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FUBLISHER'S ADVERTISEMENT.

Tue volume here offtred o the publie, is propoeod ae the
Eret of & seriew of tbe writings of American Pocte  Though
Poetry bas not hervtoloes met with so neady a receplion an
other works of fiction, the publisher has boen prompted to
uuiuhhh.&m-:himd’ﬁﬂin.mrmﬁnﬁmnmr
and also from the encomrgroent of many judicions adviecer.

A Lampawy or Asireicas Poeray may be colloeted, which
would reflect bonour on any coustry, and add to the repata-
tion of our pwne  Beveral of our Poots are woll apprecisted,
wdmired, and respected abroad, sl many sthers are warby of
rankiiig widh them, who are comparatively unkeewn, exoipt
in the circle where thoy shine, The object of this series is
to publish e complete & Lepnary oF Asenicas Porrar as
ks practicable ; —the volames to appear without relesesen o
their rank in pegubar estimation.  Each volume will be smn-
bellished with a portrait of the author, and 3 vignetie tithe
page engmved on sieel, i the bighest siyle of the an ;—
the whale 1o be ozecwiod uniformly with the presest volume,
and in mo degroe inferior o it in asy respoct.



16 FUBLISHER'S ADVERETIAENENT.

It was origimally intended to publsh this velume by sb-
seription.  After e manoseript was purchased by Use
publisher, this course was taken, amd with fSatbering ssé-
coss; but the plan wae abandcsed on the groumd that
American Pootry sught o be publisbed imdependontly, us-
dir & foll confidence that it will be progeely encoumged.
As the price of the volume 18 comsiderably sugmented mnee
the subscription, subscribers are of course relised (rom
any obligation o take it; but the publishor has tho eutis-
faction of focling, that while bo labowrs to promote the re-
gpoctability of American Litorsture, be has an intelligont
community 1o sustain him.
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GERALDINE.

I xmow o mpot whore poeis fain woold dwell,

As bees dovw hemey from the rose’s eell,
Tﬂl|ﬁlﬂml'lhm1hjhﬂm.‘ﬂ;

#MMImmﬁm-qmm

Heot up e carling smoke amidst the green.

Around that bermit-homo of quictods,

The wlm trees whispered with tho sutmer wir,
Abd mothing over ventured te intrude,

Bt bappy binds that caroded wildly thers,
Or honey-ladon harvesices that flow
Humming away to drink the moming dew.

=



kL1 GERALDINE.

Arpani] the door the hiney-seckls elimbed,

T And Muli.Sera mmead her countloss poses,

Ausd grvr sinstre] sarg nor poet. thymed
Romaatic saemd wiss happiness reposes,

Sweeler 1o sonse than that enchanting dell,

Whers kome-sick memary fondly koves to dwell.

Beneath a mountsis's brow the coltags stixsd,

Hard by o shelving kake, whose pebbled bed
Was skirted by the dragery of a wood,

That bumg its festoon foliage over ead,
Where wild doer come af eve, enharmed, te drink,
Whils moonlaght threw their shadows from the brnk

The green exrth hoxved her giant waves around,
Wihsere thromgh the motmntain vista, ooe vast height
Towered heavenwan] withowt peer, his forehead bound
Wilh gurgeoas cloids, ot times of changelul hght,

Whilo far below, th lake in bridal res,
Slapt with his glorious pictuare on hor breast.

0 thou wieo seated by ihe golden wave
O classic ‘Tibor, stol'st the pramy hues
From the fich landseape that lubis guve, —
Cravpe! whoss cobestisl penim could transfuse
Heaves's beawty islo exrth's, and both combine
Io thoss undying paintings caly thice ;



GERALDINE.

Coahd'sl thou have travelled to oar westorn sky,
Anid pixred the selting sun, whist vesture spreads
[ pold and parple, blent harmondously ;
When Aukusrmn chills the falings, and sbisds
ﬂ'nﬁup’hdhlrﬂlmnn‘lhm
All eolowrs and all wists 10 grace the soene ;

Thou would'st have shown that there are other elimes
Besides Ausonis's where the beart may gush

With overflowing fulness, and st tiooes
Foel tha devp inflwence of bland nxture’s hush,

When evening stesls in bleshes 1o her West,

And clouds are in their marsiage parments drest.

Not all ponoticed are thy forms of love,
Peerless Anzuica ! thy mountains rise
With elosdy eoronals, and tower abore
The vegetable kingdam i the skies,
Calling upon thy soos to gane with thee,
Banrwand in homage of the Dy,

Thy rivers swell majestie to the s —

In oos oternal deipason, pouar
Thy catarseis, the hymn of Ebarty,

Trraching the cloods to thunder, — on thy shere
‘T Trriions dush thoir chariots and tear



= GER4ALDINE.

Where are thy bands, Awrmiog 'I"bltrl'l
Hangs in its listloss salituds too long 3
‘Why shoald the song of nightingales expire,
Borause: the focks are scrming — raise their song
And @il i dissomance ikt slenes beimgs !
Bards of tha mowntain lyre, swalos its strings !

Amd thon compeer of Zasreny, lend

A inastorgenaus 1o Colunsbia®s glory,
Tomch with immortal beiuty, and ixtesd

Thy name with her's to never-dying story |
Hise Arreron | the Assyrian Feast detaine
A hundred milkion bewra —n world complaine

Deweelt ot of thiso hercse men who gave
Their carly strength to fresdeen, who wathsiood
Oipprobriam and looked smiling on & grave,
Ho might their soms be free.  Who would have held
Chur race had fxthors so anparalleled 1 *

The men who delaged Beswee-Teee with hiood,
Have el & progeny that stand for gobd,

As firmlly as for Liborty they stood,
G oy Lt maered altar and bohodd

Lean Avariés with Gratitedo comtendang,

And Liborty her backward glancs seading !



GEEALPINE:

G, soe ibe fire gléam over CRARLES tnod mirne,
While heaven looks down in hlushes, —"tis the same
Demomiac vengeance kindbed on hia share,
T Hght up robe] Freedom's funeral fame.
VWil kiss the Atlantic on fis cestorn side.

"T'was well with kim who londed the rich sml,
Where o misch beauty and true grandeur reigned :
Wipos was kmewn to fow, sneo years of Lol
A fortume and that sweet retirement, rained :
His carthly hope amchored on one seeet child,
That many & weary hour of care beguiled.

Howw liloo ths howrt {5 1o a8 instrumest,
A tench can wake to gladness or to wo !
Hoew like the cireumambient alement,
Tho heart — thit sl = O, mother Natore, why
"This umiversal botd of sympathy |

Why ehould chromatio discon] charm the ear,
And smibes srud tears stroam o'er with troablod joy,
Unloss our guardisn angels hover mear,
To wake soenn sense wo know not 1 smploy ;
Intesser faealtion of bove, comesaled,
And in such moments paindfully revealed
ko



H GEREALDIKE-

Fisst, like 1le broath of summar o'or the stnngs
[H the usdingered Iyre, the infant hear

Poure forth in smiles minutest ochuings,
Hespoussve (o ils meothers, oo the art

O wnking Kindred feelings is appliod,

While every string has nelody usiried

Then, childhood"s irial eomis, — how fuint its pleasurn |
The gossamér that seix the dimond dew

Full of the dayhosins, like enjoyment moassires,
Forr thse rude wind has torm ite wob in two.

