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Prefatory Note.

MY OWN REMINISCENCE OF MARIE FRY.

a

0 apology is needed for the publication of

these letters . They are as valuable for

others, as they were for those to whom they

were written . Theyarewritten in a confident

spirit, for a soul possessing Divine knowledge cannot but

be confident, since it has a sureword of revelation . There

are three remarkable passages of Scripture, written, not

of gifted ones, or devoted ones as such, but simply of

saved ones. The first shows that God, by His Spirit

through the Word, has made to each such a revelation of

Himself : “ Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither

have entered into the heart of man (the natural heart)

the things which God hath prepared for them that love

Him. But God hath revealed them unto us by His Spirit;

for the Spirit searcheth all things, yea, the deep things

of God.” (1 Cor. ii. 9 , 10. )

This is not a question of age, or of natural intelli

gence , or of special attainments, but is the privilege,

the normal condition of all true Christians, the youngest

a



viii Prefatory Note.

and feeblest of them as well as the oldest and those who

are more established in the Divine ways.

The second passage shows that Christ, as seen in

the Word, is a mirror, a transforming mirror, to all

such . Wonderful words ! — “ But we all with open

face beholding (mark the word beholding,' for it is

not a single act, but a life -long work ,) as in a glass the

glory of the Lord, are changed into the same image from

glory to glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord.”

(2 Cor. iii. 18. ) There is thus no barrier, no vail

between God and each creature of His love. The

object seen is God in Christ, up in heaven where He

now is in triumphant righteousness and glory for us .

Hence it is that the Spirit has come down from Him,

not so much to show Him as He was—that of course

but to show Him as He now is, and with this end, that

we may be changed into the same image from glory to

glory, an unending transformation, a perpetual accu

mulation of moral excellence and beauty, a life- long

assimilation to our risen and ascended and glorified

Lord in heaven. Such is the room for growth in every

child of God, that is as to himself. But for his stand

ing in Christ, and meetness for the actual entrance on

the glory, he is from the first touch of even the hem of

His garment “ complete in Him .”

The third passage shows a different thing, viz . , that all

who are thus illuminated and changed are themselves

by God constituted the reflectors of His glory. “ For

God, who commanded the light to shine out of darkness

1
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Prefatory Note. ix

(as He did at creation ), hath shined into our hearts, to

give (as in our version , but the original is to give out)

the light of the knowledge of the glory of God, in the

face of Jesus Christ. ” (2 Cor. iv. 6. )

These letters are surely a lovely illustration of all

these : Divine knowledge, Divine assimilation, Divine

reflection ; the firstthrough theWord ; the secondthrough

considering, beholding Christ ; the third, through such

a life, as by grace, was led by Marie Fry.

Those who take
up these letters, will soon see on what

the soul of the writer was bent ; not surely on the

opinions or actions of others; not on the passing events

of her own brief day on earth , but on the Word of God,

and the work of winning souls. Her delight was in

the law of the Lord, and in seeing sinners brought to

the knowledge of Christ. Only twenty - four when she

died, she had done a great work in a short time .

Shewasnaturallyof an earnest andindependentnature,

and grace , on her conversion , urged her to immediate

service. The chief line she marked out for herself was

the salvation of soldiers. This was singular in one so

young, and some may question its propriety, but the

tree is known by its fruit, and the result of her labours

shows howtheLordhad given her the desire ofher heart.

Think of a thousand letters written to such !

I knew her from the time of her conversion , which

occurred during the remarkable awakening which God

granted in Ireland in 1859-60 ; and which resulted in

the salvation of a multitude of souls. The character

a



X Prefatory Note.

of her conversion had much to do with that of her work .

Converted in the midst of a blaze of soul emancipating

gospel truth which showed a full, free, and everlasting

salvation in CHRIST, she was seldom or ever occupied

with herself. Her eye and her heart were turned , not

inward, on her own weaknesses, but outward, yea ,

upward on Christ, whose work she knew was a finished

work, and whose word was a true word. She had

believed, and she lived in the enjoyment of believing .

She had seen how believing and having are indissolubly

connected by God ; so much so, that He has said, He

that believeth hath everlasting life ; is saved , and shall

not come into condemnation. She had seen that faith

and salvation are so related that whoever has the one,

may know , on the authority of God, that he has the

other. This is what many, who for long years have

believed , do not see ; and they lack, in consequence , the

blessed assurance of salvation. Salvation is secured

only by the death and resurrection of Christ. “ HE

was delivered for our offences," " and having put away

sin by the sacrifice of Himself," was raised again for our

justification .” This is what faith receives; and then

believing sin to be put away, the soul enjoys peace

with God. Oh may many an anxious one, especially

many a dear soldier, who may read this, see how on

his BELIEVING ( i.e., trusting Christ), his salvation is

certainly assured to him by God. It is only when the

love, joy, and peace, which flow from such faith, fill the

soul that it is kept happy and free for service .
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With her soul thus filled, the young disciple who

wrote these letters was ever engaged in the great

harvest field . I well remember how again and again

at first her faith had to strengthen itself by the Word ,

not only as to her salvation , but as to her visible associa

tion with the Lord's people. There was an edge on

her profession of Christ; it was sure to be felt, cutting

away all doubt, if any had existed, as to her being a

disciple of Christ. A demonstrative and not a doubtful

Christianity was hers.

How sweet in those by - past years to have stood at

the spring -head, where she first drank thus of the

water of life ; and it is sweet to observe so fair a

beginning followed by so bright a day. Her life was

unselfish and unworldly. It was all for Christ. We

ask not why ? No chain bound her. Christianity

knows nought of bondage. It was because she had such

a Christ, that she did not care for the world . Had the

wilderness over which Abraham trod been covered with

gold, it would still have been a wilderness to him who

had the God of glory for his portion , and the heavenly

Salem for his city. It is having our portion in Christ

that makes strangers of us here. A risen and an

ascended Christ takes us out of the love of the world

and makes us pilgrims in it. It is not that the world

has become marred or broken, or changed ; it is that

the heart has got a better thing, a more enduring

substance. This is the truth so sweetly stated in one

of her favourite hymns ,

“ ' Tis the treasure I've found in His love .'
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Dear young saint ! Toplady sings of such

“ How have they got beyond !

Converted last, yet first with glory crowned .”

She now belongs to the ever -growing number of those

converted at the time to which I have referred ,

who now are “ absent from the body, present with

the Lord .”

Their lives justified their profession. Their evening of

departure was sweetly corresponsive to their morning

of joy ; and it is because of their faithfulness and

fruitfulness to the end, that we who knew them , can

say , as did Paul of his beloved Corinthians, “If I have

boasted anything to Titus of you, I am not ashamed.”

We shall soon meet again . Our farewell is only for

a while. The angels, higher in intelligence than the

disciples, put nothing whatever between the ascension

and the return of our Lord. “ This same Jesus which

is taken up from you into heaven, shall so come in like

manner.” This is our one great promise, “ I will.

come again and receive you to myself; ” and our one

great hope, “ Unto them that look for Him shall He

appear the second time;" " He that shall come will“

come, and will not tarry . "

“ Sweet will that meeting be

With those we mourn ,

Now sleeping calm in Thee,

Till Thou return .

Severed ties shall be no more,

Tears and sighs for aye be o'er ;

Upward, upward we shall soar,

To share Thy throne.”

J. DENHAM SMITH.



Introduction .

HE main object of this little volume is to

preserve, for the benefit of many, letters

which, by the mercy of God, have been

blessed to some. Those to whom they were

first addressed found these letters a means of spiritual

benefit; it is hoped that among those who may now

read them in print, many will do the same.

The greater part of them were written to soldiers ;

for it was on behalf of soldiers (with their many temp

tations, and few advantages) that MARIE Fry's deepest

compassions were drawn out. She loved their souls,

and, while life lasted , she laboured for their salvation .

And now to multitudes of such she, being dead, will yet

speak, we trust, by means of this book-speak glad

tidings of great joy, whisper words of solemn warning

and tender remonstrance ; or, in tones of encourage

ment, utter the consolations of Christ.

And seeing soldiers are men, we hopefully anticipate

for these letters a wider sphere of usefulness. We

A



2 Introduction .

believe that to many members of the sister service the

book will be useful; and as spiritual wants are uni

versal, and spiritual experiences to a great extent the

same in all classes of society, we trust it will carry

comfort and edification to others also.

We preface the letters with a brief account of the

life of their young writer, that whatever value it may,,

by the grace of God, have as an example, may not be

lost . In the sense of a standard, the Christian has only

one example, that of Christ ; but Paul said, “ Be ye

imitators of me,” and human examples may help us to

attain a higher level, as steps aid us to ascend a plat

form .

Every life has its lessons : some read us sad and

solemn warnings ; others, of varied and eventful expe

rience, enrich us with practical wisdom ; others incite

us to increased zeal and devotion, or silently exhort us

to patient endurance and cheerful submission .

We are commanded to think about whatsoever things

are pure, lovely, and of good report—to dwell on what

is virtuous and praiseworthy — and the precept is an

apology, if one be needed, for such sketches of Christian

character as may present models worthy of imitation to

others . O that the gracious Spirit, who made MARIE

Fry what she was, may use her example to make many

of the young of her own sex more like the Master. As

a class, they peculiarly need, perhaps, the help of human

example. There seems, alas ! so little in common be

tween the life of ordinary Christian young ladies and
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the life of Christ, that they are left to feel His example

to be very far off, very high and unattainable. Mar

tyrs, they think, may imitate Jesus ; ministers and

missionaries may serve and follow Him : such may “ go

about doing good , and healing all who are oppressed

of the devil ”—but what can they do ? If dear MARIE

Fry's brief uneventful home life, which yet accom

plished so much for the glory of God and for the good

of souls, help them to answer this question, it will not

have been narrated in vain . Were the lives of Chris

tian young ladies what they ought to be, their spirit and

object would be the same with those of martyrs, mi

nisters, and missionaries, however much the outward

form might differ. Of them it is as true as of any

other disciple of Christ, “ they are not of the world .”

Of them He says, “ As Thou hast sent me into the

world , even so have I sent them into the world ."

They have a work to do for their Lord ; their desire

should be, like His, to accomplish it, and when it is

done, " to leave the world and go unto the Father . ”

There was nothing remarkable, nothing singular or

extravagant, about MARIE Fry ; she did not leave her

home and retire into a nunnery, in order to consecrate

her life to God. With all her earnest service, she was

sweet and bright in the family circle as ever girl was ;

natural, unsophisticated, almost child-like in her sim

plicity. Few knew how earnestly all her powers were

bent to fulfil the high responsibility of an ambassador

for Christ ; nor how, young as she was, her talents, her
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time, her money - her whole heart - were spent in the

blessed work of seeking and saving the lost.

The years 1859 and 1860 were remarkable ones in

[reland ; they were years of singular spiritual awaken

ing and revival. MARIE Fry, then a bright child of

ten or eleven, was residing in Dublin with her parents,

who took the deepest interest in the work of God going

on around them . She was an infant when in 1849)

the cholera prevailed in Ireland, and was attacked by a

mild form of it ; the feeble young life was endangered,

but spared in answer to prayer, and preserved, to be

made a blessing to many. Brought up in the nurture

and admonition of the Lord, she early understood the

Gospel ; and when about ten years old, manifested a

love of the truth that proved she had received and

obeyed it.“ I wish I knew that I was saved,” she said one day

to a friend ; “ I know Jesus died to save sinners, but

still all sinners are not saved. I want to be quite sure

that I am ."“ Get your Bible, Marie dear, and find the fifth

chapter of John.”
The child had no difficulty in doing this, for she was

already familiar with the blessed book.

“ Read me now the 24th verse. '

And the little voice read - in an earnest, serious, at

tentive tone — the impressive yet simple words of Jesus,

“ Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that heareth my

word, and believeth on Him that sent me, hath ever
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lasting life, and shall not come into condemnation ;

but is passed from death unto life.”

“ You have often heard the words of Jesus, dear

child , often read them , often heard them explained,

have you not ? "

“ O yes ! very, very often .”

“ Well ! do you believe them ? Do you believe that

God, because He loved you, and loved me, and loved us

all, naughty as we often are, and little as we love Him,

gave His Son to die in our stead, and laid upon Him

the iniquity of us all ?" "

“ I do, indeed ! Of course I do ! It was very kind

of God to do it ; He must love us !”

“ And do you trust in that kind, loving God, and in

that dear suffering Saviour, darling, just as you trust

papa and mamma ? ”

“ I do ; I can't help trusting in God when I think

of all Jesus did, and of all the pain He bore for us.

“ Well, now ! Notice, dear child , what that verse you

read just now says. It
says

that every one that so

trusts in God, and believes what Christ said about Him,

and His love, and His gift of His Son, ' has everlasting

life,' does it not ? ”

“ It says ' hath everlasting life.' ”

“ Well, hath , you know, means has, has now; not

shall have by -and - by, but has at this present time.

Every believer has everlasting life; so then , if you are

a believer, as you say you are, you

“ Have everlasting life ! ” said the child, quietly.
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There was a pause; then her friend added, “ Yes,

‘ and shall never come into condemnation ; ' but are

already ' passed from death unto life. Jesus Himself

said so ; therefore it must be so, must it not, dear ? ”

The truth of God was met by the spirit of a little

child : a new light shone into the young mind, and

beamed from the bright eyes, and a happy smile played

on the little maiden's countenance. Jesus had said

“ Talitha cumi” to her spirit ; “ she arose and walked ”

in a new life, and her parents henceforth had little to

do save to " give her to eat.”

She ran to her mother. “ O mamma ! I am saved !

I know it now ! I shall never be condemned ! I have

eternal life ! Jesus says so ; He says ' hath, ' that is the

present tense— it means now. O mamma, I am

glad, so happy !”

And her peace flowed like a river, and her joy was

like sunshine for many a day after that talk with her

friend . She was a changed child : the conviction that

Jesus loved her made her love Jesus ; and her love to

Him made her try to please Him , for love ever seeks to

gratify the beloved. But she was a child still, though

a Christian child , and no more perfect than older

Christians are.

After a time she was on one occasion reproved for

some fault by a teacher, who used the expression , “ That

was not like a Christian , Marie ; if you were a Chris

tian, how could you act so ? ” This question troubled

her sensitive little heart, and caused her to doubt her

SO
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a

own salvation for a time. She was very unhappy; she

seemed to have passed from the glorious sunlight of

happy assurance into the dark cold mist of unbelief:

But it was only for a little while ; the Lord restored

the soul of His young disciple ; and often as she sor

rowed over her failures and shortcomings in after

years, she never again lost the happy assurance of

faith . If her teacher had seen the evidence that, 0 :1

the whole, the child's life was led in the fear of God, it

was perhaps hardly wise to insinuate a doubt of the

reality of her conversion — for conscience is more easily

touched, repentance and confession are more readily

wrought, by an appeal to faith than by an appeal to

unbelief. But the Lord permitted His little handmaid

to have this experience, that she might, in years to

come, be able to sympathise with and help those who

were suffering from it. She comforted many a doubt

ing and discouraged backslider with the comfort where

with she had herself been comforted of God.

In our darkest seasons we are often learning lessons

for others as well as for ourselves ; it is by suffering

alone that we can be made ready and able to feel for

and with others.

From a child she knew the Holy Scriptures, and

as the Lord had given her a capital memory she now

stored her mind with chapters and hymns, another im

portant preparation for her future work.

with which she quotes and refers to Scripture and

sacred song in her letters will strike every reader. She

The ease
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knew not to what purpose she was storing the granary ,

but she stored it, and when afterwards brought into

contact with hungering souls, her supplies of heavenly

bread were ready to hand, and abundant. She never.

devoted much time to learning music, but played and

sang, self-taught, with much taste and feeling. Her

memory for music being as good as for other things,

she would easily catch an air, and play it correctly

after hearing it perhaps only once.

Marie Fry's first efforts to do good to others were

in the form of tract distribution . While still quite a

child , she would stand near the door, after one of the

large prayer meetings common in Dublin at the time

of the Revival , and hand a little book or tract to each

one who passed out. And this was not done carelessly,

or at the bidding of others, but with a real prayerful

desire for the people's salvation. The same spirit was

continually showing itself throughout her girlhood .

She would talk to any children who came to the house

about their souls, entice them to listen to some sweet

Gospel hymn which she would play to them on the

harmonium , show them Bible pictures, or teach them

a text. And many a poor little Roman Catholic child

would receive a book as a reward for learning some

text she was anxious to imprint on its mind . Even

when her strength had decreased , and her work had

become of much importance, she continued this care

for the little ones.

“ Miss Fry taught me this last summer, ma'am ,”
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said a young child to a friend, since her death , “ The

blood of Jesus Christ , God's Son, cleanseth us from all

sin ."

Her childish diligence and subsequent usefulness are

a fresh illustration of the truth, “To him that hath shall

be given ;" they who are permitted to be faithful in

much, are generally those who have first been faithful

in little.

As she grew older a tender conscientiousness mani

fested itself in many ways. She hesitated long before

she joined as a communicant at the Lord's table,

though her peaceful, beaming face often on such occa

sions struck others as expressing much enjoyment of

spiritual worship. Her dress was strikingly simple,

always neat and becoming, but plain , and “ not con

formed ” to the fashions of “ this world .” False hair,

and chignon, and feather, and flower, she felt to be

forbidden by the spirit of the Word of God to Christian

women ; and though not restricted or dictated to on

the subject, no Quaker lady could have dressed more

simply and soberly. She desired only to be adorned

with good works, as becometh women professing godli

ness ; and all her tastes were similarly unworldly.

This may have partly resulted from the fact, that her

parents, with Christian consistency, had never taken her

to balls, parties, or theatres ; the result was that she

had no longing after such amusements, but was always

cheerful and happy in her quiet diligent home life.

An absence of mere merriment was , however, a marked

ܐܪ
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feature in her character : as she grew up she rarely

laughed. A weight seemed borne on her spirit, she was

continually yearning over souls, longing for the resto

ration of some backslider, or the conversion of some

unbeliever. She could not trifle ; she felt that she

must be about her Father's business . This habit of

mind prevented her making many friends among the

young of her own sex ; one or two such she had, but

they were likeminded, and for the rest, she was kind

and cheerful with them , but as they could not share

her deepest feelings, friendship was impossible.

She sought the company of others only when she

felt they could either do her good, or help her in doing

good ; and when her work among the soldiers had

fairly begun, she needed the help of Christian friends

resident in distant towns to watch over cases about

which she was interested. So ministers and evange

lists (of whom her parents entertained many ) were more

her friends than others. Soul winning was her object

as well as theirs, and this was a bond of sympathy.

Her Gospel labours were, as we have said, mainly

amongst soldiers ; but she worked also amongst the

Irish Constabulary, and never lost sight of the children.

For them she long held Saturday afternoon Bible

classes, at which many of their young hearts were

turned to , God ; over seventy were present the last

occasion on which she was able to address them.

Before her health began to fail, she used also to take

a class of young girls in one of the Irish Church Mis
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sion schools. For the drummer boys of the regiments

which came under her influence she was particularly

interested, she yearned intensely after their souls, and

many, granted to her prayers and tears, were brought

to the Lord and became deeply attached to their young

evangelist. She had five of them in her own home

very shortly before she died ; being quite too weak to

speak to them , she asked a friend to do so for her, but

she taught them “Safe in the arms of Jesus," and

played the harmonium softly to their singing.

The circumstances in which she was providentially

placed had much to do with determining the special

line of her ministry for the Master. A large evange

listic Hall rose up in Dublin in 1863 as one of the fruits

of the blessed work of grace which had been in pro

gress there for some years. It was, and is, and God

grant long may be, a centre of earnest, unwearied, and

loving efforts for the salvation of souls. Merrion Hall

siands between the Westland Row Terminus of the

Dublin and Kingstown Railway, and Merrion Square;

it is a plain but noble building, about two- thirds the

size of Spurgeon's Tabernacle, which in its interior

arrangements it resembles, save that it has three gal

leries instead of two. A happy union of Irish hospi

tality , Christian liberality, and evangelistic zeal, often

assembles within its walls, large parties of soldiers, from

the frequently changing regiments which compose the

garrison of Dublin .

The men are invited by card to tea, heartily wel
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comed in the large room below the Hall, and kindly

conversed with by Christian friends during the meal ;

then adjourning to the Hall, an earnest and appropriate

address is delivered by some evangelist, often a Chris

tian officer, or some popular preacher, intended to lead

the men to seek and find a present Saviour, a present

salvation, then and there.

In the after meeting, which is of a conversational

character, an attempt is made to draw the net thus cast ,

and to see how many fishes, and of what sort, have been

enclosed . Acquaintance is thus made with the soul

history and condition of individuals , and the anxious, the

backsliding, the young convert, or the steady Christian

are discerned amid the mass. These are by some

friends invited to regular weekly meetings in private

houses, where further efforts are made for their good.

Those who have had no experience of similar efforts

can hardly imagine what comfort and strength Chris

tian soldiers, in their painful isolation, derive from

such sympathy and encouragement, nor how they may,

by getting their own souls refreshed , become them

selves missionaries in their respective regiments .

MARIE FRY's first intercourse with soldiers arose out

of these meetings ; she used to gather them at her own

home, and teach them to sing hymns. She would play

the harmonium , and for hours the men delighted to sing

hymn after hymn. At intervals she would read them

a little Scripture, and get them into free conversation

about it ; but when speaking to them as to their own
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state before God, she always preferred talking to them

singly . The interest she took in certain cases led her

to pray earnestly and incessantly for them, and as

prayer always produces effort, the next step was to

plead with them by pen, when they passed beyond the

reach of her voice.

And now she had found her life work - letter -uriting.

Rarely has the art been turned to nobler account ;

seldom has a lady's pen been more definitely conse

crated to God. In reading the elegant, tender, touch

ing letters of the poet Cowper, who has not felt a lack

of food for the soul ? Felt, that beautiful as they

are in their way , full of the flowers of poetry and the

incense of affection, they have little of the heavenly

bread, little of the Holy Ghost ! To write such letters

is pleasurable pastime, to read them a refined mental

enjoyment. But not such are the letters of Marie Fry.

Dictated by deep yearning desires after souls, they

deal exclusively with the truth which can save, and

edify, comfort, or restore. They constitute a spiritual

ministry as solid as that which is found in most

sermons, and though often written amid the hum of

conversation and the interruptions of the domestic

circle, they will be found to keep to the point, as much

as many expository lectures.

The number of such letters written during the few

last years of her life is astonishing ; we have only

culled a very few from among thousands. She dili

gently redeemed the time for her important ministry,
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ing her.

and at every interval of leisure might be seen pen in

hand at her desk, no matter what might be going

on around. Each letter was the fruit of prayer , and

was followed by prayer ; each, too, was the offering

and expression of love, the love of Christ constrain

And He who gives the counsel, “Commit

thy work unto the Lord, and thy thoughts shall be

established,” condescended to crown her labours with

great success . Seeking and sorely tempted souls were

brought into the liberty of the Gospel ; waverers were

led to decide for Christ, backsliders were brought

forth from the prison house of hopeless, unbelieving

remorse, into the green pastures of grace once more ;

the weak were strengthened, the discouraged Christian

cheered, and the young convert counselled. And all

from the WORD OF GOD. This was her wisdom, her

storehouse, her treasury, her sword, her balm , her

guide ; she searched it incessantly and thoroughly,

and was intimately acquainted with every part ; she

read scarcely anything else. In meditation, in study,

in public meetings, in private conversation, she was

continually gathering expositions and applications of

the Word which might suit the case of one or other of

her correspondents. Nor for them alone ; she fed her

own soul first. For many years it was her habit

always to take a verse at night, that her last thoughts

might be of the truth of God, and she rarely parted

from a friend, or closed a letter, without quoting an

appropriate passage. When too ill during the latter
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weeks of her life to see those who called, she would

generally send them a text with her love.

To those, therefore, who have no delight in the law

of the Lord, her letters will be absolutely uninteresting.

She retailed no news, indulged in no gossip, touched on

no subject save the one - unless, indeed, we except that

of temperance. As an aid in resisting temptation and

maintaining a consistent Christian walk, she often

urged the men to sign the pledge, and sent them cards

for the purpose. She had seen and heard too much of

the terrible snare of drink, lightly to dispense with any

means by which they might escape from it ; very

many who became total abstainers at her suggestion

continue steadfast to this day, and some who broke

the pledge, not wishing to be hypocrites, returned their

cards to her-even from India.

Through the kindness and liberality of a very dear

and well known friend , Mr. B. of Dublin, and a much

loved sister, Miss W. (who has now gone to be with

the Lord) , she was enabled to circulate many hundreds

of thousands of tracts and books. Many were sent to

the men in India who had been led to know the Lord

while stationed in Dublin and other parts of Ireland .

To Malta, also, numbers of those little tracts went,

bearing the message of salvation and comfort to those

who were removed far from any Christian intercourse

or help

Besides those sent to distant places, she was in the

habit of forwarding carefully selected books and tracts
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to soldiers whose names were mentioned to her by

Christian friends, and at all times special prayer was

offered for a blessing on each parcel .

In the spring of 1872 her health, which had never

been very robust, began to fail. Her throat became

affected and she lost her voice. No apprehensions

were entertained at the time, that her illness would be

unto death ; but the malady did not yield either to

treatment or change of air.

She was thus deprived of one of her principal sources

of enjoyment - attending meetings for worship or ex

position of Scripture. She never repined, but occupied

herself at home, in praying for a blessing on the Word

preached, and on the men to whom she wrote. She

kept a list of their names and remembered in detail

the peculiar trials and difficulties of each. When from

weakness unable any longer to use the pen herself on

their behalf, she used to ask friends to write for her at

her dictation or otherwise.

In the spring of 1873 it became evident to all that

the long delicacy, varied by alternations of improve

ment and relapse, was fast passing into fatal disease.

The remainder of her pilgrimage was a time of much

languor and weariness, and occasionally of much suffer

ing. But the Lord graciously sustained her spirit.

She never had an hour of mental conflict in the pros

pect of death, but only longed to depart and be with

Christ. Her worst nights of bodily distress were her

brightest seasons of spiritual enjoyment. After a very
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bad night of coughing, not long before her death , she said

“ I never had such a hard night in all my life before !

but, oh , I never was happier ! ' Let not your heart

be troubled, ' the Lord seemed to whisper, ‘ Believe

in ME . I was thinking over that chapter all night. ”

On another occasion she said , “ I have been so happy

with the Lord to-night ! It was as if I was talking to

Him face to face ! I hope I did not make too free !

Is it irreverent to say to Him ' Dear Jesus ? ' '

When she knew her race was nearly run, she would

sometimes say, reviewing the past, “ I have had a

happy, happy life ! I should have liked it to have been

prolonged, that I might have worked more for the Lord .

But it is sweet to be ' Safe in the arms of Jesus.'

Safe in the Arms of Jesus.

P

4

D.C. Safe in the arms of Je
sus, Safe on His gen - tle breast,

d.

4

4 123
rit. FINE .

There, by His love o'er sha - dowed , Sweet -ly my soul shall rest .

B
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Hark ! ' tis the voice of an - gels, Borne in a song to me,

0 - ver the fields of glo - ry , - ver the jas -per sea.

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe from corroding care ,

Safe from the world's temptations,

Sin cannot harm me there .

Free from the blight of sorrow ,

Free from my doubts and fears,

Only a few more trials,

Only a few more tears .

Safe in the arms of Jesus .

Jesus, my heart's dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me :

Firm on the Rock of Ages

Ever my trust shall be.

Here let me wait with patience

Wait till the night is o'er,

Wait till I see the morning

Break on the golden shore.

Safe in the arms of Jesus.

This was a hymn of which she was very fond ; the

last she ever played on the harmonium ; in her moments
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of most terrible exhaustion , she loved to have it repeated

to her ; and perhaps, with the exception always of

“ Jesus, refuge of my soul,” there are few hymns more

adapted to soothe and cheer a dying saint.

It was sweetly illustrated in her own closing expe

riences ; suffering and weak, unable at times to speak,

or even to think, she yet rested in perfect peace and

safety in His arms, on His “ gentle breast.” The Good

Shepherd folded the weary lamb in His bosom, and

there she felt consciously safe and happy, even while

passing the dark valley.

As the warm weather came on, her home in town

was exchanged for Rosetta, her summer home by the

sea, whence she was to pass to her bright eternal

home in heaven. The long sunshiny days of July,

beneath which the blue waters of Dublin Bay sparkled

so brightly around, brought no relief to her laboured

breathing ; the " weariness and painfulness” increased

continually, but the tender sustaining grace of God

failed not.

The day of rest, Sunday, July 27th, dawned on the

dear suffering saint still imprisoned in the fast-dissolv

ing earthly tabernacle, but ere the Church militant

assembled to worship Christ, she had joined the Church

triumphant, and was “ absent from the body, present

with the Lord .”

“ From the bed of languishing to the light of His

presence,” as a friend wrote a day or two later, “ what

a change ! No more wasted in strength, no more tired
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and chafed in feeling, but in the full enjoyment of His

smile for whom she laboured ! In His light she sees

the light thrown back along all the desert path, sees

the full meaning of all the lights and shadows, all the

rough roads and crooked paths, the Elims and the

desert with its scorching sun and waterless waste ; all,

all, is plain to her now ! ”

“ How bright and happy, your darling one now ," as

another friend wrote to her parents,
Safe in the arms

of Jesus, the precious Jesus she loved and served so

well. What a bright crown will be her’s by -and

by ! The Lord Himself knows the blessing she was to

precious souls. I feel I have lost one of my most loved

friends and one of my most earnest fellow -workers.

She used to help with her prayers as few did . ”

One who took part at the funeral writes :

“ On the morning of July 31st a very large gathering of

friends assembled at Mount Jerome Cemetery, to pay the last

tribute of affection to our beloved young sister, and to lay her

precious dust in the grave, until the glorious resurrection

morning, when the ' voice of the Archangel' and ' the trump of

God'shall waken the sleeping saints, and when - changed into

the image of their Lord, clothed with immortal beauty — they

shall be caught up ' to meet the Lord in the air ,' and be 'with '

Him, as well as ' like ' Him for ever.

“ The scene in the mortuary chapel and around the grave was

most solemn and impressive, for the deep feeling manifested

in that large assembly showed that this was no ordinary occa

sion. Very many, indeed, felt it almost as a personal bereave

ment , so bright and beautiful had that young short life been

made by the grace of God. But, mingled with this natural

sorrow for the loss of a dear sister and friend, there was also
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the deep feeling of thankfulness that our beloved one was at

rest, ' safe in the arms of Jesus . ' Her illness had been long

and most trying, but now the weary days and nights of suffer

ing were over ; the painful hacking cough was stilled for ever,

and she slept in Jesus. ‘ Absent from the body, ' she was

‘ present with the Lord, ' and though the tear of sorrow would

flow , yet we could say, ' He hath done all things well . '

“ These mingled feelings gave their tone to the service, in

which Mr. Bland, Mr. George Trench , Mr. Crosbie, Mr. Rainey,

and others took part. Prayers, for comfort and strengthening

to the mourners left behind, were mingled with thanksgiving

for her who had gone before, and had already entered into the

joy of her Lord. How beautifully true and appropriate were

the words of the hymn which was sung :

6

“ "When the weary ones we love

Enter on their rest above ;

When their words of love and cheer

Fall no longer on our ear,

Hush ! be every murmur dumb,

It is only till He come ! '

“ As we stood around the open grave, a solemn, earnest

address was given to the unconverted who were present ; and

after · lingering some time longer in prayer, the gathering

dispersed.

“ We trust that the feelings awakened around that grave have

not been without fruit, and that some were stirred up then to

seek , by God's grace, to follow in the footsteps of single

hearted faithful service to her Lord, which marked the Christian

life of MARIE FRY. "

Mr. MʻV. wrote :

“ She whom Jesus loved was sick, and Jesus delayed His

coming, and therefore she is dead. But no. He says that she

only sleepeth , and that He is coming to awaken her out of

sleep. Thy daughter shall rise again ,' very different from

that which you have sorrowfully committed to the earth ; it

6



22 Introduction .

a

was sown in corruption , she shall be raised in incorruption ; it

was sown in dishonour, she shall be raised in glory ; it was sown

in weakness, she shall be raised in power, with a spiritual body

instead of a natural. This event is exactly at the same distance

as the coming of our Lord Jesus, and the certainty of it exactly

the same. And of her place and state at this moment and till

the resurrection , we have precisely the same certainty as we

have about the present place of our Lord Jesus . If He is in

heaven, so is she ; if He is holy and blessed, so is she ; if He is

waiting in patient expectation of His coming and our gathering

to Him, so is she ; and you will find your truest comfort in this

sorrow in connecting in your heart the present and the future

of the dear child whom you no longer see, with the present

and the future of the adorable Saviour whom you so long

to see.”

And thus the young life ended, the short race was

run, the brief day of earthly toil terminated . But the

life had been a light to many, and the labour had not

been in vain in the Lord. The name of Elizabeth Fry

has long been a household word in Christian families ;

some of us can recall the gentle, dignified , motherly

Quakeress , whose handsome features beamed with a

tender benevolence that made her look almost angelic

at times ; and those who never saw her face, are

familiar with her life of active mercy, and associate

her name with captives comforted and prisoners set

free. As dear to many a soldier's heart is the name of

Marie Fry, and for many a year to come it will be

mentioned with loving regret in barracks and hospitals

and camps. Very unlike Elizabeth Fry in some re

spects, she resembled her in her hearty self -dedication

to the interests of others, for the sake of Christ. And
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herein we would earnestly press her example on the

young of her own sex, who profess to be Christians.

