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bom Tjnm:,ý is a mure pa( niheis in ilie vast hiitory of eternily, and
:nnlI, therefore<ir, teac(h i ts myiste ries. E':terniy muiiist tel its owvn

ny- te ; and time, too, nust he its oin iistloia. Lut what is time,
uch eto what shal ive rusemble it An aged man, sweeping through

e regions ol the etherw sky witi a si-the in one hand, and an
ur-glass in the otler; is head besprinkled with life's ast snow-

ic- ll; and, at the sme tine, equipped nith thle yut hul caduceis
ihe ( t:daria of an ob.sole te Mhrurv ? (e," should be tie un-

p, ersal answer. "But il not," wud tle sceptic perhaps inquire,
I pint a blooingiio Vout, wî'hi om ings would but ter suit, and vho

nn ahit butter bear hie keeess tlie poles and tle leats of the
to iator ?' We dare not place su ch an one upon Ilhe can vas, or

he e child of yesterday ould ak the monent of that being's birth,
to 'I the pedigree froin welince lie gaiied tle universal tvranny

W hii lays ail prostrate in the duîst. N or could ive paint a veteran
titerin g on the grave ; for men would laugh at our presumption,

e ce time yet pursues an undiminislied and uniarnisied warfare.-
, o :i iiiti t think tiie aged ; for lie tlirows antiquity on ail
V nigs. I Jmpatient of death's approaclh, he puis bis hand into Lis

i llet, and sprinkls the snowy seed upon the head not yet con-
- 1ned to its mother dust. WVe imust tlink im youîig ; for his

ýht is as :swift as ever, and suhi as alone the tnery of youth
* nh(l favor. We imiust place thle scythe in bis riland; for

thi that lie conquers ail tinugs, and cuts t hei d1ownuî as the grass
the flield. 'ei heur-gass, too, must be about hi ; for the

eat characteri>tic ot thle raomients is, that they pass away.--
1.eni, walit is tuile ? A tyran, whosu existence vas never doubted,
Swhom duath lias iever ovrtan. in himin are outhi aud a ge

anibined ; and, win strippd of hi s equipmnents, we see perscni-
I before us the youthtfulness of an undlying age. This nay seeni
aradox ; but wliat can ve find in timae tha't shiotid subjut hm
its own laws ; or wh;at can we see ) nature that should syn-
Le iim without a contradiction ? Tieii is ever-dying, and yet

er dead ; ever flowing, stil, like the 'and in the 1iorologe, un-
nevrefilfled.

Suel if hie parenthesis in eternity ; and in w'hiat respects docs it
''iibule it ?

1bt ht! the imidnighit-bel is tolling! Wiil this aid tus in lte
tery ? F"resh moments speak upon its iron tongue, and, as each
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