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us wcii .'I.S prncticiii, llic priiK-ipiil miuI i)y fiir (iic

rrioi<t iiiijHirtMnl, il Jiol the vvlioU?, ol' tlic j)nrticii

lars of the h^ij^itiinnto niul (lcsiirm.d niialoi^y he-

lw(M*n llio sii>:N and tlio tliin*^' si;[rnj|i(.(|. Theisc*

f)artiriilars arc all included and very (;l(»arly ex-

pressed under two ^jencnal heads—First, tlie cer-

tainty, and Second, the eliect, of the coining night

of death.

I.— 7.1ie certainty. "The night cometh."

This relates not to the exact time and peculiar

manner of death's (lotning. To these circum-

stances the symbol is inap])lical)le. We can tell

to a minute every return of ni«iht during any num-
ber of future years, and wc^ can des(!ril)e by well

known marks the mode of its approach, as its

deepening shades, falling upon the track of the

retiring snn, begin to prevail, until the tliickuess

of their darkness completely shuts out the light

of day. Not so with death. This last, most ruth-

less enemy of man, uncertain and insidious, sup-

plies no data by which, in any instance, we can

ever surely know, or even nearly guess, the hour

of his premeditated advent, or by which we can

ever indicate what one of the almost countless

ways at his command he will employ to extin-

guish the lamp of life. He is bound by no physi-

cal law, such as in the natural world ensures the

occurrence of particular events at stated times

discoverable by us, and always at every repetition

of its movements shows itself by the same phcno-