Who woald go back le ehildhond, for the brief

Ilimsion that but rikds its darker gried t

To feel an unthbellgible bring —

To ream in fnéey-lemd amd dream swake —
Tustrain the gaoe intensely, without soving —

T thigst — ved lenow mot how car thirst te slake ;
Hueh are in misnamd pleasanes ; —whn with power,
Would b a child again oo litthe hour 1

Then, comis the bresthing-time of yousg Fomanes,
Tl Jane ol Tife, whem Husmer’s earliest my

Wiarns the red arierivs, that boomd and danes,
Witk ait, voluptnous inpalses a1 play,

W hiile the fual] heart s forth as from a kive,

A thoussnd winged messenpers alive.



GBERALDINE.

Theeae, 18 they marmiir o'or Love's noctar-obig,
With sympaihetic feeling lght amdng
Hiyblaan roscs, till they gamer up
Bweet triastined, whero the lonely bind has sung
Hia usavailing v, — wnd thus they fill
The colls of menmery, agakns futurs il

And Geearpose was one of Usss fow maids,
Wha live to theow a glory on their sex,

ek made for routs nnd balls and masquerades,
And bieartloss fushion’s follses that perphex ;

Her heart was farmod for love and seemed fo o

With viriue’s sell in sotive chariy.

Her homsehold dulies done, st sammor ove,
Eho boved Eo sit without the eobtage doar,
And wateh the sunbeams, as they took thair leave
£ bush and troe, while shadows guthered o'er
Tt distant mounisin's bnow, when all was still,
Listening to hear the plaistive W hip-poor-wilk

There i a gheey in the dying day,

That hallows meditation, and subdues
The willing heart with such effectual sy,

While mind with nuture holds sweet inlerviows,
That passion sleeps, while hevewsrd feqes ascond,
“T'a dream of pleasures that shall never ond.



g GEEALBINE.

Thins was her viegin mind by st bed
T bock beyond the sphera of this fair eanih,
While in her prple page, the vision read
Hagh correspondinces of heavenly birk,
A pure philosephiy, wihoss e ook oyo
Lok thoiaghtfullly oo man's hamamty.

Her henrt waes formeed for omiversal ke
And self-comaniming, — ot & Sower that ben
Its partals do the siny, but froen abovo
Buppestod to her thought somo kind intent §
And ghe would purse their buds, s il o stnse
Perceived her bosons's kindred innocence,

How shall 1 paint hor beauty Te=1 have seen
A Magdalene of Grmo's, where wus wrought
Hier still expression, when hér brighter mien
Was shadowed by the holiness of thoaght ;
Yot was it beauty moe divinoly pure,
Transconding srt's suprensest portraiture.

FTwers easior fur to puint the bues of heaves,
%mmﬁﬁmm.m
Or stoal Ui varying teints by sunset given
To the gold-crosted wave, the while it breake,
‘Fhan to embody the harmonious grace,
That, #ver changing, Mited o'er her face,
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Heer eyes wens biks the aapphine of deop air,
Tha gark thal distance robes elysium in,
Teut O3, 8o much of hisven lingered there,
The wayward heast forgot its blisshal s,
And worshipped o't rel gion well forbids,
Benenth the silken fringes of thoir bde

Hhe b 5 bools 1hat seemed to roach afar

Bome levely object disast from our sght,
Asif commusning with sesnn beighter star,

i drinking is an snpel's smile of byt :
B thoiaght her neason totichsl, a9 Fapt hor nir,
Whena'or her spinit lifted her in prayer.

She loved to roaan in BpessEn’s fnery howers,
Aund drink delieions music from bis pag,
And while sho Estonad to the dropping showers,
Mark how his courily heroes eoild engage,
Wil pleased to s triumphant viriue rise,
And hodd a besoan's pairity U prize,

Bhe loved o lemd imagination wing,

Andl lisk hew bheart with Juoiet’s in a dream,
And fiee] the music of o sister string

That thrilled the current of her vital stream,
O an bor fagry laly, to laagh sl ery
With sweet Minawna, and yet know st why. ¥



8| GERALDINE.

Heante aixteen sumanors o'er hor loved obode

Had heard the groen baves ristle, sinos her sire
erlu’trlh!'mﬁ.nﬂh'tiuheiugwmd

To a fed mother's death.  “Thoe hopes conspire
T'o cheat ko bumen hesrt; oor wishes crave
Thaz which we do not dream must prove o grave.

Dt Werton loved his ehibl, amd in her face,
Semibed 10 behold the swelking buds of thowght,
And overy lineament distinctly trace,
M berr by waking, found nol whern be saght -
Fis Asrcraree was gooe, — but O how purs
His joy while guzing on this misiatuse!

Thers, in the green, retiring solitode,
The vueying face of nature marked the hiurs,
M sunshane drew the shadows rouss] the wood,
e kel the orienil erystal from the flowers,
Or barred the west with gold, or calbed away
The beama ihat veiled the burming stam all day.

Why has theére béen Bo Eden bero below,
Withost 5 serpent | — Unalloyed delsght

Lives but & momest, anl ibe happiest ke
An earlier canloer than the rose's blighe :

Bust #0 it is, and they alone are sure,

Wio, madst 1he worst, can patiently endure,
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Lowe i the dimon of man’s paradise ©

A few bried howrs wo thread s garden alleys,
And the bright pebbles of oar path suffice

To lure s oowned, while the fewery valleys
And sheltered nooks Sl wp our idbe spaces,
Till other things conss exowding in their pluces.

The viegin lily, in her innocent joy,
Holds up ber cup beimful of tromubouns dew,
Aned wastes her lait bright bubble w decoy
The fiekle Hight that stays na howr i woa,
And coldly loaves ber, when shi bows ber head,

0 what & world of beawty fades away
With the winged hours of youth, — deep.breathing plea-
That still renewed with every coming day, [sure,
And filled affection’s store-house with its tresre ;
How doos it pass away, aed paming, provs,
Hee mach in bost from ignomnes of love !

"I madd there s o tide in men's o
That lesds to fame and fortums, — thene is i,
A e i overy bosom that apbesrs
Ulpons iks wave an sreh of meingled b
The light of oarly bope that canmot fade,
Till meermory’s seneet wraps the beart in shade.
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It springs from curly gried that knows no guils,
And lifts tho eye i heaven, — #till it bends
Through weal s we, till passion’s fanoral pile

Henoolders in flumebess aakes, = it cxtonils
To life's cold vergn, sml fading, leaves the gam
b bt inmorts] boume which bownds our days

And w0 we love the memory of ke,

Waving wround ihe phantom of a dosams,
ldeal garlands, sick & faney wove

In sarly youils, buoilding o world we dedm
Beeure from every (1l — & world our oom {—
Whe wosld cochange ssch emgire for a throne 1

i How eharming & divies philosphy 1"
Phidosaphy 1 mean of one’s own browing,
The art of making wp the loss of eye,
And viewing with a transcendental viowing,
For every bdock of marhle holds  Venus,
With mething but uschiselod stone betwern us

O mge of Kimingsbeny, immestal K,
0 Fiewrs, Scaprism, Heomy, and Cossay,
Conmspared with you, how very small and gant
Is Broocen with hin molaphysie gung!
What wills of ink you've wasted, but to keow
Chue truth revealed Lo reason long sgo."



GIRALBINE:

1 pity bam who loves to speculate

Un ibe sublime relations of the soal,
Yot narrows down has viows ai such a mate,

He'd mearare beaven with o ten-foot pols —
Who sspes ot dive in those forbidden wells,
Where truth, with falsohood mingled, sver dwelbs.

