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How soon should we put fo silence the
sneer of the igporant, of the wise in
their own conceit, by making them
“beiwold our good works” to the glory
of Gop!

The Chrurch must stand for ever, but
who that loves her must not mourn to
gee her misunderstood, misrepresented,
ridieuled, if net reviled by vpen ene-
mies, or her influence undermined or
weakened by false fiiends? O, that
we weore true to our mothor! that we
held bravely by her, ever ready to de-
fend her, not in word only, but in deed.
O that we realized the greatness of our
heritage, and the responsibility which
it entails, the glow of our charity must
melt the cold scopticism of the world,
the fervour of our faith must kindle it
in hearts now barren and unbelieving,
and our simplicity and sincerity must
shame those whose aim it is to serve
two masters ! And those who, without
the Fold, are yet following the greal
Shepherd of the Sheop, would be led
to feol in their fulness the truth of Idis
words : “Other sheep I have which are
not of this ¥old ; them also I must
bring, and there shall be one fold and
one Shepherd.” It is a thought to fill
us with shame and humiliation, that
we, children of Gop, memhers of
Christ, inheritors of the Kingdom of
Heaven, should bo so carcless of the
unspeakablo blessings bestowed upon
us, 80 dead to the duties which they
involve, that through usthe Church
whieh our Saviour established,in which
are the channels of His Grace, the
Church which is His Spouse, His Be-
loved, should be, as was her Head
when on earth, too often despised and

rejected of men.
et

LOVE AND FORGIVENESS.

All true love to God is preceded in
the heart by these two things— a sense
of -sin, aud an nssurance of pardon.
Brethren, fhera is uo love possible—
rezl, deop, genuirs, worthy of heing
called love te Gopn—which docs not
start with the belief of ones own trans-
gression, and with the thankful recep-
tion of forgiveness in Christ. You do
nothing to get pardon for yourselves;
but unless you hagwe the pardou you
have no love to Gopo. I know that
sounds a very bad thing—I know that
many will say it is very narrow and
vary bigoted, and will ask, “Do you
mean to tell me that the man whose
bosom zlows with gratitude because of
earthly blessings, has no love—that all
that natural religion which is in people
apart from this senss of {orgiveness of
Christ, do you mean to te]l me that
this is not all genuine ¥’ Yes, mast
assuredly ; and I helieve the Bible and
man's conscience say the same thing.
I do not for one moment deny Lhat
there may be in the heartx of those who
are in tho grossest ignorance of them-
solves as transgressors, certain emotions
of instinetive gratitude and natural re-
ligionsness, directed to some higher
power dimly thought of as the author
of their blessings and the source of
much gladness; but has that kind of
thing got apy living powerinit? 1
demur to its right to be called Jovo of
Gop at all, for this reason, becanso it
seems to me that the abject that is leved
is not Gop, but a fragment of Gop.
He who but says, “l owe to Ilim
breath and all things; in Him I live
and move and have my being,” has left
out one half at least of the Secriptural
conception of Gob. Your Gou, my
friend, is not the Gop of the Bible,
unless He stands betore you clothed in

infinite loving kindness indeed, but
clothed also in strict and rigid justice.
Is your Gon pérlect and entire? If
you say that you love Him, and if you
do s0, is it as the Gop and Father of
our Lord Jesus Christ? Have you
meditated on the depths of tha require-
ments of His law 7 Have you steod
gilent and stricken at the thought of
the blaze of His righteousness? Have
you passed through all tho thick dark-
ness and the clouds with which He
surrounds His thione and forced your
way at last into the inner light whore
He dwells? Oris it o vague divinity
that you worship and love? Which?
Ah, if a man study his Bible and try
to find out for himself, from its verac.
ious records. who and whal manner of
Gonb the living Gon is, there will bo no
love in bis heart to that Being except
only when he has flung himsell at His
feot and said, “Iather of ctornal purity
and Gob of all heliness and righteous-
ness, forgive Thy child, o sinful broken
man, forgiva Thy child for the sake of
Thy Son " That, and that alone, is
the road by which we come to possess
the love of Gon, as a practical power,
filling and sanctifying our souls; and
such is the Gop to whom alone our
love ought to he rendered ; and I tell
you (or rather the Bible tells, and the
Gospel and the Cross of Christ tell you ),
no leve without pardon, o fellowship
and sonship without the sense of sin
and the acknowledgement of {foul
trunsgression !

