests, but this was declined. * DBut,” said Stouber, * your
excellency will allow me to make a private collection among charitable
individuals towards the erection of our new building.” This was not
denied him. ¢ Well, then,” observed the persevering applicant as he
presented his hat, “you are, please your excellency, known as a
charitable person, and I will make the beginning with you.” The
preetor thereupon relented, and gave the pastor permission to cut down
as much wood as he needed, on the condition that he should dine with
him every time he visited the city of Strasburg. All obstacles,
however, were not overcome. The people still were opposed to the
educational reforms, and feared that they would lead to heresy or witch-
craft. As in time they found their fears ill-grounded, they not onmly
rejoiced in the progress made by their children, but came forward
themselves to be instructed in the evening adult classes.

The people were ill-acquainted with the word of God-—were, indeed,
without Bibles altogether. They had seen the large book in the church,
which they regarded as the word of God; but when Stouber, “ in order
to circulate the Scriptures as widely as possible, divided each of fifty
French Protestant Bibles he had procured from Basle into three parts,
and bound these portions in strong parchment, to enable him to make
a morve general distribution, he had some difficulty in convincing his
parishivners that these thin volumes wonld answer the same purpose as
the large book which they had been accustomed to see, and that they were
cqually the word of God.”* The Scriptures, however, soon began to be
read in thefamily, and were circulated even in the Romish villages, nor
could the priests suppress the curiosity of the peasants as to what the
Word declared. The simple discourses of M. Stouber were admirably
adapted to his hearers, and many were favourably impressed by them.
Having laboured for six years among these people, he accepted the
pastorate of the market town of Barr, on the other side of the Vosges;
but when, after the lapse of four years, he found his old sphere of use-
fulness, open to him, he returned to Waldbach amid the grateful
ereetings of his old friends, who went to the top of the mountain
which had separated him from them, and waited for his arrival, that he
might be welcomed to his chavge. The labours, thus pleasant!y

* Memoir of John Frederic Oberlin. (Bagater.)
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resumed, were greatly blessed of God, and the condition of the whole
district visibly improved. Just as he was rejoicing in the transforma-
tion of this moral waste, he was offered the pastorate of St. Thomas's
Church at Strasburg, and accepted it; and John Frederic Oberlin left
Strasburg to suceced the promoted minister, at the nrgent request of
Stouber himself.

Oberlin at this time was twenty-seven years of age, one of nine
children whom their father in spite of his scanty income, sought to
cducate and bring up respectably. Oberlin was ke man for a sphere
of service requiring considerable denial: as a student, he had con-
tented himself with the most frugal fare, and had cheerfully waited for his
turn in the great battle of life. Entering upon his work, he soon found
that the inhabitants of the mountains had only been partially reformed,
and that he had before him nnusual difficulties, arising out of the pecu-
liarities of the situation. Those who had been influenced by the
previous pastor’s ministrations submitted to all the projects of his
successor in silence; but the conservative element was so powerful, that
dctermined resistance was threatened. Indeed, a few went 8o far as to
concert means for personally chastising Oberlin to correct some of his
new-fangled notions; but having gained information of their move-
ment, he proceeded to the house where the conspirators were plotting
acainst him, and freely offered to surrender himself into their hands,
that they should not be gnilty of the meanness of an ambuscade. This
made the peasants ashamed of their evil policy, and turned the tables
directly in his favour. On another occasion, in one of the villages of
the district, two men waited in ambush for him on his returning home
from divine service, that they might duck him in acistern ; but obser-
ving them he marched past in so calm and composed a mancer as to
daunt his enemies and prevent their attacking him. These persons
subsequently entered with pleasure upon his plans for the benefit of the
villagers. Oberlin’s zeal needed to be tempered with prudence, and his
voung wife in this, as in other matters, was a wise counsellor. When
it is considered what was the condition of the Ban de la Roche at this
time, and how much the people must have suffered through their isola-
tion from market towns, it is surprising that the villagers did not at
once enter upon the schemes of their practical pastor. During the
greater part of the year, the roads which had been left in a terrible
state since the thirty years’ war, were impassable, and the villagers
were in times of plenty unable to sell their produce, and in seasons of
gcanty crops were almost reduced to famine from the impossibility
of fetching supplies from the neighbouring towns. He therefore
proposed that a high road to Strasburg should be opened, that
their agricultural produce might find an acceptable market. When,
however, he entered into details—spoke of blasting rocks, con-
structing a stone wall to support a road ome mile and a half in
length, and of erecting a bridge across the river, the peasants raised a
variety of objections. To them the whole idea was impracticable. They
admittted that a good road to market would be a great advantage, but the
thing was one of the pastor’s new-fangled schemes, and could never be
carried out. What was to be done? Oberlin, prepared for all emergencies,
appealed to the people to follow his example; and at once went to the spot
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with a pickaxe on his shoulder, and, in the presence of the astonished
group, commenced work. All the peasants hastened immediately for the
requisite implements, and with Oberlin at their hcad, sct heartily at
work to accomplish their important - object. Other hands soon came,
more tools were obtained from Strasburg, distant friends gave towards
the expemses, and in 1770 a communication was opened with the
cathedral city, and a new bridge constructed, which to this day bears
the name of “the bridge of charity.” The isolation which had made
the villagers a race of semi-savages was gone for ever. The five villages
of the district were afterwards brought into better communication by
road-making or mending. The earnest way in which om the Monday
morning after preaching on the Sabbath the modest pastor laboured with
his pickaxe taught his parishioners how deeply interested he was in all
that concerned both their spiritual and earthly welfare.  This enterprise
involved a number of minor details which showed his business and pru-
dential tact ; and in addition to these, he aided the naterial interests of
his flock by sending their youths to Strasburg to learn the trades of a
carpenter, a mason, a cartwright, and a blacksmith; for the inhabi-
tants had endured many privations because these trades had not
been introduced. These youths, having learned their respective arts,
returned to their native villages, and instructed others in their
businesses. Oberlin also sought to improve their dwellings, which
had consisted of wretched cabins, hewn out of the rock, or sunk into
the sides of the mountains. Better cottages were erected under his
superintendence, and cellars were constructed .for the storage of pota-
toes, which formed their main sustenance.

Nor was this all. He sought to improve their agriculture. This
was & delicate point; for not unnaturally they felt on that score that
they were better able to judge for themselves. Oberlin had not been
brought up in the midst of agricultural pursuits; what could he know
of a subject peculiarly theirown? Remembering the sensitiveness of his
people, he determined to appeal to their eyes in preference to their ears.
In connection with his parsonage-house there were two gardens, crossed
by public footpaths; in these gardens he dug trenches, and planted young
fruit-trees, using such manures as he considered best adapted to their
growth. Notorious as the soil was for being barren, the peasants were
surprised to find how well the trees flourished, and how much more richly
laden they were with fruit than their own trees. The pastor taught them
his mode of cultivation, and the art of grafting, and we are told that *“ the
very face of the country, in consequence, underwent a complete change ;
for the cottages, hitherto for the most part bare and desolate, were
surrounded by neat little orchards and gardens; and in the place of
indigence and misery, the villages and their inliabitants gradually
assumed an air of rural happiness.” When Oberlin came to the district,
fields that had in former years yielded from 120 to 150 bushels of
potatoes furnished only between 30 and 50. At his suggestion fresh
seed was introduced, sewage, leaves, and other refuse were collected, rocks
were removed, bogs filled, lands drained, and at length the valley which
had been almost rednced to a wilderness, was able to send potatoes of a
superior quality to Strasburg market. They also converied the least
productive arable land into pasture, and, as the result, milk and butter
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increased. A little Agricnltural Association was instituted, composed
of the farmers and the best informed inhabitants, while the pastor him-
self received the gold medal of the Royal Agricultural Society of Paris.
The result of all these varied cfforts was a considerable improvement
in the moral and social condition of the people.

His spiritnal and educational labours were not neglected in en-
deavouring thus to benefit his people. IFrom the first he felt that the
grown-up people, blinded by prejudice, would never repay his reforming
excrtions so well as the rising generation, and therefore he laid him-
self out to make sure of the young. He determined to build a new
school-house, and so completely were the people gained over, that he
succecded in erccting in each of the other four hamlets a school-house
at the expense of the inhabitants. He instituted infant schools also,
< probably the very first ever established.” A woman was employed to
direct the handicraft, and another to instruct and amnse the little ones.
Oberlin himself gave the religious instruction in all the schools, and on
the Sabbath afternoon the children met in the church to sing the hymns
they had learnt, and to recite the religious lessons acquired during the
week. The scholars of all the five villages assembled once a week in
Waldbach, to excite a feeling of emulation between the schools. The
older children were taught not only reading, writing, and arithmetie,
bat the elements of science, astronomy, geometry, geography, history,
the different races of mankind, their religions and forms of government,
with the duties of public officers, and the usual forms of accounts, bills,
and other documents used in trade. Singing was taught in all the
schools, and drawing to the advanced classes. His schools have in all
probability seldom been equalled, and very rarely, if ever, surpassed. A
letter, dated March 11th, 1793, gives a summary of the work dome
during the pastorate of M. Oberlin :—* During the space of nearly thirty
vears, in which M. Oberlin has been Christian pastor of this canton, he
has completely changed it. The language is, from an unintelligible
palois, altered into pure French; the manners of the people, without
degenerating, are civilised; and ignorance is banished withont injuring
the simplicity of their character. Many of the women belonging to his
parighes, trained for the purpose under his paternal care and instruction
(and called conductrices), assist him in his occupations. They tcach
reading, writing, and the elements of geography, in the different villages
where they reside, and through their medium the children are in-
structed in many necessary things; but, above all, have the seeds of
religion and morality sown in their hearts. The excellence of these schools
is g0 well established and appreciated, that girls of the middle ranks are
scnt to him from different parts, and the title of a scholar of Pastor Oberlin
is no less than a testimonial of piety. cleverness, and gentle manners.”

Oberlin’s conduct during the terrible French revolution, was peculiarly
cenerous. Although like the rest of the clergy of Alsace, he was deprived
of his income, he was not imprisoned with them, and, since the Ban de
la Roche afforded a suitable asylum for refugees, his house was offered
as a shelter to persons of varlous religious persuasions. At the time
when rcligious assemblies were forbidden, and all religious teachers
were deposed in the name of liberty by the decrees of the National
Convention, Oberlin complied with the letter of the mandate, but most
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effectually evaded its meaning. Therc must be no minister, hut a
popular orator was to inculcate liberty and heroism; there must be no
gathering at church, but the citizens were to meet ,as a club and de-
nounce all tyrants. Very well, Obetlin was elected the popular orator,
his congregation met as a club, the orator inveighed against that old
tyrant the devil, and proclaimed the liberty of the children of God.
Surplice and bands Le had long before laid aside as a vain distinction,
and there he stood, as a man among men, exhorting his people to rise
against the only “tyrants” they had to complain of in their pcacefnl
valley, “the tyrants of ill-will, impurity, selfishness, and impiety in
their own hearts.” Republican infidelity would have wrung the neck
of the innocent dove had not the prudence of the serpent averted its
wrath. Upon the re-opening of the French churches in 1795, Oberlin,
having been during the Revolution disestablished and disendowed, so
much rejoiced in his liberty that he resolved henceforth to continue his
ministerial Jabours without a fixed and enforced salary, or even the
usnal collections, leaving it open for those who could afford it to send
in such sums or provisions to the parsonage as they could spare. Thus
by becoming one of themselves, sharing their trials and poverty, and
relying upon their love to him for support, Oberlin was increasingly
endeared to his parishioners. Poor as they were, none were mendi-
cants, and all idle beggars who came from neighbouring communes
were taught to work for their sustenance. To enable him to remain
in his loved sphere of activity, and to sustain his.benevolent insti-
tutions, Oberlin undertook the education of the sons of gentlemen,
and the children of several foreigners of distinction were committed to
his charge. He became the corresponding agent for France of the
British and Foreign Bible Society at a time when Paris was not open
to that institution, and through his exertions depositories were estab-
lished in different parts of the country, and more than ten thousand
copies of the New Testament put in circulation. His parish also hecame
“the cradle of Ladies’ Bible Associations,” and the three active ladies
whose names are, through their labours, necessarily associated with the
memory of their minister and friend, did much for providing the poor
with the Scriptures, and making them deeply interested in their contents.

