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Seeax Kivpry of your Pastor.—Many Christians inflict serions harm oa
their pastors and on the cause of Christ by their careless gossip and habits of cap-
tiousness. An idle word of censure, forgutten perhaps as suon as utzered, leaves
a permanent impression on the minds of children and visitors, and works mis-
chief in the future. While Christians are human, we suppose it is useless to hvpe
for a perfect care of this vice, but the fullowing words of advice are pertinent:

“In all your transactions with your minister deal with him candidly and hon-
estly. Ilold his reputation as a sacred thing. Never by word or deed permit
yourselves to injure it ; if you do, you injure his usefulness and your owninterests.
If you think you have ground for fault-finding, tell Zim, that’s the manly and
Christian course ; but never whisper scandal about him to uthers in his absence.
And especially never speak derogatively of him before the young, Parents little
know what they do when they permit themselves tv censure his conduct, or dis-
parage his work in the presence of their children.  Many a young heart has thus
been alienated from the minister and from trath, ere yet it has been brought under
the salutary influence of either. That accounts, in many instances, for the fact
that children do not fullow in the steps of their parents by identifying themselves
with the Churches to which thexe helong, and this in i*s turn often accounts for
children breaking loose from religious restraints and influences altugether. Not
till the issues of time are revealed in eternity shall we see all the wrong that has
resulted from the evil I have just deprecated. May every Church be saved
from 1t "

Jov ovEr Oxe REPENTING.—It Was probably a bard saying to the Pharisces,
that “there is more juy in heaven over une sinner thatiepenteth, than over ninety
and nine just persons that need no repentance.”  And certain ingenious philo-
sophers of our own day most surely take offence at juy so entirely out of corres-
pondence with arithmetical propurtion.  But a heart that has Leen taughs by its
own sore struggles to bleed for the wues of anvtler—that las “learned pity
through suffering”’—is likely to find very imperfect satisfaction in the “ halance
of happiness,” ““ doctrine of compensations,” and other short and easy methods
of ubtaining thorough complacency in the presence of pain; and for such a heart
that saying will not be altogether dark. The emotions I have observed, are but
slightly influenced by arithmetical consigeations: the muther, when her sweet
little hisping ones have all been taken from her one after another, and sheis bang-
ing over her last dead babe, finds small consolation in the fact that the tiny dim-
pled corpse is but one of a necessary average, and that a thousand other balies
brought into the world at the same time are doing well, and are likely to live;
and if you stood beside that mother—if you knew her pang and shared it—it is
probable you would be equally unable o see a ground of cumplaceney in statis-
tics. Doubtless a complacency resting on that basis is highly rational : but em-
otion, I fear, is obstinately irrational; it insists on caring for individuals; it ab-
solutely refuses to adopt the quantitative view of human anguish, and to admit
that thirtecen happy lives are a set off against twelve miserable lives, whizh leaves
a clear balance on the side of satisfuction. This is the inherent inbecility of
feeling, and one must be a great philosopher to have got quite clear of all that,
and to have emerged into the serene air of pure intellect, in which it is evident that
individuals really exist for no other purpose than that abstractions may be drawn
from them—abstractivns that may rise from heaps of ruined lives like the ~weet
savor of a sacrifice in the nestrils of philosophers, and of a philosophic Deity.
And so it comes to pass that fur the man who knows sympathy because he has
known sorrow, that old, old saying abuut the joy of angels over the repentant sin-
ner outweighing their joy over the vinety-nine just, has a meaning which dues
not jar with the lanzuage of his own heart. It «nly tells bim that for angels two
there is a transcendent value in human pair, which refuses to be settled by equa-
tions ; that the eyes of angels tco are turned away from the serene happiness of
the rightecus to bend with yearning pity on the poor, erring soul, wandering in
the desert where no wateris: that fur angels too the misery of une casts so tremen-
dous a shadow as to cclipse the bliss of ninety-nine.—Liliot’'s Scenes of Clerical Life.



