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on the horizan.  Qur carthly life is, how-
wver, for the maost of us perfectly enjoyable.
We thank God for this fact.  Our world is
not & place of unmitigated torment. We
thank our Father in Henven for the peals
of joyous laughter, that often, for a time,
drown the wail of suffering. We thank
{fim for the smiles of happiness that often
hide the tears of misery.  We thauk Him
for the rays of hope, by which, ever and
anon, he dispels the darkness of despair,
Bat we think thatit will be readily granted
ty every one that beneath the ripling
8 waves, which sparkle in the sunbeams of
M ioy, on the great stream of human life,
fiere is & deep undercurrent of suffering.
God is making tho beok of Providence
B fom the record of men’s bitter experi.
= ences.
Suffering is & vestraint on wickedness.
b 1o the present life God uses it to curb Ii-
B cntiousness,  He restrains, if He does not
MR iv, sin by pain.  Every transgressor of
liw makes his own scourge or forges his
own fetters,  The dark sea of human de-
B pravity would soon engulf our world alto-
gether were no limits set to its swelling
tde by the banks of suffering and death.
Were the inhabitants of the earth ripe for
& extermination we would not require the
B xaers of asecond deluge to sweep them
g way. Only let us have the fountaing of
niquity opened up—all the wild passions
R o men let loosc—and all the barviers by
which suffering opposes the ovarflowing of
eil removed, and the whole human race
would soon be buried in the grave of its
osncorruption. Suppose a state of human
sotiety in which disease in all its hideous
forms yields pleasme instead of pain—that
seasuality produces delight with surfeit—
that all desires may be freely indulged with-
02t causing misery—that the grossest ap-
petites may be fed without producing sati-
ég~—that vice wins honour iustead of dis-
grace, and crime is rewarded instead of
being punished—then it is not more certain
that the corpse would putrify than that so-
dety would destroy itself. By the penalty
of suffering man is induced to regpect laws
vhose operations seeure the purity and per-
manence of human soeiery.

Common experience abundantly proves
the fact that the way of transgressors is
hard. Vice is the sced of misery. Great
sinners are generally great suffvrers. It is
not among the virtuous but the vicious
that the greatest amotat of wretchedness is
found. There is far more weeping and
wailing on the broad way with all its plea-
sures than on the narrow way with all its
self denial.  Vice impoverishes and ruinsg
thousands for one that iv eariches., The
dregs and pests of society are for the most
part vicious aud godless. Ungodly com-
munities are generally hot-beds of crime.
Abodes of misery are often dens of iniquity.
Profigacy is the parent of poverty ; sensu-
ality is the begetting cause of disease and
death; dishonesty is the pathway to dis-
grace; tha haunts of vice are the banquet-
ing-halls of wretchedness and destitution.

Much vice is restrained by the fear of
punishment. Men who haveno fear of sin
dread its conscquences. ‘They may care
cothing about offending God, they are care-
ful not to injure their health. They may
have no conscientious scruples, but they
are frightened of losing their money. They
do not fear the anger of God, but they fear
the penalty of disgrace. The dread of the
felon’s cell, or the gallows, prevents many
a criminal act. God prevents wickedness
by making suffering the penalty of trans-
gression,

Suffering developes charvacter. The
deepest, most lasting, and most powerful
experiences of our life are begotten in sut-
fering, Our characters arc moulded not
so much by what we enjoy as by what we
endure. It is the shaking of the storm.
that fastens the roots of the oak firmly in
the earth. It is the winds of trouble that
fasten the roots of character deep in the
soil of our being. The veterans in life’s
great battle are not rocked in the lap of
luxury and care, but in the cradie of hard-
ship and suffering. The wourds of sorrow
may lose their pain, but they leave their
scar behind them, and often, unconsciousty
to ourselves, like the healed-up wounds of
the soldier, they form the most prominent
features of our characters, The marks of
trial become the evidences of manhood.



