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tleavouriiig to iinprehM 111)011 of Iier ; lo, h'J

Only, some doubt, Sonic Un1easi1ieS, aL,oijt L1.

situation.; bit his hopes were far greafrr 1Jj;cj

his .ftr.s; and but for th.e gloomy

the parade of woe, which generally surr'i'ur,J,

a death-bed, and too often ernbitt':rs t!' it

morrents, he. would be insensible of 111%

disolution.

By no means is death so dreadful, tbercforc,

as we suppose it to be. It is a spectre which

terrifies us at a distance, but disappears when

we-approach it more closely. Our conccpios

of it arc formed by prejudice, and dressed up

by fancy. We, consider it not only as a rni

fortune greater than-any. other, but as one ac"

companied by the most excruciating anuih.

Death, it is said, must be terrible, since it i

sufficient to separate the soul from the bd :

the pain must also be of considerable durati.

since time is measured by the SUCCCSSIOU t

ideas; one minute of pail,, in which t hest'

succeed each other with a. rapidity prportui.
ed to the agony we sufler, must, a i i'' IOL't

than a hoic age, in \vlItclL they iiuw in iht'i

ijiial gentleness and tnuiqiiihlity . I u

1 ii '


	LinkTextBox: http://www.geology.19thcenturyscience.org/books/1808-Buffon/README.htm


