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GCLAD TIDINGS.

jour haart? Isit ot truo that you can
fully enjoy your portion in this lifo only
away from God! That you ean delight
yourself in your chosen pursuits and pleas.
uros best when QGod is farthest from your
thoughts? Nay, that you find it needful to
banish tho thouglts of your Father in hea-
o, if youare to enfoy them at all?  Just
« ko him igtho parable, who gathered all
ﬁgolhcr:’ind went into afur country, and
there “ wasted his substanco with riotous
living” ‘This suggests to us that Life
without God, which is

81 1x 118 CoNgUMMATION.

Far now from his father's house, far
from underneath his oye: beyond the reach
of his authority and influence, amony
strangers, in a land of strangers, this
spostato son feels at Jiberty.  Now, hecan
livo the lifo he has pined for, n life, the
vory zeat of which consists in the liberty
{rom all homo influence, in the wretched
freedom gained by thatfar separation from
tho father's houss. And what is the differ-
once between this, and that round of
pleasure which men call Life? What
gives tho relish to all thosa expedients for
spending time pleasantly, such ns the ball-
room, tho theatro, the jovial neeting with
kindrod spirits, which have received the
stamp of the world's approbation? 1Is it
not thoe unrostrained’freedom of such a far
soparation from every-holy influence? Is
it not beeauso, for the time, they come be.
tween the soul and Gud? Is it not the

broad braud of ungodliness upon them’

which gives thewm their zest aud relish f—
Thero is an utter incongruity between
such tecnes and fellowship with God.—
Let a child of God for onca stray among
them, one whose heart still beats with filial
love, and whosajoy consists in the presence
and fellowship of his heavenly Father.—
Lt himn by word or deed recal the thought
of Him who i Uis chief joy, and, straight-
way, the flow of wirth is checked, the
joat remnins half uttered, a shadow darkens
evory countenance, until somo one gathers
courago to make, in a tone of rcbuke, the
bold confession, that all such, things are
out of place there. ludeed! Then it ds
tho far country, far from the father’s house,
awny from his presence and influence,
whero nll things belp to banish the very
thought of Him from the heart: thosw
develling there lovo tu have it 8o, for on
this depends thoe very zest of all their plea

suro.

Iitfo without God is siu in ils consum-
wintibh.  Theintense word, here translated
«riotous living,” might be recdered “a

self-destroying Life.” The idea conveyed
is that of wasting life, not using it. We
need not confine the meaning to a life of
open riot, abandoned profligney, These
are of comzo included in the idea of o
wasted life, and Leartapostacy from God
is often consummated by such nilfe. A
lifo without God, & Godless life, .isemplmti-
cally a wasted and lost life. Such alifo
nay be accompanicd with hanour among
meu; it may leavo you all your cnorgics
to heap up riches, and you may succeed;
it may be spent in company with troops
of friends who cleer you on, but, without
God, you have never risen to the concep-
tion of whatlifereally is.  You aro* wast-
ing your substance” Iu a little while
all shall bo gone. In forsuking God,
you givo up your plrco in the Fathoer's
house, you sell your birthright: aud what-
ever may bo that other portion you have
choscu a8 tho prico, sooner or later it shall
Lo spent, tho Whole of it, and a great
otervity shall rewain behind utterly up-
provided for.

Wo seo here then tho beginuning of sin
in the bieart-apostacy of tho sinner, its pro-
cess in tho gradual forsaking of God; and
its consummation in a lifo without God,
an ungodly lifo may not be characterised
by glaring siu, It may be a'lifo adorned
with alloutward propricties, what men call
a successful Jife, lending to worldly fortune
and honour, for “men will praise theo
when tlhou doost well to thyself” DBut
reader if your life is spent not for God,
then emphatically it is a wasted life, you
are destroying yourself.

And now, in successive steps, the misery
to which sin lendsis exbibited to us.—
Fint,

Tue preinsiva or Waxr,

“ And when ho had spent all, there
arose a mighty famine in that land, and
bo began to be in waut.”  In a short time
all ho had gathered together wasseattered
and wasted. <Just at that point, giving
forco.to the wimilitude, it is said, ¢¢ there
arose a mighty famine in that land,” the
far country, far from the father's liouse.—
There is and must always be a famino
there, a Inck of the true bread, the proper
nourishment for an immortal soul. Per
tays for a whilo and with large means to
cornmand earthly pleasures, there is little
sense of want in the soul far from God.—
Pleasuro bas not yet palled upon the taste,
its full round has notyet been run. When
tho banquet is set, nnd tho chosen gruests
assomblod, it is not the time for carking
care. ‘Che hall resounds with mirth, with
tho song, and tke ‘est, and tho light laugh,

the shadows fleo away o thnt bour oflight
and thongbtless gnyoty,  But the morning
light looks it upon anothur rceno. The
guoats nro lled s the footstop sounds hollow
in tho ampty hall; thereinnants of tho feast,
the extinguishied tapers, the empty vessels,
aro tho rolies of departed joys.  The silont
vold around drives back the soul to coms
munc with itself, and then the scuse of
imward want wmakes itsolf felt. In those
intervals of pleasure, when tho soul, loft
to its own companionsbip, engages in tho
unwonted oxoreiso of reflection, it degins
to feel want, ‘Those iutervalg, to tho soul
without God, are dull, dark seasons, fruite
ful of sud thoughts and low spirits: for,
when the soul thus turns withip, it is
like one passing through an cmpty ban-
queting hall; a dull and dreary void is a

Jdt finde, That soul bas ¢ begun to be in

wart.”

Recoursg 1o Farse Herp.

This is the next step in the progress of
tho sinuor misery. When ho began to bo
in want, this npostate son ¢ went and
joined bimnself to a citizon of that country,
and he sent him into bis fields to feod
swine” Ho does not think of retuming
to his fathers house; ho sceks help in his
own way, persisting still in his apostacy.
Ho draws cluser the bonds of fellowabip
with thoso who dwéll in that land of
famine. And uow that impaticnco of
restraint, that Tust for indopendenco, which
had driven Limn from home, resultsin the
vilest sorvitude. Thus is it with the-soul
far from God. To driveraway the-dull,
aching scose of want, which he begins'to
feel, the sinner seeks a larger mensure of
thoso carthly pleasures which have thus
declared their insufficiency; he draws
closer his conucction with those who are
like-minded with himself; ho over requires
to seck nzeto pleasures and new companiog-
ships; these become absolute necessaries for
kimn, ho swust Lave them, to save him from
Limself, from being left aloné with Ids
empty soul; he must bave thom to keep
the sonso of want at arms length away.—
And thus, the freedom of sin, that liberf
for which men forsake Qod, resolves its )
at tho lust into r bitter, & profitless, and
degraded servitude.  For his utmost efforts
cannot preserve him from the last stago of
misery.

Urrer Desriturion.

Sent 1nto the fields to feed swine, “ho
would fain have filled his belly with the
husks which the swine did eat; and ho
man gave unto him.” Ho is left by thtés

among whom ke dwells, whoso help ho hiks



