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PREFACE.

It seems almost necessary to make some apology for

adding another memoir to the long list of Christian

biographies that are already published. One has truly

said, when asked for a biographical sketch of his life,

" All that is worth recording has been recorded already."

God is the biographer of His people, and the volume is

in heaven. We can but faintly portray the life of any

one, for the higher part of life is lived before God,

unseen by mortal eye; but still the faint lines of holy

living, as we can retrace them, are not without their

profit. Many unfold their inner life in daily intercourse

or in the occasional correspondence that friendship calls

forth. But Paul would write nothing of that higher

fellowship that he had with God in vision and revelation,

but left himself to be judged by what could be seen in

his life and ways, or of what those to whom he wrote

might hear of him from others. There were hallowed

secrets of life between the child and the heavenly

Father, and between the saved sinner and his risen

Saviour, that he felt it would be out of place to unfold ;

and nothing but the most painful necessity ever wrung

out of him the disclosures made to the Corinthians in

the eleventh and twelfth chapters of his second epistle.

If his life did not show the result of these glorious

visions in himself and in his ways, he would not willingly

be the one to tell of them.

These remarks we feel applicable to the beloved subject

of this memoir. He wrote to one of his oldest friends,

" You know I do not much indulge in opening my heart in
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letter-writing." And this absence of written communi

cation bearing on the inner life has been a great difficulty

in preparing this little biographical sketch, most of his

letters being merely expositions of Scripture doctrine, or

critical elucidation of some difficult passage. But as a

straw tells which way the wind blows, so the little inci

dental outcomes of daily life tell what a man really is ; and

in these pages we have sought to draw a picture from the

surface of our brother's life, from which the reader may

infer something of the depths of those hidden springs of

action from which such whole-hearted service and con

secration to God flowed, leaving to God's biography of

the future what remains untold, remembering that when

the Lord comes He will both " bring to light the hidden

things of darkness, and will make manifest the counsels

of the heart : and then shall each man have his praise from

God."

The writer regrets that some one, whose path in life

and service to the Lord had been more thrown in con

nection with the subject of this memoir in his later

years, had not undertaken this little task of loving

remembrance for the Church of God. The writing these

pages has recalled much of the friend of his boyhood to

whom he owes very much, and he hopes the record may

be the means of writing on many hearts these words :

" This is the victory that overcometh the world, even

our faith," reminding them that thereby they are "more

than conquerors through Him that loved us."

Heney Geotes.
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THE SINGLE EYE.

Single and clear, not weak or blind,

The eye must be,

To which Thy glory shall an entrance find;

For if Thy chosen ones would gaze on Thee,

No earthly screen

Between their souls and Thee must intervene.

Jesus, do Thou mine eyes unseal,

And let them grow

Quick to discern whate'er Thou dost reveal ;

So shall I be delivered from that woe,

Blindly to stray

Through hopeless night, while all around is day.

Eichter, Lyra Oer.

Oh ! give me, Lord, the single eye,

That aims at nought but Thee ;

I fain would live, and yet not I :

Let Jesus live in me.

Like Noah's dove, no rest I And

Save in the Ark of peace ;

His cross the balance of my mind,

His wounds my hiding place.

Geo. Herbert.



CHAPTER 1.

saw the picture o£ a man, "and this was

the fashion of it: He had eyes lifted up

to heaven, the best of books in his hand,

the law of truth was written upon his lips, the

world was behind his had; and a crown of gold

did hang over his head." Such was the picture

that Bunyan represents the Interpreter showing

to Christian as he comes for instruction about his journey

to the Celestial City. These words came to our recollection

when loving hearts requested that a sketch of the life of the

beloved subject of this little memoir should be put on

record, for the comfort of many who have been long on the

way, for the guidance of young disciples commencing their

heavenward pilgrimage, and for the warning of some who

are in danger of turning aside from a self-denying course

once taken up in the freshness of a first love. Bunyan's

picture will, we think, be no exaggerated portrait of him

of whom we are about to write, whom may we seek to

follow even as he followed Christ.

The life and walk of those who have been before the

Church, having fought the good fight, finished the course,

and kept the faith, it is well to recall. There are not very

many of whom all this can be said. Many begin well, turn

aside, and in the end will be saved only so as by fire.

The subject of this sketch was the eldest son of Sir

Henry Parnell, first Baron Congleton, by his union with
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Lady Caroline Elizabeth Dawson, the eldest daughter of the

Earl of Portarlington. He was born in Baker Street,

London, on June 16, 1805.

Although brought up under no special religious training,

his mother taught him to say his prayers morning and

evening, and this habit remained with him through all his

unconverted days ; and these prayers of his youthful life,

when as yet he knew not the Lord, he has often said were

not unheeded by Him, who in His infinite grace had separ

ated him from the womb to be a vessel to His praise. Once,

when under ten years of age, being very unhappy at the

school in France in which he was, he used to repeat his

usual prayers two or three times over, hoping that God

would answer the cry of his heart and take him from that

school ; and God did hear, and he said, " The result was,

I was taken away from the school very shortly after." We

allude to this to remind our readers that He who hears the

young ravens when they cry, listens to the cries of His

creatures, and answers oftentimes, giving thus a witness to

their conscience that there is a God in heaven who hears,

even though they know Him not, and who answers those

who " seek the Lord, if haply they might feel after Him,

and find Him, though He be not far from each one of us "

(Acts xvii. 27).

He would often recall how even in those days of ignor

ance he had a peculiar delight in the Book of Psalms, often

marking with a B, for " beautiful," those that had a special

charm to him, and with a BB some of his particularly

favourite psalms. He passed through several preparatory

schools, and ultimately went to college in Edinburgh.

Mathematics was his favourite study, for which a prize

was awarded him.
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In those days he would rise early to study, so as to have

his evenings free for balls and parties, in which he found

delight, and for which his position in society and his attrac

tive manners made him at all times a most welcome guest.

Thus the devil spread his snares for his feet, but his soul

wanted something it had not got. He found the world

could not fill the soul of man, which God had created for

Himself; and in the midst of a world which he seemed so

thoroughly to enjoy, there was a hunger for God, and a

longing for something beyond, that nothing satisfied. In

this condition of mind he was continually displeased with

himself, that, while aiming at something higher and holier

than he attained, he was continually falling short of the

mark; and every night he retired to rest with self-

reproaches for the shortcomings of the day.

With a feeling akin to despair it occurred to him, that

perhaps if he could but have the precepts of the Saviour

continually before his eye, it would be a help to his

obedience. With this intention he got two New Testa

ments, and cut out from them all the commands and

counsels he found, and pasting them on a board, placed

it over his mantelpiece. But he found, alas ! that to be

reminded of precepts was not to keep them, to know the

will of God was not to do it, and to be acquainted with

the right way was not to walk in it.

Things seemed to grow darker, and all efforts but helped

to make matters more hopeless. One day a friend said to

him, " If you want to find the knowledge of God, study the

epistle to the Romans ; it is there the plan of salvation is

made known." Acting at once on this suggestion, he

thought he would copy out the whole epistle, that he

might the better master the subject, and become the more
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acquainted with the apostle's reasoning. He commenced

his task of copying the epistle into a book, and got as far

as the eighth chapter ; and coming to the eighth verse, he

wrote, "So then they that are in the flesh cannot please

God." These words suddenly arrested him, and he said to

himself, "What is the use, then, of all my efforts? If a

sinner cannot please God, how can I do anything to gain

acceptance with Him?" Then suddenly, as with a sunbeam,

the thought flashed across his mind : " No, I cannot please

God, but Jesus Christ can. He is the way. He is the

Perfect One, and this is what is meant by those words at

the end of every prayer, ' Through Jesus Christ our Lord.' "

"Yes," said he to himself, "God receives sinners for His

sake, and He will receive me."

There is much in this reality and intensity of seeking,

and in the divine revelation God made to his soul, that

reminds one of Luther and his deliverance from the burden

of his sins, who, when creeping painfully up Pilate's stairs

in Rome, to obtain absolution, heard suddenly a voice like

thunder in his soul that said, " The just shall live by faith."

To our friend this came as a revelation from God ; he

received it as such, and from that day to the day of his

removal this glorious truth, " Through Jesus Christ God

receives sinners," became the solid resting place of his faith

—the one sure and simple ground of that unwavering

confidence and untroubled peace, that marked his Christian

experience through life.

He was not one to hide in his own bosom what he had

found. He testified to all of the joy of being a saved

sinner, cleansed by the precious blood of the Lamb of God.

Many of his religious friends met him with warnings and

cautions against over-confidence and presumption, but he
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delighted to tell of one dear old servant of Christ who took

him by both hands, and said, in tones which he never

forgot, "I give unto My sheep eternal life; and they shall

never perish, neither shall any man pluck them out of My

hand."

Henceforth all was changed ; heaven was before him and

the world behind his back ; old things had passed away,

their beauty faded and their glory gone. Now to live was

Christ, and so it remained to the end of a long life, and

when death came, it was truly gain.

It was with characteristic whole-heartedness to Christ

that, when some one asked him if he had not had to give

up much on becoming a Christian, " Give up ! " he replied ;

" no, I gave up nothing ; I got all." Thus truly what was

gain he counted (not lost, as many regard it) but as so

much loss ; yea, dross and dung, for the excellency of the

knowledge of Christ, and for the treasure he had found in

His love.

Shortly after his conversion his father procured a com

mission for him in the army, and said, " I hope, John, you

will give up your religious ways when you enter the army."

To this he replied, that while he was desirous to obey his

father in all merely personal matters, in the things of God

he could obey God only ; and that, whether in" the army or

out of it, he could be nothing less than a Christian. The

consequence was, that fearing his Christianity would bring

discredit on his military profession, his father, to his great

relief, gave up his commission, and from that time left him

at liberty to shape his own course. Thus left, it was "Jesus

only " with him, and fully content for his temporal need

with the very moderate allowance his father made him, lie

sought to follow where He should lead.
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We read : " They that honour Me I will honour." Shortly

after this a rich uncle dying left him the greater part of his

property, which gave him an income of about £1,200 a year.

When he was converted he laid himself upon the altar a

living sacrifice, and now that money had come to him he

laid principal and interest upon the altar too ; and herein

he, from his silent grave, speaks to many, who talk of

giving themselves to God, but keep the greater part of what

they have for self and its enjoyments. In his heart the

love of God met a full response, and the treasure he had

found in that love, made a full surrender and an entire

consecration, no hard task and no unwelcome sacrifice.

His life began with the highest life, and in his measure

he could say with Paul, " The life that I live in the flesh

(body) I live by the faith of the Son of God, who loved me

and gave Himself for me." He began with resurrection life

in Christ ; he knew no " higher life," and he sought no

"second blessing," for he knew that he was already blessed

with all spiritual blessings in heavenly places in Christ.

During the years 1827 and 1828, as a young man of 22

or 23, Mr. Parnell was often in Dublin, where his uncle,

Mr. Thomas Parnell, resided; a man well known for his

love to his Lord and his earnestness in the circulation of

the Scriptures. It was during this time that he be

came associated with Messrs. J. G. Bellett, P. Hutchinson,

J. N. Darby, A. N. Groves, and many others who were

early known in connection with a religious movement, that

has given the Word of God a prominence, and brought

many truths to light little known before. It was a time of

a general religious awakening. The voice of Edward Irving

had aroused the Church to the hope of the second coming,

and the Tractarian movement was bringing Church truth to
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the front—a movement which is driving many back to

Rome, from which the Church of England never fully

cleared itself. If the devil was active, it was because God

was arousing believers simultaneously through the United

Kingdom by His Spirit, to look at their surroundings in

the light of the written Word, and to regard the future in

the light of prophecy.

We notice the commencement of this movement a little

at length from the connection Mr. Parnell in his earliest

days had with it, and with which through life he was so

intimately associated, and retaining to the last more than

most its original largeness of heart and catholicity of spirit.

As all beginnings are deserving of special notice, and as

the early days of this spiritual revival will have an especial

interest for many, we give a few extracts from a letter of

the late beloved and valued J. G. Bellett.

He mentions how, in 1827, a charge given by the then

Archbishop of Dublin to his clergy had stirred up the mind

of the then curate of Enniskerry, J. N. Darby, leading

him to write a pamphlet condemning the principles con

tained in the charge. This charge gave a great shock to

Mr. D.'s opinions in regard to the Establishment, for of

him Mr. B. says, "I remember him at one time a very

exact clergyman." But it is this very exactness that char

acterises an honest mind, that holds what it holds

tenaciously, and when it can no longer do that, gives it

up.

The question becomes one of the infallibility of the Word

of God and the subjection of the conscience to that, or

the infallibility of the Church and the subjection of the

conscience to it. J. N. Darby held to the former, and Dr.

Pusey and Cardinal Newman held to the latter. Any via
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media is but a compromise of truth with error, and no such

compromise comes from God. Mr. Bellett and others were

becoming more and more dissatisfied with the state of things

in the Established Church, and occasionally went to the

dissenting chapels, but found little to help them. He writes

as follows :—

" In the beginning of 1828 I had occasion to go to London, and

there I met in private and heard in public, those who were warm

and alive on the subject of prophetic truth, having had their

minds freshly illuminated by it. In my letters to J. Darby at

that time, I told him I had been hearing things that he and I

had never yet talked of, and I further told him, on my return to

Dublin, what they were. Full of this subject as I then was, I

found him quite prepared for it also, and his mind and soul had

travelled rapidly in the direction that had been given to it. I

continued in Dublin, however, and he was more generally in Co.

Wicklow Dissatisfied as I then was, we went occasionally

together to the dissenting chapels, but we had not much

sympathy with the tone prevalent. The sermons had less of the

simplicity of Christ in them than what we had heard in the

Established Church, and the things of God were dealt with more

for the intellect, and by the intellect, than, as we judged, suited

the cravings of the renewed and spiritual mind. Some held on

(loosely though it was) to the Established Church still.

"Mr. Groves, who was a distinguished dentist in Devonshire,

some short time before this had offered himself to the Church

Missionary Society, and, in order to fit himself for service, had

entered our College. I knew him some time after his first reach-

ing Dublin, and he was occasionally staying with us. In a way

perfectly independent of all that was passing in the minds of

others, he was taught to see that college education for the work

of the ministry was not the thing ; and by the entrance of these

thoughts the whole question was raised in his mind, so that he

not only abandoned his connection with the College, but viewed

as he had never before done, the whole matter of the Established

Church, and the claims of dissenting bodies.
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"In the close of 1828 he again visited Dublin, and, walking

one day with him, as we were passing Lower Pembroke Street,

he said to me, « This, I doubt not, is the mind of God concerning

us, that we should come together not waiting on any pulpit or

minister, but trusting that the Lord would edify us together by

ministering as He pleased and saw good from the midst of our

selves.' At the moment he spoke these words I was assured my

soul had got the right idea, and that moment (I remember it as

if it were but yesterday) was the birth-place of my mind (if I

may so speak) as a 'brother.' Edward Cronin had been by pro

fession an Independent, but his mind was at the same time under

a like influence, as I may say of us all. In a private room he

had the Lord's Supper with, I believe, three others ; while I was

still going to Sanford Chapel, and J. N. Darby was still in County

Wicklow as a clergyman."

Such was the religious atmosphere, and such were the

surroundings among which in the earlier days of his

spiritual life Mr. Parnell, with his characteristic whole-

heartedness, found himself identified, during his occasional

visits to Dublin at this time.

Among the truths of special importance to which the

minds of those named were led we might name three—1st.

The oneness of the Church of God, involving a fellowship

large enough to embrace all saints, and narrow enough to

exclude the world. 2nd. The completeness and sufficiency

of the written Word in all matters of faith, and pre

eminently in things affecting our Church life and walk.

3rd. The speedy pre-millennial advent of the Lord Jesus.

As there was no principle Lord Congleton was more

desirous to defend to the utmost than that which was

connected with the full fellowship of all saints on the

common ground of union with Christ, and as much is being

done in these days on all sides to narrow the basis of com

munion, we give the following extracts written at this time
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to illustrate the views then held. Mr. Darby, in an

admirable paper printed in 1828, writes :—

" This is a most subtle and prevailing mental disease, ' He that

followeth not with us,' even when men are really Christians.

. . . It must grieve the Spirit of God. Christians are little

aware how this prevails in their minds; how they seek their

own, not the things of Jesus Christ; and how it dries up the

springs of grace and spiritual communion ; how it precludes that

order to which blessing is attached—the gathering together in

the Lord's name. No meeting which is not framed to embrace all

the children of Ood, in the full iasis of the kingdom of the Son, can

find the fulness of blessing, because it does not contemplate it ;

because its faith does not embrace it.

"It is, then, Christ who will draw—will draw to Himself—and

nothing short of or less than this can produce unity. 'He that

gathereth not with Me scattereth.' And draw to Himself by being

lifted up from the earth. In a word, we find His death is the centre

of communion, till His coming again, and in this rests the whole

power of truth. Accordingly, the outward symbol and instrument

of unity is the partaking of the Lord's Supper ; for we being

many are one body, for we are all partakers of that one Bread.

. . . I am persuaded that He will put men to shame exactly

in the things they have boasted in.

" On the other hand, there is a warning to be noticed. . . . Let

them take heed of building again the things they have destroyed,

in forming churches, in resting upon individual influence, which

will but pave the way for a result common to all that exists,

though they may honour the grace which may be given to any

to help. Individual leading I believe to be the destruction of the

Church now, because it is not the Spirit's leading ; whilst uni

versal subjection to the Spirit is our great, peculiar, and proposed

safeguard and strength." (See Christian Witness, Vol. I.)

Mr. A. N. Groves writes, under date December 16, 1828,

as follows:—

" My full persuasion is, that inasmuch as anyone glories either

in being of the Church of England, Scotland, Baptist, Indepen
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dent, "Wesleyan, Ac, his glory is his shame, and that it is anti-

Christian ; for, as the apostle said, were any of them crucified for

you ? The only legitimate ground of glorying is that we are

among the ransomed of the Lord by His grace, either in ourselves

or others. As bodies I know none of the sects and parties that

wound and disfigure the body of Christ ; as individuals I desire

to love all that love Him. Oh ! when will the day come when the

love of Christ will have more power to unite, than our foolish

regulations have to divide, the family of God ? As for order, if

it is God's order let it stand ; but if it be man's order, I must

examine whether or not it excludes the essence of Christ's king

dom; for if it does, I remember that word, 'Call no man your

master upon earth ; for One is your Master, even Christ, and all

ye are brethren.' Be assured, however, for the mystical body of

Christ my prayer is, that I may very gladly spend and be spent,

even though the more abundantly I love the less I be loved." *

May the Lord keep these thoughts and this largeness of

heart as the divine characteristic of His people, making

their oneness not a theory, but a gracious, living reality.

In 1829 the providence of God brought Mr. J. Parnell

and the late Mr. A. N. Groves together at the breakfast

table of a friend in London, where the latter was seeking

to make arrangements for a passage to St. Petersburg on

his way out to Bagdad, where he was going as a missionary.

The conversation turned on the voyage, and Mr. Parnell

related how he had engaged to go down to Portsmouth with

his friend Mr. Puget to dispose of his yacht, but had been

prevented ; and now he suggested that before his friend sold

his yacht, it would be truly a service to the Lord to convey

the missionary party to Eussia. After consulting with his

friend in Portsmouth, all was accordingly arranged, and

without delay the vessel, named " The Osprey," was brought

round to Gravesend, and with Mr. Parnell, Mr. Puget,

* See "Memoir of A. N. Groves," p. 49.

2
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Mr. Groves and his party, set sail for the Gulf of Finland

on Friday, the 12th of June. Of this voyage Mr. Groves

wrote : " The kindness of Mr. Parnell and Mr. Puget can

only be of the Lord; it is so true, so unaffected, so

adequate to all our wants from man. May He bless these

friends out of His treasures, and make even this voyage a

sensible blessing to them." (See Memoir, p. 54.)

St. Petersburg was reached early in the following month,

and on July 9th Mr. Pamell and his friend left St. Peters

burg to return to England. Mr. Groves accompanied them

to the yacht, and he wrote to a friend, after they got 'under

weigh, " We returned, committing them to the shadow of

Jehovah's wings;" and he adds, " I cannot but rejoice in the

sensation which the coming of this little yacht, on such an

errand, has excited in the minds of many I think it

will prove a stimulus to many others who hitherto have

been satisfied with contributing a yearly guinea to the cause

of God among the heathen." (Memoir, p. 53.)

In the latter part of the same year we again find Mr.

Parnell in Dublin among his friends already named, and we

again refer to Mr. Bellett's interesting reminiscences of

those days. After alluding to his absence from Dublin for

the summer, he says :—

"On returning to Dublin in November of that year (1829),

F. Hutchinson was quite prepared for communion in the name of

the Lord with all, whoever they might be, who loved Him in

sincerity, and proposed to have a room in his house in Fitz-

William Square for that purpose. He did so, designing, however,

so to have it that if any were disposed to attend the services in

the parish churches and dissenting chapels, they might not be

hindered. E. Cronin was prepared for this fully. I joined, but

not, I think, at all with the same liberty and decision of mind.

Several others also were ready; and just at this time we first
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knew of W. Stokes. This we continued from November, 1829.

Some time before I had become acquainted with J. Parnell (now

Lord Congleton), and in that month, and through the spring of

1830, he was occasionally in Dublin amongst us. He became very

familiar with E. Cronin, and in the month of May, proposing

that the Lord's table might become somewhat more of a witness,

he took a large room in Aungier Street belonging to a cabinet,

maker, and here the meeting was transferred during thatmonth."

Thus early did Mr. Parnell recognise that the person of

Christ was the alone rallying point for all believers, the

outward emblem and seal of which was the communion of

the Lord's Supper, and to this he sought an open testimony.

"We find the following interesting account of the first

meetings in that room in a book entitled " The Brethren,"

by the late Andrew Miller, p. 21 :—

" Mr. Parnell hired a large auction room in Aungier Street for

their use on Lord's Day. His idea was that the Lord's table

should be a public witness of their position. This was the

Brethren's first public room, where they commenced breaking

bread about the spring of 1880 In order to clear the place

for the meeting on Lord's Day morning, three or four of the

brethren were in the habit of moving the furniture aside on

Saturday evening. One of these active brethren, referring to

their Saturday night's work after a lapse of nearly fifty years,

says, 'These were blessed seasons to my soul—J. Parnell, W.