Dear young sisters ! what are you living for ? Honestly

examine your lives and ask yourselves, what ? Is it

for self ? or is it for Christ ?

It is possible to live to self in a thousand different

ways. The spoiled child lives for self ; the pleasure

seeking girl lives for self ; the novel reader craving for

the delight of mental and emotional excitement, lives

for self, as much as the glutton or the drunkard ; the

religious lady, who is always feeding her own soul,

forgetful of the souls of others, lives for self ; the

person who makes no voluntary sacrifices, endures no

voluntary self -denials and sufferings for the sake of

Christ, lives for self. Husband, children, family per

sonal friends, these are all in a sense second self. To

live for them may be, but is not necessarily to live

for God.

It is possible to live for Christ in a thousand different

We do not propose Marie Fry's line of

work as a model in its form , only in its spirit. Culti

vate the deep genuine love for the souls of others,

prompted by strong childlike faith in God and in His

Word, which led her to care for and correspond with

soldiers, and it will lead you to do something, for faith

and love are active—they are known by their fruits.

You love the Lord Jesus because you believe He first

How are you trying to show your love to

Him ? He is still on earth needing ministry, aye, and

a

ways also.

>

loved you.
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the ministry of women too, as much as in the days

when “ Joanna, the wife of Chuza, Herod's steward ,

and Susanna and many others ministered unto Him .”

He needs it in the persons of His people — the sick, the

poor, the ignorant . He needs ambassadors to do, now

that He is in heaven, what He did Himself when on

earth, to go " about doing good, and healing all that

are oppressed of the devil.” How many such ambas

sadors think you , does the blessed Master want to send

to the one hundred millions of our sisters and fellow

subjects, shut up in the helpless, hopeless darkness

of the Zenanas of India ? How many to the two

hundred millions of unhappy, oppressed, and benighted

women of China ? Do you think that while seven out

of every ten of the men and women for whom Christ

died, have never yet heard the glad tidings, any one

Christian woman ought to live to herself ? O sisters !

what might not the single women of England accomplish,

if their leisure and their talents were consecrated to

Christ's service, as were dear Marie Fry's ? She had

one talent ; many of you
have ten ! She was taken

hence at twenty -four, many of you may be spared to

double and treble that age ; she had very feeble health,

many of you are blessed with vigour and strength ; she

never left her home, many of you are free to visit the

dark places of the earth . O follow her — as she followed

Christ : love your neighbour ; care for his soul; seek his

salvation : spend and be spent for others : do what

you can , and Christ will commend you, as well as
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her whose memorial for ever is, " She hath done what

she could .”

Note the simplicity of Marie Fry's life. Her eye was

single ; she had no double purpose before her. “ To

me to live is Christ," was the motto hung on the wall

of her room, and we may say inscribed on her whole

life. She lived not only by Christ, but for Christ, and

in spirit with Christ. She did not make the hard and

futile attempt to serve two masters ; to please self first,

and then Jesus, but “ Jesus only.” Her aim was not

to win the world's favour by conformity to its customs,

or to secure such pleasures as it can give. Her aim

was simple, to win her Master's “ well done,” and to

give freely what she had freely received . Both love

and gratitude bound her in whole hearted allegiance to

her Lord. Was His death her life, Himself her right

eousness ? Then His people should be her people, His

name her boast, His service her delight, His word her

daily bread, His spirit her comforter, His coming again

her hope ! Was it “the passion of His soul” to seek

and to save the lost ? Then it should be her great

pursuit also ! The vanities of the world, love of admi

ration, love of dress, love of excitement, found no place

in a heart thus filled with the work of Christ. She had

tasted superior joy ; she had shared the joys of angels,

over the lost found, and the dead alive again ; it was

like a draught of superior wine, which gives a distaste

for inferior. She said , “ the old is better,” and found

it scarcely a sacrifice to resign the pursuit of earthly
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pleasure. Her eye was single ; her aim very definite

and simple — to seek the conversion of souls — and it gave

steadiness to her Christian course , and force to her

spiritual life .

Is not this the one thing needful to redeem the life

of many Christian ladies from comparative uselessness

and inefficiency ? They propose to themselves to live

for Christ, and for the neighbour : but the world

intrudes and claims a share in their lives . This

is granted , and soon becomes the lion's share. The

work for Christ is crowded into a corner, done “if

nothing prevents ;” esteemed secondary and almost

supererogatory, till by degrees it is neglected for every

trifle. Morning calls must be paid ; social gatherings

must not be neglected ; business engagements must have

attention ; family claims must be responded to ; and the

work of Christ ? Ah, that must take its chance !

Money must be spent on the table, on the house and

garden , on dress, on books, on trifles : and the souls of

the heathen ? Ah ! they must have a subscription, if

anything is left ! Spare time, spare energy, spare

money , may be devoted to Christ's service, but the

main thing is self and the world . Ah ! Lord, thou

didst well say, “ No man can serve two masters ;” give ,

oh give to Christian women, wisdom not to make the

attempt, but grace to " serve THE LORD with gladness.'

Endless perplexity and utter want of satisfaction in

anything, arises from this sort of double life : “ it is

neither fit for the land nor yet for the dung-hill.” It
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gives no joy, does no good, brings no glory to God .

Yet the young are greatly tempted to it — they see

many examples of it, and few , alas ! of another kind.

Yet, is the deep and holy joy of heartily living for

others, so sweet, that to taste it, is to desire no other.

May the example of Marie Fry encourage many a

young Christian woman to a life of real whole-hearted ,

single -eyed service to the blessed Master, for Jesus'

sake ! Amen !
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HE following letters are selected from those

written during the last three years of

MARIE Fry's life, and are arranged simply

in the chronological order of their dates.

The first was addressed to A -— L— , of the

Horse Guards, just before he left for London.

>

DUBLIN , February 27, 1870.

DEAR L

As you will not be able to come to the Hall to -morrow , I

send you a pocket Bible, praying God to continue to bless and

keep you even more than He has done ; to reveal to you more

of His boundless, unchanging love , and to cause you ever to

rejoice in Him. I am sure, when you can, you will now and

then say a kind word to C— ; and the Lord Jesus will bless

you in your own soul, if you do this little service as to Him .

It is a difficult and apparently hopeless case , yet our hope is in

Him with whom nothing is impossible ; and soon, I trust, we

shall hear that he has returned to the One he has so deeply

wronged , and is trying to live for and follow Jesus. We will

not forget your brother in prayer. Sooner or later the answer

will come, only let us be patient and wait His time. The Lord

be very near and always precious to your soul. May your
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heart be filled with Himself, drawing fresh strength and comfort

each day from Him who will continue His own work ; and may

you live steadfastly abiding in the assurance of His presence ,

that Satan and the world may never get the advantage over

you. With His right hand may God protect and uphold you,

so that you may be found watching and ready for His appear

ing. When He gathers all His children home, we shall see His

face, and be like and with Him for ever. I hope you will

sometimes write, for we shall always be glad to hear how you

and the other friends get on.

Good-bye, and the Lord's blessing rest upon you evermore .

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

DUBLIN, October 22nd, 1871 .

DEAR L

We were very glad to hear from you lately, and to know that

you have proved the Lord Jesus your unfailing friend and por

tion since you left Dublin, for we have not ceased to remember

you and
yours

before our Father in heaven. I wish we could

send you some good news of your brother, but I fear at present

he is not following Christ; he is now in Portobello Barracks,

so we hope to see him sometimes, and as we have had much

prayer on his behalf, we must expect the answer . I am sure

he is God's child , but his heart is more occupied with the world

than with Jesus , the only One who can really satisfy and fill

our hearts with a love that never fails .

We had a large meeting for soldiers last week in the Hall;

he was not there, being obliged to remain in hospital. Mr.

B speaks with much power ; and God blessed His own

Word, to the salvation of some, and to the restoring of some

who had long wandered in the far country. We remembered

you all, and many who are now scattered , beforethe Lord , that

the voice of His spirit might be near to each heart, and His

grace keep you from falling. We ought to lay hold upon the

precious truth that we have a risen Christ, a living Christ, as
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our High Priest. He lives to do three things for us. “ He ever

liveth to make intercession for us” (Heb. vii. 25). Ah ! think

of it ; while you sleep , when you wake, as you go about your

daily duties, your High Priest is pleading for you . He took

the path before you , and knows all the dangers of the way.

Do you remember where He said to Peter, “ Simon , Simon ,

Satan hath desired to have you, that he may sift you as wheat,

but I have prayed for thee that thy faith fail not.” Ah ! the

Lord sees the sifting time coming, and He prays for His poor

child ; and shall not His pleadings be answered ? Then He

lives as our Advocate, to plead our cause . When Satan tempts

God's child to sin , he is then the first to accuse him to God of

the very sins which he tempted him to commit -- for he is the

meanest as well as the most cruel of enemies . As if Satan

said to our Father, “ Look what Thy child has been doing ;

wilt Thou own such an one as Thy son any longer ? ” Then

Christ, our Advocate, presents His blood to His Father, and as

the eye of the Holy God rests on that blood, He there sees the

full atonement, the complete payment for all our sins, past,

present, and future ; and pointing to that blood , He silences

the accuser — for does not our faithful God say, “ When I see

the blood, I will pass over. ” : Satan may often tempt us to

doubt (because of backsliding in heart, if not in outward life)

that we are really saved ; but we can look up and see our High

Priest presenting His blood to God for us , and then we can

challenge the accuser to charge us with a single sin which that

blood cannot cleanse. And oh ! is it not wondrous to think that

even whilst we are sinning against Him , our Christ should

stand in heaven interceding for us, pleading our cause . Ought

not His faithfulness, His changeless love , to win back these

truant hearts of ours when Satan tempts them to wander ?

And then Jesus lives to wash our feet (John xiii.). When

Satan tempts us, and we have listened to him and sinned , and

our consciences become pressed down with a sense of our guilt

and ingratitude, oh , whatever we do , let not Satan succeed in

making us doubt our Saviour. We have often changed , but

He abides faithful. Let us tell it all out to Him , let us put our
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soiled feet into His pierced hands . He will see we have been

wandering , and His heart will be grieved ; but His love will

not be changed, and He will tenderly wash them - He will

remove all sense of guilt from our souls , by giving us a fresh

view of His most precious blood. If we confess our sins, He

is faithful (because He has promised to do it) and just (because

the sins have been atoned for) to forgive us our sins, and to

cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

The Lord bless you, dear L--. May he furnish your every

need out of the store-house of His grace , and may you be

cheered with all consolation by Jesus.
The friends you know

join me in kind remembrance. I hope you received some little

books last week.

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY .

KINGSTOWN, October 8th, 1870.

DEAR M‘M-

We are all very sorry to know you are ill , and obliged to be

in an hospital; yet the Lord's presence can cheer you there,

His love can warm and refresh your heart. What a solace we

find in the changeless love and sympathy of our blessed Lord

Jesus. With His arm to lean upon , His heart to rest upon , we

never can be lonely. He may take us apart to rest awhile, but

it is only to give us a more precious realization of Himself.

“ God is the strength of our hearts, and our portion for ever .”

What a tender, loving friend we ever find the Lord ! His

“ compassions fail not, they are new every morning.” He is

our strength in times of weakness, and His unfailing grace our

support and trust all through our homeward march. Surely

we may rely upon the guidance and care of One who careth for

us with a father's love . I send you this verse to think of

(Romans viii . 18 ) : “ The sufferings of this present time are not

worthy to be compared with the glory which shall be revealed

in us.” The comparison is striking : the sufferings of this pre

sent time with the glory to be revealed in us in the future .
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Every trial sent us from the Lord brings its own blessing with

it, and always tends to purify our hearts, and so cause us to

resemble more the meek and lowly Jesus. We should re

member, too , our trials all come from His own hand , the hand

that was pierced for us, the hand that will yet wipe away all

our tears. And then we know it is only for “ a little while ;"

our night of weeping will not always last , soon it will break

into endless day. What an eternity of joy we shall have for

the little while of sorrow ! We shall praise the Lord for all

yet, the bitter as well as the sweet, and be fully and for ever

satisfied when we awake in His likeness.

The Lord be very near you , dear M‘M
and teach you

more of Himself, that all the day long you may hear His voice,

and in the night His song be with you. I am truly grieved to

hear about T- ~ S-- and poor A-- ; still I always pray

for them . I wrote to F-- S-- , begging him to remember

the Lord's love, and not listen any longer to Satan and the

world . All one can do for A- is to leave him with the

Lord, who can subdue all things unto Himself. How Satan

tries to tear poor sinners before he lets them fall into the arms

of Jesus ! I do trust you may soon be stronger, and that the

Lord will give you grace to use the opportunities in hospital to

testify for Jesus. I am very glad you had good meetings

lately in L--, and that you have commenced one in your

Remember me to all the Christians. I had begun to

think they had forgotten their Dublin friends, it was so long

since we heard from any of you-but, day and night, none of

you are ever forgotten in earnest prayer ; nor the poor
drum

I long for their salvation ! The meetings are going on

well in the Hall; nearly thirty of the Guards have professed to

be converted to the Lord. . . . Give my Christian love to your

wife, and believe me,

Your true friend,

MARIE FRY .

room .

mers.
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There is something very beautiful in the constancy

of the Christian interest evinced in these letters. Re

moval to other spheres took the men out of her sight,

but not out of mind. Sometimes they did not write

for long periods, but her prayers followed them still, as

the following letters to Drummer W— MʻM

show . And hers were no vain assurances when she

says, “ Day and night none of you are forgotten in

earnest prayer ." A friend who was very intimate

with her during the last seven years of her life says,

“ I have just been looking over some of her letters, and

among them I find a list of soldiers' names for whom

she asked me to pray every night at 10.30 . At that

hour she pleaded for them herself, and she used to

mention each case in which she felt interested sepa

rately. By this close communion with the Master

about His work, she imbibed a great measure of His

spirit ; one seemed to see Jesus yearning over sinners

through her heart. Here, I believe, lay her power

hers was all heart work ; with intense interest and

ready sympathy she entered into the sorrows and joys,

troubles and cares, trials and temptations of each soul

with whom she came into contact. I sometimes

thought she felt the troubles of others even

keenly than they felt them themselves, and this tender

sympathy gained her such ready access to the hearts of

others ; after a few moments' conversation they felt

they had found a friend , and without any apparent

effort on her part, would tell her all their life's story.

more
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Discouragement did not hinder, but rather in

creased, her prayerfulness and anxiety about them .

In a letter written to me in 1869 she says, ' I have not

heard for a month from L— of the Curragh, and

last night I could not sleep, praying for him. I can't

tell you how pained I feel when they wander from

Jesus. There are many in London over whom my

heart yearns to know that they are safe. I feel sure

this joy is denied me for some wise purpose ; but O

don't you think the forbearing love of the Father is

always toward the wanderer, and ought we not to have

His mind, His compassions, towards them ? ' Four

years after that letter was written, as dear MARIE FRY

lay on her deathbed, she again mentioned this young

man for whom she lay awake praying, still longing for

his soul.”

DUBLIN , January 13th, 1873 .

DEAR M‘M

We were glad to receive your letter last week , and to know

that you are all well ; for though I have not written lately,

your names are often made mention of before our Father in

heaven. You will be glad to know that souls are being saved

at the meetings in the Hall . Mr. O was preaching here

for a month , and gave several lectures on the Tabernacle.

Mr. W- is with us now ; and a good number of the Cold

streams , besides Constabulary men and others, generally attend.

Corporal P—- is made a great blessing and help to the young

drummers; two of them seem really converted .

We have had several very happy prayer meetings lately in

the Hall. May the Lord bless His people with greater bless

ings than ever ! In reading over 2 Samuel xxiii. lately, I was

much struck with the 9th and 10th verses. Speaking of one of
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“ David's mighty men ” (Eleazar ), who risked their lives for

the king in the time of his rejection, it says he arose and

fought with the king's enemies “ until his hand was weary and

his hand clave unto the sword, and the Lord wrought a great

victory that day.” Although single -handed and weary, he

would not yield ; faithfully he stood and fought till his hand

and his sword seemed inseparable, and in the end he got the

victory. Love for David gave him courage and strength , and

enabled him not to yield but to conquer. What a lesson there

is for us in this . Jesus , the Captain of our salvation, has put

into our hands the Sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of

God ; and if we used it always we should never be disabled ,

and of us it should be said , “ They overcame him through the

blood of the Lamb, and by the word of their testimony."

The Word of God , or the Sword of the Spirit, not only defends

and protects us , but it keeps and preserves us also : for every

want and need we have a remedy and cordial in the Word of

God. “ Fear not,” He says ; “ I am thy shield and thine

exceeding great reward .” Against every bye-path which

might draw us from the road to heaven we have a word of

counsel and warning from the Lord , Abhor that which is

evil, cleave to that which is good.” First, dear M‘M

our hearts are warmed and strengthened by the love of the

One who fought our fight alone on Calvary ; who set His face

as a flint till He accomplished the mighty work of redemp

tion, and who by His death hath given us life . Then the

remembrance of all this draws our willing hearts to Him ,

and stirs us up to defend the honour of His naine.

netizes the hearts of His people, as it were the heart of one

man , by the power of His own name, JESUS . But how often

we sit down amongst the enemies of the Cross , content merely

with being saved ! We ought never to be content with having

the blood sprinkled on the door posts ; we should be feasting,

under its shelter, on the slain Lamb.

But we are prone to backslide, and should perish , unless the

Good Shepherd , in the exceeding riches of His grace , came

to His wandering sheep where they are. By degrees we may

66
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become mixed up with the world again, and fail to see the

beauties of Christ.

He is the altogether lovely One , and yet the unsaved and the

backsliding are unconscious of His preciousness . Alas that

God's feast of love should be spread before a people who care

nothing for the attractive power of Christ ! Jesus is the great

attraction of heaven ; every thought of God's heart is centred

round Him , and as we get into fellowship with the Father, it

will be the same with us . Dear M‘M ----, we need personally

to cleave to Christ, if we would have the power of drawing

other souls to Him . The closer we get to Jesus the more our

hearts will burn with love to Him . Too often we only follow

afar off ; but when we see Him as He is , as God sees Him, our

hearts shall burst into one eternal song of praise “ unto Him

that loved us , and washed us from our sins with His own

precious blood ; ” and we shall be occupied with Him for

The Lord bless you, and may you drink deeper

draughts from the fulness of Christ , so that streams of the

living water may flow from you to other souls.

With our united kind remembrances,

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

evermore ,

..

DUBLIN , October 22nd, 1872 .
DEAR M‘M- ,

We were very glad to hear from Mr. L that he had been

to see you , and found you and your wife rejoicing in the Lord,

for it always cheers us to get good accounts of those we love in

the Lord. I sent a few little books last week, and hope you

received them . To-day we have sent you off a parcel of tracts

for distribution - directed to the address F - K

sent in your letter last week. I hope they may reach you safely,

and be the means of blessing to those who may receive them .

How often our souls experience what David felt in Psa. lxi . ,

and step by step we learn the Lord's goodness. The Good

Shepherd who sought us out when we were lost in iniqui

ties and sin , and chained down by the law of Satan ; when

we had none to pity us, like the good Samaritan, He not

which you
>
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only bound us up, but made us whole, and poured into our

hearts His words of forgiving grace ; and now He is attentive

to the first cry or feeblest prayer of that child whom He has

loved from the foundation of the world . Even though it be from

the end of the earth He can hear us, and when we are oppressed

He will undertake for us — always leading us on to something

better, guiding our steps through every dark cloud , and all the

changing scenes of life , to “ the Rock that is higher than I.”

And as we hide ourselves in the heart of Jesus, we are

enabled to look down upon the trials and troubles that well

nigh overwhelm us ; for we find that “ He stayeth His rough

wind in the day of His east wind,” sheltering us on all sides,

and proving Himself our " strong tower ” from the enemy.

The Lord is so good to us that we cannot bear to leave His

side ; and not only for safety and refuge do we flee to Him ,but

He Himself becomes our dwelling - place, our home ; and it is

our delight to dwell in His tabernacle for ever, and trust under

the covert of His wings . In whatever circumstances our souls

are placed, dear M‘M- we cannot have any real rest or joy

unless we can bring the Lord into the scene. And once we

bave spoken face to face with Him we cannot be content to go

on one day without the power and joy of His felt presence

with us wherever we go. All the bitter trials of life can be

sweetened by Jesus, “ whose name is as ointment poured

forth ; ” and He will make Himself infinitely more precious

to our souls as we trust Him.

“ ' Tis the treasure I've found in His love

That has made me a pilgrim below ;

And ' tis there, when I reach Him above,

As I'm known , all His fulness I'll know .”

The Lord bless you and your dear wife. I often think of

you all in prayer. May He bless each one of you with His

richest blessings. Pray for a soldiers' tea meeting which we

hope to have for the Guards, on the 31st, in the Hall.

With kind remembrance for you all,

I remain your true friend ,

MARIE FRY .
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This Tuorld is a Wilderness wide.

庫
This world is a wil der -ness wide, I have no-thing to seek or to

e
e

Goed
choose, I've no thought in the waste to a -bide; I've nought to re -gret or to

o

lose. I've nought, I've nought, I've nought to re - gret or to

o
i
t
o
o

No
lose, I've no thought in thewaste to a-bide ; I've nought to re- gret orto lose.
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The path where my Saviour is gone,

Has led up to His Father and God

To the place where He's now on the throne,

And His strength shall be mine on the road.

With Him shall my rest be on high,

When in holiness bright I sit down

In the joy of His love ever nigh

In the peace that His presence shall crown .

'Tis the treasure I've found in His love

That has made me a pilgrim below ;

And ' tis there, when I reach Him above,

As I'm known, all His fulness I ' ll know .

And, Saviour, ' tis Thee from on high

I await till the time Thou shalt come

To take him Thou hast led by Thine eye,

To Thyself in Thy heavenly home.

Till then 'tis the path Thou hast trod

My delight and my comfort shall be ;

I’m content with Thy staff and Thy rod,

Till, with Thee, all Thy glory I see .

DUBLIN , February 11 , 1872.

DEAR M‘M

I was very glad indeed to receive your letter, and to know

that the Lord is keeping you and your wife close to Himself,

for though I have not been able to write lately, I pray all the

more for you . How blessed to know the Lord cleaves to us ,

and that our eternal security depends on His hold of us , so that

Satan can never rob us of eternal life . Yet must we remember

that if we are not moment by moment depending on our living

Christ — looking up to Him for strength , asking His guidance,

telling Him every secret feeling of our hearts (or, if we fail in

these things , confessing it to Him )-Satan will surely rob us of

our peace and joy in Jesus . Have you not found it so , dear

M‘M- ? The Lord desires to have us happy. “ Rejoice in

the Lord alway, and again I say, rejoice." Each day I feel

increasingly that the great secret of going on happily is to
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make a practice of confession . The moment we are conscious

of a shortcoming, or feel that Satan has tripped us, we ought

to go to Jesus and tell Him all about it . What a comfort it is

to be able, during the noise and conflict of the day, to look up

often to our Advocate ; His intercession for us is continuous.

Seeing, then , that we have such an advocate and such a friend

as our precious Jesus, “ let us come boldly unto the throne of

grace, that we may find grace to help in time of need .” We

are not to forget what we once were without Him ; it says,

“ Ye were sometimes darkness, but now are ye light in the Lord ;

walk as children of light.” How oftenwe look down into our own

hearts to find some good thing, and forget that God says they

are only evil " darkness.” It is in Christ that He knows us

as light— " light in the Lord ” —a light in which no darkness

can mingle, because His light; we are “ partakers of the Divine

nature," born again by the incorruptible seed of the Word ;

therefore He says to us, “ Walk as children of light.” How

easy, how blessed, how natural to behave as what we are !

But here, dear M‘M- we fail : we forget all we have and all

we are in Christ! Well, we have a patient, gracious Saviour,

who delights to restore the soul.

The Lord abundantly bless you and your wife, and lead you

into a deeper knowledge of all the blessings which are yours in

Christ Jesus , and teach you more of the exceeding riches of

His grace. You will be glad to hear we have had some truly

blessed meetings in the Hall. Mr. V- has been preaching

there , and God has given us much cause for praise in the salva

tion of many precious souls .

Last Thursday we had 500 soldiers in the Hall, and several

found “ peace in believing.” The Lord is doing a good work

amongst the Guards, and there is a little band of Christians

amongst them . The corporal in the drums, too, has been

saved, and we have good hopes of many of the lads. They are

good boys , and are always willing to hear the truth . I never

hear anything of the drummers of the 1st Battalion . Corpo

rals L- and A- sometimes write, but we can look forward

to that day when the Hearer and Answerer of Prayer shall

2
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gather together His precious jewels , and when we shall go out

no more from His presence ; then we shall rest and rejoice

together for ever. I have not heard anything of your father

for a long time. It is sad that you do not hear from him ; but

let us not grow weary of bringing him continually before the

Lord in prayer, and leave it all with Jesus."

We are all well , and join in kind Christian love for you

and your wife . I hope soon to be able to get about as usual,

but the Lord has been so kind and tender that I am satisfied

with His will .

May you and your wife be often cheered by His own

presence !

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY,

The line above quoted is from a beautiful hymn

often sung in Dublin at this time, which we introduce

here, believing it will be a favourite wherever known.

Leave it all with Jesus.

I left it all with Je sus Long a - go ; All my sins I

491
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brought Him , And my woe . When by faith I saw Him
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Ori the tree, Heard His still small whis “ Tis for thee ."

From my heart the bur den Roll'd a -way Нар - ру day !

LE 淨
From my heart the bur -den Roll'd a way- Hap-py day !

I leave it all with Jesus,

For He knows

How to steal the bitter

From life's woes ;

How to gild the tear -drop

With His smile,

Make the desert garden

Bloom awhile ;

When my weakness leaneth

On His might,

All seems light.
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I leave it all with Jesus

Day by day ;

Faith can firmly trust Him ,

Come what may.

Hope has dropp'd her anchor,

Found her rest

In the calm , sure haven

Of His breast ;

Love esteems it heaven

To abide

At His side.

Oh ! leave it all with Jesus,

Drooping soul !

Tell not half thy story,

But the whole.

Worlds on worlds are hanging

On His hand ,

Life and death are waiting

His command ;

Yet His tender bosom

Makes thee room

Oh ! come home !

DUBLIN, March 27, 1871 .

DEAR M

I must now answer your letter received last week. We are

truly glad to know the Lord is keeping you happy and peaceful

in Himself. On Saturday night I heard from your friend

M that J-- K-- was ill in hospital , so mother and I

went to see her, and found her better than we expected. She

is rejoicing in Jesus , and at perfect rest in Him , knowing her

times are in His hand. . . I am glad you are going to teach

a class of children , for we must all try to sow the seed wherever

The Lord has been blessing those who come to the

Saturday class ; some have decided for Christ, and are living

consistently at home ; besides the parents often get blessing

through the children , and it is good for one's own soul to tell

.

we go.
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to others what Jesus has done . But, oh ! how we should strive

after unbroken communion with our Lord ; to let nothing coine

between our souls and Jesus .

I believe, as we need for our bodies daily fresh food and

care, so , if possible , it is more necessary for our souls daily

to renew their strength . We need to go over the same ground

daily in spiritual things. If we fail even for one day, our

souls will suffer. We need to journey daily in spirit to Cal

vary ; we ought to renew our strength , our faith , and personal

interest in a Saviour's blood daily. It should be our daily

starting point; we should stand before a crucified Christ, and

say as we did at the first - He died for me. We gave Him

our hearts then, and how little it seemed ; well , we should

daily give them afresh to Him, and renew our covena of

consecration to Him. Daily, too , we should be on our watch

against the enemy of our souls , for he never ceases to seek our

downfall. Daily we should gird up the loins of our mind, and

make a fresh start on the uphill heavenward path. Daily

should we remember we are running for a prize ; daily call to

mind the precious promises of the Master, and the glorious cer

tainty of His speedy return ; daily should we cultivate fresh

communion with Him ; daily should we obey, serve, and

testify for Him .

And, now, dear M - M , when you are cast down, remember

Jesus knows all, and can do all ; you must trust His love , for

He knows what is best for His children . You know that

beautiful verse in Isa. lxiii. 9 : “ In all their affliction He was

afflicted, and the Angel of His presence saved them : in His

love and in His pity He redeemed them ; and He bare them,

and carried them all the days of old .” Think of the deep ten

derness of His heart. He gives His children in all their trials

His sympathy and presence, His love and pity ; He has pro

mised to bear us on eagle's wings , and to carry the weak ones

in His everlasting arms. The Lord bless you , and make His

face to shine upon you, and keep you in perfect peace. I do

not forget you or the little class in prayer , and will send some

books to distribute among them. I want you to remember in
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prayer. A and M°C one who made a profession last

autumn . Both are backsliding now . A- is quite careless,

but
poor
MC- is miserable, and he is away in A- - Do

ask God to touch their hearts Himself, and speedily restore

their souls for Jesus sake. The men are to leave B - B

for L next week, and as yet not one of the drummer -boys

is on the Lord's side ; it is very sad, but all we can do is to

leave them with “ Him who is able to save to the uttermost."

My father and mother join me in kind remembrances for you,

and are glad to know you are going on well. The Lord bless

you, and make you a blessing.

I remain, your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

case.
>

DUBLIN , November 14, 1871 .

DEAR M - 4 ,

I received your letter this week, and was glad to hear from

you, though I need hardly say how grieved at heart we are to

know that all is not right with you. What you mentioned in

your letter about that narrow pathway, is very
suitable in your

Dear M if you have taken one step off the narrow

road that leadeth to life eternal, I pray you, for your soul's sake

to go back that step ; the quicker you turn , the less toil and

travel you will have in regaining your path ; the longer you

keep from returning, the more advance you are making on the

wrong road, and the harder it will be to turn back. There is

no standing still , you are travelling fast, whether you will or

no, to the land from which no traveller ever returns. Time is

against you, and pushing you on, and, now which road are

you travelling ? Don't you remember when God met with you,

and asked you this question once before ? You were posting

along the downward road then ; but you were wise enough to

listen to His voice , and to turn , and He racious to you

according to His promise, “ Him that cometh to Me, I will in

no wise cast out. " Since then I am sure you have proved

the truth of this verse , “ Wisdom's ways are ways of pleasant

ness , and all her paths are peace.”
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It is easier to go down hill than up. Are you tired of the

uphill path ? Well , the way to get rested , so that you may

start again as fresh as ever, is to listen to Jesus , who says,

“ Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden , and

I will give you rest.” Come to Him just as you did at the

first. You need His pardon to-day as much as you did then,

and you are sure to have it if only you will tell Him from

your heart, that you need it , and own yourself wrong. He

says , “ If we confess our sins , He is faithful and just to forgive

us." Your own conscience will tell you when you have been

wrong ; be honest and don't hide it from God ; confess it to

Jesus and He will no more remember it against you . Thus the

past will be cleared off, instead of your dragging about a weight

on your heart, weighing it down.

Have you been quite careful about daily prayer and read

ing ? I know how often Satan gains an advantage over us in

this. An old Christian once said to a young one, “ Thou hast

fought with Satan and hast been successful , thou hast con

tended with him , and he has fled , but he knows when he shall

conguer ; when thou fallest asleep ." You have (for all God's

children have) strong enemies against you ; we have our own

hard hearts , the world , and the devil against us, and we need

not expect to get to heaven without a battle , yet the Lord in

His grace has promised to stand by us all through , and if we

watch and pray, depending alone upon His strength , we shall

come off « more than conquerors through Him that loved us.”

Oh, dear M if you want to begin a new life again for

Christ , go back to the Cross, and there look up and see the

Saviour bleeding and dying for you . Is it nothing to you, all

that cruel shame and agony which He endured ?

stand by with heart unmoved , and hear Him cry, “ My God,

my God , why hast Thou forsaken me ? ” when you know that

“ He loved you, and gave Himself for you, ” and loves you still.,

His dying eyes are fixed upon you, His dying voice says to you,

My son give me thine heart.” Surely it is not too much

for Him to ask, when He gave up His life for you ? Can you

turn away, and refuse your best and unchanging friend ?

Can you

66
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God bless you and restore your soul, we will not cease to pray

earnestly for you. May we have the joy of soon hearing you

are happy again in His love.

My father and mother desire to be kindly remembered to

you ; we have often prayed for you.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

- This is my

DUBLIN, October 9, 1872.

DEAR M

We were glad to hear from you that you are well , and though

I have not written lately, we have not been silent for youbefore

the Lord , and I pray that you may be enabled to walk day by

day, hand in hand, with your heavenly Friend. He is “ a

brother born for adversity ; " a friend that sticketh closer than

a brother ; a friend that loveth at all times.

beloved, and this is my friend .”

When you are tried and troubled, oh , think of what He bore

for your sake . Think of His life of suffering, His life so pure

and holy, so full of self - denial. He was all that life long

“ despised and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and acquainted

with grief.” His enemies were many ; His friends few and

faithless ; He was delivered into the hands of His enemies.

They seized Him while He prayed in the garden of Gethsemane,

when His heart was so full of grief and sorrow, that He cried,

* Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me ; " they

brought Him before Pilate ; they robed Him , and set Him on

a throne in mockery. They unrobed Him, and with their

knotted whips they scourged Him. He was dragged along

the streets of that Jerusalem which He loved , and over which

He wept. No wonder that it was written of Him , “ Behold

and see if there was ever any sorrow like unto my sorrow .”

