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fial was pronounced against b, au‘dllm neat
dny be was dovmed toan diggrucelul death !
Though the attached creatura was provented
from re-entoring the prison, vet he re.nmned at
the door during the whele mght; and in the
moraing,when the unfortunate man was destined
to pass through it, he was greeted by the cares.

gas of this nnalterable fnieud, who alone rmn:\m-l

ed firm in the hour of exigence, and refused to
ba sepacuted even by the power of death!

« "The lifeless body wny no saoner stretched
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hestand youe firat friond; formerly, the supporter
of your infauey, and the guido of your childhond;
uow, the guardinn of your youth, and the hope
of your coming yenra. View celigious homuge,
as n watural exprossion of gratitude to him for
all lus gooduess  Considor it ns the service of
the Gad of your futhors; of tim, t¢ whow your
purents duvoted you; of him, whom in fotmar
‘ugos your uncestors hopoured; and by whom
'they ure now rewarded and and blessed i Hea-
yven, Conuneeted with so muny tender senatbi-

t

upon that clomant where it was deatinod fin |loreg of saul, let religion ho with you, not the
ever after (o remnin, than the afllicted animal!cold and barren offapring of speculution, but the

walked sorrowfully round it, snd testified lus
distross by tho nost moving comnplaints; aud
when concealed fromn his eyes by the earh that
coveretl it, he refused stirring feom the sido of
the grave. Invan was he attempted to be at-
tracted (rom that asylumn where the sorrows of
-his master wera peacenbly lnid; for though he
would oceasionally partake at’ tha fvad prepared
for his sustenunce, he always regilarly retirned
to his melancholy retreat.

¢ At length the friends of his magter, in whose
house he had Leen cherished, altured him from
the spot where his affections wera coufined, and
pravented him from dsplaymyg such marks of
attachment as were ultunately calculated to de-!
stray hislhfe. But what mansacles are capable!
of confining the affections? e svon brok
through the fettera by which ho had been ves-
trained, and rushed towards the grave that con-:
tained thie ashes of lus master, us 1f forming the.
resolution there to remam.  Without attempting
to force him from his favourite haunt, difitrent
kinds of tond were offered lim to eat, butin vain
they tried to induce him to partakie of it, for he
refused touching any kind of meat.  Four-and-
twenty hours did this faithlul ereature employ in
attempting to scratch the earth from the hady it
comtain2d, when nrture cxheusted by evertion
and altachment, found each attem, grow sill
mare weak and vain: a sudden shrick testilied
his anzuish; a convulsive mation shook his frame,
and stretching himselt upon the ashes that con-
cealed the objeet of his affection, he relinquish.
ed a hfe of fidelty und pam! >—New Preceplor.

THLE ACCOMPLISHED YOUTII,
O D7) O
VIETY TO GOD.

Piery to Gaod s the first thing to be recom-
wended, ax the foundation of good  morals, and
a3 u dispositton particularly graceful and hecom-
wg v youth, ‘Yo be void af it, argues a cold
hewt, deshtote of some of the best affections
which bolong to that age. Youth 1s the season
of warm and generous emotiona. ‘The heart
should then, spoutancousiy, rise nto the admira-
tion of what 1s great; glow with tae Lve of what
18 faw and excelient; and melt at the discovery
of tenderness and goodness.—Where can any
object e found, so proper to kindle thase affec-
vong, asthe Father of the Universe, and the Au-
thor of all feliety 2 Unmoved by veneration,
ean yon conteniplate that grandeur and majesty
which his works every vhere display 2 Untouch-
ed by gratitude, can you view that profusion of
zood, which, in this pleasing senson of hfe, his
heneticent Imnd pours around you?  ilappy
the love aud affection af those wah whom you
are cennected, look up to the Supreme Bewe,
astho wepner of all e fmendalop which has
tves been showy sou by athers: humself, yous

warm vigorous dictate of the heart.—Blair.

POETRY,

From ¢ The World bofore the Flood.”
THL DEATI OF ADAM.

(Concluded.)
Wrosthiug with God, 33 nature’s vigour fail'd
Lhs faith erew atrongoer and his plea provail’d;
The prayer {rom agnoy to vaptuse roso,
And sweet as angel accents fell the cloze.
1 stood to grect hum; when ho raised his head,
Dwine expression o'er lus visuge eprend,
His presence was so samtly *o Lohold,
He scew’d i sinless paradise grown ald.
Ere noon, returmng to bis bower, I found
Our father labouning in Ins harvest ground,

¢! (For yet he tll*d a hittle plot of soil

Patient aud pleased with voluntary toil;)
But O how changed from lum, whose morning oye
Outshone the star, that told the sun was nigh!
Loase in lus fecble grasp the sicklo shook;
I mark’d tho ghastly dolour of hic look,
And ran to help huns but his latest strength
Fail'dj—prone upon lis shoaves he fell at length:
I strove to raise huns sighit and sense were fled,
Nuorveless hus lunbs, and backward sway'd his head:
Sothpass’d; I eall’d lnm, and we bore our sire
To neighbouring shad=y from noon’s affligtive §re:
Ete long ho wouhe to feeling, with = eygh,
And halfunclosed tus hesitating eya;
Strangely and umidly he peer’d around;
Lihe nien in dreares whon sudden lights confound:
—*I3 this a new creation’—tlave I pass'd
The bitterness of death?*—He lvok’d aghast,
‘Then sorrow ful;~No, men and trces appear;
*Ths ot a new creation,—paia 1s here:
Irom sin’s domiman 18 there no relcase}
Lord! let thy servant now depart in peace.
Hurried reinembrance cronwding a'er his soul,
FHe know us; tears of <onstarnalion stole
Down his nale chocks:—¢ Seth;—Envch!—Where is
Eve?

