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Or. Talmage oiq Gatqbling.

Dr. Tainiage iii a recent sermon alludcd as
follows ta the gambler:

Shali 1 sketch the history of. the gambler? Lured
by bad company he finds his wvay into a place wherc
honest mnen ouglit ncvcr ta go. lie sits down to biis
first gaine but on]), for pastime and the desire of
bciiig thought sociable. The players deal out the
cards. They unconciously play into satan's hands
wbo takes ait the tricks and bath the players' souks
for trumps-lic bcing a sharper at any gaine. A
sliglit stak-. is put up just to add interest ta the play.

Game after gaine is played. Larger stakes an~d
stili larger. They begin to move nervously on their
chairs. Their Ibros lowcr and eyes flash, until now
tbey who win and tbey wvho lose, fired alike with
passion, sit ivitb set jaws anid compressed lips and
clenchcd fists, and eyes like fire-baîls that seem start-
ing ram their sockets, ta se the final tui7s before il
cames: if losing, pale with envy aiid tremulous w~ith
unuttered oaths cast back redhot uponthe beart--or
winning, with bysteric laugh-"-ýHa! ha! 1 bave it!
1 bave it!". -.

A fcw years have passed and he is only the wreck
of aman. Scating himself at the gaine erebe throws
the first card, he stakes the last relic of bis wvife, and
the marriage ring which sealed the solemn vows
between tbcm. Th~e gaine is lost, and staggering
back in cxliaustinig lie dreains. The brigbt hours of
the past mock his agony, and in bis dreams fiends
wih eyes of fire and tong of fiame circle around hlm
wvith joiiied hands, ta dance and sing their orgies with
hellishi choruis, chanting, "Hall! brother!" kissing bis
clamîny forehead tintil their lothsomc locks, fiowing
ivith serpents, crawl iýnto bis bosom and sink their
sharp fangs and stick Up bis life's blood, and c-)iiing
around bis hecart pincb it with chilIs and sbudders
unutterable.

To a gambler's deathbed cames no hope. He will
probably die alone. His former associates camei flot
nigb his dwcllingC. Whcn the hour cames bis ' ïiser-
able soul will go out of a niserable life into a miser-
able eternity. As lus poor remains pass the bouse
wbere he was ruined, old companions ma 'y look out a
moment and say: "'There goes the aId carcass-dead
at last," but they wvill not get up fram the table. Let
hlm dowti inta bis grave. Plant noa tree to cast a
shade there, for the long' deep, eternal gloom, that
seulies there is shadow énough. Plant no "«forget-me
nots"-er eglantines around the spot, for fiowers were
flot made ta grow on sucb a blasted heath. Visit -it-
not in the sutishine, for that would be niockery, but
in the dismal night when noa stars are out and the
spirits of darkness corne down horsed où the wind,
then-visit thegrave of the gam4ler.

New to Mjake a -Morse LaugI

Bet 3'ou a dollar 1 cati make that horsc' laugh,»
said a anan with a white hat, as hc patted a demure-
looking beast an thc flank.

"Nevcr saw him before ini my life."
'Ils he thc same as any other horse ?

1"Just the saine, so far as I cati sec."
"lWefl, l'Il bct you a dollar for luck.
The man witb the white bat passed his band over

the nostrils of the naimal, and then stepped back
upon the pavement. A moment later the eyes of
the horse began ta roll, and thcn his upper. lip
shrivcllcd up sa bîgh that seven teeth sprang into
View.

"Sec him laugh ?" yefled the- mani with the white
bat, as he danced a Lancashire step on the flagging.
Tears leaped ta the eyes of the horse, and his respir-
ations camne heavy and fast as he liftcd his head into
the air and uttered a Ioud guffaw.

"Give me the money, 1 win the bet," exclainied,
the man .with the white bat, amid a series of sneezes
and snlorts from the laughing animal. The sad-eyed
mani gave up bis dollar and passed on. Just as the
animal. .was about ta diop clown 'from exhaustion the
man with the white hat'pulled a blue-bottle fly fromh
his vtinsnostrils.

"That makes a V 1 have won today," he said,
*giving, the horse a congratulatory slap. "It's rather.
tougb on the critters, but a fellow mnust live, you.
know. You can use a fly f6r one experiment only,
but when you have a bottle full, as 1 have here in
my pocket, you do flot mind the loss."