Ah ! dear M-- , are you ashamed to suffer what your

Master suffered ? Shall the disciple be above his Master, and

the servant above his Lord ? Oh, will you not look to Him

who “ endured the Cross, despising the shame,” and be ready to

66
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suffer even as He did . “ For I reckon that the sufferings of

this present time are not worthy to be compared with the glory

which shall be revealed in us.” You will not find it hard to

bear men's jeers when you remember that you have that which

they have not. Think of the joy that lies before us as children

of glory; we are soon going to wear a crown ; before us lies the

joy of seeing Christ, and being with Him , and like Him .

Earthly pleasures cannot satisfy a Christian's heart. Any

thing that hinders our progress , let us cast it from us, rather

than lose the light of our Father's countenance. It grieves

one to hear Christians say, “ I can't see any harm in it.” Oh,

that is not the question. Will it lead you nearer Christ ? If

not, be sure it will lead you further from Him. Dear M-M,

none of the world's pleasures are worth losing peace and joy in

Christ ; for a Christian always suffers when he does wrong. The

world never gave us any solid happiness, and as we have tasted

peace and better joys in Jesus, why go back to the world ?

Oh , may the love of Christ constrain us henceforth , not to

live any longer unto ourselves , but unto Him who died for us.

Instead of trying how far we may go with the world , let us

try how far we can keep from it . There is nothing on earth

to help us on our way to heaven , surely we ought to be careful

not to be dragged back . We ought to shun the friendship of

the world , so that we might live nearer Christ. And instead

of people pointing at us, saying, “ That's your religion ,” God

give us the sweetest of all joys, that men may glorify God

through us, and believe that there is reality in the religion of

Jesus, because of our changed lives. God bless you, we often

think of you and pray for you, and you know how glad we

should be to hear that you were prospering in your soul.

With kind remembrance, believe me,

Your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

D
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The following letters were addressed to Private

A -- M- , of the 91st Highlanders, The Castle,

Edinburgh.

DUBLIN , August 18, 1871 .

DEAR FRIEND ,

I received your letter last week, and was glad to know

that you are rejoicing in the Lord, and that His love con

strains you to point others to Christ. God calls us to

holiness, yet , in His grace, takes account of every act of obedi

ence and service, and rewards us for all. He will forget

nothing, not even the cup of cold water given in His name.

Let this encourage you not to grow weary in well doing. The

way may seem long, but let us renew our strength, and press

forward in the path of holiness. It is written that without it

no man shall see the Lord. When you are on guard, as you

wait and walk about, let it remind you that your heavenly

Commander, the Lord Jesus, has appointed you to another

guard , the guard of your own spirit, life , and outward conduct,

and to watch against the enemy of your soul . You know that

verse which says, “ Keep thine heart with all diligence,” and,

again, “ Greater is he that ruleth his spirit than he which taketh

a city.” See how much God thinks of inward holiness ; let us

try to please Him in this , for He is orthy. He asks the first

place in our hearts ; it is not too much after all that He has

done for us ; then others are to be considered, and the example

of Christians tells powerfully upon the world around us.

Those who profess to be followers of the meek and lowly Jesus,

ought not act or speak except as He would act or speak. We

must try by kind words and gentleness towards all around us,

as well as by righteousness towards God, to win hearts for

Jesus and glorify God. Heb. vii. 10 and xii. 14 remind us of

this, “ God is not unrighteous to forget your work of faith and

labour of love ." “ Follow peace with all men and holiness,

without which no man shall see the Lord.” It is very happy

to know there are so many on the Lord's side in your midst.

T'nion , sympathy, and love, among those who love the same
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Saviour, and are going to the same home, are a great cheer and

comfort by the way ; but best of all we have the promise to

lean upon, “ Lo, I am with you always ; even unto the end, ”

He is unchangeably the same. Having loved His own,

which were in the world , He loved them unto the end."

Surely we cannot feel lonely knowing He is ever with us,

and will supply all our need ?

May the Lord bless you, and make you a blessing to others ;

may your own soul be strengthened and refreshed as you wait

upon God, and sit at the feet of Jesus learning of Him . It

is our safest as well as our happiest place, where we can hear

His voice, and learn His will. It says in Deut . xxxiii.,

His saints are in Thy hand.” The weakest child , with the

strongest saint, both are in the blessed hand, that was pierced

for our sins, and that will yet wipe away all tears ; it is our

secure resting place, and nought can pluck us from it.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

66 All

You re

DUBLIN, September 1 , 1871 .

DEAR M

I was very glad to hear from you last week. I have told a

Christian man named T- S- to go and see you. His

company is just going to Aldershot. I hope you and all the

Christians of the various regiments may have very happy

fellowship together about your Lord and Master .

member in the last of Luke when the two disciples were speak

ing together of Him , it says, “ Jesus Himself drew near and

went with them ," and their hearts burned within them as

they listened to His voice. How often God's children have

found this true ; weak and helpless in themselves, they have

heard the Master's voice speaking words so full of tenderness

and strength, that they have been cheered and enabled to go

on their way rejoicing. His word to us, in all circumstances,

is , “ As thy day so shall thy strength be, " and our watch

word ought to be “Onward, upward , heavenward ,” looking
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unto Jesus ; for if we look down, we shall miss the light and

stumble .

In the Old Testament there were many of the Lord's peopl

who passed through trial and difficulty , yet any who put thei

trust in God found that He was their present helper . Gideor

in Judges vi ., was troubled about the danger in which hi

people were placed, and he did not see where help was to com

from . In himself he was weak and helpless, but God looke

upon him and said, “ Go in this thy might; have not I sen

thee ? " God in grace helped his weak faith, and Gideon wa

enabled to go forth , trusting in the living God, to subdue hi

enemies. With Elijah it was the same. He was ready to die

he was so disheartened and cast down on account of the stat:

of the people , and because of persecution , that he prayed to die

as he lay there under the juniper tree, worn out because all hi

efforts to turn the people's hearts from serving idols seemed ir

vain : but God was not unmindful of His weary servant. He

sent His angel, who prepared food for his need, and Elijab

went in the strength of that food forty days and nights.

And so it is with us, dear friend, we must come down low,

before God can raise us up, we must be weak in ourselves, before

God will make us strong ; we must be emptied of self, before

God can fill us. The Lord bless you, and make you a blessing

to many ; and may others , by your holy and consistent life, be

won to love and follow Jesus. It is but a little while till we

shall see Him face to face, and be like Him ; but, oh, let us try

to be as like Him as possible during that little while. I am

very glad you have been a total abstainer for some time, and

that you try to help on the cause.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

DUBLIN, November 11 , 1871 .

DEAR M

I was glad to receive your letter this week,and to know that

each day you find the Lord very precious to your soul. What
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a blessed promise of our Father's that we shall “ Abide under

the shadow of the Almighty . " What a refuge the mother's

wing is to the young bird ! Under His wings shall we trust.

No fear of peril by sea or land, and, best of all , His promise,

“ I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” We can always

count upon His word, for He is faithful that promised . When

all looks cloudy, and opposite to what we wish , yet matters

are really working for good to us , though it may not be the

good that we wished for. God give us grace always to feel

that “ all things” are permitted by Him, and grant us to see

His countenance in the darkness as well as in the light.

There are some verses in the Psalms, speaking of the steps

of God's people, worth meditating over. Enlarge my steps,”

« « Thou numberest my steps ," " Doth He not see all my ways,

and count my steps ?” “ The steps of a good man are ordered

by the Lord , ” “ None of His steps shall slide,” “ Order my

steps in Thy word,” “ A man's heart deviseth his way, but the

Lord directeth his steps, “ Christ having left us an example

that we should follow His steps.” So the Lord counts the

steps , orders the steps, directs the steps of His people ; what

a blessing ! Our steps are the smallest matters, the hourly

detail that go to make up the daily walk ; let them be according

to His word, so that we may continually produce the fruit of

the Spirit, and that of us it may be said , “ The Lord directeth

his steps.” “ He shall keep the feet of His saints.”

I am very sorry that some in your regiment should have

fallen away , and brought disgrace upon the name of Christ.

We need with great prayer, and with all gentleness, to try and

win them back to the fold. There is a verse which says,

" Let them that love Him be as the sun. ' The sun gives

light, and heat, and warmth ; so ought the Christian to warm

the lambs, the young in Christ ; and as plants helped by the

sun's rays grow , so will they. The sun shines forth the glory

of God, so should the believer ; and by -and -by “ the righteous

shall shine forth as the sun , in the kingdom of their Father.”

So you must not be discouraged about these backsliders, but

cry to Jesus to melt their hearts, and restore them by His

> >
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unchanging love . The Lord bless you, and make you a blessing

to many, and cheer by His own sweet word , “ I will not leave

you comfortless, I will come to you." May you rejoice all

day long , and be glad in His love.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

Some of her longest letters are addressed to G. P. M.,

an army Scripture reader in Edinburgh - a person she

had never seen. They seem to be written with a sense

that one having constantly to minister to others needed

to be himself ministered to, and dwell on truth in so

orderly a way, that the line of thought might well

serve as the outline for an address .

DUBLIN, December 8, 1871 .

DEAR FRIEND,

I received your letter this morning, and as Mr. B- has left

the country, it would be well for you to keep the parcel of

hymn books and give them away, or use them at the different

meetings, as the Lord may guide you. We are very glad the

box of tracts arrived safely, and trust God will greatly bless

them . Will you remember us kindly to Sergeant M- H

and please give him some tracts if he wishes for them . Would

you ask him if there is a young man named Corporal T

B- who professed some time ago to find Christ in Merrion

Hall, Dublin , at Mr. V- —'s meetings. Ask him if he is still

in the regiment, and if he is prospering in his soul. It is a

long time since we heard anything of him , but he has not been

forgotten in prayer. We had a large tea-meeting for young

men and soldiers on Thursday evening, and the Lord gave

manifested blessing.

It is , indeed , a good thing to have a heart for the work , but

to have our hearts ever filled with the Master is far better ;

>
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each day finding us more intimate with our blessed Lord, so

that we may grow in His likeness, and go on from strength to

strength ; so that the words of Jesus may drop as the sweet

honeycomb on our thirsty souls, and we, feeding on Himself,

will have strength and courage to " fight the good fight of

faith .” I have been thinking over some wondrous things

which the blood of Christ does for us. In John xix . 34 , it

says, “ One of the soldiers with a spear pierced His side, and

forthwith came there out blood and water.” These were

the proofs of Christ's heart being broken. In one of

the Psalms Jesus says, “ Reproach hath broken my heart ;"

and oh ! how sweet to trace the wondrous things which the

blood that flowed from that heart, broken for our sakes, has

done for us. Through it we have redemption in two ways ; it

has redeemed us from sin, death, and hell , and it has redeemed

us to God ; so that we who have put our trust in the blood of

Jesus, can now say,

" There is no condemnation, there is no hell for me,

The torment and the fire my eyes shall never see ;

For me there is no sentence, for me death has no sting,

Because the Lord, Who loves me, shall shield me with His wing.”
9

>

But not only does the blood of Christ redeem us from the

penalty of sin , but it also redeems us unto God (Col. i . 20 ) .

Washed in His own most precious blood, Christ presents us to

His Father, “ holy, and unblameable, and unreprovable in His

sight,” so that the Holy God can look upon us and say, “ Thou

art all fair, there is no spot in thee .” What gracious words to be

spoken to hell -deserving sinners such as we are . Then Jesus does

not only at the outset, through His blood, make us “ clean every

whit,” but He accompanies us on the way to keep us clean. He

does not put us on the road to heaven , and then let us make the

best of our way there : He undertakes to hold, to guide, and

keep us.

Oh ! dear friend, let us trust Him in this matter of keeping

us, just as simply as at first we trusted Him for our salvation.

He loved the Church , and gave Himself for it, that He might
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sanctify and cleanse it with the washing of the water by the

Word, that He might present it unto Himself a glorious

Church , not having spot or wrinkle, or any such thing, but

that it should be “ holy and without blemish .” Oh ! when we

detect any spot on our feet or our white robes, let us at once

tell our Lord about it , and He will surely fulfil the promise

of 1 John i . 9. And then “ we have boldness to enter into the

holiest by the blood of Jesus.” We can come into God's pre

sence as purged worshippers, having “ no more conscience” of

sin . For once and for ever our sins have been blotted out by

the blood of Jesus ; and we can tell others with joyous con

fidence that the blood which cleansed such guilty ones as we

were, can cleanse them also. Oh ! as we stand “ inside the veil,”

and hear the Saviour God , as His heart yearns over perishing

sinners, say, “ Whom shall I send, and who will go for us? ”

may each one of us answer, “ Here am I ; send me!”

And in the end we shall triumph over our Great Enemy

through the blood of Jesus ; of us it shall be said, “ And

they overcame him by the blood of the Lainb .” Dear

friend, let us seek to overcome him now through that

precious blood ; when the accuser of the brethren tempts

us, instead of hearkening to him , let us look up to Him who

stands at His Father's right hand, presenting His blood to God

for us ; then immediately will Satan flee from us, for well does

he know the power of that blood. At the last we shall come

off “ more than conquerors,” through the blood of Jesus ; and

our sweetest song in heaven shall be “ Unto Him that loved us,

and washed us from our sins in His own blood .”

The Lord bless you, and lead you into still greater enjoy

ment of the blessings which are yours in Christ Jesus. I

heard from Mr. B- a day or so before he started . We

must follow him with our prayers , that God may graciously

bless , keep , and use him , wherever he goes .

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.
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After an interval of nearly a year, the following letter

was written, in answer to one received from him :

DUBLIN , November 1 , 1872.

DEAR FRIEND,

I must now thank you
for your last letter, which I was glad

to receive.

Do we not, when labouring for souls and watching for them ,

experience a little of what Daniel and Paul did ? The former

cried to God three times daily , for the sin and sorrow of His

people . He found no rest ; his sorrow and pain of heart were

great ; but just at the right moment came One who touched

him , spoke to him, and strengthened him. How His words

must have soothed Daniel's fainting spirit, “ O man greatly

beloved , fear not ; peace be unto thee, be strong, yea , be

strong.” God gave him what he needed : peace to his heart,

where all was sadness and disquietude; perfect rest, so that

he was strengthened , and enabled to go forth believing that

nothing was too hard for the Lord.

You remember Paul said he could wish himself accursed for

the sake of souls , and he laboured night and day on their

behalf. He knew what it was to be troubled on every side,

perplexed, but not in despair ; he had fellowship with the suf

erings of Christ, yet he could say, “ Christ is all, and in all.”

Jesus was his resting place, where he hid himself, so to speak ,

from his own vile nature, the cares of the Church , and the

burden of precious never -dying souls. What we need, dear

friend , is to have more sympathy with Jesus in dealing with

unsaved souls ; then should we never grow weary of seeking

them . What a joy it is to see them pass from death unto life

it reminds us of the time when God spoke to our hearts by the

voice of His Spirit, and made us His children ; and as we

become better acquainted with the Lord Jesus that time is ever

dearer to us—for who could ever be to our hearts what Jesus

is ? Is He not always round about His people, sheltering

them on all sides with His wing ? Does not everything that

comes from Him who “ doeth all things well” come with a
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blessing ? Well may we be “ strong in the Lord and in the

power of His might.” How we ought to pray for this strength ,

and then we should be able “ to do all things through Christ

which strengtheneth us.” It is wonderful to think of all the

power we have in Him , and yet so often we find ourselves weak

and powerless, and so quickly overcome by a small temptation .

But that is our fault, not His ; and faith, however small and

wavering it is , is like the golden vessel that receives of Christ's

fulness “ good measure, pressed down and running over.” May

the Lord enlarge our minds to receive of His fulness, grace for

grace, and to know more and more of that love , the length , and

breadth , and depth , and height of which passeth knowledge !

We are told to “ endure hardness, as good soldiers of Jesus

Christ.” Sometimes we find this difficult. In small things

our patience and grace is often severely tested ; but let us take

heart, and remember all the precious promises mentioned in

Revelation to those that overcome. It delights the Lord to

see His people learning by practice the lessons which He

meek and lowly in heart-sets us ; and with entire confidence

trusting Him to do what is best for us , and to use all His

power on our behalf. Our failure, dear friend , is often caused

by our want of trust in Him ; but oh ! is not His strong, faith

ful love, above and beyond all that our poor changing hearts

could expect ?

Let His promises constrain us to follow on and be of good

courage, " for the Lord thy God in the midst of thee is mighty,

He will save, He will rejoice over thee with joy, He will rest

in His love. He lives for us to bless us just as we need it ,

at the right time, for “ He knoweth our frame,” and it is a

father's heart we have to deal with ; and oh , as we look back ,

dear friend , upon our pilgrimage, can we not trust our Father,

and trace His hand leading our every step ? As we set out

on our journey, He gave us “the tree of life ,” even Jesus Him

self, who is God's own unspeakable gift, Who sustains and

refreshes our souls daily. As we feed upon Him our inner

man grows strong ; and even when we get,Home, and reach

that land where all is peace and rest, " the Lamb of God,"
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whom we first beheld , and Who cleansed us from all sin at the

commencement, Who kept us and preserved us by His unfailing

grace and hand of love, that same Blessed Lamb shall lead us

unto fountains of living waters , and shall feed us from His own

exhaustless treasure. Oh, dear friend , is not the language of

our hearts, “ What shall we render unto the Lord for all His

benefits towards us !” Shall we not willingly surrender all we

have and all we are to Him who kept nothing back to make us

eternally happy, and Who says to us , “ Occupy till I come, '

and . “ Behold I come quickly, and my reward is with me.”

This prospect will keep our hearts free from the entangle

ments of the world ; as we look for His coming again, our

hearts will be centred on Him “Who is the chief among ten

thousand , ” and our song will be , “ Unto Him that loved us ,

and washed us from our sins in His own blood, to Him be

glory and dominion for ever and ever."

You will be glad to hear there was a large tea meeting for

soldiers in Merrion Hall last Thursday. Several hundreds were

present ; Mr. B addressed them, and God gave much power

and blessing with His own Word.

We had a nice little meeting at Rosetta, Kingstown (where

we remain during the summer months), for the Artillerymen in

the neighbouring forts and batteries ; more than thirty were

there, and after the meeting four of them stood up and testified

what God had done for their souls . They were born again

this time last year, and we have much to thank God that they

have walked consistently ever since. We have reason to believe

that two others found the Lord on Monday night, and several

others were much impressed. The Christians amongst the

Guards are going on well, and attend the breaking of bread

regularly. I am glad you heard of R- of the Scots Greys,

and that he is going on well ; I would write to him , but do not.

know his address. I often pray for you and your work, and

trust you may be encocouraged more and more in His service.

With kind remembrance,

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

>
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The following letters were addressed to A-

M - :

DUBLIN, November 20 , 1871 .

DEAR M--,

I was glad to receive your letter last week. I am sure you

will miss such a kind friend as Miss K- but you must cling

all the closer to Jesus , your best friend, from whom nought can

ever separate you. Cleave to Him with full purpose of heart,

and as you gaze upon Jesus and consider Him , your character

will become like His , and you will be conformed to His image.

As we travel homewards we have not only the promises of God

to lean upon , but we have Himself ; He is our shield, our

fortress , our exceeding great reward . Will you read over the

twelfth of Romans ? it is full of blessed precepts for the child of

God, and there is no spiritual blessing that He will keep back

from us, therefore, if we only have the desire, and willing

hearts to please Him in everything, He will supply us with the

power. He knows what we have need of before we ask Him ,

and it is His delight to bless us , according to the riches which

are laid up for us in Christ . It is but a very “ little while” we

have to serve Him ; only “ one hour” to watch with Him ;

may God help us to do it faithfully, serving Him with a true

heart, obeying Him in the smallest matters, carrying out every

wish and desire of our absent Lord ; and treasuring up His

words in our hearts, so that when He speaks to us in His still

small voice we may hearken and be enabled to go forth at His

bidding. It says, They that wait on the Lord shall renew

their strength .” We ought not to weary of waiting upon our

Lord . " They also serve who only stand and wait.” The nearer

we are to Jesus , and the more acquainted we get with Himself.

the happier for our souls ; we shall not then grow weary in His

service, but we shall be able to press forward and mount up

higher and higher, and go on from strength to strength. The

Lord bless you, and make you a rich blessing to all you meet ;

may the savour of the sweet name of Jesus abide on you, so that

all may know that you belong to Him.

M- and the Christians at the Depot desire to be kindly

وو
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remembered to you. Mr H- hopes (D.v. ) to go down to

Limerick for a few meetings towards the end of this week. I

trust you will have much blessing.

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

>

DUBLIN , January 16 , 1872 .

DEAR M

I was glad to receive your letter, and to know that the Lorr

was keeping you steadfast. There is in the world much to

draw our souls aside , and deaden our communion with Christ

and we need to be very prayerful and watchful , that the

may grow and thrive by the grace which is in Chris

Jesus. We cannot have a want or trial, with which He doe:

not sympathise ; and He has a supply to meet every need.

You know , dear friend, we have got His own word to rely

upon ; “ My God shall supply all your need according to His

riches in glory by Christ Jesus” ( Phil. iv . 19 ) . And the Lord

Jesus Himself said , that the ravens were fed by God , and the

very fields clothed by the same Almighty hand, and added ,

Your Father knoweth that ye have need of all these things

( Luke xii. 24-30) . What confidence it gives us to remember that

His love and compassion are ( like Himself) “ The same yester

day, to -day, and for ever.” We need never fear that we weary

Him with our wants ; He invites us to come again and again to

Him . " Trust in Him at all times, ye people, pour out your

heart before Him : God is a refuge for us .”

Dear M - does not all this love and grace, bestowed on

such unworthy ones as we are, call for whole -heartedness on

our part, to our Master ? Does it not demand that we fight

well, and stand true to the honour of His name ? You know

we are in an enemy's land, encompassed on all sides with

dangers, but we are travelling heavenwards, and we know our

Guide will not fail us ; let us only keep clinging to His side,

and He will preserve our footsteps from falling. There was a

special blessing given to Caleb and Joshua because they followed

the Lord with their whole hearts . Let us remember we are
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running a race, and let us look for the prize. Let us seek to

win the Master's smile, and hear Him say to us, “ Well done,

good and faithful servant.” Dear M-4, you may think, “ I

never could attain to this ; ” but listen to what the Lord has

said , “ Fear not, thou worm Jacob , ” and in another place,

“ Be of good cheer ; fear thou not, for I am with thee.” We

are but weak , but we have a strong Saviour. I am glad the

Lord is working in Limerick . I do not forget you in prayer.

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

I trust you

DUBLIN, November 30, 1871 .
DEAR CORPORAL A -

We are sorry you have been so long obliged to remain in

hospital, and cannot get out to the meetings. So I send a few

lines with the accompanying little books to encourage you, and

to tell you that we do not forget you in prayer.

have been enjoying sweet fellowship with the Lord Jesus

Christ, and drinking deeply into the fountain of God's love

that never can be exhausted , and then you will find that the

love of Christ is better than all the world beside. How truly

blessed it is to know that our safety does not depend on self,

but on Christ, Who “ died for our sins and rose again for our

justification ; " our peace and happiness depends on Him , too,

therefore it ought never to be shaken , for He is always the same.

We are not called upon to see whether our faith is true,

but whether the object we trust in is a true one. We

know “ Whom we have believed, and are persuaded that He is

able to keep that which we have committed to Him until that

day ; we may have very weak faith , but we have a strong

Christ, and that is everything. What a blessed promise that

is of our Father's, “ He shall abide under the shadow of the

Almighty ; " close and near to Him Who never ceases to care

for His children. “ He is our sun and shield, our exceeding

great reward .” We have His strength to uphold and sup

port us, and His love, to cheer and comfort our hearts. And,

now, in heaven He stands interceding for us, pleading our

cause , and preparing a home for us above. Surely we ought
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to rejoice, knowing that it is but a little while till we shall see

Jesus and reach home, and then we shall rest for ever with Him

Who loved us unto death , and kept us, notwithstanding the

many times we forgot Him , and were unfaithful to Him . There

some nice verses you could think over in Deuteronomy

xxxii. 9-12 . We are the Lord's portion . He sought us in

the wilderness, followed us where none other would have cared

to seek is, led us tenderly and carefully, taught us by His

grace and loving kindness, and kept us as the apple of His eye.

May we learn to esteem our Lord and His Word more, and,

oh ! may He keep our hearts true to Him , when so many forget

Him ! God bless you ! That you may learn more and more of

Jesus, is the prayer of your true friend ,
MARIE FRY.

.

Her letters were generally addressed to men with

whom she was personally acquainted during their

stay in Dublin, or to those who first wrote to her.

But, at the instigation of a comrade, she sometimes

wrote to entire strangers, of whom she had only heard.

The following to R—— is an aggressive letter

of this sort :

KINGSTOWN, September 16, 1872 .

DEAR FRIEND,

You will be surprised at receiving a letter from a stranger,

but having heard of you through Sergeant M- , I send you

some little books , hoping you will read them . I trust the Lord

is enabling you to live for Him . It is an easy thing to make a

start for God, but nothing short of His grace and power can

keep us from falling. We need to keep close to the sheltering

wing of the One who has promised to love us to the end. The

great secret of going on happily is to have our hearts right

before God, willing that He should lead us, letting Him be

Master and Lord over us, over our thoughts, and our lives ;

then shall we be enabled to acknowledge Him as such before



64 Correspondence.

those around us. It will bring far greater joy to our hearts to

have His favour, and His smile resting upon us, than to be

popular in a world that hated and despised our Saviour. How

blessed it would be if every circumstance of our lives brought

us into contact with Jesus ! In Him lies the remedy for each

trouble we meet ; we have only to bring it to Him . Imme

diately we feel the everlasting arms sustaining us ; if we want

guidance , He says , " I will guide thee by mine eye." He always

has our interests at heart, and His love for us is as warm and

as fresh to-day as it was when He hung upon Calvary for our

sake. May He help you to live unto Him who died for you ;

may you forget those things which are behind, but not His

goodness and mercy ; may you press towards the mark , fol

lowing closely in the footsteps of Jesus. The Lord bless and

keep you resting in His love .

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

>

The following letter was addressed to Corporal

R - R-- and a friend of his, then stationed at

Limerick :

DUBLIN, January 4, 1872.

DEAR R- AND B

I must now write you a joint letter for to -morrow . There

is a little verse which has been much in my thoughts this week :

“ Consider Him that endured such contradiction of sinners

against Himself, lest ye be wearied and faint in your minds.”

Do we not need to consider the patient, forgiving, forbearing

One, “ who pleased not Himself ? ”
Sometimes one grows

weary of opposition , surrounding difficulties, or, it may be,

My son, despise not thou the chastening

of the Lord, nor faint when thou art rebuked of Him .”

How much of our sorrow is the result of our own wayward

In Heb . xi. we read of saints who suffered from the

hand of man ; Job, and others like him , suffered from Satan ;

and in many cases it is the Lord chastening, the Lord afflicting ;

trial ; but it says,
66
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but, dear friends, there is always a needs be for affliction ; it

may come on us in consequence of sins unconfessed, or that

we may have the experience to enable us to comfort others

with the same comfort wherewith we ourselves have been com

forted . But there is a danger of our wearying, for “ no

chastening for the present is joyous, but grievous.” In the

sight of the Lord “ the trial of our faith is precious . " He

knows what we are , remembers that we are but dust, and, like

& father, He pitieth His children . God does not expect us

to sing, but to smart under the rod , though it is “ for our

profit that we might be made partakers of His holiness ;” but

the darkest day can be cheered by the rays of His love, and

the beams of His everlasting consolation . Can we not say :

“ My God, the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights,

The glory of my brightest days,

And comfort of my nights.

In darkest shades if Thou appear,

My dawning is begun :

Thou art my soul's sweet morning star,

And Thou my rising sun !”

Our Father loveth, our Father knoweth , and our Father

pitieth . So we can rest satisfied , and with child - like confi

dence trust Him , and to the end it will be true of us, “ The

Lord thy God hath been with thee, thou hast lacked nothing.”

The Lord bless you both, may His richest blessings be upon

you each for the new year, may He comfort your hearts and

establish you in every good word and work ! Such is the

earnest prayer of your true friend ,
MARIE FRY.

The spirit here inculcated— one which the dear

young writer herself had to a considerable degree

attained is one which we all need to attain more

perfectly, the spirit of little children ; the spirit so

E
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highly extolled by Christ, who said that none who

were destitute of it could ever enter the kingdom of

God. Wherein does it consist ? In simplicity, guile

lessness, docility, submission, and trustfulness. The

little child hides nothing, assumes and pretends nothing,

appears what it is, its little face being a true index of

its heart. It is willing and anxious to learn ; it feels

its own ignorance, and looks up for guidance and

teaching It has no prejudices, no pre-conceived

opinions ; it is receptive, teachable. And the little child

is very submissive under chastisement. And, then , it

is trustful. It relies on whatever it is told, believes

and confides in its parents and teachers, never dreams

of doubting, or fearing, or judging for itself. Chris

tians are exhorted to be thus guileless, thus teachable

and meek, thus submissive and trustful; for “ of such

is the kingdom of heaven .”

“ As a little child relies,

On a care beyond its own ,

Knows it’s neither strong nor wise,

Fears to take a step alone ;

So should we in God confide,

As our Father, Guard, and Guide.”

When tried by increasing weakness and long -con

tinued suffering, Marie Fry was able to be of the spirit,

which she had recommended to others . No doubts of

her Father's wisdom and love ever darkened her mind ;

she behaved and quieted herself like a weaned child,

and peacefully trusted in the Lord.
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The next letter we have addressed to Corporal

R-- is dated September 1872.

us,

DUBLIN , September 2, 1872 .

DEAR FRIEND,

I trust you and the other Christians in your regiment are

going on happily, proving that the Lord Jesus is your un

failing portion , your unchanging friend . Can you look up

to Him and say from your heart, “ Lord, Thou knowest all

things, Thou knowest that I love Thee.” Well, He says to

“ If ye love Me, keep My commandments.” When He

spoke these words to His disciples, their hearts were overflowing

with love to Him . He was about to leave them , and in their

intense grief at the thought of losing their beloved Master,

they thought they could do anything for Him. But He knew

that dark and cold days were coming, when their love to Him

would be tried to the uttermost. He knew that the freshness

of their love to Him might cool, and Satan would tempt them

to grow weary of the path of self -denial. So the Lord , as it

were , said unto them, “ I believe that you do really love Me,

and now I am going to give you an opportunity of proving

your love.” Dear friend, this is our opportunity of proving

our love to Him. The world has rejected and cast out our

beloved Master, and scoffs at His precious name. Many of

His blood - bought followers have grown weary of the conflict,

and have been ensnared by the world's allurements, or have

yielded to Satan's temptations. Let us stand fast. It is only

for “ a little while.” Soon “ He that shall come, will come,

and will not tarry , ” and,

“ Oh, how will recompense His smile,

The sufferings of this little while.”

( 6

He is now saying to each one of us, " Can'st thou not watch

with Me one hour ? ” One little hour, and then the conflict

will be over . “ The warfare accomplished , the victory won .

But while the battle against the world , the flesh , and Satan

rages, we must stand fast, we must bid good -bye to rest, if we
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wish to follow in the footsteps of Christ. A rest remaineth for

the children of God , a glorious, triumphant rest, when the

turmoil and conflict of earth shall be exchanged for the calm

of heaven. But we must not rest now. “ If any man, "

says Christ, “ will come after Me, let him deny himself, and

take his cross daily, and follow Me.” This is hard some

times, dear friend, but afterwards how thankful we feel if

we have not yielded to temptation, but have stood true to

Christ. We ought to cry out to the Lord continually, “ Hold

Thou me up, and I shall be safe.” One of the greatest wiles

of the enemy of our souls, and one against which we specially

need to guard, is his device, when he has succeeded in making

us fall, to keep us down ; but, thank God, we may always rise

with our faces heavenwards. But, oh ! we need to be careful

about the beginning of evil, the beginning of departure from

God . The Lord bless you and each of His children in your

midst ; may He keep you day by day, hour by hour, moment

by moment “ Looking unto Jesus," hanging upon His strength,

putting your whole trust in Him . And , when we meet in our

Father's home above, we shall yet praise Him , for that precious

blood, which not only cleansed us, but kept us clean , for His

unfailing grace which sustained us all through life's journey.

I trust you are able to induce many of your comrades to

attend the meetings, and that the Lord will bless you all, and

enable you to let your light shine brightly for the Master's

glory. I will send you and some tracts for distribution

next week. With kind remembrance, praying the Lord's

blessing may rest upon you,

I remain , your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

KINGSTOWN, September 21 , 1872.
DEAR R- AND B

I am sure you will allow me to write you a joint letter , in

answer to one received from R- this week . We are , indeed ,

thankful to the Lord for His goodness towards you, and having
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given tokens of blessing in your regiment. May He help you

both never to grow weary in His service, or of living as Chris

tians before your comrades . He ever has our interest so

at heart, that it must grieve and pain Him when we doubt

His love. I have been thinking to -day of Jesus as our “ Sun

of righteousness,” and “ Fountain of life.” Jesus , as our

Sun of righteousness ,” shines on us when we backslide

in heart, unseen by any eye but His, yet He follows us so

lovingly, and wins us back by His kindness, warming our cold,

faithless hearts, and speaking comfortably to us, till we feel

like Ephraim , “ Whathave we to do any more with idols ? ” or

anything apart from our blessed Lord Jesus. And when the

winds of persecution and troubles come, dear friends , do we not

find Him sheltering His people with His wings, shining down

upon them like the sun with warm and comforting rays, till we

forget all the trials of the way , seeing “ He has compassed

us about with songs of deliverance.” Then as the Fountain of

life, we do not find it any effort to draw the living water,

which our Lord has so freely invited us to take ; it flows freely

like water from a gushing fountain . We ought not, dear

friends, to be satisfied by merely tasting, but drink abundantly,

and be filled from the fulness of the Lord ; you know that

verse , “ He shall drink of the brook in the way, therefore shall

he lift up the head . ” Then shall flow from us rivers of living

waters to others ; and then, go where we may, we shall always

find that there are “ streams in the desert,” provided by the

loving hand of our Father, “who knoweth what things we

have need of before we ask Him ." If He takes care of the

sparrows,
how much more shall He think of us ? We have been

in His thoughts from before the foundation of the world , and

our names live in His heart ; day and night He is occupied

about His people, and whatever comes from Him , comes with

a blessing, though we may not at all times be able to under

stand it ; yet, we know “ it is well,” for “ all the ways of the

Lord are mercy and truth , ” and in the midst of darkness and

trouble He can make our cup of joy run over. May He bless

you more and more, dear friends, and prove Himself your sun ,

>

>
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your shield, and your exceeding great reward. With kind

remembrance,

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

In his reply to this letter R—– says :

I have found it very true what you say about its being easy

to make a start as a Christian, but often trying to live as one.