In Mitrox's Batan there is so mach goosl,
“That were it bui sbsiraciod from the evil,
A vory fair ideal anged would
Hprisg frean the mixed ingrediests of & dovil:
“T'is ibus with every intelloctos] demen
The rankest infided woall dare to dream on

Bpooes, Maraen, and Daven Hiwn—
How frightiul to the fancy ! how eonlagionus
Tt postilimos they bear ! oven to presama
T weention thom, to some ay seem utrageoes —
The crucible of trath, some day, though late,
WEll ovory falso alley precipatate,

There's scarce a speeulative truth unmissd
With st foul error —and il men can bear
Upon the sundise spated everpahers,

The wmind, bewildered, must be tempest-tost,

I Faithless, bopeless, +wandering mazes " ket

k|
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+ i evil days Ehoagh fallen, and enl toagues,—
T take s line from Use great living desd, —
Bards will make posma, thotgh the emtic hengs
Their exes uj for their pains, — npseli would wed.
Bua foe podygramy, the sisters min,
Though courtisg them is eeraindy diviee.

Soribeni cocnithes, though it shocks
A seribblier like mysell 10 my, in Sl is,
Amn costed tenant of Pandora’s box,
Al cladims the eare of any doctor’s practics,
Wha, if ke sedulously go about his
Adfairs, will fiad it consmoner thas pout is.

For gout may sometimes lot o sisner nesl,
And Colehioum will help kim for & season,
Unless it beave a canl within his broast,
Ared (b ibere is B0 feelp (o buman ressn
T iteh of writing is, and o'er hes been,
T all who kave it, like the gout within.

‘T paper-makens grow os rich os Crosos,
Ard quills srv getting dear as ostrich plusees ;
Fimo tames for nll who have a chanes o fecce us,
W hibe wir arn wakking monmments for tasnbe.
0¥ Asmos Corrie, for s moment ihisk,

What meager profis spring rom. pen and ink”
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Tha bard wha wrole thess vorses in a fory,

Il Hieide drosm, the while, what he was doing
He wes net. yet copmeetod with old Dinary,

And still was smarting under Seobeh roviowing §
He liaghe drenmgt carh better worth a gusnea,
The while he dubbed a beother rhymmes, ninmy.

He poimred his heart's fall ailfweses in song,
And good with bad went reconciled together,
Ragit, elauently vimlbcating wnoag,
Like rainbows bending over stonsy westher :
His faults wore those of men, but who shall fmd
The beir to his sublimity of mind 1

Bynow ! high-peisst of nature, solf.ahasnd,

In the preat exste thow eoald'st ool whally lee,
Thot problem of humanity, Pee traced

The tangled theead, with all i misty hues,
‘Ireugh & mirage of mind, what goodnees el

Endowed with fecultics, whese reaeh of thought
Cambd grasp all koowledge, with o mind, whose eyo
Looloed inko natore, with a bosom framght
With amiina passion and kind sympathy,
How could'er thou belp spreading thy mighty wings,
Ard soaring wpward amang brighter things ;



b GEEALDINE.

Asd bearing with thee in thy heavenward fight,
That love, isaginution wroaght below,
That it meight bear & touch of purer lght,
Ard coineido with what the angels know,
Within that Mitinioes ocean, where all rays
Conyerge W cno istoxicating blaze

0 Goa * that cos ghowld fall {rom sich & height,
1 thee Deecakinn wings of human thosght,
Whieh, over, ss they riss above our sght,
Melt, while the mind with dizzinces distranght,
Hinks to that hell, whenos morky vapoars rise,
In blaspheeny, to curss tha inmooent akies,

Ressin eonverses with hisnansty,
With nought beyond ; "—that reason is 5 sealbo
By which o measure highor thing, "tis vanity,
O mement to protonsd : — therefors provail
Tromebiarted doabt sml Athasm’s brood,
Aeed truth profaned by falsehood's hanlihood,

BHech b= tho rock that wrecks so many, bt
O e wide pen. of speculative daring ;
Heere Brnoo foundeed, Sieitier, Loo, was lost,
A doom so many thoamnds now ge shasng,
Wha had thoy known th limst of all thonght,
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Without the Palinorus of selfsciencs,
Bynoot embarked upon the stormy sea,

To adverss beeeses hurling his dofiancs,
And dashing wp the rainbows oo kis los,
And chasing thoss he mads in wildest mirth,

O sonding back their images to earth.

He maw Aroreo from the stormy deep,
Lift up his watet-spomts io scare the fiood |
He saw bim rouss this Pyibon from his sleep,
M didipe superstition im bor blood @
Illimeded wiih light, has emulous arrow sheees,
And meck Religion bows bemsolf in tours!

Alas, the emptisess of haman pood |

Men drew o picture fales in Bght and shade,
And held it up as his similitude —

And Braoos chose to be the thing they made.
Tlus reputation often may confer
O e an artificinl chursctor., *

Viwranmi while yot o boy, was tedd that ha
Was marked for samething stramge, — that he would bear
The rallying flag of mfdelity ;
From that time forth, it was bis sterel cars
To flutter that baad hopss : — he did, and dand,
Histe apo 3 thousand histories hosida,
3=
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Proets, liln fisk, o mang & modern poat,
D sl ehises ustsl thiy xre decayed ;
His langusge b= moee mey, eonld 1show it,
Bt people are so sqeeamish, 1'm afrald.
“Thers neyer was & troer dictom. asid,
For bards are rarely thowght of tll tey’ro doad,

The populanty of thase Wi writs,
I more timeertain that an Apiel day,
Muoch Flve s bantemn hangizg from u kite,
Which boys make oot of pumpkins in their play :
It seems o medeor, bat tho ¢louds may wash
Tha fragile kite, when pusipkin comes down squash.

Thut then what signafies a lithe pulfing,
Whe exrrs for heing blown up Fike a bladder 7
T goose that hus the largost shase of stufSing,
Has verg litthe s i be gladder:
Mem, now -a-days reverss what Howes brage,
Amd ruise ibe wind, before they fill tber bage.

Theee's & vilo taste shrosd, and what & worss,
It epeerm to grow mone morbid every year:
(hne might as well dam siockings and tom nerse,
Blaks pap for habes, and § eheoniele small beer,”
A caber for the bloated thing ihat droops,
Like u sick Alderman on wholesome soups.
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“T'ea o s tristh in letters, whabe the love
0 monay makes s moen tham patriatie |
There's ma necisaty for ome to prove
An apbarism malave or exdtic,
For publie mpirit, alias spoculstion,
Dvoes wionders for a dollar-saving nabon. ®

I"ve known & persos speculain in churches,
Whe went + bo mesting " twice a day al losst,

Yet seldom left the tables withoot orches,
Amd vory often went b bed a beeast

He'd give & fip o ebothe o biggar's shans,

And oover Ehes o mualtitude of sine

And this was Charity ! tha laying by

Of treasure in high heaven, =10 human pride !
Divanity saprome | as if the oye

O the Eeria] Bperit eould abide
Hiypeseriny o meseminons, aned be mocked
With cutward show of ped, whene voe i locked

All e mnist, lve, = indeed “tis very mre,
Ts find u perFesis slarviog in our days;

Home men feed well on sumpteous daily far,
O canvess-backs and sondry etler ways,

And many, who to ruin are turmed over,

Hot sgo to grass,” to roll thomsstves o chover.
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Boano know the world a gooee and club togpetber,
Lin betsgss s finad & wanding for their logs,
Ome mlis its tnil to rob it of & feather,
Amotleer kills it for the polien aggs:
Friendship in trade abandoned stoee and cottagn,
About the timo that Esae sald kis pottagre.

Tz silver nge of poley is past,

When lndy-love so leudly woke the lyee,
And bards oo soch a frigid one are cast,

1 hanliy durs ta ome lone smile sspine,
Thut hamgs upon the curhing B of mse;
Lake u closr dirw-drop quivering e it fows.