Stokes, and others, moving the furniture, and laying the simple

table with the bread and wine—and never to be forgotten ; for

surely we had the Master's presence, smile, and sanction in a

movement such as this.' We have heard some describe the

strangeness of their first visit to this room, having been accus

tomed to all the proprieties of ' church and chapel,' but what they

heard was entirely new to them, and is remembered to this day.

Such love to speak of the peculiar freshness, unction, and power

of the Word at that time."
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FOLLOWING.

I will not let Thee go, Thou help in time of need !

Heap ill on ill,

I trust Thee still,

E'en when it seems as Thou wouldst slay indeed.

Do as Thou wilt with me,

I yet will cling to Thee ;

Hide Thou Thy face, yet, help in time of need,

I will not let Thee go!

I will not let Thee go ; should I forsake my bliss ?

No, Lord, Thou'rt mine,

And I am Thine:

Thee will I hold when all things else I miss.

Though dark and sad the night,

Joy cometh with Thy light,

0 Thou my Sun; should I forsake my bliss?

I will not let Thee go !

1 will not let Thee go, my God, my Life, my Lord I

Not death can tear

Me from His care,

Who for my sake His soul in death outpour'd.

Thou died'st for love to me;

I say in lore to Thee,

E'en when my heart shall break, My God, my Life, my Lord,

I will not let Thee go !

Deszleb, Lyra Qer.



CHAPTER II.

E. PAENELL'S voyage to St. Petersburg in company

1 with Mr. Groves had not been without its influence

upon him and, through him, on others. During

the following year, while entering into all that was going

on around him, even to the bodily labour of preparing the

room for the Lord's Day meeting, our brother's mind turned

to missionary work abroad. In this he found in Mr. Cronin

one in full sympathy with him. He had from the beginning

desired that his life should be one of entire surrender to the

service of his Master, and the toils and dangers of foreign

service had a special charm to his ardent, devoted spirit ;

and so in 1830 the party was formed the object of which

was to join Mr. Groves at Bagdad. They little knew the

desolating scenes through which their friend and brother

would have to pass ere they joined him, in the terrible

plague that swept away 80,000 of the inhabitants of the

city to which they were going; or the dangers, sorrows,

and difficulties that lay in their pathway to it. Eaith rests

in God for the present, and waits on God for the future.

Of the missionary party Mr. Bellett writes :—

"In the summer of 1830 the mission party to Bagdad was

formed. Mr. Groves had been there some months previously,

and E. Cronin and his sister, and J. Parnell, with two or three

more, were desirous of joining him. It was in the month of

September they left us, sailing for France, and purposing to

reach Bagdad across the desert from Syria. They sailed, and

w e continued in our room in Aungier Street."
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A few remarks will here be needed as to those who formed

the mission party, and who, animated by a desire to serve

the Lord in the East, were relinquishing for His sake who

died for them, whatever the world had to offer. As already

intimated, Mr. Parnell had been left an independent

fortune, and this he entitled "the Lord's money," and

desired to employ it only as a trust committed to him, and

to be used only as He who gave it might indicate. To this,

a pamphlet published by Mr. Groves some time before,

entitled " Christian Devotedness," had helped him, and from

the principle of entire consecration to the Lord in all that

he had and was he never swerved. This pamphlet at the

time caused a great sensation among many in religious

circles, who were little accustomed practically to hold all

for Christ, as it urged on Christians the wrongfulness of

using wealth for worldly ends and for personal indulgence.

Mr. Parnell provided most of the means necessary for the

undertaking. The party, besides himself, consisted of Mr.

Cronin, Mrs. Cronin (mother of the former), and her

daughter Miss Nancy Cronin, and Mr. P. W. Newman

(now known as Emeritus Professor), together with a Mr.

Hamilton, who, though he afterwards found the work

unsuited to him, and returned to England before reaching

Bagdad, has continued to this day the Lord's faithful

servant. It needs to be mentioned that Mr. Parnell had

engaged himself some little time before to Miss Cronin, but

in order to prevent any loss of time through the need of

paying bridal visits, &c, before leaving England, had the

marriage then taken place, they had decided on being

married in Prance on their way to the East, via Marseilles.

The party left Dublin by steamer on the 18th of

September, 1830. They had a most undesirable quantity
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of luggage, for, besides trunks of books equivalent to a

little library, they had a lithographic press in two very

heavy boxes, which was being taken at the recommendation

of Mr. Groves, as likely to be of great use in enabling

them to print and circulate tracts and books in the various

languages of the country. There was also a large medicine

chest belonging to Mr. Cronin, and this, after they were

embarked, it was found had been left behind. Mr. Hutchin

son, whose name has already appeared in this memoir, used

his influence with the agent for the steamer to delay starting

till it should be brought on board. The chest arrived after

a little delay, and the vessel steamed out of the river.

After leaving the shelter of the Irish coast the voyage

became very rough, and once the captain, not venturing to

encounter the Atlantic waves longer, ran back part of the

way to Falmouth, but the wind abating a little, he con

tinued his voyage, and the vessel at length arrived safely at

Bordeaux on September 23rd. Considerable difficulty was

experienced in clearing the books through the customs, and

had it not been that six months before Charles X. and the

Jesuits had been expelled and Louis Philippe brought to

the throne, the fact of their being largely religious books

would have prevented their being passed at all. By a

special petition, however, all was passed as travellers'

luggage.

Mr. Parnell hoped to have been married in Bordeaux,

but on consulting a French pastor he found he could not be

married in Trance till after some months' residence. This

was an unlooked-for disappointment, but the overruling

hand of God, when seen in these things, satisfies the

obedient soul, and so, after some days' delay, the party

proceeded to Toulouse by Diligence, reaching it on
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October 4th. Thence they went on by the Languedoc Canal

to Beziers, and thence by Diligence again to Marseilles,

where they had to remain some time for the sailing of a

French ship.

While waiting at Marseilles they had the pleasure of

meeting a Mr. Wilson, in connection with the London

Missionary Society, residing at Malta, who gave a great

deal of useful information bearing on their future travels

towards Aleppo.

On November 4th they went on board the French ship,

" La bonne Sophie," bound for Cyprus and Beirout. Sailing

in the Mediterranean, however, was not in those days what

it is now, and Mr. Parnell found the voyage not altogether

unlike that of Paul when he was coming in the opposite

direction towards Borne. They encountered violent storms,

alternating often with calms and contrary winds, so that it

was not till after three weeks' weary sailing that they

reached Larnaca, in the island of Cyprus. There they left

the French ship, and engaged a Turkish local vessel to

convey them to Latakia, the sea port on the Syrian coast

nearest to Aleppo. At Marseilles Mr. Parnell had sought

to obtain an Arabic interpreter, but was told he would find

one in Cyprus ; when there, he was advised to wait till they

should arrive in Syria, where they would easily obtain what

was needed.

Before leaving Cyprus they were warned that sailing was

rather dangerous at that season of the year, but as all

were anxious to get to the end of the voyage, so as to com

mence in earnest the study of the language as soon as

possible, they determined to proceed. The voyage was

anything but agreeable, as the vessel encountered very

heavy seas, and the wind blew persistently from the
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contrary direction, which it often did for weeks together.

Four times were they driven back to the port of Fama-

gusta, and once by the fury of the gale were they driven

so far to the south as to have come in sight, it is believed,

of the mountains of Tripoli. They were four weeks in

reaching the Syrian coast. ' The captain of the vessel had

only one old French map, the names of which he could

not read, and was glad of their help to decipher them. He

navigated only by eyesight, guiding his course by the

position of the mountains in the distance. At length Mr.

Parnell and his friends reached Latakia on December 29th,

and slept that night on the shores of Asia, having an

experience perhaps similar to that of the apostle Paul, who,

after his Macedonian vision, crossed over to Europe and

found himself for the first time coming with the light of

the Gospel from the East to the West. It was now going

back from the West to the East, where apostacy had

culminated in utter darkness, and where no reformation

had ever come in to shed a ray of light in the gloom.

Was this mission to the East to prove a light froni heaven

in the darkness, to make ready a people for the speedy

advent of the Son of God? Such thoughts may have

stirred within as they took their first night's repose on a

spot that had been frequented by apostles and martyrs.

When disappointment marks a course, it is difficult some

times to recall the hopes and expectations of the time

when, with freshness of love and consecration of heart, the

servant of God looks onward full of hope in God ; regard

ing the trials of the way only as helps to faith. Such

were the steps in the pathway of believing Abraham, who

went out, not knowing whither : and of faithful Paul, who

went everywhere with this conviction—" Bonds and afflic

tions abide me."
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As we write this we are reminded of a hymn in which

our brother took peculiar delight—

" Jesus, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow Thee ;

All things else for Thee forsaken,

Thou from hence my all shalt be."

How few who in after years joined with him in singing this

could enter into the deep reality which the words expressed

to him. How animating to such an one must have been

the concluding verse—

" Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ;

Heaven's eternal day before thee,

God's own hand to guide thee there :

Boon shall close thine earthly mission ;

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ;

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise."

The path had been difficult and trying, but there were

more difficulties and sorrows to follow. After landing at

Latakia (the ancient Laodicea of Syria), Mr. Parnell again

sought to obtain an Arab interpreter, but was told he could

not get one before reaching Aleppo, so that they had to

travel over the mountains to that place with muleteers who

had no language with them in common. At length all was

arranged, and the travellers started in the afternoon ; and

at night the muleteers halted on an open plain, with high

mountains in front and heavy clouds impending over head.

It was in vain they protested at having to pass the night in

such a place; no attention was paid to the remonstrance.

They had to sleep as best they could under torrents of rain,

with such defence only as could be obtained from their
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baggage and their cloaks. Their provisions were swamped,

and wet as they were, and with no regular meals, they had

to pursue their journey, seeking to dry their things as they

were able when the sun shone out. The roads, if they

could be so called, were either torrents or beds of mud.

There was a bridge over the Orontes, but all the smaller

streams had to be forded. Such was the six days' journey

from the coast to Aleppo, for which they had been, perhaps,

seasoned by their four weeks' passage in the Turkish vessel.

The distance is about 120 miles; but it was thus God was

teaching His servant and those with him to endure hard

ness as good soldiers of Jesus Christ, and truly he learnt the

lesson and never forgot it, as one who was present at

his funeral wrote : " The coffin was in the back drawing-

room near the small iron camp bedstead, on which he died,

in the same soldier and pilgrim fashion in which he had

lived."

Mr. Parnell and his party reached Aleppo January 10th,

1831, and put up temporarily in the caravanserai, where

they found it bitterly cold, from which most of them suffered

more or less, as also, probably, from the after effects of their

trying journey from the coast.

All were anxious to travel forward, but political diffi

culties rendered it impossible. In this we learn the wisdom

of patiently waiting on the overruling hand of our God, who

often hinders our cherished desires in infinite love and

wisdom. Had they crossed over to Bagdad at once, they

would have come into the city at the commencement of the

plague. Let us therefore be content to say, with the

Psalmist, "My times (and all contained in them) are in

Thy hands," and therein know the joy of committing all

to God.
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The political hindrances to which allusion has been made

arose out of the helplessness to which the Porte was reduced

by the war with Bussia in 1828-9, which led the distant

Pashas to withhold their tribute and almost throw off the

semblance of allegiance. The Egyptian policy had not then

been revealed, but the Pasha of Bagdad gave signs of

seeking his independence, and the Sultan had commissioned

the Pasha of Aleppo to go against him, and, although it was

not generally known what was intended, the Pasha was im

pressing into his service all the camels, horses, and mules

in the country for the forthcoming campaign, and would not

allow a single caravan to start for the East.

Finding it quite impracticable to move, nothing was left

to Mr. Parnell and his party but to house themselves in

Aleppo as best they could and quietly await the turn of

events, and in the meanwhile to employ themselves in the

acquisition of the Arabic tongue. Mr. Cronin, who had been

educated in English medicine, found full employment for his

time in giving medical aid and advice, which he did gratis.

At first endless difficulties were experienced and vexatious

obstacles thrown in their way, but the God who made Paul's

Eoman citizenship serve him on many trying occasions, sent

at this juncture an English traveller who told the Europeans

and others in the place, how Sir Henry Parnell had forced

the Duke of Wellington the previous August to resign

office, in consequence of a vote carried by him in the House

of Commons, the Duke taking advantage of this to retire,

lest he should have been out voted in the matter of Eeform

in Parliament. This very materially affected the conduct

of the British Consul, and made him desirous to serve, in

any way he could, the son of him before whom the great

Duke had retired.
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Shortly after reaching Aleppo, Mr. Parnell applied to the

British Consul to be married; but the chancellor of the

consulate, when applied to, was in perplexity, not being sure

of the law in the matter, and said he must apply to the

English Ambassador at Constantinople for instructions, and

must await his reply. This was again a disappointment,

as the difficulty was not anticipated, and Tartars (as those

who carry the despatches of Government are called) went

only occasionally, and answers to letters often came only

after long delay. At length the Ambassador's instructions

to the chancellor arrived, and Mr. Parnell was married to

Miss Cronin.

It was on the 28th of Feb., 1831, that Mr. Groves in

Bagdad received the joyful intelligence of the arrival of

Mr. Parnell and friends in Aleppo, and writes in his journal

of that date : " This day brought us news of the safe arrival

of our very dear and long-expected friends at Aleppo on the

10th January, after many delays and many trials ; and now

we can think of them as only waiting the termination of

disturbances to join us." It was a month after this that the

plague began, and on the 14th of May Mrs. Groves died of

that terrible disorder, and, as her bereaved husband wrote,

" her ransomed spirit took its seat among those dressed in

white." The desert lay between Bagdad and Aleppo ; com

munications were of rare occurrence, owing to the disor

ganised state of the country, disturbed by war and paralysed

by plague : so that the friends on either side knew but little

of what was passing on the other. But God was looking

down upon both in love and in pity, for they were there

in obedience to a sense of His will, whose they were, and

whom they served.

Mr. Hamilton, whose name was mentioned as accom
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panying Mr. Parnell, feeling unequal to what surrounded

him, and his health being enfeebled by occasional attacks of

illness, was desirous of returning to England, and Mr.

Parnell, with his usual kindness and disinterestedness, not

only secured him a passage in a vessel at Latakia for France,

but determined to accompany him to the coast and see him

comfortably on board. Mrs. Parnell accompanied him, but

it was at the expense of her life. The travelling was rough,

and she was then little able to bear the fatigue. Mr.

Hamilton sailed for Europe ; and Mrs. Parnell, weak and

ill from the effects of the trying journey, gradually sunk,

and her spirit followed hers whom she was looking forward

to labour with in the Lord's work in Bagdad. They were

not to meet below, but they met yonder in the haven above,

long before their widowed husbands met on earth. Her

death and all its circumstances was a terrible blow to him

who hoped to have had her long to share the toils and hard

ships of his missionary life. Having performed the last sad

duties, solitary and heartsore, instead of returning at once

to Aleppo, he went to Beirout, where some American

missionaries resided, by whose truly Christian love and

sympathy his bereaved spirit was comforted and helped.

On hearing of Mrs. Parnell's sudden death, Mr. Cronin,

pierced to the heart by his sister's removal, started off at

once to Latakia to be a comfort to his sorrowing brother,

but on his arrival found he had gone to Beirout, and so he

returned to his mother and child at Aleppo.

In the autumn Mr. Newman was taken very ill with

fever, and his life was despaired of, but after seventeen days'

illness the fever passed off, and though for some time very

weak, he gradually rallied, and as horse exercise was recom

mended, Mr. Parnell bought a horse for him in the market
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and presented it to his friend; for he, who grudged anything

to himself, never grudged it to another.

Towards the close of 1831 the political aspect of affairs

began to clear. Ali Pasha had entered Bagdad without a

battle, the plague having swept off the bulk of the popula

tion, and the subsequent inundation having left the city

little better than a heap of ruins. Aleppo had been visited

with a slight earthquake, without, however, any fatal

results, and the country had suffered much from a flight of

locusts, of the character of which few can form any concep

tion who have not witnessed it; but providentially the

plague did not make its appearance, as it was at one time

feared it would. Mr. Parnell, however, and all the party

suffered much from the extreme unhealthiness of the season,

and it was not till April, 1832, that they were in a condition

to undertake the journey across the desert.

The year 1832 in England was a time of political and

religious upheavings, and this was not unfelt by those who

had left it to serve the Lord in the East. The religious

sleep and apathy of centuries seemed to disappear ; all was

activity ; and the conflict between the spirit of truth and

the spirit of error was becoming more open and more

intense. The coming of Christ, the powers of the Holy

Ghost, were truths being brought before the Church of God;

and, amidst much that was outward, there was still a deep

reality of life and hope in many souls, who in secret sought

for higher and holier things in the spiritual life than were to

be found in the professing Church in general. Few felt this

more than Mr. Parnell, who had truly left all that he might

follow Christ—pressing onward to reach the prize of the

high calling of God in Christ Jesus. The bereavement he

had experienced, and the loneliness and the grief of the year

3
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spent in Syria, had given opportunity for much thought and

prayer, and, outside the noise of the strife in the " religious

world," he was led to much waiting on God in secret.

The month of April was occupied with arrangements for

the journey across the desert to Mosul, on the Tigris, from

which place the remainder of the journey to Bagdad could

be performed on rafts. Mr. Parnell had provided the party

with riding horses, and Mrs. Cronin was to ride the Syrian

ass which he had purchased for the use of his wife ; baggage

animals had also been procured for the conveyance of their

luggage and heavy boxes. They started on the 19th, but

unfortunately Mr. Parnell's horse met with so serious an

accident from a fall, as they were going out of the town,

that it had to be left behind, and consequently there were

only two riding horses for the three, so that they walked

and rode alternately. On the 22nd they arrived at Aintab,

where a very unpleasant reception awaited them. At Aleppo

they heard that in this place in some house a large number of

Bibles and Testaments were locked up, which at the sugges

tion of Mr. Joseph Wolff the London Bible Society had sent

there some time before. These Mr. Parnell had previously

written to London about, and got permission from the

Society to take possession of. On ascertaining where they

were, they went and found strewed about the floor Arabic,

Turkish, Syriac, and Armenian Bibles, &c, many of which

were rotten through damp, caused by rain that had come

through the roof. Such of the books as were serviceable

were packed up to be carried to Bagdad, and some of the

Syriac Bibles and tracts were packed up to be deposited in

Mardin as they passed through that town, for the use of the

Syriac Christians in the mountains. During their detention

in Aintab some one who had wanted a Turkish New Testa
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merit had one given to him, and a few others were given in

a similar way. The rumour of the distribution of these

books was carried through the town, and a moollah (a

teacher or priest among the Mohammedans) went to the

Governor to complain. Mr. Parnell and his companions

were summoned before him, and were informed that Aintab

was a Moslem town and not a Christian one ; and they were

told peremptorily that they must leave the town the next

morning, and that if beasts of burden were necessary they

would be provided, but that they could on no account be

allowed to remain another day in the place.

Consequently, the following morning, they started,

followed by a crowd of fanatics out of the town, who

increased in number and violence as they got further away

from it, they probably not wishing to implicate the Governor,

lest he might hear of it again from Constantinople through

any complaint made against him through the Ambassador.

The line of road lay through a field where stones abounded,

and these the mob threw at them, attacking them on all

sides. Mr. Parnell was on foot, the others riding. He

hurried on to get out of reach of the stones, and when

quite out of breath Mr. Newman came up to him and

dismounted, giving him his horse to ride ; and when he also

was out of breath Mr. Cronin dismounted and walked, Mr.

Newman riding in his stead. Mr. Cronin was, however,

overtaken by the crowd, and beaten with such violence that

he was left for dead. Of this the others knew nothing at

the time, but an official who had been sent by the Governor

coming up, at length succeeded in restraining the violence of

the people. Mr. Parnell and Mr. Newman went in search

of their friend, and found him all but unconscious. He

could barely speak in a whisper ; but before evening, though
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sore from head to foot, he was so far recovered that after a

rest he was able to proceed on his journey. It was graciously

ordered that Mrs. Cronin and her little granddaughter, who

were on a camel and hidden from view, were allowed to pass

through the crowd unmolested. This encounter was taken

advantage of by servants and muleteers to demand an

increase of payment, but with a little concession matters

were settled, and all proceeded on their journey without

further molestation.

The Euphrates was crossed at Bir, and Urfah was reached

on the 17th of May. Urfah is regarded as identical with Ur

of the Chaldees, whence the father of the faithful received

his call, and went forth, not knowing whither, with this

sufficient promise, " I will bless thee ; " and now another of

the sons of faith stands on the same ground, an heir of the

Abrahamic covenant, promise, and blessing. There are times

when it is specially sweet to rest on such a portion as

Psalm xci., when the shadow of the wings of the Almighty

is all there is to trust in. Such it was found in Urfah,

where the Governor did what he could to terrify in order

to extort money from the travellers, calling them Christian

subjects of the Sultan. The Lord gave a helper in their

difficulties in a servant Mr. Parnell had engaged on his way

to Urfah who, by his boldness and by his fluency of speech,

brought the Governor to reason, warning him of the conse

quences of insulting and ill-treating those who were not

native subjects of the Sultan, but English travellers. There

was also, apparently, some political disturbance in the town

at the time, which helped them not a little, and induced the

Governor to let them go more easily than at one time seemed

probable.

The anxieties and dangers of those stormy days brought
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on Mr. Parnell a recurrence of the fever from which he

had suffered before, and his friends were greatly alarmed

for the result ; but the Lord, who had delivered, did deliver,

and so far raised His servant up that they were able slowly

to pursue their journey towards Mosul, reaching Mardin,

which lay on their route, early in the month of June.

During the journey they were exposed to frequent

dangers from the wandering Arabs bent on plunder. On

one occasion Mr. Parnell and his friends saw a large body

of Arabs in the distance, and felt as if they would certainly

fall a prey into their hands. God was their only help in

the matter, and so, dismounting, they knelt in prayer, seek

ing His protection, and on arising from their knees they

saw the Arabs going off in an opposite direction, and they

were permitted to pursue their journey without molestation.

But one night they suffered a great loss in having three of

their four horses stolen by robbers, obliging them to continue

their journey on foot.