The population of the Steinthal greatly increased during Oberlin’s
pastorate. On his first arrival, there were not more than one hundred
families ; but in a few ycars it increased to five or six hundred, consti-
tuting in all three thousand souls. It was fortunate, therefore, that he
had been cnabled to introduce so many trades into the district, and to
open up channels for the purchase and disposal of their goods. His
general activity must have been marvellous. He rarely rode on horse-
back, still less in the inside of a carriage, and ‘“ was accustomed, till pre-
vented by increasing infirmity, to climb the steepest summits of the
Vosges, or penctrate through pathless snows, regardless of cold or danger,
in order to visit the sick, and administer religious consolation to the
dying ; often, too, after all the varied and arduons duties of the day, would
he travel to Strasburg in the night, to procurc medicines, or to obtain
assistance ov information from his friends in that city, that not a day
might be lost to the intevests of his beloved Steinthal.” How greatly
he lived in the csteem of his affectionate people may be gathered from



20 A TALE OF ALSACE.

the earnest solicitude with which they regarded him. The villages were
too far apart to permit his preaching every weck in all of them, but the
peasauts came in turns with a horse every Sabbath morning to fetch
him, and to take him to their homes where they might lovingly entertain
him, and children and parents regarded him as their “dear papa
Oberlin.”  Their respect for him was unbounded, and their tributes of
affection were touching to witness. His ministry was clearly evangelical,
his expositions of “the dear Bible” (la chére Bibls) very simple, and
hisexhortations very fervid. Some of his opinions were a little fanciful,
and a few unscriptural, but these did not interfere with his clear views
of the gospel.

It was on the 5th of June, 1826, that the inhabitants of the Ban de
la Roche turned out to witness the solemn funeral of their departed
minister. They had previously, amid the pouring rain, walked to the
parsonage to gain a last look, through a glass lid on the coffin, at the
features of their «dear papa.” Mayors, magistrates, ministers, Romish
priests, all the school children (chanting as they went along) followed
the good’ man’s remains to that bourne from whence no traveller
returns. The grief was general, and even those who could not assent to
his doctrines, bewailed the loss of so estimable a philanthropist. =,

The 31st of March, 1867, was a féfe day with the inhabitants of this
mountainons region—it was the anniversary of Oberlin’s arrival, one
hundred years back, at the Ban de la Roche as its pastor. All the
Protestant pastors of the neighbourhood were invited ; business was
snspended ; manufacturers showed all hospitality to strangers ; and the
roads were covered with vehicles which brought visitors. All did honour
to the memory of the man who spent fifty-nine years in the secluded
district to promote the spiritnal and earthly interests of the people.
Oberlin’s name is now extinct, but there is a grandson on the female
cide, and he occnpies Oberlin’s pulpit in the sweet little church of
Waldbach. Sacred melodies were sung on this festive occasion, a
Parisian pastor, M. Vernes, who had written Oberlin’s life (the book is
now scarce), gave a suitable address, in which he pointed out the chief
characteristics in the life of the man whose memory all revered. “In
his character as pastor” he observed, “ you behold religion, not as a
something standing apart from the life; it is the leaven which mingles
itgelf with all and leavens the whole lump. In his ardent love, he
embraced misery in all its varied forms, that of the soul and of the
bodv alike. Instead of losing his time by groaning over them, he pre-
ferred to attempt their cure. Like his divine Master, he knew how
at once to comfort the sick and multiply the loaves ; but it was with
moral maladies above ail he concerned himself.”

Oberlin’s life and work teach us this lesson—that a village pastor
can be a hero, as many such men have been. It is not alone in the
large congregations that ministers do a great work ; God be praised for
the number of holy men, obscure to fame, whose lowly deeds and
quickening words arc no more known to the world than were Oberlin’s
in his day, but who live in the hearts of many to whom they have been
Loth as 1he arousing messenger and as the ¢ still small voice” of God
in consolation. Their memory is blessed, and succeeding generations
ghull give them their meed of praise.
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Laylondy and the Lapys.

THE custom of spending two months in the suminer of cach year on the

Continent is becoming so general among the professional and so-called
‘“genteel ” and ““independent ” classes, that to be better acquainted
with the beauties of our own tight little island than with the well-
beaten paths of Switzerland and North Italy would be very unfashion-
able. Tourists there are by the thousand; and, curiously, three-fourths
of their number are elderly people, and one-half women, many of the
persnasion commonly denominated ‘‘unprotected” and, therefore, better
qualified to protect themselves. These elderly travellers are known to
be more amiable, cheery, and companionable than those of younger
years; and if occasionally oppressed by a sense of being * done” by
sleek waiters, bland hotel proprietors, and pertinacious touters, they
find their revenge in successfully resisting other overcharges, and im-
pressing offenders with the dignity attached by providence to the
Britisher. We hope that the cause of religion has been somewhat served
through this migration of English and American folk in the summer
months; but perhaps even Christians are apt to forget their obligations
while on search for pleasure. Many have becn able to converse with
the inhabitants of the countries through which they have passed, or in
which they have stayed ; and we have met with not a few Instances in
which godly men and women have made special efforts among the
superstitious or ignorant classes who need enlightenment on the religion
of Jesus Christ. Much more might be done in this direction. The
visit of a Jady to France a few years ago resulted in the establishment
of an agency, which, before the present lamentable war, was largely
usefa] in making French peasants acquainted with the Scriptures. No
Christian should forget to obtain a number of New Testaments, or
portions thereof, before venturing upon his tour; for he may thus
scatter broadcast the seeds of divine truth. When opportunities occur
to our wealthy brethren to make themselves personally acquainted with
such cfforts as Mr. Oncken's in various parts of Germany, Sweden,
and Norway, and to render encouragement by presence and voice, they
should not be neglected. It is thus the Christians of Great Britain
may give to struggling evangelistic churches that sympathy and
pecuniary assistance which ouv godly and self-denying brethren so
richly deserve.

Sweden and Norway are not now new fields for tourists. Euglish
travellers are well known in those latitudes. But what of Lapland?

Where is Lapland? we think we hear a reader ask.

Good reader, you ought to know what you were tanght at school—
that it is the most northerly country of Xurope, bounded north by the
Arctic Ocean, south by Sweden, cast by the White Sca, and west by
Norway and the Atlantic Ocean. In length it is three hundred and
thirty miles; its scenery is agreeably varied, its climatc not so cold as
has been stated, but cold enough for reindeer and bears.

“A pretty land to recommend to summer tourists,” do you say,
‘“ where you may be eaten up by bears!”

In the face of such a remark, and of others very similar, we have
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the testimony of an intelligent lady and gentleman, who in 1869,
resolved to spend their two months’ holiday in Lapland. Captain
Hntchinson’s sanity was more than questioned by his friends; and he
was adjudged to be far gone when he spoke of taking his somewhat
delicate wife with him!! ‘< All right,” said one wag, “if you will go,
give my love to the North Pole.” They went, and the worthy
captain, in a most interesting and unpretending little volume has told
the world how he got on, and how he fared.

Preparations of divers kinds were made, and numerous odds
and ends collected, such as fishing rods, artificial flies, a muzzle-
loader, a box of medicines—for every man aims to be his own doctor
when travelling; insect powder which was not required, with a
number of articles brought home marked * ditto,” a patent lotion for
mosquitoes that might have beeu as valuable if applied to the boots
instead of the face; mosquito curtains (a coarse bobbin net), brooches,
rings, and pins, for the Lapps from that repository of golden-toys, the
Lowther Arcade; and so on. After having undergone the usual
fleecings and other trials incidental to leaving Englaud with decency
and self-respect, the travellers arrived in safety at Calais, and from
thence went by Brussels to Kiel, and so by boat to Sweden. At Stock-
holm, the captain did a wise and commendable thing, he bought a
number of Swedish Testaments at the depdt of the British and Foreign
Bible Society, and his observations on this subject we gladly quote :—
< English travellers little know how much God's Word is valued in
those lands where there is no facility of purchasing it, or how few of the
people whom they meet with every day have ever had a copy in their
hands. I well remember the delight of a powerful young Norwegian
who, on receiving one, after having rowed us some distance, far away
in the interior, said that he would sooner have it than any money.
Also, my astonishment one day when driving through the heart of
the Black Forest, to see a man seated by the roadside, so eagerly reading
a book that he was deaf to all that was passing around him; and on
my asking what interested him so deeply, he replied ‘ The Gospel of
St. John,” which an Englishman whom he had been driving in a
carriage had just given him.”

At Rathan, which consists of a dozen wooden houses, with an inn
and a telegraph office, a government school inspector told the following
story, which is one of the blackest deeds of ingratitude we ever re-
member to have read :—During the war between Russia and Sweden,
when the Gulf of Bothnia was covered with ice, a party of Russiapns
made a foray across on their sleighs; and half-dead from exposure to the
severe weather, they arrived at Rathan, where their enemies hospitably
nursed and fed them until they were recovered. But no sooner were
they strong and hearty than they rose upon their preservers and put
them to death! An iron cross placed on a hillock marks the spot
where the Swedish colonel and his men lic buried—the victims of this
inhuaman slauglter.

The town ol Lulea is situated upon an island in the upper part of
the Gulf, and this was the starting-point for Tapland proper. Lulea,
whiclt consists of two thousand inhabitants, secms to be a model town.
It has neither prison, magistrate, policeman, nor soldier, nor arc cither
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of them necessary.* Felony is unknown, indeed, the inhabitants, on
leaving their houses, hang the door-key on a peg outside, that visitors
may understand that they are not at home. This reminds us of the
rosy pictures we have seen of England under the good old times of
King Alfred. A tall ladder is placed against every house in case of fire;
and this precaution is all the more necessary as the houses are con-
structed almost wholly of wood. Fires are, however, unknown. The
charch is like most Lutheran buildings—plain and unpretending ; it con-
tains sittings for six hundred persons. A funeral had just taken place as
the travellers entered’: “The body, instead of being laid in the grave
when the ceremony was over, was taken to a small shed, with a grated
wooden door, through which you might see the coffin lying upon trestles.
I suppose this was to prevent the possibility of a living interment,
although a less elaborate arrangement than the one we saw in Munich,
when, in visiting their beautiful cemetery, we came upon a large horse-
shoe-shaped building, the sides opposite to us of glass, and found ourselves
all at once face to face with the dead. It was divided into two compari-
ments, one for the rich and the other for the poor.” Captain Hutchinson
states that he did not meet with one drunken man while ap the country—
indeed, to get intoxicated a man must journey some hundreds of miles.

The travellers were now two hundred miles from the town of Quick-
jock, which for its unparalleled beauty was deemed worthy of being
reached. The people at Stockholm were astounded that a foreign lady
should venture upon such a journey, which was a thing unknown ; not
more than two or three travellers had ever made their way to the interior
of Lapland. But why should not the Lapps have an opportunity of be-
coming acquainted with an English lady and gentleman—whom the
Norwegians would call “ wild geese,” according to their wise saw, that
English travellers are wild geese, for ¢ they only come in the summer,
we pluck them, and they fly away again.” The tourists proceeded up
the river, the scenery becoming less flat as the steamer went along. Vil-
lages lined the sides of the stream, and though the extensive fallsrendered it
compulsory soon to disembark, the travellers were privileged to enjoy an
experience new to them. A gig was procured at Ribacken, the pony
being driven by a strapping young maiden of seventeen, * harder than
any portmanteau,” who was attired as a post-boy. Oh, the jolting! “ How
our rattletraps hung together without coming to bits, or how we escaped
an upset is still a marvel to me.” While they were holding on for dear
life, the girl sat altogether unconcerned, without feeling any painful shocks
or concussions. An evidence of the generosity of the Lapps was soon
afforded: for a landlord and landlady lent their horse, and refused to
accept any money in payment. Handshaking seems to be a more con-
stant practice among the people than with us. * Everyone in Sweden
shakes you by the hand; and when all are so friendly and courteous the
traveller should never forget to offer his hand at parting, even to the
boatman and driver.”

