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faculty and ability for doing” what is pleasant unto God, and
tends to save himself according to the will of God. This infusion
of a new life, sometimes is called the forming of a new creature;
sometimes regeneration; sometimes rising from the dead, and
vivification, or quickening of the man; sometimes saving grace,
and the life of God, and the seed of God; having in it the
principle of all saving graces and habits, which are brought
forth afterward to acts and exercise.

Meantime, true it is that all men, because of their inborn
corruption, have an inclination and bent disposition to resist the
Holy Ghost; but when the Lord will actually convert the man,
He overcomes and takes away actual resistance, and does so
break the power of natural rebellion, that it does not for ever
after reign in him. For if God did not take away actual
resistance of the man in his conversion, no conversion would
certainly follow, and God would be disappointéd of His purpose
to convert the man, even when IHe has put forth His almighty
power to work conversion. But God does so wisely and power-
fully stir up this newly infused life of grace, and sets it so to
work, that the understanding and judgment, like a counsellor,
and the will, like a commanding emperor, and the active power
of the new infused faculty, as an officer, do all bestir themselves
to bring forth supernatural operations, Whence it comes to
pass that the new creature begins to look kindly on Christ the
Redecmer, and to desire to be united unto Him, and does stretch
forth itself to embrace Him heartily, for obtaining in Him
righteousness and salvation, as He is offered in the gospel. And
so, he casts himself over on Christ, with full purpose never to
separate from Him, but by faith to draw out of Him grace for
grace, till he be perfected. And here, the man that was merely
passive in his quickening and regeneration, begins presently to
be active in his econversion, and following conversation, for God
gives to him to will and to do of His good pleasure; and he,
having obtained by God’s effectual operation to will and to do,
does formally will and do the good which is done.

(To e continued.)
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Donald MacKay, Skigersta, Ness.

DONALD MACKAY died on the 10th day of March, 1941,

at the age of 39. Indifferent health was the cause of his
return home some nine years ago from New York where he had
been employed. During the last few years he was confined for
the most part to the house, but able to be up until within a few
weeks of his end. Affable in manner and of ready wit, he was
one in whom the Scripture ‘ patient in tribulation” was ex-
emplified in a rare degree. His father, the late Finlay Mackay,
was a man of prayer, and a devoted adherent of the standard
raised by the late James Finlayson and Malcolm MacLeod in
the parish of Ness on the side of Christ and His cause in the
year 1893,

Donald‘s trouble was blessed to him. He was taught from
on high his fall in Adam, and the awful depravity of his nature.
A fortnight before the end he suffered much and passed through
a period of great darkness of soul. In his sufferings such
expressions would often fall from his lips as, “ O body of sin
and death, thou art suffering, and well dost thou deserve it for
thy sin,” “ This grief I have because Thy wrath is forth against
me gone, and in my bones there is no rest for sins that I have
done.” “If we had no actual sins to account for,” he would
exelaim, “but the depravity of our hearts, it would suffice to cut
us off eternity.” “ O, our need of making our calling and election
sure; the awfulness of building for eternity on a false
foundation !”

On the Thursday of the communion 6th March, he took a turn
for the worse and was prayed for in the church. His case
appeared to be like that of the prophet when he said, “ My
strength and my hope is perished from the Lord.” To his sister, who
lovingly nursed him, he remarked that if the ministers should call
to see him on the Saturday they never came aeross one so dark
as he was. On Friday he was very low. The relations were
called and the end was expected at any moment. On Saturday
morning he experienced a wonderful deliverance. He was taken
out of the miry clay of spiritual bondage, his feet set on the
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Rock, and a new song put in his mouth. Turning to his sister
and to other friends who had spent an anxious night with him
he said, “ Blessed is the man Thou chast'nest Lord, and mak’st
Thy laws to learn,” and from then on until he closed his eyes in
death he gloried in Christ his Saviour. The physical change
seemed no less a miracle than the spiritual. The voice which
before was broken and hardly audible was now strong and clear,
the breathing regular and the countenance which on Thursday
and Friday bore sad traces of anguish and deep dejection of
soul now seemed to shine. The lame man leaped as a hart,
and the tongue of the dumb sang. Again and again he would
quote the words, ¢ Father, I will that they also whom Thou hast
given me, be with me where I am, that they may behold my glory,
which Thou hast given me: for Thou lovedst me before the
foundation of the world.” In the evening of Saturday several
of the people who had come to the mount of ordinances, including
the ministers called to see him and left his bedside refreshed in
soul. When advised that he might be tiring himself by, speaking
too muech, he replied he would want to testify to the love of
Christ until his head would drop on the pillow, “ But,” he re-
marked, ‘“we should not do any injustice to the body, it was
redeemed as well as the soul.” “0,” he would exclaim, “the
love of Christ, the love of Christ, but let us not lose sight of the
love of the Father in giving Him.” “ Christ to be all and in
all.”  “0, He was worth waiting for, He is worth seeking.”
On Sabbath he said, “ Christ will be visiting His guests at His
table to-day. I have a hope of sitting at the table above, and
there I will love the soul of the black African as much as I
will my father. Natural ties do not enter there, and it will be
part of the sweetness of glory that I will love all who were
redcemed by the precious blood. I find the more love I have to
Christ, the more love I have to His people.” Many instances
could be adduced of the tenderness of his conscience with regard
to God’s holy day. At night he confessed that he was going
through deep waters, but that he was being sustained in his hope.
On Monday morning he was again brought into “a wealthy place.”
He told it was his last day on earth. “ What need,” he said,
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“ of having the seal in one’s bosom to show at the gate! This
is a bed that calls for honesty. O that the dead of the village
were here to see the struggle of death, that they might take
warning and flee to Christ!” Then raising his hands he quoted
the words, “ Thy sun shall no more go down; neither shall thy
moon withdraw itself; for the Lord shall be thine everlasting
light, and the days of thy mourning shall be ended.” “ O, what
a blessing that it is the angels of glory that will be around my
bed to receive my soul and not the devils of hell!” At worship
he requested that the concluding verses of Psalm 87 should be
sung. In the evening he passed through a period of intense
suffering. - “I thought,” he remarked, “I was to be taken home
in the fulness I had in the morning, but there is need of further
cleansing.” “ O Lord,” he would pray, “take me home with
clean feet, keep me from repining.” At 10 p.m. ealling upon
the Lord to receive his soul he peacefully slept in Jesus. “ Mark
the perfect man, and behold the upright; for the end of that
man is peace.”—W.M.

