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ner, a rebel. You have turncd your back upon the bcst of be-
ings. You have turned aside from the bcst of paths. You have,
tranpled upon the best of laws, and rolled sin as a sweet morsel
under your tongue. You have negleeted your dutics, you have
forgotten the God that miade you, hie bas not heen in ail your
tholights. Like the prodigal you have gone far fromn the domestie
roof, you have plunged into sin, and want and woe. The husks
which the swine eat have not satisfied your hungry soul. By run-
ning away from the best of Fathers you have brought yourself to
ruin. Every sinner is bis own greatest encmy, and bis own de-
stroyer. Yout have destroyed yoursclf. You have fallen by your
iniquity. You are the author of your own sin, niisery, deg,,rada,-
tion, and spiritual destitution. O unconverted reader, yo-a are
away fromn the fountain of happiness, the source of liglit and life,
of peace and purity.

-But evcfl this is flot ail. You are every day th-nt you renin
inipenitent, going farther and farther away from God, from hiappi-
ness, from heaven, and fromn ail thiat is happy, and holy, and bea-
venly. Oh!1 it is fearful to be going down to the pie ; the pit of
perdition, the pit of woe,-the bottomless pit,-that pit into
'which if you once enter you shall neyer get out agan.

The language thougli figurative is very significant. It presents
before our minds the most awil idea of bell which we cani well
conceive. To be going down, or sinking deeper and deeper into
bottoniless perdition, moral wretchedness, degradation, and hope-
less woe 1 No doubt much of the happiness of the redeemed in
heaven will consist in their moving along, and up the banks of the
river of life, which flows from the throne of God and of the
Lamb. Their conselous progressive ascent nearer, and stili nearer
to the infinite fountain of ail grace and ail glory, will he, an im-
portant element in their cup of bliss. To eat of the fruits that
grow there, to, drink of the waters that flow there, to feel the feel-
ings that are felt there, to see the sights that are seen there, and
to be eternally drawing nearer and nearer to the infinite source of
ail moral excellence and enjoyment, is, and surely must be HEA-
TEN. Well, if this be heaven, surely the very opsieo /s
must be IIELL. O how dreadful to'be always goiiig down into +,he
Pit,--to be sinlcing deeper and deeper into endless, hopeless, un-
mitigated, ever-increasing misery. -1 Where the wormi dieth not,
and the-fire is flot quenched." "Who among us shall dwell with
Aevouring fire ? Who among us shail dweil -with everlasting burn-