Imagine a town of Lhirty inhabitants and three hundved houses!
This is Jockmock. The houses are mnostly shanties of rude construction,

* This arises from the absence of drinking-shops; =« clear indication of the duty
of our licensing magistrates. The fewer of those licensed slaughter-houses, called
gin-palaces, the better,  Ep,
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and arc built for the Lapps and their reindeer in winter. But in summer
they are deserted, their owners having goue to the mountains, *“ driving
their reindeer before them to feed on the summer mosses.” The pastor
of the town cducates the children, but his life must be very lonely, and
the sight of an LEnglishman, who had brought Testaments with him,
was so rare as to make his visit quite an event in the history of his
pastorate. The first real Lapp seen by the travellers was an old gentle-
man clad entirely in reindeer skin, ornamented with beads, buttons,
and silver thread. Living in Lapland must be very cheap, when a
lamb can be had for 4s. 4d., and a landlord’s bill is 2s. 2d. for two days
and one night. As for the mosquitoes, they were certainly very trouble-
some. “It was a continual fight with (hem the whole way, and our
hats and nets were stained with blood. Several thin ones crawled
through the meshes of the veils, althongh the maker had warranted
them small enough. Unfortunately, we were seldom aware of the fact
until the mischief was done; and in spite of the precaution of stopping
now and then for an examination to see if any had effected an entrance,
we suffered considerably.” Still, the health of the travellers was excel-
lent, the air being bracing ; and it is said that the Lapps are never ill
until just before they die, and a doctor is not to be seen for two hundred
miles *

All the churches are connected with the state, although in Sweden
proper there is a large body which has seceded from the Establishment,
and we infer from Captain Hutchinson’s account that these form the really
earnest and useful part of the religious community. On the Sunday,
< all the little settlement of Quickjock appeared dressed in their best,” the
Lapps having their reindeer skins and numerous beads and jewels, and
the Swedes dressed in black cloth. ‘“Even the children wear black
swallow-tail coats and trowsers, and a more comical looking little
creature could not well be imagined than a tiny boy of four years old,
whom we saw airing himself with his back to the fire, his hands under
his coat-tails, just Jike “the good old English gentleman all of the olden
time.” The service was in Swedish, and was solemn and decorous, but
the singing and chanting doleful and monotonous. The pastor was
dressed in the nsmal Lutheran style. He held in his hand a large
pocket handkerchief, resembling a towel, one end of which traile_d on the
ground as he walked to and fro, from the chancel to the pulpit. The
people did not seem to be interested in the sermon, although the
preacher’s manner was impressive, and his matter, ““as far as we could
judge, worthy of a better congregation.”

Here are a few curious little items we have picked out of this in-
teresting volume : —The post goes out only once a month, and the visitors
bought up all the stamps, so limited was the supply. . . . The ants are
of enormous size—almost three times as large as our common ants.
The roads to their nests (often four feet high) diverge from them in
everv direction, like the lines of railway from London in Bradshaw’s
map . . . . So friendly were the Lapps, that * we rose with heavy hearts
on the morning to turn our faces once more towards the sunny South™”
and the parting was very kindly . . . An eight roomed house, two stories in

* Does this account for their being so well? We hope no wag will suggest this.—Lb.
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lheight, provided with windows and doors, occupying about twenty-five feet
square of ground, would cost in Jockmock, only twenty-five pounds . . . .
The pastor of this town * could not well be stout, considering his parish
was one lundred and forty miles long by twenty-one broad. His pre-
decessor, passing rich on forty pounds a year, had brought up a family
of eighteen children.” . . . “ During our walk we were strack by the
contents of some flower pots standing in a window, evidently much
prized by the inmates of the cottage; however on a closer inspection,
they turned out to be common furngps in full lower,” . . . . . A pine log,
thirty feet long, eight inches square at one end, and six at the other,
would cost but 7d. . . . . . The total expense of journeying from Lulea
to Quickjock and back—four hundred miles—was only tweuty pounds.

Captain Hatchinson very strongly recommends summer tourists to
try Lapland. Should any one follow his advice, about which we have
no doubt, we hope his example may be imitated, and that the poorer
Lapps may be presented with copies of the Word of God.

®n Hursh Fudgments.

FROM A FRENCH AUTHOR.

IF they, who are always eager to judge harshly of others, could see
the fearful and heavy indictment which they are preparing against
themselves before God, they might, perhaps, be led to confine their
judgments to their own conduct, and to leave alone the lives and con-
duct of others. For, in the first place, in condemning others, they
pronounce sentence of condemnation upon themselves; and that, a
sentence without appeal, and which, unless they truly repent before
they die, will most surely be carried into effect. For if they criticise
harshly the good actions of others, as though they required in them a
more perfect fulfilment of their duty, by the same rule, be it known to
them, and most justly will God require that more perfect fulfilment of
his will from them ; nor will he hold them to be good stewards of their
own gifts, who have been harsh and unjust in their judgment of others.
Or, it in passing judgment against the open sin of their neighbour,
they have forgotten the restraints of pity and kinduess, let them not
hope for any better treasure in their hour of need; for Holy Scripture
plainly tells us, that “he shall have judgment without mercy, who
hath showed no mercy,” John ii. 13. But when the judgment goes to
condemmn a good action, and men rush with eager haste to speak evil of
another, God will seek no other witness against them than their own
judgment, which clearly shows that they judge of others by them-
selves. Thus, Paul says, ‘*“ Who art thou that judgest another man’s
servant ?” and, again, ¢ Therefore thoun art inexcusable, O man, who-
soever thou art that judgest ; for wherein thou judgest another, thou
condemnest thyself; for thon that judgest doest the same things.”
Romans xiv, 4; ii. 1. e does nol mcan that he wlo judges another’s
fanlt, himself commits the same fault; for it is often not so; but that
he who is always ready with a censorious judgment is, in his heart,
prone to the fanlt which he condemns in another. As for example, a
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man with an impatient temper, who sees another suffer quietly, will not
believe that he is really patient, and, judging from his own heart, sets
it down for dissimulation. Worldly and irreligious persons can see
nothing but hypocrisy in those who are earnest and constant in their
prayers and religious exercises; and the good works which they see
others do, they deny to spring from any holy intention, but, judg-
ing from their own casc, they attvibute them to selfish and worldly
motives; not to any pure desire to please God, but to a wish to stand
well with men.  Experience gives us abundant proof of this. Ior
instance, two men are witnesses of the same good work, be it a religious
exercise, or prayer, or fasting, or a charitable deed, and one, who
striving for cdification, grieves for himself that he has not done as
much, and beats his bosom, and bewails himself, at the same time
giving glory to God for the grace and virtue displayed in his servant.
The other, who sees the same work, finds in it nothing but evil, Aud
this is from no other cause than becanse men form their judgments,
not by reason, but under the influence of their own passions and
affections, and the worse they are, so much the worse are their
judgments.

So, again, one man, seeing the sinful life of his neighbour, grieves
for him, and tries to hide his sin, and to turn him from it ; another
thinks only of exposing it, and punishing him, and bringing him to
shame; thus the very same thing which moves the former to compas-
sion and pity, urges the latter to indignation and cruelty. Hence it is
true, that he who passes a hard judgment on another, condemns
himself ; for as the root of evil in his own heart, such is the judgment
which he passes on another. And although it is never lawful to pass a
favourable judgment on an evident sin (for that would be to contradict
God’s law), nevertheless, by the moderation of our judgment, as well as
by the effect which the sight of another's sin has upon our heart, may
be known the good or bad condition of the heart.

They who feel within themselves an inclination to this vice of always
seeing the worst in what others do, will do well to bear in mind that, in
God’s sight, they themselves are worse than all other sinners, and that
they owe it to his grace alone, that they have not already plunged into
every sin that human wickedness can contrive. Let them try earnestly
to bridle their tongue, that, at leaet, their sin may be known only to
God and themseclves, Having done this, whenever such wicked judg-
ments of others spring up in their hearts, let them drive them from
them, and confess their misery and sin before God, and bewail that root
of evi] within them, which his eye secth, and which is the source of all.
Let them further exert themselves in trying to find out reasons for
defending the conduct of their neighbours; and where that is not
possible, let themn confess themselves before God as far more culpable
and wicked, as in fact he is, who is hard and cruel towards his fellows.
And let them also consider that if the man they judge could sec his own
sin, as they see it who judge him, he would tremble and repent ; there-
fore his sin is less by reason of his blindness, whilst theirs is made
areater by reason of their maliciousness.

Where it is a man’s duty, by reason of his office, to pass judgment
on the conduct of others, let him first, with all humility, condemn him-
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self, that so he may be led to judge others in the fear of God. And
further, let all bear in mind, for their greater abasement, that he whom
God has preserved from committing sin owes him morc than he to
whom God has forgiven the sin he has committed ; just as I owe more
to one who saves me from a wound, than I do to him who cures the
wound I have received. Accordingly 8t. Auzustine says that God has
pardoned inc as many sins as he has prevented me from committing,
which, as man, I might otherwisc have committed. Thug everyone
may, with truth, regard himsclf as egually bad with the worst man
he sees; for, as the same fathcr says, there is no sin which we can
commit, which any man may not commit if God, who made man, does
not keep him from it. Hence, when we see the sins of others, our part
is to grieve for them, and to bless God for having kept us from them;
for there is nothing in us to merit so great a mercy.

@ork i the @lden Time.

ONE is tempted to enquire whether we of this age are made of the

same materials as our predecessors of the last century. We find
ourselves very soon wearied where they went onwards with ease. We
find the worthy Dan Taylor riding his pony sixty miles one day,
fifty-five the next, preaching the same evening, and then writing to a
friend that he and his pony are in good spirits. The Society for Pre-
venting Cruelty to Animals was not then in existence, or his reverence
would have been locked up. He usually performed his journeys on foot,
and we find him preaching in the morning and afternoon al Wadsworth,
and then walking fourteen miles to take the evening service at Barnley,
and finishing up the Sabbath by walking back again; yet he was up
early the next morning at his usual toil. Surely this Dan was “ a lion’s
whelp, and leaped from Bashan.” He finished one of his long excur-
sions by an open-air service at Epworth, Lincolnshire. He preached
at the waterside, and baptised. Atnoon he preached again, and intended
to leave that evening, being Friday, for Liome; but he yielded to the
presure put upon him for another sermon, and so after preaching again
he went to bed. Next morning he started on what he called his “ fright-
ful journey.” He rode Mr. A.s Galloway fwenty-four miles, and walked
the remaining fhirfy-eight through the rain and the deep mire, which,
he said, “ tired him very substantially.” He, however, took so much
rest in sleep that the next day, Sunday, he preached three times and
kept a children’s meeting, a leaders’ meeting, and a short church
meeting, with moderate ease and pleasure.

No doubt the muscular strength of the brother was very great, and
those of a weaker organisation cannot be expected to do as much, but
at the same time we must not allow our standard of work to sink too low.
Soldiers of Christ must endure harduess. Ease and the Christian ministry
ought not to be associated even in imagination. Young men, with your
early vigour still upon you, work while yonr day lasts! Hearkeu not
to the siren notes of indolence, but spend and be spent in your Master's
service. Despise wind, weather, and weary ways, and to win souls defy
fatigue and hardship.”
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Gxpositions of {he Paulms.
BY C. H. SPURGEON,

PSALM LV,

TiTLE.—To the Chief Musician on Neginoth.—Another song to be accompanied by
stringed instruments.  The strain is at one time mournful, and at another softly
swect. It needed the chicf musician’s best care to see that the music was expressive
of the sentiment. Maschil. It is not @ mere personal hymn, there is teaching in
it for us all, and where our Lord shines through David, his personal type, there is
a great deep of meaning. OF David. The man of many eonditions, mueh tried and
much favoured, persecuted but delivered and exalted, was from experience enadled
to write such precious verses in which he sets forth not only the sorrows of
common pilgrims, but of the Lord of the way himself.

SCBIECT.— It would be idle to fix a time, and find an occasion for this Psalm
with any dogmatism. It reads like a song of the time of Absalom and Alithophel.
1t rwas after David had enjoyed peaceful worship (verse 14), when ke was or had
just been a dneller in a city (verses 9, 10, 11), and when he remembered his former
roamings in the wilderness. Altogether it seems to us to relate to that mowrnful
era when the King was betrayed by his trusted eounsellor. The spiritual eye
cver and anon sces the Son of David and Judas, and the chief priests appearing
and disappearing upon the glowing eanvas of the Psalm.

Drvisioxs.— From verses 1 to 8, the suppliant spreads his ease in general before Lis
God; inverses 9, 10, 11, he portrays his enemics; in verses 12—14, he mentions
one special traitor, and eries for vengeance, or foretells it in verse 15. From verses
16 to 19 Le consoles himself by prayer and faith; in verses 20 and 21 he again
mentions the deceitful covenant-breaker, and closes with a cheering exhortation to
the saints (verse 22), and a denunciation of destruction upon the wicked and
deceitful (verse 23).

EXPOSITION.

IVE car to my prayer, O God ; and hide not thyself from
my supplication.

