
" YOUIL FATIIERS, ITERE ARE TJIEY ?"

» YOUR FATHERS, W}IERE ARE
TB-EY?"

THERE is 8omnething peculiarl y
affecting in titis iuquiry. It is cit-
tiently adapted ta cail forth all the
tpider feelings of aur nature, and fr11
lis %Vitl serious and hioly thaouglfits.
Early recollections crowd upon the
nîînd wbcn the naines af aur ancestors
are mentiouied, auid imagination eau
paint thieni as they were in the days
tiat are past, enjoviBLg a plenitude, af
health, and miingliug in thec active
scories of ie. Many are the years
wliich have rolled 'by since %ve wvere
playfitl children iu aur father's hanse.
Many are the prajects which thon fli-
cd aur youthful minds, and nîany
are the toars wvliichi the overthrow of
expectations and the bliiting of fontd
hopos have causod in aiter life. Now
ail these cansidorations are initimately
conuetted with titis question. WVhen
aýsked wliere aur fathers, are, we eail-
itot but cal1 ta sniud whero they once
Nvere; and it is with sad feelings, on
flic instahility of hunian things, aud
the frailty of' tuinian pleasures, that
we are forced ta acknowledge they
are not what they once were; their
nanies are alniast forgotteni; others
have fihled their places, and the world
L-nows tlîcm nu more.

But there is soiething more iu titis
question whicb flot a little contributes
to render it niost serious and atlècting.
Thongh men have forgotten thcm-
thouigli the reinen)tice of tîteli liats
banislied froîn the face of thie er
wve are houtid ta bolieve that they are
stili in existence; thiat the cold and
putrid body which we comniitted ta,
the dust was but thec wreck of a fabric
ivhichl had Colitailued wfithili it ui-
,nartal and biinaterial spirit; and
that, tlhughi the dust lias long since
returmi 'd to its dust,, lte spirit hath

asced taHmiogVe it.
Whiere thon are our fat1e1rs? Truc
it is, no huniiian roaiscn tut decide;
and flîis Very lllcet Itaility it is whliche

tends ta render us anxious for the
tinie wheii ail hidden things shall ho
ina(le xnanifest.

But is tiiere flothiian' said ta, us in
titis question? Does it address no
word of admonition ta the living?
Assuredly it does? The la-nguage
whieh it speaks is such as tItis, 'l<Son
of mian! hiast thon io, respect for the
future destiny? »ost thou imagine
that thion art ta continue here for
ever ? Will nu end be put ta the
terni of thy mortal existence ? Con-
sider for awhile. What does ex-ýeri-
once teaci he c? Canst thon produce
one man ivho has withistood the shock
of ages, auJ laughied ta scurn thy
overwheli-ing current of tînie? -Are
the once fatmous ones of antiquity now
moving on titis earth ? Nay, thon
needest not refer ta the ages of
antiquity. Where are your oiwn
fathers? Have not they shared the
Commaon fate of ail mnkind? And
do yosi then expect that you wiii be
treated otherwise tlian they have
been ?"-

These, are awful considorations, and
they speak a laug uage whieh. none eau
gainsay or deny. Ohi, believe tue, son
of nan, great tliough thy wealth rnay
ho, and iniity thy renown, the tinie
intust corne when that sýme question
shiall he asked coceorning yon, which
is nOw asked of those with w-hoxn you
wt-re nîost tenderly connected. Yet
a littie while, aud the youngest of us
w'iIl be iu bis grave. Who, then, will
place any depeudence on that which
is so fickle ? Who wi1 forsake the
strong holds of everl,-asting righteous-
Uess, for the brnised, tliebroken,, the
treacherous reeds of Nworldly plea-
sures? Seek rathor an inheritance
which. is undefiied, ani a glory whith
enianatos fî-om the Saviour of the
wrorld, and is therefore fl'al of grace
and truth. B. Z.

" k is appoiinted uto mnar once to
(lie, and after deatli he judginentý"


