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Oxn gamintt repd “t'nlum;i!h;:t briwg Sithed with adwiention,
= omngthed with pry Tle bronhi gs ot w0 powerid and githad
mind appedr s every liwe. Ven !t wild effusions glow

with the 8 of = comquoring pdios,” -
compeited to gl
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Yeor, the thoughittul foude-r e itter nnd nnon
amd buncnt, that wne cndused by bia Croutor with such folty
peware should we b bime them, = Huliness W the Lond" wan
ot Mritten on his hanrt § it wil:otivne were waanotified § its
esdons. aging tanuiin aely within, bowod wmit su-the sooptre
of 1o av ok acd bawlv Joans, Redigion hud 00 charing t him,
Ambition wus hise Gud  Hiser, what would have been sno of
the grontost of Slesangs, turnod to e o curss, and sunk m to
ber the Diawent uliave of proa m. :

From tha stidy or Byeon one sy learn many imporiant les.
som. At fiest ankuowny—reand i the mide of puverty and
sargow——by the uid of i ey genios, be rupidly usotnded the
hill of Finues 1l crowned and nited heads boheld and wombereds
Yetr. enrthiy greatioss brought not wirh it hnppisess.  Preace
and contentm nt were stenngees to Bvron’s heart.  fonedy and
unl wed, hee 3 gonrmed heres Doeply e ik he from dissipation’s
cup s yot, mistry was ever mingted with the drnght. Remorse
ssull ot sheaber logg n such a wait; und keoner must have
boen the puags by it infl ctad, as he tacthoe Lweched upon the
treacherons sen of sensual poasures.

s Great man! the nations gnzed and wandered mueh,
And pras ed: aud mrny called na ev)) goed.

Wirs wrote 1n {ivar of s wickedaess :

And Kinga 1 do i houor ook delight,

Vs L) of nrdes, lavery, honor, fame;

Revand derire, bevand amlatien full,—

He dird-=lie died of what?  Of wretchedness,

Dank everv aup ot Jiy, heard every tramp

OFf fane: drank early. deeply drank—drank drauglits

That copyenon millinns might hove quenched—thon died
, ‘hecanso there was no mare to drink.” Eva.

R
+Tne Covxcit or F.ur'—The inle of a new gume, lately pulhished in
Eaglind.  “Iu these who are ford of games, we wonld recommend * The
Cownal of Four,"” as a plea«ng vud prefi able 1eereacion, and affording ample
scupa fur che exercire of mgenuity nud lnunl;ﬂ acumen, It coubgs of Cuf'-
niliens W be given by cach ot the company, 10 certair words egreed « pou,
and which, wriiten uporr thps of pages pravided for the purpoese, are to be
road tloud by any une of the number. Wesuljua the following; as a spec -

naen of defintioas—

Cidd. The cverrencwed hope of the world—the future in
thr present—Gad’s prebicm, wantwy man’s solution.

L aorunce.  ‘The lenden sword wath whech the mass of mac.-
hiad are comprlied ta fight tae sociai tattle——the barica couutry
of waneh all e nanves, and trom which all are eangrants.

T'aper.  Bulding.giound for genius, A poor fiat miuch put
Ut

‘ Nupolcon,  The European grave-digger. A paughty bay who
was put i i coruee beeause e wanted the world (o play wilis,

Candle. N martyr to the durhiess easiing around lune One
whose fute is o die of consumption, but wha constautly niakes
Lt of lus islianc,

S'eep. Lasy lessons in death to the hviag—the swift vehicle
in winch woe visit distant bicuds,

I’ e black sea vpon wheeh thought rides st anchor.

Ture Coagroaational warslup o the dowle Death doing a
roaticg trades Muander 1o music.”

Troga,  'Fie pitar of e wineh leads on man 1o the prom.scd
land,  The world’s heir apparent.