At Mardin an Armenian who was desirous to be made

English Consul proved himself very helpful ; and as if to

show how easily God can give protection when He wills it,

the Turkish commander of a detachment of troops, going to

Mosul, offered to escort the party there ; but from an un

avoidable delay they were not able to take advantage of it,

as the commandant had started some hours before they were

able to leave, but the Lord protected them, and they arrived

in a week or ten days at Mosul, where they were hospitably

entertained in the convent of the Chaldean Christians.

Mosul is situated on the ruins of Nineveh, along whose

streets the prophet Jonah had walked three day6, foretelling

its doom. It is with a solemn realisation of the certainty of

Divine justice, that the Christian treads the lands that once
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teemed with millions, and were the seats of mighty empires,

and are now occupied only by wandering freebooters ; so

complete has the desolation been, and God's prophetic

denunciations fulfilled.

Mr. Parnell did not remain longer in Mosul than was

necessary to have rafts made. These are constructed of light

wood, supported by inflated goat skins fastened below. On

these they placed their luggage, and, having embarked, they

floated down the Tigris towards their destination. Nothing

particular occurred on the voyage down the river, and they

reached Bagdad on the 27th of June, and were met by Mr.

Groves, who had, for so many months, been anxiously wait

ing for their arrival, after sufferings neither few nor light

on both sides. It is hard to realise what such a meeting

would be after two such years of toil and suffering as the

past had been.
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PSALM CIV. 34.

I journey through a desert drear and wild,

Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts beguil'd,

Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, my stay,

I can forget the sorrows of the way.

Thoughts of His love—the root of every grace

Which finds in this poor heart a dwelling place

The sunshine of my sou), than day more bright,

And my calm pillow of repose by night.

Thoughts of Sis sojown in this vale of tears—

The tale of love unfolded in those years

Of sinless suff'ring and of patient grace,

I love again, and yet again, to trace.

Thoughts of His glory—on the cross I gaze,

And there behold its sad, yet healing rays ;

Beacon of hope, which, lifted up on high,

Illumes with heavenly light the tear-dimm'd eye.

Thoughts of Sis coming—for that joyful day

In patient hope I watch, and wait, and pray :

The day draws nigh, the midnight shadows flee;

Oh, what a sunrise will that advent be !

Thus, while I journey on, my Lord to meet,

My thoughts and meditations are so sweet,

Of Him on whom I lean, my strength and stay,

I can forget the sorrows of the way.



CHAPTEE III.

,F|p]HE first few months in Bagdad was a time, more

or less, of rest and refreshment, and the quiet

graciously vouchsafed after the troubles and sorrows

of the past, from physical and political causes, enabled Mr.

Parnell and Mr. Groves, with their friends, to arrange and

develop plans for missionary work, which it was hoped

would soon be brought into operation. Work among the

Armenian and Eoman Catholic Christian population, as also

among the Jews, was that which was at first contemplated,

as they were easier of access than the Mohammedans, who

in Bagdad were peculiarly bigoted.

To secure suitable premises for the mission, Mr. Parnell

purchased a large house situated in the heart of the city,

one of the few that had not been more or less destroyed by

the inundation. A good deal was needed to be done to fit

it for the use of so large a party as were to be accommo

dated in it, consisting of Mr. Groves, his two sons, and Dr.

Kitto, their tutor, together with Mr. Parnell, Mr. Cronin,

his mother and his child, and Mr. Newman. , Mrs. Cronin

was, however, soon called to her heavenly rest. Worn out

by fatigue and anxiety, she departed to be with Christ not

long after her arrival in Bagdad. The party was also

diminished before very long by the departure of Mr. New

man* and Dr. Kitto for England.

* Most of the details of the journey to Bagdad have been kindly

furnished by Mr. Newman the only one of that party now alive.
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Mr. Parnell and those with him were much exercised at

this time as to the Church's claim to the manifest outpour

ings of the Spirit in life and power. It seemed to them as

if the low condition of the Church of God, from worldliness

and sectarianism, had shut out from her those Divine mani

festations which made the ancient Church " terrible as an

army with banners." None of the mission party felt this

more strongly than did the subject of this sketch, and it

was a sense of the need of this pre-requisite to successful

missionary enterprise which probably led him ultimately to

give up the mission field abroad, and to return to England.

In the meantime, in Bagdad, special seasons of fasting and

prayer for the manifestations of the Spirit's presence and

gifts were arranged for, and Friday was especially set apart

for this purpose. These meetings were long remembered as

times of wonderful blessing and nearness to God. Mr.

Groves alludes to them thus in a letter to a friend : " We

have a most happy meeting for fasting and prayer and

searching God's Word every Friday, which refreshes us

from the secularity of our other occupations."

It was a time of much spiritual quickening, and some

were brought to decision for Christ. Among them was a

young Armenian named S. Davids, who had been with Mr.

Groves since the death of his uncle in the plague; also

Mr. Groves' eldest son, and the sister of the wife of the

British Resident, Col. Taylor, an Armenian lady, a widow

with two children. Mr. Parnell gave much of his time to

the study of Turkish and Persian, and in helping on others

in the things of God ; while Mr. Groves and Mr. Cronin

were occupied in medical mission work with the many who

were constantly coming for advice and medicine.

The want was felt of a lady in the missionary household,
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who could facilitate in many ways intercourse among the

females and families of those of the native Christians with

whom, through application for medical help and through

other causes, the missionaries had become acquainted. Mr.

Parnell felt this as much as any, and much prayer was

offered for guidance. At length he proposed to Mrs. Con-

stantine, the sister-in-law of the British Consul already

alluded to, and the marriage took place on the 21st May,

1833. It may be well to contradict here a report widely

circulated that lots were cast by the three widowers then

in the mission to decide who should propose to the lady

referred to. It is sufficient to say that one of the three had

already written proposing marriage to a lady in England,

and that, in all probability, those who originated the story

scarcely intended more than that the matter had been

committed to God by all the three friends, as in itself

desirable, and that Mr. Parnell determined to make the

offer. Few dream of making family life subject to the

higher call of God's service, and therefore many may find

it hard to understand the spirit in which this marriage was

entered into ; but eternity may see a higher glory surround

ing it than they may anticipate, when the secrets of all

hearts are made known, and God's " Well done " is uttered

over our disappointments, as well as our successes. How

eternity will turn our estimate of many things upside

down, when in the light of the judgment seat of Christ,

we see the real results of steps taken, whether in faith or

in unbelief, in love to God or in the self-will of self-love.

In mission work, while access to the Christian population

was to a certain extent feasible, it was found more and

more impossible to reach the population at large. All

efforts, whether by feeding the poor or by healing the sick,
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seemed utterly ineffectual to the breaking down of the

barrier that Mohammedanism raised to the spread of the

Gospel. It was at this time that Colonel Cotton, of the

Madras Engineers, arrived in Bagdad, on his way to India.

He was one who took a deep interest in all missionary

work, and hearing how the work among the inhabitants of

Bagdad and neighbourhood was hindered by bigotry, he

earnestly pressed the desirability of ascertaining whether

the open door in India did not present facilities for

missionary work, which Eastern Turkey did not. Much

prayer was made on this matter, and at length it was

decided that Mr. Groves, who had led the way to Bagdad,

should go with Colonel Cotton to India, and see how far

there was an open field there, and whether it would be

advisable for the others to follow. Mr. Groves accordingly

went to India. He landed in Bombay, went through the

country as far south as Ceylon, and thence to Tinnevelly,

Calcutta, and through the greater part of Bengal. Every

where he found an open door among both English and

natives. Mr. Parnell received letters from Mr. Groves as

regularly as postal arrangements allowed, making it ap

parent that his feeling very strongly was, that it would be

well for the whole party to come to India. This tour

occupied the best part of a year.

In Bagdad things were becoming more and more trying,

not so much from open persecution (which might have

shown that the seed sown was taking root), but from the

impossibility of access to the people.

During 1834 the plague, again visited the city, though

not with any great severity ; and the missionary party were

preserved from its ravages.

It was at length decided to give up the work there. Mr.
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Cronin went first to India, taking with him his little girl

and the young Armenian mentioned already, S. Davids,

leaving Mr. and Mrs. Parnell to follow with Mr. Groves'

two sons and Mrs. Parnell's two children.

It was a trial to Mr. Parnell to leave Asiatic Turkey, but

he felt the Lord would have it so, and to him that was

everything. The following testimony to him, written about

this time by Mr. Groves, may be read with profit by many

who forget that Christian influence depends on Christian

obedience to the word and will of Christ. Mr. Groves

writes :—

" The portion of God's Word that first gave me a clear idea

of influence was 1 Cor. i. and ii. My conviction from these

passages, and from our dear humiliated Lord's history in life and

in death, is, that God has determined to put shame upon all

human glory, that the Lord alone may be exalted. ... I see

before me, if I pursue this path, nothing but self-denial, the im

putation of false motive by the Church, and of madness by the

world. Among us our beloved John Parnell has realised most

of that conformity which I desire. He has done things simply

and solely because he thought them the Lord's pleasure, which

have made my heart sink, while I have praised and blessed

God for giving me such a brother." (See Memoir, p. 238.)

Mr. Parnell left Bagdad during the latter half of

1834. The journey down the Tigris as usual was tedious ;

and after reaching Bussorah, on the mouth of -the river, at

the head of the Persian Gulf, some delay was experienced

in getting a vessel going to Bombay.

The vessel in which the passage was taken was a large

native craft employed in conveying merchandise and horses

from Arabia to India. The voyage occupied nearly sixty

days, owing partly to the weather, and partly to the constant

putting into ports on the coasts for supplies of water and
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fodder. At one place Mr. Pamell and some of his party

experienced a merciful preservation from drowning. They

had gone ashore in the morning, and in the afternoon, in

returning, through some mismanagement on the part of the

sailors, the boat was swamped. This might have proved

fatal to all, as it was among the rocks, and some way from

the land ; but, through the Lord's goodness, land was at

length reached, but all had to spend the night on shore as

best they could.

The passage was in many ways trying, but at length

Bombay was reached. Mr. Parnell left Bagdad hoping to

meet Mr. Groves in India, and then to decide on what was

to be done and what course should be pursued. As letters

often took eight months between India and Bagdad, Mr.

Groves, not expecting his friends to arrive so soon, had

left for England. This was a great disappointment; so,

after remaining a few weeks in Bombay, where Mr. Parnell

called on the Governor, an old personal friend of his

father, he took passage in a patamar (a native coasting

vessel), and went down the coast to Calicut, where Mr.

Cronin had already arrived and been warmly welcomed by

Mr. and Mrs. Nelson. He was the judge of the district, and

had known of the Bagdad missionary party through Mr.

Groves, who had been staying with them twelve months

or so before. Mr. Nelson met Mr. Parnell on landing, and

nothing could exceed the kindness and hospitality of these

and other Christian friends living in the place. Mr. Parnell

there occupied a small house that had been secured for

him near the sea, awaiting letters from Mr. Groves from

England before deciding on any further step. This was

quite the end of the year.

Of the arrival at Calicut and sojourn there we give an
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extract from a letter written recently to the writer of this

sketch by Mr. Nelson, whose lively remembrance of those

days, now nearly half a century ago, shows what a deep

impression was made on his loving Christian spirit by

those who so strangely had been brought to his door. We

will give the extract at length.

"It was in the year 1834 that I first had the pleasure of

becoming acquainted with Lord Congleton, then Mr. Parnell.

He and Mr. Cronin, after leaving Bagdad and staying awhile in

Bombay, came down to Calicut. Mr. Norris Groves had preceded

them about a twelvemonth, and had prepared the way by bring-

ing before us truths which we had never heard of, and which,

though contained in the Scriptures, had been unknown. My

precious wife and myself had long been Christians and readers of

the Bible, but the certainty of God's love and faithfulness then

began to dawn upon us as new revelation from on high. It was

not much that dear Groves taught us, but we saw in him a

living Christian practising a life of self-denial, of devotedness to

God, and of separation from the world, and one who was

earnestly studying the Word of our God. From us he went

through India, everywhere stirring up the hearts of the Lord's

people, rousing us from a dreamy state of existence, and so pre

paring our hearts to receive further truths to be taught us by these

new arrivals from Bagdad. To me it seemed as if he had been

taken up into the heavens, had there learned glorious facts which

none had ever known, and which he had come down to reveal to

us. The value of the services rendered to us, and to many, very

many more, throughout India, can never be sufficiently appre

ciated, nor the kindness of our God in thus sending them.

Never can I forget my obligations to them all.

" Mr. Parnell and his family made but a short stay at Calicut.

Mr. Cronin remained long with us, opening up the Scriptures,

and leading us by degrees into a knowledge of our position before

God in Christ Jesus our Lord. From him I heard many par

ticulars of the early life of Mr. Parnell, who, after finding Christ,

soon began to preach, and on one occasion when so doing, with
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his back to a wall, a bucket of water descended on his head and

book. Not disconcerted, he went on till another came down

from the same determined opponent.

" Of the nature of our friend's liberality I may give this instance.

Some few years since I noticed in a book on ' Answers to Prayer '

that Mr. Nasmyth, the originator of the London City Mission, when

in one of the Southern States of America, received a letter from

him enclosing acheque for £50. This letter had beenwritten several

months before, while Lord Congleton was in Persia. When I

brought this occurrence to his notice, he wrote that Mr. Nasmyth

was a friend of his, but of the gift he had no recollection."

This extract will indeed show that although Bagdad had

proved a failure in a missionary point of view, it had been

the school of God to His servants who, to serve Him, had

gone there at the cost of so much sorrow and affliction, as

well as of so much money. To the day of the Lord must be

reserved the award of that most remarkable missionary

enterprise, which in all its bearings has scarce a parallel in

the annals of mission work. There can be no doubt,

however, that though in a missionary point of view the

undertaking was unsuccessful, yet it had an immense effect

on the whole Church of God, leading many to read in the

clearer light of heaven and of the written Word, the claims

of Christ on the life and property of those who owned that

through His poverty they had been made rich ; showing them

that they should call none of the things which they possessed

their own, but hold all as a sacred trust to be employed for

His glory.

Mr. Parnell did not long remain in Calicut, and while

there, was in the habit of meeting at Mr. Nelson's house

on each Lord's day for worship. From thence he went to

Cannanore, which is a large military station to the north of

Calicut. To this place Mr. Parnell was led, as offering a
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wider sphere of usefulness among the larger number of

Europeans resident there, than in Calicut, which was only

a small civil station. To this place he removed with his

family early in 1835, and remained there till about the time

of Mr. Groves' return from England in the following year.

Here, his simply furnished dwelling became the centre of

much spiritual life and blessing. It was here every Lord's

Day that he and many others, helped through his life and

ministry, assembled together to commemorate the Lord's

death in the breaking of bread. Prominent among these was

his valued friend, Col. Stafford, who, then a young adjutant

with his regiment, the 51st M.N.I., found in his teaching

and principles, that which commended themselves to his

mind, as in their simplicity and devotedness, bearing witness

to a New Testament Christianity, he had formerly been un

acquainted with.

On his first arrival Mr. Parnell was welcomed by the

chaplain of the garrison, who had previously met him in

Calicut, and had rather urged his coming to Cannanore.

But those principles of devotedness to Christ and of simple

church fellowship in Him, which had received so warm a

welcome in many Christian hearts all over the country on

Mr. Groves' first visit, were beginning to be felt in many

quarters as subversive of much that was still fondly cherished.

It was found that Christ came with a sword as well as with

an olive branch, and He who came to give peace in Himself,

came to make war with all principles outside the truth of

God, and the lines of the written Word.

These free, unclerical meetings were spoken against in

private, and preached against from the pulpit. Seme

mocked and some were angry, but, as in Athens, so in this

military station, some " clave unto Him and believed," a

4
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"Dionysius" and a "Damaris," "and others with them."

But the welcome of the few became the animosity of the

many, and this ripened and spread during the whole of Mr.

Parnell's sojourn in India.

During this time much of his leisure was taken up in

helping forward, in his loving patient way, the education of

Mr Groves' two sons, as also that of his stepson, Lazar

Joseph. There were through this period, and subsequent

periods of his life, personal sorrows and trials of which,

from his own lips, no one ever heard. He had a peculiar

power of silence before man, and of pouring out his heart

before God, and from this, that which would have crushed

or irritated others, and made life miserable, carried him to

the throne of grace, and there he found help day by day ;

and, like Hannah of old, prayer was such a reality, that

the countenance bore witness to it. Where he never drew

the veil aside it is not for us to do so, and we allude to

it here as being a link in the chain of that loving discipline

of God, which made His dear servant what he was, and fitted

him for what he will be when the glory dawns, and the

judgment seat of Christ will reveal Christ's estimate of his

life and service. Secret prayer and child-like communion

with God as with a father were the characteristic features

of a life that had early taken Psalm lxii. as a reality, and

was content to learn to say, " My soul, wait thou only upon

God, for my expectation is from Him. He only is my

Bock and my Salvation : He is my defence, I shall not be

moved."

Towards the latter end of the year Mr. Parnell left his

party at Cannanore, and went to visit stations in South

India to gather a little insight into the country and its

needs. He went first to Mysore city, and there was hos
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pitably received by an earnest Christian brother, Captain

Chalmers, Superintendent of the Ashtagram Division of the

Mysore country ; and after remaining a few days, he went

to pay Captain (now General) Dobbs a visit, in the Chittel-

droog Division, also a zealous Christian, and Superintendent

of the Division.

He arrived at his camp after a wearisome journey, and

of his sojourn with him we have an interesting episode

mentioned by General Dobbs in his little book entitled

" Eeminiscences of Life in Mysore," p. 70. He writes :—

"In 1836 John Parnell (now Lord Congleton) paid a visit to

Mysore, after his return from Bagdad, where he had laboured

in mission work with Mr. Groves and others.

" "When on a visit to my friend Captain Chalmers, that officer

suggested he was sure that Dobbs, who was at that time alone in

an out-of-the-way part of the country, would be cheered and

rejoiced by a visit from a brother in Christ long known to him by

name and character through their mutual friend Mr. Groves.

Some of my readers may, in these cold days, be surprised to hear

of the self-denying Christian love which influenced a stranger to

undertake a journey of more than one hundred miles, and that in

a palanquin carried by untrained coolies—there being no bearers

procurable in the district through which he travelled—a journey

undertaken for the sole purpose of giving pleasure to one whom

he loved for Christ's sake. My noble friend is still living, but

being in simplicity of character and habit the same John Parnell,

he will not object to my saying that I never spent a happier or

more profitable time than I did in his company for a week. . . .

On the morning after the arrival of my visitor we were wander

ing among some lonely hills in the neighbourhood of my camp,

when I proposed that, surrounded as we were by the enchant-

ments of God's creation, we should unite in prayer and praise.

His reply was characteristic : ' Such spontaneous, informal union

in prayer is what my heart always responds to.' "

Thence he proceeded to Secunderabad, having a letter of
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introduction from Captain Dobbs to Captain (afterwards

General) E. Alexander. In his house the Christians of the

station were in the habit of meeting once a week for Scrip

ture reading, and this gave him an introduction to many of

them. After remaining there a short time he went to the

house of another Christian friend, Major (afterwards General)

James Bell, and while there he sought to win others to the

fellowship of the Gospel, such as it was to him, a spiritual

and a practical power, that cast the world behind the back,

and placed the Lord always in the front. Of this visit

General Bell writes : " He met much to try his faith and

patience. I remember on one occasion his saying, after

he returned from a round of visits among officers and others

of the Force, in reply to some remarks made, ' Tes ; we get

a step here and a step there, but it is not long before we

get covered with reproaches for His blessed name's sake,

who gave Himself for us ! ' "

Major Bell's regiment received orders to march to Cud-

dapah in December, and Mr. Parnell accompanied him.

In speaking of this journey Major Bell specially noticed his

disregard of his own comfort, and remembers how he had

failed to provide himself with anything suited for cold early

morning marching in the winter season.

From Cuddapah Mr. Pafnell went back to Cannanore

early in 1836, and remained there till April the 16th, when

he left with all his party for Mysore and Bangalore, on their

way towards Madras. Some time was occupied in the

journey, as it was travelled by easy stages, resting some little

time often at the various stations passed through. Mr.

Groves, who was expected? to arrive in India about the

middle of the year, landed at Madras on the 6th of July,

and was joined by his two sons a fortnight after ; and about
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the end of the month Mr. Parnell also arrived with his

family in Madras, and they took up their abode with Mr.

Groves, whose house was their headquarters during their

remaining time in India.

Mr. Groves had brought out with him two missionaries,

Messrs. Bowden and Beer, with their wives, whose destina

tion was the Godavery Delta. These were anxious to arrive

at their destination, and our friend offered to accompany

them, purposing, after making a tour through some parts

of Bengal, to return again in about three months, hoping to

ascertain thereby the will of the Lord as to the future.

They sailed from Madras for Masulapatam on the 13th of

August, which they reached in a few days, and were cheered

by loving sympathy on the part of some of the Lord's people

they found there. At this place Mr. Parnell was the guest

of Major and Mrs. Minchin, with whom he remained a few

weeks. Of this visit we will give Colonel Minchin's friendly

reminiscences. He writes :—

"He paid us a month's visit when we were stationed at

Masulapatam, and the memory of our constant prayer and

reading of the Scriptures together is still fresh in our minds.

It was then in reading the Acts of the Apostles together that

my wife and I saw that the early disciples broke bread together

every Lord's Day, and we then for the first time embraced that

precious privilege. Pefore he came I had been accustomed to

read a sermon in a building used for religious meeting, and a

good number met every Sunday. To our delight Mr. Parnell

kindly preached the Gospel for us while he was with us.

VHis simplicity of character greatly endeared him to us. If he

felt unwell he took no medicine, but in prayer and fasting looked

only to the Lord. One little circumstance we have never forgotten

He suffered one night from severe toothache and in the morning

lie told us that he had spent a blessed night, as his being kept

awake had led him into joyous communion with God. On leaving
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us, to embark for Calcutta, the boat containing all his things

missed the vessel, and on coming on board he had to sail without

a single thing with him; yet the first letter we received from

Calcutta was just full of praise, blessing God for everything, and

without expressing any regret at having had to sail without his

baggage, told us how the Lord had used and helped him.

"The captain was most kind, and supplied him with needed

articles of clothing, and also allowed him to visit among the crew

and gave him opportunities of preaching to them. Truly he was

a great blessing to many in those days."

