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Secret had gotten her started. Christiana now with her children is packing up for the 

heavenly Jerusalem. She will be carrying in her bosom an epistle from the King, gold letter 

edition, its pages faintly emitting fragrances of the best perfumes (Song 1:3). She and her 

children read this golden book daily. Their aim is to have it “by root of heart.” 

Every day there are neighbors of Christiana’s who have little else to do than to hang over 

the back fence for hours of tittle- tattle. Tiring of this they adjourn to meet in what some of the 

neighborhood men call “the yap and lap club.” There Mrs. Bat’s-eyes is president, Mrs. Know-

nothing is vice-president, Mrs. Inconsiderate, treasurer, Mrs. Light-mind, secretary, and Mrs. 

Timorous with Mrs. Love-the-flesh, the new-recruit sub-committee. 

Ever try to do your packing and listen to a gossip? So busied, a knock at the door 

interrupted our heroine, and there stood Mrs. Timorous, on one of her recruiting sprees. Said the 

lady of the house, “If you come in God’s name, come in!” Momentarily this had Mrs. T. 

“shook,” for she was not used to this kind of language in her neighborhood. Still, she entered, 

and being amazed at what she saw, blurted, “What in the world is going on here?" Christiana, 

continuing with her packing, replied that they were preparing for their long pilgrimage. "Well,” 

said Mrs. Timorous, having some time to kill, “I’ve come to pass on some of the latest 

regurgitations of our local, friendly gab-gobble-and-git society'.” Then followed a set-to, with 

Mrs. T. trying to dissuade Christiana from this ridiculous turn of things. Christiana would only 

pause in her preparations to take out her letter, open it, read a snatch from it, and say. “Now, 

what do you say to this?” But read for yourself the whole account of that dialogue. 

Names like Miss Much-afraid and Mr. Fearing are, in themselves, indifferent, capable of 

both good and bad implications. With the latter it was good, for he was always fearing sin. Other 

names have nothing but a bad connotation, as this of Timorous. In Christiana’s golden epistle the 

name appears in, “Let not your heart (or name) be Troubled,” and in, “Why are ye Fearful?” and 

in, “God hath not given us the spirit of Timidity.” Timorous belongs to the genus deilos. 

mentioned in, “But the fearful (timid ones, cowards) . . . shall have their part in . . . the second 

death.” So the name is bad enough, but, as you see, not the worst of that lot of gad-abouts. 

We saw, in the chapter on Timorous and Mistrust, that the father of this woman was a 

Temporary, a Turncoat. He and his family did not like Strait Street. He noted that rushing back 

from it were Obstinate, Pliable and Atheist. Also on one side of that street was the Shadow of 

Death, on the other side, Apollyon and his black mastiff. Further, the road led through the 

dangers of Vanity Fair and through many long, lonely lanes with lurking lions. Timorous could 

not imagine a poor, weak woman taking that way with four sweet babes! She began to feel that 

her visit was not proving very entertaining to either of them. She was further mystified when her 

utterly mad friend argued that all these troubles in The Way did not discourage her from it, but 

only convinced her that she was in the right. But then she was really exasperated when her 

scurrying host broke out, “Since you came not to my house in God’s name, I bid you begone!” 

Had you been there you would then have learned what an unbearable loud-mouth the faltering, 

shy Mrs. Timorous could be. Off she went, and could calm her strident ravings only by pouring 

out her timid, empty soul before the avid auditors of her set in the apartment of Mz. Wanton. 

Later, in her own house, she told the whole gabble her latest escapade. To the idea of 

Christiana’s going on pilgrimage, the natural reaction of Mrs. Bat’s-eyes was, “Oh, that blind 



and foolish woman!” Mrs. Inconsiderate, sister of one of the jurymen in Vanity Fair, Mr. No-

good, had no sympathy whatever for Christiana. “Away with such fantastical fools from the 

town!” she ranted, “and good riddance! Let her go, and let better come in her room. It was never 

a good world while such whimsical fools dwelt in it” Mrs. Light-mind, changing the subject, told 

of a party she attended with music, dancing, the latest flapdoodle from Mz. Filth and Mz. Love-

the-flesh, and how that all thought Mr. Lechery was “a pretty fellow.” 