But if there be no thrilling glance of love,
Moo giren whisper, no delicious smile,

Mo murmuning voiee bo hush tho turtle-dove,
Mor eve to light up Colebe® faneralpile, —
I oy ad it of Barts with true-love grapples,

1"l hie awny anid soombert e with appla’

Thoy say that gold can never charm Love's eyes,
Foor fellow, doomed to darkoess, like ko minors
Hat then a truer sense the ket sugplies,
In bomich, that never eun mristake the shinor |
He wears o litthe Jons pel round with geld,
Enough to warns s heart howerer cold.
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Lewve long simeo left the myrthe-shade jor towns,
He did not [tke 1o bear ke green eaves rustbs |
His taste for matare changed for silken powmns,
A o e left, the groves fior ball-noom bistle ;
And poer no perfures from the mees Usrowi,
Can chars kim kike Maccassar of Calogee.

Then, while | sing of Cydaian-flowing brooks,
Db wocdbine whoro the hamming-bind may rovel,
Il have aim eve om other things with hooks,
Whesefrom poor martals dasgle to the devil,
Ared artificial caris snd forms that raise
The marketsprice of cotton now.as0spe.

I amm o worman-kater, for | proe
T'he pentlo sex, though seiss have tongues of canker,
Though more of aee than simple nature lies
‘Harknred within their libe bearin 0t anchor ;
Hocicty's o gunlen, where the s
Is themy, from the soil in which it growe

Near whore old Wisyoes"s cottagn hiest tha soene,
Upeose & lordly seat where feshion dwebt,

When mammer flushed the forest-trem in green,
O young Verreaxcs saw Pososs melt ;=

A prineely fumily were they, and proud,

Wha rodo i carriages and spamed the erowd.
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Acrs had been & dashing Bond-street tailor,

Hotmt: frw ahort. years before, who took is monstnes
8o earefully, bo always cut the jilor,

Al filkod Biin colffiors withs eochnistless treasires |
Them with bis wife, a son, and three fair dasghiers,
He sunk the peces and straightway crossed the watens

0 lueed of Tiberty, the lnst asd best,
Where all msen think, wiso oan think, as they please,
Thou who hast festhersd many » hero's nest,
“Theom who hast saffered many a bard (o froese,
Wt witching skill hast thon, what strange aility,
In tracking out & kitehen-hred nobility &

Bo Aces found if, whin his gointas fashed,
Where iolly conlill be' daznied, and his girls
In lsees foorished, and in jowols dashed
With nlabaster nocks sot roumnd with posrls @
Fach wane an sve-glam and o eonch medallion,
And spake o litthe French sml sng 1l

“Then keanx began to simper at thelr Sdes,
And melt cach other's ioes with thear sighs,
And enlenlnbe tha chanees for their brides,
And fix thoir collars aod sdjust e tos :
While the fakr girls outshone the very day,
Al thought thewselves at every thing o fas.
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But Arscs was tho bolbe; that is, she had

Mure munner, tnct and beauty than the othors |
Ehe tried to suit all comers hike ber dad,

Al a0 succeeded with sl smster's brothers §
That mot & beam for twenty miles around,
Ibut he was in ber silken peses bownd.

Her clenr blue pyes beneath a forebead fuin,
Arched hike an s, lookead bonsath their lusle
Like moming-ghories, and her curling hair
Threw off such light as from the lurel fssbes,
When the half kiddes sunbeam mellows down
The ln.qhing e off Fumamer to o frown

Shi had an insceemtly downenst book,
And when she Hited ap her oyos of blss,
It mevened me i her featmrs were a book,
Whers mweet affsciion lettensd keve for you
And thene you mow the timid tboagpht revealed,
Like modest I"apras from behind her shield

Fuir prototyps of Avser, — by thy way,

These charscters are wholly drwn from Life, =
Unmoalded beauty, chiselod into day, *

Amd just ewl cat to be a Premo’s wife
Huow meemnary boves in sall, volapluots drisins
T'o waich your oyes snd sun ber in their bams

41
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“Pan et io fall in bevo whon wo are bove,
“Tis sweset. to make a fadéry's pinioos fluster |
0¥ haleyen days when vabemtinos and toys
Het off the fragrancy of « bread and buttor
T'vo walked o hundred miles in boylhood®s pranié,
T sew o pair of belles and wake their chine.

Pair prototype of Avice — should these hines
Induee your oves 1o bend thear paze e thom,
If peradvesture your lone heast inclines
“T'o recogmise your features as you con thom,
Turn back your year-book but & dozen pages,
And, after dismer, siph o'er both our ages.

Trae, we've nol geised sthe sear and yellow lead,”
Nor have the flakes of winber hinied croiches,

But yet, 1 wien, tho barglars care and grae
Have both of us at tisnes within their elutches.

Hamrer wis not slone, perbaps ol know,

VWhen he had that witlin which pusseth show.

Bt Arics was a womsn, and at kength
Hesigned bor trse affoctions all for nought ;

She loved with all her sex's sl and strength,
But her Apooes was not 1o be caugiil ©

Ansd 5 she bovad the more, yot Bated, loving,

For love's sli-complex palieys filed of movieg.
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Wiakun the balls of fashion, she had secn

A youil smong the rest, who stood alone,
{Hg-lnml.n—'l and of mohle macn,

Anad Fims she would kave cherished as her own
But Waroeon was 4 Hon,” who had come,
Mot ta matiei pate millenngumm,

Who wouokl pot be s lion | —one to wim
The remlees lafivs sviery dget owe,

The eyeoeure of overy drawing-rosm,
W s meddo: is meemaltrers digide ;

Who awes the great moensgerie of fops,

I ndmirstion ag his whisker cpops,

Por whiskera xro encagh to make a 5o,

B thiry are lange encugh to studla bed,
Mattresses being very gond fo dio on,

And — soe Mloxramse what he opinioned ; —
ArrmpswErs might renounce ki jumps,
T sieir selivrrales sstlyron in puings. ™

Now there are many different Kinds of Bons,
As there are wares, from porcelsin to - Bremmagem,”
Home manufsciared by the curling inons,
Al thiirs, the mnuseums, shoull you rimmags "em,
Could only masch, — Treorssen for example,
Done ap st Alexamdria, is a sample,
4
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But then the sirest way to hones,

L, nfter all, i travel, —that's emough;
Threw off your modesty and dumn your eyes,

¢ Smbsition shoukl be made of siemer stufdl
Take every fort by sterm ;— there's mothing vexes,
Lk snmiinaise homfe the sofler of Ehe piie,

The leera leit unhanged o grace this kistory,
Obtained his lionship by foreign travel,
Baduetive fmaners nmd & cortain mysiery
0 character, s plenssnl to usmavel
"T'wus whispored ko had shot his man, — but ceflasn,
All his misdeeds were dono behamd the cortain,

ki bt b wns Jowd Boaresnnoacs’s ideal,

Five feet eleven ; — his hakr both dark and cusly,
Pell idly o'er a brow almost onreal,

Bo intoilectsal was it sl so girky @
The coldest heart imeontinetly wiszled,

I"en sorry thad the unity of time
Camnot o'erleap o bondred equineges,
Else would | show how hand it &= o elimb,
Unless you ane s lion among foses |
A weason il Ui Capitol, at least,
Is wantisg now 1o graduate the besst.
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At this gréat Universaty, the candidaie
Afust #nter 5= 6 backelor of bearis,
Ranking sccording to his dandydate,
And estimatind fust]y by his parts:
Witkent which requisites, mo human college
Will grant ane chaplet from the tooe of know hedgpe.

Liowss, ike cortain o of smme philolngiss,
Are of the niouter pendor, e dee benshon,
While all sueh secidonts ae nord upologisis,
With them have no pecosstive to mrenbion ;
All cases therefors viekd to tbem by syntax,
While some they niver can declios, like pinanx.