2 Attend unto me, and hear me: I mourn in my complaint,
and make a noise;

3 Because of the voice of the enemy, because of the oppression
of the wicked: for they cast iniquity upon me, and in.wrath
they hate me.

4 My heart is sore pained with me: and the terrors of death
are fallen upon me.

2 Fearfulness and trembling are come upon me, and horror
hath overwhelmed me.

6 And I said, Oh that I had wings like a dove! for then would
I fly away, and be at rest. )

7 Lo, then would I wander far off, and remain in the wilder-
ness. Selah.

8 I would hasten my escape from the windy storm and
tempest.

1. = Give ear to my prayer, O God.” The fact is so commonly before us, other-
wize we should be surprised to observe how universally and constantly the
saints resort to prayer in seasons of distress. I'rom the' Greflt Elder Brother
down to the very least of the divine family, all of them delight in prayer. Tley
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run as naturally to the mercy-seat in time of trouble as the little chickens to
the hen in the hour of danger. DBut note well that it is never the bare act of
prayer which satisfies the godly, they crave an audience with heaven, and an
answer from the throne, and nothing less will content them, ¢ Hide not thyself
from my supplication.” Do not stop thine ear, or restrain thy hand. When a
man saw his neighbour in distress, and deliberately passed him by, he was said
to hide himself from him ; and the psalmist begs that the Lord would not so treat
him. In that dread hour when Jesus bore our sins upon the tree, his Father did
hide himself, and this was the most dreadful part of all the Son of David’s agony.
Well may each of us deprecate such a calamity as that God should reﬁ?se to
hear our cries.

2, « Attend unlo me, and hear me.” This is the third time he prays the same
prayer. He isin earnest, in deep and bitter earnest. If his God do not hear, he
feels thatall is over with him. He begs for his God to be a listener, and an
answerer. “Imourn inmy complaint, and make a noise.” IHe gives a locse to his
sorrows, permits his mind to rehearse her griefs, and to pour them out in such
language as suggests itself at the time, whether it be coherent or not. What
a comfort that we may be thus familiar with our God! We may not complain of
him, but we may complain o him. Ourrambling thoughts when we are distracted
with grief we may bring before him, and that too in utterances rather to be
called “a noise” than language. He will attend so carefully that he will
understand us, and he will often fulfil desires which we ourselves could not
have expressed in intelligible words. ¢ Groanings that cannot be uttered,”
are often prayers which cannot be refuséd. Our Lord himself used strong
cryings and tears, and was heard in that he feared. -

3. « Because of the votce of the enemy.” The enemyv was vocal and voluble
enough, and found a voice where his godly victim had nothing better than a
«noise.” Slander is seldown short of expression, it prates and prattles evermore.
Neither David, nor our Lord, nor any of the saints were allowed to escape the
attacks of venomous tongues, and this evil was in every case the cause of
acute anguish. * Because of the oppression of the wicked :™ thc unjust pressed
and oppressed the righteous; like an intolerable burden they crushed them
down, and brought them to their knees before the Lord. This is a thrice-told
story, and to the end of time it will be true; he that is born after the flesh
will persecute him that is born after the Spirit. The great seed of the woman
suffered from a bruised heel. ¢ For they cast iniquity upon me,” they black me
with their sootbags, throw the dust of their lying over me, cast the vitriol of
their calumny over me. They endeavour to trip me up, and if I do not fall
they say I do. “ And in wrath they hate me.”  With a hearty ill will they
detested the holy man. It was no sleeping animosity, but a mortal rancour
which reigned in their bosoms. Tbe reader needs not that we show how
applicable this is to our Lerd.

4. “ My heart is sore pained within me.” His spirit writhed in agony, like a
poor worm ; he was mentally as much in pain asa woman in travail physically.
His inmost soul was touched; and a wounded spirit who can bear? If this were
written when David was attacked by his own favourite son, and ignominiously
driven from his capital, he had reason enough for using these expressions.
« And the terrors of death are fallen upon me.”  Nortal fears seized him, he felt
like one suddenly surrounded with the glooms of the shadow of death, upon
whom the eternal night suddenly descends. Within and without he was
afflicted, and his chief terrov seemed to come from above, for he uses the ex-
pression, “ Fallen upon me.” Ie gave himself up for lost. IIe felt that he
was as good as dead. The inmost centre of his nature was moved with dis-
may. Think of our Lord in the garden, with his “soul exceeding sorrowful
even unto death,” and you Lave a parallel to the griefs of the psalmist. Ier-
chance, dear reader, if as yet thou hast not trodden this gloomy way, thou wilt
do soon ; then be sure to mark the footprints of thy Lord in this miry part of
the road.
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5. © Fearfulness and trembling are come upon me.” Like housebreakers these
robbers were entering his soul. Like one who feels a fainting fit coming
over him, so the oppressed suppliant was falling into a state of terror. Ilis fear
was so great as to make him tremble. He did not know what would happen
next. or how soon the worst would come. The sly, mysterious whisperings of
slander often cause & noble mind more fear than open antagonism ; we can be
brave against an open foe, but cowardly, plotting conspiracies bewilder and
distract us. “ And horror hath overwhelnied me.” He was as one enveloped in
a darkness that might be felt. As Jonah went down into tbe sea, so did David
appear to go down into deeps of horror. He was unmanned, confounded,
brought inte a hideous state of suspense and mortal apprehension.

6. “And 1 said, Oh that I had wings like a dove! for then would I fly away,
and be at rest” If he could not resist as an eagle, he would escape as a dove.
Swiftly, and unobserved, on strong, untiring pinions would he hie away from
the abodes of slander and wickedness. His love of peace made him sigh for an
escape from the scene of strife.

QO for a lodge in some vast wilderness,
Some boundless contiguity of shade,

‘Where rumour of oppression and deceit
Might never reach me more.”

Ve are all too apt to utter this vain desire, for vain it is; no wings of doves
or eagles could bear us away from the sorrows of a trembling heart. Inward
grief knows nothing of place. Moreover, it is cowardly to shun the Dbattle
which God would have us fight. We had better face the danger, for we have
no armour for our backs. e had need of a swifter conveyance than doves'
pinions who would outfly slander; he may be at rest who does not fly, but
commends his case to his God. Even the dove of old found no rest till she
returned to her ark, and we amid all our sorrow may find rest in Jesus. We
need not depart; all will be well if we trust in him.

7. « Lo, then would I wander far off." Yet when David was far off, he
sighed to be once more near Jerusalem ; thus, in our ill estate we ever think
the past to be better than the present. We shall be called to fly far enough
away, and perchance we shall be loath to go; we need not indulge vain
notions of premature escape from earth. ‘And remain in the wilderness”
He found it none such a dear abode when there, yet resolves now to make it his
permanent abode. Had he been condemned to receive his wish he would ere
long have felt like Selkirk, in the poet’s verse—

1t O solitude, where are the charms
That sages have found in thy face?

Better dwell in the midst of alarms
Than reign in this horrible place.”

Our Lord, while free from all idle wishes, found much strength in solitude,
and loved the mountain’s brow at midnight, and the quiet shade of the olives
of Gethsemane. It is better practically to use retirement than pathetically to
sigh for it. Yet it is natural, when all men do us wrong, to wish to separate
ourselves from tlieir society ; nature, however, must yield to grace, and we must
endure the contradiction of sinners against ourselves, and not be weary and faint
in our minds. «Selah.” After such a flight well may the mind rest. When
we ure going too fast, and giving way too freely to regrets, it is well to ery,
¢ lale.” and pause awhile, till more sober thoughts return.

s. < I would hasten my escape.” lle tried to pause but could not, like a
horse which when pulled up slips on a little because of the speed at which he
was going. David declares that he would not waste a moment, or stay to bid
adicu to bis friends, but up and away at once, for fear he should be too late,
and because he could bear the clamour of his foes no longer. “ From the
windy storm and tempest.” A storm was brewing, and, like 2 dove, he would
outdly it and reach a calmer region. Swifter than the storm-cloud would he
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fly, to avoid the deluge of rain, and the flash of the lightning. Alas! poor soul,
.no such wings are thine, as yet thou must tarry here and feel the tempest; but
be of good cheer, thou shalt stretch thy wings ere long for a bolder flight,
lLeaven shall receive thee, and there thy sorrows shall have a finis of felicity
among the birds of Paradise,

9 Destroy, O Lord, and divide their tongues : for I have seen
violence and strife in the city.

10 Day and night they go about it upon the walls thereof :
mischief also and sorrow are in the midst of it.

11 Wickedness s in the midst thereof : deceit and guile depart
not from her streets.

9. “ Destroy, O Lord”” Put mine enemies to the rout. Let them be
devoured by the sword, since they have unsheathed it against me. How could
we expect the exiled monarch to offer any other prayer than this against
the rebellious bands of Absalom, and the crafty devices of Ahithophel?
« Divide their tongues." Make another Babel in their debates and councils of
war. Set them at cross purposes. Divide the pack that the hunted one may
escape. The divisions of error are the hope of truth. *“For I have seen
violence and strife in the city.” The rabble and their leaders were plotting and
planning, raging and contending against their king, running wild with a thousand
mad projects: anarchy had fermented among them, and the king hoped that
now it might come to pass that the very lawlessness which had exiled him
would create weakness among his fues. Revolution devours its own children.
They who are strong through violence, will sooner or later find that their
strength is their death. Absalom and Ahithophel may raise the mob, but they
cannot so easily rule it, nor so readily settle their own policy as to remain firm
friends. The prayer of David was heard, the rebels were soon divided in their
councils ; Ahithophel went his way to be hanged with a rope, and Absalom to
be hanged without one.

10. “ Day and night they go about it upon the walls thereof.” The city, the
holy city had become a den of wickedness: conspirators met in the dark, and
talked in little knots in the streets even in broad daylight. Meanwhile the
country was being roused to revolt, and the traitors without threatened to
environ the city, and act in concert with the rebels within. No doubt there
was a smothered fire of insurrection which Absalom kindled and fanned, whiclh
David perceived with alarm some time before he left Jerusalem ; and when he
quitted the city it broke out into an open flame. ¢ Mischief also and sorrow
are in the midst of it.” Unhappy capital to be thus beset by foes, left by her
monarch, and filled with all those elements of turbulence which breed evil and
trouble. Unhappy king to be thus compelled to see the mischief which he
could not avert laying waste the city which he loved so well. There was
another King whose many tenrs watered the rebellious city, and who said, “ O
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how often would I have gathered thy children together ?
even as a hen gathereth lier chickens under her wings, and ye would not ?"

11. « Wickedness is in the midst thereof.” The very heart of the city was
base. In her places of authority crime went hand in hand with calamity.
All the wilder and more wicked elements were uppermost; the canaille
were commanders; the scum floated uppermost ; justice was at a discount ;
the population was utterly demoralised; prosperity had vanished and order with
it. “Deceit and guile depart not from her streets” In all the places of
concourse crafty tongues were busy persuading the people with cozening
phrases. Crafty demagogues led the people by the nose. Their good king
was defamed in all ways, and when they saw him go away, they fell to reviling
the governors of theiv own choosing. The forum was the fortress of fraud,
the congress was the convention of cunning. Alas, poor Jerusalem, to be
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thus the victim of sin and shame! Virtue reviled and vice regnant! Iler
solemn assemblies broken up, her priests fled, her king banished, and troops of
reckless villains parading her streets, sunning themselves on her walls, and
vomiting their blasphemies in her sacred shrines. Ilere was cause enough for
the sorrow which so plaintively utters itself in these verses,

12 For 7 was not an enemy that reproached me; then I could
have borne 7/ netther was ¢ he that hated me #as did magnify
Jemesclf against me ; then I would have hid myself from him :

13 But #f 2was thou, a man mine equal, my guide, and mine
acquaintance.

14 We took sweet counsel together, and walked unto the
house of God in company.

12. The reader will do well to observe how accurately the psalmist described
his own Psalm when he said, “I mourn in my complaint,” or rather “give
loose to my thoughts,” for Le proceeds from one point of his sorrow to another,
wandering on like one in a maze, making few pauses, and giving no distinct
intimations that he is changing the subject. Now from the turbulent city his
mind turns to the falsehearted councillor. “For it was not an enemy that
reproacked me ; then I could have borne it." It was not an open foe, but a
pretended friend ; he went over to the other camp and tried to prove the
reality of his treachery by calumniating his old friend. None are such real
enemies as false friends. Reproaches from those who have been intimate with
us, and trusted by us, cut us to the quick; and they are usually so well ac-
quainted with our peculiar weaknesses that they know how to touch us where
we are most sensitive, and to speak so as to do us most damage. The slanders
of an avowed antagonist are seldom so mean and dastardly as those of a traitor,
and the absence of the-elements of ingratitude and treachery renders them
less hard to bear. We can bear from Shimei what we cannot endure from
Ahithophel.  “ Neither was it he that hated me that did magnify himself against
me; then I would have hid myself from him.” We can find a hidingplace from
open foes, but who can escape from treachery? If our enemies proudly boast
over us we nerve our souls for resistance, but when those who pretended to
love us leer at us with contempt, whither shall we go? Our blessed Lord had
to endure at its worst the deceit and faithlessness of a favoured disciple; let
us not marvel when we are called to tread the road which is marked by his
pierced feet.

