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you lay down your first stake, even if it is
only “in fun,” you are actually gambling.
Remember that there is alwaysa firat
inch at the top of every precipice. Stop
bufore you begin! .
Ido not make the absurd affirmation
that every one who under any circum-
stances plays a gawe at cards is a gambler,
any more than ever every one who drinks
a glass of wine is a tuper. But it is equal-
ly true that he who never touches an in-
toxicant, cannot possibly become a drunk-
ard, and he who never playsa game of
hazard, cannot possibly becume a game-
ster, My own personal practice at board-
ing-school and college was one of entire
abstinence from 'cards as well as from
wine-cups. I have never witnessed a play
in a theatre, or seen a horse-race, nor do
I consider that I have lost anything by
keeping all such coals of fire out of ‘my
garments. All games of chance have a
dangerous fascination. \rch deacon Far-
rar has truly said *‘There is a gambling
element in human nature.” It must be
guarded against just as carefully as any
sensual appetite. With the excitement
of a gameofhazard comes the strong temp-
tation to risk a stake on the game; as soon
as the first stake is laid down, conscience
goes with it, and*the Devil wins the game.
So strong is the fascination of this sor-
cery, that in - the public ‘‘Conversazione-
halle” of Baden-Badeun, I have seen well-
dressed ladies watch the roulette-table
until they became so bewitched with the
play that they would furtively toss a gold
Napoleon uver on the table from behind
the crowd. The ‘“‘wambling element” in
them had taken fire. No small amount
of betting is-indulged in by ladies at the
Saratoga races. Just here lies the peril
with you, my friend. The excitement of
ganes of hazard sets you in a flame; then
comes & small stake; then a Jarger. If
fou win, you play to win more, and if you
ose, you.play on to make up your lgsses.
Before you know it, the hot coals you
tuok into your bosom have set you on fire,
and burned your conscience to a crisp.
But it is not only from card-tables and
faro-banks that mischief is to be appre-
hended. Many are tempted to take ‘a
small risk” in mining-stocks or other vola-
tile stocks that are playing up and down
in the market. I have known a half doz-
en mere lads to *‘puol” their earnings or
their pocket-money in a venture or ashare
or two of stock. is rage for dabbling

in stocks turns hundreds of respectable
people—not only boys, but gray-haired
men—into actual gamblers, although they
would be shocked if the ugly name were
applied to them. They are not shocked
at the thing itself. Of course, there is as
legitimate business transgeted in the pur-
chase and sale of stucks, bouds, and pub-
lic securitics, as there is in the purchase
and sale of breac- tuffs or real 18 ate, Yet
there are reckless ganbling opurations in
all of them. The stock~gamb{)er is a man
who buys what he does not pay for, and
sells what he does not deliver. The per-
son who ought to be attending to his own
business, and yet ventures certain sums
in stock speculations, runsa fearful 1isk
of financial ruin. The sad obitaary of
more than one recent defaulter and pur-
loiner of trust-funds might be written in
a simple line *‘committed moral suicide in
Wall street.”

The dangers to young men are increas-
ing from several causes. 1st. There isa
growing passion for getting rich suddenly
and easily. The lure of allgaming, wheth-
er it be with dice or with cards, in lotter-
ies or in puol-rooms, on the race-course or
in the stuck-market, the specious lure is
to get semething for nothing. **Why should
I toil hard to earn a dollar when I can
possibly win an hundred by the twin of a
card, or the speed of a horse, or a sharp
operation in stocks?”’ So reasons covet-
ousness, and thrusts his hand into bhot
coals tv snatch thedollars. 2d. The gam-
bling element js'insinvating itself nore
and more into'the trade of our land; the
immense sudden gains or Josses by *‘cor-
ners,” ‘‘pools,” etc., are alarming evideu-
ces of this fact. - Old-fashioned slow and
sure methods of business are sneered at;
he is accounted the smartest wan whe by
a shrowd “‘operation,” wins in a month
what solid sensible men used to earn in a
life-time. 3rd. The rapid increase of a
luxurious and self-indulgent style of liv-
ing, fans this flame of reckless venture.
Living by luck is a distrust of Providence
and a tampering with the devil. A life
ordered by God’s laws, is uever a game of
chance.

This whole topic is one for pulpits to
discuss and for Christians to think about.
Not merely is rafling at church-fairs an
outrage against civil law that ought to be
scourged out of the sanctuary, but God's-
people should beware how they tamper
with all and. every seductive device for



