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sec. And iii lier cagerness she, stcpped upon that rock, and culled
one swoet fiower aftor anothor, thiking of the beautiful, boquet she
would have to carry back as a memiento of lier ploasant wvalk.
Nearer and yet noaror, lured by the innocent beauty of the littie
flowvers she venturod to the cdge, until tcmiptod one stop too far,
lier foot slippod upon tho g'rassy slope,-ono vain effort! one -%vild
shiriek of agoniziîig despair! and bier frail and beautiful form ll
and was dashoed upoil those rocks one butndred foot bolow.

"A Youtlî was passiîig on that road below at that tiine; hoe hourd
tue shriok; ho saw the falling form; lie hurriod to tho spot, climb-
ing withi difficulty over those fallon rocks, until lie found the place
whoî'e slie ]ay, mangled, blcediiig! she gàspcd a fcon tinros, and
then expired 1

"At the home of hier aunt the tea-table was set; tho finie for t'le
young lady's roturn Nvas com:-I wonder hoiv it is slie stays 80,

long. Can any thinig have bofallen bier?" The servant is dis-
patched; nor liad she gone very far before she mot a crowd, sonie,
weeping-and ail soleinn,-upon a plain board they -wore bearing
a lifeless forn-a Iady's-can it bc lier? It -%as indeed-the sanie
one who a few short heurs before lîad gone out in ail the beauty of.
youth and health is non' brouglît back a mang-led corpse! The joy
of that house was turncd into the bittorness of grief. And wvhat
had occasioned it ? the allurement of ' Oxie lower more.'

From the circurustance we have been led to the rcflection, tlîat
what occasioned the uutimoly deatlî of this lovely young lady, hast
also proved the occasion of the etornal death of thousands.

Siniful pleasures, like wild flowers, gron' in tempting beauty
upon the dangerous ground whichi overhangs eternal perdition.
Somne venture upon it ho culi just one ploasuro-and yet they see
another stili sweeter, noar the precipice; tlîey grather and reachi out
the band for just that one pleasure more; but as the liaud grasps,
the feet slip, and they pcrisli vith their sin in their hand.

Or wvoalth) has boon the tempting flower. Just ene farm more;
or one good bargain more: and thoen will I sit at the feot of Jesus.
But -%vhilo tlîe hand bias been reaching out to grasp,-the sentenîce
lias gone forth,-"« Thon fool this night thy soul sail ho required
of theô".--and it has proved the fatal fiower,-in tho gatherinig of
which they have been undone for ever.

Reader, beware of" leoe llower more"L-vhilie you stand on slip-
pery places-over ehernal death, and now I "fiee aise youthfut
lusts."1 '2 Tim. ii> a22.-s
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