From a German Prison Camp.
To the Editor of the F.P. Magazine.

DEAR SIR-I received the following letter from a prisoner

of war in Germany, and I thought it would interest your
readers to know that there are some among them who “ remember
Jerusalem ” and who ask for the prayers of those who wrestle
at the Throne of Grace.—I am etc, A READER.

My Dear Friend—1I hope these- few lines will find you in the
best of health, they leave myself and W. in a good measure of
health. By the time you will have this note the Communion
will be on or past. How I wish I was there! but I know
that you will be remembering ‘me, though I am not worthy that
any would think of me. How I miss you all! But if I had
that Friend that sticketh closer than any brother I would not
lack. But oh! how I lack everything that is to the glory of God.
I had two of your letters. I hope you received those T sent vou.
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1 am sorry that T am not able to write you oftener. Give my
love to . . . and . . . ,also to other friends. I only had one short
note from . ... I hope he hasn’t forgotten me though I am not
worth being remembered It is so hard to be separated from
friends, but what is it compared with being separate from Christ?
The lost world is separate from Christ. May God grant us to
be among Christ’s flock. Tell Mr. . . ., London, I would like to
get a few lines from him. I should be thankful to be alive and
have another opportunity to seek preparation for eternity. All
my fondest love, ete. . . .

Notes and Comments.

The Blackness and Vileness of Popery.—It is to be
feared that in these days of easy-going satanic religious indifference
and lamentable lack of spiritual discernment many otherwise
orthodox believers themselves may fall asleep with the foolish
virgins as to the really dreadful and satanic nature of Popery.
It will not be our fault, ‘God willing, if our readers ever become
so deluded by the Judas kisses of Popery as to lose all sense
of that salutary dread of Romanism which hitherto characterised
the godly in this land. It is therefore, with sincere appreciation
that we reproduce the following paragraph that appeared in
the Grove Chapel, Camberwell, London, Quarterly Review for
July, 1941. The Quarterly Review is the organ of the Calvinistic
Independent Grove Chapel :—“ True religion is at a low ebb at
the present time in the land, and hence the spirit of compromise
with error we now witness in the ‘united’ efforts sponsored by
the Church of England, the Church of Rome, and the Free
Churches under the disarming title of ‘The Sword of the Spirit.’
But let no one be deceived by this papal propaganda so ingenious-
ly devised to trap the unwary. The Romish Church has not
changed and the warning given by our founder, Mr. Joseph
Irons, in 1844, can be appropriately reiterated to-day :—‘1I think
that very few Christians are aware of the double devilish
blackness and vileness of Popery now. It is putting on, in the
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days in which we live, especially in England, all the forms of
apparent innocency, and beguiling, bewitching meekness, with
all deceivableness of unrighteous, as the apostle says, so that
many are duped by its false pretensions? This condition of things
spiritual has been largely aided by the spreading of that popular
drug, Arminianism, by which one can pick up or put down
religion at will. To be an ‘almost’ Christian is like a spineless
body. May the Lord Jehovah send us a revival of true religion
in the land, with the virility of sound doctrine aceompanied by
the blessedness of a gracious personal experience!””

Church Notes.

Communions.—September—First Sabbath, Ullapool, Breas-
clete; second, Strathy; third, Tarbert (Harris and
Stoer.  October—First Sabbath, North Tolsta; second, Ness,
and Gairloch; fourth, Lochinver, and Greenock; fifth, Wick.
November—First Sabbath, Oban; second, Glasgow, and Halkirk;
third, Edinburgh, and Dornoch. South African Mission—The
following are the dates of the Communions—last Sabbath of
March, June, September, and December. Note—Notice of any
additions to, or alteration of, the above dates of the Communions
should be sent to the Editor.

The late Angus Mackay, Innisfail, Alberta, Canada.—
This highly esteemed Missionary—Elder of our Church in
Canada—passed away a few months ago. At the advanced age
of 84 years, he was gathered as a ripe sheaf into the heavenly
garner. A native of Rogart, Sutherlandshire, and an elder there
in the early years of our Church, his departure is a loss felt on
both sides of the Atlantic. Prayerful sympathy is extended
to the bereaved widow and family. We hope to have a fuller
notice in due course.—W.G.

The Church’s Colonial Deputy.—The last word that has
been heard of Rev. D. Beaton, he was still in Grafton, N.S.W.
War conditions have made it impossible for him to leave Australia
so far. We would ask our praying people to be remembering
him at a Throne of Grace, that he would be brought safely home.




