
TIE ENQUIRthr

" iHis fall was destined to a barren strand,
A pettv fortress, and a i.bion- hind;
le lef a intame ai m hihl the world grew pale,

To point a moral, or adorni a ta'e "

Hr to wThoe designist the world was hardlh a suffi(ient boundary, lie
wn o wvighedl tos eiilîlui a l nations, a tit nia ke them,, bdciil under his despo-
tic yoke, lie n ho w ihed to he the uîndispuited moinarvib of the untiverse,
was at lasi compeed to inihabtt a siall islaid of ili Ai i ai, ali to bid
adieu for ever to ambition, and dominion,. He. who h>et1 imîiposed laws,
and was accusiomed to place gtiackles apoin others, t oulo. I br., k to be
lied dow ni to the iarrow precints of St. Ileot, lie si keit d, anto died,
and has loit a inamie tarnislied b% deds of rapi e,t ri t ., ljusltice, and
oppressiomi, w ih hardly one viitue, b) wIhich the future historiait, may
throw a siade over his niany vices. -

A. Z.

As the fol lowing lines have already appeared in Print in Encland, and rela
ted to fact. Weil kuowi of the printer of this Work, they need no apology tor
inbertion here.

To NIn. -!IAnrvTT,
A tithor of several popular lss.-Th. opponet

ofCobbett, Wooler, Sher vin, [lotte, Carlile, Pain amit other Jacobimical
Peistical ani l hidel writers of the cighteenth ('entury.-Late Et.r
of theWeekly Review.

Sav shall the L% re that Gallia's woes ha. sung
Be mute and ruse the votI',e strain nio more
Say shall tat faithful LA re reiain uistrung
Whenà thou art striv'iig oit a dtstant Shore ,

Long has my felle Muse heatowed her aid
1ia truth's, ini honour's, and iii viitue's cause,
Low m tit dust the prostrate Gorgoun laid,
Foc to religion and îuy country's Laws.

Shali ifieidship then, shall kindred hope in vain
Some faflhful tribute to thy mem'ry dear
.A iid'hall the Gale that waft'd thee e'er the maini
No welcome tidings of remeibrance bear?

Forbid il every tie that binds nisukind,
Lach feeling éherish'd in the humait breast,
Ail that ceeients the warm congenial mintd
Whose virtue's glowiig image is imprest.

The task was thine to steni seditions tide
Ttat sw el!d its hillows high agaiist the State;
'hus tenpest tost, RCtcllioi's phaiitoms' glde.
And founîderimg ieet a utamnte ' fate.

The foe tho' stronîg in inmber · n m pow'r
Thy dauntless courage still iCfuse. to yield,
Thy alotr conquered it the trying hour,
Anid drove the t et'rant Cobbett from th- field


