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| fallen into perdition, remember—« Woebe
unto him by whom the offence cometh.—
It were better that a mill-stone were tied
about his neck and that he were ‘cast into
the sea.”

“SOOULD WE THEN MAKE MIRTH?
A malefactor might perhaps say that ke
would be wmerry as long as the scaffold wan
not erected on which he was to die. Baut if
he were told that the scaffold was quite ready
—that the sword was sharpened, and the
executioner standing ready—oh! would it not
be madness to make mirth? Alas! this is
your maduiess, poor Christlesssoul. You are
not ouly condemned, but the sword is
sharperied and ready that is to smite your
.soul; and yet you can he happy, and dream
away your days and nights in pleasures that
perish in the using. The discase is ready, the
accident is ready, the arrow is on the string,
-the grave is ready, yea, hell itself is ready,
your own place is made ready; and yet you
¢cun make mirth!  You can play ganies, and
renjoy company. How truly is your laughter
like the crackling of thorns under a pot: a
- flashy blaze, and then the blackness of darke
“ess forever !
Not ouly are Christless souls condemned
; already and not only is the sword of vengeance
quite ready, but the sword may come down a$
{ any one moment. It is not so with malefac-
Jtors; their day is fixed and told them, so that
‘they can count their time. If ther have
 many days, they make merry to-day at least,
and begin to be serious to-morrow, But not
. 80 Christless persons; their day is fixed, but
it is not told them. It may be this very
moment.  Ah! should they then make mirth?
~Some malefactors have been found very
stout-hearted to the very last. Many have
received their sentence with quite unmoved,
and with a determined countenance. Some
i have even gone to the scaffold quite unmoved;
;'some even with a light, careless epirit. DBut
when the head is laid down upon the block,
when the eyes are covered, and the neck laid
bare=when the glittering sword is lifted high
in the air, and may come down any one
moment——that is a dreadful time of suspense.
It would be very horrible to see a man in a
light, careless spirit at that time. Oh! @t
wonld be madness to be'merry then.
Alas ! this is your madness, poor Christless
soul. You are not only condemned, and not

1 only is the sword ready, but it may fall on you

at any one ymnoment. Your head is, as it were,
on ihe block. Your neck is bared before
God, and the whetted swordis held over you;
and yet can you make mirth? Can you tdke
up your mind with busivess and worldly




