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’ THE

MOTH.

—

Come hither, Maria, and drive
that foolish little insect from the
candle. He has long been flutter-
ing round it, and now ventures so
near, that the flame will cateh him.
So, he is gliding away on his pretty
gossamer wings, more afraid of the
friendly hand that guards, than of
the destructive fire that threatens
his littlelife.

Now he skims along the ceiling,
and might there enjoy security ;
but I much fear, the light of the
candle still possesses the same at-
traction for him. I wish we could
drive him out into the garden,
where thestars areglittering beyond
his reach, and thesweet cool breeze
could not harm him. You do
well to open the window, and we
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will try to chace him out. Go, pret.
ty creature, you do not know the
dangers that await you here—go, to
flutter in your own pure element
and leave the glare that tempts you
to your ruin.

'Tis all in vain, Maria, he will
not depart. See how perseveringly
he at intervals approaches the can-
dle, now soaring above our reach,
now skimming rapidly past us,
now resting high on the wall, now
buried in the folds of the curtain;
but always passing near the light
in his excursions. Well, we will
hunt him no longer, but leave
the window a little way open,
and you may keep guard over the
candle.

Already the poor insect has re-
turned to his dangerous station,
and approaches nearer at every
turn. Well done, you saved him
then ; but he is little thankful for,
or conscious of, your good offices.
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Never mind, Maria: when we have
a kind action to perform, though
its object be but a Moth, let us not
be discouraged. Gratitude israrely
found, even among men, and when
disposed to complain on that point,
let us consider how insensible,
how unthankful are our own hearts,
under the mercies which the Lord
showers upon us daily; and view-
ing our characters as in a glass, seek
by divine grace, to correctin our-
selves, what we feel to be so unami-
able in others—what in us is so
guilty.

Why did you cry out ? you have
scorched your finger in brushing
the Moth from the very edge of the
flame, and he has flown off, evi-
dently burnt though not disabled.
I hope the lesson will be sufficient
tomake him keep his distance now.
He suffers’ pain, but knows  mnot
what a valuable hint it is calcula-
ted to give him. Thus it often is
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with us: we meet with events that
we call unfortunate, and do not pa-
tiently examine the meaning of
such messages. Nothing falls out
by chance, and if in all our ways
we acknowledged God, we should
find Him directing our path con-
tinually: but instead of seeking in-
struction from the occurence or-
dered by his providential care, we
judge of every thing by our own
perverse will, and call events fa-
vourable or otherwise, as they ae-
cord with ourinclinations—too of-
ten directed towards what is for-
bidden, and ruinous. The Moth
has returned! He is buzzing about
the candle more determined than
ever to reach the flame. You have
struck him rather hard, butit is in
vain. Yousee thathe only mount-
ed out of your way, and descends a-
gain. You cannot save him—he
has plunged into the blaze.  See in
what agony he now spins upon the
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table, his limbsburnt and shrivelled
up. Put an end to his sufferings,
Maria: kill him at once —itis the
only mercy we can now shew to
the wretched little victim of obsti-
nate delusion. It is well, you have
crushed him, and his span of ex-
istance is past: but he died in the
act of teaching us wisdom, though
void of it himself: and we must
not lose the benefit of the parting
instructions which he affords.

I see you look surprised, and do
not understand me. The Moth
certainly did not speak to us, nor
was heat all conscious of being
sent for our advantage; but the
scene we have witnessed, is full of
profitable warning. So much so,
that I have often thought, the pro-
pensity of these little creatures to
perish thus, is brought before our
eyes that we may lay it to heart,
and reflect on the end of a self-
willed course, and pray to be deli-
vered from every temptation.
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We must consider the Moth as
the type of a human being, and the
candle as representing sin, which
leads to death everlasting, 'The
great enemy of mankind who first
tempted Kve to transgress, con-
stantly watches to involve us in
guilt, the consequences of which
he well knows, are as fatal to our
souls, agthe flame was to the body
of that poor insect. He clothes
sin in such coloursas are most at-
tractive to us, and persuades us that
we may safely play on the very
brink of destruction, while trusting
to our own prudence and virtuethat
we shall not go beyond the bounds.
The history of the world shews us
how skilful the tempter is in adapt-
ing his baits to the various dispo-
sitions of those with whom he has
to deal. Judas was covetous: he
was intrusted with the bag that con-
tained the slender store of ourbless-
ed Lord and His apostles. Irom
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this bag, it would seem, Judas oc-
casionally stole; (see John xii. 6.)
and satan made use of his covetous-
ness to engage him in the blackest
crime that ever man committed—
he sold for money his Divine
Master, whose companion he was,
whose teaching he daily heard, and
who, in all the beauty of His glori-
ous character, meek and lowly of .

