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or not. The day wiii corne when its voico 'will sound in bis ears, and pierce hinm
like a sword. T'he timue will corne whien hoe must retire from the worid, and lie
down on a siok bcd, or, othorwiso look death in the face. And thon the clock of
conscience, that solemn dlock, r~ill sound in lois heart, and, if lie lins fot re-
pented, -wiil bring wretchiedness and misery to bis soul. O1h, ne!1 write it deovn
in the tablets of your heart-without repentance, no peace.-J. C. Ryle.

THE STRANGE WVOINAN'S IIOUSE.
Thore is no vice like licentiousness to deludo with the most fascinating prefferS

of dolight, and fuifil the promise with the most ioathsome experienco. Ail vices at
the boginninig arc silver-toneuod, but none so inipassioned as this. Ail vices in the
end cheat thoir dupes, but none with such overwhelming disaster ns Iicentious.
noss. I shah ldescribe byan a!ilegory its specious soductions, its plaiusible promiise,
its apparent innocence, its delusive safety, its deceptive joys-tbeir change, their
sting, their flight, thoir misery, and the victim's ruin.

lier IIOUi3E bas beon cunningiy pianned by an EVIL ARCILITEOT to attract
and please the attention. It stands in a vast garden full of enohanting objocts; i
shines in giowing colours, and sooms full of poace and full of pleasure. Ail the
signs are of unboundcd enjoyment-safo, if flot innocent. Thuugh every beamn is
retton, and the bouse is the bouse of death, and in it are ail tho vieissitudes o[
infernal rnisery, yet te the young it appears a palace of delight. They wvill not
believe that deathl cau Jurk behind se brilliant a fabrie. Those who are Nvithin
look eut and pine te return; and those who are without look in and pine to enter.
Such is tho noastery cf deluding sin.

That part of the gardon which borders on the bighiway cf innocence is carefuihy
planted. ibero is net a poison-weed, fier thora, ner thistie there. Ton thous1nd
flowers bleuta, and waft a tbousand odeurs. A victim cautiousiy inspects it; but
it lias heen too carefuliy patterned upon innocency to, be easiiy detectod. This
enter gardon is innocent-innocence is tbe lure te wile yen fromn the patb intii
ber ground-innocence is tb6 bait of that trap by wvhich sho bas 6ecured ail lier
victinis. At the gate stands a comcly porter, saying blandly, " Whoso is simple,
let hlmi turn in Iiitnor." Will the youth. enter? Will lie seek bier house? To
himself hie says, ',I will enter oniy te se the garden-its fruits, its flowors, iW
birds, its arbours, its warbling founitains!> Il Ie is reselved in virtue. le tQeks
wisdumn, net pleasuro!1 Dupe! yen are deceived aiready; and this is your first
lesson cf wisdum. lie passes, and the porter leers behind hini! Lie is within
an enclhanter's gardon!1 Oaa be net now return if lie wislies?-bo %vil1 not wizh
to return until it ia tee late. le ranges the outèr gardon noar te the bighsvay,
tbinkin -g as hoe walks, "JIlow foolishily liave 1 been alarmed at pious lies about
titis beautiful place! I lieard it was liel: I find it is Paradise!>'l

Eniboidened by the innecency of bis first stops, ho explores the gardon fuirther
frein the road. The flowers grew rieher; their odeurs exhularate; the very fruit
breathes porfumoe like lowr8; and birds seem, intexicated witb deiigbt arnong
the fragrant shrubs and Ioaded trocs. Soft anodsiey sestasaugUci.
"Are angois singing? Oh! feol that 1 was te fear this plaLce; it is ai! the fieaven
1 need! Ridiculous priest, te tell me that dcath was hero, where nîl is beatity
fragrance, and naclodyl1 Surely death nover lurked in se gorgeous apparel as hs
Deatb is grim and bideous ! Il He bas cerne near te, the att-ange woman's IQUSE.
If it was beauitiful frein afar, it is ceiestial now; for bis eyes are bewitcbted %iîth
magie. WVben eut- passions enchant us, hew beautifual is the w'ay te death! in
everywindow are sights of pleasure; frein every oening issue seunds of jey-
the lute, the hîtrp, bounding foot, and echoing laugliter. Nymphes have descried
this pi]imm of temptatien; tbey amibe and beekon. Where are bis resolutiffl
riow ? Tihis ia the virtucu8 youth who came to observe. le lias already seen tee
mnch ; but ho will sec more; ho will tasto, fei, regret, weep, wtaii, :.e. The
most beautiful nyrnph that ever oye rested on approaches with decent guise Dud
modest gesturos to givo bum hospitable Nvelcome. Fer a moment ho recalis bis
home, bis mother, his sister-circle; but they scout far away, dim, perler,.