Superaiiticn.  Fhe high piicst of the wmple of igavrance.
‘The dothironcd pretender W the erown uf rensou,

Luzury.  The Vibor of the wenhity,  The hectic flash of =
COn~iINn Live natio.

Recenge.  Phe recol of a poisoncd arrow.,

{magmatian.  Thosght oo s travels. The most cmineat
carve. and alder,

Book. ‘Vne raft on which uwniying genius Boats down the
)n!rcnm ol Lipe.
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“Obeerve We tircling year: how whpireeivid
The seacnna chanye ! Bok id by ‘o Gigrees”
8 ara Winier tan'd 1ato a ruder Bpring ;
The nipened Spriag a milder Sammer glows;
Deonrting 8 im-ner aheds 400 10% ator ,
And aged Antum. brews the Wmter's swem.”
Annftaone,

ow rapld, yet beautiful anl instenctivo, the varied revolu.
nuns of the sensons! Whether w. inhale the fragrance of
Spring, or pant buizcatn the fires of Su niner. or rejoice amid the
froithulnese of Autuinn, or ait sccurc agiinst the ravages of
Winter, around the chee ful ficesude, we wtill behold the bequty
and wisdmin, the beneficenee and pawer of the Camtor,  How
grod nnd greatis He who vefreshes in the veroal brecze, 2

in flaming grandcur from the solstice. Ny our hunds wigh pleaty |

from the ckuberant stores of Autamu, ur protects aud revives
ucinid the "desolutions of Winter!  "Tis God who rulen on
high, who brings the sendd1s raund, wnd causes everything to
contribute to the pleasure and bppiness of inen.

*Mark the nughty hand,

That ever busy, whecls 1he sient sphores ;
Foeds every creature, hurls the tempest forth,
And on the earth the grateful change revolves ™

The seasons arc not ouly rapid m their flight, and give evi.
dence of supernaturnl power und gomdness, but thay afford w
mortals, such aa we, volumes ot rastructive wisdom.,  For
spring flowers soon fade, summer comes rushing by, and trans.
mis us to pallid nutumn, when all things dcc.ny,'m)d then we
are introduced to stern winter, which shuts the scene with a
mantle of hoary wluteness.  “Thus st with the progressive sin.
gesofhumantilc ! We lide asa flawer, pass repadly down 1he
stream of life, Ul hoary beaded age brings us 1o mingle with the
dust of the grave.

“Rehold fond man !
Soe here thy pictur'd life; pass aome few years
Thy bl wming <pring. thy sunmer’s ardent strength,
Thy aaher autann, fiding in age,
And pate concluding winter comes at last,
And shu:s the sgene I

But, Christinn trwveller to the mansions of the grave, whut
need’st thou fear? - Dy shodlagin dawa upoa the night of the
grave,  Lifi: and immoitadity <hiall som burst wpon thy raptur.
ed vision, and thow Shadrbebold w day without night, spring withe
ot change. and Hwers that shail vever fude, Be of good com.
fort, thercfore, for .

*The snows of wintry ume will quickly pass
And one unhounded spring encircle alt,?
- e ——
Watch yo woll by Dap-lighe

D BAMLS EVLYL

©On ! watch vou well Ly day.dighe,
By doy-iizh yon may fears

lut heep no wach o darknese—
The angols the i are nenr ;

For heave v ithie seace tectowed,
Qur wakig bfe to k eps

Its tender merey showe 'y,
Togivd us o Sloop.

The oy w el vou well by dalghs,
Be dav.ielt vun mav fear
But ke 'p uo watch 10 darhrit <9ee

The angcds thea are uear

WY warch v welbin plessurg—
or pleasare oft beteava,

Bu: heep no waredy i sorraw,
Whien oy - thdraws 1 3 ravs;

TForaathe how o Ceaeran,
Aa i tha darhneer drear,

To beaven enrust the morrow,
Fuor angceis then are near.

Oh! wachi vaa well by day.light,

T By lught you may fear,

Bt ke, ue watchan darkngeg—
‘The angels then are noar.
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