LOVE. . 13

tery and a great necessity, lying at the founda-
tion of human existence, morality, and happiness;
mysterious, universal, inevitable as death. Why
then should love be treated less seriously than
death ? Itis as serious a thing. Love and Death,
the alpha and omega of humanlife, the author
and finisher of existence, the two points on
which God’s universe turns; which He, our
Father and Creator, has placed beyond our arbi-
tration—beyond the reach of that election and
free will which He has left us in all other
things!

Death must come, and love must come—but
the state in which thei?nd us ? — whether
blinded, astonished, and frightened, and igno-
rant, or, like reasonable creatures, guarded, pre-
pared, and fit to manage our own feelings ?—¢his,
I suppose, depends on ourselves; and for want
of such self-management and self-knowledge,
look at the evils that ensue '—hasty, improvident,
unsuitable marriages; repining, diseased, or
vicious celibacy ; irretrievable infamy ; cureless
insanity :— the death that comes early, and the
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