Of his visit to Calcutta we have few particulars. He

found there an old Edinburgh College friend, Mr. Boswell,

then a chaplain in the East India Company's service, with

whom he remained some little time, visiting some of the

large towns in Bengal proper. While there he met Mr.

Start, a gentleman who had come out from England a few

years before on his own resources as a missionary to India.

From him he heard much of what mission work in the

country was, its difficulties and its necessities, and after

remaining together a short time in Bengal, Mr. Start

determined to accompany his friend on his return to

Madras, where they arrived about the end of the year. Mr.

Start's visit was a great mutual pleasure, and much earnest

counsel was taken together, and many prayers went up for

guidance, in connection with the work of the Lord in which

Mr. Groves and Mr. Parnell desired to be engaged. After

remaining'some little time, Mr. Start sailed for England, on

board the "Duke of Argyle," on the 25th of February,

purposing to bring out some more missionaries with him to

carry on the work in India.

There were at that time under Mr. Groves' roof twelve

who had been together in Bagdad, including Mr. Groves'

faithful servant Hanie, and Mrs. Parnell's servant Hosanna,
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but the necessity of forming some definite plan of operations

was increasingly seen.

Mr. Parnell had found opposition to the truth he had felt

bound to advocate wherever he had been, and this was

intensified in Madras, where the interest Mr. Groves had

shown in Mr. Rhenins and his fellow-labourers in their long

dispute with the Church Missionary Society, had alienated

very many.

The position of things in Madras, and very generally

throughout India, at this time, thus formed a great contrast

with the all but universal acceptance experienced by Mr.

Groves on his first visit. The almost universal rejection

he, and those with him, experienced at his second visit led Mr.

Groves and Mr. Parnell to contemplate a mission somewhere

outside of Madras, and several places were visited, but

nothing was definitely settled. About the month of May

Mr. Parnell went with his family to Pulicat, a small village

on the coast, a little to the north of Madras, easily accessible

by backwater. It was here that the doubts and thoughts

that had been passing through our brother's mind ripened,

and had to find a solution. It was a time, we have no

doubt, from what we know of him of whom we write, of

much prayer and waiting upon God. Missionary life in

India, as he had seen it, wherever he had gone (if success

is to be estimated by the godliness, earnestness, and zeal of

converts), had been to a great extent a failure. There were

noble exceptions, individuals known to all, and doubtless

also many godly souls unknown to any but the Lord, who

did witness a good confession; but, looked at generally,

great buildings and high education did not appear to have

accomplished what a sense of New Testament Gospel work

would lead one to expect, as the result of the labour
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expended. This made the apostolic and miraculous powers

of the ancient Church to seem almost a sine qua non for

successful missionary work ; to support which view of the

Church's need in mission work abroad, he had already

printed a small pamphlet.

Pulicat had been sought as a place where, away from the

influence of friend or foe, he might ascertain the mind of

the Lord as to his future course. The result was, he came

back to Madras with the determination to return to England

as soon as matters could be arranged. Of his return, and

the causes leading to it, Mr. Groves wrote to a friend in a

letter dated July, 1840:—" If I were asked, 'What do you

attribute Mr. Parnell's leaving India to ? ' I should say to

two causes—1st, the uncomfortable position into which our

views brought us with respect to the Europeans ; and 2nd,

the hopelessness which he thought the want of miraculous

power in the Church cast around labour among the heathen."

Unfriendly voices, of some ignorant of the circumstances, had

said that differences on personal matters had led to the

separation, but for this there was no shadow of foundation ;

and they who had sorrowed and suffered together retained

through life the warmest personal regard to, and confidence

in, one another. The two friends were together at the

marriage of their mutual friend, Lieutenant George Walker,

of the 13th Light Dragoons, aide-de-camp to his uncle,

the Commander-in-Chief, in May ; and on the 17th of June

Mr. Parnell embarked for England, with Mrs. Parnell, her

two children, and her Armenian servant, on board the

" Claudine."

To many who look at life superficially these years may

seem lost; but He who often leads us "about" (Deut.

ixxii. 10) (not guiding us by a straight road) has purposes
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of which neither the one led, and still less the lookers-on,

have any conception. The way at last will be found to have

been a right one, and the journey a prosperous one, not

withstanding appearances. We must judge nothing before

the time, content to wait patiently the unfolding of the

enigmas of life at the judgment seat of Christ. Each will

then receive his appointed meed of praise. Thus to some

these years of toil and sorrow will appear a mistake; to

others they will seem a divine " leading of the blind by a

way that they know not," only to "make darkness light

before them, and crooked things straight " (Isa. xlii. 16).
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Of what an easy, quick access,

My blessed Lord, art Thou ! how suddenly

May our requests Thy ear invade !

To show that state dislikes not easiness,

If I but lift mine eyes, my suit is made :

Thou canst no more not hear than Thou canst die !

Of what supreme, almighty power

Is Thy great arm, which spans the east and west,

And tacks the centre to the sphere !

By it do all things live their measured hour ;

We cannot ask the thing which is not there,

Blaming the shallowness of our request !

Of what immeasurable love

Art Thou possessed, who, when Thou couldst not die,

Wert fain to take our flesh and curse,

And for our sakes in person sin reprove ;

That, by destroying that which tied Thy purse,

Thou mightst make way for liberality !

Since, then, these three wait on Thy throne—

Ease, Power, and Love—I value prayer so,

That were I to leave all but one

Wealth, fame, endowments, virtues, all should go :

I and dear Prayer would together dwell,

And quickly gain for each inch lost an ell !

George Eesbbbt.



CHAPTER IV.

ijrSJvEEOEE leaving India Mr. Parnell had suffered in

ylfiflh health a good deal, but the voyage proved very-

helpful to his restoration, and the quiet of it he

found congenial to his state of mind, as he had been under

much exercise of spirit in regard to the course the Lord

would have him follow.

Shortly after leaving Madras he wrote the following letter

to Mr. Groves, giving a little account of their voyage :—

" On board the ' Claudine,' June 30, 1837.

" My Deab Beothbb,—This I write, knowing how glad you

will be to hear of us, in order to have something ready should we

fall in with any vessel bound to India.

"Our health, through the Lord's great mercy, has been very

good, with the exception of Kate, who has been and is still affected

with headaches and faintings and sickness ; since yesterday,

however, she is better. I imagine it arises from sleeping in such

a confined place as our cabin; it is seldom we can have the

scuttles open. I think it would be money well employed that

was spent in securing better accommodation. I speak merely

with regard to the1 one matter of fresh air ; however, as far as

this voyage is concerned, it is no use talking. The ship is full

as you must have seen by the papers. Amongst the company

there are, I reckon, three of God's children. . . .

« The first Sunday after the Sunday on which we sailed the

captain read prayers at half-past ten o'clock. "When they were

over I asked his leave to circulate books and tracts amongst

his men, which he willingly gave, and added that he should

be very glad to have anything of the sort done for them.

Accordingly, after their dinner, I went forward with my box cf
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books, and, with the Lord's help, set agoing a lending library,

the books to be changed every Sunday if desired. I had not much

opportunity of speaking to the men, but hope to have more on

future occasions. Our first attempt to do anything like work in

a united form was in the matter of family worship; this, through

the Lord's goodness, we set agoing the second Tuesday that

we were onboard—present, the two boys (i.e., Lazar Joseph and

Barkis Davids), Minnoo, Marie, and myself—morning and evening.

The second evening Lieutenant Shaw joined us ; and the third,

Captain Cotton ; but they do not come in the morning as yet.

"I should tell you that what preceded and helped the esta

blishment of prayers was my taking my breakfast and dinner

with the children, who have their meals about an hour and a

half before the passengers. . . . This table is certainly much

inferior to the other, but much better than our own at Madras,

and like, as regards quietness, a private meal.

"Give my love to all the party, and to dear Walker. I am

glad to find myself on my way to England, but you know that

I do not much indulge in opening my heart when letter-writing.

—Ever affectionately yours, "John Parnell."

After arriving in Plymouth in the autumn of 1837,

Mr. Parnell tarried a few months there, and ultimately

settled in Teignmouth about the middle of 1838. Of his

sojourn there a friend writes the following account :—

" Our dear friend's establishment at Teignmouth was, it will be

remembered by some still living, somewhat primitive—a house at

an annual rental of £12, without a carpet, wooden chairs, a plain

deal table (which by concession to the housemaid was after

wards stained, because of the trouble it gave in constant scouring

to keep it clean), steel forks and pewter teaspoons, and all else

to match. Such was the house and furniture. Around that table

I often sat with others, thick as bees, while he drew us out in

the study of the Scriptures which he happily and usefully un

folded—an office for which he was eminently qualified. He had

the happy faculty of setting everyone at ease, fostering any little
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remark, encouraging and rectifying it—a rare qualification in a

teacher which in after life I often urged him to exercise."

Much might be added to fill up the picture of one who

had " the world behind his back," and its ways and fashions

under his feet—of one who was not ashamed to be, what

many sing about but few are, a pilgrim and stranger on earth.

During the time he remained in Teignmouth he not only

ministered regularly to the assembly there gathered in the

Lord's name alone, but was constant in assisting similar

meetings elsewhere in the neighbourhood, and of originating

them where they had not previously existed ; going in and

out among the poor of the flock with that simple, unas

suming manner which was always characteristic of him,

and thereby setting before the saints of God an example

of forbearing grace and of patient continuance in service

to the Lord and to His people, and that often amid cir

cumstances of much trial and disappointment. Truly it

may be said, that to be disappointed and yet not to withhold

the hand for help, and the heart for service, is the true

mark of the servant of Him who said, " I have laboured in

vain, and spent My strength for nought and in vain ; yet

surely My judgment is with the Lord, and My work with

My God " (Isaiah xlix. 4). Of this character of service he

only can know anything, who has learnt practically what

death and resurrection means, under the unfoldings of the

Spirit of God.

A brother in the Lord who knew him well in those days

has given the following interesting reminiscence of his

ministry and service :—

"I first became acquainted with Mr. Parnell in Newton-

Ahbott, in 1840. It had been his custom for some considerable

time to take the circuit of Teignmouth, Torquay, and Newton
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Abbott on eacb Lord's Day. He would meet with the saints in

Teignmouth in the morning, with those in Torquay in the after,

noon, and come on to ug at Newton-Abbott in the evening,

returning home to Teignmouth after the meeting. He was also

in the habit of visiting Newton-Abbott on Thursday evening,

and there holding a meeting. A few were there gathered to

gether through our brother's testimony, and myself among the

number. We truly enjoyed the Word together, and our converse

and fellowship in the things of God are not to be forgotten.

"There was a singular simplicity, and some peculiarity, in

our brother's ministrations which made them different from

those of any other I ever remember coming in contact with.

To some it might appear monotonous, as a tune from a one-

stringed harp, but to the thoughtful and spiritually-minded there

was an attraction in his manner of enforcing truth, difficult

to be described, and hard to be resisted.

" His theme ever was man's ruin and God's remedy ; the

exceeding sinfulness of sin and the utter worthlessness of the

flesh, as proved and judged in the cross of Christ ; the new birth

and its results, bringing the believer by a new creation into

absolute union with Christ in a risen life.

" In conjunction with this, he dwelt much on the presence and

ministry of the Holy Ghost for our individual life and guidance,

and also as being the power of unity and blessing in the assembly

of God ; and he was also pressing on our hearts the blessed hope

of the coming and glory of our Lord Jesus Christ, and of the

gathering of His saints to be with Him in the glory. These and

kindred truths would be dwelt on, not merely on occasions and in

turn, but they seemed mingled and blended with every truth he

might touch on, and with every line of thought to which his

attention might be directed. For example, in speaking on such

a portion as ' The Lord taketh pleasure in them that fear Him,

in those who hope in His mercy,' he would take occasion to

expatiate on man's utter ruin and his inability either to fear God

or to hope in God, and would show that man, dead in sins, must

be quickened together with Christ into life, and called into fellow

ship with the risen Son of God at God's right hand; that he
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must be regenerated by the Holy Spirit, sealed and witnessed to

by the Holy Ghost, that he is a child of God ; and that then, and

not till then, could the words 'fear' or 'hope' find a response

or a reality in his heart, for then only would there be a nature

capable of filial fear to God, of love for God, or of hope in God.

This, he would say, explains the ground of God's pleasure in

us, for in Christ we are as near as Christ is near, and as dear as

Christ is dear.

"In looking back, I can recall somewhat of the thrilling

interest produced in one's soul by the vivid portraiture thus

placed before us of man (that is, of self) lost, dead, ruined, a

loathsome, defiled creature, altogether alienated from God, with

wrath suspended over him, and eternal despair as a black cloud

always before him. Then would follow his portrait of Christ,

seeking the lost, saving the guilty, dying for the dead, made sin

for sinners, bearing the wrath of God ; and, having thus finished

His work in death, raised into a new condition, as the head of a

new creation—the Firstborn among many brethren; the result

being that we are righteous in His righteousness, living in His

life as sons, accepted in His beauty and perfection in the presence

of God ; and because we have this nature which is capable of

knowing and loving God, we ought to know God, to love God, to

hope in God, and thus ever to enjoy the consciousness of pleasing

our Father in heaven.

"And though the same story of man's ruin and of God's

unbounding grace would be repeated often almost word for word

(as the necessary ground-work on which the truth under con

sideration would be enforced), still it always seemed fresh and

seasonable, coming from one to whom it was ever fresh, and

its repetition ever a delight."

We give this long extract, not only as a blessed tribute

to the memory of this dear departed servant of the Lord,

but that it may stand on record for these days what the

Gospel really is, and what the high and holy life of the

Christian is designed of God to be, as it was then under

stood by one who lived to see the spread of views of the

5
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so-called " higher life," that have attracted many who knew

not the glorious reality of the risen life of Christ in the

believer, as his birthright, but to be realised only under

the inworking power of the Holy Ghost.

One residing at Dawlish recalls the coming in to tea of

two brethren who had walked over from Teignmouth, dusty

and weary, and these were the Hon. John Parnell and Mr.

J. N. Darby, the latter being at the time on a visit to the

former. They had been much together in the early days

in Dublin, and now they meet again. Forty years more

pass over their heads, the record of which we leave with

God, with all its sorrows and its strife ; and now we think

of them as met once more, free from the environments of the

body, awaiting the advent and the judgment seat of Christ.

In 1840 Mr. Parnell was one of the many who attended

the meetings in Taunton, where were also present : Messrs.

J. L. Harris, Geo. Deck, John Methuen, G. Miiller, W.

Tapp, H. Craik, Wigmore, Cronin, Captain Ehind, Sir A.

Campbell, and many others, around whose memories joys

and sorrows mingle, most of whom have passed over the

river to the other side. These and similar meetings were

precious seasons, and the subject of our memoir enjoyed as

much as any (if not more than most) that which united in

the common fellowship of love and worship, all saints who

were prepared to take their stand on the written "Word alone.

Those few years in Devonshire were years of peace and

blessing, and, except to a very few, the elements of future

troubles were as yet unknown and unfelt. They were to

many as days of heaven upon earth. Mr. Parnell went

about a good deal among the various assemblies of saints,

and one remembers his coming to Hereford when Captain

Percy Hall was confined to his bed through illness, and
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there was no one to take his place in the ministry of the

Word. He was asked to take the meeting, which, rather

reluctantly, he did. His subject was the resurrection life,

in connection with Eom. vi. and Col. iii. "I had," con

tinues this friend, " heard others speak on the same subject

before, and, as it appeared to me, more from the head than

from the heart ; but when I heard him, though his style was

rather peculiar, I felt at once, here is something real and in

the power of the Spirit ; here is one who has first learnt of

God and realised what he speaks in his own soul, and out

of the fulness of the heart speaks to the hearts of others."

Truly his was not a second-hand Christianity, nor a book

theology. He had not so learned Christ. He had "heard

Him (His own voice), and had been taught by Him." This

was his power, and may God grant that many more eloquent

and fluent talkers in the Church of God may learn this

lesson of Eph. iv. 20, 21, to the deepening of their ministry

to others, and to the lasting profit of their own souls.

He was always diffident of his capabilities as a preacher,

and' in his lowly way said on one occasion to a friend, in

reference to these days, " I once tried preaching in a room

half emptied by one before me, and I quite emptied it."

But if rooms were emptied of merely casual hearers, yet, as

we have seen, the hearts of the poor of the flock went

away refreshed, and retain to this day the holy memory.

" I felt," said one aged saint, " as if I were sitting under a

shower of gold."

A little incident is related of him at this time that

illustrates how he sought to be an instrument always

ready for the use of the Master. He was one day going

by steamer from Plymouth to Southampton, when he met a

Christian coachman on board whom he knew. The morning
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was bright and the passengers numerous. He went up to

the Christian brother alluded to, and, shaking him by the

hand, said, "We must show our colours at once, or we

shall not do it at all ; " and with that, taking his Bible in

his hand, he began unostentatiously to read and comment

on the Word to the coachman. Soon a few gathered round

them, and one was heard to say, " That is one of the

'brethren;' they are more bold in speaking than others."

Many a Christian might learn a secret of much usefulness

and power in the advice, to " begin at once." Alas ! how

much are we hindered in our work by beginning to think

about it instead of doing it, and the devil is ever ready to

whisper, " There is a lion in the way ! "

Towards the close of his sojourn in Devonshire he had

nearly got rid of all his property ; principal and interest had

all gone in the service of his Master, and he was contem

plating entering on some secular employment for a livelihood,

and paper-making was in his mind. This he would prob

ably have attempted had it not been for the earnest entreaty

of his father, who thought him quite unsuited to undertake

secular work of that kind. Shortly after, in June 1842, his

father died, and after a little he saw it right to leave Teign-

mouth for London, where he went in the latter part of this year.

We close the narrative of the sojourn in Devon with

an extract from a letter from one who has lived there nearly

forty years, to whom we wrote for some reminiscences of the

departed. Our correspondent writes :—

" I came to Teignmouth after dear Lord Congleton had left.

When I arrived, I heard such precious tidings ofhis pastoral care,

his clear Gospel, his blessed teaching, his bright testimony, his

separation to his risen Lord, his meek and lowly walk, his simple

surroundings, that even before I knew him I loved him for His
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sake, whose image he bore and whose servant he was. I feel I

have lost a valued and precious friend. I well recollect how one

lady got perfect peace through his preaching. He had said,

• Your salvation does not depend on your thoughts of the blood,

but on God's thoughts.' She had long been in deep anxiety, but

this remark led her to rest in God's thoughts of Christ rather

than on her own, and she continued a faithful Christian till the

Lord took her home."

On coming to London, Lord Congleton took a house in

Islington, at the end of Barnsbury Road, where he remained

about four years. The meeting was then held in Eawstorne

Street, and among the many who assembled there the names

of Darby, Percy Hall, Wigram, Tregelles, Alexander

Stewart, Dorman, and Foley, will be well remembered, as

also those of many others who were content to make " Jesus

only" the centre of their gatherings. Into this meeting

Lord Congleton threw all the energies of his large, loving

heart in its sympathy and lowliness, for, as one truly writes

of him in reference to this time, when he came into his title

and into the possession of the family property, " wealth and

honours made no change in his humble heart. His hopes

and aspirations reached beyond earth, even to the heavens,

looking forward to the resurrection and to the glory to be

possessed and enjoyed with Christ Jesus his Lord. Self-

denying as ever, though often subject to infirmity of

body ; resolute in doing what his heart found to do ; gentle

and affectionate towards all, and specially so to the house

hold of faith, his aim was ever to glorify his Master, who

had laid down His life for him."

One residing in London in the year 1843, and but recently

converted, says: "I remember marking Lord C.'s lowly,

self-denying ways at the Sunday morning breakfast table,

which Or. V. Wigram always had spread at Eawstorne Street
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for us young men who had come from distant parts of London

to attend the 7 a.m. prayer meeting, that we might not

have to go back again before the 10.30 breaking of bread."

A point about which our dear friend was always solicitous,

was to make the fellowship of the family of God as much a

reality as possible, and with this view he fitted up a large

room at the back of his house, that had been used as a

school, with tables and chairs, at the cost of nearly £100,

in which place he established tea and fellowship meetings

for any of the Christians connected with any of the other

meetings in London, of which there were at this time

several. To those happy gatherings any of the Lord's

people were at all times welcome, for, as a poor brother

in London writes, " there was no distinction between rich

and poor, all were alike honoured for the Master's sake."

In those days even the dead were not forgotten, for in the

newly-opened Abney Park Cemetery an allotment was

purchased, in the names of some of the leading brethren,

for the bodies of the saints. To this Lord Congleton largely

contributed. The cemetery was four miles from Kawstorne

Street, and many a dear brother and sister was carried the

whole distance on the shoulders of brethren, and both Lord

Congleton and Mr. Wigram were often amongst the bearers

of the mortal remains of some poor but honoured saint to

their last resting-place. These little acts of fellowship in love

and service we delight to record, though they perhaps make

us ready to say with the poet, as we contrast the present

with the past—■

" 1 see them walking in an air of glory,

Which tramples on my days—

My days which are at best but dull and hoary.

Mere glimmerings and decays." ■ t
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During 1845 differences arose in the meetings, which Lord

Congleton and others sought to heal, counselling forbearance

on all sides, and calling to remembrance the grounds on

which, in Dublin, the fellowship of saints had rested on the

common ground of fellowship in and with a risen Christ.

It is well to recall Paul's words of forbearing grace when

he tells the believers to whom he wrote, " Judge nothing

before the time." "Who art thou that judgest another

man's servant ? " For we know that the judgment seat is

not far off, and let our wisdom be to wait for it.

In 1846, Lord Congleton went to Brighton to reside,

and took a house in Cannon Place ; and one who was staying

a few weeks with him in that year writes : "I recollect how

greatly struck we were with the beauty of his Christianity.

His overflowing sense of thankfulness for daily mercies was

very great, and to him, thanks before meals was not a form,

but the utterance of the heart's recognition, that all came

to him fresh from the love of God. This particularly struck

us, as well as his gracious bearing towards all. These were

very marked features, and made his home a very happy,

hallowed atmosphere to be in."

In the course of this year he paid a short visit to

Teignmouth. Having reached the town, he went into a

poor woman's shop whom he knew, and there waited upon

God for direction as to where he was to go. A widowed

sister in the Lord, having heard of his arrival, sent through

a servant to offer him her " prophet's chamber." This

he accepted as from the Lord, in answer to his prayer.

