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dream, ana I seemed to héar the i3low measure'd tread
ôf one wearily approaching. -' Turning my eyes in the
direction of - the approaching footsteps, I beheld the

form.ý of a véry aged man;, his countenanée appeared
somewhat fam7iliar, yet it wu futrowed by m*any

wrinkles, and on hisonce hio,h'and beautiful forehead
were the deep lines of -corroding oare and àuxiety..
Hia step was slow and beavy, and ho lea'ed for sup-
port on his now wéIl-nigý failinS staff. . -He bore the

meàs of extreme feeblenew, and gazed forward with a
inanner offim7i&ty and uncertainty, ana on hiâ . change-
fal countenance wu expressed all the multitudinous

emotiom of the human broast. His - garments had
once been white and -f3hini«gý, but they were now

stained and'darkened, by'travel, ana porti'ns of them
tredlèd in the dust. As ho dr*ew nigh 1 observed that
ho carried hig, hand a closely written seroll, on
which wu recôrded the events the , past year
As I gazed upon the . record, 1 read of life beamun, and
of deatWem every "circumstance, and condition of'
mortal being, of happiness and misery, of Wè and hate,
of good and ea,-all minffing their different resulta
in that graphie a7record ; and I trembled as 'my oin'

name met my view, with the long* list of - opportunities
for good uramproved, together with the many sins,-
both of omisum and commission, of which I had béen

guilty during the past year; but, there was nothing.
left out,.;.-the events in the life of every in dividual mem-


