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in vanity and vexatioý of spirit.'" Goethe, the di.stinguished
it rman philosopher and poet, declared, at the ae Of ty-our,
( c the lihlits of tine wenut out, and Ile great load-stars of eternity

ire beginiiiiig to open out on lis visi, that lie had scarcely
t, ted twenty-four hours' solid liappine.s in the whole course of

ry, t protracted career. Lord Byron, the great poet, gifted be-
:ir id mneasure in genius, (lestitute more thalîtnany of grace, wrote
on experience in his own beautiful but unhappy strain, when le
hgh d, upon the verge of the tomb
-f1n ti
3nr " Though gay cointiiois o'er the bowl

Dispel awhlile the sen1se of ili,
Though pleasuire fill the maddeing soul,

th The heart-the heart is lonely still.

iri " A y, but to die, and go, alas

a Where alt have gone, and ait must go
To be the nothing that I wa ,

31 Ere bornx to life and living woe.

g"Count o'er the joys thine hours bave seen,
nr Coiut o'er ti davs from anguish free,

And know, whatever thou hast heen,
'Tis something better not to be.

"Nay, for mnyself, so dark mv fate
Through every turn of lifè hath been,

a Men and the world so much I liate,
I care not whîen I quit the scenle."

The bitter sarcasm of the poet-contrasts, indeed, with the glorious
afession of the Apostle, " I have fought a good fight, I am ready
be offered up. There is reserved for une a crown of righteous-

es." Voltaire, a French athîeist, pronounîced the world to be
il of wretches, and hîinself the nost wretched of them al.-
irabeau, one of the saine school, (lied callinig in bis last moments
T opium, to deaden the terrible forebodings of comning woe.-
me died intoxicated and blasphening. Ilobbes prepared to

.1e " a leal) in the dark ;" and Munie died joking and jesting
out the boat of Charon, very nuch in the way which school-
ys whistle whuen they walk through a dark and lonely place, just
kcep their spirits up, and tlicir terrors dowi.