When Jesus took pity on me, I thought, for the first month or

two , I could never grow cold in His service; my heart was so

enraptured with the treasure I had found that I could think of

nothing else ; I seemed to live in a world of my own , but I soon

found out this would not last . When Satan combines with the

world to destroy the peace of one trusting more to feelings

than to Jesus, how easy it is for him to shake his faith ; so it

was with me, but when enabled to see and know Jesus as my

strength and my support under every circumstance of trial and

temptation, it seemed to me like a second conversion, and in

place of praying to the Holy Spirit, as I used to do, I always

go to Jesus, and tell Him my every want, and He sympathises

with me, and causes blessings to follow me, and leads me on

rejoicing in His love . Oh, what a loving Saviour is our dear

Friend ; I often think you must drink deeply of His love to

show it forth so much to us soldiers. How blessed to be a

worker in His service . I believe a Christian should be

continually at work in his Master's service, but working entirely

under the direction of the Holy Spirit, and striving to follow

the mind of God in speaking to and directing men to the

Saviour. . . . How beautifully you describe the Lord Jesus as

our Sun of righteousness and Fountain of Life. What depth

of love and grace there is in His heart for us , and how happy

we are when we live near Him , when we “ lean hard ,” but

when we allow worldliness or anything to come between Him

and us , how dejected and helpless we are—we seem to be like

sheep without a shepherd , and everything goes crooked with

Oh, to be able to live for Jesus before a godless world ; it

should be our whole heart's desire !

us.
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The question of total abstinence was, of course, often

brought before Marie Fry in connexion with her work

among the soldiers. Like all who labour among them

(and other similar classes), she felt that, at any rate ,

for those who had once fallen into intemperance, it was

the only remedy. She did not make the subject very

prominent, as these letters show, always giving it its

proper secondary place. She knew the Gospel, and not

the pledge, to be “ the power of God to salvation ;" but

she also knew that poor, weak, sinful nature requires

every aid in resisting temptation, and that drink is a

most fruitful source of backsliding. When a Christian

man had been betrayed into this terrible snare, she

never hesitated to urge him to sign the pledge, and

look to God for grace to keep it. In January 1873,

she heard, by a message from himself, that her cor

respondent, Corporal R— , had fallen through this

dreadful drink, and was in misery of soul. She imme

diately addressed to him the following letter - a

beautiful illustration of “ Brethren, if a man be over

taken in a fault, ye who are spiritual restore such an

one in the spirit of meekness.”

DUBLIN, January 12, 1873.

DEAR R

I received your message from Mrs. B- this morning, and

I need hardly add how grieved and pained I was to hear that

all was not right with you ; but indeed you have my earnest

prayers , for I well know how miserable and sorry you must

feel, but what comfort there is for us in knowing that ever

whilst we are sinning against the Lord Jesus , He stands in

heaven pleading His own blood for us. His heart, though

>
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grieved, is not changed towards us ; but now do not listen to

Satan or your own heart, else you will feel there is no use in

returning to the Saviour, or seeking to make a fresh stand with

God. Satan will put every hindrance in your way, bringing

up all the past to your remembrance, tell you you were never

saved at all, and do his best to keep you at a distance from God,

now that he has led you to wander. But oh, dear R- look

away from the bitter, hard thoughts of yourself that trouble

your spirit ; look into the face of your own blessed , loving

Saviour, and you will see He is just the same ; the Good

Shepherd has always a special, tender love for His weak ,

wandering ones ; and when the accuser brings up before you

the past, and when , with sorrow and pain , you feel that his

accusations are all true, yet remember the blood of Him who

died for you, and lives for you, has blotted it out and can

remove, and will remove from your conscience all stain of guilt.

I know you may have been sorely tried and tempted, and in a

weak moment Satan got the advantage over you , but oh, surely

you will not let him keep you away from the One who yearns

over you, from Him who knows all from beginning to end, yet

will never give you up. Be honest with Him and tell Him out

all ; He will not say one barsh word , but His tender look of

love will break your heart, and bind you closer than ever to His

side. The moment we confess our sins, that moment we ought

to believe we are forgiven, for He is faithful to His word, and

will remember them no more . Oh ! what a Master ! listen to

what He says : “Thou hast destroyed thyself, but in Me is thy

help . ” How gracious, how forgiving ! The sight of our

wretched failure and backsliding sometimes overwhelms us, but

the One we have wronged and forgotten turns to us (when

every one else would cast us off ), and says, “ Come back to Me,

for I cannot lose you, I will heal your weary , wandering heart;

I will love you freely ; I will save ou from yourself, from the

power of sin and Satan , for in Me is thy help .” Ah , it is 8

present deliverance , a present help , a present comfort, He gives

us in exchange for our own utter vileness and unhappiness.

Oh, won't you come again to Him , who when He says, return ,
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will also give you the power to come back, and lean in all your

weakness upon His strength . DearR, when we fail, we

are often ashamed of others laughing at us if we try to get

right again . Well , if they do, we must bear it as we bore the:r

other mockery at first . The longer we continue in sin the

greater willbeour sorrow ; no matter what happens, the sooner

we get free from it the better. And, now, I want to ask you in

the Lord's name and strength, to become a total abstainer ; the

reason I ask you is because I know well it is the only safeguard

for any one who is tempted that way. God's thoughts and His

advice is very plain in thismatter : “ But thou, O man of God ,

flee these things ; " and I know God will bless you if you make

this sacrifice for His sake. May God give you His grace to do

right in this matter for Jesus' sake. Ah ! we never deny our

selves in anything that He does not reward us tenfold for , and

surely He is worthy of this, is He not ? Sin will cling and

cleave to us to the very last ; but, dear R-, if it be to the

“ cutting off of the right hand or plucking out of the right eye, ”

we ought to do it rather than sin or grieve the Spirit of God. I

will bear with all I have written , as it is , indeed, only

for your soul's good ; and that the name of Jesus, dear to your

heart and ours, may not suffer by any reproach. Oh ! may the

Lord bless you , and speak Himself to your inmost heart, in

words of
grace

and
peace, which shall stream from His fulness

into your soul , refreshing, soothing, blessing, and consoling

you. He will do it , I feel sure, and there will be joy in heaven ,

and joy in the hearts of those who have watched and prayed

for you, as you cast yourself into His open arms. You have

my earnest prayers. Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

I thought His love would weaken

As more and more He knew me,

But it burneth like a beacon,

And its light and heat go through me,

And I ever hear Him say ,

As He goes along the way,

Wandering soul - oh ! do stay near me,

My sheep should never fear Me,

I am the Shepherd true ! ”

know you

66
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The Lord blessed this letter to the disheartened

wanderer ; his soul was restored, he signed the pledge,

and wrote to Marie Fry :

January 15, 1873.

DEAR KIND FRIEND ,

I am almost ashamed to write to you, and at the same time

ashamed to be so long in acknowledging the receipt of the

comforting letter you sent me. I cannot in words express the

shame and sorrow my sin has caused me, and more on the

account of others than myself, but above all the name of Jesus

has been reproached. In an evil hour I allowed Satan to

triumph over me , and very bitter his wages have been. I

cannot see any pleasure or any profit in following or mixing

in any of the world's pleasures. The way of transgressors is

truly hard , but “ God is love," and I have been enabled again

to feel His love warming my soul and telling me He has

forgiven and forgotten all, and that He will bring me to

Himself at last . When under the power of Satan, I was led to

believe I had never been a child of God, that I had been

deceiving myself all the time, and that it was useless for me to

try to return if I had ever been a believer. What power the

Wicked One does exercise over us when we look away from

Jesus ; how truly evil is the human heart. But, praise God, I

have been enabled to put the Evil One to flight through Jesus’

strength, and am made to rejoice in the knowledge that though

a weak, erring, and disobedient child , I am a child still , and

that nothing can separate me from His love, and I dopray that

I may never be so forgetful again. But, my dear friend , since

I have been enabled to believe His love unaltered, and that I

am in the same place from which I strayed, I feel deeply that I

have dishonoured the name of Jesus, and cannot, for some time

at least , say a word to the sinners of His wondrous love, and

their awful danger. It is terribly disheartening in a regiment

to see a child of God mix up in sinners' company ; every eye is

on him ; if I was seen to take a glass of drink it would very

soon be known over the regiment, and through this I was
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driven to take too much . I do not mention this, dear friend,

to throw blame off myself, but to prove how bitter the world is

against any who bear the name of Jesus, and how subtle Satan

is in striving to bring dishonour on that dear name. I signed

the card you kindly sent me this morning, and in God's

strength I will keep it while I live. ... I have truly felt the

power of human sympathy in drawing me back to the arms of

love.

She only allowed a day to elapse before she replied

to this letter :

DUBLIN , January 18, 1873.

DEAR R

We thanked the Lord for His goodness in restoring to your

heart His own sweet peace and forgiveness ; and we have

thought continually of you this week in prayer. How com

forting this verse is , “ Yea, He loved the people ; all His saints

are in His hand : and they sat down at Thy feet ; every one

shall receive of Thy words” (Deut. xxxiii. 3 ) . It was with a

fire of unquenchable love that Jesus loved us ; not all the waves

and billows of God's wrath could extinguish that fire. Jesus

met and satisfied the justice and righteousness of God , paying

to the uttermost that great debt of sin which we owed . Our

resting place, when weary of the strife and sin around us , is

at the feet of Jesus. One smile from Him brings a joy and

light where before all was darkness ; one word from Him

makes for all the trouble and trial we go through in this

wilderness, and His love flows down like a stream into our

weary thirsty souls, so that we are rested and refreshed . Just

think, dear R—, of poor sinners such as we are , coming

before Jesus as to an open fountain , and saying to Him, “ I

am thirsting.” And then He fills us with such happy thoughts,

and lifts us up out of self, out of trouble, into the very joy and

liberty thatis felt in the secret of His presence ; then everything

else is forgotten, and Jesus only is seen and heard.

up
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How good of the Lord to bring you back so gently to Him

self, and to give you again the joy of His salvation . That joy,

when once felt and tasted, can never be forgotten. The pro

digal in the far off country ( all gone but memory ), would fain

have filled himself with the husks , but he remembers the long

neglected home of his childhood and youth. The loving

father's face , form , and heart come back to him , and he says,

“ I will arise and go to my father.” Surely we can never

forget the first time we enjoyed the surpassing love of Christ;

a love that passeth knowledge, and a love that is as unchang

ing now as ever ! Well, the Lord has not regretted the choice

He made when He took us to Himself, when He took our sins

upon Him, paid our debts, and blotted out the handwriting of

ordinances that was against us, nailing it to the cross , and took

us up out of the horrible pit, and set our feet upon the rock,

putting a new song into our mouths. He chose us when we

were dead in trespasses and sins , and , however much we have

wandered from Him , He still has thoughts of good and not of

evil towards us . I know, dear R-- , it is very hard, having

once failed , and in any measure grieved the Holy Spirit and dis

honoured the name of Him whose we are , to retrace our steps

and seek again to walk with God in the light, as He is in the

light ; our naturally proud hearts do not like to be humbled .

But, oh ! let us think of Jesus-consider Him who humbled

Himself, who did no sin , but who stooped to bear our sins in

His own body on the tree . His heart could not brook that we

should perish or be one moment away from Him, so He has

made provision for it all. His healing and restoring grace

brings us back to our former resting place, and then with our

sins confessed , forgiven , and put away, we again know the

sweetness of having fellowship with the Father and with His

Son Jesus Christ. May He keep you and hold you up, then

you will be safe . I am glad you signed the little card, and

pray the Lord to comfort and to strengthen you continually.

With kind remembrance ,

I remain , your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.
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R— learned some precious lessons from his painful

experience, which may be of use to others . A week

later he wrote again :

LIMERICK, January 25, 1873 .
DEAR FRIEND ,

I am happy to be able to tell you that I am going on as

usual, thank God for His unspeakable love to me, which I have

been enabled to realize lately more fully than ever . How

strengthening it is to the soul when we are enabled to feel

our own weakness and to know that Jesus, Jesus only, is

our strength. I believe nothing would have brought this so

forcibly home to my soul as my recent experience. It has been

the means of bringing me nearer to God than I formerly was ,

and showing me, too, that a resolution undertaken in human

strength, is nothing less than folly. I have been much com

forted lately by the thought of Jesus our Advocate at the right

hand of the Father ; that He there, not only represents us, but

takes our place before the Father, and intercedes for us in all

our failings, and gives us the needed strength to subdue all the

evils that so much beset and trouble us. I think there can be

nothing more encouraging to His children in their everyday

shortcomings than this, that He sympathises with us , cleanses

us from all sin on confession, and makes our souls to rejoice in

the knowledge that His love for us will never change ; that

though we may grow cold and even be led so far as to deny Him

by our actions, yet He remains the same. I was led to think ,

when estranged from God through my own sinfulness, that

Jesus would think me unworthy of any more favour, and that

I could never regain His love. Is it not wonderful the lies

that Satan would strive to pawn upon us when we sink under

the billows, but when we are restored again through the same

love that first saved us, how beautiful and how altogether

lovely does Jesus shine forth in our souls ; whispering words

of encouragement to us, and enabling us to know fully that

as children we are accepted in Him , and that our place is ever

near Him , and we cannot, having tasted of His love, find
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pleasure in any place where He is not. Truly “ in His presence

is fulness of joy,” and the more of His presence we seek, the

more will our souls long to be, as it were, wrapped up in Him.

In my last letter I remember saying and thinking that I

should be long before I could say a word for Jesus again. I

am happy to say that feeling is altogether conquered, and

that my plan is to confess Him on every favourable oppor

tunity . Men may laugh, and say behind my back what they

like, but God's Word may at the same time come home to their

hearts with power. We need to be diligent in the work of the

Lord while we have life, for time is very short ; souls are dying

daily, and we who know the love of Jesus should bring it

before the minds of others, and pray God to bring it home with

power to their hearts .

We have not her next letter, but Corporal R

says of it :

I did like your letter so much, it was so full of Jesus !

Truly, dear friend, I have found that the secret of joy and peace

is to be “ Looking unto Jesus,” and considering Him as the all

perfect One. Ah ! how liable I used to be to look to doctrine,

to feelings, to people, to anything and everything, except

Jesus ; but, truly, nothing short of Himself will satisfy the

longing soul.

I have been experiencing lately so much of joy and happi

ness because I have been taken up with Him only. I can

remember when I was continually asking Him to bless and

sanctify me by His holy spirit, and lamenting my own coldness

of heart, but still looking to myself ; but now I exercise faith

in His willingness and ability to help , and He causes His love

to flow into my heart ; and I believe the greatest barrier to our

continual happiness is unbelief. I find in reading the Word of

God many precious promises which I used to rejoice in , in a

measure, but did not truly believe them or appropriate them to

myself, when I consequently derived no real blessing from them .
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But when they are taken to the heart, as the words of a loving

father to his children , how sweet they become ! Oh, how

much we have to praise Him for ; nothing has been forgotten ,

and He more willing to fulfil His promises than we are to claim

their fulfilment.

When he heard, in March 1873, of Marie Fry's

illness, which was already threatening to be unto death ,

Corporal R— wrote again :

MY DEAR FRIEND,

It was only last week I heard of your illness. I thought

on account of not receiving a letter from you (so highly prized

as your letters are by me and all who have them ) that you were

in bad health . I must tell you how much I feel for you in

your affliction, and am pleading with our Father to leave you

amongst us a little longer for His own glory and the Church's

good, but He knows what is best , and I am sure you are,

though a sufferer in body, realizing in your soul the presence

and love of our dear Master, whom you love so well, and whose

glory and honour you have upheld so faithfully. Is He not

worthy of all honour, praise, and power ? We owe everything

to Him , and though undeserving of anything from Him , He

has raised us to oneness with Himself, He has made us a part

of Himself, and bears us upon His heart continually before the

Father, and loves us with the same intensity as when on Cal

vary
He gave His life's blood for us. Nothing can make Him

change ; it is in love He afflicts the body, for He knows what

is best suited to each one of us in our pilgrimage here, and

makes everything work for our good and His own glory, though

we may not be able to see it at the time.

I do pray you may have all that peace in your heart which

He has promised to give ; a calm, gentle peace that will bear

you through the furnace of affliction without a murmur ; and

knowing that the hand now laying you low, is the same that
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will lead you to your home above, where all is peaceful, bright,

and fair ; where no pain or sorrow , nothing of the flesh or sin

can enter, but where we shall feast our hearts on Jesus, bear

His image , and enjoy His presence throughout eternity . Oh,

my dear friend, may Jesus be more precious and near to you

now than ever before, such is my earnest prayer. Pillow your

head on His bosom ; may Satan have no power to annoy you,

but may the unchangeable love of our dear Lord and Master

fill
your whole soul, and make your affliction to be what our

loving Father intends it to be, a blessing ; and may you have

a patient mind entirely resigned to His will, whatever that

may be, for His love is greater than that of any earthly friend

or parent. ... What better hands could we be in than His ?

“Who shall separate us from the love of Christ ? ” Shall

tribulation or distress ? Nay ! in all these things we are more

than conquerors, through Him that loved us.

The following correspondence with Corporal G

A-, is another illustration of God's restoring mercy

in bringing back a wanderer. This man had been a re

joicing Christian when in Dublin . He wrote from

Kildare (in acknowledging a gift of the Life of Hedley

Vicars among other books) , “ I cannot help shedding

tears sometimes when I think of the love that God has

for a poor sinner like me ! Please pray for our battalion

that many more may be brought to Jesus, and please

pray for those of us who are saved, that we may be

more earnest in our duty towards God.” But tempta

tion had overtaken him , he had failed to watch unto

prayer, and had gone back to sin. Marie Fry heard all

this with sorrow, and wrote
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DEAR A

I need scarcely say how pained and grieved at heart we are

to think that you have been led away from the Lord. You have

parted with your best friend for some pleasure of this world,

which can never fill your heart as His love has done. I know

that Satan now tempts you to think, because of this inconsis

tent conduct, that you never were saved . But it is eternal life

that Jesus gives, and no power on earth can rob us of that.

Once our names are written in His Book of Life they never

can be erased . Dear A-- , will you not listen to what the

Lord says, and not give ear to a lie of Satan ? Your heart

may be full of troubles, and doubts, and fears; but carry

them all to Jesus, and lay your burden of sin down at His feet,

then those precious words will sound sweetly in your ears, “ Thy

sins are forgiven .” The change has been all on your side, not

on Christ's. I am sure you have proved what a hard yoke it is

that Satan makes his slaves wear, and how quickly he drags

them down, drawing them farther and farther away from the

narrow path. First he entices them by some trifling sin , then he

gets them more completely into his grasp , and then makes them

feel wretched and helpless, and in despair. Oh, dear A

your Father has watched you all this time that you have been

wandering ; He has loved you, and loves you still , and longs to

draw you back again .

You know the poor prodigal was not long out of his father's

house before he felt the bitter change ; he had had plenty when

at home, and the husks reminded him of former abundance.

He had thrown all away for the sake of pleasure. Yet the

father yearned over his child , and without a reproachful word

clasped him in love to his heart. Dear A-- , will you not

return to your Father now, even while you read this ? Go to

Him , tell Him all, ask His forgiveness, you are sure to have it,

and there will be joy in heaven over you as well as joy in your

heart and ours .

Our comfort is that we can pray to the Lord about you, and

we entreat you to come afresh to Him , who can alone set you

free from Satan's snares, and give you the power to live for

F
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Do you

Him who died to save you , not only from hell but from all your

sins. Surely , dear A-- , you never expected that the way to

heaven was a smooth one , or that you could tread it without

encountering Satan ? Every Christian must fight; all have

strong enemies , not only Satan but our own hearts and this

evil world . But we have one who is mighty to save and strong

to help on our side , and who will never let us be conquered if

we keep tight hold of His hand, and trust to His strength .

not remember when God first spoke to your heart,

when you

first knew that Jesus suffered in your place, and loved

Him because He loved you ; then how little it seemed to give

up all for Him , and what a pleasure and a joy it was to think

about Him. Has the Lord changed ? Ah , no ! He is just the

same, and would draw you back with cords of love, for He will

never lose sight of one for whom He has laid down His life.

Dear A --- , the Lord stands waiting at the door of your heart,

and what answer can you give ? Oh , as one who has prayed

earnestly and watched for your never -dying soul, I would

desire to take you by the band and say, “ My brother, not that

way,” that is the broad road , and it leads to destruction. Will

you not follow Jesus and take on you His light and easy yoke ?

He is the helper of the weak and tempted, and the restorer of

the backslider.

Praying that the Lord will bring you once more into the

peace and joy of His salvation ,

I am your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

In reply to this kind letter, G-A- - wrote :

It seems to me as if I would come back again and be a

Christian , but I tell you , dear Miss Fry, I cannot, no, I

cannot ! I have tried . I go to chapel, and think and say to

myself that I will be a Christian ; then comes something and

tells me it's no use my trying any more . I am only making bad

worse ; but oh , Miss Fry,I am not happy ; sometimes I think I
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am ; but the thought comes again, “ Why did I stray away from

the Lord ? ” Something seems to tell me that I ought to

return ; but how can I when I have tried so often and yet gone

back again ? And when I try to tell the Saviour all my sins,

and ask Him to keep me and let me live for Him , it seems to me

as if I was worse a little while after. I have tried to forget

all about it, but that won't do, and I can't be satisfied ; my

burden of sins seems too much now to be removed. I think I

am too bad ; if I could face kneeling down again in the barrack

room I should be better, but I am a great coward since I left

Dublin .

Another pleading letter was sent and more of the

helpful little books, and about six weeks later G- -

A— wrote again :

DEAR Miss FRY,

Many thanks to you for your kind letter, which I received

yesterday morning; it has , I believe, proved a blessing to my

soul. You asked me to read the little tract you sent me ; well,

I did so, and could not bear to see that word “ Enemy to God.”

I felt very unhappy after reading a few words of it , for it

spoke to me, and told me that I was a friend of the world and

an enemy of God. For a long time I have been very unsettled

in mind. You kindly sent me some books, but as I had no

good to tell you, I could not bear to write and thank you for

them . Then I saw in your letter that which gave me hope, and

I at once did as you bade me, laid myself at His feet, con

fessing to Him my weakness, and crying for help and power to

trust Him at His word. I fell before Him as a helpless sinner,

bound by Satan's chains, and I believe God answered myprayer

then , for I have been very happy since. I had gone to an empty

room by myself, merely to read your letter over, but I am glad

that proved to be not all, for through it I have found peace

with God, and the tract told me, too, that there was a time when

the candle of God shone on me ; yes, thought I, that's true. I

my
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was happy once, but why not now ? The reason was because

I felt I was a backslider and an enemy of God ! Oh , how these

words seemed to charge me with something dreadful, and when

I first intended to return, my wicked pride would hardly allow

me to do so. Now my sins are forgiven, and I am happy. So

you see, dear friend , there is another backslider restored,

another sinful being has found peace ; but oh, how weak and

unable to do anything I seem .

But while cases of backsliding occur among soldiers

as among all classes, from time to time, to grieve the

hearts of those who love their souls, as well as to

grieve the Holy Spirit of God, yet, on the other hand,

instances of Christian perseverance and steadfastness

amid trying circumstances often rejoiced the heart of

dear Marie Fry. In August 1872, some of the troops

then stationed in Dublin were ordered to join the camp

in Dorsetshire formed for the Autumn Mancuvres.

W. 0- wrote to her from the

HEAD QRS. OF THE SOUTHERN ARMY,

FRANCZ FARM CAMP, BLANFORD, DORSET.

DEAR Miss FRY,

I am sure you will be pleased to have a little account of our

welfare since we left Dublin , and I am glad to be able to tell of

the Lord's goodness to His children , amid much that has con

tributed to depress their spirits. “ They looked unto Him and

were lightened . ” I felt much the deadening influences of the

scenes around during the march here, and for some few days

after, having no opportunity for retirement, which , together

with bodily fatigue, caused me to be much cast down (but not

in despair ) ; but I have since learned the blessedness of 1 Pet. v. ,

and can truly say the Lord has made me glad by the light of
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His countenance, and my soul doth make her boast in the Lord.

Most of the children of God that I have met since I came here

have felt more or less the effect of the circunstances in which

they are just now placed , but in no instance that I have heard

of has it been unprofitable, for it has taught us that in the

world we have tribulation ; in Jesus only we have peace, and

through Him we are enabled to triumph over circumstances

of difficulty and to rejoice in tribulation . There are two

brethren here with me who came from A- but they have

been so hard at work that we have had but little fellowship

with each other . C-- was converted about three months

since, but has been astray a little through being too much in

company with his ungodly work -fellows, and was led to drink

ing a little too much. We had special prayer for him , and now

he is quite restored, and much happier.

There are many dear Christians in the 12th Lancers, 10th

Hussars, three in the Carbineers, and one or two in the Bays.

These regiments all lie in close proximity to each other, about

one and a -half miles from here, and we have arranged a prayer

meeting nightly at 7.30 P.M. for all who can attend. At first

we met in a chalk - pit, a little distance from the camp, and had

much blessing there, but since then we have managed to get a

room in a cottage close by, which is more convenient in case of

rain . There are other meetings in the other camps , and some

in cottages for Gospel preaching. About twelve brethren went

forth last Sunday afternoon to labour among the military and

civilians (of whom thousands were present from two miles

round ), and they met with much encouragement in preaching

and distributing the Word, which was listened to with much

attention , and many instances of concern for salvation were

met with . . .

Believe me,

Yours in our coming Lord,

W. W. C.
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thus,

If any reader of the foregoing letter should say,

" How presumptuous of this man to judge his neighbour

and
say

there are one or two Christians here and

three there, and seven in such regiment, and so on ;

how should he know that others were not Christians ?

Could he read the heart ? " we would urge them to?

remember, “ By their fruits ye shall know them .” This

was doubtless the standard by which W. W. C

judged. He found a fewwho lovedprayer, read the Word

of God, abstained from blasphemy and other sin, had

pleasure in speaking one to another of Jesus, and he

concluded THEY were Christians. He could not sup

pose that careless, drinking, swearing, dissolute men

loved God, nor could he feel that even moral men did

so, if they never showed any sign of love to God's

people as such. A man may be honest, industrious, and

sober—temperate in all things — and yet not be a Chris

tian. Every so - called good man is not a Christian,

though every Christian is a good man. Some good

men think so much of their own goodness that they

scarcely ever think of Christ at all ! A Christian is

one who knows that he is not good, one who feels him

self to be a sinner - a sinner deserving of hell — but

who at the same time knows himself to be saved by

Christ from the hell he deserves, and who consequently

loves Christ- loves the One who saved him by the

sacrifice of Himself. When we love a person , we think

much and often of that person ; our hearts are full of

him ; and out of the abundance of the heart the mouth
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speaks ; we talk of him, and we like to talk to those who

love him as much as we do. That is one reason why Chris

tians love one another, and love to meet together ; and

one reason why they conclude ( involuntarily almost)

that those who never speak of their beloved Saviour,

and never attend their meetings, are not “ Christians ”

-not true believers in the Lord Jesus Christ. Let

each one who reads this page ask himself, Am I a.

Christian ? do I love, think of, and speak of, Christ ? do

I seek and enjoy the society of His people ? “ Beloved,

let us love one another,” St. John says, " for love is of

God ; and every one that loveth is born of God, and

knoweth God. He that loveth not knoweth not God ;

for God is love." If we know not God, we are not

« Christians ” in the true sense of the word, and if not

“ Christians," what are we ?

About two months later, when the Autumn Ma

noeuvres were over, W. W.C wrote again

DEAR Miss FRY,

I have to thank you for your kind letter which was truly a

word in season to my soul, when it was weary with the turmoil

and confusion in which I was then situate ; but the Lord was

very gracious in ministering to my need in that respect by

various means, but more especially by giving me to enjoy the

light of His countenance, and in some little measure to abide in

His presence and His love, and to prove that His joy was my

only strength in the many trials and conflicts I met with . I

came from London to Salisbury, and I believe I can clearly see

the Lord's guiding in bringing me here, as I had much desire

to see my relatives while in England, so He has enabled me to

have much intercourse with them.
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DUBLIN , February 8th , 1872.
DEAR W-- ,

I was glad to receive your letter, and to know that you have

been trying to please the Lord . The more decided we are for

Christ the happier we are, and I believe the first thing a young

Christian has to learn is to deny himself. “ If any man ,” says

Jesus , “ will come after Me, let him take up his cross daily and

follow Me.” This seems hard. But, dear W- the Lord always

far more recompenses us for anything we may deny ourselves

for His sake. When do you feel happiest ? Is it not when you

know you have won His smile ? though it may have cost you

something to win it . Oh, nothing that Satan or the world can

give us , or any self - gratification can make up to us for the loss of

an approving conscience , or our beloved Master's “ Well done.”

Dear friend, do not let Satan rob you of the glorious reward

that the faithful servants will receive. Do not be satisfied with

any present attainments. Remember that you are no longer

your own , that He has bought you with a price, and that now

you belong to Jesus, who “ loved you, and gave Himself for

you . " Each day try to be more thoroughly His, and if you do

fail, do not let Satan discourage you by your failure, but go at

once to Christ about it . I believe no Christian goes through

the world without tripping sometimes, and when Satan does

succeed in tripping us, he always tries to discourage and keep

us away from our Lord Jesus ; you must be watchful, and

prayerful against this wile of the enemy, and the moment you

feel that you have yielded to temptation, or if you even only

feel uneasy as to whether anything you may have said or done

might be wrong, oh, go immediately and open your heart to

your Father. Judge yourself in His presence , and if you

only honestly acknowledge it to Him when you have failed ,

He will surely forgive you. “ If we confess our sins, He is

faithful and just to forgive us our sins ” ( 1 John i. 9 ) . The

moment we judge ourselves, and humbly tell our Father that

we have sinned, that moment we ought to believe God's Word,

that we are forgiven .

The Lord bless you ; we pray for you continually . Day by
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day may you learn more of Jesus, and learn to love Him

better, and may He keep you from grieving His spirit in

thought or deed. To-night there is a large tea meeting in the

Hall. Mr. V— is to speak ; they will not forget to pray for

the absent friends. Several of the men from Sandycove and

Kingstown promised to come in. I will send you some books

by post, and trust the Lord will keep you from dishonouring

Him by drink , and keep you wherever you go.

With kind remembrance, believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

DUBLIN , February 16th, 1872.

DEAR W-,

Te were glad to see by your letter that you are still rejoicing

in Christ, for we have prayed that you might live in the con

scious presence of our Lord , and be made a blessing to others

while you are at home . I received the violets, and thank you

very much for them, they were so beautiful. I sent some of

them to a sick soldier, a Christian , who was greatly pleased

with them. C- and R- are getting on happily. I heard

from them last evening. They have several nice meetings at

Kingstown. L has been to inost of the meetings lately in

Merrion Hall ; thank God, he seems to be quite changed . How

careful we ought to be, dear W-- , to live close to Christ, so

that we bring no disgrace upon His blessed name. How happy

for the Lord's people to know that they can never get outside

the love of Christ. He introduces us to the world of His love. I

have lately been struck with how beautifully Psa. ciii . 10-12

is connected with Eph . iii . 18-19, speaking of the breadth, and

length, and depth , and height. Such was its breadth that His

murderers were embraced by it when He said , “ Father forgive

them, for they know not what they do .” Sin need make none

despair, because no matter how far they have strayed , or how

low they may have sunk, they have not gone beyond the love

of Christ. The length of His love was displayed in the case of

Peter ; he denied and forsook his Master, yet no word of

reproach or anger escaped the lips of the injured Lord, He
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simply turned and looked upon Peter, and that one look

of mingled sorrow and forgiveness, broke his heart ! To show

that He had thoroughly forgiven Peter, Jesus sent him a special

message after His resurrection .

How lonely and wretched Peter must have felt . Yet the

Lord was true to His promise, “ I will never leave thee. I

will never forsake thee.” Ah, think of it. Jesus stood alone

in that cold hall, surrounded by people who hated Him ,

forsaken by His few followers, bleeding and suffering, yet

with a heart full of love, tender pity, and forgiveness to

those who were crying, “ Away with Him , away with Him ."

And, dear W— , the Lord Jesus is the same to -day as He was

then, and His love is as warm and as fresh towards you as the

day when He died for your sins. When He was on earth He

wept over Jerusalem , He bound up the broken - hearted , com

forted the weary and sorrowful ones, and He feels for His

people now, even though they may have forgotten Him and

strayed from His side. He says, “ A mother may forget her

child , yet will I not forget Thee."