While there one of the widow's little nieces, living with

her, was attacked with scarlet fever. His friends urged him

to leave the house at once, and accept of their hospitality ;

but he would not, feeling assured the Lord had guided him
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as to where He wished him to be. So he continued there,

and the sister could not but thank God for His exceeding

grace, in providing for her during that trying time of sick

ness, the comfort of the presence of one who so well knew

what it was to have to do with God.

The year 1848 was to test the hold that Scriptural

principles of Church fellowship had on those that professed

them, for it is not what we hold, but what holds us, that

reveals our real relation to any given truth. The catholicity

of the original movement that had gathered together so

many assemblies of Christians all over the country, realising

no other bond but Christ, and no other guide but the

written Word, was a point for the preservation of which

our friend was keenly alive, dreading above all things the

setting up of any matter, in teaching or in practice, as a

ground of communion, that the Scriptures had not made

so ; such as things which concern the person and work

of Christ, the personal godliness of the believer's walk, or

kindred subjects fundamental to faith in Christ. The

National Churches, he would say, were too broad, for they

did away with the distinction between believer and unbe

liever, and the dissenting bodies were too narrow, forming

their bond of union around some particular portion of

truth, and thereby shutting out those not in agreement with

themselves, and both the one and the other requiring sub

jection to something beyond the simple written Word of

God. He rejoiced in the thought of a common platform

where all true believers in Christ could be welcome ; and,

having secured that, he would say, " What can separate

us now, since our only uniting bond is that we belong to

Christ and obey Him ? "

The time, however, had come when principles and pro
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fessions were to be tested, for God puts all that we assume

or profess to the proof by circumstances in which we

become involved. It is laid down in His Word that there

must needs be schisms in the Church, that they which are

approved may be made manifest (1 Cor. xi. 19). Let

us not, therefore, regard the fiery ordeal that tests us as

anything strange ; it is but to make manifest what is of

God and what is not. Many meetings were attended by

Lord Congleton and others in the hope of adjusting

differences ; and for six hours, at a meeting called in Bath

early in 1849, did he contend for the original grounds on

whieh they had first met, and had ostensibly continued to

meet on up to the present time. But the meeting ended

where it began, and now that most of those who took any

part in it are with Christ, we await His tribunal, when He

will judge the secrets of all hearts. Lord Congleton went

from the meeting sorrowful and saddened; but of his

spirit at this time, and in connection with this controversy,

we give the testimony of Mr. Start, already mentioned as

having met him in India, and who saw him not unfrequently

in after years. He writes :—

" I met Lord Congleton in Plymouth before the division took

place, and I remember we went together to hear an evangelical

clergyman preach. This was much disapproved of by a prominent

brother in fellowship, who, when I saw him subsequently, after

the division had taken place, confessed that "brethren," so

called, had provoked the humiliation that had befallen them by

riding over those who differed from them. I never saw a particle

of bitterness in our dear friend, and he was always ready to allow

the shortcomings of those with him, as well as the excellencies of

those from whom he might differ. I do not remember ever to

have heard an unkind word from him, and when unkind words

were spoken to him he never appeared to be ruffled by them. He
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went with me to Liverpool when returning to India with a

party of German missionaries, and since then I have often seen

him, and always enjoyed his unaffected, humble, self-renouncing

carriage. I believe he will occupy a much higher place in the

coming glory than many, very many, whose names have stood

higher in the estimate of the Church. There would not have

been so many sad divisions among the people of God, had the

character of most or all of them resembled his."

These remarks are not undeserved, and recall to our

minds the entreaty of the prisoner of our Lord, that we

should walk worthy of our heavenly calling " with all lowli

ness and meekness, with longsuffering, forbearing one

another in love, giving diligence (E.V.) to keep the unity of

the Spirit in the bond of peace."

One little incident that occurred at this time may be

mentioned, as it was one that Lord Congleton often

delighted to refer to, and is, indeed, full of teaching to

every true disciple. " One day," he said, " I was sitting in

my house, with a heart much cast down and tried by the

evil ways of some of the saints I had to do with. ' How is

it possible to bear with them ? How can one go on with

people who are so perverse ? ' was the temptation that

assailed me ; when a knock was heard at the door, and a

stranger was announced. His name was not unknown to

me, as a good man belonging to the Quakers. He simply

said, on entering, ' May I read thee a chapter ? ' and on

my assenting, he read very deliberately the fifteenth chapter

of John, without any note or comment. When he had

finished, I asked him if we should pray. 'If the Spirit

moves thee,' he replied, and I think 1 prayed, and then

he took leave. I had never seen him before, nor have I seen

him since; but I have always thanked God for his visit,

and for the words he read. God had a message for me
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in one verse of that chapter, which met exactly the trial

I was under, and which has remained with me ever since.

' As the Father hath loved Me, so have I loved you.' As he

read, the thought came to me, ' If the saints are as dear to

Christ as this, if He counts them so precious, surely I ought

to be able to bear with them ; if they are so near to His

heart, let me not be impatient with them.' And so I got

fresh courage for the trials of the way."

Lord Congleton did not remain long in Brighton after

this. The exigencies of the meetings in London at this

crisis were so pressed upon him by some of the brethren

having the oversight among them, that, after much prayer

and waiting upon God, he left Brighton in 1849, and took

a small house in Cumberland Street, near the Marble

Arch.

We conclude this chapter with the notes of an address on

Gen. 1. 15, belonging to this period of his life, thinking it

may help some weary Christian given too much to intro

spection, and too little to the contemplation of the freeness

and almightiness of that forgiving grace in which we stand,

and of the immutability of that divine love that, having loved,

loves to the end. After speaking of Joseph as in general a

type of the blessed Lord, he said :—

" In his conduct to his brethren, recorded in this chapter, we

see something of the grief of the heart of Christ when His

brethren doubt of the fulness of His pardon and the freeness of His

grace. The thought of free grace is so repugnant to the heart of

man by nature, that he is always looking at himself for some

reason why God should, or should not, pardon and receive him.

"We have such narrow, inadequate ideas of the love of God, that

we are always prone to think Him such an one as ourselves,

forgetting that ' His ways are not as our ways, nor His thoughts

as our thoughts.'



76 MEMOIB OF LOED CONGLETON.

" When the sight of sin in ourselves leads us to doubt the love

of God, and to question the fulness of our acceptance in Christ, it

is not humility, but a suggestion of Satan, and a grieving of the

heart of the Lord Jesus. ' Joseph wept when they spake unto him.'

After the Lord has for years gone on to bless, to sustain, and to

nourish us, for us still to retain a slavish fear that He remembers

our sins against us, and needs again to be reconciled to us, is to

depart from our standing in grace, and to dishonour the God who

so loved us as to give His Son to die for us, that this might be to

us the measure of the hatefulness in His sight of sin, and the

measure also of His love to the sinner."
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GOD'S CAEE.

Yes, for me, for me He careth,

With a brother's tender care ;

Yes, with me, with me He shareth

Every burden, every fear.

Yes, o'er me, o'er me He watcheth,

Ceaseless watcheth, night and day

Yes, e'en me, e'en me He snatcheth

From the perils of the way.

Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth—

I in Him and He in me ;

And my empty soul He filleth,

Here and through eternity.

Thus I wait for His returning,

Singing all the way to heaven ;

Such the joyful song of morning,

Such the tranquil song of even.
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IS return to London to reside was not a step hastily

taken, but was the result of much earnest seeking

for guidance from the Lord, and as the subject of

the Lord's guidance is one that often exercises the hearts

of His children, we give a few fragments from an address

of Lord Congleton's, delivered a little before this, as in

dicating the spirit in which he sought guidance, and the

assurance with which he expected it. The address was

founded on 1 Sam. xxiii. 1-14, and 2 Sam. ii. 1-4, 19-25 :—

" ' And David enquired of the Lord.' Happy walking

with God, this, dear brethren ! David had God for his

Friend and Counsellor, and happy was he in having such a

Friend and Counsellor. I need not say it belongs to every

one of us to walk with God after this manner. We may

always judge of a man's knowledge of God by the way in

which it affects his walk. We have a happier, fuller way

of walking with God and having His guidance than David

had. No Son of the bosom had then come forth, no sacrifice

had been offered up and declared sufficient by His resurrec

tion from the dead ; the Holy Ghost had not come to dwell

in the hearts of God's people ; their union with the person

of the risen Christ had not yet been revealed, for His

death and resurrection had not taken place, so that how

much soever David knew God, he could not know Him as

we do ; but we see the practical, happy effect of David's

knowledge from his conduct. There is such a thing as
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knowing a great deal about God, and very little of God.

This is a danger to which we are particularly liable. It is

easy to see how there may be this piece of self-deception.

People think, because they know much about God, that they

know God well. Now the knowledge of the things of God

is one thing, and the knowledge of God is another. Let this

comfort us when we see persons with so much knowledge

that we feel we can never get up to them, nor ever have

their power. Let us remember that before the manifestation

of God's Son, and all the wondrous truths connected with

it, it was quite possible to know God after the blessed

manner in which David did. If so tJien, how much more

so now ? Indeed, what is so enviable as this practical know

ledge of God—to have the way pointed out to us—to know

that we are sent of God to do this or that thing—to be sure

of His help ? If a person were to wish, what better thing

could he wish for than to know these things ? To be able

to say, ' I know God as my Father, that my sins are forgiven

me, that I have the Holy Ghost, that I am a member of

Christ, one spirit with the Lord '—these things truly belong

to us ; and does it not also belong to us, as it did to David,

to know our path ? But are we thus walking with God—

running to Him every hour of the day—asking Him con

tinually, ' Where shall I go ? ' ' What shall I do ? ' so as to

be able to say, ' I know I am doing what God would have

me at this time ; ' ' I expect to succeed in this or that, because

the Lord has sent me ; ' or is it that we are ignorant whether

we have the Lord's mind in what we are doing or not ? . .

The power of consulting God will fail us, if we are running

after that which our hearts are entangled in, and only turn to

God as a last resource. He purposely fails us when we run

after other things without consulting Him. If we do not
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do it of our own accord, He will briny us to have intercourse

with Him, and make us to say to Him, ' What hast Thou to

say? What controversy hast Thou with me about this

matter ? ' But why do we not go to God at once ? There

is no avoiding going to God, for if we are His children He

will make us know what going to Him is. When we try

to avoid it, it is only putting it off ; learning it in a rough

way, instead of a smooth one. But here our unbelief shows

itself, if, instead of believing 'God's testimony and waiting

till we have heard His counsel, we go on in our own way.

It will be of no avail. "We shall be brought in the end to

go to God, though it may be after much rough work, much

sorrow, much loss of time. Those who have learned this

lesson God is able to take on miles and miles beyond what

He can those whom He cannot tame. . . God would

guide us with His eye, but if we are not waiting and

watching, how shall we see His eye '? He would have His

children so under His guidance that'He had only to give

them a look and they would understand."

The Lord lead us all to know more of this heavenly

guidance as indicated in Psalm xxxii.

Our brother's sojourn and ministry in London continued,

with only occasional absence, till his death, thirty-four years

after. The record of this time is mostly on high, there

being few events for the biographer to record ; but not

unfrequently of that of "which earth knows least, heaven

knows most, and when earthly'chroniclers find little to

write about, the chronicles of heaven may be found to

contain much. Not one of David's mightiest men come

on the page of history in the books of Samuel and Kings.

Joab's name is continually before us, but it is not till after

David's last words in 2 Sam. xxiii. that the mighty acts

6
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and loving deeds of Adino, Eleazer, Shammah, and others,

are inscribed in the sacred records, showing they were

not forgotten, though passed over where we might have

expected to have found some mention of them. And in

the great day of account many such will be remembered,

while some whose words and works have been noised abroad

will find all forgotten, even though they themselves may be

saved, yet so as by fire.

It was not hastily, as we have seen, that Lord Congleton

made up his mind to come to London, and to throw in his

lot among those who were struggling amidst many difficulties

to maintain the open fellowship of all true believers in the

assemblies of the saints. Strife and its bitter consequences

had been at work in the London meetings, and one present

in Orchard Street meeting when he came among them

again for the first time writes : " It seemed as if as an

angel from God he had come and taken his place among

us. One Sunday morning one after another had risen to

signify their intention of withdrawing from the meeting

because some of the leading brethren there objected to

refuse communion with fellow-Christians who were unable

to see with them in matters of Church discipline. Our

hearts were filled with sorrow at the withdrawal of many

with whom we had long had happy fellowship, and of

some whose gifts had been very helpful. Lord Congleton

took his place in the meeting, and towards its close rose and

said he would read one verse in Psalm xxxiv. It was—

' The Lord is nigh unto them which are of a broken heart ;

and saveth such as are of a contrite spirit.' He said no

more, but I cannot describe the comfort and encourage

ment this one verse afforded. It was like lifting off a

heavy load from our hearts, or like a ray of sunshine in

the midst of a heavy cloud of sorrow."
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Personally a deep sense of unworthiness was ever present

with him, and this he sought to inculcate in his ministry, as

is illustrated by some remarks made one Lord's Day morning

at the breaking of bread. He was speaking on Luke xv.,

and after some other remarks said : " The Lord has called us

to a table of pure, unmixed grace. This parable shows out

the grace of the Father, and the table around which we

gather shows out His grace to us. How prone we are to

think that if we were only in a better state of soul we

should see more good in ourselves. This is a great mis

take, for if the Holy Ghost were dwelling in us in power

we should see more of our own badness, and we should have a

much worse opinion of ourselves than we have ; for as we

see more of what Christ is, we see more of our own vile-

ness, for His light will make apparent to us what now we

see not. The Holy Ghost does not take of our things or of

our attainments in grace, but takes of the things of Christ,

and shows them unto us. This seeking to find some good

thing in ourselves before accepting the grace of God is

only pride. Seeing, therefore, that there is no good in us,

He calls us now to feast on His love to us, and even now

to enter on its enjoyment. We are called undistractedly

to enjoy this feast of the love of God, the wondrous

Giver, the wondrous Lover, in all our poverty, weakness,

and worthlessness."

But while thus realising the utter unworthiness of the

saint no less than of the sinner, he would ever enforce the

living energy for life and obedience that resided in those in

whom the Spirit of God dwelt. This is illustrated in the

following notes of an address in Orchard Street, given

about this time, on Bom. viii. 1-17. On the 13th verse he

remarked, " I wish specially to call your attention to this
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verse : ' If ye through the Spirit do mortify the deeds of

the body, ye shall live.' It is a great mistake to say the

believer has no strength to obey the precepts of the Word

of God. It is quite true of our natural state, but the

Christian has strength—-strength for all things, as Paul

says, ' I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth

me.' So here, ' If ye through the Spirit do mortify,' &c.

The Spirit is given, and we are to mortify through Him the

deeds of the body. Observe the verse is strictly condi

tional. We get life through that absolute grace by which

we are born again ; but if we would know the abounding,

the springing up, the enjoyment of that life, there must be

the mortifying of the deeds of the body. The promise is

conditional, and the power is in the Spirit that dwelleth

in us."

On the same line of truth we find him speaking, in 1851,

on the latter part of Rom. vii. and the first few verses of

chap, viii., and saying, " We often hear Christians taking up

the words, ' The good that I would I do not," &c, as if that

was their right and proper experience, whereas the proper

experience of the believer is to know a power within which

gets the victory over the evil, and will not suffer us to fall

into it. The apostle brings us up to the point in verse 24,

when he says, ' 0 wretched man, who shall deliver ? ' To

this his glad answer is, ' I thank God through Jesus Christ

our Lord.' The moment I see the source of deliverance,

I see myself delivered. Light and deliverance, knowledge

and assurance, are never separated by God, though so often

separated by our crooked hearts. It is not language fitting a

saint to say, ' The good that I would I do not, but the evil

that I would not that I do ; ' but rather is it his privilege to

say, ' The law of the Spirit of life in Christ Jesus has made



LETTEE TO AST EXQITIEEE. 85

me free from the law of sin and death.' We take things

far too easily, and are too readily satisfied with not entering

into the fulness of joy which is our proper portion. Satan

has greatly prevailed over us if he has made us content with

such a state of things."

This personal sense of unworthiness and badness, which

came largely into his ministry, became to him the means

by which he sought to establish others in the fulness and

freeness of the Gospel of God, who commences His work

with us by taking us up as we are, and justifying us as un

godly sinners. This is illustrated in a letter written to a

friend. We give it in full :—

" My dear Friend,—I was glad to receive your letter the other

day, and will do my best to fulfil your request.

"As far as I recollect our conversation on the occasion al

luded to, the main point was that, if we have been accepted

of God at all, we were accepted as utterly bad. It is precisely

those who, letting go all grounds of self-justification, plead the

blood of Jesus alone, that are accepted.

" In close connection with this point we had another, namely,

that the only way in which a man can possibly know with certainty

that he is accepted, is when confessing that badness alone belongs

to him, he pleads Christ's death for his sins, evidenced as sufficient

by God's raising of Him from the dead. If I do not come to God

as one utterly bad, the degree of my badness enters into the case,

and I may have a question, and therefore a doubt, whether I am

not too bad. But if I come as utterly bad, the only question is

whether Christ's death is sufficient, which the resurrection settles,

and settles for ever.

" Then, as a third point, we came to this, that if I have been

accepted as utterly bad, I can never at any future moment be re

jected because I am bad. This seems so simple that one would

hardly suppose it was necessary to state it. But the fact-is that

believers are apt to forget that truth which they were so long in

learning and submitting to, namely, that they are utterly bad—
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that is, utterly ' without strength ' (Eom. v. 6)—so that when

through God's help they do well, they are apt to fancy that they

are better than they were. They are apt to let go that truth, so

disagreeable to their natural pride, that they are utterly bad.

Presently, as a natural consequence of being puffed up, comes a

fall, and then they will be tempted to think that they are worse

than they were. The only cure for this entanglement is to remem

ber that they are utterly bad and were received as such, and that

they have neither been better nor worse since that moment.

Of God's grace alone their eyes were opened to see their ruined

condition, and of God's grace alone have they believed in Christ's

blood as sufficient, and of God's grace alone have they been

strengthened to do what is right. The promise that stands in

connection with acceptance and pardon is not that their old

nature shall be changed and made better, but that a new heart

and a new life, and, in due time, a new body, shall be given to

them.—Hoping I have made myself intelligible, I remain,

" Yours in our blessed Lord, faithfully,

" C."

An interesting little incident is recorded of his ministry at

this time, in the blessing a few words spoken on the 63rd

Psalm were made to a young man fast sinking in consump

tion. In speaking on the psalm, referring specially to

verses 2 and 3, he said : " We need to have something in

hand better than life, in order that we may bless the Lord

while we live. Here we find that His ' lovingkindness is

better than life ; ' and, having this, we can bless the Lord

on bright days and on cloudy ones, in adversity and in

prosperity, because His lovingkindness fails not. More

than this, if we are counting the Lord's lovingkindness

better than life, it will not greatly move us if we are called

to resign this life, for we have something in hand that is

' better,' and we can afford to let this life go whenever the

Lord wills it." The young man alluded to was present that
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morning. He tad lately been told by the medical man

that his case was hopeless, and had come to the meeting

depressed and cast down ; not that he feared death, for

he was a Christian, but he seemed to feel it hard to resign

the hope of life down here ; but these remarks about the

lovingkindness of God that was better than life so lifted

him up with joy and praise, to think that he had a portion

which death could not take away, that he realised there and

then his victory over the great enemy as he had not before.

Our brother was one who habitually waited much on God

for what he had to say, and in this he might well be an ex

ample to many. One of his utterances in prayer often was,

"May we be willing to sit silent until Thou givest us a word,

and ready also to speak when we get a message from Thee."

In 1853 we find Lord Congleton and his family residing

at St. Leonards-on-Sea, where they went in consequence

of the increasing delicacy of his step-daughter. Two short

notes written to his friend, Mr. A. N. Groves, who had just

arrived from India in very poor health, and whose death

occurred very soon after, may be read with interest. They

were in reply to inquiries about her.

"St. Leonards-on-Sea, March 11, 1853.

" Dear Brother,—You wished to know how I found Miriam.

She was down stairs (the first time for nearly four weeks) ; not

that she was any better, but the doctor advised her leaving her

room. I had to carry her up a short time after I arrived. I found

her much weaker and thinner. ... I wish she was more

lively in her soul. I quite expect that this will be the case in

due time, and that both she and her mother will get much bless

ing whichever way the case ends. It is humbling to mind death

so much ; but there are low times with the Church, and so with

individuals. I ask your prayers that we may all get much profit,

and that God may be glorified in us. I hope you find yourself

better. . . .—Ever yours affectionately,

"Congleton."



88 MEMOIE OF LOED CONGLETON.

A few weeks later he wrote again—

" My dear Brother,—I hope you are making a little progress.

Our Miriam is at last stationary, and so reserved that it is very

trying. However, I daresay it is my blame. I have been think

ing lately of the superior glory belonging to the servants of the

New Covenant—that is, of the Spirit—as instruments of giving

life, above the glory of the Old Covenant, or law, even although

God's law. . . . How those of us who are gifted at all to

publish the testimony to the grace of God should exert them,

selves, especially seeing what a long run already this day of

grace has had ! I am afraid I have been very much wanting

in diligence, specially of late years. How soon this day of grace

may come to a close ! Still it is no use setting one's self up as a

preacher if one is not one. . . .—Ever yours ■affectionately,

" CONGLETON."

The sojourn at St. Leonards proved of no substantial

benefit to the invalid, and the family shortly after returned

to London, where she died, June 21, 1853, aged twenty-

four, and was interred in Kensal Green Cemetery. Lady

Congleton was inconsolable at the death of her daughter,

around whom her fondest affections were entwined, and at

her entreaty nothing black was allowed in connection with

the funeral. The body was laid in a crimson coffin, and

covered over with a shawl instead of a pall. Her grief was

uncontrollable, and her paroxysms of tears were sad to

witness. The trial of this was great to her husband, but

under it all that blessing was not lost for which prayer had

been asked in the letter given above, and after a time the

bereaved one's softened and chastened spirit showed that

the anguish of sorrow was yielding the peaceable fruit of

righteousness. Thus God leads and disciplines His children,

making our griefs to become blessings, and our very tears

fragrant with submission to His will, and, like the dark
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rain-cloud, a background on which, to reflect His glory,

enabling us to say, as we look back on the way He has

led us :

" With mercy and with judgment my web of time He wove,

And aye the dews of sorrow were lustred with His love."

