
When 1 se the, blood, I *wMl pâssa Ôver you.
Exodus xiiL 13.

A SE3AR0H FOR HONEY.

A WORD TO YOUJNG MEN.

"Hast thou found honey ? eat so much as is

suffibient for thee."---PRov. xxv. z6.

BEIE is a very mis-
taken notion abroad
among young folks
that religion is a
melancholy b us i -
ness, that it is the
enemy of pleasure,
the stern opponent
of ai that is de-
lightsome, and that
it puts a strict em-
bargo upon ail that
goes to nake life

enjoyabie. Its demands
are so hard, its restraints
s0 many and so binding,

and its generalinfluence so de-
pressing, that nature, especially

in the young, rebels against it, and re-
gards its demands as a burden too
grievious to be borne.

It is a lie, as faise as the devil, the fa-
ther of lies. who coined it. But per-
h ps you have been deceived by him,
an have been seeking pleasure (or
honey) in the world.

My friend-my young friend--you
who refuse to, seek pleasure and to,
search for sweet treasure in the same
filds as I-what success have y ou had ?
Hast thou found honey ? Have you
found it in your recreations, your
amusements, your freer metthods of
hunting pleasure ? Ha 1 there, you say,
we have him. on the hip. Religion
frowns on recreations, Duts a ban on
amusements, has a puritanical anti-
pathy to good fellowahip. Stop thy im-
peachment, friend; for, o tI1 deny it
altogether. Let me tell you what my
religion allows, I was going to, say en-
joins, in the way of pleasant recrea-
tions. First, they must do me no 7harm.
Second, they must recreateý my body,

brace it up, and leave me readier for
after-service. The pleasure that resuits
in weariness, faggedness. lassitude, is
not pleasure--you wiil flnd precious
littie honey in that. Thirdly, they
must refresh my mind: not mnake it
siuggish, heavy, depressed, and iii at
ease. The so-called pleasures that
stupefy, irritate, make languid, and
superinduce Ilthe blues," as you cail
them, on the morrow, these are ghastly
parodies on pleasure, and produce as
much honey as y ou can gater froni a
whinbush in November- Fourthly,
they mu.st cheer my heart, In their
present influence, in their resuits, and
in their memory; they shall neither
vex me with regrets, sadden me with
reproach, nor sting me with remorse.

Do I speair to any ]person whose
search for pleasure goes beond that-
who neyer seeks anything else but
picasure !-who seeks pleasure in im-
moral enjoyments and sheer sensual
delights? Isay. hast thou found honey?
Nay, verily. Young ment1 the pleas-
ures of sin are not honey. They may
be sweet to, the taste. Haif the deadli-
est druga on the apothecaries' shelves
are sweet. Brothers, it is sin t sin
not religion that maketh meianchoiy.
It is sint1 sint1 not Ohristianity that
saddens the life, blasts the future
breaks the heart and maires the soui
weep tears of blood. The world, the
foolish, the purblind, cali Sin pleasure;
and the word elicits the loudest laugh
of helît Men and woren saunter down
into the gay g;arden of sensual delights
and plucir what they cail the flowers
of pieasure; and unknowingly gather
hemiocir and henbane, and nigbtshade
and hellebore, and all the herbs that
maire up the pharmacopoeia of the
damnedi 'IlBe not deceived, God is not
mocked."1 Thiere is no honey in sin;
thougli it is sweet to the tongue, its na-
ture is wormwood, and in the belly it is
bitter as gail 1

Young nien t 1 know where honey,
true honey, the sweets of real delight,
lie hidden in rich profusion. In the

The Lord wMI bless his people with peace.I Psalm xxix. iL--