Ought not His love to have some claim upon our lives ?

Will you not henceforth try to do something to show that

you love Him ? I am sure you can say with Peter, “ Lord

Thou knowest all things, ” Thou knowest all my past life,

Thou knowest the weakness and failure of my wandering heart,

yet “ Thou knowest that I love Thee; " for we love Him because

He first loved us. Surely, having been so much loved and so

much forgiven , we ought to think nothing too hard that He

would ask us to do for His sake. Whatever we are engaged in ,

let us ask ourselves the question , “ Will this please my Lord

Jesus ;” for oh ! let us remember we are not our own, our

time and all that we have belongs to the Lord , for He has pur

chased us at the cost of His precious blood. The Lord bless

you and grant you may learn each day that to know Christ is

a portion which the world can neither give nor take away .

We pray for you always .

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.
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DUBLIN , December 14, 1872.

DEAR W

I was very glad to receive your letter last week , and to

know that the Lord is smoothing your difficulties, and enabling

you notwithstanding all to rejoice in that love which “ knows

neither measure nor end." I am sure you will find each day

themore you trust your Heavenly Father's love and care, the

oftener you will have cause to praise Him for His goodness

shown to you each step of the way . He loves to bless His chil

dren, and “ no good thing will He withhold ,” but will make

all things work together for good to them that love Him ."

I have been thinking of that verse in Rev. iii. 18 , “ Buy of

me gold tried in the fire, that thou mayest be rich ; and white

raiment, and eyesalve. ” These three things are necessary for

us-gold, which represents faith , " the trial of your faith being

much more precious than of gold ” ( 1 Pet. i . 7 ) , and it speaks

in James ii. 5 of those who were “ rich in faith .” Then the white

raiment, which is righteousness, described in Rev. xix . 8 , and

in Isa. lxi. 10 , the redeemed soul can sing, “ I will greatly re

joice in the Lord , my soul shall be joyful in my God ; for He

hath clothed me with the garments of salvation ; ” and can we

not alsosay with that hymn

“ It is the Father's joy to bless,

His love provides for us a dress,

A robe of spotless righteousness,

O Lamb of God, in Thee.”

Then the eyesalve means spiritual knowledge or discernment.

So that “the eyes of our understanding being enlightened, we

may know what is the hope of his calling ” (Eph. i. 18) . “ Buy

of Me,” says the Lord : for it is only in Him we get all the

blessings we have.

When we get the first blessing, faith , we are not to stop

there ; God wants to give us a great deal more. He gives us

righteousness, makes us partakers of His own Divine nature or

character. Then we are to follow on to know the Lord, and

His promise is we shall know Him . Dear W- we ought
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not to rest satisfied with a little. God wants to fill us ; we are

not straitened in Him but in ourselves. In 2 Kings iv . you

will read about the vessels being filled with oil, and the oil was

not stayed till there was no more vessels to contain it , and in

2 Kings xiii. we find the Prophet Elisha was angry with the

King for so soon staying his hand from shooting the arrows,

and thus limiting the Lord's power. Nothing is impossible to

him that believeth ; let us seek to be able to say with Paul,

“ I can do all things through Christ, which strengtheneth me,”

for “ His strength is made perfect in weakness.” All we have

to do is “ leave it all with Jesus.” I am glad T- has joined

you at Kingstown, and trust you may prove helpers, one to the

other, on the heavenward journey. The Lord bless you both

for Jesus' sake. We saw N— a few days ago ; he seems

better, but sometimes suffers from the pain in his chest.

With our united kind remembrance,

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

The wanderer no more will roam ,

The lost one to the fold hath come,

The prodigal is welcomed home,

O Lamb of God, in Thee !

Though clad in rags , by sin defiled,

The Father hath embraced His child ;

And I am pardon'd, reconciled,

O Lamb of God, in Thee !

It is the Father's joy to bless ;

His love provides for me a dress

A robe of spotless righteousness

O Lamb of God, in Thee !

Now shall my famish'd soul be fed,

A feast of love for me is spread ;

I feed upon the children's bread,

O Lamb of God, in Thee !
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Yea, in the fulness of His grace ,

He puts me in the children's place,

Where I may gaze upon His face,

O Lamb of God, in Thee !

I cannot half His love express ;

Yet, Lord, with joy my lips confess,

This blessed portion I possess,

O Lamb of God, in Thee !

The following letter is an admirable specimen of

what may be called preaching by post. We are glad

this address may now touch not one but many hearts ;

he to whom it was written will doubtless
doubtless pray that it

may bless others as it blessed him :

KINGSTOWN, September 24, 1872 .

DEAR FRIEND ,

I was glad to receive your letter last week, and to know that

you have been to some of the meetings in Merrion Hall. You

say in your letter that you have had early impressions that you

have wished to become a Christian at some future time, and

that your mother has often pleaded with you to turn to the

Saviour. Dear Friend, you have much reason to thank God

that the voice of His Spirit still strives with you, that still the

door of mercy is open, and that the Lord of Glory, the Good

Shepherd , still stands at the door of your heart, saying ,

that cometh to Me, I will in no wise cast out,” and “ Come

now and let us reason together, though your sins be as scarlet,

they shall be white as snow ; though they be red like crimson ,

they shall be as wool. ” Dear Friend , do you ever think what

it cost Jesus to offer you this full and free salvation without

price ? do you ever think of what He bore for your sake ?

Think of His life of suffering, a life so pure and holy, and so

full of self -denial. He was all that life long despised and

rejected of men, “ A Man of sorrows and acquainted with

“ Him
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if you

grief.” His enemies were many, His friends few and faithless ;

at last he is delivered into the hands of His enemies. They

seize Him while He prays in the Garden of Gethsemane ; there,

where His heart was so full of love and sorrow that He could

not hold it in . “ Father, if it be possible , let this cup pass from

Me,” He cries.

They bring Him before Pilate ; no fault can be found in Him .

Then they robe Him in mockery ; they unrobe Him ; with their

knotted whips they scourge Him. He is dragged along the

streets of that Jerusalem which He loved , and over which He

wept. Behold Him as they drive the nails into His hands

and feet ! As He hangs upon that cross, they pour blas

phemies into His ears, they mock Him , they taunt Him,
they spit upon Him. “ Behold and see, if there be any

sorrow like unto My sorrow which is done unto Me.” Oh,

had stood amongst that crowd, and watched His dying

agonies, if you had seen the blood trickling down from His

blessed brow, and listened to that awful cry, “ My God, My

God , why hast Thou forsaken Me,” could you have turned

away from the scene unmoved ?

Remember He bore it all because He loved you, all because

your sins were laid upon Him. He was hated by men, for

saken by God , because He loved you into death , and to -day

He cries , “ Turn ye, turn ye, why will you die.”

Think , dear friend, with what feelings of thankful, heart

felt joy, or of unutterable anguish and remorse you will look

back from eternity on the present opportunity. Oh, will

you not think of the fearful consequences of not being saved.

To be for ever, for ever, shut out from joy and peace and

happiness ! Shut out from Jesus and heaven, and shut in with

all that is vile and wretched. Shut in with Satan , for ever to

have to bear his cruel triumphs over you , his deluded victim .

O will you not flee from the wrath to come ? A Saviour waits

to receive you. He has often spoken to you before. “ See that

you refuse not Him that speaketh.” How loving, how free is

the invitation . Listen to Him as, with a heart yearning to save

you, He says, “ Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast
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out.” He says it now to you; perhaps you say , “ but I am a

great sinner, I am a hardened sinner ; I do not feel any repent

ance , I cannot pray as I would like to ; " HE says , “ I will

in no wise cast you out.” Take Jesus as your Saviour, your

Friend, for time and for eternity . His love will forgive you,

His blood will cleanse you, and His friendship will make you

eternally happy. Only come to Him just as you are , and you

will hear His own sweet words, “ Thy sins are forgiven thee,

go in peace.” God bless you , and lead you speedily to findpeace

and joy in Christ, and to know Him as your best Friend in

heaven and earth . I have not forgotten to pray for you.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

Just as I am — without one plea,

But that Thy blood was shed for me,

And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,

O Lamb of God, I come !

Just as I am — and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God I come !

Just as I am - though toss'd about,

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

• Fightings within , and fears without,”

O Lamb of God, I come !

Just as I am - poor, wretched, blind,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come !

Just as I am-Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,

Because Thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come !

Just as I am ,-Thy love unknown,

Has broken every barrier down :

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come!

66
9
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The man to whom the following letter was addressed

run well ” as a Christian for some time, and taken

a bold stand against intemperance in the army. But

through Satan's wiles he had become a backslider, and

the chastening hand of God was laid upon him, when

Marie Fry wrote to him :

DUBLIN, November 26, 1872 .

DEAK W --- ,

We only heard yesterday of your being ill, and wrote to Mr.

P__to know if it were the case. I amvery sorryyou are obliged

to go to hospital, but trust it may be the Lord's will to raise

you up again . We shall often remember you in prayer, and I

have no doubt the Lord will cheer the hours you spend perhaps

in weariness and pain , by His own comforting presence, filling

your heart with His peace, that cannot be disturbed by circum

stances , for He Himself is our peace . Oh ! how brightly the

certainty of His love beams over all the darkness, and weariness,

and change of our wilderness way ! It cheers us to think that

an eternal day is before us , we shall be lost in the perfectness

and greatness of His love for ever ; we shall be satisfied, for

we shall awake in His likeness . How it helps us to live above

the things of time to think of the eternal joys which await

us, and even now to lose ourselves in Christ !

from our own poor hearts always and only at Jesus, who of

God is made unto us sanctification , not righteousness only. We

must expect to find sin, and sin only, in our own hearts ; yet

how precious to see God's eye so filled with the One at His right

hand for us, that as He looks at us, He still sees only one object,

the Son of His love—is not this rest ? I send you a verse to

think of — Isa. xxxii. 2 : “ A man shall be as an hiding place

from the wind, and a covert from the tempest ; as rivers of water

in a dry place, as the shadow of a great rock in a weary land.”

When we turn to Jesus, we find that He who knows our need

is able and willing to come to our aid, and prove Himself faith

ful to His word. He has healing in His wings for every need

To look away
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of our hearts; only let us trust Him simply, and then “ all

things work together for good .” The Lord be very near and

gracious to you. I trust we shall soon hear that you are better ;

if there is anything that we could do for you, or send you, we

shall be only too glad . I will write to W- this week .

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

His reply shows that God had mercifully restored his

soul. Many a one might spare himself suffering, would

he learn from another's experience the lesson that " the

pleasures of this world leave a sting behind them : ”.

I think God in His wisdom laid me up here, that I may

review my past life . It is , indeed , a comfort to know that

Jesus is a never failing friend ; what should I have done had

He not been ever ready and willing to forgive and to receive His

stray sheep back into His blessed fold . We ought not for one

moment lift the eye of faith off that blessed Jesus who bore

so much for us. I cannot express my feelings when I think of

the pain and sorrow it must have cost Him to see me going

away from Him ; but then, so calm and beautiful, that text

in 1 John i. 9 , occurs to my mind : “ If we confess our sins,

He is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse

us from all unrighteousness .” How carefully we have to walk,

not to slip ! I find it very hard to regain the path from which

I fell, though I trust wholly to Christ and pray God I may.

He was able to bring me to Himself, and I know He can keep

I cannot longer think of my fall, doubting, only look at it

as a warning, and I pray God it may be a lesson to me as long

as I live. The pleasures of this world leave a sting, a burning

sting, behind them ! pray Him continually that this may be

the final turning point in my life. No one knows the nights of

misery it has cost me, and what is that compared to the pain it

must have cost my blessed Lord.

me.

G
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KINGSTOWN, Vovember 17, 1871 .

DEAR FRIEND

I send a few lines with the little Testament, hoping you will

make it your constant companion , and often read a few verses

from it . And now that you have come to Christ, and have

taken Him for your friend and portion , you may trust His

power in the matter of keeping you as you have trusted Him

for your salvation. We must keep our eye fixed on Jesus, who

is our leader and the Captain of our salvation , else we shall go

astray, for you know it is a straight and narrow road that leads

to life eternal; but every step of the journey home we have

got One with us who has promised never to leave or forsake us,

One who will fight our battles for us, and help us to overcome

all temptations. Having started in the race, we must press on

for the prize. It will not do to idle or loiter on the road, we

must be pressing forward ; you need not be discouraged and

cast down ; remember how very precious you must be to Him

who paid so dear a price for you. We value what costs us

dear, and what can Jesus Christ value on earth or in heaven

like sinners, for whom He Himself ?

There is no fear of Jesus failing to do all His part towards

you, no fear of His forgetting you or turning away from you ;

but, oh ! I know something of the deceit and ingratitude and

vileness of my own heart, and because yours is like it , for all

hearts are alike, I warn you there is every fear that you may

forget, and turn away from Him ; but if we watch , and dis

trust ourselves , and pray to Him for His preventing grace ,

He will not suffer our feet to stumble . Does it not comfort

you to find such an old Christian as the Apostle Paul going

through just the same trials and struggles that you have ? In

one place he says , “ When I would do good, evil is present

with me” (Rom. vii. 21 ) . And again he says, “ Forgetting

those things which are behind, and reaching forth , I press

towards the mark.” You understand what he means, he is

comparing the Christian's life to a man running for a prize.

If he stops to look behind him , he will lose ground ; he must

put all his strength into the race , and act likeBunyan , running

gave
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from the City of Destruction in the Pilgrim's Progress. When

they called after him to stop, he put his fingers in his ears,

and ran all the faster. It is indeed a dangerous thing to look

behind us in the Christian race. The Lord says, “ No man

having put his hand to the plough and looking back is fit for

the kingdom of God . ”

Now, dear friend, I do not say all this to discourage

you, but to stir you up to make a fresh start with God every

day ; it is the only safe plan, I find it so myself. On WHOM

does God tell us to keep our eye in the race ? On One who

has run it all and got safe in and gained the prize. It says

in Heb . xii ., “ Let us run with patience the race that is

set before us, looking unto Jesus.” Ah ! if the Lord had

stopped while He was on His course , we should never have

been saved. He had more to turn Him back than you have ;

He had to go to a bitter death , and might have turned back

from it, but He had started and would not ; and well it was

for us that He did not ! Let us follow His example ! Though

we have not a cross to go to for His sake, we have a life

to live in holy obedience to Him , that He may say to us in the

end , “ Well done, good and faithful servants."

May He help you. I know He will if you truly desire to

follow Him . God bless you and each one in the Fort, and

grant that they may trust in Jesus , so that we all may meet

at God's right hand . It is but a little while till we shall see

Jesus; we shall be glad in that day that we denied ourselves

for His sake, and tried to follow in His footsteps the little

while we had opportunity. The Lord bless and keep you

rejoicing continually in His perfect and unchanging love.

I remain your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

Looking unto Jesus the author and finisher of our faith ;

who for the joy that was set before Him endured the cross ,

despising the shame, and is set down at the right hand of

God. Consider Him ... lest ye be wearied and faint in your

minds. ” — Heb . xii.
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DUBLIN , November 27, 1871 .

DEAR FRIEND,

We were sorry to hear you had not been well, but hope that

you are now better, and that we shall see you on Thursday

evening at the meeting, I fear Mrs. R- and I cannot go out to

see you at the Fort to -morrow , but I am sure you and T- will

do what you can to induce the men to come in to the meeting.

I should be obliged to T - if he would let Mr. B- and P

have a ticket. All will be welcome with or without tickets. You

will pray that it may be a blessed meeting between Jesus and

some precious souls whom He came to seek and to save. What a

resting place we have in Jesus ; we can continually resort to

Him and hide ourselves in His wounded side. He is our security

and our rest from all the turmoil of the world , and from the

doubts with which Satan tries us.

There is a little story told of the word Alabama, which

means rest. A poor Indian was once returning home tired

and hot from the chase, longing for the cool and rest of his

cottage home, when, to his horror, he looked and beheld his

home in flames, and all the neighbouring forest burning too .

He fled for his life across the plain, tired and dispirited as

he was, till he reached a broad stream, which , if he could gain

the other side, would secure his safety. He put forth all his

courage and struggled hard, and at last reached the opposite

bank ; there throwing himself on the cool grass, and looking

back on the burning plain behind him , he exclaimed, Alabama!

This is rest, rest !

Dear friend , can we not say the same, we who “ have passed

from death unto life,” who have put our trust in Him who

endured God's wrath for our sakes ; we can look forward and

rejoice that there is nothing but rest and peace for us, be

cause the condemnation is all passed, and we stand accepted in

God's beloved Son. Can we ever praise enough for all He has

done. Oh ! may our lives speak for Jesus ; may every day and

every hour be spent for His glory and praise. God bless you

and keep you all abiding in Jesus, walking in His footsteps, is

the earnest prayer of Your true friend,
MARIE FRY.
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DUBLIN , December 7, 1871 .

DEAR L -

We were sorry not to have seen you last night at the meeting,

as it was a very happy one ; but we did not forget you in

prayer. I trust you are still cleaving to Jesus and finding that

He is your portion , and the strength of your heart. What

blessings we have in Him ; every need of our souls , every want

of our hearts, He can supply them all . Surely this would be a

lonely world without Jesus. · He is to us the chief among ten

thousand, the altogether lovely One.” Who can compare with

Him ? no joy, no peace, no comfort to be found outside Him ;

why should we ever forget this loving Lord who never takes

His eye off us for a moment, or ceases to care for us ? Some

times our hearts feel bursting with love and gratitude to Him ;

then, again , alas ! we are cold and careless of all the shame

and suffering we cost.

If you read over the eighth of Romans you will find much

comfort from it . It tells us how rich we are in Christ ; with

Him , who is the best gift, we have everything ; none can con

demn us, since Christ has died ; no charge can be laid at our

door, for Christ has justified us ; and “ as He is, so are we in

the world .” Then for us there is “ no condemnation ;" we are .

hid with Christ in God, and nothing on earth , and no power

in hell, can separate us from Jesus' love. Oh, I think, dear

L--, nothing can help our weak hearts like this, to know

once God puts this great chain of love, which has no beginning

or end, round us, we cannot get outside it , nothing can break

its links, and it is securely held by the hand of God Himself.

So it is not at good self or bad self that we are to look ; not

at our love, whether it be much or little ; not at our faith ,

whether it be weak or strong, but away from ourselves, to

the One in whom there is no change. Can we ever do enough

for this blessed One ? If He were upon earth He would say

“Take up thy cross and follow Me.” Ah ! what will

all the trials, all the temptations, all the scoffings that we

may have to bear for His sake, appear, when we look upon His

blessed faoe ? They will all be forgotten then, and as He smiles

to us ,
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upon His faithful followers, and confesses our names before His

Father, we will be glad and rejoice in that day. It may be

that Jesus will come and take us all home sooner than we think.

May we be found ready to welcome Him ! God bless and make

you to rejoice continually in His great love.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

The falls of backsliders were a great grief of heart

to Marie Fry, as indeed they should be and must be to

all who are “ led of the Spirit.” The Spirit of Christ

is grieved by such—and in proportion as He works in

us, we shall be the same. With much wisdom and

tenderness she exhorted backsliders ; she “ considered

them to provoke them to love and to good works”

afresh , and her words were accompanied by earnest

prayers. The following is a letter of the kind :

KINGSTOWN, June 16, 1872.

DEAR L--,

I was truly thankful to hear from my father that the Lord

had restored your soul , and that you were going, with His help,

to begin afresh and live for Christ, and now that you have

returned to Him and have told all to Him, He would have you

know that you are forgiven . When the prodigal was seated at

the father's table, he did not continue asking the father to

receive him . No, he felt then that his father's heart had been

the same to him all through his wanderings, and the thought

of this made him value that love and forgiveness all the more.

I have been thinking of that beautiful verse , “ I have

blotted out, as a thick cloud, thy sins.” The past is all

blotted out, all forgiven ! What sweet relief it gives to our

sin -burdened consciences to hear Him say, Thy sins are

forgiven thee, go in peace.” And as we believe His word ,

that He has forgiven the past, so let us trust His power to
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keep us from sin for the future. Here lies your strength , dear

L- in trusting ; simply trusting your living Lord Jesus.

It is well to know our own weakness, though it may have cost

you something to learn the lesson. But He would not only

have you know how weak and helpless you are in yourself ; He

would also have you know your strength in Jesus.

cast down because of the difficulties, the temptations, the trials

of your path ? Do past failures and backslidings discourage

you ? “ Be of good cheer ,” He saith, " My strength is made

perfect in weakness.”

And now, as you have started afresh , and look into the

future, instead of being cast down and asking, “ What can

I do ? ” think of what Jesus can do , for the strength lies

in your Master ; all His power is at your command. One

cry for help will bring Him immediately to your side ; keep

moment by moment looking unto Jesus, putting your whole

trust in Him, and I know He will prove His promise true to

you, that “ As thy day so shall thy strength be.” I would

advise you to try and keep away from temptation . The

Lord tells us to “ avoid it, pass not by it , turn from it , and

pass away.” Dear LL , you will find if you are willing to

keep from sin , God will supply you with the needed power, and

enable you to resist it . “ Watch and pray, lest ye enter into

temptation,” were some of His last words. Before the tempta

tion appears we ought to watch and pray to Him for His grace

to say no, and turn from that which is so dishonouring to our

Master. I know He will help you if you truly desire it , and

you may yet become a brave and faithful soldier of Christ.

You know how we have prayed and watched for your soul, and

how earnestly we long to see you living for Christ, and not for

self and Satan . If our hearts are pained and grieved, much

more the Lord Jesus, who loved you unto death , must mourn

over the sin and disgrace you have brought upon His name!

Oh, do seek to keep near your Saviour now, and live for Him ;

it is your only safety from the snares of the world . Com

mending you to Jesus, who alone can keep you from falling,

I remain your true friend,
MARIE FRY.
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DUBLIN, December 21 , 1872.

DEAR L

It is some time since I have written to you, but we have

not failed to pray unceasingly for you. I have been think

ing to -day of that verse in Isa. lix . 19, “ When the enemy

shall come in like a flood, the Spirit of the Lord shall lift up

a standard against him .” The Lord often lets us prove the

truth of this verse ; we look around when perhaps all is dark

ness, and nothing but difficulties are to be seen ; our faith fails

us , and we feel overwhelmed ; then the Lord first speaks the

word of assuring peace to our hearts, and in the midst of the

storm we hear His still , small voice saying, “ It is I , be not

afraid ; " then He smooths the rough places, and surrounds us

by His grace, which is as a wall of fire, protecting our soul

from all the snares and darts of Satan .

But we need to pray often and watch well, lest we turn aside

to some of the many by - paths, which are perhaps more inviting

to our feet, but which in the end all tend to lead our hearts

back to the world from which the Lord has redeemed us . Oh,

dear L think of the life He lived for us, and of the death

He died for us . Think of Him who was equal with God, yet

took upon Him the form of a servant, being tried and tempted

in all points like as we are, so that He might feel and under

stand all the varied needs and wants of His people. “ The

man of sorrows” was alone in His grief, so that we might never

be left alone for a moment. Jesus on the cross was forsaken

by God, because He became sin for us, but His heart could

yearn over, and forgive the dying felon who hung beside Him .

Even amidst His own misery , when the waves and billows of

God's wrath went over Him, He could speak the word of for

giveness, and promise, “ To -day shalt thou be with me in

Paradise.” Do you think Jesus is changed ? He wept over

sinners who would not come to Him that they might have life.

He besought the weary ones to drink of the water of life, so

that they might never thirst again. He comforted the sorrow

ful, and bade them be of good cheer, for He had come to bind up,

the broken-hearted , and set at liberty them that were bound .

>

>>
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He has not changed ; He wants His people to be at perfect

ease with Him, knowing that the long catalogue of their sins

has been blotted out as a thick cloud by His blood. He wants

them to have full confidence in Him , for “ He is the Friend

that sticketh closer than a brother.” The more we know of

Jesus the more our hearts will be drawn out to Him ; we shall

feel that there is none in heaven or earth to be compared with

our blessed Lord, nor will it be difficult to live our every day

life according to His will.

Well, dear L- , He says to us all , “ Will you not watch

with me one hour ? " There is so much contained in that

word WATCH ; we have to watch against our own hearts, the

world, and Satan ; but let us remember we do not watch

alone. “ I am with thee, and will hold thee by thy right

hand . ” Ah ! when you are tempted , watch and pray , and God

will help you to turn from sin , and give you the victory . May

the Lord bless you and T - and B- Remember me very

kindly to them, and you can show them this letter, for you

know that we do not cease to plead with the Lord, and watch

for the welfare of all your souls. The Lord keep you for

Jesus' sake.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

>

Her deep sense of the need of watchfulness is again

expressed in the following letter to Private F - :

DUBLIN, April 20, 1872 .

DEAR F

When you have time will you and the other friends read

together John xiv. , xv.; they are full of encouragement and

comfort. When the Lord Jesus spoke these words to His

disciples, their hearts were overflowing with sorrow .

about to leave them , and in their intense grief at the thought

of losing their beloved Master, they felt they would do any

thing for Him . But He knew that dark and cold days were

coming, when their love would be tried to the uttermost.

He was
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He knew that the freshness of their love would cool, and Satan

tempt them to grow weary of the path of self -denial, so the

Lord seemed to say to them, “ I believe that you do really love

Me, and now I am going to give you an opportunity of proving

that love to Me.” love Me, keep My Commandments."

Dear F-7, this is our opportunity of proving our love to

Him ; the world has rejected and cast out our beloved Master ;

they scoff at His precious name ; many of His blood -bought

followers have grown weary of the conflict, and have been

ensnared by the world's allurements, or have yielded to Satan's

temptations. Let us stand fast. It is only for a little while "

“ Hethat shall come will come, and will not tarry, " and

“ Oh ! how will recompense His smile

The sufferings of this little while .”

66

-soon

He is now saying to each of us , “ Canst thou not watch with

Me one little hour ? ” One little hour, and then the conflict

will be over, the warfare accomplished , the victory won . But

while the battle against the world , the flesh , and Satan rages,

we must stand fast . We must bid good-bye to rest if we wish

to follow in the footsteps of Christ. A rest remaineth for the

child of God, a glorious triumphant rest, when the turmoil

and conflict of earth shall be exchanged for the calm purity of

heaven . But we must not rest now. “ If any man will come

after Me,” says the Lord, “ let him take up his cross daily

and follow Me." This is hard at first, dear F--, but after

wards how thankful we feel if we have not yielded to tempta

tion, and have stood true to Christ. We ought to cry to the

Lord continually , “ Hold Thou me up , and I shall be safe."

The Lord keep you day by day, hour by hour, moment by

moment, watching, hanging upon His strength , putting your

whole trust in Him, and when we meet in our Father's home,

we shall yet praise Him for that precious blood, which not

only cleansed us from all sin , but kept us clean . The Lord

bless you, and keep you, and make you a blessing.

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.
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The following letter is addressed to a man in the 3rd

Battalion Grenadier Guards, London :

you and

KINGSTOWN, July 24, 1872 .

DEAR FRIEND ,

I received your letter last week , and feel sorry that

your wife are not very strong. It is a comfort for us to know

in whatever circumstances we are in , that our times are in our

Father's hand . Dear Friend, I feel you would be much happier

and more satisfied in your mind if you were to keep close to

God's Word, simply because God has said it , instead of con

fusing your mind with other books, and how much better for us

to occupy our thoughts with the position in which He has

placed us. “ As He is, so are we in this world ” ( 1 John iv. 17 ) .

It is not so shall we be by -and -by, but “ so are we.” What a

blessed truth our oneness with Christ is . In Christ, on the cross ,

we were judged for our sins and put to death . One with Him

we rose the third day, and now one with Him we stand on the

resurrection side of the grave ; sin , death, and judgment, all

behind. One with Christ there can be no condemnation for

us ; condemnation comes because of sin, but blessed be the

Lord, He took our sin and its curse upon Himself, and having

borne it , and having atoned for it on the cross, He put it away

once and for ever by the sacrifice of Himself . So now there is

no condemnation for those who have believed , because there is

no sin . And how blessed to see our oneness with a risen Christ.

“ Because I live , ” He said to His disciples, “ ye shall live also ”

( John xiv . 19) . “ When Christ, who is our life, shall appear,

then shall we also appear with Him in glory ” (Col. iii. 4 ) .

Our life is bound up in His. He, Himself, is our life . “ I have

been crucified with Christ, ” says the believing sinner ; “ now

instead of me it is Christ who lives ” (Gal. ii. 20) . We have

simply to ask - What is His righteousness, His acceptance ?

His rank ? His inheritance ? in order to find out our own , for

“as He is, so are we in this world .” Is He sanctified ? Is He

righteous ? Is He perfect ? Then so am I ; for God sees me in

Him . “ Sanctified in Christ Jesus.” “ Complete in Himn.”
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“ Accepted in the Beloved.” “Who of God is made unto us

wisdom and righteousness, sanctification and redemption .”

And then as to the future, all our hopes and prospects are

linked with His . “ If children , then heirs, heirs of God , and

joint heirs with Christ, if so be that we suffer with Him that

we may be also glorified together.” The Lord enable us to

“ walk worthy of the vocation wherewith we are called "

( Ephes. iv. 1 ) . Dear friend, you will find your heart much

uplifted and cheered by those precious truths God puts before

us in His Word ; and though there are many things our minds

are not able to grasp or understand, still we are to believe

them , because God has revealed them.

Go where we may, we will find no one so suited to our

souls as Jesus. He so tenderly and lovingly condescends

to meet our every need , why should we try to find satis

faction or rest in anything out of Him . “Whom have we in

heaven but Thee, and there is none upon earth that we

desire beside Thee.” For “ Who is a God like unto Thee.” The

Lord bless you and teach you and your dear wife to know Him

better day by day, so that you may count all but loss to know

Him , and may the light of His countenance shine upon you

continually. I often pray for you both. With our united kind

remembrances,

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

This correspondent, however, seems to have been prone

to get out of the sunshine, and his letter showed her

that he was not stablished, strengthened, settled in

Christ. In September of the same year she again writes

to him, with a wise and tender sympathy that per

ceived what he yet lacked ere the joy of the Lord could

be his portion.
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KINGSTOWN, September 14, 1872 .

DEAR FRIEND ,

I have just received your letter, and feel very sorry that
you

have been so cast down in soul lately, and I do pray the loving

Lord to cheer you , and give you to know how much He loves

you. Oh , think of how much it must grieve His heart when

He sees His redeemed ones, for whom he has wrought out such

a full salvation , cast down with doubts and fears , and beginning

to think that they are not saved at all. Though the Lord tells

them that He has put away their sins once and for ever. Dear

friend, the discovery of sin in you ought never make you doubt

your salvation, for your salvation rests solely and entirely on

the work of Christ for you, and that is a work completely out

side youself, accomplished 1800 years ago, when He died , the

just for the unjust. It is well to grasp this trust firmly , and

to be sure of the foundation we are resting upon- “ Jesus Christ,

and Him crucified.” His work on the cross, and nothing beside ,

nothing in ourselves—we are so beset with temptation, so full

of failure and sin, that unless we see clearly that our security

rests entirely on the death of Christ, instead of our death, we

shall be always doubting whether we are saved or not. Now,

dear friend, the Lord wants to have you full of joy. He loves

to have His children happy, and the path down here is so often

rough, and we are so apt to get “ discouraged because of the

way , ” that we need all the joy we can get to help us on. You

remember how it says in Ephes. vi., “ Your feet shod with

the preparation of the Gospel of peace.” Well, I think it

means just this — to rest our souls on the Word of the living God,

and know with assurance that we are forgiven , because He says

it , and then with sin , death , and hell hehind us, we can sing

“ For I know Thy blood has cleansed my soul,

And I know that I'm forgiven,

And all the roughest paths on earth

Will surely end in heaven ;

For I know that I am Thine, Lord,

And that none can pluck away

The feeblest sheep that ever yet

Did make Thine arm its stay."

"
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We are strengthened, then, as we know this, to tread our path

firmly ; and, with our hearts full of thankful joy, we can look

forward to the rest and peace of home, which may be reached

in a few steps more. You ought not to rest satisfied with any

thing short of having this joy. Surely it is for the glory of

God youshould have it . Then ask Him for it , and He will give

it , for He has promised, “ If ye shall ask anything in My name

I will do it.” Oh , why should you go on for a single day

unhappy, when the Lord longs to fill your soul with joy. His

thoughts towards you at all times are thoughts of peace, and

not of evil ; we may grieve His love, but we can never make

Him feel angry towards us. “ I am the Lord ,” He says, “ I

change not;” and He is our peace, our joy, and our strength.

Oh, may He enable you to rest your whole weight of care on

Himself, to roll all your troubles and sorrows over on your great

burden -bearer ; then will you find His yoke is easy and His

burden light, and you shall find rest to your heart. The Lord

bless you, and cheer you with one of His own heavenly smiles.

Will you read the enclosed . With kind remembrance for your

self and your wife,

I remain your true friend,
MARIE FRY.

on

PRIVATE D

May 17, 1872.
DEAR D

I send you a few thoughts which we heard from an address

given by Mr. L “ Service and the crowns of reward . " He

said there was a great snare in the present day of young Chris

tians running hither and thither to work , to do, before they

have sat down and been fed, and established in truth themselves

( Luke x. 38 ) . There are three ways of service to God : good,

better, best. Martha's service was a good one ; she had a distinct

object in her service . She wanted to gratify His heart, but she

made a mistake ; for when we want to gratify the heart of

Jesus, we must understand His mind. What will please Him ?