13. “ But it wus thou.” He sees him. The poetic fury is on him, he sees the
traitor as though he stood before him in flesh and blood. He singles him out,
he points his finger at Lim, he challenges him to bis face. “ But thouw." E!t,
Brute. And thou, Ahithophel, art thou here? Judas, betrayest thou the Son of
Man? “ A man mine equal.” Treated by me as one of my own rank, never
lIooked upon as an inferior, but as » trusted friend. “ My guide,” a counseller so
sage that I trusted thine advice and found it prudent to do so. *“And mine
acquaintance,” with whom I was on most intimate terms, who knew me even as
Iknew lLim by mutual disclosures of heart. No stranger occasionally con-
versed with, but a near and dear friend admitted to my secret fellowship. It
was fiendish treason forsuch a one to prove falsehearted. There was no excuse
for such villainy. Judas stood very much in this relation to our Lord, he was
treated as an equal, trusted as treasurer, and in that capacity often consulted
with. Ile knew the place where the Master was wont to spend his sohtude';
in fact, he knew all the Master’s movements, and yet he betrayed him to his
remorseless adversaries. IHow justly might the Lord have pointed at him and
said, “ But thou;” but his gentler spirit warned the son of perdition in the
mildest manner, and had not Iscariot been tenfold a child of hell he would have
relinqui-bed bis detestable purpose.
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14. ¢ We took sweet connsel together.” Tt was not marely the counsel which
men take togetherin public or upon common themes, their fellowship had been
tender and confidential. The trnitor had been treated lovingly, and trusterl
much. Solace, mutual and cheering, had grown out of their intimate commu -
nings. There were secrets between them of no common kind. Soul had heen
in converse with soul, at least on David's part. However feizned might have
been the affection of the treacherous one, the betrayed friend had not deals
with him coldly, or guarded his utterance before him. Shame on the wretch
who could belie such fellowship, and betray such confidence! ¢ And walked
unto the house of God in company.” Religion had rendered their intercourse
sacred, they had mingled their worship, and communed on heavenly themes.
If ever any bonds ought to be held inviolable, religious connections should be.
There is a measure of impiety, of a detestable sort, in the deceit which debases
the union of men who make professions of godliness. Shall the very altar ot
God be defiled with hypocrisy ? Shall the gatherings of the temple be pol-
luted by the presence of treachery? All this was true of Ahithophel, and in a
measure of Judas. His union with the Lord was on the score of faith, they
were joined in the holiest of enterprises, he had been sent on the most gracions
of errands, His co-operation with Jesus to serve his own abominable ends
stamped him as the firstborn of hell. Better had it been for him had he never
been born. Let all deceitful professors be warned by his doom, for like
Ahithophel he went to his own place by his own hand, and retains a horrible
pre-eminence in the calendar of notorious crime. IHere was one source ot
heart-break for the Redeemer, and itis shared in by his followers. Of the ser-
pent’s brood some vipers still remain, who will sting the hand that cherished
them, and sell for silver those who raised them to the position which rendered
it possible for them to be so abominably treacherous.

15 Let death seize upon them, and let them go down quick
into hell: for wickedness zs in their dwellings, azd among them.

15. Not thus would Jesus pray, but the rough soldier David so poured out
the anguish of his spirit, under treachery and malice seldom equalled and
altogether unprovoked. The soldier, as such, desires the overthrow of his foes,
for this very end he fights; and viewed as a matter of law and justice, David
was right in his wish ; he was waging a just, defensive war against men utterly
regardless of truth and justice. Read the words as a warrior's imprecation.
“ Let death seize upon them.” Traitors such as these deserve to die, there is no
living with them, earth is polluted by their tread ; if spies are shot, much move
these sneaking villains. “ Let them go down qui:k into kell” While in the
vigour of life into skeol let them sink, let them suddenly exchange the enjoy-
ment of the quick or living for the sepulchres of the dead. There is, however,
no need to read this verse as an imprecation, it is rather a confident expectation
or prophecy: God would. he was sure, desolate them, and cast them out of the
land of the living into the regions of the dead. “ For wickedness is in their
dwellings, und among them.” They are too bad to be spared, for their houses
are dens of infamy, and their hearts fountains of mischief. They are a pest to
the commonwealth, a moral plague, a spiritual pestilence, to be stamped out by
the laws of men and the providence of God. Both Alithophel and Judas soon
ended their own lives ; Absalom was hanged in the oak, and the rebels perished
in the wood in great numbers. There is justice in the universe, love itselt
demands it ; pity to rebels against God, as such, is no virtue, we pray for them
as creatures, we abhor them as enemies of God. We need in these days far
more to guard against the disguised iniquity which sympathises with evil, and
tounts punishment to be cruelty, than against the harshness of a former age.
We have steered so far from Scylla that Charybdis is absorbing us.

16 As for me, I will call upon God; and the LORD shall
save me,

3
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17 Evening, and morning, and at noon, will I pray, and cry
aloud : and he shall hear my voice.

18 He hath delivered my soul in peace from the battle #%a¢
was against me : for there were many with me.

19 God shall hear, and afflict them, even he that abideth of

old. Selah. Because they have no changes, therefore they fear
not God.

16. « As for me, I will call upon God." The psalmist would not endeavour
to meet the plots of his adversaries by counterplots. or imitate their incessant
violence, bat in direct opposition to their godless bebaviour would continually
resort to his God. Thus Jesus did, and it bas been the wisdom of all believern
to do the same. As this exemplifies the contrast of their character, so it will
foretell the contrast of their end—the righteous shall ascend to their God, the
wicked shall sink to ruin. “ And the Lord shall save me.” Jehovah will fulfil
my desire, and glorify himself in my deliverance. The.psalmist is quite sure.
He knows that he will pray, and 1s equally clear that he will be heard. The
covenant name is the pledge of the covenant promise.

17. « Evening, and morning, and at noon, will I pray.” Often but none too
often.  Seasons of great need call for frequent seasons of devotion. The three
periods chosen are most fitting ; to begin, continue, and end the day with God
1s supreme wisdom. Where time bas naturelly set up & boundary, there let us
sct up an altar-stone. The psalmist means that he will always pray ; he will
run a line of prayer right along the day, and track the sun with his petitions.
Day and night he saw his enemies busy (verse 10), and therefore he would meet
their activity by continuous prayer. “And cry aloud.” He would give a
tongue to his complaint ; he would be very earnest in his pleas with heaven.
Some cry aloud who never say a word. Itis the bell of the heart that rings
Joudest in heaven. Some read it, “I will muse and murmur;” deep bheart-
thoughts should be attended with inarticulate but vehement utterances of grief.
Blessed be God, moaning is translatable in heaven. A father's heart reads a
child's heart.  « And he shall kear my voice.” He is confident that he will
prevail; he makes no question that he would be heard, he speaks as if already
he were answered. When our window is opened towards heaven, the windows
of lieaven are open to us. Have but a pleading heart and God will have a
plenteous hand. ] ) ,

18. * He hath delivered my soul in peace from the battle that was against me.
The deliverance has come. Joab has routed the rebels. The Lord has
justified the cause of his anointed. Faith sees as well as fqresees; to her fore-
sight is sight. He is not only safe but serene, “ delivered in peace "—peace in
his inmost soul. ¢ For there were many with me ;" many contending against me.
Or it inay be that he thankfully acknowledges that the Lord_ raised him up
unexpecied allies, fetched him succour when he most needed it, and made the
friendless monarch once more the head of a great army. The Lord can soon
change our condition, and he often does so when our prayers become fervent.
The crisis of Jife is usually the secret place of wrestling. Jabbok makes .']acob
a prevailing prince. He who stripped us qf qll friends to make us see himself
in their absence, can give them back again in greater numbers that we may
sce him more joyfully in the fact of their presence. .

19. * God shali heur, and afffict them.” ~ They make a noise as well as T, and
(iud will hear them. The voice of slander, malice, and pride, is not alone heard
Ly those whom it grieves, it reaches to heaven, it penetrates the divine ear, it
demands vengeance and shall bave jt. God hears and delivers his people, he
hears and destroys the wicked. Their cruel jests, their base fulsehoods,
tleir cowardly incults, their daring blasphemics are heard, and shall be repaid
to them by the eternal Judge. ““ Even he that abideth of old.” He sits in
cternity, enthroned judge for evermore; all the prayers of saints and profanities
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of sinners are before his judgment-seat, and he will sce that justice is
done. “ Selah. 'The singer pauses, overwhelmed with awe in the presence
of the everlasting God. * Because they have no changes, therefore they fear not
God.” is own reverentinl feeling causes him to remember the daring god-
lessness of the wicked ; he feels that his trials have driven him to his God, and
he declares that their uninterrupted prosperity was the cause of their living in
such neglect of the Most High. It is a very manifest fact that long-continued
ease and plepsure are sure to produce the worst influences upon graceless
men : though troubles do not convert them, yet the absence of them makes
their corrupt nature more readily develop itself. Stagnant water becomes
putrid. Summer heat breeds noxious insects. He who is without trouble is
often withuut God. It is a forcible proof of human depravity that man turng
the mercy of God into nutriment for sin: the Lord save us from this.

20 He hath put forth his hands against such as be at peace
with him: he hath broken his covenant.

21 T4e words of his mouth were smoother than butter, but
war was in his heart: his words were softer than oil, yet were
they drawn swords.

20. The psalmist cannot forget the traitor's conduct, and returns again to
consider it. ¢ He hath put forth his hands against such as be at peace with him.”
He smites those to whom he had given the hand of friendship, he breaks the
bonds of alliance, he is perfidious to those who dwell at ease because of his
friendly professions. ¢ fHe hath broken his covenant.” The most solemn league
he has profaned, he is regardless of oaths and promises.

21. “ The words of his mouth were smoother than butter” He lauded and
larded the man he hoped to devour. Ie buttered bim with flattery and then
battered him with malice. Beware of a man who has too much honey on his
tongue ; atrap is to be suspected where the bait is so tempting. Soft, smooth,
oily words ave most plentiful where truth and sincerity are most scarce. * But
war was in his heart” e brought forth butter in a lordly dish, but he had a
tent-pin ready for the temples of his guest. When heart and lip so widely
differ, the man is & monster, and those whomn he assails are afflicted indeed.
“ His words were softer than 0il." Nothing could be more unctuous and fluent,
there were no objectionable syllables, no jars or discords, his words were as
yielding as the best juice of the olive ; “yet were they drawn swords,” rapiers
unsheathed, weapons brandished for the fray. Ah! base wretch, to be cajoling
Your victim while intending to devour him! entrapping him as if he were but
a beast of prey; surely, such art thou thyself!

22 Cast thy burden upon the LORD, and he shall sustain thee :
he shall never suffer the righteous to be moved.

22. “ Thy burden,” or what thy God lays upon thee, lay thou it “ upon the
Lord.” His wisdom casts it on thee, it is thy wisdom to cast it on him. He cast
thy lot for thee, cast thy lot on him. He gives thee thy portion ot
suffering, accept it with cheerful resignation, and then take it back to him by
thine assured confidence. ¢ He shall sustain thee.” Thy bread shall be given
thee, thy waters shall be sure. Abundent nourishment shall fit thee to bear
all thy labours and trials. As thy days so shall thy strength be. * He shail
never suffer the righteous lo be moved.” Ile may move like the boughs of a tree
in the terpest, but he shall never be moved like a tree torn up by the roots. Ile
stands firm who stands in God. Many would destroy the seints, but God has
not suffered it, and never will. Like pillars, the godly stand irmovable, to the
glory of the Great Architect.
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23 But thou, O God, shalt bring them down into the pit of
destruction ; bloody and deceitful men shall not live out half
their days: but I will trust in thee.

