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hom {§ Tt is a mere parcnthesis in the vast history of eternity, and

mnol, therefore, teach its wysteries.  Lternity must tell its own
ny- ghle ; and time, too, must be its own historian. — But what is tizne,
uch i@ to what shall we resemble it?7 - An aged man, sweeping throunh
& regions of the nether <ky, with a seythe in one hand, and an
0y gl ws in the other: his hiead besprinkled «vith life’s Tast snow-

ic- B and, at the same time, equipped with the youthiul caduceus
she B talaria of an obsolete Mercury & Yex,” <hould be the vni-
p, Brsal answer.  “But why not.” would the sceptic pe rhaps inquire,
I Bpint a blooming vomh, whom wings would better suit, and who
nn g@wit better bear the keenness of the poles and the heats of the
lo fpator I We dare not place such an one upon the canvas, or
lie B child of),c-‘tmd.u would axk the moment of that being’s bxrth,
to gt the pedigree from whence he gained the universal tyranny
W Blich lays all prostrate in the dust, Nor could we paint a veteran
w Hennn on the grave 5 for men w ould laugh at our presumption,
e Mo tune yet pmxuc an undiminished and wntarnished warfare g—
l, B: we must think time aged; for he throws antiquity on all
r @ings.  Jwpatient of deatly’s appro‘lch he puts his hand into Lis
1 Bullet, and ~prinkles the sunowy seed upon the head not yet con-

ed to its mother dust.  We must think him young ; for his
ht is as swift as ever, and such as alone the cnergy of youth
eld favor.  We must place the scythe in his rwlat hand; for
th that he conquers all things, and euts them down as the mdss
i the field. The hou 1-va1~\ too, must be about him; for the
it characteristic of the woments is, that they pass away.—-
fen, whatis time U A tyrint, whose existence was never doubted,
whom death bas never overtaken.  in him are youth and age
mbined ; and, when stripped of bis equipments, we see perseni-
d before us the youthfulness of an undying age.  This may seem
qaadox 5 but what can we find in time thet should subject him
his own Jlaws; or what can we see in rature that should sym-
lise him “without a contradiction?  Time is cxcn-d)nm, and yet
v dead ever flowing, still, like the sand in the horologe, un-
wingly refilled.

Such is the paventhesis in eternity 5 and in what respects doesit
opahle 1t !

But list! the midnight-bell is tolling! W71 this aid us in the
ntery ¢ Fresh moments speak upon 1ts iren tongue, and, as each

»