Here was Martha's mistake. She was not happy, for she was
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in a temper not only with Mary, but with the Lord. She said,

“ Lord , dost Thou not care ? ” If you want to serve the Lord,

sit down, and eat and drink, be established in His love before

you attempt service . Paul was ten or twelve years before he

began to preach. Mary sat at His feet, there drank in His words ,

learned His mind , and when God's time for service came, was

able to do something for the Lord Jesus which touched His

heart; which no one else understood or could do ; this we might

say was the better service. He also remarked , that not any of

the family of Bethany were at the sepulchre, because they

knew the Lord as the living One, and understood that He was

the resurrection and the life . In all service , let us have a dis

tinct object. Look at the work of our blessed Lord Himself ;

never was there such a servant. In Mark's Gospel you see Him

shown forth as a servant, in Matthew's as master, in Luke's as

man, and in John as God. How would our Lord have us serve

Him ? Observe the model servant. First we must be children

of God before we can be servants, then begin service with God,

and keep Him with you in all. Get the work direct from God,

be much alone with God, and follow Him inHis blessed example.

“ He departed into a desert place and there prayed.” Let us

ever see that our service results from communion with Him

self . Service, according to Hismind, involves suffering ; if you

are true to Him , and identify yourself with Him , you must

also suffer, and then you shall also reign with Him . It is then

we shall have the crowns, the expressions of His approbation

of your little service . He will say “ Well done , good and faith

ful servant” -not successful, but faithful ; and oh, dear D

how this should encourage us who are weak, and to others it

may seem useless to know that what is most pleasing to the

Lord is the service of the heart, and if that is right with Him,

we shall count nothing too much to give Him. Even our will,

which is most generally hard to yield , we will lay at Jesus'

feet, and esteem it a privilege to do or bear for Jesus.

With Christian love, believe me,

Your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

3
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The following letters are addressed to T -— W— ,

of the Royal Irish Constabulary, whom she had not met,

but of whom she had heard as a Christian :

DUBLIN , June 5, 1872 .

DEAR FRIEND,

Having heard of you that you know the Lord Jesus, and are

seeking to follow Him , I send a few lines with the accom

panying books . It is a blessed thing to abide in Christ, for

there is no real joy or peace to be found outside Him . How

strange it is that His people should ever enjoy the world or its

passing pleasures after having tasted the love of Jesus ; but

Satan puts before our eyes first one thing, and then another,

till they grow like a cloud and hide our Lord from our view,

and then the heart is easily ensnared . Dear friend, we need to

stand on our watch - tower continually and keep up a constant

guard against the enemy of our souls, for he never ceases to

seek our downfall. The moment our love to Jesus grows cold

let us tell Him of it and go back to our starting point - even

the Cross of Christ. Gazing afresh on His sorrow our hearts

will grow warm again in our Saviour's love . By waiting

on God in prayer we shall renew our strength , and by feeding

on His Word we shall grow strong in the Lord and in the

power of His might. You remember when the Lord Jesus

was tempted by Satan He used these same weapons : Prayer

and the Word — and He has left us “ the Sword of the Spirit,”

which is the Word of God, and the shield of faith, whereby we

can overcome all the fiery darts of the wicked one.

Dear friend , it is a continual warfare against the world ,

sin , and Satan; but, oh, let us think of our Master. He fought

alone on the cross, forsaken by God, hated and despised by

the very ones He came to seek and save ; but His love for

us was stronger than death itself. Now, let us follow His

example, and, oh, how sweet it will be to gaze upon Jesus,

“ whom having not seen, we love ; " it will be all peace
and

joy then , and , best of all, we shall “ go out no more " from

His presence. “ So shall we be for ever with the Lord ,”



Correspondence. I13

and not only with Him , but like Him, conformed to His

image ; then all the trials and the conflicts will be over, all

will be forgotten when we see Jesus .

“ Oh, how will recompense His smile,

The sufferings of this little while . "

As we wait and watch for Him may we be true and faithful

to the end, counting all but loss that we may please Him.

The Lord bless you according to His own heart of love. May

He be first and last in your life, and may He hold you by the

right hand , so that you may never fall or dishonour Him .

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY,

This letter was a means of renewing His strength in

the Lord , and in reply he says, “ I feel happier than

ever in Jesus ! Through God's grace I am enabled to

say ' Christ for me. ' Oh ! I do feel happy in the Lord,

and am determined to follow Christ through evil

report and good report.”

Her next letter to him was as follows:

DUBLIN, June 18, 1872.

DEAR FRIEND,

I was glad to receive your letter, and to hear the Lord has

been graciously encouraging you and comforting you by His

own blessed promises. It is the work of the Holy Spirit to

bring the words of the Lord Jesus to our remembrance; there

ce, we may praise Him for His loving kindness and good

He is ever mindful of all our need, and exactly suits

the Word of comfort to our case . There is a little verse in

Matt. xiv. 12, which would be of much help to you if you

could always bear it in mind, “ They went and told Jesus."

H

ness.
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How comforting to remember, the Lord is the same loving,

tender friend ( “ One who sticketh closer than a brother ” ) to

day, as He was then , when the disciples came to Him with

their sorrow and poured it all out to Him ; and, dear friend ,

does not every hour give us something to tell to Jesus, some

care to cast upon Him, some difficulty in which to ask His

guidance, some temptations from which to escape ?

And how willing the Lord is to bear all our joys and sorrows,

and to suit Himself to the need of our souls ! How careful we

ought to be not to let anything come between us and the

friendship of Christ. You know , He says, “ Greater love hath

no man than this, that a man lay down his life for his friends.

Ye are my friends if you do whatsoever I command you.”

The Lord would test our love to Him, by our obedience to His

wishes. “ His yoke is easy , ” and in learning more of His will,

we find rest to our souls. Let us be determined , with His help ,

to follow Him wherever He leads us, no matter how hard the

cross is to bear, or how rough and steep the way may seem .

For His sake, “ who endured the cross, despised the shame,”

let us count not our lives dear unto us , “ rejoicing that we are

counted worthy to suffer shame for His name,” and He will

prove to us that trials are gain. Jesus was left friendless in

this world ; He had not where to lay His head ; He became

poor for our sakes, and an outcast ; He suffered all this

because He loved us so deeply, therefore He knows well what

His people feel. We have all got a place on the bosom of

Him who bears our names on His breast, and calls us His

precious jewels ; and an abundant reward awaits us for every

trial that we may go through for Christ's sake. The Lord

bless you and keep you faithful to the end.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.
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with you.

6

DUBLIN, July 12, 1872.

DEAR FRIEND,

I was thankful to receive your letter telling us you were

going on well, and that the Lord has been dealing graciously

Oh, what a faithful, changeless, loving Master

we have. Is He not very unlike us ? We so fickle, He so

constant ; we so wavering, He unchangeably the same,

“ Jesus Christ the same yesterday, and to-day, and for ever.”

Oh ! is it not refreshing, when weary of ourselves and every

thing else, to turn to Him ? Blessed Jesus ! Matchless

Saviour ! And whenever we come to Him we find Him just

the same. “ Why are ye troubled ,” He tenderly says, and

folds us to His heart, and there we find rest . O why are we

ever troubled when we have such a friend ? How is it that we

are so often cast down by difficulties and discouraged by

failure, when the loving sympathy and power of a risen

Christ are within our reach ? Is it not because we try to live

on our own resources instead of living a life of faith ? We

ask, “What can we do ? " instead of asking, • What can

Christ do ?” We measure our strength against the enemy's,

our wisdom against his wiles, our love against the cold

deadening influence all around . Oh , let us cease from this

wretched looking within , and look up to our risen, living

Jesus ! Can you measure His strength ! His wisdom ! His

love ! they are all yours. Oh, to lie at His feet, poor feeble

things that we are, and then to let Him take us up, hold us,

keep us, carry us, use us, magnify His strength in our weak

He is willing to do it all, if we would only cast

ourselves helplessly on Him. But how hard it is thus to lie

passive in His hands, to be nothing and let Christ be every

thing. Yet when we fail, how gently He reproves us ; how

tenderly He says , “ My child , why did you not trust Me, and

I would have kept you from this sin . Have I not told you

that you are weak . Oh, why did you not look to Me to fight

the battle for you .” And His loving rebuke brings the tears

to our eyes, but His gentle hand wipes them away, and He

cheers us with one of His own heavenly smiles ; and then ,

ness,
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instead of being troubled by all the trials of the way, and the

difficulties of the path, and the sad experiences of our own

weakness, we can thank God for the deep lesson He has

taught us through them of our own nothingness and Christ's

sufficiency. Oh , this is the great end of all our Lord's deal

ings with us, to bring us to Himself, to rest our weary heads

upon His bosom , their only true resting place.

There were happy meetings of believers in Dublin last week ;

the Christian men in the Depôt and scattered throughout the

country were prayed for.

May the Lord bless you, and enable you to testify to those

around you of the love of Jesus.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

means.

DUBLIN, December 13, 1872.

DEAR FRIEND,

I was glad to receive your letter and to know that you have

some opportunities of testifying for Christ. If you send the

money you wish to buy tracts with in stamps to Miss J– I

will see that you get a good number of little books , and send

them down to your address. Mr. H- 0- has been preach

ing in Dublin , and has had very good meetings. We hope to

have a meeting for soldiers shortly in Merrion Hall .

How encouraging to know our God can work with or without

Often He uses the feeblest, and apparently the most

useless means , so that He may have all the glory. You remem

ber the host of Midian were put to flight and destroyed by

three hundred men, simply holding in their hands a pitcher, a

lamp, and a trumpet, crying, “ The sword of the Lord and of

Gideon,” who , though the least of his father's house, was called

to do this work. It is beautiful to trace God's patience and

grace with his weak faith, helping him to believe, proving him

by signs and dreams that the hand of the Lord was with him , and

that it was “ nothing with Him to help , whether by many or

with them that have no power. ” Is not this something for us

to rest our weak faith upon, for the Lord says, “ In Meis thine
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help,” and “My grace is sufficient for thee.” Will you read

over some verses in Revelations, speaking of the seven blessings

promised to the believer on overcoming, in chap. ii . , verse 7 ,

immortality ; ” verse 11 , safety ; ” verse 17 , “ communion ;

verse 27 , “ power ; " then chap. iii., verse 4 , “ purity ;" verse 12,

“ strength ;” and verse 21 , “ glory . " What have we not gotin

Christ ? He makes all grace to abound towards us, and He is

a satisfying portion . May the Lord enable us to cease from

seeking any joy outside Himself, and to drink deeper draughts

of that living water which alone can fill the hearts with peace

and joy in a dry and thirsty land . He knoweth what things

we have need of, and has promised to withhold no good thing

from us , and to “make all things work together for good to

them that love God.” Oh , to be able to trust Him at all times,

and with confidence to rest upon His faithfulness . May God

bless you, and ever keep your heart in peace and joy, dwelling

in His presence ; and may He make you a blessing to many,

and help you to uplift Jesus wherever you go . You will be

sorry to hear dear Mrs. S is very ill. Do pray

be the Lord's will to restore her speedily to health , so that she

may be a still greater blessing to His people.

Sergeant M- B- -, and some of the other Christian

men generally come to the breaking of bread in Merrion Room

every Lord's Day.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

that it may

a

>

The following was written to some little cousins at

whose home she had been on a visit :

DUBLIN, September 7, 1872 .

MY DARLING LITTLE COUSINS,

I hope that you will not think that I have forgotten you

because I did not write before, but every morning we.go out

for some hours sailing and fishing ; we have caught several

fish . It is very pretty to watch them rushing after the her

ring- fry in such large shoals, so you will forgive me for not
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writing before . Dear children , I miss you all very much, and

often think of you lovingly , and pray that each one of you

may belong to the Good Shepherd who laid down His life for

the sheep .

You all know something of what He suffered , and of the

cruel shame and anguish He endured for your sakes. How

His blessed hands that were nailed to Calvary's cross , pierced

for our sins; those very hands that blessed little children when

He was down here on earth, those hands that will yet wipe

away all tears from all faces ; those hands that are stretched

out now inviting little ones to come to Him, and believe that

He loved them so much as to lay down His life willingly that

they might not live for ever and ever shut up in hell. Dear

children, He asks you to give Him your hearts. Surely you

will not refuse Him, but come now and thank Him for what

He has done, and then you will be truly happy. Are there not

times when you feel love to Jesus ? Well, if you do love Him

you will try to please Him, and be His obedient little children .

None of you are too young to follow in His footsteps ; would

you not like to act and speak like the meek and lowly Jesus.

He will help you if you ask Him, and it will be your joy to

know that Jesus is watching over and caring for you. He

never slumbers or sleeps , and His eye is always resting upon

you , so will it not help you to follow Him to know that He

is pleased and glad when He sees you seeking to remember

His words, and trying to do what He would like.

The Lord bless you, darling children, and keep you happy

in Jesus' love. He loves you, whether you remember Him

or not. Give dear Grandmamma my love ; also to Papa,

Mamma, Lucie, Arthur, Miss A-- , and remember me kindly

to A- M—

I hope the boys have had some pleasant dips in their new

bathing place. We are all well here, and
think of you

at Fort Etna. Good-bye, dear children, my love and a kiss

for you each.

Always think of me as your loving cousin ,

DOTIE .
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J -- N was a member of the Royal Irish Con

stabulary, who for three years, as he mentions in one

of his letters, had been under deep conviction of sin ,

and in great misery of mind. His experience was

very similar to that detailed in a tract called “ Corporal

D— or the Snares of a Young Concert." His

difficulty in breaking the ice of dumb reserve was

very great, and was no doubt the cause of his not

finding peace and joy in believing long before he

did . If the patient will not open his lips to describe

his symptoms, or allow his medical adviser even to

guess how much he is suffering, what good can the

doctor do him ? The best physician in the world

may be at his side, with exactly the very remedy

required for his cure, but if he will not speak, all is

in vain. Troubled souls should not only confess their

sins to God, but their difficulties and distress of mind

to kind and wise Christian friends.

“ When I kept silence my bones waxed old, through

my roaring all the day long,” but admits at the

same time that when he confessed his transgressions

God forgave them and delivered him from his misery.

The Ethiopian Eunuch, with the Bible in his hand,

and an earnest desire after God in his heart, yet

needed at that juncture of his life “ some one to

guide” him, and no sooner had he listened to Philip's

simple explanations than he believed with all his

heart, was baptized into Christ, and went on his way

rejoicing. We would urgently invite unhappy hearts

David says,
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to uncover their spiritual miseries to Christian friends,

and not to be hindered by a dumb devil, as J

N- was for years. Even when addressed at after

meetings by those who wanted to help him , he says he

could not open his mouth “more than to say good

evening. The devil kept my lips shut as long as he

could, but at last God opened them , I made known

my condition to dear M- ” and then godly counsel

and united prayer soon led him to faith, peace, and

joy. When he was at Wicklow in 1872, Marie Fry

frequently corresponded with him . We select two

of her letters well calculated to be of use to others :

DUBLIN , October 26, 1872 .

DEAR N

Thank you
for yourletter received some days ago . Do you

know anything of McC- since he left Ashford Barracks ?

We have not heard of him this long time. I wrote to him ,

but the letter was returned . We have often remembered him

in prayer, that wherever he went the Lord might keep him

abiding near Himself.

Will you read over Psalm lxi. I think we so often expe

rience in our souls what David felt, expressed in those verses.
And step by step we learn the Lord's goodness. The Good

Shepherd who sought us out when we were lost in iniquities

and chained down by the law of sin , has not only bound up

our wounds , but made us whole, pouring into our hearts His

words of forgiving grace , and now He is attentive to the first

cry of the feeblest prayer of that child whom He has loved so

much . Even if it be “ from the ends of the earth " He can hear

us ; and when we are oppressed and well nigh overwhelmed

by the struggles that try our faith , He will undertake for us,

and we shall find that He is always bringing us on to some

thing better, leading us through all the changing scenes of
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life to “ the Rock that is higher than I.”
As we hide our

selves in the heart of Jesus we are able to look down upon
the

storms and trials that once seemed too strong for us , and we

find that our strength is to sit still, " for He stayeth His rough

wind in the day of east wind,” sheltering us on all sides , and

proving Himself a “ strong tower ” from the enemy. Then

the Lord is so good to us we cannot bear to leave His side,

and not only do we run to Him for refuge and safety, but He

becomes our dwelling -place, and it is our delight to dwell

for ever in His tabernacle and to trust under the covert of

His wings. How we ought to make the heart of Jesus our

home, our dwelling -place, for in whatever circumstances we

are placed , our souls can have no real enjoyment unless we

can bring the Lord Jesus into every scene, and when once we

know what it is to plead face to face with Him , we will not

be content to go on living one day without the power and joy

of His full presence , and He can make Himself infinitely more

precious to us than anything else. All that is bitter down

here, and hard to bear, can be sweetened by Jesus, for “ His

name is as ointment poured forth . ” Can we not say :

6 'Tis the treasure I've found in His love

That has made me a pilgrim below ;

And 'tis there when I see Him above,

As I'm known, all His fulness I'll know .”

The Lord be with you now and evermore.

With kind remembrance,

I remain your true friend,
MARIE FRY.

DUBLIN, February 22, 1873 .

DEAR N

I was sorry to hear that you had not been well, but trust

that you are now better ; above all, that you have been able to

trust the Lord , knowing that He can make “ all things work

together for good to them that love Him .” How well it is for

us that His love or His friendship never changes towards us.
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Our need of friendship is great; we often find earthly friends

useful, but we cannot live happily without a Heavenly Friend.

Jesus is the sinner's friend , “ the friend of publicans and

sinners,' “ the friend that loveth at all times.” He is the

believers' friend too. His friends are known by trusting in

His blood, relying on His promises, walking by His precepts,

breathing His spirit, and copying His example, and waiting

for His retum. Jesus was above, but love brought Him down

to our world ; having accomplished His work He returned

again to His Father, and He is in heaven this day as your friend.

He represents you there , He pleads for you, rejoices to do you

good ; He has all you need, He is willing to give it, He bids

you ask it , for He promises to bestow it . Dear N- think

often of what Jesus is to you, and of what He has for you.

This will strengthen and cheer your heart, and elevate your life .

We ought to be able to say always, “ I live unto the Lord ; ”

the reason we cannot, is because our thoughts are centred on

self or on something else , but if we only remembered what Jesus

went through for our sakes on the cross, then we should be

able to walk more closely with God, and realize more of what

Jesus is and can be to our souls. Then , if Jesus is our friend,

what does He expect from us ? We owe everything to Him ,

without Him we should have been miserable, lost for ever !

Does He not then expect that we should speak of and for Him

to perishing souls around us ? Jesus, our Friend, our Captain,

expects that every Christian should do his duty. This is a

service which the Lord reasonably looks for from His blood

washed children, that they should confess Him before His

enemies, and try to make them His friends. Lip confession

is blessed, but life confession is better still , for it is powerfully

convincing and cannot be gainsayed. May the Lord help us

all to have more sympathy for poor unsaved sinners , and fill

our hearts with a yearning zeal for His ow honour and

glory , so that we may remember we are not our own but we

are the Lord's, and His love will constrain us to live hence

forth not unto ourselves but unto Him who died for us and

rose again. The Lord bless you, and may you learn more
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and more of the depths of His grace . He will never fail or

disappoint you. We had a very large soldiers' meeting on

Thursday evening at Merrion Hall. Mr. H- , from L

spoke, and the Lord gave blessing. M- , C- В.

and a good many more of the Constabulary present.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY .

She often sent supplies of books and tracts to soldiers,

or to members of the Irish Constabulary stationed in

remote parts of the country. These were received grate

fully, and highly valued . R -- H- acknowledges

one such packet from Kanturk , county Cork . The follow

ing two letters were addressed to him , the latter written

but a few months before she died :

DUBLIN, November 2, 1872.

DEAR H

You will be glad to hear we had a very nice meeting this

week at Rosetta ( where we had been staying for the summer ),

for the soldiers in the neighbouring forts and batteries ;

more than thirty of them came , and four of them stood up to

tell what God had done for their souls this time last year, when

He revealed Himself to them in that room. Their lives ever

since have glorified Jesus. We have reason to thank God

greatly on their behalf. The next day two others came to say

they were rejoicing, knowing that their sins were forgiven for

Jesus' sake. There was a large soldiers' meeting in the Hall on

Thursday evening. Mr. S- B- addressed them , and God

gave much blessing and power with His Word. We had a nice

account of the work among the Constabulary from Sergeant

M— The Lord is still blessing them , and saving souls.
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I send you some verses in Eph. vi. to think of, from

10th to 17th. The Lord knew that His people would have

many a battle to fight against Satan and the world , and their

own evil hearts. So He does not send us forth unarmed , and,

though we are weak and powerless in ourselves, yet we are

strong in the power and might of the Captain of our Salvation ,

and we shall come off victorious, if only we are obedient soldiers,

and do His bidding willingly. When we are fully equipped,

He tells us to stand fast. We should never look behind us, but

always keep pressing forward each day, and fight on bravely

for our Master, for we have a glorious reward, and a prize

before us ; and let us think of the rest and home that awaits

us above, and of Jesus who trod this path before , and well

knows all the dangers of the way. He says to each one of us,

“ Follow thou Me,” and unceasingly He pleads for us, for

“ He ever liveth to make intercession for us." This is what

will help us to keep looking “ upward, onward, heavenward.”

Then, like Moses of old, we shall be able “ to endure as seeing

Him who is invisible.” The trials, temptations, and difficulties

of our path may be great and many, but faith can see a living

Christ beyond and above them all, and can trust Him .

Dear friend, we are too apt to look at the things around us,

instead of at Him who rules them ; and we can only stand fast,

only endure, as by faith we keep looking to Jesus. Fix your

gaze upon Him , let this sweet assurance cheer you, that He

lives for you, and He loves you now not a whit less than when

His heart, for your sake, broke on the cruel cross , that same

blessed heart now thinks and acts for you each hour, and, when

looking to Him , you will find it easy to “ endure hardness as a

good soldier of Jesus Christ , ” and you will be able to say ,

reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy

to be compared with the glory which shall be revealed in us. "

God bless you, and keep you near the Lord Jesus, and help you

to serve Him daily . With kind remembrance,

" I

I remain your true friend,

MARIE FRY .
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DUBLIN , January 18, 1873 .

DEAR H

What a beautiful verse that is in Deut. xxxii . 3 , “ Yea, He

loved the people ; all His saints are in His hand : and they sat

down at His feet ; everyone shall receive of Thy words.” It was

with a fire of unquenchable love that Jesus loved His people ;

not all the waves and billows of God's wrath could extinguish

that fire. Jesus met and satisfied the righteousness and justice

of God, paying to the uttermost that great debt of sin which

we owed, and the Father's heart was made glad when His

banished ones were brought home ; and the Good Shepherd's

hand that, in the tenderness of His love and grace , brought us up

out of the pit of destruction , becomes our security and safe

abode when harassed by Satan and the doubts and fears of our

own weak hearts. However weak and helpless we may feel, we

know that we are safe in the hands of the Mighty One, and that

from His grasp none can pluck us ; then our resting - place is at

the feet of Jesus . We ought not, dear H-, to rest satisfied

with merely choosing the better part ; but our hearts ought to

listen for the sound of the Master's voice every day, for His

Word is not only a lamp to our feet, but is also the food of our

souls, and the streams of His love flow into our empty, thirsty

hearts, refreshing us , and enabling us to become good soldiers

of the Cross. Just think of poor sinners such as we are coming to

Jesus, as before an open fountain , and saying, “ I am thirsty ;

and then He fills us with such happy thoughts of Himself, and

we know He is ever watching to lift us over every difficulty and

trial, and to help us to overcome ; and in time of trial we always

find the love of Jesus sweeter than ever to our hearts. The

Christians among the Constabulary are well, and happy in the

Lord. I wish you could meet with some of the Lord's people,

but you always have Himself near you, and that is better than

all beside. The Lord bless you, and fill your heart to over

flowing with His joy and peace, so that all may take knowledge

of you
that you have been with Jesus.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY .

6
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DUBLIN, November 9, 1872,

DEAR FRIEND ,

I am thankful you are enabled to say, amidst all the trials and

temptations surrounding you, “ God is the strength of my heart,

and my portion for ever.” Since the time that God spoke to

our hearts by the voice of His Spirit, and made us His children ,

surely we have not found His grace fail us ; and as we become

better acquainted with Jesus, His friendship becomes more

precious to us, for who could ever be to our hearts what Jesus

is . All that is bitter and hard to be borne down here can be

sweetened by Jesus, for “ His name is as ointment poured forth ,”

and who is like Him ? And now He tells us to “ be strong in

the Lord , and in the power of His might ;" how we ought to

pray continually for this strength , then we should be able to

do all things through Christ, which strengtheneth us, "for all

fulness dwells in Him .” And it is wonderful, dear friend , to

think of all the power we have in Him , and yet so often we

find ourselves weak and powerless, and so quickly overcome by

a small temptation ; but that is our fault, not His, and Faith ,

however small, is like the golden vessel that receives of Christ's

fulness, “ good measure, pressed down and running over .” The

Lord enlarge our minds to receive more and more of Himself.

There is a verse which tells us , “ to endure hardness, as

good soldiers of Jesus Christ.” We often find this difficult ;

in the small things our patience and grace are called into

exercise ; but let us take heart, calling to remembrance the pro

mises made to us in Revelation to those who overcome. The

Lord has engaged to maintain His life in us, to feed and

refresh our souls, and to keep us until that day. Surely we

may reckon on Him to do His utmost for us, and trust Him

to use all His power on our behalf ; our failure is often caused

by our want of trust in Him ; but, oh, His changeless, faithful

love is above and beyond all that our poor hearts could expect.

Let this love constrain us to follow on, and be of good courage.

“ Forthe Lord thy God in the midst of thee is mighty ; He will

save, He will rest in His love, He will joy over thee with sing

ing." He lives for us, to bless us just as we need it, at the right
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time, for “ He knoweth our frame," and it is a “ Father's

heart” we have to deal with . As we look back upon our pilgrim

age, can we not see our Father's love, and trace His hand

leading our steps since we set out on our journey heavenward ?

He gave us “the tree of life,” Jesus, to sustain and refresh

our souls daily ; and as we feed on Him our inner man is

strengthened. And when we get home, and reach that land

where all is peace, the Lamb of God, who cleansed us from

all sin, and kept us all the way by His unfailing power and

love, shall lead us “ by living fountains of waters,” and feed

us from His own exhaustless store for ever.

God bless you, dear friend , and cause His face to shine upon

you. Mr. G is preaching in Merrion Hall, and is much

liked by the people. There was a large soldiers' meeting there

last week, at which Mr. S- - B—- spoke, and several pro

fessed to find the Lord. With kind remembrance,

I remain your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

DUBLIN , December 31 , 1872.

DEAR R

I trust you will always realize the Lord guiding your every

step and undertaking all for you. “ In all thy ways acknow

ledge Him and He shall direct thy paths.” Do you not find

that better than all joy, in work for so good and great a

Master, is the joy we have in Himself ? Blessed be His name,

He fills us with joy unspeakable and full of glory , whilst also

He is pleased to allow us to have trials to ballast our vessels, so

as to keep us in sailing trim .

We must go on trusting Him in trial, and praising Him in

joy, and delighting in His blessed service . I have been think

ing much of that verse lately , “ Consider Him ,lest ye be wearied

and faint in your minds;" and again it says, “ My son, despise

not thou the chastening of the Lord , neither be weary of His
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correction.” There is a danger of despising chastening, and

much of our sorrow is the result of our own waywardness. In

Hebrews xi, we read of believers suffering at the hand of man ,

and in Job's case, and others like him , they suffer from Satan ;

but, dear RM, in how many cases it is the Lord chastening,

the Lord scourging, and the Lord afflicting. But there is

always a “ needs be," either in ourselves, it may be for sins

unconfessed, or that we may have the experience to comfort

others with the same comfort wherewith we ourselves have been

comforted . The second thing is , “ Weary not of His correc

tion.” There may be the fullest recognition of the needs be,

the heart deeply exercised to know what the Lord's dealings

with us mean , but if we are not delivered when we think we

have learnt the lessons, there is the danger of wearying, and

we set up ourselves as judges as to the gold being sufficiently

purified, and we ask why the fire of trial lasts so long. And

then it says, “ No chastening for the present is joyous, but

grievous;" and the Lord pitieth His children , for He remem

bereth that we are but dust, and God does not expect us to sing,

but to smart under the rod when His hand holds it, “ for our

profit, that we might be partakers of His holiness.” The object

of all our Lord's dealings with His people is , that we may walk

in His ways, and fear Him , and grow in His likeness. The Lord

enable us to live and walk as those who look upon Him “ who

is invisible,” yet who is the day -star of our hearts, and whose

presence sheds a light and joy that cannot be dimmed by time

or circumstances over our path . The Lord be with you at all

times and keep you dwelling underneath the shadow of His

wing. . May God bless and keep you, each one, is the

constant prayer of

Your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.
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To Drum Corporal J - P- , of the 2nd Bat

talion, Coldstream Guards, London :

DUBLIX, December 14, 1872.

DEAR CORPORAL P

I send you the music for the two hymns, and when you

have quite finished with it please return . If you read over

that chapter of which we were speaking the other evening, I

think
you will see that in working for the Lord one is apt to

get into the same spirit as Elijah ( 1 Kings xix .) when he sat

under the juniper tree and said , “ Lord, take away my life,

for I am not better than my fathers.” He was so disap

pointed, for he had had such success, that he evidently

thought all Israel would be brought right, but now his work

seems stopped by the threat of the Queen , and he has to fly ;

and there he lies, disappointed and sorrowful. And there God

has to teach him that he must be satisfied to be a tool in His

hand, to do just that portion of work which He needs him to

do , and be content to stop short of his own desires. God was

very patient and painstaking in bringing Elijah round, and

listens to his defence of his motives, “ I have been very jea

lous for the Lord of Hosts.” And then God speaks to his

soul in the still small voice, and he is sent back to his work

again , knowing that results are in the hand of God, and that

he has only to obey. We must not be turned from our work

because things do not go as we would have them ; let us

remember, we serve the Lord Christ , ” and in service there

must be dark as well as bright. How should we do if it were

all success ? Perhaps spiritual pride would then unfit us from

ever working again . I hope the sick lad is better, and

that you have been able to talk to him about the Lord .

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY .

I
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The following little appeal was written at the request

of a soldier, that he might copy it and send it to an

unconverted friend of his :

February 2, 1873 .

When the Lord's spirit is at work in any soul, Satan puts

before us many hindrances and barriers. He tells us, perhaps,

that we are too bad for Christ, and makes little of that precious

blood which God says is sufficient to cleanse the sin of the whole

world , but “ Jesus Christ came into the world to save sinners , ”

and “ He is able to save to the uttermost.” He generally

tries to get people to put off their salvation till a future time.

He whispers, “ time enough yet,” and then rocks people to

sleep and into forgetfulness of the danger of their precious,

never -dying souls, till he makes them his willing slaves, and

often they awake only to a fearful realization that it is too late.

If it were only a matter of business or money there would be

no delay, no waiting till a more convenient time; no, we

would grasp it at once. But how often we forget our souls,

that will go on existing as long as ever God Himself lives ;

yet we know that we are not ready to meet Him ; that if

Jesus were to come now, we should have to call on the rocks

and the hills to cover us. But, oh ! think of the price and

value God sets upon the soul. He did not hesitate to give

Jesus ; and JESUS did not hesitate to come into this world , to

be hated and despised, and to lay down His life that He might

redeem it . He held out His arms beseeching sinners to fly to

Him from the wrath to come. " Turn ye, turn ye, for why

will die ?” But they would not hear Him , though He wept

over them and entreated them ; they were full of ingratitude

and put Him to a cruel death. Think ! if you had stood in

that large crowd that watched the Saviour die, and gazed

upon His dying agonies, and seen the blood trickle down

His brow, and listened to the awful cry, “My God, My God,

why hast Thou forsaken Me!” Oh, could you have stood

there with your heart unmoved, to see Jesus die in your stead ?

Remember ! “ He loved you and gave Himself for you," and

ye
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will prove

to-day He calls to you, His eye rests on you , His tender heart

yearns over you . He will break the chain that Satan would

fain bind around you for ever, the chain of sin ; you have only

to cast yourself into the arms of Jesus, and you the

truth of His promise, “ Him that cometh to Me, I will in no

wise cast out.” No matter how feebly you come, Jesus waits

for you, and you will hear Him say , “ Son , thy sins are for

given thee. Go in peace.”

The longer you delay and put off your salvation , the harder

you will find it to come to the Lord. The present is God's

time. He says, Harden not your hearts . " “ Now is the

accepted time, and now is the day of salvation .” And , oh ,

think how fearful, how lonely, to live and die without God,

without hope , no Saviour to cheer or comfort you ! Do be

wise and yield yourself to Him who wants you to be with Him

for ever in heaven ; do not be shut out from His presence, and

from all that is pure, and holy, and happy. May He look

upon you such a look of love that you cannot choose but let

go all that hinders you from coming to Him to be a saved

and happy child of God.

DUBLIN, March 26, 1873.

DEAR CORPORAL P— ,

There are dark as well as bright spots in every Christian's

experience, and self seems to intrude into even our holiest

thoughts of the Lord, and then too often a gloom and dead

ness grows over our soul, and we feel powerless to struggle

against it . His heart knows this, and His own hand can

deliver His child out of the bondage and weariness of self .

