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par it liathi nothing b)esidesý wheireoni to

O man , Iearn to reject pride, sevirag
àtthou Iia4.t no reason fo)r it. What-

ver thaon art thon hast nothing to nake
"proud. 'lihe more thou hast, the
r(, thou art in deht to C(1>d ; andi thaon

otuldst not be proud of' thiat whic-b
CwIers thee a debtor. Consider thine
;"ina. L~ook baek to the liole of ilhe
.t whence thon wast diggied. Consid-

what thoti woaîldst hiave been even
~if it were flot for Divine Grace.

ýq co)n -id1er thad thou wilt Vet 7,)- lost
p li-Il If gracc diocs flot liold t4~e Up.

~oaic'that ,iri)ngst th-, damneài there
ire niowe thiat wvouId have be--n mare
hrnncd( than tlîvselt if gr:aee had flot
ept tht-c fr-oin des;triweioi1. Let this
onsideration humiLble îhee, that thon
ist naugbt wý-QX con t0 ground thy

2 A"-*ýn, à i-ý a brainless thing, as
rell as; a, grouiidlessý tbing ; for it bringrs
o profit with it. Thiere i,3 no wisdorn
a a selfexaltation. (iliea' vices have
01ne excus~e -,for inen seeru. to gain by
bera. Avarice, pleasure, hast have some
dea -but the mnan who is pioud seils is
oui ûl.eaply. He pens wide tbe flood-
ýtes of' his heart, to let maen see how
ýep is the flood within bis soul. Then
eddenly il floweth out, and ail is gone.
Lnd ail for nothing-for one Puif of
-,pty wind, one word of sweî applause
-the soul is gone and neî a drop is left.

In almost every other sin we gatber
p the ashes when the fire is gone. But
ere, what is left?é Thc covetous man
ath bis siingii zoM ; but what hath t"e
iroud mnan? i-c liai lessa than he would
ave laad without his pride and is no
ýiner whatever. O man, if thou wert
6 migbty as Gabriel, and had ail his
oliness, stili thou wouldst be an ai-rant
ý01 to be proud; for pride would 3ink
hee from thine angel station ~o the rank
f devils, and bring thee from the place
there Luifer son of th-e morning, ou3ce

divelt, to take tip thine abode witli laid-
eous lb'nids in paerdition!

Pride exait., îts iîead an(i seeks to
b 'ni-or itself; but it is; of ail things most
d es1)i se d. It souglit to plant cr-owns up-
on i-s brmw ; and so it ia dorme. But
its Iaead was hot and il p)ut an ice crown
there. anad it rielted ail sway. Pour Pride
bias decked itse1f out fifnely sometirnes.
It biath p)ut on its mnoý-t gaudy apparel,
and said to others: - low brilliant 1 ap-
prir !" Boli, ahi ! Pride, likt- a iharle-
quin, dre.,ed in thy gay colors, thon art
ail the more fool for thtit. Thou art but
a gYazing stock of' fools lessi foolii tlian
myself. Thou hast rio crown as thou
thiinkest thou hast ; notbing solid and
real. Ail is empty and vain.

If thon, O mari, desirest shamne, be
proud. A monarch bhas waded through
slaughter to a tbrone and shut tbe gateâ
of mercy on manikind to win a littie
giory ; but when he bas cxalted himself
and lias been proud, worms have devour-
ed 1dm, like Ilerod, or have devoured
Iiis empire tli il passed away, and with
il lais pride and glory. Pride wins no
crowns. Men n-yer horoor it-not even
the mnrial slaves of earth; for al. meiâ
look down on the proud man and think
him less than themselves,.

3. Again, pride is the msddlest thing
that cani exist. It feeds upon its own
Vitals; it will take away its own life,
that with its blood il may make a purpie
for ils shoulders ; it sappeth iad under-
mineth in its own bouse, that it may
build its pinnacles a littie bîgher, and
then the Wb-le structure tumbleth down.
Nothing proves men so mnd as pide.

For th.s they have giv'en Up rest, and
ense, and repose, to find rank and power
among inIn. For tbis they have dared
to risk their hope of salvation, to leave
the gentie yoke of Jesu,%, and go toiling
wearilv along the way of life, seeking to
Bave tfieraelvex by their own 'works, andi
at Iast to stagger irato the mire of feUl
despair. O man, hate pride, fiee froan
it, abhor it, let il not dweil wiîh thee.