23. For the ungodly a sure, terrible, and fatal overthrow is appointed.
Climb as they way, the pit yawns for them, God himself will cause them to
descend into it, and destruction there shall be their portion. * Bloody and
deceitful men,” with double iniquity of cruelty and craft upon them, “ shall not
live ont half their days;" they shall be cut off in their quarrels, or being dis-
appointed in their artifices, vexation shall end them. They were in heart
murderers of others, and they became in reality self murderers. Doubt not
that virtue lengthens life, and that vice tends to shortem it. “ But I will
irustin thee” A very wise, practical conclusion. We can have no better
ground of confidence. The Lord is all, and more than all that faith can need
as the foundation of peaceful dependence. Lord, increase our faith evermore.

@ @onseerated Hife,

BY PASTOR W. PAGE, OF CHARD.

IN the month of December, 1818, there was born at the village of Laventon,

near Frome, & child who received the name of John Parsons. Onthe 26th
October, 1869, this same John Parsons fell asleep in Christ, at Monghyrin India.
In this short sketch we purpose tracing the life of this devoted man.

Till the age of eleven he remained at home : two facts of these early yearshave
heen reported to us—he was instructed in the Bible, and found great delight in
reading the Pilgrim’s Progress. His early education was completed at a
classical school at Frome, where he remained four or five years; during this
period he resided with a Christian family, and enjoyed the ministry of the

lev. J. F. Newman. He began business life in a house in London; in the
same house an elder brotber George lived; devout aud earnest, he had a great
influence in the formation of John's character and in directing his future course.
At this time John attended the ministry of the Rev. C. Stovel, and wes a mem-
Trer of his Bible Class. On a visit home during this period he professed faith in
Christ by baptism, and joined the church at Laventon; very shortly he began
10 preach in the villages and elsewhere.

His brother George was led to enter the Christian ministry, and preparatory
for that work went through & college course: leaving college he became a mis-
cionarv at Monghyr, in India. His collengue was Mr. Leslie, only now recently
deceased. who however was with him but for a short time ; and when our mis-
viopary was left alone he directly thought of his brother John es a suitable
person to be his helper. In aletter upon this plan he gave the following out-
line of the work he had to do:—* The work of this station is in about equal
proportion Hindustani and English; of course, Johr} would not be able, on
first coming, to assist in Hindustani, but I hope the native preacher_and myself
would be able to get through it. Two services are intended specielly for the
jieathen ; liere you have a congregation unwilling to receive your message, and
watching for reason to repel it, or opportunities to ridicule it. They need to
have their attention attracted by illustrations drawn from every-day life, and
Ly a judicious use of colloguial language; these services I should leave mainly
16 the nalive preacher. * * * The other two services are for the benefit of those
who have embraced Christianity. * * # The English services differ in no res-
pect that I can see from what we have been accustomed to at home * * * In
ini< John conld render his full share of assistance, and still have time to study
1hLe native language, and prepare for service among the heathen.” To this cull
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John Pursons responded. He was dedicated to the work at Frome in the
23vd year of his age; the charge was delivered by his uncle, the Rev. J. Dyer.
In o comparatively short time he was on his way to India, where ail his future
life was to be spent ; though he laboured for nearly 29 years, he never returned
to visit the land of his futhers.

The first news on his reaching Calcutta was the sad intelligence that his
brother had expired two days previously. The brother had been attacked by
disense at Monghyr, and the physician advised change ; as John was expected
ot Calcutta, the invalid removed thither. At first he rallied, but afterwards
sank ; one more name was added to the long roll of those who have bcen cut off
at the commencement of a missionary career. His sun set ere it had well risen,
As he saw it decline it blotted out hope of work for Christ in India, and it dis-
appointed his anticipation of meeting his beloved brother, yet almost his Jast
words were, I am perfectly easy, perfectly happy.” With subdued feelings
John Parsons went on to Monghyr with his wife and the widow of his brother.
He found a city of 30,000 inhabitants, on the south bank of the Ganges, about
300 miles from Calcutta. The mission had been commenced in 1817, but it
had not touched the mass of the people ; he saw idolatry in all its native ugli-
ness. The church numbered forty-eight members, partly European, partly
native; there was a small school for native orpbans, and, best of all, there was
an excellent friend and colleague in Mr. Lawrence, who still labours at the
same place.

We have no means of tracing the life of the missionary but throngh the
report of the Society and the letters from the stations appended to those reports.
These first speak of hope and expectation; then the widow of the brother
returns home; Parsons is making progress with the language, a native school is
opened ; but as this year closes, sorrow darkens his path, for his wife dies almost
suddenly. In these early years there is some success, for during one of then:
eleven are baptised and work is commenced in the country districts around;
by-and-by three Bible classes are formed, which become the nucleus of a
Sunday school; at length he still further widens his operations, and undertakes
extensive preaching tours. His first residence at Monghyr closes the year
befora the Indian mutiny. He removes to Agra, being engaged in the work
of translation. He is here shut up in the fort during the mutiny, saving his
fife Lut losing all his possessions. Two years spent here are followed by six
years at Benures, when he returns to Monghyr, where he completes his
revision of the New Testament in Hindi, and labours until his decease. During
this period the church at Monghyr was sustained, its number of members
ll)'uised from forty-eight to seventy, and about seventy-seven professed faith by

aptism.

We feel that very little can be learned of the man and his work from the
bare narration of fucts. He had, with his fellow labourers, often to endure
trials. They knew seasons of spiritual drought. Thus, in 1843, Mr. Lawrence
writes: * With respect to increase we have had none, and our labours and pro-
spects remain much the same as they were last year. Our church has lost seven
uembers by death, two or three have been removed to other stutions; our
English congregalion is also somewhat decreased by removals.” Sometimes
those whom they had received proved themselves unworthy; thus they write,
in 1845 : “ In reviewing the past year we see reason for humiliation, inasmuch
us some of our members have not maintained that holy cousistency for which
Christians should ever be distinguished; two so far departed from the
truth as it is in Christ as to compel us'to exclude them ; and beside this, we
furve had very little success tn our labours.” It was the custom to visit anunually
n large melee, or fuir, at Hajipore, where at times 300 or 400 would crowd
around the missionary, but on other occasions, especially just before the
mutiny, hurdly a person would visit them, or those who came showed Dbitter
and determined opposition.

1t was not all dark, however; comforts were mixed with the trials, Our
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missionary had actual and living frnits to his ministry ; men and women wero
truly brought out of the darkness of idolatry to spiritual worship and faith in
Christ. Some of them were never added to the church, so that, after all, a
mueh wider influence was extended than any statistics can show. To give one
or two instances of this: A girl in the Bible Class was taken off by cholern, of
whose eternal safety the friends had well-grounded hope. There was an aged
woman who had been all her life a Roman Catholio, she found the Saviour, and
renounced Rome: the priest threatened. but she replied, “I am not afraid of
vour curse now, I have learned that it is Jesus Christ only that can forgive sins,
and to him only shall I henceforth look for salvation.” Under another date,
we read of a European who had lived thirty years in India, and been the whole
time as godless as the heathen; he was truly converted to God, and in his
last illness the missionaries saw him often, “and witnessed his firm confidence
in Christ, and his patient resignation to the divine will.™ Again, at one of
the visits to Hajipore, a man in the crowd shouted, during the sermon, ** Who
is Jesus *" when an unknown voice replied, “ He is God, the Lord of all, who
else is he 2” :

If our object in repeating these facts was to honour the memory of one man
only, we should feel great difficulty lest we refer to the laboursof John Parsnns
{ruit which really belongs to others. When several Christian men are working
together, it is impossible, and perhaps undesirable, to determine what each
contributes to the general results. Tn the present instance there is no intention
to forget the labours of Mr. Lawrence, who has had alonger day of toil than John
Parsons. or of other coadjutors. With them and native brethren, long tonrs
of weeks and even months’ duration were made, in the villages of the province.
Mr. Parscns knew what danger was, for once on an excursion of this sort, his
tent was stripped by thieves. It is not every man who would be able toitinerate
in our own conntry, and if you add to the difficulties of such work in England, the
disadvantages of & foreign clime, people of strange custom and language, gross
superstition, vicious habits, which always foster suspicions of a most unworthy
cheracter, you will see tbe physical and moral courage required for such efforts.
All honour, then, to mnen who will boldly and efficiently executs them.

And yet perhaps the most important work which John Parsons did for India
was in the study, and through the press. It is not possible to conceive of a
more blessed employment than that of translating the Bible into the languages
and dialects of the earth. In India the great variety of languages renders it
necessary that the transletion should be executed a great many times, while
our gradually increasing knowledge of these languages compels frequent revision
of the translations already made. We cannot suy how many editions of the
Seriptures have been issued for India, but we believe that one society has issued
no less than thirty-eight.

The Hindi version, that used in the north-west provinces, was commenced in
the vear 1802; the complete edition was issued in 1823. The revision of this
was begun by the missionary, Mr. Leslie, but before any results of his labours
were published he removed to Calcutta, and left the matter in the hands of John
Parsons. This was in 1852, and this latter tells us in one of his letters he had
revised the four gospels and the Acts in eighteen months. Not yet satisfied
with Lis work, he went over it again, receiving valugble help from a Christian
layman, until at last Matthew and Mark were printed at Calcutta about the
end of 1856. He now undertook the tusk of revising the whole of the New
‘Testament, and that he might have the advantage of being surrounded by a
population speaking the language he removed to Agra. His plan of work, he
tells us, was to make two copies of hir revision; one of them he sent to two of
liis missionary brethren, the other was sent to the Christian ]nymn.m referred to
above. These friends suggested corrections and improvements, alter which the
whole was read over with a pundit. In this way different portions were com-
pleted, and then once more, before it went to press, he revised the v_vholg.. How
many times he read the New Testament through in this work of revision we
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onnnot say ; but he had ahigh ain, one that demanded the most deliherate cau-
tion. He says concerning this: “1 should deem myself extremely happy if |
were able to elaborate a version which should afterwards require only slight
alterations, at least through many editions, until, under more favourable aus-
pices, when the Hindoo language shall have been improved by cultivation, and
really learned natives, familiar with the original tongues, shall come to this work
a standard version of the Scriptures in Hindoo shall be prepared for the—not hun-
dreds, but hundreds of thousands—who shall reverently study them as the
oracles of God, the glad tidings of selvation, and their only rule of frith and prac
tice.” How far he succeeded in this great object time only will show ; but we learn
that the prospect is promising from the following testimony by the missionary,
Mr. Lewis, of Calcutta:—* As a translator,” seys Mr. Lewis, * his Hind:
version of the New Testament has received the highest commendations from the
most competent judges, whilst he also enriched native Christian literature with
other valuable bools.” These other valuable books include a hymn-book for the
use of native churches, the metre being adapted to Hindoo tunes, and that
world-wide allegory, the * Pilgrim's Progress.” When death cut short his
labours he had nearly completed the “ Peepof Day,” to beused in the Zenana work.

Yes, death cut short his labour. We must hasten to the closing scene. We
have hy us testimouies to his character, given in various ways, by his
brethren in India; the earliest is dated 1830, the latest is dated 1869. But
these are not wanted, his greatest eulogy is a life consecrated to the service of
Christ; and if this sketch st all represents the fucts of that life, that he is worthy
of such a eulogy must be felt by every one of our reeders. On Sundey, 17th
October, 1869, he preached twice to his own cougregation; on the Tuesday
following he spoke at e prayer-meeting some distance from home—his throat
had been uneasy during the day and speaking aggravated it; he retwrned to
his home on Wednesday, end tried his own remedies, which giving no relief, a
physicien was called early on Thursday morning. On Friday the report was,
the crisis passed and the sufferer out of danger; he continued to improve on
Saturday and Sunday, but on Monday he was not so well; on that night two
friends sat up with him. About two in the morning he said he felt better, and
rising, walked about the room; suddenly he seemed to be exhausted, they
assisted him to an easy chair, he rested a lew minutes, when his head fell back-
ward. his countenance slightly changed, he drew one or two long Lreaths, and
his life of happy, useful toil had ended—the life of eternal rest had begun.

dohn Blonghwan on Gleber aﬁmglz.