With me I have often felt the intended blessing for my soul

delayed , till, as it were, I was humbled in the very dust, seeing

the blackness of my heart. He must increase, we must de

crease ! Oh ! it is such rest, when He shines in peace into

our hearts. You know those lines :

“ In darkest shades if He appear

My dawning is begun."
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It is good for us sometimes to be brought low, that He may

lift us up. May God richly bless you now and feed you, and

nourish your soul under the training hand of His love. How

slowly we learn , “Whom He loveth He chasteneth." The

pruning knife is for the fruit -bearing branches. You know

if a skilful sculptor wanted to mould a piece of marble he

would not add to it , but clip after clip must come off here

and there. We do not know just with what object God does

what he does. The Lord has a purpose, hidden to us ; by

and -by we shall see the perfect accomplishment of what has

all along been His purpose. May God strengthen your body

and spirit for Himself. I shall be looking for the boys' letters

when they have time. I am very grateful for your prayers,

and the Lord has given me peaceful and happy thoughts of

Himself. Thank God you have so much encouragement, in

the blessing going in your battalion .

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

Christian, when thy way seems darkest !

And thine eyes with tears are dim ,

Straight to God thy Father hast'ning,

Tell thy sorrows unto Him .

Not to human ear confiding

Thy sad tale of grief or care,

But before thy Father hast’ning,

Pour out all thy sorrows there.

Sympathy of friends may cheer thee

When the fierce wild storm is past,

But God only can console thee

When it breaks upon thee first ;

Go with words, or tears , or silence,

Only lay them at His feet,

Thou shalt prove how great His pity,

And His tenderness how sweet.
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Think, too, thy Divine Redeemer

Knew as thou canst never know

All the deepest depth of suffering,

All the weight of human woe ;

And though now in glory seated,

He can hear thy feeblest cry ,

Even hear the stifled sighing

Of thy dumb heart's agony.

All thy griefs by Him are ordered,

Needful is each one for thee,

All thy tears by Him are counted ,

One too much there cannot be ;

And if whilst they fall so quickly

Thou canst own His way is right,

Then each bitter tear of anguish

Precious is in Jesu's sight.

Far too well thy Saviour loves thee

To allow thy life to be

One long calm unbroken summer,

One unruffled stormless sea ;

He would have thee fondly nestling

Closer to His loving breast,

He would have that world seem brighter

Where alone is perfect rest.

Though His wise and loving purpose

Clearly now thou may'st not see,

Still believe with faith unshaken

All shall work for good to thee ;

Therefore when thy way seems darkest

And thine eyes with tears are dim,

Straight to God thy Father hast’ning,

Tell thy sorrows unto Him .

DUBLIN , December 23, 1872.

DEAR P-,

We were thankful to hear of the way the Lord is leading and

keeping you, and giving you many opportunities of testifying
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for Him, besides allowing you to have sympathy in His work

in such a valued manner . We showed your letter, also the one

from Sergeant W- to Mrs. R- She, with us, thanked

the Lord for His goodness to them . How often those words

in Deut. viii. come to our minds, “ Thou shalt remember all

the way the Lord thy God led thee forty years in the wilder

ness , to humble thee and to prove thee, to know what was in

thine heart.” We find in that same chapter God leading, God

humbling, God proving, God suffering to hunger, God feeding,

God maintaining garments fresh , God sustaining feet unwearied ,

and then God chastening, with the object that they might walk

in His way, and that He might bring them into the good land .

Just as there is variety in all God's works, so is there in all His

ways in leading His children, even through the wilderness.

No two are led exactly in the same way ; we shall always find

our own experiences different from those of every one else . We

sometimes forget that God does not repeat Himself ; we try to

make our experience like other people's. We fail to walk with

Him, and, walking in another's light, we get into darkness ;

then God has to humble us , and there is nothing more humbling

than the constant failure to walk with God. What a wonderful

history is that of Enoch , who walked with God,and was not,

for God took him .” Most likely he had his trials and troubles

as well as others, yet in all that time (three hundred and sixty

five years) he walked with God. The secret of the whole thing

was that he could say, as David says, “ I set the Lord always

therefore I shall not be moved .”

Do you not think that much of the failure and humbling of

the children of Israel was caused by their not implicitly com

mitting their ways to God ? We read they either go before or

lag behind, and the Lord has to teach them the lesson we all

have to learn sooner or later (Rom. vii. 18 ) , “ I know that in

me, that is , in my flesh , dwelleth no good thing.” What we all

need, dear P-- , is to get lost in Christ ; to look away from

the wilderness of our own hearts always and only at Jesus. I

like to remember how graciously God sustained the feet of

His people, unswollen for forty years ; the weary miles, the

66

before me,
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weary land.

heavy burdens, the burning desert sands, were nothing to

God. We sometimes sing, “ Rough and thorny is the road ,”

but where the hot wind blows the hiding place is found ;

where the tempest rages the covert is near ; there are rivers

of water in dry places, and the shadow of a great rock in a

God could say to His people, 6. Ye have seen

what I have done unto the Egyptians, and how I have borne

you on eagles' wings, and brought you unto Myself.” In the

desert they proved the promise, “ Thy shoes shall be iron and

brass, and as thy days, so shall thy strength be . ” And again ,

“ He giveth power to the faint, and to them that have no

might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall faint

and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail; but they

that wait on the Lord shall renew their strength ; they shall

mount up with wings as eagles ; they shall run , and not be

weary ; they shall walk , and not faint .' Does He not in every

thing prove Himself faithful to His word ? He is our unfailing

portion, and “ His gentleness hath made us great.” His love

beams brightly over all the changes, and it may be darkness, of

our journey ; it is real and abiding, “ the same yesterday, and

to-day, and for ever.”

I wrote to Sergeant W and it made us rejoice to see

how God is teaching him to trust and not be afraid , and reveal

ing more of His love and grace to his heart. We hear almost

every week from some of the friends in Windsor. B-- writes

happily, also R— and s- -. Some are still wandering,

but we have a faithful God, and nothing is impossible to him

that believeth . A -- ' s letter was a great encouragement ; he

seems to have gone through a good deal of exercise of soul. I

am glad you are able to speak to the young about Christ, and

also to the sick . The Lord bless you, and each one to whom

He sends the message of grace . With our united kind remem

brance, praying the Lord to multiply His grace , mercy, and

peace towards you, now and always, and that you may win

many souls to Christ,

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

>
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The following letters were addressed to Corporal

M -- T - H- , of the 2nd Battalion , Coldstream

Guards, the Tower, London :

DUBLIN , March 11 , 1873.

DEAR CORPORAL H

We were very glad to hear from Mrs. R also to see by

your letter that you had been able to bring B with you to

her meetings. As the Lord has commenced to work with his

soul, the Lord will continue it. We are truly thankful He is

blessing and keeping your soul in happy communion with Him

self. I have been thinking to -day of that little verse in Luke

X. 42 , “ One thing is needful, and Mary hath chosen that good

part, which shall not be taken away from her. ” How often

we think we need a great many things, but everything is con

tained in that one thing - in possessing Jesus ; not till we

reach heaven shall we ever know all that we have in Him ; but

may God enlarge our hearts and open our eyes that we may

experience more what He is to us. Jesus took our poverty, that

He might put us in possession of His riches ; He removed the

filthy garments of sin , and gave us His robe of righteousness ;

taking us up out of the lowest place, He made us, who were

enemies to God, His children and His friends, reconciling us

for evermore in the bonds of love ; and He gives us each a

full promise to set out with on our journey, “ If ye shall

ask anything in My name I will do it.” The “ better part”

which we have chosen can never be taken away from us .

How could it ? for we are united to Christ, “ members of His

body and of His flesh , and of His bones,” and He says,

“ Because Ilive ye shall live also .” How this should strengthen

us when the adversary of our souls would point us to this or

that circumstance, and tell us that we too may fall away.
No !

life is hid with Christ in God.” Satan cannot pluck us

out of our Father's hand, nor touch our security or standing ,

for “ if God be for us, who can be against us ? " and He is for

us, and on our side, as proved by His unspeakable gift for us,

and to us.
Then every care or trial His people have down

our
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here is known to Jesus ; He passed through darker temptations

and fiercer trials than they could ever experience , and that

for the love He bore to His flock , that He might be to them

now a shelter from every storm , and fulfil to them His own

sweet words , “ Peace I leave with you, My peace I give untoI

you ; not as the world giveth give I unto you. Let not your

heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid .”

I do trust B- may soon come all right again ; he must

sooner or later, if he is the Lord's own child , and you will not

regret then that you cared for his soul : you will never be

sorry for anything you do for Jesus ; and the more it costs

you to speak the word, and the harder it seems to show an

act of love, the more value will it be in the Saviour's eyes.

You know how much He thought of the “ two mites," and of

the box of ointment, which was misunderstood by others ; Jesus

took the woman's part, and said , “ She hath done what she

could . ” One might say, if Jesus were down here I would do

all that I could to show how I loved Him ; well, though He

is not here visibly, His people are , and He would like us to

act towards them as we would towards Himself; He would

have us to long after poor unsaved sinners, and seek by any

means to point them to His Cross ; and He would have us very

loving and patient to poor wanderers, for the Good Shepherd

has a special love for such . You will find your life so much

happier if you seek thus to act like Him “who left us an

example, that we should follow in His steps ; ” and His own

blessing, which makes the heart to rejoice, will rest upon you.

I am sure you do miss Corporal P- —'s sympathy and help ;

but “ be of good courage, ” says Jesus, “ I will never leave thee

nor forsake thee.” The Lord keep you day by day.

Believe me your true friend ,

MARIE FRY .

>
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DUBLIN , March 18, 1873.

DEAR CORPORAL H

I am greatly obliged for the list of names so nicely written

out. The Lord grant we may meet each one of them, and many

more in our Father's home above !

It is a great comfort to know that it is all well between your

soul and God, and that your desire is to know more of Jesus,

and live to the honour of His name. He will bless you more

and more as you strive to walk with Him , and when you are

weary of the conflict of sin within and without, He will bid you

follow Him into the green pastures, where you can sit down at

His feet, and hear His own voice telling you of the times when

He was weary , and worn , and tempted in all points, like as we

are, that He might be a sympathising High Priest, touched

with the feeling of our infirmities, and help us on our way .

“ The Shepherd's bosom bears each lamb

O'er rock, and waste, and wild ;

The object of that love I am,

And carried like a child ."

same.

see His

I can quite understand that you were troubled by the feeling

of pride entering your heart ; most Christians have felt the

We must realize the Lord Jesus more as present,

mighty to save , and willing to deliver His weak ones from the

power that so often enthralls them. Do you not love to think

of the joy and the rest it will be when you get home to

heaven , to have done with sin and everything that grieves

Him , and to awake in His glorious image ? We shall “

face, and His name shall be on our foreheads. ” Do not be dis

couraged or kept silent by the insinuation of Satan, that your

words would take no effect. You remember when Moses

reasoned with the Lord, and referred to his not being eloquent,

in Exod. iv. 10-12, the Lord's answer was, “ I will be with

thy mouth, and teach thee what thou shalt say , ” and this

promise holds good to you, as well as to any of the Lord's

children. In many places in the Bible you read how the Lord

always cheered on His people, bidding them not to be faint
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hearted. “ Greater is He that is with us, than all that are

against us.” May He keep you always looking upward,

heavenward , homeward. I know you will not weary of watch

ing for B ' s soul. There is a verse which has often helped

me ; it is, “ Hewhich converteth (or turneth ) a sinner from the

error of his ways shall save a soul from death and hide a

multitude of sins ” ( James v. 20) . Is not that enough to make

us toil for souls ? I thank you greatly for your prayers, and

hope soon to be about again . Praying the Lord's blessing may

shine continually upon your path , and keep you dwelling in

perfect peace, I remain

Your true friend ,

MARIE FRY .

can

DUBLIN , March 29, 1873.

DEAR CORPORAL H

As we heard the battalion was likely to remain until the 16th ,

I write to ask you will you not try to go again to the Lord's

Table in Merrion Room before you leave ? I am sure if you

you will. I need hardly say how glad we were to hear the

good news of B- and also that the Lord had used you to

the restoration of his soul. I pray that He may make this a

great encouragement to you, so that you may yet become an

earnest worker in His vineyard. I have been thinking greatly

of this verse in 2 Tim . ï. 3 , “ Thou , therefore, endure hardness

as a good soldier of Jesus Christ.” How much harder we find

it to endure than to fight a battle and have done with it ;

but if we endure hardness we are gaining strength to fight

manfully under the banner of Him who is called the Captain of

our Salvation. In the same chapter we are told to “ be strong

in the grace that is in Christ Jesus.” The Lord sees all the

obstacles, and difficulties, and sorrows of our path ; and He

makes His grace abound towards us on every occasion of need.

The secret of living, walking, and enduring hardness, is seeing

Him who is invisible; and every view we get of Him cheers

us for the conflict. His eye sees us when we are cast down, or

in any trouble, and His heart is concerned for us.
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Rest, hide, and trust in Him,

"Tis all He asks of thee ;

The cause , the fight is His, but thou

Shalt share the victory .

Cling to the rock , thy strength, thy stay,

His strength , nột thine, shall win the day.”

I hope you have some opportunities of reading together, and

helping B- on in his soul. We pray for you both very often.

With kind remembrance,

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

7

DUBLIN, March 31 , 1873 .

DEAR CORPORAL H

I was very glad to see by your letter that the Lord has laid

B -— ' s case on your heart, and pray Him to help this poor

weak child of His to lean upon His arm for strength , and find

that the love and friendship of Jesus can make his life bright

and happy, and lift him above the troubles of this world . How

thankful we ought to be for B-'s restoration ; it will

encourage you to plead for this other, and to watch your

opportunities to say a word in season, for, indeed , he is to be

felt for greatly. And now, as you have told me about the boat

race , you will let me tell you freely what I think . You were

quite right to refuse having any share in the stakes. I do not

think we should go to any place, or undertake anything that

we cannot ask the Lord's blessing on, and you could hardly

have asked Him to be with you there. We are told, “ What

ever ye do, do all to the glory of God.” This is the way Satan

begins to tempt ; he knows a Christian would not commit any

gro88 sin , so he puts before him some little gratification or

pleasure. With the doubtful words, “ no harm in it,” on our

lips, too often we give heed to him, and yield in little things,

though we may have conquered him before in some great

battle. The question is not, “ Do you see any harm in it ? ” but
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“ Will it lead you nearer to Jesus ? ” If not, be sure it will

lead you further from Him . We pray to be made like Him ,

and to be kept unspotted from the world , but will yielding to

our own heart's desires help us to grow like Him ? Ah , no !

Think of all you have got, that the world has not. We are

made “ sons of God, and if sons , then beirs” to an inheritance

incorruptible, undefiled , and that fadeth not away. Children

of glory have tasted purer and better joys than the world

could ever give. Every day we should press forward , and if

anything hinders our progress, in the Lord's strength, let us.

turn our back on it. And besides, think of your influence for

good with B- and it may
be with many more ; naturally he

looks up to you, clings to you, watches your example. You

would shortly lose all your power over him , if you were not

living all for Jesus ; and I feel sure you have never felt so truly

happy as when you were doing what you knew pleased Jesus,

and were speaking for Him to others. It says, “ Ye are not

your own ,” then why should we lend ourselves, even for a short

time, to the world . May God help us to say from our hearts

“ Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small,

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my heart, my life, my all.”

Dear Corporal H - M , the Lord would not have you in bond

age about anything ; but the constraining power of His love

would lead you to see from His Word what He would like you

to do. He knows your heart's desire is to walk in obedience

and love before Him , and His eye rests on you all day long,

and don't you think the Father's heart rejoices when He sees

you studying His Word, which will act “as a lamp to

and a light to your path," pointing out the pit-falls, which

Satan covers up, and which we never see until our feet stumble

into them . Your Father's smile is resting on you when you

are seeking to help B , and when you are praying for the

unsaved, that there may be joy in heaven over lost ones found .

Is not all this worth living for ? I wish we could be like Paul,

your feet
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whose life’s motto was, “ To me to live is Christ, to die is gain ; "

but the Lord will help us, weak as we are, empty, needy vessels.

He can pour His strength and grace into our hearts, till they

overflow , and others will take knowledge of us that we have

been with Jesus. I should like very much to hear from B

when he has time to write . I do hope that you will be able to

come to some of the meetings this week. I heard from Corporal

P that the Lord has been adding to their numbers amongst

the drummers. May God grant that you all and we may be

found ready in that great day, when the Chief Shepherd shall

appear to gather us home to be with Himself for ever. The

Lord graciously bless you and keep you in His love all the day

long ; such is the earnest prayer of

Your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

KINGSTOWN, July 7, 1872.
DEAR L-- ,

I am very sorry to hear you are ill, and do trust you may

soon be quite strong again. What a comfort it is , when we

are able to rest in our Father's love, knowing that our times

are in His hand, and that “ all things work together for

good to them that love God .” You remember how Christ said

to His disciples when He was about to leave them , “ Peace I

leave with you, My peace I give unto you.” He left peace

with them about their sins, the peace of knowing that their

sins were for ever put away. Oh ! it does give our consciences

rest to know that, as far as the east is from the west, so far

hath He removed our transgressions from us." But our hearts

need peace as well as our consciences — there are the daily

worries and trials , our lives are made up of little things, and it

is these little things that so often mar our communion and

hinder our joy in Jesus . He says, “ My peace I give unto

you ”—the peace the “ Man of Sorrows " always enjoyed by

resting in His Father's love and tender symyathy. This peace ,

dear L is ours . Be careful for nothing, because He will
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never fail you. “ His compassions fail not, they are new

every morning ." His grace is sufficient at all times, His

strength is made perfect in weakness. The Lord be with you

and your dear wife, and may you be able to trust Him at all

times and prove His tender mercy in caring and watching over

you. We shall often remember you both in prayer, and hope

soon to hear. you are better. The Lord Himself bless and

comfort you. With Christian love for you both,

I remain your true friend,

MARIE FRY .

KINGSTOWN, August 2, 1872.
DEAR L

We were all glad to hear that you were strong enough to be

moved to the country, and trust the Lord will soon restore

you and make you quite well again . I am sure you thank

God for having so far raised you up, and trust Him that He

will make " all things work together for good ;” and does it

not cheer you to know that God is for you. It says, “ The

Father Himself loveth you,” “Whoso toucheth you toucheth

the apple of His eye , ” “ Precious shall their blood be in His

sight,” “ And since thou wast precious in My sight I have

loved thee. " ' What more could He say to us to show that our

interests for time and for eternity are His, that there is not

the smallest action of our lives that He does not watch over

with love, longing after us exceedingly ? Not having spared

His Son, but having delivered Him up for us all, how shall

He not with Him also “ freely give us all things.” Dear

- I do hope you are quite happy in Jesus. " A little

while, and He that shall come, will come, and will not tarry.”

How blessed soon to be with Him , soon to be like Him ever

more ! In the desert now, in the glory soon. And while

here, let us trust Him always, and not be afraid ; let us follow

Him fully, like Caleb and Joshua of old, let nothing turn us

back . “Let us press toward the mark for the prize of the

high calling of God in Christ Jesus.”

>
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And if we are hindered by weakness, failures, and temp

tations, “ let us run with patience the race that is set before

us, looking unto Jesus, ” and “ God shall supply all our

need .” We can draw continually and fill our empty souls,

knowing that it is His delight and joy to bless His people, and

that we can never exhaust the fulness that is in Him .

The Lord bless you, and may you walk day by day, hand in

hand with your Heavenly Friend, dwelling in the secret of

His presence. We are all well, and send you our united kind

remembrance.

Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.

That Marie Fry's instructions and letters were

blessed to the salvation of souls, the letters of the sol

diers abundantly testify. Such passages as the follow

ing are frequent :

“ I shall always feel thankful to you, dear Miss Fry, for

teaching me to know Christ ; it was you whofirst taught me

to come to Him , and made me what I am . Before that I was

a very miserable sinner, with scarcely a thought about my

never -dying soul ; but now, thank God, I have been led to

come to Christ and lay my burden of sins at His feet, and

accept Him as my Redeemer. I shall always feel grateful

towards you for bringing me into this way of life, and shall

never be able to thank you enough.”

In a previous letter this man writes :

“ I have read the chapters you noted, and I find, that if we

put our whole trust in God through His Son Jesus Christ,

there is nothing to be afraid of, and it is a great consolation to

know this ! Christ says in John vi ., ' He that believeth

on ME hath everlasting life ;' and again , " Every one that

>

6
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seeth the Son and believeth on Him shall have everlasting

life, and I will raise him up at the last day. ' . . . God has

promised and He will perform it, for ' God is not a man , that

He should lie ; nor the Son of Man, that He should repent :

hath He said , and shall He not do it ? hath He spoken, and

shall He not make it good ? '

Does each one that reads these pages enjoy the

strong consolation in which this soldier rejoiced ?

Have death and judgment lost their terrors for you,

brother, because you believe the promises of the Gos

pel, and rely on the word of the faithful God ? How

did he attain this happy assurance ? By reading the

Scriptures with the spirit of a little child . “ I have

read the chapters you noted, and I find , ” so and so , he

says. He took the promises of God to be real and

true, and reliable, and so he was happy. Why should

not you share his joy ? At the end of the same letter

he speaks of the mistake made by many who are con

stantly praying for salvation , instead of praising God

for it. God has given His Son, Christ has died and

risen again ; "the Lord hath laid on Him the in

iquities of us all ;” salvation has come to our poor sin

cursed world ; God is reconciled ; atonement is made.

What have we to ask for ? What have we not to give

thanks for ? The beggar that should continue asking

alms, while neglecting to take the gold that a generous

friend, with outstretched arm and kindly invitation,

was offering, would deserve to die of want. Yet this

is the attitude of too many praying unbelievers. Oh,

let such insult God no longer, but accept His freely

K
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offered gift of eternal life, and praise His name with

rejoicing. In another letter this man writes :

“ I have been thinking over that parable of the prodigal son

ever since I read it. I cannot get it out of my mind. Think

of God's great goodness ! Waiting for us to come back to

Him ! I feel far happier than I did ; for I think about God's

great love in sending His Son to die for us and take all our

sins upon Him ; and He has done it all! When He said , ' It

is finished ,' He left nothing for us to do but bring our burden

of sins and lay them at the foot of the Cross."

NOTHING either great or small ;

Nothing, sinner, no ;

Jesus did it, did it all,

Long, long ago.

CHORUS

“ IT IS FINISH'D !” Yes, indeed,

Finish'd every jot.

Sinner, this is all you need ;

Tell me, is it not ?

When He from His lofty throne,

Stoop'd to do and die,

Everything was fully done.

Hearken to His cry

Weary, working, burden'd one,

Wherefore toil you so ?

Cease your doing ; all was done

Long, long ago.

Till to JESUS' WORK you cling

By a simple faith,

Doing' is a deadly thing

Doing ' ends in death .

Cast your deadly doing ' down

Down at Jesus' feet ;

Stand “ IN HIM ,” in Him alone,

Gloriously “ COMPLETE !”

9

6
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In some
cases men with whom Marie Fry had

laboured in vain while they were in Dublin, were

converted subsequently. At Tralee especially, and

Cork, where Christian love watched for their souls,

as at Dublin, many found peace and joy in believing.

The following from J — R- we give entire ; it—

describes experience common to so many soldiers :

.

“ Miss FRY ,

“ I received your kind and welcome letter, and am very

thankful for the books you sent. I find great pleasure in

reading them now. I used to put them away and never read

them , but times are changed. I found it very hard at the

beginning ; I used to look to myself instead of looking to

Jesus Christ, who has done all for me. My comrades used to

leave me, and make game
of me, which nearly disheartened me ;

I was very nearly led back to my old ways. But I can thank

the Lord that by His grace I am saved . · Many are the

afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth him out of

them all.' I thank the Lord for sending me down to Tralee ;

as long as I live I shall remember the barracks there as the

place where I was born again, or in other words, brought to

know the Lord Jesus Christ as my Saviour, and that in His

blood my sins are washed away. I shall be sorry to leave the

place, but we expect to get the ' route ' every day, but the

Lord will be with His children wherever they are. I think

S is a true follower of Christ, to judge by his walk and

conversation . Corporal K- returns you many thanks for

your kindness in sending him books ; he says he finds a great

deal of good in them . The first I gave he said was all non

sense, but, like myself, he has been awakened from his sinful

way . We are not orphans if our worldly comrades have

left us and call us foolish . God in all the glory and perfection

of His nature is our Father; He not only calls us His sons, but

wishes us to act towards Him as such. I used to throw

6

. .
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my Bible about and think nothing of it, and though such a

precious pearl was in it I could not find it . ... We have

meetings at Mrs. S's every night. ‘ Many are called , but

few are chosen . I often say to myself how hard the men are,

forgetting how long I was so myself ; it is the same with us

all, but by long striking the stones will break.”

In a subsequent letter from Fermoy he says :

“ I was never so sorry to leave any place as Tralee ; I shall

never forget our last solemn meeting there ! Some will re

member it in heaven , some will remember it in hell. I wish

you could have been there ; it might have been the last meet

ng on earth ! I do thank you very much for the Bible and

the books. They give much light on the Word of God.”

The careful “ heed lest they fall ” that marks some

of the men's letters is a proof of the Spirit's work

in their souls. S-- T - writes :

“ I am still trusting in the Lord Jesus Christ. I find that

unless I do trust Him, and Him alone, I am very weak and

should fall at once. I think my preservation is partly owing

to my having, by God's help, kept from that cursed thing,

drink, which I see is the cause of many falling. May it never

lead me away from Christ . ”

And again in a subsequent letter :

“ We have to be very careful or we shall be sure to fall into

sin , and bring disgrace upon Him who came into this wicked

world to save us . I pray God to make us understand the wiles

of the devil. We must track our sins to the root to find out

how he gets possession of us . I find great comfort in the

verse , “ Satan hath desired to have you, that he may sift you

as wheat, but I have prayed for thee that thy faith fail not.'

I trust my motto is, · Watch and pray.'
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The following letters from J—- 0-- are from

Cannanore in India. Like the outer ripples formed

by a stone thrown into the water, they mark the ever

widening circles of good that result from one earnest

Christian's life. Their writer realized how sincere was

the interest which followed him from Dublin , so he

tells his troubles as well as his joys :

“ Our trial on shipboard coming to India,” he says,

dreadful ; but Jesus has been our friend amidst all the con

fusion. There was no place for meetings, but I am happy to

say two souls were saved on the voyage and added to our

number, thank the Lord . Our trials on board were not fit to

mention . We arrived at Cannanore on the 6th of this month .

There are some good warm -hearted native Christians here, and

our meetings are very happy.”

was

In a letter of a subsequent date he says :

“ Since I last wrote many have been brought to hear the

Gospel, and weary souls have found rest and peace in Jesus .

During the past week there have been crowds at our meetings,

and this last week, no one being there to speak except a Major

of the 9th, on Wednesday evening I had to speak to the men

myself. The Lord gave me grace ; all were soldiers except

three, who were natives. Their tears flowed during the meet

ing. I had been much cast down at first, feeling as if I had

nothing to say to them , until after prayer , then the Lord gave

me a message from John xii. 46-48. I could have cried with

joy after the meeting. I really believe it was the happiest we

have had since we came to Cannanore. Some mornings I go

out and by the sea-shore here I see the brethren in groups of

twelve to twenty singing, Ring the Bells of Heaven ,' or

• Come to the Saviour.' It gives me much joy ! I look up to

my Father and praise Him for working thus among us.

Sometimes when I go down by the crags I find them in
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prayer ; on Thursday they go to the South Beach and have a

reading; some of them are young lads from twelve to fourteen,

sweet youths that have brought others to hear the Word of

God. There have been some remarkable conversions lately, one

I must tell you of. A man named H— had been persecut

ing the young converts , but one of the little ones began to

speak to him about Christ; it was the means of drawing him

to the Lord. H- began to humble himself, and to come to

our meetings ; the third evening duty kept him away ; one of

the brethren, however, was on duty in the same place up till

twelve at night. They were conversing all the time about the

Lord Jesus. When they came home I was in bed and asleep.

H-- came and roused me up and said, ' I have given up !

the blood of Christ ! Since I have found how precious it

is I have given up all ! ' He was in much joy, and I equally

so to hear the good news. You will not forget us in prayer ?”

In a subsequent letter he says :

“ Numbers have been at our meetings since we were at

Cannanore. I could not count them . But whilst the Master

tarries, let us up and be doing for Him .”

The hymn to which this man alludes is not so well

known as it deserves to be. We insert it here, be

cause many a soldier will be glad to have both words

and music.

We counsel Christians in solitary circumstances to

sing much ; it does the spirit good, and in some slight

degree makes up for the loss of the sweet joy of “ the

communion of saints.” It is enjoined in Scripture,

“ singing and making melody,” not with your voice

only, but “ in your heart to the Lord .”
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CHORUS
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Ring the bells of heaven ! there is joy to -day,

For the wanderer now is reconciled ;

Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful way,

And is born anew a ransomed child .

Ring the bells of heaven ! spread the feast to -day,

Angels, swell the glad triumphant strain !

Tell the joyful tidings! bear it far away !

For a precious soul is born again .

Very many soldiers have found salvation and eternal

life in Dublin, and have good cause to thank God that

ever they were quartered at Portobello and Beggar's

Bush . Not only do the Christian friends connected

with Merrion Hall often gather hundreds of the red

coats within its walls to tea, not only are there occa

sional public meetings supplemented by regular weekly

Bible readings and prayer meetings in private houses,

where the men are always welcome, and by visitation

of them and their families in the barracks, but the

generous proprietor of the Dublin Tract Depôt grants

very liberal supplies of books and tracts for the sol

diers when they leave, and constant prayer is made to

God to crown all these efforts with success. The

frequent changes in the garrison bring new regiments

under these blessed influences from time to time, and

each in its turn affords proof that the Gospel is the

power of God to the salvation and reformation of

soldiers, as well as of every other class. The clearness

and fulness with which the Gospel is preached at
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Merrion Hall may account for the decided type of

Christianity exhibited in the letters of most of Marie

Fry's correspondents. The ministry under which a

soul is converted often imparts its character to the

subsequent spiritual life. The desire for the souls of

others which is seen in so many of the soldiers' letters

was there implanted also from the first. That one of

God's objects in converting and saving a man, is to

make that man an evangelist to others, was a thought

constantly urged there, and a thought which evidently

bore fruit. Often when far away, would the hearts of

these Christian soldiers turn lovingly to Merrion Hall

and its meetings.

“ I often think of Dublin , and of the warmth of the dear

Christian friends there,” writes one, “and wish I was among

them again . That was the birth - place of my precious soul,

and I cannot but love the spot. It was on the 27th of Novem

ber 1866, at about half - past eight o'clock , that I first saw the

blood and looked on Him who shed it ."

Does some reader of this sentence say, 66 Absurd !

how can the great change that saves a man's soul be

assigned to a certain day and hour in that way ?

Does a wicked soldier reform in a moment ? What

does the man mean ? ”

We will try and explain, dear friend. He meant

that at the moment specified he first understood and

believed the glad tidings that pardon and eternal life

were to be had by him a sinner, then and there,

because Jesus having died in his stead, God, for His
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sake, was waiting to bestow these precious blessings on

whoever would accept them ; that is, on every one who

will simply trust Jesus to save him ;-on every believer.

Would not a condemned criminal be likely to remem

ber all his life long the time and place where he first

heard that the Queen had sent him a free pardon ?

Why should not the reception of the pardon of the

great and gracious God be an equally memorable

event ? It is true many rejoice in a sense of pardon

who cannot recall their first reception of it, but of the

two, a definite recollection of the soul's experience in

conversion is probably more common . Reader, if you

have no such remembrances, what is the reason ? Can

it be that you have never had the experience ? Oh,

if so, remember that, “except a man be born again,

he shall in no wise enter into the kingdom of God .”

“ Except ye be converted ye shall all likewise perish .”

No one is born a believer ; we must each undergo a

saving change ere we become such ; that change is so

great that it is called being born again ; it is to the soul

what the first birth was to the body; it is the beginning

of a new existence, in a new world. Is it not natural

that the soul should recall its birth -day ? It has been

well said, “ He who is born but once must die twice ;

he who is born twice shall never die.”

One feature common to all the soldiers' letters is a

sense of propriety ; a feeling of deep respect mingled

with their warm and grateful expressions.
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“ I hope you will not be offended,” writes one, “ at what I

have done ; I have spoken to all my Christian comrades to send

you their likenesses, as I thought that you might like to have

them . If I have done wrong , I hope you will tell me in your

next letter. "

The men could open their hearts to her freely, tell

her their spiritual troubles, and often their temporal

ones as well, but they never seemed to presume the

least on her kindness. In the thousands of letters

which passed between Marie Fry and soldiers of all

sorts and ages, there is not a sentence that could offend

the most scrupulous sense of propriety on either side,

no gossip, no mere friendly chatting on paper.

With her all is serious, earnest, spiritual ministry.

One feels, in reading her letters, that the exhortation,

“Feed My sheep,feed My lambs,” had reached her heart,

and that it was her purpose and her delight to obey it.

