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DECISIONS REGARDING NEWSPÂPERS.

1. Any person who takes a paper rogularly
om tho Pont offie, whether dIrected to his own name or

another's, or wbother he ha subscrlbed or not, lu respon.
sible for payment.

2. If a person orders his paper discontinued
hé must pay ail arrears, or the publisher may.continue to
send It until payment ls made,and thon collent the wholé
amoant,1whether the paper da taken froM the 6.02ed or ntia

3. In suits for subsoriptions, the suit may be
lustituted in the place where the paper le publiehed at
tbonghthe subseriber may reaide hundreds of miles away

4. The courts have decided that refusing to
take newspapera or periodlcal frozm the Pont offee, or
removing and leaving themunoalled for, la prita ftaci
évidence of intentional frand.

CALENDAR FOR BBPTEMBER.

Snrm. th-l5th Sunday after Trinity.
13th-16th Sunday after Trinity. [Notice

of Ember Days: Ember Collects
daily this wcek]

" 16th-)
" l8th- BExaR DATs.
" 19th- J

20th--1th Sunday after Trinity. [Iotice
cf St. Matthew.]

" i1st-St. Matthew. Ap. Ev. Mar, (Atha
nasian Creed.'

27th-18th Sunday aftar Trinity. [Notice
cf St. .Michîael and All.Angels]i." 29th-St. Miaei and Ail Angeis.

THB APOSTLES' CREBD.

A Sermon preached ai St. Margaret's, West-
minster by the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop
oI Derry.

(Continued.)
Secondly, all the Apostles' Creed is concern-

cd in our bolief in Jesus Christ, What does it
tell us about our Lord Jeans Christ? Our
Croed tells us faiets. The divinity of Jesua
Christ out Lord, His humanity, Ris o nception,
His incarnation, His suffering life bafore the
Cross, His death unon the Cross, the pierced
bande and feet, the woundad sida, the awful
circlet cf tho crown of tuorns, the pale and
dying lips. What impression of the character
of Jeans Christ is given to us ? It is photo-
graphed on the very face Of Christendom. It
speake ta us of One ever with God, that calm
prosaio manger, the ilfinite descent, passing
from the songe Of Heavan to the revilings of
men, the Christ of the cradle, the Christ of the
suffering life, the Christ of thedeath and glory.

The Christ of the Creed le the Christ of the
Gospel, the Christ of Christendom, the Christ
of the humar heart. Thore was a great thinker,
a thoalogian, not of out Chureh, who said that
as ho looked ut the crucifix he saw the Jadge
in the crucifix ; and no doubt thore are parts
of te New Testament in which we find that
about the work and character of our Lord there
are depths of gloom as weil as majesty ; but
Ho Who spoke the words 'Come unto me ail ye

that labour and 'are heavy ladon. and I will
give you rest'-He that said 'Him that cometh
auto Me I will in no wise cast out'-Re of
Whom the Apostles wrote, and the philanthropy
of the sweet-goodness of God our Saviour
dawned forth in Hie manifestation, is the Christ
of Whom the Apostles' Creed speaks to us,
The Yox Wumana le the sweetest of the stops
in all the organ of the Incarnation. And hare,
again, the Apostles' Creed is a oreud of sun-
ebine

And, thon, the third part of the Apostles'
Creed speaks to us of the Holy Spirit, and what
may be called the corollaries from that. We
are born into a society utterly disl.:cated and
broken up : we want a batter society, We are
born into a world marred by our sinfuiness and
that of Our fellow mon : we want the gift of
pardon. We are born into a world of suffoirg
and of death; and we want life. And what
does the third and lst part of the Creed speak
to us about? It speaka to us about a great
Divine superbuman society, Chriset' Holy
Catholia Church-

Prom the rock as if by magie grown,
Eternal, silent, beautiful alone.

It speaka to ne of sin forviven-initial sin, and
of subsequent sin ; sud, as the Creed began with
life-God the Pather, the giver of natural life-
so it enda with life. That le the muet impor-
tant thing for creaturces like us.

No man that breathes that living breath,
Hath avor truls' louged fer deat.
'Tis 11eo, cf which our nerves are seant-
No ; life, net death for which we pant-
No; life, and fuller that wo want.
And so our Apostles' Creed, the creed of joy,

ends not with a death evarlssting, but with a
life everlasting ; not the death that has no lif,
but that life which bas no death.