But | am geiting into Hoxse's enclosurs,
The lubyrinth of sy lahies und sestenees,
B | remumme st thresd of my disclosure,
liko Arianss's to regain tha entrancos |
Im fzme 1 hlllﬂ.mqll.plnﬂm
Averni; and the theme will recompense us.

O heeo was @ youth of noble hiood,
*Iis troe he hsd no beraldry i site,

Mt his hakr enrhod, and this was understood
As primid focie avidence of right,

19 mit o ridle, npd his tiey hand

Betrayeil the futiric, though "twas contrabamd.
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Where be was born. was not exsctly known,
1% weais e that he had condeseended ,
To beave awhile the glittor of a throne,
And visit rebel yankors that peetondod
T talk of [iberty, and treat the fehes
T'atea, served up in chests instesd of dishes. =

Now Warneos browght with him scross the soss,
A dimnerticked, alins, a carte anche,

Canghs at by demoeratic humbngoes
For ensortaiming strangens with a haunch,

And being lnsghed st oven to their fuors,

And regmlarly doss dn forins and chases,

Bafe af the pier, our hero sent bis «plander®
[Fp i thir old Bxebange — amd took s quariers
Beven stories high, which made him somewhal wonder,
Bocanse, he s, on Uother sade the waters,
They ket thoir highest housss foe religaons,
Atid the accommodation of the pigpeons.

Ukme dizmer given, the eards bogas to fall

Like smow-fakes, am ihe tea bogun io slasghier,
At those portentous battkes withowt hall,

When characters are hit 'twoen wind snd water ;
Tl W anoaes groancd in bitternoss «joss s’
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Twas berer bo met with Geearoom asd Arce,
Two hlooming beasties who had jost come ou,
‘Their first appearance at a city root,

Britmiia] of hope and innocence and beoyanee,

kath bellem aned ravelling in youthlal joyance.

There's motlang like masauvring gl season,
Yo parents who have denghtess o disposs of,
Espocanlly, if you have any peason
To ikink, in maldeahond their [ives wall doze off,
And there is one in Aty thoosand chanees,
‘Thet Casn's ahlest son will make advances.

Bapposs you have semn haliea-doson danghtens,
From foar fect high to five with some odid inclies,
But cast your bread, you know, upon the walems,
And gave the shoe from telling where it pinchos.
Throw open wide your doars, — burn spermseots,
And nover eoro despair of Bell or Betty.

Al o ik e31y Fair of matnmony
Blnzes forever, and tho bids man high,
+ What's offeved, ladses, for this matter o° money 1—
v A tnnbrend thotsand m the stocks ! — whe'll buy ! —
s Going ! —whoe bids! —poing | —he's good se Rorics
CHILD—
¢ e ! —and Miss Wiirrism rocks the Goth's child
i
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0} anyey-maon of Love and erimson hasgings *
0 Brusssl's carpeting and the ef oétora !
0 bamkrapley soom after | and 0 bangings
O headacke nead remorse, and tlings that fclter 3
Poxr dhevill bt was maarried for his Bentons,
And having best them, shares his rib's repentance.

Witkin thai sea of silver, ibore was seem
Umer sacrificed by Eygrvpt's foolish queen
Ta vanify, —a disesd mnen often dano 3

But now.s-duys, instosd of wasting pearls,
They have a way of melting down the girls

The dranght is always vissgar in gold ;—
Whiat though the pearl that gave it worth, be bt —
What though the priceless jewel has beon sald
For nethingnoss | — the sacrifico that oost
Bo mueh, is registoned among the things,
That gratily smbition’s haskernngs.

Why do we staing upon the tender min
(har false concephices — why eramp nature iijy
T e mnnatwral folds arousd hér teaned,
That sags tho healih of yeuth, = while Mammon roigns,
Aunil pound his horrid empre throws his elinins !
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Thi causes are in human passion seated —
Tio work upon the beain by seifslovs heated,
To cling as if for life at falschood's shrine.
Htrango! that so many cyeles should pss by
Without a gleams of trie philosophy.

Could the eathedral of obd Time, that baries
All natural chasges in its boursdliss tomb,
Dipon. to us il inmost comleries,
Aund from s moral eharmal-houss extiume
Truth with hee thousand-folded robo of emor,
Choso shut in her sarcophagi of terrar

So might we tear the Stygian folds sway,

And show the baried Ll m s tres fealures,
Fore man's designing hand had made & proy

OF loveliness fo mock his fellew-creatumnes,
Heow wiishl we barn with shame 10 stan the pages
That hold the records of but throsscore apes

Thon oright wo see the haman mind wpspringung
In its prinseval beauty, usencumbered

By the nnnatural chains aroand it linging,
Tolted and riveted by hands unsmmbered,

Mow froe, and conscbius of its true mEataon

T his fuir world, §ts biessed habitation ;
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B fall of happiness — if inan would fee]
The truth ikat kis Etemnity is now, —
‘That Time is bud & nameo for the great wheel
O matural ehangos, — that 1o thas we bow,
When we hie down in death, another name
For being, and though modified, the mine.

Death only monlds the body in new forms,
Alin alwags is, i one etemnity; —

Anad whon we bearn to live above the starns
Engesdered by false nolions, and apply

Char hearts to wisdom, we shall fnd oar heaven,

#*Tes From high lifie bigh chumeters are drawn,'
Prorogrative misd forsn the real rascal ;

Plebedan knuves doserve onr nimest scom,
Whereas such fellows as are lnshod by Pascal,

Bluy red the very altsr of o hormn,

+ Byrinkling with rosy light the dewy lwn’

O ¢ iwsee & mint in lawm," de wind fure,

s thrice o sint in Bgwer; free from trowhble,
He loves kis conemy,’ and bears b= fary,

And though has eye be single, must see double,
Pupo Alegundor slwuys had his followors,
As Alexneder PPope has had his snllowers.
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Why is it that the world i fall of wa,
That misery im all ber Protean shapes
Broods evil passions, want and vieo below,
Theat in ton thousand, burdly ond escagpes |
Whit mourishes this mighty posson-tres!
The Atheist answons,— < "Tis necossity ; —

* Whatever is,—must be, " —gelilove supresme,
=I5 always moved by motive power to set,

LAl whem seli-love is vampuishod, we most deem
*The power-maotive suficient for the fact ;

“Man bas no chioies in acting, —he must do

* Whate'er the owtive-povwer prompts bim to:

v A et it in our duty to direct
*The husding passices to g westhy am,

+That moral condsct may be ma cormect .
“That public good with happiness shall biend.

All the pecessity that here can be,

Is ther necossity of Liborty,

Thes srven the Fatalist. admts the will
Freo todireet omr actions to some aim ;

And thus we fisd good mingling with dire ifl,
Whls triith and erros food & comenon Same,
But truth rocedes when orror spreads her smil, —

Alas! bow long must ignorance provail !
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Among ihe mallion shetims of ssli-kove,
Warnnow hamsell was foand, —"nudst claesse lors,
His mized had freely wandened, while it strove
T'o anchor on oo trodl unksown. beior ;
But self-derived intelligence desteoyed
The only pewee he might have well employed

Hﬂ-::.hedu-ud.mhmaﬂmthilg.
Aind resson told i thst there was o law
Of memtal setion, whick must over fling
A death-bolt at all fmith, xnd this e mw
Wi Transference: *  He searched it sml i left
The ressotedeeamer of all truth berefi.

e Joved, —where sings the biarsack nightingsb
In Albiom's moanlit groves, the worshipper
M nature breathed his melancholy tale
O disappointnd passion, — bot. ke stir
A boiling oddies of unealmed desirn
Busyed wp his swelling beart, nor queselhed jts fire,

And now he recked not, bul of pleasure’s siream ;
Theagit was ta him s tumolt, whick s jarred
i his racked brain, that like o feveradnsam,
"Twas steepsd i mailnes, and his memsery mared
What lingerieg gheasns of pladness sometimes i1l
Froen his thick-clouded sky, on Hape's farewell,
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Hir sizght perw seenes, — he drained the goblet dry,
And whipped his rebse] fapey to strange forma
That meciond him with sngelie falsiy, —
But, al® the fire that with deliiem warms,
Charlos the blood at last with shivering pamgs,
Like Winter breathing through his icy fangs.