In pastoral work few were more assiduous than our brother,

Lord Congleton, ever seeking to find out and make the

acquaintance of the humblest of the Lord's little ones. One

has sent us his early recollections of him, which point back

to about the time at which we are now arrived in our

memoir, and we give an extract, hoping its perusal may

be helpful to any who seek to shepherd the flock over which

the Holy Ghost has made them overseers :—

" It was my very great privilege to come under Lord C.'s notice

when a very young man, during my first experience of London

life, over thirty years since. I had a situation in a large house

in the "West End, and was commended for fellowship to the

Orchard Street meeting, where Lord Congleton was. On learn

ing where I was engaged, he came several times to see me in

business hours, anxious to help me on in my Christian course

in any way he could. His kindly bearing and great humility

made an impression on me that nothing can efface. One little

incident I will name. He once called to see me rather late in

the day, and was informed I had just gone out to take my tea,-

for which half-an-hour was allowed. He ascertained where I

was to be found, and took the trouble to find out the place ; and

you may imagine my surprise to see his well-known genial face

as he came through the doorway. On seeing him I went to meet

him, offering to go outside with him, but he insisted on my going

on with my tea, and sat down by my side, speaking kind words of

truth and grace for the benefit of myself, and of others who were

within hearing of his voice. He had, indeed, a true pastor's

heart, seeking to feed the flock of God, and to watch for their

souls as one desiring their prosperity in holy things."
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For some time after he came to the title he abstained

from taking his seat in the House of Lords, his conscience

not allowing him to take the necessary oaths. At length,

being led to see that oaths of a judicial nature are not for

bidden by God's Word, he felt, as a loyal subject, he was

bound to obey the Royal summons, in accordance with

the position he was in, under an appointment of God

beyond his own control ; and, having decided his course in

this matter, he never wavered in his judgment as to the

Tightness of his path, though some holding his views of

separation from the world and its political arena strongly

condemned him for the step he had taken, regarding it as

a giving up of the position he had hitherto occupied and

maintained. Happy for us that we have but one Master,

before whom we stand or fall ; and nothing perhaps is

more unwise than for those not in a certain position

to judge for those who are. Of one thing we may be

certain, that it was not love of the world or its ways, that

took him to what to him was so uncongenial a place, as the

House of Lords.

In the House he sat upon what are called " the cross

benches," thus preserving his independence, refusing to iden

tify himself w ith either party in the State. He was in

the habit of voting on questions he felt to be of importance

as regarded right and justice, and spoke on one occasion ;

he also supported Lord Shaftesbury in his bill for legalising

Sunday religious services in theatres and other places of

public entertainment.

For several years after 1853 Lord Congleton spent a

considerable time, on different occasions, on the Continent,

chiefly at Paris and Boulogne, at which latter place Lady

Congleton's sister, the widow of the late Colonel Taylor,
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formerly of Bagdad, resided. At this time Lady Congleton's

son, Lazar Constantine, who had become a civil engineer,

had employment in Spain, and his mother wished much to

pay him a visit in that country. Consequently, in May,

1856, Lord and Lady Congleton, with the faithful servant

who had nursed Miriam in her last illness, and who is still

living in the family, left England for the Continent, and

after spending some little time in Prussia and France,

they crossed over into Spain. They remained some weeks

in Madrid, also visiting Barcelona and Valencia, and returned

to England early the following year. This visit to Spain

no doubt in after years gave special interest in Lord

Congleton's mind to missionary undertakings in that

country.

In the year 1860 the place of meeting was removed from

Orchard Street to Welbeck Street, and one who was for

many years associated with Lord Congleton in the oversight

sends some remembrances of our brother's service to the

Lord and to His saints assembled there, which we may

introduce as giving a little further insight into his life and

character as manifested in the Church of God, hoping they

may prove helpful to others who are seeking, by God's

help, to act as pastors in the house of God. Our brother

says :—

" Having acted with Lord C. in connection with the oversight

of the gathering of saints in Welbeck Street, I had opportunity of

observing a little of his character and action in the Church of

God. My early impression of him was that he was a stranger

and pilgrim on the earth, his chief pleasure being to meet with

those who were introduced to him as Christians walking accord

ing to the light they possessed ; to such he had always a word ot

encouragement, and was always meek and gentle in his manner

towards them. He would take their names and addresses, in



92 MEMOIE OF LOED CONGLETOIs.

order, if possible, to shepherd them, no matter what their social

position in life might be. His duties always appeared to be a

pleasure, and he acted on the principle, and inculcated it upon

others, that we have always to do what was right before God,

and that then we incurred no responsibility as to the result.

"In acting in Church discipline he never flinched, however

painful the duty. He was ever willing to receive into fellowship

any who were commended by those known as sound in the faith.

In putting away from fellowship he was very careful, but most

firm when the case was fully established, either as to evil

practice or unsound doctrine. But as regards the latter he held

firmly that, in order to justify excommunication, evil doctrine

must be so held as to constitute the party either directly or

indirectly a propagator of it. He was ever ready to clear up a

difficulty, and very slow to take up or to repeat any charges

brought against an individual or against an assembly; and I

can truly say that in all the twenty.five years I knew him I

never saw the sign of temper or passion in him, however trying

the circumstances might be.

"He had also a large heart for Gospel work, and also for

Sunday school work, in which he was always interested. He

set a high value on prayer meetings and on Bible readings.

" His guide through life for himself and for all Church questions

was ' What saith the Scriptures ? ' His sense of the claims of the

assembly on him was such that he declined other engagements

when the church needed his services, and even in leaving town

he so arranged the time of his departure that the saints should

not be deprived of the services of all the leading brethren of the

meeting at the same time.

" He was careful to attend funerals and help as far as possible,

regardless as to whether it was the burial of a person who was

rich or poor, or even the little child of one in humble life. No

service to any of the Lord's people was ever menial to him ; the

Lord and Master's name exalted all service to him, and made it

great. His judgment, though slowly arrived at, was clear and

long-sighted, so that he was not easily caught with much that

seemed good, and which many at the time applauded."
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One remark we might make here. Christians are often

very ready to boast in their common bond as members of

the family of God and as fellow-citizens of heaven ; but

there are but few who, with our departed brother, seek to

make it a practical reality in daily life. There was so much

in his life and conduct towards his poorer and less aristo

cratic brethren that shines out in very marked contrast

with that which commonly obtains in the professing Church

in the present day. Few things are more apparent to the

most casual observer than the spirit of caste that rules in

Christian society. The rich are condescendingly willing to

patronise the poor ; nothing is more congenial to the proud

heart of man than proudly to come down. This spirit we

see referred to in the Epistle of James, where the apostle

writes of the man "with the gold ring," and of the "poor

man in vile raiment " who is told to stand there, or to sit

here under the footstool ; and he adds, " Do ye not make

distinctions among yourselves, and become judges with evil

thoughts ? " (chap. ii. 3, 4, B.V., margin). And he continues,

"Hearken, my beloved brethren: Did not God choose them

that are poor as to this world to be rich in faith, and heirs

of the kingdom which He promised to them that love Him ?"

(verse 5). The blessed Lord never patronised any one ; He

welcomed all, and in speaking of His despised followers

said, " Behold My mother and My brethren ! "

But while the pride of the rich in the Church of God calls

for heart-searching, the pride of the poor calls none the less

for self-judgment. How prone are they, in the democratic

spirit of the day, to forget the command to give honour to

whom honour is due, and fear or reverence to whom it

appertains. And while in the higher sphere of spirit life

and of heaven's glorious future earth's distinctions vanish.
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whether of sex or of social life, as long as our relation to

things in the body here is what God has made it to be—that

is, till our eternal change comes—we are bound to recognise

all the distinctions that surround us, regarding them as

among the appointments of God, ordained by Him for the

good of the creature ; who by these very distinctions teaches

lessons here that would otherwise be impossible. And if we

do not understand the needs-be of all we see, let us remember

that God is wiser than man, and that the day is coming when

infinite wisdom will be seen in what we have least understood.

Let not the levelling process of divine grace be mistaken for

the levelling process of carnal pride and fleshly ambition, the

tendencyof which is to seek to level down another in order

to level up oneself. May those who are poor and low in

this world be poor in spirit, and those who are rich and high

here be rich in faith and abounding in humility ; the one

rejoicing that he is lifted up in Christ, and the other that he

is emptied in Him.

Lord Congleton was often appealed to by Christians to

occupy the chair at some meeting where it was thought a

title would give influence and lead some to attend and others

to give ; but he ever made it a rule to refuse all such applica

tions, believing the motive to be wrong, and the practice a

violation of that divine principle which, in the Church of

God, makes nothing of any glory that is not of the new

creation in Christ Jesus.

Eeferring on one occasion to one of these requests, he

said : "I was earnestly appealed to some time ago by a good

man from some country town to come down and take the

chair for them at their annual missionary meeting ; but I

said to him, ' My dear brother, what makes you come up to

London in search of a chairman ? is there not some Christian
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man in your own town—some godly tradesman or other

respected person—who would take the chair for you ? how

much better would he do it than I, who am a stranger to

you all.' " Thus did he count as of no value in the things

of God the power of any name or influence, except the

name of Jesus, and the influence of the Spirit of God.

May the Lord exercise the hearts and consciences of His

people in this matter, and teach them that the power of the

Holy Ghost, and not great names, is what is wanted to carry

on that which is really of God.

Truly he was in these things a pattern to believers in

word, in behaviour, in love, in spirit, in faith, in purity.

The year 1860 and the few following years was a season

of much spiritual awakening in England, and in this Lord

Congleton took the deepest interest, and was ever ready to

help forward any work that might tend to arouse the people

of God from their lethargy, or awaken the sinner yet in his

sins. One who often met him in connection with the work

of the Lord in after years gives the following account of his

meeting him in Exeter during that period. He writes :—

" It is now nearly twenty-four years ago since I had first the

pleasure of being introduced to Lord Congleton, who was then

on a visit to the city of Exeter, where it was my pleasure to

have much happy fellowship in the Lord with the late Colonel

Stafford, with whom, I think, Lord Congleton was staying, and

many others of kindred spirit. Well do I remember the interest

with which that visit was anticipated by several of the believers

who were then in the freshness of early Christian life. Frequent

meetings of a special kind were being held, and in some cases

whole days were set apart for united prayer meetings in the

Athenaeum and other places. The wave of spiritual life which

was rising in Ireland appeared to be reaching many parts of

England, and its progress was watched by Christians in the old

cathedral city with very considerable interest. Extracts from
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letters, and incidents, were given at the weekly united prayer

meeting at the Athenaeum (which was largely attended and

marked with considerable interest), stirring many hearts to

pray for an increase of the blessing throughout the United

Kingdom. Lord Congleton's visit was therefore opportune, and

his ministry in Bible readings and other services appeared to be

most helpful to many of the children of God."

In the year 1865 Lady Congleton was taken home to be

with Christ. She never fully got over the shock and sorrow

of her daughter's death, and while ripening for the better

land gradually faded here. She died May 30th, and was

interred in Kensal Green in a grave adjoining that in which

her daughter was laid, awaiting the resurrection of the just

and the reward of many a little act of unostentatious

kindness shown to many of the Lord's poor and needy ones.

In April of the following year Lazar Constantine also

fell asleep and was interred close to his mother and sister.

To those to whom the personal election of God is a

reality, the labour and sorrow of the mission to Bagdad

will not be seen to have been without its fruit, nor as a

means in the hand of God without its necessity, when

those whose remains thus sleep side by side in Kensal

Green Cemetery are regarded as among those whose names

were in the book of life before the foundation of the world.

Some of the Lord's jewels are found near at hand, while

some lie far off in the desert and the wild, and much toil

and many sufferings are needed to gather them in ; and the

Lord knows how to estimate the toil of the labourer and

how to reward him accordingly, for He who allowed the

fact to be recorded, that it was " on a snowy day " that a

certain worthy slew his lion in a pit, will remember the

sorrows and hardships of any service that was necessary to

add an elect jewel to His crown.
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Although Lord Congleton was not eloquent as a preacher,

the Lord often gave special unction and power to his words,

and of this the following incident is an interesting illus

tration. We give it in the words of the Secretary of

the West Branch of the Young Men's Christian Associa

tion. He writes :—

" I was deputed by the Committee of this branch of the Asso

ciation in the year 1861 to endeavour to secure the help of Lord

Congleton for an evangelistic effort for young men. He was

asked to take the first of these services in their hall in Great

Marlborough Street, the beginning of October. At first he shrunk

from the responsibility, but after much prayer to God, which

was a reality to him, he consented. A meeting for prayer was

held before the service ; he attended it, and it is in the memory

of some of us how prostrate he was in pleading with God for His

blessing and help. His subject was, ' Herein is love,' &c. (1 John

iv. 10). He only spoke on the first clause of the verse, yet the

Spirit of God accompanied his message ; all felt the power of the

Gospel contained in these precious words, and, as a result, four

young men dated their conversion from this service.

" One who was thus blessed, and who is now occupying a promi

nent position in the Established Church in London, wrote the

following :—'The address given by Lord Congleton on the 2nd

of October was much blessed to me. I am thankful to say I

found peace while listening to the blessed truths then proclaimed,

after many years of doubt and uncertainty. I now earnestly

desire to live very near mv Saviour, through whom I am recon

ciled to God.' Another gives his testimony in these words :—• I

want to tell you that at the first October address by Lord

Congleton I experienced such blessings in my soul, through the

word so faithfully presented, that it formed a prominent feature

in the course of blessings which God has so graciously poured

upon me. . . . The winter which had spread over my

soul has, I thank God, given way to spring.'

"Lord Congleton, at subsequent periods, would refer to this

season of blessing with devout thankfulness and joy. He supported

7
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this work from time to time, and was always cheered to hear

of its success."

Truly God has written for our encouragement, that the

word that proceeds out of His mouth shall not return to

Him void. It will fulfil its mission, and he who labours

with God will find this true. Words will be power, and

utterances will become divine, though feeble man may

speak them and faltering lips utter them. This humbling

lesson we are slow, very slow, to learn, for it puts us in

the dust, and makes our eloquence weakness ; and we may

say of our lips as the poet says of the eyes—

" Lowly, mine eyes, be lowly :

God, from His throne above,

Looks down upon the humble

In kindness and in love.

" Still, as I rise, I shall

Have greater depths below me,

And haughty works must fall ;

Therefore, my eyes, be lowly."
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THE PILGRIMAGE.

What then ?—why, then another pilgrim song,

And then a hush of rest divinely granted ;

And then a thirsty stage—ah me! so long—

And then a brooklet, when it is most wanted.

What then ?—the pitching of the moving tent,

And then, perchance, a pillow rough and thorny ;

And then some sweet and tender message sent

To cheer the faint one for to-morrow's journey.

What then ?—the wailing of the midnight wind,

A feverish sleep, the heart oppressed and aching;

And then a little water cruise to find

Close to my pillow, ready for my waking.

What then ?—I am not careful to inquire ;

I know there will be tears and fears and sorrows ;

And then a loving Saviour, drawing nigher,

And saying, " I will answer for to-morrow."

What then?—for all my sins, His pardoning grace ;

For all my wants and woes, His lovingkindness ;

For darkest shade, the shining of God's face,

And Christ's own hand to lead me in my blindness.

What then ?—a shadowy valley, low and dim,

And then a deep and darkly rolling river;

And then a flood of light, a seraph's hymn,

And God's own smile for ever and for ever.



CHAPTEE VI.

>N 1867 Lord Congleton married Margaret Catherine,

only daughter of the late Mr. Charles Ormerod, of the

India Board, whose father was for many years Vicar

of Kensington. Miss Ormerod was living at Brighton with

her widowed mother and two brothers at the time of Lord

Congleton's residence there in 1846-9, and was one of those

who most constantly attended a Bible reading at his house,

receiving from his teaching truths which gave a fresh bright

ness to the whole idea of the Christian life, showing not

only the perfect and absolute security of the believer, but

unfolding the strength, the glory, and victory which belongs

to every member of that wonderful body of which He is

the living Head. The tract " Eesurrection Life," which was

published by him about 1845, and has reached its thirteenth

edition, has been a cause of joy and thanksgiving to many

whom it has led into the apprehension of these glorious

realities. We may here quote the opening paragraph of

this tract, as showing with what object it was written :—

"The most prominent doctrines of evangelical preachers are

the blood of the Cross, whereby atonement was made for us, and

regeneration by the Holy Ghost, whereby a new life is wrought in

those that believe. Now, whilst these doctrines are undoubted

truth, it is but a part of the doctrine of the Cross to tell us that

Christ died for us, and but a part of the doctrine of regeneration

to tell us that we must be born again of the Holy Ghost. We

find in Scripture the expressions « dead with Christ ' and

• quickened with Christ ; ' and whilst the former gives us some
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thing altogether additional to the idea of Christ's dying for us,

the latter, by connecting the new life with the person of Christ

risen, makes the doctrine of regeneration something altogether

different from what it is generally supposed to be."

As this subject is of great importance we add a few more

extracts :—

" From £ph. ii. 4, 5, we learn that whereas all that believe in

Christ possess a new life, that new life is not a mere moral

change, but the same thing that Jesus lying dead in the grave

received ; because the expression is, ' hath quickened us to

gether with Christ.' It could not be a mere moral change in

Him, and therefore it could not be a mere moral change in us

who have been quickened together with Him. The life imparted

to us is thus seen to be literally a new life, and this new life

resurrection life ; so that, as far as the life goes, we are in the

resurrection state already. The resurrection body we have not

yet, but resurrection life we have. Resurrection life is thus a

present possession, not a thing we have to wait for till the resur

rection of the body."

Of the coming and indwelling of the Spirit he writes :—

" The Holy Ghost is altogether distinct from the new life ; He

is a person, not a thing ; He is God the Holy Ghost, the Creator,

and not a thing created. He is, in the first place, the Creator,

whereby the new life is communicated ; and, in the second place,

He dwells in the person thus made new. First, He quickens,

through the "Word, those that believe (John vi. 63, 64 ; James i.

18) ; and, secondly, He comes to dwell in the person made a new

creature, because as such that person is united to Christ

He comes to dwell in us after we have been made one with the

risen Jesus, to assure us of this wonderful fact, and of our conse

quent riches : « At that day (the day of the Holy Ghost's coming

to dwell in you) ye shall know that ye are in Me, and I in you '

(John xiv. 20) ; and • He shall take of Mine, and show it unto

you ' (John xvi. 15). Thus He comforts us, and strengthens us

for service, giving us, who have the place of sons in Christ, the
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experience of sons, teaching us to cry, Abba, Father, even as Jesus

did (Mark xiv. 36). To dishonour the Holy Ghost in any way

is to mar our soul's progress."

Of the spiritual results of this life he says :—

" As to practical results, the importance of knowing our stand

ing in Christ is immense. If I know that, through Christ, I stand

before God as one that has died on account of my sins, and not

only so, but as having risen in consequence of the fulness of the

satisfaction afforded, what liberty does this give ! what boldness !

what power to serve God! Yet this is no more than what we

are commanded to think concerning ourselves. . . .

"Again, if I have died, and risen, and have been seated in

heavenly places, what connection have I with this present evil

world ? I have done with it, its fashions and its politics ; I do

not belong to it. I am not of the world. ' They are not of the

world, even as I am not of the world ' (John xvii. 16). • I have

been crucified unto the world ' (Gal. vi. 14). The extent of my

connection with this world is a dead man's. By death and resur

rection I am outside the system called the world, whether political

or ecclesiastical, although at all times bound to submit myself

to and obey « the powers that be,' and to seek the good of all

without ceasing. By ascension with Christ I belong to a city out

of sight. Our citizenship is in heaven."

But to return to our narrative. The marriage of Lord

Congleton with Miss Ormerod took place at the Paragon

Hall, Hackney, Feb. 21st, 1867, in the presence of some

members of their respective families, and of many beloved

brethren and sisters, who united in commending them to

the care of Him who honoured the marriage of Cana with

His presence. Among the brethren present were the late

Mr. Eobert Howard and Mr. Henry Heath, who both spoke

on the occasion ; also Mr. Henry Groves (who had come to

London for the marriage), and others well known in the

London meetings.



104 MEMOIE OF LOED CONGLETON.

After their marriage Lord and Lady Congleton made a

little tour in the south and west of England, beginning with

Bournemouth, and visiting the various assemblies of the

saints at Weymouth, Lyme Eegis, Exeter, Teignmouth,

Torquay, and Plymouth, returning by Weston, Bristol,

Bath, and Malvern, and reaching their home in London on

the 1st of May. In September they paid a visit to Ireland,

and after a few days in Dublin and Maryborough, where

Lord C.'s property is situated, proceeded by way of Ennis-

killen to Belfast, Lurgan, and Ballymena, where many of

the poor of this world still remember the loving grace and

lowliness which shone forth in our dear brother as he

ministered among them ; for to him no fellow-Christian,

however humble, was any other than an equal, a child of

the same Eather, a traveller to the same home, the pur

chase of the same blood, and the heir of the same glory.

In the summer of 1868 Lord Congleton took a house

for a short time at Streatham, where, on the 5th of August,

his only child, a daughter, named Sarah Cecilia, was born.

Soon after this he removed from No. 47 to No. 53, Great

Cumberland Place, where he remained, with only an occa

sional absence, till his death.

The winter of 1869-70 was passed at a hydropathic

establishment at Buxton, where he went through a course of

treatment for relief of the malady, rheumatic gout, from

which he had suffered at intervals since the year 1852.

He found some benefit from his stay at Buxton, and also

from a visit to Aix les Bains, which he paid in 1876 ; but the

disease was never eradicated, and during the last few years

of his life the attacks, though less severe, became so fre

quent as quite to undermine his strength, and those who

loved him saw with sorrow how the outward man was
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growing feebler, though the inward man was renewed day

by day.

He who knows the daily renewings of the Holy Ghost is

one who, like his blessed Master, has been awakened

morning by morning to hear what " Adonai Jehovah " has

to say ; and such a one has the tongue of the learned (or

taught one), wherewith " to speak a word in season to him

that is weary." A brother who was about leaving London

for Australia in 1870, recalls some words of ministry spoken

by Lord Congleton in Welbeck Street on the last Sunday

before he sailed, which illustrate this remark ; they came

home with power and comfort to his heart, and to the hearts

of many. Speaking on James ii. 23, Lord Congleton said :

" Abraham believed God—not feelings, not happy experiences,

or pleasant circumstances, but ' he believed God ; ' and when

the heart fails, what have we but the word of God to rely

on ? We can never get beyond the word of the living God,

and anything short of it is of little avail." Thus did he seek

to cheer his own soul and the souls of his brethren, in the

midst of this life's changing scenes, by recalling the sure

foundation on which their hope was built. " Trust ye in the

Lord for ever ; for in Jah Jehovah is the Eock of Ages."