How cosld tiie spouse her dying consort leave?®

** Eve look’d that moment from their cottage door
In quest of Adam, where hie tol'd before;
He wes not there; she called him by his name;
Sweet to his ear the well-hnown accenis came;

Hero amI,? answered he, in tone so weak,
That we who held hun acarcely heard him <peak:
But resohutely hent to rise, i vain
He steugglad tll ke swoon’d away with pain.
Eve call’d agam, and turning tow'1ds the shade,
i §3cipless as infuncy, bebeld bim lawd:
She eprang, as suntten with a mortal waund,
Forward, and cast herself upon the ground
At Adaw's feet: hall-rising w1 deeparr,
Him (rom our arms she witdly strove to tear:
Repeli’d by gentle violonve, sho press'd
His powerlees hand to her convulsive hreant,
jAnd knechug., bending o'er him, full of fears,
t Warniz on his busam showes’d hor silent 10ass.
Light to lus eyes at that refreshment cawe,
‘They open’d on herin a transant tlamo:
—* And art thon Lere my I:fa! way love' he cnied,.
¢ Faithful in death to thiz cangenial side?
Thus lot me bind thee to my breaking heart,
One doar, one hitter mament, ere we part.’
—~—* Leave mo not, Adam! leave me not below:
With thee I tarry, or with thee 1 o,
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Clung zound his nack, eml wept tipon his facer
Alarming recollection soon return’d,
Hu fever'd frama with growing anguish burn'd:
Ah! then, as nature’s tondecest impulne wrought,
With fond solicitude of lovo she souglit
To sootha lus litabs upon their grassy hed,
And make the pillow easy to his head,
She wiped lug raeking temples with her hair—
She shook the leaves to stir thz sleeping air:
Moistened his lips with kisses: with hor breath
Yainly ceay’d to quoll the lire of death,
That ran and revoll’d through lus swollen veins:
With quicke? pulses and sevorer pains,

¢ The sun, in summer majesty on high,
Darted his Garce cffulgence down the sky;
Yet dimin'd and blunted were the dazzling rays,
His orb espanded through a dreary hazo,
And, circled with a red pustentuous zene,
flo look'din sickly hortor from his thioue:
Tha vital air was still; the torrid hoat
Opprusa’d our hieatts, that labows’d hard to baat.
When highor soon had ahrunk the léssoning shade,
Thoncs to his home our (ather we convey’d,
And stretch’d lum, pillow’d with his latest sheaves,
Ona fresh couch of gresn and fragraot leaves.
Here, though his sullerings through the glen \nrol

known,

We chose to watch his dying bed alone,
Evo, Seth,and L. 'n vaio ho sigh’d for rest,
And oft his meex complainings, thus expressed:
—¢ Blow on me, wind! { fuint with heat! O bring
Delicious water from the deepest spring;
Vour sunless shadows o'er my himbs diffuse,
Yo cedars! wash mo cold with midnight dowa,
Cheer ino, my friends! with looks of kindness eheer;,
Whisper & word of con.fort in my ear;
Those sorrowing faces fill wy soul with gloom,
This slence 1 the silence of the tomb.
Thither 1 hasten; help o onmy way;
O sing tc soothe me, and to strengthen pray!
We sang to soathe lum,~hopless was the song;
We pray’d to sirengthen lum,—he grew not strong.
In vamn from every herb, and fmit, and flower,
Of cosdiat swegtness, ot of haaling power,
Wao press'd the vistue; no terresirial balm
Nature’s dissolving zgany could ealm.
Thus as the day dechined, the felt disease
Eclipsed the light of life by slow degrees;
Yot while his pangs grew sharper, more resigned,
Mare self:collected, grew the suffrer’s mind,
Patiant of heart, though rack’d aL every pore,
Not his the fortitude that mocks at pzins,
But that which feels them most, and set sustains,
—+¢'Tig just. "tis mercaful,” wa heard bim say,
¢ Vot wherefore hath He turn’d his face away?
I sce him not, I hear him not, 1 cali,
My God! My God! support me or 1 fxlf.

*¢ The sun went down, emidst an angry glare
Of flushing clouds that crimson’d all the air,
The winds brake loose, the forest boughs were torn,,
And dark alonf the eddying foliago borne,
Cattle to shelter scudded in sfright,
Aad fagid evening vanish’d intu night.
Then barst the hurricane upon the vale,
In peals of thunder, end thick-vollied hail;
Prone rushing rains with torrents whelm’d (k: jard,
Our cot awidst g river secmed to stand,
Around its base, the foamy crested streams
Flashed thraugh the darkness to the lightning’s gloams
With manstrous throes an eatthquake heaved the ground
The rocks were rent, the mouniging trembled rouud;
Never since nature into being came,
Had such mysierious motion shook her frame;
Wae thought, infalg’d in floods, or wrapt in fire,
The world itself” would periali with our sire,

** Amidat this war of eloments, within
More dreadful grew the sacrifice of sin.
Whoso victim on his bed of torture lay,
Breathing tho slow remains of life anay.,
Erewhile victozious faith sublimer tare
Beneath the pressure of collacted woes,
But now lie spirit waver'd, wont and came,
Liko the lqose vapour of departing flame,
Till at tha point, whon comfort seem’d to die
For over in his fix*d unclosing oye,
Bright through the smouldering ashes of the man,,
The eaint brake forth, and Adam thus began:—

whe said, aud yicldng to lus font enibroce,

**—* O yo that shudder at this awful strife,



