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TIHE TOMD OF BYLRONX.
If ever fame scemed lighter thax tho air,
A thing of naught, more anpty than a dream,
A silver gloss on carthen vessels laid,
‘That fades ¢ away hefore the touch of death ; ;
"Tis surely here, where mounldeis neath my feet,
‘The hand that wrote ¢ Childo Harold's Pilgrimage."
Oh, what a Poct’s corner thix. to hide
The feet that press'd the highest mount of song,
The tongue that hymn'd the thronudies of (.rcccc
The arm that laid the muse's garland by
To wield the sword and strike for liberty !
St. Paul’s prowd dome, the Abbey's stately aisles,
So rich in stores of conscerated dust,
Half rob the “ King of terrors of his gloem,
And keep the ashes of the aveat alive 3!
But desolation here reigns all supreme,
And fancy shrinks from dread mortality.
Yon dreary nave. that grim and ghastly tower
That peers so coldly o'er the village street,
Where rustic wit, o delicacy dead,
Has dubb'd the nuiw <pullic’ * Byron's rest ;"
And seems fo fix its mchnchol) gaze
On Newstead, nestled in the vale helow
Where--lord of all the hard’s ancestral lands—
The stranger sits ; say, do they not proclaim
With \tom llps a lesson to the world ?
"I'is Heaven’s decree that honour, length of days,
Domestic bliss, the Tove that never duu:
Unfading wealth, that dignities the man,
And makes him hlesse «l, 2 ble ssing to his kind,
e in the tomb; his heritage shall be,
Who cleaves to Chrht, aud walks in virfue’s ways,
Who never stoops to prostitate his gilts
AL passion’s shrine, but honors ( s with all 2
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They are now telling a story about a Chicage girl who in-
sisted on throwing her shoe "after & newly mnrried couple,

The carriago is a lotal wreck, a doctor has the bride and horse
under chauncnt, and a largo number of men are searching

the ruins for the "room.—-lsa

The Editors do not hold themselves rcsponsnblc for 'mylhmg that may
1ppgar in this column.
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Dear S :—1 think it is a disgrace to St. John and the
surrounding districts, that our Suspension Dridgo is not light-
ed up at night.  Just think of it, not a light anywhere noar
it, excepl one poor lamp at Mr. \mmuu,na cud, which,
.\t.lll(llllf'.llolll' is very littlo good, and only tends o draw
attention to the surrounding gloom. Now if the bridge
trustees would only put a couple of lights at each end, it
would be of great benefit to travellers.  The Lancaster side

* Jespeeially needs some sort of a light, as it, being fenceless on

the left hand side, is quite Jdangerous to persous coming to-
wards town on a davk night 3 for if a person should onco gt
off the read he would have an ugly fall down a very steep
bank, and would probably get some limbs broken, if not
killed,
Now thanking you for inserting this, I remain,
Yours truly, AN OccasioNan Passer,
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THE UMGENT FALLS.

BY A GRAMMAR SCHOOL BOY.

If a traveller happened to near the village of Howich, the
first thing to attract his attention would be the river Umgeni,
which flows gently along between rich meadow land and
weeping willow trees ; and he would hear a loud rumbling
noise like thuuder, which, upon enqguiry, he would find to be
the noise cansed hy the Umgeni Falls,

The Umgeni is here comparatively a small river com-
pared to the propottions it assunies when it reaches D'Urban,
otherwise Port Natal, being about a hnadred feet broad, but
very deep. It flows "cntly on until it reaches & quarter of &
wile from the falls, when it flows much faster over the rocks
that now forms its banks and sides.

We see, a little distance away, the Howich Hotel, and .on
tho other side of the road is the Castle Iotel, with its roman-
tic and tower-like form and its mantle of ivy and grape vine,
with the grapes clinging to it.  From these hotels tho Falls
can be clearly heard’ and the precipice over which it rushes
be seen.

The Falls, though not very Iroad, are three hundred fect
high, and are turned, in their leap, into » mass of foam. Just
before the water takes the final leap it is divided by a rock,

and this causes a small stream (o run off sideways, which
again reanites with the main water in its fall. Al along the
sides of the precipico rock wlibits and baboons \mndcr,
while in times gone by cven legpards were shot.

One of the fivst impressions of the Umgoni Falls is merely
a confused vision of {wo narrew valleys converging into a
deep vavine, the upper end of which is shut in byn vast
crescent<haped precipice of redidish brown rock, down which
a catawact rushes with great v c]oclt) and beauty. Quite near
the Falls is the road that leads to the Transvaal on the North
and the Orange River Free State on the West.
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