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pursuit of their object, own no relent-
mgs,and stop ot no limits short of those
opposed by the equally violent resist-
ance of those who are assailed, and
who in their turn pursue their own pur-
poses with the sane maddened and in-
furiated cagerness:—O! what a hell
would such a world exiubity, and who
would not rather e sperience a thousand
deaths, than be condemned to live a
single day amid such complicated and
unspeakeble horrors! Yet is the Iell
of the Bible a source of horrors stiil
greater and more agonsing. It is the
hell of beings in which every vestige
of good principle is extinct, in which
cvery evil principle has attained a gigan-
tic strength, desolating cvery depart-
ment of the soul which it masters,
spreading strife and desolation among
all with whom it comes in contact; yet
destined to a perpetual reign of wither-
ing triumphs, by that attribute of im-
mortality wiuch refuses to its wretch-
ed victims even the sad refuge of ap-
nibilation. This is the hell for which
every impenitent siuner is npening; the
hell, of which, if he examines umself,
he may discover in mself the awful
beginnings gradually unfold themselves.
Disaflection and slienstion from God 1s
the ruling principle of hell. 1Is it not
also the ruling priuciple of the smnner
on carth?  Does be not nounshin his
bosom that carnal keart which 1s enmmi-
ty against God, and does he not daily
testify this, by spending the Ihfe, the
breath, the facultics, which God gave
him, in acts of rebelhon aganst s pa-
ternal government? Iell is the home
of stnfe, of cnvy, decert, mabigmty, bit-
ter unrelenting persecution, undying
hate. And are not these the disposi-
tions which govern the unbaly bere?
The restrawnts of education, of human
laws, of civilized society, and the par-
ual donumon of conscience and good’
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fecling—~the few fragments iemwnmg of
our pnmitive image—do much to check
their more violent outbreaking. Yet
how inuch do they influence the under
current of lifo even in the best regulat-
ed communities amongst us; and how
often do they burst forth in fearful cx-
plosions, desolating the peace of fami-
lies and leaguing kingdome :n hostile
array against cach other, Let them
be restrained, and repressed, and dis-
gused as they will, they are the ruling
wenants  of every unrenewed heart;
their seed is planted, and their roots
arefirinly fixed there: “We oursclves,”
says the apostle, painting man's natural
condition, ¢ We ourselves alse were
sometime foolish, disobedient, serving
divers Justs and passions, Liateful, and
hating onc another.”

As bell is the region of sin, s0 alse
i1t of 11s necessary concomitants, mis-
ery, remorse, torment, despair. But
are thege confined to that region? What
mean those fearful struggles between
inclination and conscience; those visita-
tions of rewmorse cousequent on crim-
inal cxcesses; those galling wounds
intheted by the consciousness of il do-
sert and of the contempt of the good;
that dread of futurity—those forcbod-
ings of a oming judgment—which so
often porson the enjoyments and throw
a pall over the path of the most pros-
perously wicked? These are just anti-
cipations of the future hell wlich awaits
them; partiel, yet sure intimations of’
the connexion between st and suffer-
ing, and of the inherent tendency of sin
to work out its own pumshment in the
misery of wluch it 1s productne. And
were 1t not for the diversious which the
world atfords to drown reflection and
silence sclf-reproacn; for the mixed
state of things winch now existe; for
tiie dispensation of mercy and forbear-
auce under which we live; were 1t nots