Ehame to the selfsh theong wivo guther pakd,
To himild mp palnces and mireor walls,
Wihile candelabei silver the wide halls ;

Anad this that rival folly may sdmirm,

And hate the mone, as 5t can less aspire.

Hhwme to such crampt idolairy, more crampt

From the strong contrast with the nebdor fow,
The generois, wham public pood bis stampt

Theear country”s benafactors, — they that hew
Wmﬂwwmqm-ﬁanjm
And by Goleonda's starlight tell thoir guins:

Wi momrigh the faint Arts and feed (b poor,
Al give thesr palaces, where plossisnos mn,
For bspitabs, whoss bty mar allare
Hygeian gales 1o bless the dying man;
Whe yield the biind a setme that will upraiee
A meanment of pratitode snd praise,
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Mlaelsteom of fashion & whisl of hearboss fools?
Hielk taimted atmosploere of dizey pasdness |
Where envy laps the filth of seandal’s pools,
And Mirth herself langhs hollow out of sdmess !
Where Virtue's form s aped by prdsh Vics,
el Moloel seld elaims every merifice !

Within thy busy vortex W aLnem moved
Amd dropped his sense of wo, = an ovil boor

“T'o Giprarbave, — & hoar alas | that proved
To Arrcw, fraught with desolatimg power.

T ome grow gentber than the marn of Spring,

For Avace found whiere Warsnos's hopes were placed,
And mw that Gematoesg roturssd his love ;

Bhe knew it wero imovain for ber (o wasis
The sighs she waived tearleasly above ;

But jeslossy and covy bore her wp,

To mimgle poisem in her rival’s cup.

Btz vain she ssnusoned faleehood to her ad;
Iz vain she Hatlered, and is vais she fxisted ;
For W arbmox, having firted with the maid,
Cirewr tired, kmd wished sincorely sho wore exintol |
Tl love ak last roes 1o & sort of msdoess,
And shee wouhd seem i sorrow, &8 in gladeess,
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Then slighied ove tormsd o o soitbed huie,
Ared malice whispered vengeanee i her broast,
And thus her tainted hosrt threw wido the gate,
Whete wikdest passions coibed thenr serpenl e,
B Eved the wretchid girl — bt none keew why
Her choek grow pale gnd susken was ber oy,

T winter passsd away, and May, returning
With pestal weather and ungenial taxes,
Devwer thee grest few, the wealthy and discorming,
Who hail the moon of money while it waxes,
Anad turn thiir backs, when any siges of waning
Are indicated by assessors trakning,

And thes the merchast, who consinmes the weslth
00 hall Masroceer, pouring o'er his bedger,

When Spring retums, invigorates his health,
Mot ne & borticuliarist or hedger,

Bit by tranwferring 1l hiz porsonal

Fistato == wife, nieces, babies, nirs and all.

Umeo mom 1o her abods of happiness,
Tired Grrainixe refumned, pot all uncaught
Ity thvr groat seane of worldly pestlessness,
Ard dissipation shit had lately soaght ;
Far she had learnod fo glow benesih the san
That cemtres every feeling mio one.
]
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0 wonild that lowe were ever still the mmne,
Unehanged, anbeused, constant, and sinoars,
W eaaldd that the hesrt that owns o beavonly Same,
Might never dim its brightmess with a toar!

Bt husnan bearts, alas? too often show
That bliss may sometimes baniques s wa.

There canss & choud o'or Waloros's sunsy smilo,
And grief revealed ber impress on his brow
Cars had busle up contentment's fisemal-pile,
And ashy pabeneas spread his features mow
And whes he guzed oo (lensenixe, his syes
Baddessxd, nnd left her tearful usd in sighs.

Bl bovend lulim, s she gloried in her love,

For nutwre's imprint of a poble mind
Proclaimed his mEclleciual ok shove

The eommon hord, —the loftisst of hes kend
And then his heart seemed pore and fomed to share
Alsctions warm and trun & angels an,

Now Grnarpase would wateh the sun go down,
Dy after day, in pining solitude ;

And yet he came not e the ceowied tewn,
As he was wanl 1o do m carebess mood

Yot still alse never doomod bis theaghis unkind,

Poor gualeless girl, to all but virtse blind |
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Ha told her many o tale, and tursed away
Distressfully, and forced his lips to smile;

But GenarosNe obsorved that anguish lay
Cauched i his joyless eyes, that spake the whils,

Umutterable kngasge, hall difised,

Tha eposchlise, begeloas, agony of mind.

And then such wiliness gleamed beneath his frowms,
That furrowed prind of selfconsuming care,
Bho dropped ber gilken Bshes meekly dowms,
JAund weiled her fentures with her eloud-like kuir,
Estroatig hism i make his sorrow known,
That she might share it with him as ber owmn

*Why will yom nurse that adder in your hresst,
0 Woarnmons ! why disturh your peaee with cam?
+Within this heart is rosm for you to rest,
sdfan! thers is no place for atbers there
i For Heaven s robbed of love, that yom, alone,
s May rewl sele sovereigm on my bosom’s throne I

Yt Warsmos spak not— but, with hurrisd powes,
Rang out wild musie from the troukled flute,
As if to drown the tempest of the hoar,
Al speak somma language, thomgh hes tongue wens mute,
W hesr ssel masic rosling from the strings,
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“Thiis wan her agonizing hoart epqressed,

Till the dark stcem passed over, — then be gansl
Upom beer wisfully, and mihily blessed

Her loving constuney, and pently raised
Her dimpling hand of snow, wihers me warm kis
“Thrilled to her heare with love's delicions biis.

Strange ! how mach darksess melts befors a ray,
Howw doep a goom one beam of hope enfightons,
When fromn dovoted love is rent sway
The veil of doubi, and ber Anrors brightens
Takor the fair Iria of & sunless sky,
When stars shane throsgh and cloods pess adly by !

lawn can atons for évery thing, with sighs,
The ondy coin that passes without weight,
Their mint within the bankrapl besom lies,
Their inpress, jasssm sll discossnlate,
But bills tm Love thus boaght, are sunely no e,
For all his suits anticipate the probest.

All gm0 mot what they seem, —thoe humblest weeds,
Liiloe fumeral-gammests, hide the wreck of sn,
Ared mmny a heart in silent soreow bleeds,
Beneath the robe that falsehond devsses in;
Thero is & guiss, so like to Love's own drss,
The gud bimself woald handly deem it Jess
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‘ﬁﬁu"wmw—ﬂﬁlm
He not steelclad agmine the wonst of ills,—

"Tis thus so many winder without rest,
While srid wo tornales and tamely kills;

And many selk omt praves, by poissaing slowly,

The bitter fountains of their melancholy.