Now, juet let me add this. Does anyone
bore presnt really believe in the first article of
the Apostles' Creed ? Do you believe in- God,
the Pather Ahùighty ? Then, if you do, why
should you refuse te believe in the life ever-
lasting, and aveu the resurrection from the
dead. Yes, if God brought out human life
from a long succession of lower forme, if He
brought man in any way to his present condi-
tion, do we suppose that He Who made suo a
work, se wonderful, se Divine as it is, will fling
it away ? If He is our Father, if Ho le the
Father Almighty, van we not trust oursolves
with Him in the darkness of the grave and
believe in the life averlasting ? A writer of
great power in the present day bas Dut it in
this way. He bide ns think of some~brother
and sister, perhapa, whom we ourselves have
known, in those first years of affection at home,
The brother at lat le called by an accident in
his life to go away to service in soma distant
place, say, to India. The relation of the brother
and sister is net broken by that separation ; it
continues, thore pass from one to the other,
from shore to shore, fetters, and the watchwords
of a deepening love; and thon thore comes for
the absent brother a longer voyage and a longer
separation. Diseuse strikes him down ; ho is
sont up to the hills, and he fille by a shot from
soma of the wild hillmen ; and ho returns not
again home. Hue the relation ceased between
the two ? His image, as the writer to whom I
refer says, may grow pale with years, but ahe
sees it throngh ail her sorrows and ail ber joys,
hallowed with a Diviner light. The relation is
only partially suspended. if it were otherwise,
our natural and spiritual intensities would have
run utterly to waste, and the deep compassion-
ate love of the huart of man and woman would
be frczan on the ice-slab of death. Se that, if
we Ieliave in God, the Pather Almighty, thon
belief in the lite everlasting-aye, and the
resurrection of the body-is necessary. And
se this oraed of the Father and of God, this
ereed of the Divine facto about Jeasu Christ our
Lord, thie areed of the Holy Ghost, this oreed
of the Holy Catholic Church, cf the forgiveness

SUPTEMBER 23 1891.

of oins, of the life overlasting-is it not a croed
of snushine as weil as a oreed of facts ?
* Suci, my brethren, seeme to be the character
of the Apostles' Creed; Sbould we not on-
deavour to make it to oureelves, thon, a living
thing ? The Creed bas been spoken of as a
tope which fastens and binds the churches of
the earth and the hearte of men togother. Ask
any man who has beon on an Artie expedit;on,
and ho will tell you that a frozen tope, how-
ever strong, is one of the most brittle and
eaeily broken things that can possibly be-it
eau be broken like a piece of glass. A petrified
oreed I Now petrifiction in nature, at aiL
events, ja antiseptia; but in the moral and
spiritual world a petrifted dogma-a petrified
truth-becomes something very difforent from
nature in that state : petrifaction beco mes
putrifaction. Herae, thon, I think, je the great
lesson from the Apostles' Cred-faith in au
eternal Person ; not merely in a doctrine about
Him. Wo want an .unchanging oreed. What
may be called motaphysical Christian commu.
nions are perpotually tinkering at their profes.
sions and drawing up new creeds. The true
Creed is eternal, because Christ is eternal, the
samo yesterday, to-day, and for over. Creeds
ai minci, oreeds of feeling, are the most unasatis-
factory of ail tests. How often are we Bishops
told, with regard to our Confirmation Service,
that the question in it is a very unsatisfactory
one, and we have question after question pro-
posed to us as substitutes. 'Have I found
peace ? 'Am I eaved ? 'Do I love Jesus ?,
'Have I found Christ ?' 'Have I found peace ?
Peace is one of the most blessed gifts of the
Holy Spirit of Gad, but it la not our feeling of
peace that extorts grace from God. Nowhere
in the Apostolie asalutions do we find 'pence
and grace,' you always fiad 'grace and peaue.'
The theology that pute peace before grace ie a
topsy turvy sort of theology. 'Do I love
Christ ?' Blessed i it for the heart which eau
truly answer that question I bat it is net a quaE-
tien to be rudely and suddenly put by any one
human being ta another. Who does net know
the way in which the groat dramatist, the
great roader of human nature, desoribes that
por bareaved old king, Ho sks bis daughters
which of them loves him mot, and how they
love him. In doescribing their love they heap
epithet upon epithet, they almost lose them-
selves in hyperbole; but did that prove the
most love in the iFsue of the matter? Bear
witness that marvellous scene where the old
white.headed man is in the pitiless storm of ad.
versity ; the one who really loved him best is
the one who said least about it. And as to
asking children the question whether they bave
fonnd Christ, I woula mach rather say to them:
'Whether or not you have found Christ, I am
very sure that Christ has found you.' For to
roly upon those things la te rely upon bodily
conditions, upon what may be called nerve-
storms, When we walk under the pale sky
amongst the discoloured' leaves, when we feel
with holy Job that we are made to possess the
sins of our yoath and that Gid writes bitter
things against us, when the spiritual ontlook is
tinted by the natural; oh ! then for those words
to come home to us again and again with
power, 'Jesus Christ tha same yestorday, te day,
and for ever.'

I read not long ago a remarkable back, in
whieh the writer said that he often, in the
course of a min:stry in London, met with people
who told him that their feelings of Christ's
sympatby was destroyed te them by His being
of one age. It seemed to them that a mau Of
a different age could not poassibly be in full
accord with them. What ? I ask whether ail
that is best and noblest in humanity-ay, I
might ask whether al that is lowest and most
degraded, dos not speak to our human hearts
crces the gulf of ages, The passions of mer

who are dead, the pictures ai Pompeii do their
evil work still; and, on the better side, there
are times when the very air around us becomes
vocal with the intensity çf the thoughts of ti