In 1874 Lord Congleton was much occupied in preparing

a second edition of his " New Translation of the Psalms,"

which was published the following year; the first edition

had been published in 1860. It has brief notes on each

psalm, bringing out its prophetical or dispensational char

acter. This is the only work of any importance that

he ever published, though he wrote many tracts on various

subjects—some of them called forth by errors which he

wished to combat—such as " Broad Churchism," " Annihi

lation not in Scripture," " The Open Meeting," &c.
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As the subject of open ministry at the assemblies of the

saints for worship was a point about which Lord Congleton

felt very strongly, we think it well to give a few extracts

from this latter tract, which was originally written in reply

to one who assailed the position as not borne out by Scrip

ture. He writes :—

" The open meeting springs out of the wondrous character of

that salvation wherewith all are saved who come to God through

the shed blood of His Son; for the Church is saved not only

thrmigh Christ but in Christ, now risen and seated in heavenly

places (Eph. ii. 4-13) ; and, as the result, the Spirit of God dwells

in the Church down here on the earth,—the same is the Spirit of

Christ (Rom. viii. 9).

" The Holy Ghost's dwelling in the Church down here on

the earth (as distinguished from new birth by the Holy Ghost)

is the token of the Church's participation in the resurrection of

Christ, in union with Himself. So the Spirit of Christ dwells

in the Church. This is the other Comforter, sent down from

heaven (1 Pet. i. 12), to abide with and in the Church for ever

(John xiv. 16, 17).

" But there is more than this. The dwelling of the Holy Ghost,

the Spirit of Christ, in the Church is attended with power to tes

tify ; and therefore we are told, « When the Comforter is come,

whom I will send unto you from the Father, even the Spirit of

truth which proceed eth from the Father, He shall testify of Me ; '

again, ' When He (the other Comforter) is come, He will reprove

the world of sin, and of righteousness, and of judgment ; ' and,

again, 'When He, the Spirit of truth, is come, He will guide you

into all truth (or, rather, all the truth) : for He shall not speak of

(or from) Himself ; but whatsoever He shall hear, that shall He

speak ; and He will show you things to come. He shall glorify

Me ; for He shall receive of Mine, and shall show it unto you '

(John xv. 26, xvi. 8, 13, 14). In harmony with this, we find the

Lord Jesus thus speaking prophetically of the times of the other

Comforter: 'If any man thirst, let him come unto Me and drink.

He that believeth on Me, as the Scripture hath said, out of his
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belly shall flow rivers of living water.' The Evangelist adds,

'But this spake He of the Spirit, which they that believe on

Him should receive : for the Holy Ghost was not yet given j

because that Jesus was not yet glorified' (John vii. 37-39).

And so, when the Holy Ghost came to dwell in the Church, on

the day of Pentecost, we find His presence accompanied with gifts

for service in testimony, both in respect to the assembly within

and perishing sinners without (Acts ii. 1-4, x. 41-46, xv. 7, 8 ;

Rom. xii. 3-8 j 1 Cor. xii. 4-11, 27, 28 ; Eph. iv. 7-13)

« Everything connected with the open meeting calls for the great

est lowliness of mind. Mere sanctified natural ability and educa

tional acquirement in a member of Christ will not suffice to

edify His body. And that everybody with any experience knows.

A man must have a gift, in addition to being a member of Christ,

in order to be able to edify his fellow-members. And, after that,

he has to wait upon Christ, the Head of the body, his Lord, for

guidance as to whether, when the members are come together

into one place, he is to move. It is only the lowly ones that

will wait for, or discern, or obey that guidance. And it is only

the lowly ones that will submit to the judgment of others (1 Cor.

xiv. 29). The members of the body of Christ must be spiritually

healthy, as well as gifted, in order to be practically available for

the Master's use (2 Tim. ii. 21). Then we have to remember

how shorn of gifts is the Church in our day, how few gifts

remain, and this through her self-conceit and self-will and world-

liness. But if there were no gifts remaining but the gift of

exhortation, still the word would be : * Let us consider one ano

ther to provoke unto love and to good works : not forsaking the

assembling of ourselves together, as the manner of some is ; but

exhoeting one ANOTHER : and so much the more, as ye see the day

approaching' (Heb. x. 24, 25). See also 1 Pet. iv. 7-11.

" Some have considered that the words translated ' Let every

thing be done decently and in order ' (1 Cor. xiv. 40) might be

more correctly translated, ' Let everything be done decently and

according to arrangement.' Be it so, if any one desires it. But

any arrangement that would nullify the arrangements of God

would certainly not deserve to be called an arrangement. It

would be a disarrangement



108 MEMOIE OF LOED COSGLETOX.

" The great confirmation of the idea of the open meeting is our

Lord's own saying, 'Where two or three are gathered together

in My name, there am I in the midst of them ' (Matt, xviii. 20).

This declaration entitles even the smallest assembly of true

believers to know and enjoy, in all its reality, His presence.

Those so gathered have only to wait upon the Lord, who, although

unseen, is present by His Spirit in their midst; and, in the mea

sure in which they do so in simplicity, they will find themselves

helped and blessed. Yet let none count this an easy thing to do.

To wait upon the Lord on this occasion, as on other occasions,

is crucifixion to the flesh, but, where it is honestly carried out,

it is sure to be attended with blessing. But the heart is

deceitful."

Of Lord Congleton's sympathy in Gospel efforts, as well

as the power of his ministry to edify the saints, the following

letter from Mr. Eussell Hurditch bears interesting testi

mony. He writes :—

" On coming to London to take charge of the work at Stafford

Rooms, Lord Congleton was one of the earliest to show his

fellowship in that service, frequently encouraging me to increased

faith and fervour in the Lord's work ; and to the end of his earthly

pilgrimage he was numbered amongst my best friends and most

generous helpers. One occasion stands out pre-eminently—that

of his visit to Kilburn Hall, on Bank Holiday, August 4, 1873,

when his ministry was marked with great power. Large

numbers were assembled from different parts of London and the

country, some of the meetings being held in the marquee at the

back of the hall. Lord Congleton seemed to be full of the Holy

Ghost, and his ministry on the glorious person of the Son of God

will probably never be forgotten by those present on that occa

sion ; and many left that afternoon with a glimpse of " yon lovely

man," the sweetness of which remains to this day. The physical

infirmities of later years prevented Lord Congleton visiting us

so often as he would otherwise have done ; but his letters from

time to time were full of cheer, so that, indeed, we feel we have

lost no ordinary friend and helper in his removal. Many have
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been the prayers that others of kindred spirit and generous"

heartedness may be raised up to fill his place, and prove, as

beyond doubt he did, the exceeding blessedness of being thoroughly

consecrated to his divine Master and His most blessed service."

We now come to the period of our brother's life when,

as a confirmed invalid, he had to manifest that patient suffer

ing grace which often tries the character of the spiritual life,

and which, in its exercise, prepares for the higher world

that lies beyond. God only knows the heavenly fragrance

that breathes its sweetness before Him as it rises from the

subject heart that has learnt to bow to a will that in infinite

love appoints its daily measure of suffering, and that is

content to say, "Even so, Father, for so it seemed good

in Thy sight."

After visiting Aix les Bains, Lord Congleton went to the

south of France, residing principally at Cannes during the

latter part of 1876 and the early spring of the following

year ; this had been recommended as a sequel to the sulphur

baths of Aix. The invalid enjoyed much the sunny

atmosphere of the Eiviera.

At Cannes he was able to take part in meetings for

Christian fellowship, and at various Bible readings, to which

he was always partial, and in which his gracious humility

of spirit was wont to shine out with particular lustre. Some

who were there spending the winter will remember those

opportunities of spiritual profit and blessing with pleasure

and with thankfulness. As has been already noticed, Lord

Congleton had the happy art at a Bible reading of drawing

out the thoughts of others, so that in his hands the reading

never degenerated into an address, where all but one were

listeners. Every one felt at ease. The weak were en

couraged, and the timid helped to unfold what was in their



110 MEMOIE OF LOUD COJfGLETON.

minds, and to bring out their difficulties and perplexities.

Thus to be able to help the sheep of the Lord's pasture

is no small attainment. It is lowly, patient work, too

deep, too self-denying, and too Christlike for any but those

who care less for their own gift and its recognition than for

the honour of Christ in the blessing of those taught. Our

brother's desire was also that all might get the benefit of

what each had to contribute, and if one person spoke in an

undertone to his neighbour he would immediately pause and

say, "Will you let us have your thought, dear brother?" or

" dear sister," as the case might be. All felt when he was

present that no remark made by the humblest would be

despised or overlooked. It was thus he became so great a

helper of others in the knowledge of that Book of which he

was himself so ardent and prayerful a student. Writing

about this time (Feb. 24, 1877) to one whom he was seeking

to lead on in the truth, he says, " As to myself, I do not

know that I ever was happier. Of late I have been almost

daily picking up nuggets of a metal far, far more precious

than gold, out of the Holy Scriptures—the book I have been

reading daily for more than fifty years, and it seems to get

newer instead of older."

What can we wish more for ourselves and for one another

than that which is expressed in these words? (1st) " Hap

pier than ever ; " for though the outward man was perishing

the inward was being renewed day by day, and so each day

came with a "Better on before" for that which was to

follow, and gave a pathway that was consciously growing

brighter and brighter unto the perfect day. (2nd) "Nuggets

more precious than gold." How sweet those " handfuls of

purpose " allowed to fall by the mighty kinsman Eedeemer,

to be gathered up by the faithful soul who, like Euth, had
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sought rest and shelter under the wings of the God of

Israel ! It is this personal fellowship with the Eedeemer

that is so much needed, and the want of which robs the soul

of that sunshine which intercourse—real, deep, and personal

—with the Beloved alone can give. (3rd) The Word is

growing newer. What a witness to the living power of the

Word of God ! What a testimony to its divine authorship,

that after fifty years of study it grows newer and not older !

The Word had truly become as the heavenly manna that fell

fresh every day, of which it is said, " And the taste of it

was as the taste of fresh oil." We have dwelt on this

blessed experience of this aged servant of the Lord that

his younger brethren may be stirred up to cultivate such

constant communion with God in His Word that when of

this world " the sun and the light are darkened," and " the

clouds return after the rain," the Sun of the brighter world

may shine with undimmed glory, and brighten with its

radiance the feebleness of old age and the sorrows of decay,

if such days are appointed to them.

Through life his practice was always to rise between five

and six in the morning to enjoy an uninterrupted time for

reading the Word and for communion with the Lord, and

this continued till within a few months of his departure.

It was always to him a matter of regret if unavoidable

late hours at night or want of sleep from illness deprived

him of these precious times. And not content with these

early hours, three times a day he loved to retire, if possible,

for prayer—at eleven in the morning, three in the after

noon, and eight in the evening ; but he' never made these

hours a stiff set rule, and was always willing to give up

what he felt his greatest enjoyment if the claims of outward

service required it.
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Of this habit of early rising a friend writes : " When

Lord Congleton was staying with us, which he did occa

sionally, my husband would sometimes go to his room soon

after five in the morning, knowing he always rose at that

time to study the Word, and would find him seated on a

winter's morning at his table with his two candles study

ing diligently the Psalms. Lord Congleton would look up,

with his countenance reflecting the glow and warmth of the

Word of God he was reading, and say, 'Am I not in

luxury?'"

From Cannes Lord Congleton went to Hyeres and

Marseilles, and thence to Paris, whence he returned to

London in April, 1877. The autumn and winter of that

year were spent in Tenby and Gloucester. At the latter

place he remained seven weeks, the principal object of the

visit being to renew his acquaintance with a devoted

Christian worker, the late Miss Caroline Howell, whom he

had known years before, in Westminster, as the originator

of ragged schools in one of the poorest districts of the

metropolis. This visit was a great delight and encourage

ment to this faithful worker in the Lord's vineyard, who

rejoiced to have once more the sympathy and counsel of

her old friend in her new sphere of labour. Many were

the happy evenings spent with her and the friends she

gathered in her house, as together they drew water with

joy from the living fountain of God's Word.
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GOOD NIGHT.

*' For so He giveth His beloved sleep."—Psalm cxxxvii. 2.

Sleep on, beloved ; sleep and take thy rest ;

Lay down thy head upon thy Saviour's breast ;

We love thee well, but Jesus loves thee best—

Good Night.

Calm is thy slumber as an infant's sleep,

But thou shalt wake no more to toil and weep ;

Thine is a perfect rest, secure and deep—

Good Night.

Until the shadow from this earth is cast,

Until He gathers in His sheaves at last,

Until the twilight gloom is over past-

Good Night.

Until the Easter glory lights the skies,

Until the dead in Jesus shall arise,

And He shall come, but not in lowly guise—

Good Night.

Until made beautiful by love divine,

Thou in the likeness of thy Lord shalt shine,

And He shall bring that golden crown of thine—

Good Night.

Only " Good Night " beloved, not " Farewell ! "

" A little while " and all His saints shall dwell

In hallowed union indivisible.

Good Night.

Until we meet again before His throne,

Clothed in the spotless robe He gives His own ;

Until we know, as we ourselves are known—

Good Night.

The early Christians were accustomed to bid their dying friends "

Night," assured of their waking at the Resurreotion call.
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JplpHE autumn of 1878 found our friend and his family in

gJKf Teignmouth, among the scenes of his early minis

try and service after his return from the East—a

place to which he had more than once returned for a season,

and in which, from his early associations with it, he always

felt a lively interest. He now returned to it again for a few

months for the last time, and much enjoyed the fellowship

of the saints there, paying occasional visits, as his strength

and health allowed, to some of the aged ones who remembered

with much affection his early life and labours among them.

To his wife and daughter a peculiar interest attached to

the small house in Bitton Street, where one so dear to them

had lived nearly forty years before—a house that bore wit

ness to the fact that one who might have been in far

different circumstances was not ashamed to follow the foot

steps of his Master, who, though He was rich, yet for our

sakes became poor.

Through grace his course never varied, and though sub

sequently an enlarged income placed him above pecuniary

difficulties, he never departed from the rule that he made

for himself, of devoting one half of all that he received to the

Lord's service. Of this habit of holding sacred for the Lord

a certain portion of his income, he used to say that it was

a great help in giving, as, when any case claiming assistance

was presented to him, he had not to consider whether he

could afford to help, but as long as anything remained in
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the " charity purse " the question simply was whether the

case was a deserving one, and one which the Lord would have

him help. He would often say, " There is plenty of money,

but how hard it is to give without doing harm."

He had through life a great objection to the practice, so

common in these days, of going into debt for the further

ance of some good object, and of then appealing for help

to clear off the liabilities. In such cases he used to hold

up the example of Mr. Geo. Muller, of Bristol, to the

applicant, and say, "If the Lord intends you to do the

work He will send the means for carrying it out ; " adding,

"How can you know what His will is if you go forward

without waiting on Him for the means to do what you pro

pose?" How much would be left undone, were this rule

carried out, which when done bears upon it the evident

marks of not having the Lord's approval ; and how many

bitter disappointments would be avoided by thus waiting

patiently on Him who sees the end as well as the beginning !

We never violate God's rules without finding in the long

run that we have made a mistake ; and He who has said to

us, " Owe no man anything," will surely disapprove of all

attempts to carry on His work by disobedience to His com

mands.

■ In all monetary transactions he was keenly sensitive to

that Wfhich was morally right and just; and while ready to

lend to any fellow-Christian, and that always without

interest, to supply any personal need, yet, when a promise

to repay was solemnly made, if such promise were once

violated, he would not lend again to the same party, believing

it would be to the encouragement of dishonesty and wrong.

It might seem needless to press honesty on those who have

been made partakers of resurrection life, but it is not so,'or
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we should not have had the exhortation contained in

Ephesians iv., " Let him that stole steal no more. " Alas

that it should be necessary for Christians to be reminded

that talking of our standing in the language of Ephesians i.,

ii., and iii., does not of necessity involve our walking in the

holiness and lowliness of chapters iv., v., and vi. ; but on

that account we feel constrained to make much of this

feature of the character of the Lord's dear servant of whom

we write, that his example may stir up his fellow-saints in

this matter to follow him, even as he followed the blessed

apostle who wrote the epistle.

Change of place brought but little more than temporary

relief to the patient sufferer; but to avoid spending the

winter in London, in the latter part of 1879 he went to

Byde, where, in spite of much infirmity of body, he was dili

gent as ever in seeking to help and serve the saints of God,

first seeking to establish them in the grace of Christ, and

then urging them to walk worthy of their high calling.

Referring to 2 Thess. ii. 16, 17, he would remark that God

puts comfort first, and then the establishing "in every good

word and work." He had a great objection to- the way in

which some teachers press obedience and responsibility

without first grounding their hearers in the full assurance

of God's love. He used to say such exhortations were

depressing, and could never lead to holiness. God's plan is

first to fill with confidence, and then to call for fruit.

While at Eyde a Christian lady and gentleman, having a

large room in their house suited for holding meetings in,

asked Lord Congleton to give an address one afternoon in

the week, to which they might invite their friends ; but,

with his characteristic fondness for fellowship in Bible study'

rather than for teaching, he said, " Better make it a meeting
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for a Bible reading ; let us take God's Word in our hands

and see what He will give us." The meeting was accordingly

commenced on a Saturday afternoon, and carried on during

his stay there. It has been continued ever since, and has

been a means of instruction to many, who then began to

search and to study the Word of God as they had never

done before.

The following year Broadstairs and Lowestoft were

visited, and in 1881 he stayed some weeks at Littlehampton,

and afterwards at Weston-super-Mare. In both places he

suffered much from pain and stiffness in the limbs, but he

did not allow it to hinder him from taking exercise, and he

would always rather walk than drive, though it pained his

friends to see with what difficulty often every step seemed

to be taken.

Lord Congleton returned to London in October, and a

few lines to a friend, on December 16th, may be given here

as showing how he regarded life's hallowing discipline :—

" "We returned to town the beginning of October, but I have not

been able to get once yet to Welbeck Street (meeting), on account

of the weak state of my feet and legs; but under our dear brother

C 's good handling (only called in a week ago) I seem to be

making progress. So the blessed Lord makes us all remember,

from time to time, in a practical way, that ' man doth not live by

bread alone, but by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth

of the Lord doth man live.' .... As in possession of life in

Christ, the risen Man at God's right hand, the saints might be

supposed to be able to have a run of health, or a run of wealth,

without allowing it to come within miles of their treasure in

heavenly places. But so it is not. « When will He appear ? ' ought

doubtless to be the absorbing thought. Our conversation, or our

citizenship (new version), says one, is in heaven, from whence also

we look for the Saviour, the Lord Jesus Christ, who shall trans

form our poor, weak, groaning, and at the same time wilful, body
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all in a moment. Oh, how lively is that thought ! Perhaps

His coming is very nigh ! . . . Yours affectionately, Congleton."

We add here an extract from a letter of an old friend

with whom he stayed for a fortnight during one of his

later visits to the West of England :—

" During the later years of our dear friend's life, rheumatic

gout had so affected him that both hands and feet -were crippled.

It was not without difficulty that he could move a step, yet he

persevered in walking, both for the sake of health and whenever

duty called him. The swollen hands were a constant trial,

yet no murmuring word escaped his lips, receiving all with

unbroken confidence in his Father's love, with cheerfulness un

abated. In our walks he would dwell upon the beauties of the

flowers and the lovingkindness of Him who created them for our

enjoyment.

" It was ever a pleasure to him to strengthen the hands of

fellow-labourers in the Gospel, countenancing by his presence

their discourses, wherever he judged such countenance to be

needed Of his own ability in that line of service he had a low

estimate. Tet, from the large acquaintance he possessed with

divine truth, he was able to bring forth many precious thoughts

for the comfort and edification of the people of God. A mind

stored as his was, accompanied with a lowly and loving heart,

is not often to be met with.

" The pretty American tale in which Lord Congleton is in

troduced as making promise of discharge of their debts to all his

tenants, led me to write to him, as it exemplified so forcibly the

gracious manner in which our God, through faith, remits our

debts. To my surprise he replied that no such transaction had

taken place. And, moreover, he was quite sure that if such a

promise had been made not one of his Irish tenants would have

hesitated a moment in coming to demand the fulfilment.

" Tou will remember the happy fellowship once subsisting

between Lord Congleton and Dr. C , and for how long a period

it was interrupted by the position dear C took in renouncing

all intercourse with those who did not adopt his new ways. In
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the latter part of his life our dear brother was humbled, softened,

and sought a renewal of former fellowship. You may easily

suppose how readily this was granted by dear Lord Congleton,

who never entertained the smallest animosity, but received him

with all the cordiality of a loving brother's heart."

In the autumn of 1882 Lord Congleton made trial of the

salt baths of Droitwich, but he found little or no benefit

from their use; and the opening of the following year found

him very feeble in body, but strong in the Lord, and rejoic

ing in His abounding grace, the sense of which no amount of

bodily suffering was ever able to darken or dim.

While at Droitwich he was much concerned at the

spiritually dark state of the town, and was interested in a

Gospel effort which had been carried on for some years by

a Christian gentleman living there. In an old shed called

" The Ark," in the midst of the salt works which supply the

poor people with employment, this servant of the Lord

carries on a mission work, which is greatly prized by the

poor and needy, who too often " seek for water, and there

is none," at more pretentious places. Lord Congleton

attended on one or two occasions, and was asked ■ if he

would take the preaching one Sunday evening. He could

not refuse such an invitation, though the effort was almost

too much for him, and " it was a touching sight," says one

who was present, " to see him, with tottering steps, ascend

the steep stairs to the narrow pulpit, assisted by the two

principal medical men of the town, who were usually to be

found attending this humble service." Lord Congleton spoke

with great sweetness and power on the " love of God," as

set forth in 1 John iv., and more than one hearer told him

afterwards how much he had been helped by the discourse.

