
4e TH E ENQUIRER.

Of morn,just in smiiles unseditng
Young Nature in innocency,

The etnile is etili es cheering,
As when first it graced the brow.
Through woes dark page endearing,
Come A,•• and giveit me now!

YES, 'tis he; mark where he gocs,
The moderit main of honour! offirst rank
Ir fashiois catalogue. But why such haste>
Ouc minute, pray. "No, no 'pon his'honour! no
Ca n't stop a second; his best friend, Sir Charles,
lias done him so much honour, as to beg
The honoar of lis company at six,
To---W hat! a sumptuous feasti No: to exchanqe
A brace of bullets! and for ail the world
Ie mould not fail the time." Now, this is he,
''he honourable he, who at a c-ail
To slbot his friend, or to debauch his wfe,
Wilj neveç be found tardv. ' " Burn it, no!
l'is hunonr is at stake on such occasions<."

To trample on divine and bunan laws,
This hero fears not; but sould some foul chance
Detect hin il, an act ofcharity,
Or mrside of a church, _ou'd sec him blush
To bc accounsted so unfashienable!

Such is the mant of whoi the portraits ldravn,
Dra wa from the very life. Behold the nan,
The 'nodern man of honour! yes t'is he i

EPIGR AM.
IN letters Iarde-"Thjis Bouse to Let," Conspicuou&in a window set,
Attracted once s passer-bv, Who ebanc'd just then the maid to spy
"Are you," cried hae with roguish leer, " To let wih this sane house my dear I

"I'd have vou know," with atgry frow4, Cried she "I'm to be let alone."
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