WONDERFUL men and white rats are noet so scarce as most people thiuk.
Folks may talk as they like about the King of Prussia, and that shurp
gentleman Bismarck, but Jack, and Tom, and Harry, and scores more that I
koow of, could manage their business for them a fine sight better, at least th vy
think so, and are quite ready to try. Great men are as plentiful as mice in un
old wheatstack down our way. Every parish has one or two very wouderful
men; indeed, most public-houses could show one at least, and generally two ;
and I have heard that on Saturday nights, when our * Blue Dragon™ is full,
there may e seen as many as twenty of the greatest men in all the world in
the taproom, all making themsslves greater by the help of pots of beer. When
the jug has been filled and emptied & good many times, the blacksmith feels
he ought to be prime minister ; Styles, the carter, sees the way to finish the
war, and Old Hob, the ratcatcher, roars out—
¢ Thoy'ro all a pack of fools,
And good-for-nothing tools ;
If they'd only send for me,
You'd see how things would be.”
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A precious little is enough to make a man famous in certain companies; one
tellow knocked a man’s eye out at a prize-fight; another stowed away twice as
much pudding as four pigs could have disposed of; another stood on his head
and drank a glass of Leer ; and perhaps another grinned through a horse-collar,
and for such things as these the sots of the village think mightily of them.
Little things please little minds, and nasty things please dirty minds. If I
were one of these wonderful fellows I \voqu ask the nearest way to a place
where nobody would know mae.

[ used to feel guite staggered when I heard of an amazing clever man, but
T've got used to it. as the rook did to the scarecrow when he found out that it
was & stuffed nothing. Like the picture which looked best at a very long
distance off, so do most elever fellows. They are swans a mile off, but geese
when you get near them. Some men are too knowiug to be wise, their boiler
bursts becanse they have more steam than they can use. Simple Simon is in
& sad plight in such a world as this, but on the whole he gets on better than a
tellow who is oo clever by half. Every mounse had peed have its eyes open
nowadays, for the cats are very many and uncommonly sharp; end yet,
vou mark my word, most of the mice that ere caught are the knowing
ones. Somehow or other, in an ordinary sort of a world like this, it does not
answer to be so ever and above clever. Those who are up to se many
dodges, find the dodges come down on them before long. My neighbour
Hinks was much too wise a man to follow the plough, like poer shallow-
pated John Plougkman, and so he took to scheming, and has schemed
himself into one of the largest mansions in the county, where he is provided
with oakum to pick, and a crank to turn during the next six ealendar months.
He had better have been a fool, for his cleverness has cost him his character.

When a man is too clever to tell the truth he will bring himself into no
end of trcuble before long. When he is too clever to stick to his trade, be
is like the dog that let the meat fall into the water through trying to catch
at its shadow. Clever Jack can do everything and can do nothing. He
intends to be rich all at once, and despises small gaine, and therefore is
likely to die a beggar. When puffing is trusted and honest trading is scoffed
at, time will not tuke long to wind up the concern. Work is as needful now
as ever it was if a man would thrive; catching birds by putting salt on theix
tails would be all very well, but the creatures will not hold their tails still, and
so we had better catch them in the usual way. The greatest trick for getting
ou in business is to work hard and to live hard. There's no making bread
without four, nor building houses without labour. I know the old saying is—

\‘* No more mortar, no more brick,
A cunning knave has a cunning trick;”

but for all that things go on much the same as ever, and brieks and mortar
are still wanted.

I see in the papers, every now and then, that some of the elever gentlemen
who made so many bubble companies a few years ago, are being pulled up
belore the courts. Serve them right! May they go where my neighbour
Hinks is, every one of them. How meny a poor tradesman is overhead and
ears in difficulty through them! T hope in futwre all men will fight shy of
compunies, and managers, and very clever men. Men are neither suddenly
vich” nor suddenly good. It is alt a bag of moonshine when a man would
persusde you that he knows a way of earning money by winking your eye.
We huve all beard of the scheme for making deal boards out of saw dust, and
gettivg butter out of mud, but we mean to go on with the saw-mill, and keep
on wilking the cows, for between you and [ and the bed-post, we have u
noticn that the plaus of idiots and very clever mcen ore as like as two peas in
v shicl
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ek Fables,

CHAPTER THE FIFTH.

FABLE XXI1V.—Several young horses were relating their experiences. All

agreed in deploring extreme nervousness. They penitentially exclaimed,
“ Ales! what will become of ns? we shy at everything, all strange objects
distract us! Every bird which flies ecross our path alarms us! Every veering
leaf mekes us tremble! O that some cure could be found for this dreadful
complaint!” An old roadster in the next paddock overhearing them, began to
snort very vehemently. Having attructed their attention, he very patronisingly
applauded their candour and affected great concern for their wellbeing; but he
added, *T fear you will never entirely lose this propcnsity; it must be painful
for you to hear what [ am about to say, but the truth had better be told; the
factis, you all come of a very inferior stock; I do not wish to uppear egotistic,
but neither my sire nor any of our family were ever known to yield to the
weakness to which you and your family are subject, we were never known to shy
We have all had such strength of character that our pride would never allow
us to betray the least agitation under the most trying circumstances. And [
feel sure if we had fallen into the habit, we should have resolutely striven
against it. Tam somry foryou, but I fear none of you have the courage (I am
humbly thanklul to say) our fumily has alweys displayed.” ‘* Why don’t you
finish your story, my friend ?* said a raven from a neighbouriog tree, *“ Why
don't you tell them that you and your sire and your entire family were and are
all stone blind #”

How ready we are, like this 0ld horse, to vaunt our superiority over the erring !
1f we were less vain and self-righteous we should often see that the key-stoue of
many of our virtues is incapaeity to act otherwise. Better a thousand times is
the self-accusing young colt, than the sell-admiring old roadster. My best
wish for you of the latier class is, that the old raven of conscience may perch
on the tree neavest to you and croak to its heart'’s content. I assure you he is
“ black but comely.”

FapLe XXV.—* Unity isstrength.” So began a message which the porcupine
sent to & beaver, a hare, and aralbit in his neighbourhood. ** Aud not only so,
unity is waimth. The weather is bitterly keen. The nigbts are intolerably cold.
Pruy let us meet and lie close together lor our mutual comfort.,” The message
was cordially received. At nightfull the beaver and the hare and the rabbit
repaired to the appointed rendezvous.

The host was at first most agreeable, and begged his guests to lie as close
to him as possible, for as be said, '* My dear friends, we are really one family.”
They were becoming very comfortable and were dozing and dreaming in the
most agreeable manner. But by-and-by they became unpleasantly couscious
that the porcupine had quills! At first they whispered, * Oh, it's only a
troublesome dream he has!™ Alas! the porcupiue, regardless ot his guests,
began to bristle up his quills more formidubly than ever. This was more than
even gentle puss could bear. She led the way, and very soon all three were
scampering off. Ah, groaned the porcupine, * this comes of associating with
your inferiors ! " Next day his temper was not at all improved hy receiving
message to the effect, *“ Dear brother, we regret our alliance is at an end. But
we assure you, the moment you get your quills under ccmmand we shall be delighted
to fraternise with you.

I hope the moral won't be deemed too explicit. The factis, you dissenters
have too many quills for us clergymen by fur. You kindly invite us to your
Bible meetings and tract meetings, etc., ete. And veally you assume such
lrritable superiority, and have so little regard for our feeliugs, that much as we
desire co-operation, we must defer the gratification of our wish until——ths
Millennium.
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Fante XXVI.—An eagle whose nest was situated on ons of the highest
crags in the world, took umbrage at a neighbour whose nest was (so he
imagined) slightly higber than hisown. Day after day he nursed his wrath and
envy, until the sight of his rival became intolerable. He resolved at length on
one of the maddest schemes an eagle ever conceived. He applied in hot haste
to a band of archers, offoring, if they would bring down his rival, to supply them
with feathers from his own wings to plume their arrows. They conseuted, pro-
vided the eagle would agree to be caged, in order that the contract might not be
broken. So bellicoss was the eagle, so blinded by passion, he agreed to the pro-
posal. Days past. Arrow after acrow was shotin vain. Featherafter feather was
plucked from the eagle’s wing. At length the archers succeeded—the rival
eagle lay bleeding at their feet. *‘Now,” s1id the caged eagle, *let me free—
I will ascend to my native crag the unrivalled, uandisputed master of the
sovereignty of the mountains.” The cage door was flung open, the archers
bowed, the eagle prepared to rise. But, alas! every feather was gone. He
strove in vain, and the archers went their way laughing among themselves.

In this fable I think you may dimly see ths comparative glories of victory and
defeat; and I doubt not both alike are the subjects of infernal merriment, as
indeed they are the results of infernal agency.

FasLe XXVIL—«Myson,” said an aged fly, “I am out of breath in striving
to overtake you. How could you buzz about thut dreadfully cruel looking
man? I am sure he would have delighted to have killed you. Indeed, I saw
him in his own house catching dozens of our naighbours, simply to amuse
himself.” * Dear mother,” was the reply, *“ I was half afraid of him myself,
for he is a vary reckless, cruel looking b2ing. but I am sure you cannot blame
me for following him, as you have no idea what a large pat of superd honey he was
carrying.”

I:]/xnuhners not how unprincipled and disrzputable a man may be if he have
a good pot of honey. Human flies while they parcaive his faults will take his
favours. But human flies, one and all! let m3 remiad you, the disreputable
man with the honey pot knows as well why flies follow bim as flies do themn-
selves.

Hehietos.

Wk find it quite impossible to notice all the books sent us thismonth. We bave
given as much space as we can, but we cannot devote all our pages to reviews,
We will try to mention those works whick remain behind in our next month's

issue.

The World of Religious Anecdote. Il-
lustrations and Incidents gatheredfrom
the iwords, thoughts and deeds in the
lives of men, women and books. By
Epwin Paxtron Hoop. 1lodder and
Stoughton.

A Companion volume to “ The World
of Anecdote.” It contains a museum
of the most heterogencous curiosities,
good, indifferent and bad. Racy every-
thing is, certain portions are too racy;
every anecdote is striking, so striking
that some ought to have been struck
out, or else the book should have been
named, “ The world of religious and
irreligious anecdotes.” We know no

wan living who can produce such be- !

witching books as our genial‘friend Mr,
Hood, e makes you read him whether
you will or no; but we should like his
collections of extracts none the less if
be sifted them a little more. The pur-
chaser of this volume will not find him-
selt blessed with the bundredth edition
of worn-out stories, he will be led into
fresh fields and pastures new ; but if he
is on the look out for anecdotes which
he can readily turn to practical purpose,
he will, conidering the bulk of the book,
be more disappointed than gratified,
We should have been very sorry to have
missed a sight of this marvellous Noal’s
Ark of memorabilia, and we doubt not
that hundreds of readers will be even
more interested than we have been,
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Secular Annotations on Scripture Texts.
By Francis Jacox. Hodder and
Stoughton, 27, Paternoster Row.

Ounr readers nre perhaps acquainted with

a popular dish which goes by the name

of “Irish stew,” composed of a great

variety of first-class ingredientsstrangely
combined under one cover. Suchis this
book. With a text as a motto, the author
has gathered from secular sources ex-
tracts to make a feast for his readers.

Conceive of scraps of French, Greek, and

Latin, interlarded with quotations from

Shakspeare, and other ancient or modern

poets, with here and there a slice from

Charles Dickens, or some less famous

novelist, all blended together with more

or less of connection, and you behold
the book.

« A set of themes with fugue-like variations,
Of divers saws with divers applications,
Of texts with near and far-fetched annota-

tions.”

Bible Lore. By Rev.J. Courer GraY.
Hodder & Stoughton, 27, Paternoster
Row.

Mr. Gray has made himself so well
known as the author of valuable books
for teachers, that our readers will be
{»repared to accept any production of
his pen without hesitation. All we
need to say is, that this book is equal
to his other works in interest and solid
matter,

Baptist History. By J. M. Crawmp,
II){.D. Elliot Stock, 62, Paternoster
ow.

A varvapre addition to our denomina-
tional literature. It isfar more interest-
ing than a mere work of fiction, though
possibly we think that some of its pages
might be classed under that head. Fifry-
eight engravings render this edition
admirably adapted tor a present to our
young folk, whose minds ought to be
well stored with the deeds and sufferings
of our holy ancestry.

For Conscience Sake. London: John
F. Shaw & Co., 48, Paternoster Row.

WEe deplore the tendency in the present
day to ignore the scriptural injunction,
which confines the marriage of believers
to those “in the Lord,” and we heartily
support any attempt to point out the
dangers to personal godliness and future
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happiness involved in mixed marriages.
So far as this little book aims at this we
can commend it, but we are not advo-
cates for attacking error by means of
novels. We want sterner weapons than
these. We have read the tale with
interest, though a young lady suddenly
finding water-coloured sketches for sale
in her sketch-book, and a piece of gold
in the mud, to meet her present neces-
gities, are not incidents new to us in works
of fiction, though they are eminently so
in the matter-of-fact world in which we
live. B.