But we have better things to do, better company to keep. When we make friendly visits, 

we had better be sure that we do so to the glory of God, and by them minister grace to our 

hearers. The Apostle Paul put it this way, "Let us go again, and visit our brethren in every city 

where we have preached the word of the Lord, and see how they do” (Acts 15:36). What does 

that mean, “see how they do?” It does not mean, “to hear their gossip,” nor “listen to their 

complaints.” It means, rather, that since they have heard the word of the Lord preached to them 

in all its purity and power, more than any other people under the sun, has all this good preaching 

met with good effect in them? Or has it, perhaps, been lost on them, and the grace of God been 

received in vain? Before you do any visiting of others, you must first visit yourself, and ask 

yourself, the Word of God has long been preached to me, how do I do with it? Is it to me a word 

of life? Does it quicken me, or does it leave me dead in trespasses and sins? Is it light to me, or 

am I in the dark about it? Is it spiritual food to me? Do I feed on it and get nourished by it? Am I 

the better for all the sermons I’ve heard and all the exposure I’ve had to the Holy Scripture? 

What appetite do I have for spiritual delicacies? Does my soul prosper? Do I get nearer to God 

and heaven, or does my soul cling to earth, with heart and mind set on it as much as ever? It’s 

important to know, spiritually, how you do. Do the words preached and read leave you cold and 

unmoved, dull and inactive in the work of the Lord? Do you maintain close, constant and secret 

devotion to the Lord? Do these devotions lag, with you careless and lifeless in them? Is your 

private and family worship kept up as it should be? Now, if you should conduct such a visit with 

yourself, will it not reveal to you how worthless most of your outside, social visiting is? 

Ordinary visits, made to relations, friends and neighbors, should be carefully managed, so 

that they may be Christian visits. Our visits, in themselves neither good nor bad, will be either, 

according to the principles motivating us and governing us in the conduct of them. Whatever we 

do, in our calling and ordinary life, we must do to the glory of God; then it will be dignified and 

sanctified. It should be the effect of what we do to bring our friends and acquaintances forward 

on their journey, and that is to be done “after a godly sort.” Then we do well (III John 6). The 

Christian religion is not to be confined to church on Sunday, but wherever we are we must have 

it with us. “Bind it continually upon thine heart, tie it about thy neck. When thou goest, let it lead 

thee; when thou sleepest, let it keep thee; when thou wakest, let it talk with thee” (Prov. 6:21, 

22). The Christian life must be lived when you sit down at table, lie down on your bed, when you 

rise up and go about your business. Let it be evident in your buying and selling, reading and 

writing, looking and listening, when alone, and in company. Let all this show that a new heart 

regulates your life. 

The Christian pilgrim will not allow friendly visits to become a waste of time. Every 

Christian is a steward of his time. Our time is not our own. Time is entrusted to us as a pound to 

be traded with for eternity. If any of our visits are made at the expense of the responsibilities of 

Christian life and godliness, they are not Christian visits. Paul warns those who "learn to be idle, 

wandering about from house to house,” as “not only idle, they are tattlers also and busy-bodies,” 

— idle in good, busy in evil. When tale bearing goes on at our visits, they are not Christian 

visits. "Speak evil of no man” cautions not only against the spreading of an evil report which is 



false and groundless, but also that which, though true, would only mean spreading more harm 

than good. If we cannot speak well of a person, it is better to say nothing than to speak ill of the 

person. We would not have our own faults and mismanagements aired behind our backs. How 

we would hold our tongues if we treated others as we desire to be treated! Where the law of God 

says, “Thou shalt not raise a false report,” the margin has, “thou shalt not receive a false report," 

for often the receiver in this case is as bad as the issuer. Those who make it a habit in their visits 

to gossip about (the absent) others, abusing their good name, propagating contempt and jealousy, 

sowing suspicion and discord, do the work of the devil and serve his interests. "Get thee behind 

me, Satan!” Timorous. I bid you be gone! 

 

Originally Published in: 

Vol. 33a No. 3 June July 1973 

 