The little band of Christians all felt cheered and strengthened,
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and since that visit other Gospel efforts have been made in

the town, and a Bible reading established, so that the prayers

long offered seem at last, like precious seed, to be bearing

fruit unto life eternal.

Early in this year a friend wrote to him relative to the

perfection views of many who seem to forget that the law

of sin is still in our members, and also to the use made of

Matt. viii. 17 : " Himself took our infirmities, and bare our

sicknesses," by some connected with the "faith healing"

movements of the day, who assert that- we have as much

right to expect the healing of the body as the forgiveness of

our sins from the hand of Christ. In reply, after alluding

to other matters, he writes :—

"As regards theological matters, if these two facts were kept

in view, it seems to me that some things now in dispute would

be cleared off.

" First, the spirit has been made new, as regards those who

believe in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ. They were dead

in trespasses; and they have been quickened—that is, they have

been quickened as regards their spirits. Their bodies remain in

their natural condition, unrenewed, but their spirits have been

made new (John iii.6.; Ezek. xxxvi. 26). In their spirits they now

love God (1 John iv. 19) ; they were at enmity against Him. As

regards their bodies, they shall be quickened in due time—that is,

at the Lord's coming (Bom. viii. 2; Phil. iii. 21)—but they are

unchanged at present. There is a law of sin in the members of

their bodies (Eom. viii. 23). As the bodies of brute creatures that

have no spirit have a life in them, so the bodies of men have a

life in them independently of the fact that they possess a spirit,

which the brute creatures do not possess.

" Secondly. The second fact is this, that as new creatures, or

creatures possessed of new spirits, the saints have been joined

by new creation to the risen and glorified Man now sitting at

God's right hand, the Son of God, and the Spirit of His Son

dwells in them, and so full victory over sin, whether inside
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them or outside them, is their unquestionable privilege (Eom.

viii. 2 ; Phil. iv. 12, 13 ; John xv. 4, 5)."

It was thus he sought to maintain, by close attention to all

Scripture, that even balance of truth—that rightly dividing

of the Word of God that gives all truth its due proportion.

This nothing but a close and continued comparison of scrip

ture with scripture will ever enable a Christian to attain

to ; and it is this which, in the present day of extrava

gances and onesidedness in the truth of God, has, almost

more than anything else, to be cultivated by those who

would desire to become wise builders in the heavenly

building.

Teachers, by their words and by their writings, may help

us much, but our profit depends on our making their in-

truction our own by a diligent comparison of what is taught

with the written Word itself ; and thus we shall see the

difference between the wheat of God's truth and the chaff

of man's opinions, and be able to stand in God's counsel and

to hear God's words. In this may we all seek to follow

the example of our departed brother, so making the Word

of God the man of our counsel that we may know how

to discern the voice of the Shepherd of Israel from all the

false voices that cry," He saith."

The spring of 1883 found our brother, though feeble, able

to take his usual place in the meeting in Welbeck Street.

In the month of April he made the effort of attending two

funerals in one week ; one was that of a poor saint

belonging to the meeting, and the other that of the wife

of an old friend living at Brighton. Later in the summer

he was asked to follow the remains of a dear sister in the

Lord, who was to be buried at Torquay ; but this he was

compelled to forego, feeling his strength unequal to the
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exertion. He used often to say he was " so fond of funerals,

they were such times of happy fellowship ; " and writing

to this effect to a brother on one occasion, he added, in his

own bright way, " I wish I could bury myself, but that, I

am afraid, I can't." Death truly had lost its sting, and the

grave its victory, to one who could so realise the power of

life in a risen Christ.

To the very last there was no principle Lord Congleton

felt more sacred than that of the unsectarian character of

our fellowship in Christ. He saw with deep concern the

tendency in some minds to claim a place of isolated

superiority for themselves above that of other Christians,

and one of his last acts in Welbeck Street was to rise up

one Sunday morning and protest against the teaching of

a brother who expressed the thought that only those meet

ing as they did could be said to be gathered in, or to, the

name of the Lord Jesus. Lord Congleton had not time on

this occasion for more than a brief word of dissent, but on

the following Sunday, as if he thought he might be speaking

to them for the last time, he sought earnestly to warn the

saints against the tendency of narrowing the grounds of

fellowship, by making the basis of it agreement in views of

truth, rather than community in the one life which flows to

all the members from the risen Head ; and afterwards in

private he repeatedly expressed his thankfulness to the Lord

for giving him this unlooked-for opportunity of witnessing

to a truth so dear to him, and one whieh he felt it so

needful to uphold.

In the month of July, Lord Congleton had it much on

his heart to visit his property in Ireland, and in the diffi

culties attendant on the condition of things in that country

to counsel and help with his sympathy his faithful agent
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Hr. Hamilton. That he might be absent as short a time as

possible from his wife and daughter, it was arranged that

they should all travel together as far as Llandudno, on the

way to Holyhead, he meaning to leave them there and go

over to Ireland alone for a short time.

They left London July 27th, with the intention of carry

ing out this plan ; but the Lord had ordered otherwise for

His dear servant, whose time of rest was now approaching

—that time of which he had written years before in a

letter to a friend, " I have often been led to say to the

Lord, ' This minute, Lord, if Thou wilt, I am ready ;' but

His coming, bringing His departed ones with Him, may

anticipate our departure."

An extract from another letter may be given here,

showing his thoughts on the departure of the saints.

Writing in reference to a dear sister (Mrs. F. W. New

man) who had lately been called home, he says :—

" We inow, through grace, than in her was the ever springing

fountain of life which the knowledge of Jesus as the sinner's way

to God imparts. How exceeding sweet to her must have been

the moment next after leaving the body of weariness and pain !

Pain is pain ; there is no use in saying it is not. But there is

great use in saying, and great comfort in remembering, that we

are not going to die at all, but only to leave this poor body,

increasingly subject to weariness and pain; though His blessed

hand can, at any moment, at His pleasure, stay that also."

It is comforting to remember such precious words as

we proceed with the narrative which tells of increasing

weakness, and of the taking down of the earthly tabernacle.

On reaching Llandudno, he took a chill, while waiting at

the station, from exposure to a draught, from which he

never rallied. Instead of going to Queen's County, as he
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had hoped, the Lord appointed him two weary months of

pain and weakness in hired lodgings, confined mostly to

bed. The tidings of his increased illness awakened much

sympathy and deep concern among the saints in London,

among whom he had lived and laboured so long. Many

letters of inquiry were written and much prayer was made

on his behalf. But the Lord knows how to answer prayer

and when to grant what is asked, and also when to answer

the request with a something better of His own appoint

ment. If he was remembered at Welbeck Hall, he did not

forget those who assembled there— their welfare was con

tinually upon his heart ; and on one of those days in which

he felt less suffering, he wrote the following letter to one

who had written to express the sympathy of fellow-saints

with him in his illness :—

" Llandudno, September 21st, 1883.

"Deak Brother,—As I am better, through God's grace, I must

write and tell you so, and through you thank you all for your true

fellowship in Christ. I trust I am speaking the truth when I say

there is nothing that I value more than to be in full fellowship

with all those who will receive, all that love and trust, the

Saviour of sinners. This I think I can also say : "Whilst away

and sick, nothing connected with us in "VVelbeck Street has

been more on my conscience—How can we do better ?—Yours

affectionately,

" CONOLETON.

t:P.S.—Very many thanks to all for all their prayers for me,

whether in public or private. I thank them much. How pleasant

to hear of saints being built up in the unity of the faith, and that

to show love to all ! The enclosed £5 is for poor saints."

A fortnight later he wrote to another on the subject of

love to the saints, and this is probably almost the last

letter he ever penned—a testimony to what we all need
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so to ponder, remembering that if love be wanting, what

ever our gifts, whatever our self-sacrifices, whatever our

knowledge, all is but as nothing—a sounding brass and a

tinkling cymbal. Alas for the religious nothingness, and

for the empty, high-sounding tinkling that knows not that

" love is of God," and that " he that dwelleth in love

dwelleth in God, and God in him."

This letter was read to the church as his last words to

them. It was as follows :—

" I have been considering much since I have been away that

sweet saying of John's, • Beloved, let us love one another.' (There

can be no question but that ' one another ' means every one belong

ing to Christ at least.) This makes our duty to one another so

simple. Paul guards the statement by saying, 'Love worketh

no ill to his neighbour,' but at the same time strengthens it,

saying plump, ' Love is the fulfilling of the law ' (Rom. xiii.).

That is, I am to love you, whether your words to me or ways

towards me be this or that, and you are to love me, however I

may treat you in my words or ways. How different would be the

body of the saints if this were their rule ! how marked the

distinction between them and nominal Christians ! ' Beloved,

let us love one another.' There is to be no excuse for doing

otherwise at any time. The context would go to show that this

rule is applicable to all the human family. « Herein is love, not

that we loved God, but that He loved us, and sent His Son to be

the propitiation for our sins. Beloved, if God so loved us, we

ought also to love one another.' According to this, the original

idea of the human family was a family of love, the offspring of

the God of love Yours affectionately,

" October 4th, 1883. Conqleton."

Towards the end of September there was a decided im

provement in the dear invalid. The worst symptoms of

the disease seemed to have abated, and, to the surprise of

the doctor, his strength became so far restored that he was
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able to come downstairs, and even once or twice to go out

for a drive. He had felt throughout his illness in Llan

dudno that the Lord was about to call him home, and was

most happy in the prospect, " only hoping," he would say,

" that it was not selfish." It now seemed that he might

be spared a little longer to his family and to the Church,

and wishing to return to his own home, he resolved to go

back to London. This was done on Tuesday, October

9th. The journey was accomplished, not without much

fatigue, though in an invalid carriage, and he arrived in

London for the last time, thankful to be once more under

his own roof. But the effort was too much, and to avoid

the additional fatigue of going up to his bedroom he asked

that a bed might be put into the back drawing-room, where

he thankfully lay down, and from which he did not rise till

called to enter into his last rest. The fatigue of the

journey brought on an attack of neuralgic pains which

deprived him of sleep, and these were followed by conges

tion of one lung. His sufferings were great, but, as ever,

borne with unvaried patience, as the appointment of that

blessed Master whom he was so soon to see. There was

no rallying power in the poor suffering body, and it was

soon apparent to all that the end was not far off.

The day before his death his mind was slightly wandering,

but he continued calm and peaceful. He seemed to fancy

he had a journey to take, and said to his wife, in his usual

cheerful way, " I am packed up and ready to start. Are

you ? "

This reminds the writer of a remark made by his friend

many years before, when speaking of the various similes of

death used in Scripture ; he dwelt with peculiar pleasure on

that verse in the 90th Psalm in reference to human life, " It
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is soon cut off, and we fly away," adding, " Death to the

Christian is only like a bird flying away from one tree to

another ; " and so it is —a flying up from the shrub near the

ground to one of the high boughs of the cedar in Lebanon.

This recalls the word in Ps. lv. 6 : " Oh that I had wings

like a dove ! for then would I fly away, and be at rest."

The wings were soon to be given, for a few hours later, in

the early morning of October 23rd, after a night of much

suffering • from difficulty of breathing, he peacefully fell

asleep, just a fortnight after his return. " Lord Jesus,

receive my spirit," had been often on his lips during his

illness, and he would frequently say that it summed up all

his desires. How blessedly was it now fulfilled !

We may here well remind one another of the apostle's

word to the Hebrews : " Remember them that held the rule

over you, which spake unto you the word of God ; and con

sidering the issue of their life, imitate their faith " (E.V.).

He has not lived in vain who has left a life behind him worthy

of imitation, and they who have done so are not to be

forgotten. They are not dead ; they live and sjieak to us

still, and tell us of " Jesus Christ, who is the same yesterday,

and to-day, yea, and for ever."

The late devoted William Burns well expresses the blessed

ness of such a life as our dear brother's when he says :—

"The happiest state of a Christian on earth seems to be this—

that he should have few wants. If a man have Christ in his heart

and heaven before his eye, and only as much of temporal blessings

as is just needful to carry him safely through life, then pain and

sorrow have little to shoot at ; such a man has very little to lose.

To be in union with Him who is the Shepherd of Israel, and to

walk very near to Him who is a Sun and Shield—that comprehends

all that a poor sinner requires to make him happy between this

and heaven."
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DEATH.

"Death, thou wast once an uncouth, hideous thing,

Nothing but bones—

The sad effect of sadder groans ;

Thy mouth was open, but thou couldst not sing.

" For we consider'd thee as at some six

Or ten years hence,

After the loss of life and sense,

Flesh being turn'd to dust, and bones to sticks.

" We lookt on this side of thee, shooting short,

Where we did find

The shells of fledg'd souls left behind,

Dry dust, which shed no tears, but may extort.

" But since our Saviour's death did put some blood

Into thy face,

Thou art grown fair and full of grace,

Much in request, much sought for, as a good.

" For we do now behold thee gay and glad,

As at dooms-day,

When souls shall wear their new aray,

And all thy bones with beauty shall be clad.

« Therefore we can go die as sleep, and trust

Half that we have

Unto an honest, faithfull grave,

Making our pillows either down or dust."

Gkokge Hebbebt.
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JFIpIHE river has been crossed ; angel hosts have welcomed

(jj^fy the ransomed spirit of our brother on yonder side, and

carried him away to the bosom of covenant mercy and

grace—the vestibule of heaven, shall we call it ?—where the

spirits of the just rejoice in the presence of their Lord, and

where, free from sin and unhindered by the flesh, they

realise a fulness of joy such as here were impossible. Still

they, like ourselves, are joyful expectants awaiting that

blessed moment when the advent of the Lord will usher

those who are alive, and those who are asleep, into

the fulness of joy comprehended in that word, " I shall

behold Thy face in righteousness : I shall be satisfied, when I

awake, with Thy likeness ; " which reminds us of Paul's words

to the Thessalonians, written to comfort them " concerning

them which are asleep : " " For the Lord Himself shall descend

from heaven with a shout, with the voice of the archangel,

and with the trump of God : and the dead in Christ shall

rise first: then we which are alive and remain shall be

caught up together with them in the clouds, to meet the

Lord in the air: and so shall we ever be with the Lord."

It was to this blessed hope that our departed brother ever

directed his eye : not to death, but to the resurrection ; not to

the unclothing, but to the clothing upon of the house which

is from heaven ; not to the rest of the disembodied spirit,

but to the glories to be revealed at the advent of the Son of

God ; not to the " far better " of the spiritual presence of
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the Lord after death, but to the better still of his bodily

presence, when He will be seen in His beauty, and the body

of our humiliation be transformed into the likeness of the

body of His glory. .

But in the meanwhile God has given us much that lifts

the veil from the unseen world of disembodied spirits, and

while we see them not we are told something of their sur

roundings, and rejoice in the knowledge that the death of

Christ has so transfigured death that not only is its sting

gone, but all its surroundings are altered.

"With these precious thoughts and bright prospects for

the future, we commit the precious earthly remains of our

loved ones to the silent tomb, and to the safe keeping of

Him in whose sight the death of His saints is precious,

and their dust sacred ; for though sown in corruption, it

shall be raised in incorruption ; and though sown in dis

honour, it shall be raised in glory ; and though sown a

natural body, it shall be raised a spiritual body, in the like

ness of the Lord from heaven.

The funeral took place the following Monday, and we

insert an account of it from a local paper :—

"On Monday, the remains of the Right Hon. John Vesey

Parnell, Baron Congleton, of Congleton, in the county of Cheshire,

in the peerage of the United Kingdom, and a baronet of Ireland,

who died on Tuesday, the 23rd ult., at the age of 78, at his town

residence, 53, Great Cumberland Place, Hyde Park, were interred

in Kensal Green Cemetry.

"So great was the respect and esteem in which his lordship was

held that at three o'clock, the hour announced for the funeral,

more than one thousand persons, mostly Plymouth Brethren—

with which body the deceased peer had been closely associated

for over forty years, and in whose welfare he had always taken a

great interest—had assembled at the cemetery to pay a last testi
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mony to his lordship's universal charity and unostentatious piety.

On reaching the gates the funeral cortege, consisting of a hearse

drawn by four horses, followed by eight carriages, was stopped, to

allow the mourners to alight, and the coffin containing the body

of the deceased nobleman to be placed on a bier. This having

been done, eight elders of the Brethren lifted the bier, and, fol

lowed by the whole of the mourners on foot, conveyed the body

to the cemetery chapel, where another large gathering of sym

pathisers awaited. The coffin was of oak, bearing upon it a brass

plate with the following inscription

" 1 The Eight Hon. John Vesey Parnell, Lord Congleton. De

parted this life Oct. 23rd, 1883.'

" ' Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.'

" ' 0 Death, where is thy sting ?

'« ' 0 Grave, where is thy victory ? '

" The coffin was placed in the centre of the chapel, and the

mourners, with as many of those assembled as could obtain seats,

gathered round. After a few moments of solemn silence, only

broken by the sobs of the mourners, Mr. C. Underwood, for many

years intimately acquainted with Lord Congleton, read in a most

impressive manner several verses from the fourth chapter of the

1st Epistle to the Thessalonians and the fourth chapter of the

2nd Epistle to the Corinthians. Mr. Nelson then offered up

prayer.

" Mr. Luxmoore asked a blessing for those who were dear to the

deceased by natural ties, and that the death of their brother

might be most abundantly blessed by teaching those he left

behind how near was eternity. He prayed God that He might

strengthen them all in that great trial.

" The congregation then sang the hymn, ' Till He come.'

"Mr. H. Heath then addressed the congregation, taking for

his text the words ' In Christ,' which he thought so beautifully

illustrated the life of their brother. He had known Lord Congle

ton forty-five years, had seen him very often, and knew the

child-like, simple, gracious servant of God he was. His last
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moments found him ' in Christ,' and if he could speak now he was

sure that that would be his boast. Those who knew their dear

brother best could testify that Christ was his pattern through

life, and that he was always pressing forward to that goal to

which he had now attained.

" Another hymn having been sung, the coffin was again lifted,

and the procession of mourners proceeded in the same order as

before to the grave, where an earnest address was delivered by

Mr. Dyer, who, speaking after the body had been lowered and the

mourners were taking a last farewell look into the grave, said it

seemed to him that the dear lips of their departed brother were

saying those favourite words of his, ' Therefore, my beloved

brethren, be ye steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in the

work of the Lord.' Eeferring to his acquaintanceship with

the deceased, Mr. Dyer said it was in 1843, when he was

just twenty-one, that his lordship's example first moved him,

and finally led him to become what he now was. He prayed to

God that they, like Elisha, might take up the mantle which

their beloved Lord Congleton had so nobly borne, and that they

might wear it worthily. The garment his lordship had worn had

cost him a great deal—rank, station, society—and who was will

ing to take it up ? They did not exalt him for his good qualities,

for it was God who made him what he was.

" Two favourite hymns of the deceased's, ' My Shepherd is the

Lamb,' and 'Great Captain of Salvation,' were then sung, and

the gathering sorrowfully dispersed.

" Owing to a large number of persons being unable to obtain

admittance to the chapel, overflow services were held in various

parts of the cemetery.

"The mourners were—First carriage: Lady Congleton, Hon.

Miss Parnell, Hon. Henry Parnell, and Mr. Ormerod. Second

carriage : Rev. Edward Bligh, Mr. Longley, Mr. Viator Parnell,

and Lady Elizabeth Oust. Third carriage : Rev. Henry Bligh,

Rev. H. Perry, Hon. G. Waldegrave, Colonel Puget. Fourth car

riage : Mr. C. Underwood, Mr. Cheyne, Mr. Aldridge, and Mr.

Groves. Fifth carriage : Dr. Cay, Mrs. Cay, Mr. Dyer, Mr. Nelson,

Mr. Henry Hull. Sixth carriage : General Bell, Colonel Bell, Mr.
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Heath, Mr. Coxwell, and Mr. Charles Ormerod. Seventh carriage :

Mr. Hawkins, Mr. Grey, Mr. Jones, and Mr. Gough. Eighth

carriage : Servants of the deceased. At the cemetery were—Lord

Cavan, Mr. Denham Smith, Mr. Russell Hurditch, Dr. Kirby,

Mr. Mills, Mr. Harper, Mr. Maxwell, Mr. Cook, and many others."

As we leave the grave we are reminded of the words of

the sweet Psalmist of Israel : " Precious in the sight of the

Lord is the death of his saints " (Ps. cxvi. 15), recalling the

following lines of the poet, reminding us that the casket and'

the jewel are both precious to Him who redeemed us, spirit,

soul, and body :—

" Lay the precious body in the quiet grave ;

'Tig the Lord hath taken, 'twas the Lord that gave :

Till the resurrection, lay the treasure by ;

It will then awaken, and go up on high !

" Here the casket lieth, waiting for repair ;

There doth Christ the jewel in His bosom wear :

Wait a little season, and in Him shall be

Both again united, through eternity !

MONSBLI.

It was written on the tomb of one who died in the second

century, in the reign of Antoninus Pius : " Alexander

mortuus non est, sed vivit super astra,, et corpus in hoc

tumulo quiescit ; " that is, " Alexander is not dead, but lives

beyond the stars, and his body rests in this tomb." And

so in infinite grace, and with the fullest assurance of faith,

can we say of each beloved child of God. We recall the

precious words in Isa. lvii. 1, which we would render, " The

righteous perisheth, and no man layeth it to heart ; the men

of mercy (or godliness) are gathered in, none considering

that the righteous is gathered in from the evil. He enters
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into peace : they rest on their beds, each one who walked in

his uprightness."

What a precious picture ! and in a few sentences how

much is contained ! To man the righteous perish, they die ;

but to God they are gathered in, as shocks of corn are

gathered in in their season. The path here may have been

rough, and may have ended, like Stephen's, in a martyr's

death ; but there all is joy, and rest, and peace. So that

while we this side the graye are gathering up our conso

lations, we contemplate our departed friend and brother on

that side of it, among the many who have gone before, and

in the company of the heavenly hosts, who have watched

and served, have joyed and sorrowed, over those who ere-

while on earth were heirs of salvation.

Let us pray that the record of this life may stir up the

saints of God not to forget their pilgrim and militant

character ; and amidst the carnal ease and self-indulgence of

the days in which we live, may they learn to imitate the

faith of those who counted it all joy to follow in the foot

steps of their Lord, remembering that word so often quoted

by our departed brother, " If any man serve Me, let him

follow Me; and where I am, there shall also My servant be :

if any man serve Me, him will My Father honour."

THE END.
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