Thee morm is op agxin—the dewy morn |
Fresh freen the bed of night i matron hlom,
Wotping £ so6 B many talo sa born,"
And walk out posy from the seda-room)
For many, ero the momsing's eye uncboees,
Furesiall Aurcens bloshes on their noses,

*T'is wweet o hear the wateh-dog's honest bark,’
Pat ot so pleasant when wou'ne wormn with bour,
Tohear a bull-dog howling in the dark,
Chained 1o the gate-post of vour honest pelghbar,
With foriy friesedly cars that falbows up his
Motew, in & panharmonsson of puppees.

Mo is it pleasant, Iying in your bd,
T hear a duet from & brace of ents,
O trumpet ol ronnd yoar drowsy head,
From lean musquitos with thisr sharps and fats ;
Mo is it mare delightfal to rehesrse
All might, fike Wineeam Frev, your daily cones. ™
&=
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T'o these who xre accusiomed 1o such blisses,
The mcen i ever weloome with ler smile,
Lightisg n beauty in the oglics plises,
And giving pleasere o the heart wwhile
Nlsking a man breathe freely and feel grateful,
For smeh an interregnum of the hateful

There is a virtue in the breath of Sowers
Heormé on the laphit-wimged dewdrops b0 ke sun,

Thast maelis from oot thess stubfom hearts of ours,
The pisrist incense o the Holy One.

A virtus, more medapipal for sadness,

Than moming drams 1o turm the bosrt o gladness.

There is & tisos for all things, ssys the proseher,
A g for daseing and & time for deinking ;
The last is qealifiod by Dir. Bezcames,

And 1 am more than half ks way of tonkeng
A man may bove his von'san sml be ernmsming i,
Thut if he loves his wne, must give up drainosing i

| msde & estimation, soms lomne mnoe,

f all the pirits drunk in Gotham eity,
And found the gills that anneally risse

Its thirsty soms, enormons ; more's the pity
Tt nota | suim of + drinks’ would float as we know,
The British Beot that foaght at Navarno
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All men bave holbies— wosen have them oo
For my part, 've o dozen at the least,

Al nerighbowr Pay can tell them all o you,
Who love an anti=inbellectual loast :

Amang the rest that mimsber me with aisnie,

T weery fond of sappors amd of dinnees.

1 bove 1o mit, s [ have olten sk,
With men of gesins gathered around the boand,
T'o intnrchange at club, a socsal chat,
When wine and sloguenee are frooly poused ;
+ Lt magee anad e ymie prattle as thoy will,
Theso hours ® slone, sredeem life's years of ilL°

T ik s s ths Motisdaenidiw sorvid up,
o matter how, for mixing in the bowls,
But grant a wooden ladlo for my cup,
To dip the liguid di'mond s it rolls;
Ti mnirsda me wo of Boess, i all ns peide,
s Behind the ploagh tpot Ui moustain shds."

Poor Bress! by sood was hardly meant for earth,
Thy heari had hers oo skl o dwelling.place ;

Nauture that « sméled wpon * thy dhamble birth,"
Waopt, when she saw the anguaish of thy fuce,

That o much geniua ghowld be thaown away

U cold apd sensedess denioess of clay.
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They slandered thee, fine spirit | — and the breath
Of beariloss alaves that eoald not feed thy fire,
Bwupt over thee snd tortured theow to death,
Thou martyr b the passion kindling lyre !
But thou shalt live throagh time's revolving years,
The poet af car hearts, our smiles and tosrs.

W live — who heeds 1 We d0 = what then ! All das;
And they whe hive the Jongest, bave o bear

The weary burthen of hamamsity,
With little bliss need ever-dark ning eane,

Baudling their sacks, s Ericreres says,

Fearing to die, yet groaning owl their days.

We left the lovers in thst calen cosdition,

In which Dram Neptane bedft the troobied billows,
What timo be bellowed al the eoalition

0 East and YWest on their nmbitsous pullows,
While o'er the blse, macadamieed rotunde,
Flectit eques, eurruguo valens, dat lory secunde,

'l thank you, patient reader, oo
My rhythun, or rather Yikois's, since I can't
Muake our twn horses travel o §ehoose |
My Pognsus is very apt to pant
With such an all-campanion, whea 1'vo spansed ‘em
Bu weee there one mord Hoses, we'd jpo tendem.
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We loft the lovers im 8 swoct condition,
Ihreasnisg awake, stark-nad in mticsality.

Feeding ca thoughts decédodly elysian,
With symyioems of a mutual pantzlity,

And fooling very full of pemsrosity,

For self-love's very pleasant reciprocity,

Amasg the worshippers of ALice Aces
Was ane of that insuiferble genus
Bo comunon tm all eitios, — mem who maks e
Asbamed of any comman botud betwoen us
The heastly, brutal, hrainless, bullying blower,
Infosting low Botols and hot bells lower;

Pellows in wadded coats anil hats eocked alt, —
Liko the great Wies of Fresome, when be ticked
Fue liguor, and refssed io cash his dmagh, —
Fellows that mever lesve their gume uspicked ;—
i Bportamen,” i short, whe dine on brant snd wisdgnan,
And then for chasge, pitite W ¢ pluck o pageon.”

This modern Jonathan, whose nume was Boxe,
Wi always fush of imguidbmes and dollnrs,
And had & way of twigging " at hor doos,
A milliner who dealt in capis and callars,
With other things too numensus io mestion,
Aind difficult for common compeebsion,
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All milliners are Pronch in chymes and books,—
But this my mlliner was sure the oddest

O the whale tribe of Cupids pastry.conke,
Though eething strange in oyrling with the chaps,
And showing misees how to st their cags

There are more things behind a gewgaw purchasoed,
Bomitinees, tham peopbe dreamm of § Dt "t seamdaious,
Cries mistress A nnd 1L and . and her chaste
Friends, that a satirist should dare to hamds us:
As if he fired the Eplisstan dame, b drown
With melted kcicles, the guping town !

1 simg ol days gone by, and minghes truth
Tea largely with my fiction jor romance ;
And if poune wincing jades yet feel the tooth
Too kewnly, whirling in the giddy dusce
O drumken conscirnes — "= the viee, nat 1,
“That planis the barbed shalt of agony,

Meamwhile, the beart of Avice was sngaged
I e geroat echonse of mischief : — when the soul
ls onee corrupt, witl asskon unsssuaged,
What can a female hurricane conirol 1
Bhe made her milliner ber fricnd, who swore
To work her full revenge theough Mr, Bore
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Aned pow [ Teave your sympathetsc fancics
Ta Ml the cstlices of this pencil sbelch,
Hating detail —although it oft esliances
The interest of pietmres, whers some wretch
Has all kle morsl wlecrs wosched, to rxise
The sellscomplacent virtuoms of our days.

Lat it wudfien ihat Warnnoy was drawn is
By the bass toal that had no feadish peor,
T the unfathomed depths of dismal sin
When Ehus his domor-lover stunned his car ;
a1 have you in my power — ke bour you wed,
Bringe down an ayalanehe upon your head ¥

There wae a (#o-chnmpéinn, —the mloon
OF Acts glittered with a thousand lights,
And musio melvod while the cristed moon
Bhone divws on one of summer’s Ginee mights ;
Tha trews, hikbd Cashmers forests, were on fine .
And woman's eyes were drost in love's silsee.