THE TWO ROBINS.

Concluded.

They do not interfere with each
othor,—They both seem to have the
game end in view—that is, to build
their nests and get il ready to occupy
when the roses shall begin to blow.
They work fogether in carrying out
their plans: one does not tear down
what the other builds; neither does
one refuse to work hecause tho other
will not.

They do not get discouraged hecause
they eannot build their nest in 2 day
—They are satisfied if they can add a
little to it each day. They go about,
picking up a straw here and there as
they can find them, and then put them
inlhe proper plice; aud so on each
day until the work is done.

They do not refuso to work lecause
they have to find their own struws.—
They fly around, singing as they go,
picking up the bits of siraw and 1noss,
without waiting for some one to hring
it to them.

They do their werk in the right
time.~They do wuot put off untii to-
morrow what ought to be dene to-day.
They do not wait until the sunmer
before they begin to build, nor stop
and complain if' the weather is cold ;
but they begin early, and werk away
to get the nest ready for the liitle
family of redbreasts that they expect
will want the reom when the cherries
hegin to get ripe.

Will not the little readers of these
lines learn & lesson from the robing?
1f the robins which Gon has made and
cares for each day, hut which can
neither talk, nor read, nor reasen, as
we do, are so kind to each other; so
industricus, persevering, and ener-
gatic; how much more is it the daty
of boys end girla who can read Gon's
Holy Word to be kind to each other,
and industrious, and try to help each
other in dvingall that Goo has told
them to do. What a blessed world

this would be, if little children—and

big omnes too—would only bohave asladverted to, and just as we gained if

well as de the birds!
BAD THOUGHTS.

Bad thoughts, if cherished, blight
virtue, destroy purity, and undermine
the stablest foundutions of churacter
They sre like rot tn timber; like rusu
in iron. Thoy ear into the wan. And
when the process s gone ou for o
while, and there comes the stress of an
outward temptation, down they go
into a mass of ruins ! Ships go out to
sca, all bright with fresh puint, their
sails all spread and streamers flying,
and never come back—nuver reacl
port.  Why? They met a storm and
went down, because they were rottoen.
Under the paint was deeay !

Just so bad thoughts, vile, impure
thoughts and imayginations rot the
manly oak of character, rust the iron
of prineiple, siacken all the stays of
virtue, and leave the mun, or woman,
to tho violence of tempuation, with no
interior of reserve power to withstand
the shock. Bad shoughts, fed and
fattened, aro the hottom vice ol saciety

- .

“Idleness is the soul fur all wanner
of vice to thrive in ; hut be constantiy
employed in some innocent busioess,
and thou shalt leave mmall room for
the uneleuan spirit to euter inlo thy soul
und tempt thee.”

“A man may as woll protend to be
loarned without study, aud rich with-
out industry, as to be pious and virtu-
ous without mortitication and self-
denial.

- - -
{ Albany Press and Rpickerbocker, )
A PANIC AT THE DELLEVAN
HOUSE LASY NIGHT.

The usual quiotness of the Delovan
House was broken in upon last niglt
in o strange manner, and for an hour
or more the guests of that hillerto
ovderly and first-class hostelrie wero in
a foruient of excitement. At precisely
5 miuutes pust 10 o'clock, necording to
Senator (xrady’s chronometer, an indi-
vidual was seen to enter hurriedly by
the muin entrance on  Broudwsy and
rush in an exeited manner to the desk,
Hia appearance was sutnaw Lt startling,
and the swaying motion of his long
body, coupled in the wildly gesticutat-
ing munver with which he stcod and
questioned the clerk, would lead n be-
holder at once to know that there wus
somothing of import in connection
with his nightly visit. We approached
tho desk, or rather we were pushod
thither with the crowd eager to hoar
his qucstion propounded. Ho spoke
in a husky voice, and in that peculiar
key akin to stage whispors, so-vhat his
question was lost Lo our ears, as well as
the answer of the attentive night clerk,
Me. Leland Simons, who appeared to
share in thoe anxiety of the nocturnal
visitor, Having received an auwwer,
however, he turned towards the oleva-
tor in the same hurvied manner which
had characterized his entrance, and
pulling the door shaut after him, ke
again, in husky tones, gave his order Lo
the youth in enmge ol that pedal re-
iieving nutomaton, and as a result, and
befare we could gather our senses,
which bad gono wool gathering ho was
rapidly ascending. QOur journalistic
var however, Lud caught the words
“fowrth floor' as they fell from thalips
of the long-legged, long-haired and
oxcited individusl and in a moment