In the letters of the men there is plenty of grateful

love, but it is for her work's sake; it is because she had

“ admonished them in the Lord ,” it is because she had

been their guide into the green pastures of the Word

of God. She was singularly wise for her years in this

respect. Both in writing and in conversation, she con

fined herself closely to subjects that would tend to the

spiritual good of the men , admitting no ordinary topics

of conversation, but keeping closely to the point. The

men , however, were in no danger of misunderstanding

this reserve on her part, though it often struck them ;

it served rather to deepen their respect and affection ;
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it convinced them all the more of the earnestness and

reality of her love for their souls. Their affection for

their frail, delicate young teacher was intense ; they

seemed ready, some of them , to die for her. One, a

converted Roman Catholic, writing since her death

from India, says he did not fret so much for his own

mother, when she died, as for her. Though judicious

in the expression of it, she had real sympathy and love

for the men, and for their wives and families, and found

many practical ways of proving it, which reached their

hearts. Most of her pocket money was spent on them ;

she was sometimes blamed for the liberality with which

she gave them nice handsome Bibles ; she would spend

no small amount of time in carefully interlining and

marking in these the great gospel passages, the precious

promises, or the solemn warnings to which she wished

to direct their attention .

Her parents understood so well the perfect purity

and Christian sincerity of their dear child's motives,

that rightly and wisely, they never stood in her way ,,

or attempted to hinder the blessed work which God was

accomplishing by her means, because it happened to

involve some things contrary to conventional rules of

etiquette. Her mother used to glance over the letters

at first, and latterly, when she became too weak to wield

the pen, frequently acted as her amanuensis.

Would to God that all Christian parents were equally

wise and equally consistent ! that those who do not help

their children forward in the path of service to Christ,
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would at least refrain from hindering them therein !

But is it not too often the case that trifling worldly

considerations weigh with even Christian parents against

permitting their young people to engage, as their hearts

would lead them to do, in the service of God ? Are

there not too many Christian families in which worldly

propriety is an idol ? in which self-denial, self- con

secration— and, above all, the slightest approach to

self -sacrifice — are practically forbidden to young dis

ciples, by parents whom they are bound to honour and

obey, parents whom they love, and who tenderly love

them ? And this even when young people have passed

beyond the age of strict parental control, when they are

perfectly capable of judging for themselves, and are

consequently directly responsible to God as to the

employment of their time and talents. Are they not

even then too often hindered by the silent but inflexible

law of family custom from effectually serving the Lord ?

“ Let all things be done decently and in order " is a

Divine rule ; but order is of various kinds, and there

is an order which is horrible disorder in the eyes of God.

It is good order, for instance, no doubt, that a family

should assemble punctually at meal time ; but if a

member of that family feel she dare not linger by the

death -bed of an anxious sinner, or respond to some

pressing claim of Christian duty, lest she should be

half -an -hour late at dinner, hers is a family in which

order is surely idolized , that is, put in the place of God .

That unmarried daughters at home should consult and
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be guided by their parents as to anything they may

feel led to attempt in the Lord's service is of course

right and natural— “ Ye younger submit to the elder;"

but that parental influence should be of such a nature

as to make a son or daughter feel they dare not even

attempt or propose an undertaking to which they

feel constrained, on account of the disapproval they

foresee it will encounter, is neither right nor natural.

It is bringing God's children and servants under

human bondage, and a bondage none the less painful

because it is imposed by loving and beloved parents,

under semblance of judicious guidance. It is a bondage

against which we earnestly remonstrate.
Are our

children our own ? Or are they not rather like our

selves, and all we possess, bought with a price ? Are

we to stand between them and the service they owe

to their Redeemer ? Is our faith to be the measure of

theirs ? May not grace lead them to deny themselves

more than ever we have done or are prepared to do ?

May not their youthful energies render incumbent on

them tasks from which we may properly feel exone

rated ? If they are prepared to come in contact with

degradation , dirt, and disease, with suffering, and sin,

and death, in serving God, are we to constrain them to

avoid all these, contrary to the Master's example ? If

they are constrained of the Holy Ghost to go about

doing good— ministering to the poor, teaching the

ignorant, or seeking the lost — are we to urge the claims

of “ social engagements,” “ innocent recreations,” or
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even the duty of "helping to make home pleasant” ?

We say it with pain, but with a deep conviction of its

truth, that it is conduct of this kind on the part of

professedly Christian parents, that has driven, and is

driving, so many young ladies into the Romish and

half - Romish nunneries and sisterhoods now again

abounding, alas ! in England. The Christian instinct

to live not to ourselves, but to Him who died for us,

thwarted and violated by the petty (yet insuperable)

barriers of the social and domestic circle, has led them

to escape from the perpetual conflict caused by two

conflicting senses of duty, and to put themselves under

an authority which will, they know , inculcate what they

feel to be right.

A wise and well-known Christian lady was lately

remonstrating with a young girl who had taken a

foolish step of this kind, and who came to see her,

dressed in the costume of her adopted sisterhood .

“ Dear L what ever led you to take a course so

grievous to those who love you best ? ”

The reply immediately given was— " 0 ! Mrs. P— ,

I wanted something to do, something worth doing ; I

wanted some object worth living for ! Was I to spend

the life God has given me, driving round the squares at

the West End, to leave cards for mamma, or shopping

with my sisters, or dressing myself of an evening to

entertain guests for papa ? Was it for that Christ

redeemed me ? I felt I dared no longer waste my one

life on these things. I was bound to attend to them

>
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while at home; but as to anything more important, I

was left to myself. I wanted to serve the Lord, and I

wanted to be guided how to do it best. I am happy

now ; a life of usefulness is daily marked out for me,

and there is no hindrance, from without at any rate, to

my following the Lord fully . ”

What could her friend say ? The girl had taken the

only course she saw open . Was she to blame ? or those

who had driven her to the step ?

The earnest and independent may act thus, and too

many will; the more indifferent and pliable will yield

to the semi-worldly influence brought to bear upon

them- will be content with that level of Christian

devotedness prescribed for them by their parents.

Many will probably sink far below even that, possibly

right down to the level of the world itself — for " unto

every one that hath shall be given , and he shall have

abundance ; but from him that hath not shall be taken

away even that which he hath .” We once heard a

Christian man say, " I yielded in youth to my dear

father's objection to my becoming a missionary. I

hardly know whether I did right or wrong ; but this I

know , my life has been saddened in consequence, though a

large measure of worldly prosperity has been granted

me. A brother of mine had the same desire for mis

sionary work, and was met by the same opposition.

But I persuaded my father, by a recital of my own

experience, to withdraw it. My brother had his heart's

desire, the privilege of labouring directly for eternity . ”

L
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“Whosoever will save his life shall lose it, and who

soever shall lose his life for My sake and the Gospel's,

the same shall save it." This statement, thrown into a

paradoxical form , that it may the more arrest attention

and impress itself on the memory, is recorded in all the

four gospels as a peculiarly solemn utterance of our

Lord's.

It teaches that there is a saving of life which is eternal

loss, and that there is a losing of life which is eternal gain.

We have lower and higher lives ; there is a life of the

body, and a life of the mind, and a life of the soul.

There is a life pertaining to this world, which ends in

death ; and there is another life pertaining to another

world, which begins in death. This latter is the life

worth saving, worth thinking about — worth working,

suffering, dying for.

The unbelieving world live as if there were no such

life, as if the present life were all. Intensely they

prize it; eagerly they strive after all that can feed and

foster, and render it enjoyable - health and wealth , and

ease, and sensual pleasure ; science, and honour and

fame. They seek these ardently, and perhaps obtain

them ; they "will" to save their lives, they are deter

mined to " gain the world ; ” but even should they do

it, Christ says they lose their souls.

The principle holds good as to Christians. To a cer

tain extent they may do the same thing. Alas ! too

many do ! Their eternal life they cannot lose ; that

( thanks be to God) is out of their reach, hid with Christ



Correspondence. 163

in God. But they may lose much that would enhance

that life with unspeakable additions of glory and joy.

They may so “ save” the lower life, so decline suffering

shame and loss “for Christ's sake and the Gospel's,” as

to lose the peculiar reward promised to those who are

willing to lose and lay down life itself for these. A

determination, a " will ” to save ourselves labour and

toil, exposure and hardship, ignominy, reproach, weari

ness, sickness, and death, will result — according to this

teaching of Christ - in exceeding and eternal loss ; and

a willingness to encounter all these, if needs be, in the

Master's service, will ensure eternal gain . “Our light

affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a

far more exceeding and eternal weight of glory.”

It was so with our Lord Himself. The corn of wheat

could not bring forth much fruit without falling into

the ground and dying. He, for the joy set before Him,

endured the cross, despising the shame, ere He sat

down at the right hand of God. He lost His life for

the sake of others, but He saved it. He lives, as none

other ever did or shall live !

It was so with the Apostles. It has been so with a

noble, unselfish band of martyrs and servants of Christ

ever since. They have " lost” their lives, freely risked

them, counted them as nothing, for Christ's sake and

the Gospel's,” but have, in the deepest sense, “ saved ”

them . Such live ; live in the hearts and memories of

the Church on earth, live in the smile of an approving

Master ; live in a far different sense from that in which

>
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they who selfishly saved their lives, and forgot Christ

and the Gospel, will ever live ! Why do such men as

Whitfield and Wesley, Judson and Livingstone, live

still in our warm affection ? Because they “ lost ” their

lives ; that is, they forgot themselves and their own

interests in their devotedness to Christ, His work, and

His people. And does not the Lord share the feeling

we have about these, and such as these ? Is it on earth

alone that such are peculiarly honoured and beloved ?

Nay, verily ! That which we love and admire was

wrought of God in them , and He admires His own

work more than we do ! They live for ever objects of

His peculiar approval ! O enviable portion ! O life!

of life ! Shall we deprive our dear ones of this by

counselling them to “ save” their lives, and “ spare

themselves ? ” Shall we say to them , of shame, and

suffering, and death, these be far from thee ? Peter's

natural affections were the channel of Satanic counsel

when he thus spoke !

O for more simplicity and real devotedness in our

Christian life. 0 , " to live more nearly as we pray !”

May every reader of this little volume, who is the

parent of grown - up and converted young people, not

only refrain from hindering, but help with all their

might and main, their sons and their daughters to serve

the Lord . May they be fired with a holy and godly

ambition to have their children stand high in the

service of the King of kings, and covet to see them

numbered among “ David's mighty men .” Christian
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parents, let every consciousness of your own short

comings only incite you to strive the more that your

children may supply your lack of service . Be not

conformed to the world in your plans and views, for the

settlement and advancement of your family in the

world . The world seeks wealth and health , and ease

and fame, for their children ; seek ye better things for

your dear ones, even that by poverty and toil, and

shame, if need be, they may win their Lord's “well

done ! ” and secure crowns of rejoicing against the day

of Christ.

The following extracts will show how the soldiers

felt on the death of dear Marie Fry. One of them

writes

6. We have taken her loss much to heart, yet we will not sorrow

as others who have no hope, for we shall all meet together in

the glory, to be for ever with the Lord, and we can comfort

one another with these words. I shall never forget her last

words to me, ' In all their affliction He was afflicted .' He

who was in all points tempted ( tried ) like as we are, can not

only sympathise with us , but will supply His grace sufficiently

to make up for all our loss . Our loss, His gain .”

Another, in the Highlanders, writes-

“ I do feel that I have lost one of my best of earthly friends

in your dear sister, who has gone to receive her reward for her

labour of love from the Master. I cannot find words suitable

to testify how much help she has been to me, and to many of

my comrades in the service, to whom I often gave her precious

letters to read .”
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And another, a sergeant in the Royal Irish Con

stabulary

“ She whom we all loved so well is gone, to be with Him who

bought her with His own precious blood. We do, indeed ,

sympathise with each one of you ; but it is only Himself who can

fill the vacancy in the heart. The parting will only be for a

short time, and, knowing this, we ought to be faithful to Him ,

and earnest in His service. The dear soldiers will miss her

much , and our own dear young men ; she was a blessing to

many of them , and now she is receiving the ' well done' from

His lips, and is beyond our praise. ”

Another in the Royal Artillery says

“ I was deeply grieved to read of the death of your dear sister,

very, very grieved , indeed. She is one who will be much

missed by all who knew her, especially among the soldiers . I

feel great thankfulness to her, for it was through her that I first

laid hold of the blessed hope of life eternal. I had been a

regular attendant at a place of worship , but only in formality,

and was never told so strikingly the punisment or reward that

must one day be mine, until God made her the instrument of

giving me such a warning .”

Another in the Fusileer Guards writes

“ I am deeply grieved to hear of the death of our beloved sister

in Christ, but in a short time we shall join her among the

heavenly throng. To her I owe my conversion, and the Lord

has used her as a blessing to my soul a great many times.

Oftentimes have I been cast down and tossed about with fears

and doubts, when, perhaps, the next morning I have received a

letter from her speaking on the very things which Satan had

been tempting me about. I have distributed nearly all the

books and tracts she sent in different towns and villages, and I

know they have been blessed. About 2000 have been given

away, so you see how your dear sister has testified for the Lord,

and now she is receiving her great reward .”
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Corporal H - S Grenadier Guards, in writing,

says

“ I am sure you are happy now you know your dear sister

is at rest with Him she loved. She was the instrument in our

Heavenly Father's hand in bringing me to my Saviour. Your

letter telling of her death brought me to my knees the day

I received it, for I felt that her eye was upon me, and often

wonder whether she can see us with the eye of love watching

over us. '

J — N — Royal Irish Constabulary ,writes

“ Dear Miss Fry's letters have been a great blessing to me. I

value them more now because she has gone home to her Father

and our Father's house, to dwell for ever with the Lord. I

never saw Miss Fry in the body, but since it has pleased the

Lord to take her to Himself, I can see her with the eye of faith

amongst the redeemed in heaven , with those who are around

the throne of our blessed Saviour.”

J—-, late of the Constabulary, writes—

“ What a thought! No more her sweet voice shall tell of

Jesus, to souls unsaved ; but ‘ Blessed are they which are called

unto the marriage supper of the Lamb. Oh ! when I think of

the dearest of all earthly friends as gone, for a moment, my

heart, as it were , would melt; then again it bursts out in praise

and thanks unto the Lamb, who is the temple of the new

Jerusalem in which she now dwells."

T —- M- , late Royal Irish Constabulary,who had

been acting in away which he knewto bewrong,writes

“ I never for a moment thought the path I was treading

was a right one, and many were the resolutions I made to leave

it, resolutions no sooner made than broken ; but when I re

ceived the letter telling me of your dear sister's death, that

seemed to have a most effectual power over me. I was sore

ashamed, and at once went on my knees to Jesus, and wept

bitterly. Ever since I am happy, very happy. "
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The following is an extract from a letter received

from a Sailors' Missionary, working for the Lord in

Malta :

“Your letter came safe to hand, with the sad intelligence of

your dear sister's death. I truly sympathise with you in your

heavy bereavement, but the one great consolation is that your

loss is her eternal gain. She is free from all suffering now. I

shall very much miss her kind sympathy and prayers, and the

many truly valuable helps she afforded me from time to time

for the mission ."

Corporal M - T - H , Coldstream Guards,

writes

“ I trust we may endeavour to follow the bright example your

sister ever set, and devote our entire lives to work for Jesus.

There is plenty of room for labourers in the Lord's vineyard.

If we want a field of labour

We can find it anywhere.' '

Private I — S , 65th Regiment, Agra, East

India, writes

“ I was sorry to hear of my kind friend's death . Your beloved

sister was a dear, kind friend to when
upon this earth ; she

led me to the foot of the Cross, and then I first knew real joy. "

A Drummer in the Fusileer Guards writes

“ You have lost a dear sister, and I have lost the best friend I

ever had on earth . I know how much she must have prayed

for me, and then the trouble she used to take in writing to me ;

yes, when everyone seemed to give me up and forget ; and I

almost used to wish that she had at last got tired of writing,

for I could not answer her kind letters ; then I would receive

another full of kindness, never one reproach, beseeching me to

return , and go again to the feet of Jesus, as I did the first time

I knew the Lord , and sometimes I almost fancied I could see

me,
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her pleading for me at the feet of Jesus. Thank God her

prayers have been answered, and, by God's help, I intend to

lead a new life from this. "

Private J- C- 89th Regiment, writes as fol

lows from India :

“ I am so lonely and downcast to hear thatmy only friend on

this earth has left me, to be with Jesus. She was one who gave

me everything I required , and now who shall I ask for any

thing, who shall cheer me up with kind words ? I can say

with a true heart that the time my dear mother died it did not

grieve me nearly so much as when I heard of dear Miss Fry's

death . But one thing, she is happy with Jesus, out of the

snares of this wicked orld , and we are told not to grieve as

those who have no hope.”

Gunner H - T - Coast Brigade, writes

“ She has so often given me many a loving word to encourage

me on my heavenly way, and she it was who led me to my

Saviour. "

>

Bombardier W - H - B- Royal Horse

Artillery, writes from Bangalore, East India

“ I know not how to express the sorrow feltby all at present

in this battery who were acquainted with Miss Fry, that stead

fast servant of Christ, the soldier's true friend, and, conse

quently, a blessing to all connected with her. On earth she

thought not of her own sufferings, but of bringing poor sinners,

such as me to Christ. What is sorely needed here is one such

as our never - to -be - forgotten benefactress, one who would take

an interest in the welfare of the soldiers . Many there are at

present in Bangalore who bless the day they were sent to do

duty in Dublin . I have been in the company of several men

of her Majesty's 89th Regiment, who remembered Miss Fry

well ; they all wished me to send her their thanks for the

service rendered them while in Dublin ."
>
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A Sergeant of the Grenadier Guards writes

“ I and all the Christians were very sorry to hear the sad

intelligence of the death of your beloved sister, one so dear

to us as a sister in the Lord Jesus, and who had given us such

encouragement from time to time by her cheering letters, and

various other ways . It was she who led me to the blessed

Master, and oh , I have, indeed , to bless and praise God that

ever I knew her. Many a time have I looked back upon
the

time when the conflict took place ; your dear sister urged

upon me the necessity of immediate salvation , and begged me

not to procrastinate, and He did open my heart that I might

receive Him ; and since then, oh, the many encouragements I

have received at her hands I shall never, never forget. She is

now with the Saviour whom she loved so dearly , in the rest

that remaineth for the children of God . Now, thanks be to

God, she is free from all suffering and pain ; all trials and

troubles are over, all tears are wiped away, all is bright sun

shine, for she has gone in to see the King.

“ Servant of God, well done,

Rest from thy loved employ ;

The battle fought, the victory won ,

Enter thy Master's joy."

Her last letter I have copied , that it might be read elsewhere.

May God our Father bless and use it , is my earnest prayer.

When I tried to read it in the school- room at D-- not a dry

eye could be seen ; it was all so sweet and comforting, and we

felt the parting from one who was so blessed to us, and so dear

to our hearts.”

The following is the letter alluded to. It was ad

dressed to the Christian men of the 2nd Battalion of

the Grenadier Guards before they left Dublin :
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13 LOWER MOUNT STREET,

DUBLIN, April 2, 1872 .

MY DEAR FRIENDS,

I must write you all a few lines to wish you good - bye, as

probably I shall never again see you face to face in this world ,

but we look forward with joy to the time when we shall meet

you in our Father's home above. There is one of the Lord's

promises which I want you to carry away in your hearts to

London ; you will find it in Hebrews xiii. 5, “ He hath said, I

will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.” The Lord made a

similar promise to His disciples when He was parting from

them , in Matt. xxviii. He knew what trials and conflicts they

would have to pass through. He knew how nothing short of

this word could satisfy, could comfort their poor lonely hearts,

therefore He said , “ Lo I am with you alway, even unto the

end of the world.” And oh , friends, think what a mint of

comfort, of strength, of guidance, of sustaining grace is con

tained in this one word of our precious Lord, “ I will never

leave thee, nor forsake thee.” Oh, may God grant that the

voice of His Spirit may speak this promise to your hearts, when

in some dark moment you are surrounded by Satan's wiles and

snares, and the needed help, strength , comfort, or whatever

you lack will be supplied by Him who is faithful to His promise.

And now, dear friends, I know you will find it different in

London, but the Lord will provide and take care of you ; but,

oh, will you not seek to let your light shine, following the Lord

with all your heart, not having Christ in one hand and the

world in the other, but all for Jesus, because if you yield to the

world at all you will drift away to its level, and find it hard

work to get disentangled again from the snares Satan would

set to entrap you ; but let JESUS ONLY, His friendship, and His

honour be as dear to you as your very lives. The Lord's love

for you was stronger than death, and will you not prove to

Him and to the world around you that you do indeed love

Him. He covets your love in return , He expects you to value

His friendship , and could you refuse Him what He wants after

allhehas given up for you. “ My son give Me thine heart," He



172 Correspondence.

It says,

that you

says to us every day, and if we let Him have the first place there,

the world and self will soon fade in comparison with Him who

is “ the Chief among ten thousand , and the altogether lovely ."

I know that you will be loving and kind towards each other,

bearing one another's burdens,” caring for the weak ones

among you, watching every moment for an opportunity of

helping one another. Those are the happiest lives, which are

spent for God's glory and the good of others. Let this be your

motto, “ For even Christ pleased not Himself.”

And, dear friends, remember that it is only “ a little while,"

only one hour,” that we have to endure the hardness, and

the constant strife against the flesh and Satan . Each day

brings us nearer home, and, oh ! think of the rest and joy of

that home ! “ There shall be no night there, for the

Lord God giveth them light, ” and we shall dwell for ever and

for ever with the Lord ; all sin and sorrow will be put away,

and as your Lord looks upon you and smiles, you will rejoice

tried to spend your life for Him down here, and only

wonder that you did so little for such a loving Saviour. Yes,

the sweet love of Jesus shall endure for ever , and shine in our

souls throughout the countless ages of eternity. No wonder

the redeemed in heaven sing so much about this love ; it seems

the principal note in their song, “ Unto Him who loved us, and

washed us from our sins in His own blood ” (Rev. i. 5) . It is a

note no angel voice can ever reach, they must all sing second to

the ransomed from hell. Oh, how long, loud, and rapturous

will be our note of praise to Him who washed all our sins

away , lifted us up out of our low estate, and set us in the

highest place in heaven , to be His companions for ever, and

sharers of His eternal throne. And now I want you all to

grant me a request. It is to be kind to the drummer boys,

and when you have the opportunity tell them of Jesus' love,

and try to win their precious souls for His glory . The Lord

bless you, my dear friends, and grant that not one of your

little band be missing in that great day when we shall all

stand in His presence, but may you all, with us, be found

watching, ready to welcome our Master. From my heart I
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thank you
for all your kindness and prayers. Good -bye. The

Lord keep you all, my dear friends, is the unceasing prayer of

Your true friend ,

MARIE FRY.

“ Finally, brethren , farewell. Be perfect, be of good comfort,

be of one mind, live in peace ; and the God of love and peace

shall be with you ” (2 Cor. xii . 11 ) .

To this letter Sergeant TB— sent, from

Beggar's Bush Barracks, a grateful, loving reply, indi

cating how cordially it had been appreciated. He says

“We also thank you for the beautiful text you have given us

to take back with us. Ah , dear Miss Fry, what a beautiful

promise, ' Never leave us or forsake us !! No matter where

we are , in England or Ireland, at home or abroad , in health or

sickness, He will never leave us. ... Always with us, con

tinually watching over us, ever ready to help us when the tempter

comes andtries to draw us away from His dear side. O, I earnestly

trust and pray to God that none of our little band may be drawn

away from our blessed Lord Jesus when we arrive in London.

How I thank God that He ever brought me to this city,

the place of my spiritual birth ! I will try and win P-- to

God, and we will do all we possibly can for the drummers.

And now, in conclusion, we all wish to bid you farewell; we

earnestly pray that you may soon be well, and thank you for

your prayers for us. "

.

DUBLIN , February 26, 1873.

DEAR B

I trust you are well and happy. More and more I find the

secret of all our joy and peace in communion, and the secret of

all success in subduing and getting the victory over all our

spiritual enemies is summed up in those three little words,

“ Looking unto Jesus,” and “ Consider Him , " sp considering

Him that there be no two thoughts between His heart and ours,



174 Correspondence.

so “ looking unto Jesus ” that there may be no clouds of sin

between us. How we ought to consider the obedience of the

walk of Jesus. He walked in order to please God ; it was His

delight, His meat and drink , to do His Father's will ; and as

we look back upon His holy life, how He let nothing keep Him

back from accomplishing the work of atonement on the Cross.

Ought not this, dear B- make us fashion our ways according

to His standard ? And as we tread onwards in the path of obedi

ence, with our hearts encased in the Saviour's love, and strength

ened in the inner man by His power, we shall then be able to do

all things to His glory, and to live unto and for Christ every

day. As we look back on our past lives, we see something of

what we have been redeemed from : that we are delivered

from Satan , and have changed masters, saved from the service

of the devil to the glorious service of Jesus Christ, saved from

the darkness and vileness of our own hearts and thoughts, and

brought into the light and liberty of the presence of our Father,

whose words of grace to us are now, “ Thou art all fair, there

is no spot in thee . ” In order to dwell continually in this place

of strength and joy we must, as children of light, walk in the

light ; we ought to hate sin , if we want to be like -minded with

God ; we should hate it as we would “ the little foxes that spoil

the grapes ; ” we should hate it as we would the rust that, from

neglect, forms on the sword, and in the end would lead to

defeat. Then shall we be separate in heart and outward life from

the world unto God, and our Father loves to see His children

with a single eye for Him, and willing to consecrate themselves

at His altar. He loves to bestow an abundant share of grace

and strength upon those who thus lay themselves at His feet ;

but we must cast ourselves , in the consciousness of our own

weakness, upon the source of strength, for we are not left to

live on our own resources. Jesus lives in heaven to stablish our

goings, and to prevent us from being wearied or cast down .

The promise is , “ Thou wilt show me the path of life ; in Thy

presence is fulness of joy, and at Thy right hand there are

pleasures for evermore." Believe me your true friend,

MARIE FRY.
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IN putting this little collection of Marie Fry's

letters into the hands of those to whom the

book is dedicated, we cannot help adding a

few kindly and heart - felt words.

Dear soldiers! the writer of these letters loved you , did

she not ? Think of the hours she devoted day after day,

and year after year, to correspondence with you, when,

had she thought of herself, she would perhaps have far

rather been walking or talking, reading or resting, or

working and amusing herself in the various ways open

to a young lady of her tastes and position. Think of the

trouble and expense to which she must have put herself,

through long years, in keeping up this intercourse with

you and your comrades in the service. Some of you ,

who knew her personally, can recall the loving look of

deep interest in you, that used to light up her face as

she talked with you of Jesus, and the gentle persuasive

tones in which she would plead with you to love

and follow Him . You saw enough to convince you

that she really loved you, and if you had known her
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intimately, and watched her daily life as her dear

parents did, you would only have been the more con

vinced of it.

Well do we remember how her love for you came

out, the last time we saw Marie Fry. We had not

met for years ; she had been the picture of health

when we had parted. Passing through Dublin in the

spring of 1873 we were guest for a night or two at her

father's house. We missed her from the circle when

we arrived in the evening, and inquiring after her, we

learned that her weakness was such as to oblige

her to retire early, “ but,” added her mother, “you

shall see her in the morning. " The next day was

Sunday, a sweet bright Lord’s-day morning. Just

before starting for public worship, we were admitted to

the side of the bed where lay the frail, delicate, and

as we at once perceived — dying girl.

A few kindly inquiries passed, and then there came

a glow of pleasure over her pale face, as she took up a

letter which she had just received from one of her

soldier correspondents in India, and read with anima

tion and hearty sympathy its tidings of spiritual

progress and joy in God . And then she passed to

speak of another case, and another ; and of each she

talked as a mother might talk of her children, eye and

smile and tone of voice all betraying, even more than

the words expressed, of her deep love and interest.

Later in the day, when we returned, she was up and

dressed, and hearing that a soldier, who was leaving
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town, had called to inquire for her, she answered her

mother's look which seemed to say, “ Now don't ask to

see him , dear, you are not able to talk ," with the petition,

Only a few minutes,mamma; I won't speak much, but

I may not see him again, and he will remember last

words, ” and so the young man came up, and received

some farewell counsel, which he doubtless recalls all

the more vividly, because the lips that gave it were so

soon silenced in death .

Yes ! you cannot doubt that she loved you ; even

those who never saw her can perceive from these letters

that her interest in and love for soldiers was deep,

real, and faithful ; her nightly prayers and tears and

heart-aches over backsliders, in secret, prove it, even

more than the unwearied pains she took by day.

Now , dear soldiers, will you just ask yourselves,

Why did she care about us thus ? " Ah ! why indeed !

Soldiers had no particular claim on her, nor could they

make her any return for all her efforts on their behalf.

On the contrary, they often disappointed her, and gave

her pain , as we see by these letters. And yet, up to

the last, till death chilled and stilled that loving heart,

she took a deeper interest in the eternal welfare of

soldiers than in any other earthly object.

Why was this ? How was this ? Dear soldiers! the

true reply to this question ought to make you very

happy ! It was God your Father in heaven , who

made her feel thus; He loves you and He made her

M
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love you.

comes.

“Love is of God, " all love, all real love ( not

the mere selfish passion to which the word is too often

applied ), but all that sincere, unselfish affection for others

which alonė deserves the name, comes from God . It

comes from God, as surely as light comes from the sun .

When you see a sunbeam , you have no doubt whence it

You may not see the sun , but if a bright beam

shoots through your window, you say, “Ah ! the sun is

shining.” That beam tells its own story ; its light and

its warmth tell how brilliant and how burning must be

the sun from which it springs. No flickering candle,

no feeble lamp, no flaming gas, no electric light even ,

could shed such a beam as that. It has travelled

ninety - five millions of miles before it reached you,

and the warmth and the brilliancy it retains, after

such an inconceivably long journey, show how im

mense, how intense, must be the globe of fire which

gave it birth .

And just as surely as such light is from the sun ,

so surely is unselfish love like Marie Fry's from

God, and by it you may judge what God is, and

how God feels towards you . “ God is love," and

Marie Fry, being born of God, inherited her heavenly

Father's nature, and bore His likeness. “Every one

that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God.” You

may then judge of God's feelings towards you by hers,

and a persuasion " she really did love me, though I

didn't deserve it,” may help you to believe that God

really does love you , though you don't deserve it, and



Conclusion . 179

wishes to do you good, though you are unthankful and

unworthy.

It was God who made Marie Fry feel as she did for

you. He puts natural parental love into the hearts of

all His creatures, and He put this love for the souls of

others into her heart. And He did so that He might,

through her, make you feel that He loves and cares

for you . Her love was a result and expression of His.

Her love was the sunbeam . HE IS THE SUN.

Do
you know and believe His love — His love to you ?

You may ! you should ! you have other and greater

proofs of it.

God does not even in the Bible speak much about His

love. He proves it by His actions. His kindness and

liberality to us all our lives long, have proved it; His

long -suffering patience with all our sins, have proved

it. But the gift of Jesus, His 'unspeakable gift, has

proved it most of all. Love makes people give gifts if

they can ; great love leads to great gifts ; and the

greatest natural love makes people give themselves to

each other. God's love led Him to give “ Himself ”

in the person of His Son, His only begotten Son, to

us, and for us . “ He loved us, and gave His Son ” to

die for us, that we might live . He LOVED and GAVE.

“ God so LOVED the world , that He GAVE His Son . ”

The life and death of Jesus are the great proof that

God loves sinners who deserve His wrath, that God

loves you.
f

And there is another way of showing love, bearing,
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suffering, for others. God has shown and proved His

love to us in this way too . One must love another

very dearly to be willing to lose property, and char

acter, and life itself for him . But “God manifest in

the flesh,” Jesus, laid down all these, and bore more

anguish than we can conceive, for our sakes. He

was “ made sin for us, that we might be made the

righteousness of God in Him ."

He must love us ! We must believe in His love, and

say with John, “ We have known and believed the love

that God hath to us." If He loves us, He will do us

good in every way, for “love worketh no ill to its

neighbour ; " oh ! how we may confide in Him . “ Per

fect love casteth out fear, for fear hath torment.” A

soldier that believes that God loves him , will in one

way fear God more than any man in the regiment ;

he would not for the world grieve or offend Him . But

he will not be afraid of God. What ! afraid of His

loving Friend ? afraid of his Saviour ? No, love

destroys such fear as the sunshine destroys the ice,

melts it all away into nothingness.

Dear friends, do you not know that to love and to be

loved even by earthly friends, is to be happy ? What

then must it be to love and to be loved by God ? Oh !

it is joy unspeakable and peace passing understanding !

And if any man says, “But alas ! I do not love God," we

would reply, Never mind ! believe that He loves you , and

this will make you love Him in return. « We love

Him because He first loved us."
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And you , dear Christian soldiers, who do rejoice in

the known love of God, suffer a parting word of ex

hortation ! “ This commandment have we from Him ,

that he who loveth God, love his brother also .” Live

for others ; and labour for souls. Be as salt amid

corruption, as lights in dark places. “ Be sober, be

vigilant; because your adversary the devil, as a roar

ing lion , walketh about, seeking whom he may devour :
:

whom resist, steadfast in the faith.” “ And the God

of all grace who hath called us unto His eternal king

dom and glory, by Christ Jesus, after that ye have

suffered awhile, make you perfect, stablish, strengthen ,

settle you ; to Him be glory and dominion for ever and

Amen ."ever.

“ Till He come ! "--Oh, let the words

Linger on the trembling chords ;

Let the " little while " between

In their golden light be seen ;

Let us think, how heaven and home

Lie beyond that “ Till He come !”

When the weary ones we love

Enter on their rest above,

When their words of love and cheer

Fall no longer on our ear,

Hush ! be every murmur dumb,

It is only “ Till He come !”

Clouds and darkness round us press ;

Would we have one sorrow less ?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tellsthe world is loss,

Death, and darkness, and the tomb,

Pain us only “ Till He come ! ”
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