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‘and bocame 28 bad as over. An-
t warning came. He was seised with
R0 | y in the jaws of the grave;
woke up; he lived, and lived as vilely
asbe had lived before. Often did he hear
&is mother’s voice—though she was in the
‘g:vo, she being dead yet spoke to him.
‘$i® put the Bible on the top shelf—hid it
away ;still, sometimes a text he had learn-
of in infancy used to thrust itaclf on his
wind. One night as he was going tosome
haunt of vice, something arrested him, con-
science seemed to say to him, « Remember
all that you have learned of Rer.” Heostood
sidll, bit his lip & moment, considered,
Wolghed ehances. At last be said, I will
go if I am lost.” He wens, and from that
whoment it has often been a source of won-
# to him that he has never thought of
Ml mother nor of the Biblee He hears a
sdrmon, which Le does ot beed. It is all
the eame to him. He is never troubled.
e says, “ I don't know how it is; I am
glad of it; I amn a8 easy now and as frolick-
somo a3 ever a young fellow could be.”
Oht I trembls to explain this quictade;
but it may be—God grant I may not be a
tree prophet—it may be that (od has
thrown the reins on his neck, and said,
© ¢ Lot bim go, let Lim go, I will warn him
no more; he shall be filled with his own
ways; hae shall go the length of his chain;
1 will never stop Lim.” Mark! if it be so,
your damnation i a8 sure as if you wero
in tho pit now. O may God grant that I
may uot have such a hearer horo. But
that dread thought may well muke you
wearch yourselves, for it may beso. There
is that possibility; search and look, and
@od graut that you may no more say,
“ Pauce, peace, when there is no peace.”
~ Now for these last few solemn words.
1 will ot be guilty this morning, of speak-
ing any smooth falschoods to you, I would
Lo fuithfal with esch man, as I bekievo I
shull have to facs you all at God's gre:t
day, even though you heard me but once
in your life. Woll, then, let me tall you
thut if you hava a poeuce to-day which en-
ables you to Lo at peace with your sius as
woll a3 with God, that peace is a fulse peace,
Unless you hate ain of every sort, with all
your heart, you are not a child of God, you
are-wok reconciled to God by the death of
‘hj @on, You will not be perfact; I can-
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if you are a Christian you will hate the
very sin into which you have been betray-
ed, and hate sin because you should have
grieved your Saviour thue, But if you
love sin, the love of the Father is not in
you. Be you who you may, or what you
may,—minister, deacon, elder, professor, of
non-professor—the love of sin s utterly in-
consistent with the love of Christ, Take
that home, and remember it.

Another solemn thought. If you are
at peace to-day through a belief that you
are righteous in yourself, you are not 8t
peace with God. 1f you are wrapping
yourself up in your own righteousness an
saying, “ I am as good as other people, I havo
kept Cod’s law, and have no need for
merey,” you are not at prage with God.
You are treasuring up i~ your impenitent
heart wrath agaiust the day of wrath; a
you will as surely be lost if you trust {0
your good works, as if you had trusted t0
your eins, There is a clean path to hell 8¢
well as a dirty one. There is as sure a ro#
to perdition along the highway of moralitys
as down the slough of vico. Take heed
that you build on nothing else but Christ?
for if you do, your house will tumble about
your eis, when most you need its protec”
tion,

And, yet again, my hearer, if thou art
out of Christ there is no true peace to tho
conscience, and no reconciliation to Got
Ask thyself this question, “Do 1 believ?
on the Lord Jesus Christ with all my heart’
Is he my only trust, the simple, solitary
rock of my refaga? For if not, as th?
Lord mygGod liveth, hefore whom I stant
thou art in the gall of bitterness, and int
bonds of iniquity, and dying as thou 8™
out of Christ, thou " wilt be shut out ©
heaven; where God and bliss are foun®
thy soul can pever come.

And now, finally, let me beseech yOU
if you are at peace in your own mind th“’i
morning, weigh your peace thus: w"o
my peace stand me on a sickbed i Ther
are inany that are peicsfu! enough Wh._,
they are well, Lat when their bones bes™
to ache, and their flesh is sore vexed, the”
they find they want something more 8%
stantial than this dreamy quietnes3 f“, "
which their souls had fallen. If a Bt
sicknoss makes you shake, if the thovg
that your heart is affocted, or that you ™7

wok'stpact you will live ‘without in; but;drop down dead in a fit on a suddes—