Life Problems. By Lewem Many.
Hodder & Stoughton.

THERE is a weird power, and strange
but forced beauty, about these sermons.
The author dives deep, for he stirs up
the mud ; he soars high, for he gets into
the clouds ; and he wanders far, for he
loses himself in the wilds of specula-
tion. I'he theology is not that of the
Bible, as we read it; and the doctrines
of grace are strange subjects to the
author. We can suppose that to some
ears there are “tones of the eternal
melodies” in this book, but if so they
are so mingled with discordant notes
of what we deem serious errors, that we
fail to catch the melody. They will
charm many, we haveno doubt, but we
have no eyes but for the beauties of
truth, B,

The Theology of the New Testamen’.
By Rerv. Vax QosTERZEE.
Hodder & Stoughton, 27, Paternoster
Row.

A coop book, designed as a handbook
for Bible students, and quite worthy of
their attention. We of course demur
to the nuthor's exposition of baptism.
He says, “Infant baptism is in Paul's
epistles just as little forbidleu as en-
joined.” Quite true, for he had no
commission to enjoin it, and no one
had then thought of it, so that there
was no need to suggest the error by con-
demning it. The author in the same
sentence says that he (Paul), how-
ever, lays evident stress upon the fact
that there is but one baptism, as there
is but one saving faith.,” So say we, and
we therefore keep to the immersion of
believers ; and reject so diferent an or-
dinance as the “ Rantising of lnfants.”
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Aunti-Nicene Lilrary. Edinburgh: T.
and T. Clarke.

Two more volumes of this very valuable
series have come to hand, and we have
done our best to read them, but find it
Lard work. We are disgusted with the
childishness and the errors which are
masscd in the writings of these so-
called Fathers of the church. Never-
theless we thank God for it, as it serves
to set off the superior power and purity
of Holy Writ. The change is as great
when we pass from the apostolic epistles
1o these, as it must be for a lark to
descend out of the bright, clear sun-
shine into a London fog.  You drink in
health in the one case and are stifled
in the other. We are glad, however,
to have these translations, and again
commend them 1o our readers. B.

The Picture Gallery of the Nations.
Religious Tract Society.

WE cannot imagine a more interesting
or desirable book for a young person.
Our adrice to all our friends is, buy it,
as it will suit everybody. Evenromping
Robert will be glad toread it, and it will
keep him out of mischief and impart
instruction about the peoples of the
world in a way which is sure to be re-
membered. If this is not a royal road
to learning, it is very likeit, only perbaps
a great deal better., The engravings are
numerous and well executed, quite
deserving ihe name of the “ Picture
Gallery of the Nations.”

Evidcnces of Christianity. By ALBERT
Barxes. Blackie & Son, Paternoster

Row.

Arr Sunday-school teachers know and
esteem Albert Barnes, and any produc-
tion of his pen will never want for
readers this side the Atlantic. The
volume before us is quite equal to the
established reputation of the author.
It is the first course of lectures de-
livered at a Theological Seminary, and
a more valuable set we do not know.
They are eminently interesting, and we
have read them with unmingled satis-
faction. Tle style is popular and yet
scholarly; the matter full and varied,
exhausting as far as tbe space permits
the topics touched upon in the lecture.
We hope that it will be read by
thousands.

REVIBWS.

Hints and Helps for Parents and
Zeachers. By J. Green. Hamilton,
Adams & Co,

A viry laudable attempt to introduce
a book to mect deficiencies in Sunday-
school teaching.  Much of the adviceis
sound and practical. We wish that
catechisms were more in use, and our
young people’s minds were more stored
with hymns, and better still, with pas-
sages of Scripture; but we are not so
sure that Dr. Watts' « Moral Songs”
are the best now available. The Sun-
day-school Union publishes notes which
will be of more service to the country,
as a whole, than these hints and helps.

Rome and the

Council. By FrLix
BungENER.

Hamilton, Adams & Co.

A sEAsONABLE book, written with all the
vivacity of a Frencbman, and especially
valuable as the utterance of one wlo
has lived in the midst of popery in all
its strangely mingled might and weak-
ness. Here are many facts and cogent
arguments, a capital quarry for lecturers
and sermonisers, yieldingample materials
for the skilled workman. -
The Doctrine of the Atonement. By
Rev. Grorace SMeaTON, D.D. Edin-
burgh: T. & T. Clarke.

Tuis second volume completes the
author’s design, and is fully equal to the
first one, which dealt with the doctrine
as expounded by our Lord. We have
been greatly profited by the masterly
expositions of the apostles’ sayings
which this book affords. It is pre-
eminently a work for thinkers, and our
mivisterial brethren will sit down to it
as to a banquet, which will afford food
for meditation through many days.

The publisher's name is so complete

a guarantee for the excellence ot type,

etc., that we need add nothing in its

praise.

The Life of the Rev. Dan Taylor, a
Monograph By W. Unperwoon, D.D.
President of Chilwell, College. Simpkin
and Marshall.

Some months ago we absorbed this book

into our mental constitution and felt the

better for it; we ought however to bave
commended the feast, but by some very
accountable means we forgot to do so.

When a man is beset by ten thousand

cares he cannot but omit something.
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In this little monograph we hive thelife
of a plodding, persevering preacher of
the word, whose personal influence and
piety saved the General Baptist De-
nomination (rom utter destruction, and
raised upon the ruins which Unitnrianism
had made, a noble and useful Christian
community. We belong to another
school of thought, but our General Bap-
tist Brethren are so thoroughly evan-
gelical that our differences are lost in our
unities. Dan Taylor willbe better known
through this book ,and better appreciated,
while the pains-taking author will gain
not a little in lite.ry reputation; forit
is no small achievement to have cen-
densed so much into such narrow space,
and yet to have avoided the disorderliness
of overcrowding.

The Voice of Time, a word in season.
By Jorx Stroup. Cassell, Petter and
Galpin.

Quitk 2 little bijou in appearance. The
striking point in the book is that the au-
thor has endeavoured to associate certain
texts with the strike of the clock, and
has added some very fitting reflections
upon each of the twelve subjects for
meditation. When the clock strikes, L.
it says “ Watch ;" IL, “ Fear not;" IIL
“Lord, remmember me;” IV. “ Thy will be
done;" V. “ Ye must be born again;”
VI. “ Lo, I am with you alway;” VIL
“ What must I do to be saved ?” VIIIL.
“I go to preparea place for you:”
IX. “T am the Way, the Truth, and the
Life;” X. “ Whatshall a man give in
exchange for hissoul P XI. # Believe in
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt
besaved;” XII. “Now is the accepted
time; behold, now is the day of salva-
tion.”

Melodia Divina. Comprising the most
popular Psalm and Hymn Tunes,
Chants, Anthems, &c., Edited by
Josu. HART. Arrangement for voice
and  Pianoforte or Iarmonium, by
J. Fawcerr. London, F. Pitman, 20,
Paternoster Row, I1.C.

ConTatns many of the old tunes, which
together with the elegant gilt cloth
binding, and clear type, will be sure to
recommend it to the public. Asa com-
panion to the Harmonium and Pianoforte
it will doubtless induce many to spend
much ol thzir leisure timz in praising
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their Maker, by the aid of these sweet

familiar melodies.

We find some old friends with new
faces, in “Melodia Divina,” in many cases
the names being altered, and the har-
mony remodelled, we certainly do not
see the necessity of this change in
nomenclature,and while the new arrange-
ments are sometimes corrections, they
occasionally deprive an old friend of its
best known features. Why this rage for
re-harmonising wheresolittle necessary ?
Why not Jet us have our old tunes, as
we heard them and learnt them in our
childhood ? The diamond re-set may be
a trifle more brilliant, but always loses
something in the process of re-cutting.

We recognise in the tunes now for
the first time published, 8 certain ap-
preciation of melody, so often slightingly
treated in modern psalmody, which will
have its weight in rendering them pop-
ular, but we feel obliged to take excep-
tion to some of the extraordinary mel-
odies introduced, in which the constant
use of minor divisions of time, long in-
tervals, turn and runs, will in many
cases require a fairly cultivated and Hex-
ible voice to render them. The adap-
tations from the great sacred masters
seem profuse, even for a work like the
present, and the frequent repetition of
both tune and words declare ‘* Melodia
Divina” to belong to a class of sacred
music ofa pastday.— By a musical friend.
Old Merry's Annual, 1871. Hodder

and Stoughton.

WHraT a volume! A flower from the field

of the cloth of gold. The outside reminds

us of Solomon in all his glory ; as to the
inside—well, we cannot give much of an
opinion, for we have some barrow-loads
of volumes to try with our book-taster,
but it seems to us that Old Peter Parley
must have risen from the dead, or per-
baps he never died at all, or more likelv
still, Old Merry is his first cousin. We
are glad to learn that Old Merry's waist-
coab grows bigger every year, but we
hope he will piuse in tim: lest he be
mistaken for Falstall. Try Bunting,

Mr. Merry.

«w At Jesus' Feet” A series of papers
on Christian doctrine, iife and work.
By R. C. Mya3an. Morran & Chuse,

VEery good and gracious, but not very

new or striking.
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7he Leading Christian Evidences. By
GiLBerT Warpox, M.A. London:
Hamilton, Adams & Co.
Twe outworks of truth are valuable,
and bhe who is skilled as a spiritual en-
gineer in erecting and defending them,
does good service to the citadel itself.
We believe that the true seeker will be
attracted to truth by a peculiar moral
sympathy, and that he will at last reach
such certainty as he really and nghtly
seeks after.  Yet is it of great service
to make straight paths for his feet,

“lest that which is lame be turned .

MEMORANDA.

out of the way.” Such a defence
from error, and a highway for truth,
is found in this book, and we gladly
bid it “ God speed.”

Original Fables. By Mus.
Religious Tract Society.

MRs. Prosser's Fables, atiractive as they
are in- themselves, are rendeted much
more so by the beautiful illustrations
which adorn this charming book. Many
of the pictures are gems of art, and the
elegant volume makes a very suitable
gift book for this season of the year.

Prosskr.

MWemorandu,

V. F. is informed that the tales he bas
beard about us have not even a vestige of
truth in them. We never said, “ How is
your peor soul?” by way of parody on
‘“ How are your poor feet ! "—the storyis a
filly fabrication. ‘‘Hooks and eyes for
believers ” is a very old business, known
and laughed at before we were born. We
are quite willing to take our fair share of
the current criticiem allotted to public men,
out we cannot help saying, that we very
seldcm read in print any anecdote con-
rected w:th ourselves, which has a shade of
truth in it. Old Joe Millers, anecdotes of
Rowland Hill, Sydney Emith, and John
Berridge, and tales of remotest and fustiest
antiquity are imputed to us as tbey have
been to men who went before, and will be
to men who follow after. Asa specimen of
Lare-face lying, we remember a person’s
declarirg in a public room, that he saw us
flide down the rail of our pulpit at Park-
street to illustrate backsliding, at a time
when the pulpit was in the wall, and no
stairs whatever existed. Tbat very story
had been told of Lorenzo Dow, many years
before. On the whole, we are inclined to
believe that the trade in falsehood is rather
brisk, or 60 many untruths would not he
manufactured.

A hopeful effort has been made to form
a Baptist church in Barmet. Mr. Dicker-
son, whom we hope one day to receive into
the College, is preaching there.

Our friends at Helston in Cornwall, are
making a gallant effort to remove their
debt. We wish them guidance in their
time of need, and every possible success in
the future.

Oue part of our College work is the
maintenance of evening classes for young
men in business, who there receive an edu-
cation fitted to aid them in ordinary life,
or to prepare them for a higher course of

training for the ministry, should they he
called to it. With very great delight we
took the chair at the annual meeting, when
about seventy men were present, and we
listened to about a dozen speeches from the
men themselves. It was amusing to watch
some of them try their wings, and yet delight-
ful to see evidence of great power here and
there. Some of our Lest men have come
into the ministry out of these classes ; while
others are teachers in our schools, and some
bave 1isen to positions of importance in
trade, and are now deacons of churches.
Dear helpers, if you could have seen how
your gifts to the College were training
street-preachersy evangelists, teachers, and
other workers, you would have been re-
warded indeed.

A movement for preaching the gospel in
Portslade, near Brighton, with the view of
raising a Baptist church, has just