|We ‘saw tho coat-tails of the excited
.personage just turning the cormer in

the southeass end of the building. Wa
burried after the receding figure and
gained the corper just in time to seo
our ‘‘chage’ bolt into the room of Col.
M. C. Murphy, representative of the
Now York distriet, Heve he remained
closeted for some time, during which
we were joined by several olhers who
had mounted the stuirs out of curiosity
like ourselves and who wuow stoud
open-inoutbed arcund the door. Of
course we all listened, but not even our.
journuslistic nows hunting tact, backed
by all the ingenuity present, could de-
viso a plan by which wo ocouid hear.
Une reckivss individual, thinking prob-
ably of a former occasion, suggested a
stop-ladder, and muttered something
uboub the transomn. Another, whoss
ear wasglued to the kay-hole, ramarked
that alter all may it not ba a Platt—or
plot—or something of that sort ; for
his remark was also lost to us. A
third suggosted thut the trained ear of
4 chawmbermaid be brought inty requi-
sition.  Bu$ before either plan was
made use of, the man glowering on
the group, wade his way through the
doorway and crowd and started off
again.  He entered another room on
the same floor, and again the lisieners
followed, but it was of no avail ; not a
sound could be ovorheard save indis-
tinet mutterings. On leaving this room
he descended to the floor benonth, and
vntercd the rugm of a well-known mil-
itary gentlewman, wha bears the distin-
guished title of general, and who ar-
rived u day or two ago ; here the tones
were somewhat Jouder bat still not loud
enougl to be clearly overheard. For
an hour this continued. ‘The sxcited
individual with the ulongated hirsute
appendage and the Fuber foutified ear,
flew around the hotel. At last he de-
scended to tho ground floor, where he
stood for o mowent and looked about
him. Soon hig eyos rested on Mr. Ed.
C. Sheehy, the reprosentalive of the
twenty-second district of New York,
and a most instautaneous change eame
over him. Homno longer glared savagely,
e approached the honorable gontleman
with the air of an Adonis, smiling as
aweetly as a lovesick swain, Ha ap-
parently met with au old {riend in the
person of My, Shechy, judging by the
way thut gentloman thrust forth his
oxtended, and somoswhat extensive
prha. A light burst upon as at this
moment ; we remembered that Osear
Wilde has proved to be an Irishman.
Was this Oscar in disguise, and speak-
ing to a Milesian friend ? We had
not long to wait for an answer. Thae
erowd, which had momentarily aceum-
ulated, pushed us forward, and we
caught the lollowing remarks from Mr.
Shechy :

“Why, to be sure, I found St
Jacohs Oil an excellent remedy? Ex-
cellent, sir. I would not bho without
it. [am a great admirer of St. Jacoba
Oil. L—-"

The cat was out of the bag, Our
sensation had taken wings, Our Osear
bad “busted.”  We had been following
ono of the many press agenis of St.
Jacobs Oil, who was simply hurrying
around among the notables to “do”
them for Lhe columns of the nowspapers.
Later investigations proved this, and
wa have learned from the lips of sev-
aral of our senators aud assemblymen
and others that were subjocted to the
reportorial pump. Let cur readers look

more we were mounting the stuirs.
We were not long in reaching the ﬁoor}

out for suwe axcellent testimonials for
St. Jacobs Oil soon,