heart, holy, harmless, undefiled,
speaking as never man spake, go-
ing about doing good, and pouring
down continual benefits on the evil
and unthankful, became an object
of bargainand sale with this wretch-
ed man, and was by him delivered
up to acruel death. What an awful
instance have we here of satan’s
power and cunning ! We are ex-
pressly told that the devil entered
into Judas Iscariot for this pur-
pose: he had caused the prospect
of a little gain to shine before his
imagination, as the candle did in
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the sight of that Moth, and the mi-
sembflge sinner suffered his thoughts
to dwell upon it, until the tempta-
tion became too great to be re-
sisted, and he was fully possessed
by the evil spirit. We know the
dreadful end of this traitor. When
he saw that Jesus was condemned
he was struck with horror at the
enormity of his crime, and would
even have returned the wages of
iniquity, but it was too late: the
blood-guiltiness that he had incur-
red clave to him ; he was driven to
despair, and hanged himself; and
the Scripture in telling us he went
to his own place, clearly intimates
that his portion for ever is in outer
darkness, where is weeping, and
wailing and gnashing of teeth.
Now, my dear child, though we
cannot commit the same dreadfal
deed that Judas did, in selling our
Lord in person, yet remember that
we can betray His cause, dishon.
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our His name, and destroy our
own souls, by yielding tothe temp-
tations of the same enemy. Some
people are soon made angry by
trifles, and for such he contrives
many little vexations, until the in-
dulgence of their passionate tem-
per, resisting and grieving the Ho-
ly Spirit, has destroyed all comfort,
and left them a prey to sin and
ruin. Some are inclined to be en-
vious: to these, opportunities are
given by shewing them people who
excel them in beauty, riches, learn-
ing, or whatever else the world
terms fortunate; and envy and
emulation are ranked with wrath
and strife, and other things that
shut sinners out of heaven. For
the vain and idle, these are amuse-
ments worse than wunprofitable,
and revellings where the very name
of God is forgotten, or only used
in blasphemy. Every Moth may
find a flame round which to flut-
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ter, till he falls avictim to the allure-
ment. The friendly hand that
would with-hold us, and the kind
voice that warns us of our danger,
often excite more resentment than
gratitude: experience itself, when
we have been partly drawn into the
snare, and suffered for it in our
souls, is soon forgotten, and does
not preventour returning with fresh
ardour to the pursuit. Itis the na-
ture of sin tointoxicate, and hewho
begins by playing with temptation,
will soon be overthrown by it.

I have been told of a lady who
brought up a young Bear: it was
a harmless cub when she first
took it: she was assured by her
friendsthat in time it would become
dangerous, but she would not give
up her play-thing.  After some
time, when the Bear had grown
large and strong, she was amusing
herself with itas usual, and the an f
mal suddenly seized her between
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his paws, and crushed her so, that
shedied in a few hours. This is
much like the Moth and candle—
like the sinner and his sin. The la-
dy should have given up her savage
favourite, when told he would be.
come a very Bear: the Moth should
have flown out at the window when
we opened it for him; and we
ought to fly from the presence of
every thing that Seripture, reason
or experience, tells us may end in
endangering our souls. After the
‘Moth had burnt himself, he certain-
ly did not intend to encounter the
Same pain again; yet he returned
to the candle: so it is with you, too
often. You do wrong, and feel not
only the bodily punishment, but
the shame and deadness of spirit,
and distress of mind that follow
when the heart is not hardened in
guilt: yet how heedless you are,
often running into the way ofthe
same temptation again, and laying
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yourself open to worse consequen-
ces than before. [Itisa sad proof
how evil we are by nature, that we
always incline to what is likely to
harm us, and shun what we know
to be good. Are you not often
more disposed for idle conversation
and play, than to address the Lord
in prayer ? Is nota book of mere
amusement taken up with livelier
interest than the Bible?  While
making a meritof paying yourlittle
contribution to the charitable so-
cieties, do you not feel it a greater
indulgence to expend money in
pampering your appetite and plea-
sing your eye? just as the Moth
preferred the bright glare and close
heat of that dangerous candle to
the pure fresh breeze that invited
him to leave it. In all this we see
the necessity of “ praying always,
with all prayer and supplicationin
the Spirit, and watching thereunto
with all perseverance.”” We not
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only need a new heart to hate the
evil and love the good, but continu-
al supplies also of divine grace, to
prevent our following the bent of a
corruptnature, whichis everjoining
with the enemy ofour souls to draw
us aside from the right way. We
want faith: the world is ever prov-
ing itself an active ememy, and
“this is the victory that overcometh
the world, even our faith.” If we
deeply consider thatthe Son of God
exposed Himselfto be in all points
tempted like as we are, “that He
might be a-merciful and faithful
High Priest,” and that as “ He
Himselfhath suffered, being tempt-
ed, He is able to succour them that
are tempted,” we should be more
encouraged to come boldly unto
the throne of grace, that we may
obtain mercy, and find grace to
help in time of need. A false re-
liance on our ownstrength, leads us
nearer and nearer to destruction,
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as the poor Moth wheeling round
the candle approached it more
closely at every turn: whereas, if
all our dependance was on the
Lord, in whom alone we have
righteousness and strength, our
house would be built on a rock that
could not be moved, and satan
might cause all his storms to beat
onitin vain. We pray against be-
ing led into temptation. Let us
shun that from which we seek to be
delivered, and solace ourselves with
this assurance, “God is faithful,
who will not suffer you to be tempt-
ed above that ye are able; but will,
with the temptation, also make a
way to escape, that ye may be able
to bear it.”

While sporting on the verge of sin,

We slight the secret voice within,
And brave the tempter’s power;

Rejoicing in the circle bright,

Where pleasure sheds her glowing light
That shines but to devour.
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Great guardian of thy helpless band,

Extend, O Lord, thy pitying hand
To snatch us from the snare ;

Reveal to our deluded eyes

Where shrouded in its beauty, lies
The spectre of despair.

Man sees a path with flowers bespread
And inly longs to bend his tread

O’er that delicious road ;
Incredulous, a track so sweet,
Can €’er conduct his willing feet

To Death’s profound abode.

O thou who bid’st the day-star shine,
Ilume us with its light divine,
Let each deception cease ;
Though thorny be the way, and stecp,
Teach us the narrow path to keep,
That ends in lasting peace.

THE END,
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