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COULD mortals but know and feci ilhc bliss
tethterial existence; could they but experience
forelaste of the raptures kinown only to those
;ho, hiavîng perfornmcd a pilgritnage througli
ie vicissitudles of a subluinary wvorld; bornc
s never-cnding griefs wvtlî patience ; cnjoyed
ï1îh moderation its short and unsalisactory
leasures while they liad power to plcase-ond,
ýhen thcir charms faded, behlcd them varnsh
tîtiott regret ; Wvho, having loved witlî con-
îacy the compar.ions witlî whuxn were shared
lti pains and pleasures of the world, and at
tst seen the universal inower, death, iihl ru-
antless lîand sweep thosa companions from
lortaI îg yet suifl lîved on, waiîîng ~:l
atience the montent, whcn through lte val-
y of death and our shining portais, ilicrn-
tUves shouid pass to a re-union w~ilh the ob-

cis of thetr affuction, neyer morc to par:, but
%vell with thor a cveriasti"ngc poace and hap-
mness ;-could, 1 say, morînîs but foretaste
aeh an existence, how insupportable wouid bc
hie rentoinder of the terni îîcy are dcsîincd 10
a.habit the world below uis; with vhat rest-
ess anxieîy w,)tld îhey look forward ta that
iour, in whicli thecir sotîls shahl icave thieir
arthly abodes. How gladly výould they weh-
ortie lii who is colled the 1'King of Terrors,"
ad did thev not fcar, iliat by suiirnoninghini

iremaiurciy to tlhcir aiJ, îhey might bc for
vcer shiut otut from our communion, few, fewv
nDdcei, would %vait. luts phansure, bit, by thuir

jowîî oct, force Iiîni 10 their 1prtsence and, undur
i filuncc, " slccp thc slccp tlhat knows no

dreanling."
To dwcll witli us, nonc but thie iovely and

virluous cani be adrnitted; oe.- constant ecm-
ployment, thîe interclîangc of kîndn.sss, the
,contemplation of the beauties of our obude, the
ipraising of ilhot power wich placed us in and
ga«:vc us tb cnjoy the plcnsurces of stîch a sîcte

ufeng nd if soiîîics on, Whîohas rush-
cd frot ou rdi uîîcallcd, sut.ks nnd gains ad-
tilnce to our cu;îîpany, the kno,.kidgec by

uÀs, that eorth's troubles, wc.îglîîng too lîeavihy
on thc tlîronc of reason liad forccd lier from
lier sent, and deprived of lier support, causcd
lier forsaken object, wvlose sensitive nature
l'id lîttîerto viiblcmîslîcd soit], criiçlied by lier
desertion to dueper despoir, to violatet in an
uiîeardcd moment the how of nature, and
seek by its own ac in deoîh, a refuge fromn the
woes of life-we drow a v-eil over and oblitet-
rite by our sympathy ail remembrance of the
fouît, and to palliote, remember only the train

ofijus wvhich instigated toits conimittal. Thiat
WC may, by contrast, more fullY appreciato
our happy condition ; the griefs WC ourselves
experienced while on earth and those of sticli
as corne among us, are the themes of our con-
verse; anîd thoti toars of sorrow arc among
us unknown, tears are shcd. But the toars of
synipatlîy for lthe woes of othcrs are flot of
sorrow ; for as tiîey comfort and console the
affiicted, sorrow cari have iio share in their
nature. Thereforc il is, that at this moment,
smiles, toars and offices of kindness are now
in thcir fullest plenitude, that the greetirîgs and
weicomings of our band may fully accomplish
thucir desiga- at thc inductiun of two lien ly ar-
rived spirits 1mbt, that tlicy nîay forrn part of
our conunicy, cnjoy our privile-es, pleasures
and abodc; forgetting in etcrnal. happiness the
pains and sorrous they have lcft on carth,
conwm.iplaîc only the bliss prepared for thein in
fliir presLnt state and be no longer sîrangers.
Think not however, mortel, theu canst, even
in imagination, ,give us a local habitation, think
flot our reion is circumscribed by linits, how-
ever remote in space tlîou canst imagine tecm;
no, that would destrciy one of our greaîest
priviieges, for privileged We are. Our region.
is boundless, carth, air, sou, fire, ail are ours:
even thy race, mortal, ?è under our controul.
Wlîat is sloop but tempo'rary ckath? 1 hat the
visions atnd fantasies of sloep, but our powerful
agency working .viîhin the inanimate thougli
bre'uîhiug lay?

Whon mortals wearied with toil streîch
themisclves on tîteir beds, 'lis thon we take
tlhcir spiri'-s i nte, our keeping, ti--y are aniong
us a nd enjoy. for a sh or t season, ou r pîasures;
but we d&prive them of the power t0 convcy
on ilicir return to carth, any information of
our state or condition. lVhat conveys sweet
fancics through the brain of virtuuj scepersl
Whiie t.-;cir spirits are absent some of our band
hover abouît or lic beside thcm, brcathing into
their ears, recounîing thieir virtuous deeds, of
which we have been witncsses, swreetening
thleir sleep by visions of happincss tlîcy shahl
nt some future time enjoy, and picluring to
thecin the place to which we have momentarily.
conveycd their own spirit, ils future destinuy
and eternal abode. W'hy is flie sleep of the
vicious troublcd 1 It is that we in like marn-
ner convcy their spirits from thcm, but they
enter flot our home; afar off they beliold our
happiness and conscious such cont never bc
theirs, feel the despair to which thcy are at a
future time destincd. So also do we recount
in the cars of the sleepers their misdceds, ieli


