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hnrm Vou in dhe end. OCîins urnfair!y acquircd, are litke soli-
i-l-2teousness-thec more a rmi <rets tI<ý worse lie is oif. 1711-
sIdes tho frittcring of pablic confidence, the wcar anid tcear (ilt
conscience, and the loss ol COnscIous iiutcgrity, thcîe is a cuise
that lborever follovs themn. Iefore yeou aliow yourselfto enter
uPon sucli a course, consider- the end.

The indulgence of a passionate teniper is perhaps one ofthse
most unhiappy of human vices, because there are but fewv others
;vhicli se perpetuaIll prey upon the peace and sincerity of the
m Md. This strong, sturdy eneiny to hurnan enjoyment, ini the
vaz:, rnajority of cases, is left to gyrow w ith our growilh, and
strengthen wvith our strengrth, until its ascendancy is comnipleîe.
lIt progresses in its dominion step by step ; every indulgence
adds to its power, and every acquisition of poiver increases its
thirst for indulgence. 'let it cannot be cent rolied and broughit
in perfect subjectieii. Hie who is not master of hiniself, no mnat-
ter what else hie is master of, is a slave-and whlatever efiborts
can be adduced by the consideration of liberty, pence, happi-
ness, a nd comparative exemption from a thousand dangers te
which passion exposes us in life, should lie made to guard o-ur-
selves in this particular-Never indulge iii passion until yu
have consider-ed the end.

Consider wcll th e end in e very thing you do-The end net
th1e immediate resuits, the inoinentary gratification, the apparent
,gain or advantagre for the time, but the end of ail your conduet.
Look net into the future until you cleerly see it-and not iiha-
gine the consequences are te terminate in an heur, a day, a
wveek, a month, a year, or even an age. The cnd-the end Is
far beyond eternity. Few, indeed, are the fauilts and follies of
irien wbicli ieet, with ne retribution here ; suflhring cornes witii
every vice as its inseparable compatuien. But the end 1 repeat,
is net noiv ; and it is the end 1 pray yen te consider.

cifThere is a ivay whicb seemeth rigtht tinte a mnan, but the end
thiereof is Deatlî !

F A S I1-I1O N.

Fashion ruies the wvorld, and a niest tyranuîical rn1itress she
is-conpeliing people te subriiit te the inest inconienient tlîifugs
imagTinable for fashion's sake.

Shie pinches our feet w'ith tighit shees, or choaks us wvith a
tight nec k--hand kerch icf, or squeezes the breatlî eut of olr body by
tiglît Iacing; she nakes people set Up by righylt, wihen they oughit te
be in bed, and kecps tl.,ern in bed in the mrnening, when they ouglit
te b4- up and doing.Z0


