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only of such unsernpnlous ambition as
leads to morder.  What szaith the wise
King about the ruby cup? * Look not
upon the wine when it is red, when it
iveth its color in the cap, when it moveth
itselt aright; AT THE LAsT it biteth like a
serpent and stingeth like an adder.” Ar
THE LAST! O, that men would learn to
forecast the future in this way, and to
think of what must be ¢ AT THE LAST.”
Remember the day is coming when you
must look back on all you have done and
enjoyed. Brt what a retrospeet is that
of the man of pleasure! Is there on this
earth a sadder sight than that of the man
Wwho has lived a life of sinful indulgence
looking back upon the guilty past and
saying: ‘¢ It had been good jor me that
I had never been born *?  And yet that
is what the pleasures of sin come toeven
on earth—at the Inst.  Aund what beyond ?
Even in that lowest deep there is alower
deep still opening to devour him; but I
will not attempt to portray that. In the
owerful picture ot NokL PaToN, which
¢ has St_ylled the * Dance of Pleasure,”
you see a motley multitude of young and
old, and rich and poor, and men and
women, rushing madly after the queen.
They care not for cach other. In the
fury of their sclfishness they strike against
each other and trample each other (van;
et still they follow on, and sheis decoy-
ing them to the brink of an awful ubyss,
over which each at length must fall.
But the painter shows (mTy its dark and
ruggededge, leaving suggestion to preach
the warning. So I'vould only lead you
to the border of the 1.nseen state, and
leave conscience tn testify to the drewd-
ful perdition whicli is the end of sin.
How different from all this is the ex-
pevience of the Christianly good man.
His happiness will bear reflection. 1t
will stand cross-examination. His yest-
erdays look Dackward with a ~mile, and
do not, Parthian-like, wound him us they
fly. Hehas had his struggle and conflict.
Yet, in the happiness which he has enjoy-
ed, there has been nothing to give him
pain. Ie had pleasure in the experience
at the time, and he has even more now
as he looks back. I do not know if there
be ou earth a more beautiful thing than
the old age of a Christian who 1 youth
dedicated himselfto Gob, and has spent
his life in keeping that holy resolution.
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His coreeience is peaceful, his heart :
happy, his future is glorious.  Whis
way he looks there is beanty.  Behiv
him his whole life seews gilded with b
purple splendor of his sctting sun ; aroun
him his children are elustering in hoy
affeetion ; before him Crirast is prepaving
him a welcome in  His Father's house,
above him there is a crown. incorrupt
ble. reserved for him to wear. ‘I
traveller in Switzerland sees few mon
lovely sights than that which is associat
ed with the descent of the great Se' ideck
through Rosenlaui to Mevringen. The
pathways runs now through wickets, unt
now through green pasture land, enclos
ed by forest «nd enlivened by chalots and
herds of cattle.  As you mouve downwart
you see little or no splendor, and an
hemned in on every side with perpends
cular walls of rugged rock : yet ever &
you turn to look behind, you are trans
ported with the scene that meets your
view. In the forefront the pine forest
swayed by the breeze, seems bowing its
head in lowly reverence to the great
Monareh of all; while in the background
rise the snowy peaks of the Wellhorn and
the Wetterhorn, tinted with the blush of
sunset, and forming a battlement of
mountain grandeu: scarcely surpassed by
the range even of Mount Blane. Sucha
valley, I think, is the life of the Christian
ontheearth. .\she descends with years,
the way seems commonplace enough.
The yodel of the herdsman and the low-
ing of the cattle are in his ears, and he
sees nothing that is remarkable : but whea
he looks behind, the retrospect is full of
grandeur, and the grandest thing about
itis that its gilded summits point him to
the higher gfories of the heaven that is
awaiting him.  Which, then, will you
choose? You eannot altogether escape
pain on earth: but in the e¢age of cinfyl
pleasures, the joy 1s for the moment, the
pain is permanent; in the case of holi-
ness, the pain is for a time, while the
happiness is everlasting. 1 speak as un-
to wise men.  Judge, therefore, whether
you should not, trom this hour, torswear
the pleasures ot sin.

HI. In the third place, take note that
the pleasures of sin are such that the oft-
ner they are enjoyed there is the less
enjovment in them. There is a wonder-
ful harmony between Gob's moral  law