Awny, awny with cane, ‘He plmsuncs hour,
The wide laks answers to the woice of gles,
Giroups there sro soon i ¢lustens round a bower,

“bﬂunpﬂhﬂringlril‘.h.muh,:
Whirl ke & erowd of fafries mousd their queen.
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As on Earota’s banks or Cynthos’ height,
Waltzed iho Orokdes — | was about
To seal o simile — but Homrr's sprite,
And Viman's, asd my own without a doabt,
Im such & case; in our post -ul.-q-.mh
Hereafier might dispote abowt cur lsorels

But Auicw, like a silvergirdlod gom,
Throws lustre om the band, and many an eye
OH many a vassal of bove's dvadinn,
ends an the smiling brauty etfully,
Who throws away swoed looks dnd does not spare them,
While cther ladics inke them up ned wear them

Far from the glittering threng, in modest drss,
Beands Goonarooe, ber mild eyes solily beading
Upem the dazaling soeme — ped duszled less
By its biright glare, then by emotions tending
To make her tell-tale bosom heave its wigha
[n visiblo defight to Warosos's epes,

Arm locked in arns, they turmed them from. the erewsd,
Al grzid wpin oweh othor, — whe has known
Buck bour of hiiss when language was not losd,
And beapty's full affiction was his own,
That would cachange ome moment, for the treasure,
The livoless workl coubd lavish without measure !
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Now Acvs had & son just compos sl
Enouglh to be the heir 1o his estate ;

And Witrom, therelore very aften seat his
Fair daughter io see Avss— amd when late,

The bour of visiting, of counse the bhrother

Profocted beor for wanl af some oni olher.

For Wietox, though affectsonste and kind,

Held the sanes docizine that the English hold,
That love is foolich im o girl and blind,

That marriage is all momshine withost gold ;
Desides, he gorssed that WaLonos was o hum,
And knew bt Crorrogp wenbd ke worth a pluan

Ared g0 u matell wis struck between the sros,
In secret bargmim— Crorruen was adivised,

Ansl bent his heart's best enengics and flnes
To win her Jove, aml he was nit despised :

Fuor sbonbd an angel bow before & maid,

Thee god of gold woald theow hin in the sbade.

Far froe the giddy throng of mirth and glee,
Old Winron warkod his danghter with ber lover,
And beck'ming Cuirronn, bade himm, chidingty,
Obhserve his rival —lest he should discover,
Toa late, how well he sd with ber in wooing ;
And ihat woull be their mutusl endoing,
1]
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) thoa imvisthle epirit of love, al srt
Worss thas thy ssster epirid wine, for treasaa |

e dost thon =n contrive o tear the heart,
And rob the brain of s Enmortal resson |

Making us dresin s madoes, o pwake

With hiell's kot thirst that death almo can slake.

The blood ran bailing into Cerrroan's cheek,

And om the instant, with revengeful sride,
Hie hurriesd on, his hatad foe 1 sook,

Andl fornd him whisperisg 1o his promised brids ;
When with wphraidings harsh — he aissd 5 hiow,
Which but for skill hsd lsid ki rival low.

A moment =it o e — aed o Spring =
When tho rash youth was in o tger's grasp,
That, with the Hghtning of an sagle's wing,
Hurbed hiny down, where was heard hiis stpoaming gap,
Dreep in the lake belew.  ‘The wave elmed o'er
The bubbling blood —and CLurronn Was no e,

The danee is dome—the puests ane all departod —
The Eights ans quiichal, bst Coommen i ook found, —
Winos has gone with Graavoeie, seldinartod,
Dheath ringing in ber ears e Funemnl sund ;
Teut nuse surmised ahmad, that Waspeos's arm
Hisd done tha sbsont Cooprorn 2ny ham.
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Now morn with mstron step and langwid oye,
Laads on the bright Aurera — who with joy,
Upens tho pearldarood portals of the sky,
HAnd serids smsong the dews ber rose-winged boy |
While, from belind, the chariot-stesds of day
Bestter (b darkeess arul the indst away.

Now silence watches discond in nepose,
And solitude boves gitiss — whe would think,
Ero yet the busy crowd renew their woes,
Hw placidly they sbeep upon the brink
Of wretchedness! the dove upon the son,
Has morn io hope, than men of misery.

Apd Ehey whe elusnber now — whose dreams aro gay
And full of bappiness, in one beicl boar,

May wake to all the agonies of day ;
To heari-sick pain, and molancholy’s power,

And all the complicated ills that pross

The beson, when "tis looe asd comforiloss

This is the howr of thought = wisn misd is freo
As is the unehainel eagle —look | wisesn Sight

High o'er yon golilen bosomed elouds, 1 son
Meching the sun now strugplieng with the nighe,

Triumphantly its pinions o'er his hesd !
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rave bird ¢ thy dwellings are the blackened rocks
‘That seow] wpon the thander — from thy parch,
"T'heem langh'st wpon the Lighising whon it shocks
Thy clood-masked oyrie, as the mountain barch
And shivering pine bend hke the scudding mast,
Thiat tremblen as an sepen in the hiast,

Mow gliding through thee printlees: track of duy,
With nod a cloud to min upon thy wings,

Unwrnrd asd oerweand thow deet bold thy way;
Higher than ever lark his matin sings ;

And none but He who fashioned thee in imght,

Can siny thy courss or ourk thes in thy faghi.

“T'hwou &t ther emnb been of unshackled misd,
Froed from the boodage of 5 eownrd werld,
mmmmmﬁm&ku
Worn tbey in all thesr muposty anfusrlod |
But all abome it fodds itsalf in power,
by beuves the earth to spresd its wings an hoar,

How aloqsent i wature ! from yon sky,

Where beauty by liee erinmson-cinetured breass,
A voiceless muasks medis upon the eye,

And lills the throbhings of the: heart (o rost,
Awoeter than woman's voiuoe, Wleeo somg provails
‘' bsushs the broken-hearted nightingabe's,
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Dt sea? the clonds grow pald — and benwty's nmile
Tarms fromn her weeping kover to the ross —
Thou foolish lower to nurse s heart of guila!
Lioreg ono tho western sky with evening glows,
The blush will beave ite rosting-place; and blight
Shall fod thoe in & sheop of endless night t

Wiked by ihe momisg bird, with choerbess feet,
Witron's pale child walked forth —the stanting sun

Bwept o'er the fichls, the dewy borb to greet,
Bparkling to fisd amolber day bogn |

T‘h.pl;.lﬁjhnrn-'l.‘ﬂuhprrl'hﬂ:th' e,

Eindling the heart to gratitude amw.

Ah, Inzke dad her guilelnes thonpht supposs,
Whibs nuture looked s imnooent and gay,

That Warnzan lay in elesp without peposs,
The apeplectie imagn of decay,

His God-like foultes, (hrough dise ses,

A imaee of semsnless, soullosss dromkenmoss1

But now, thal soal was liks the sagle's Bight,
Lty sl full of spirit-breathing ik j—
"Tis st =the revels of a single mght,
Hawe deluged every thought snd high desire,
Al paralymed the foolamgs that refined
The carthliness of passion in his misd
#
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Anid when he wakes=Ofs God, when weild he waloe !
The seal of hell is fastened on his brow =—
AW ave after wave ebba off from Lethe's lake,
And pomscinmness is clinging io him oow ;
Romorss — dread — thirst —with agpesy in waiting,
“The bormore of the dummed anticipating,

And now he makes s vow o'l drink no more,
Momore he'll stake his forfune at the bank ;—
But oro the kst resolve is matteesd o'er,
Thetr etmpty goblet shows that e has drank.
And pice agamn deliriim his Ba sway,
While all his thoughts sre revelling at play.

Dirunk without plossure — destitute of power
To shum Sk seourging furees that parsse him,
He counts the tedious moments of the bour,
Andl hags the vulioes thai = grawing through haim.
While meas suspicion tirns all oyes bo s
His dogradation and imssnity,

And #0 hedrinks the more sl dumnss himsell —

Then drinks apein and shesps and wakos aml maves —
Brakung his fortann madly for the polf,

That buys for gumesicr's their untinsely graves;
Thiss living, wallowing in foal despair,
A strugglisg for oblivien everywhere,
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Bay, is the picture keightened — yo whos: duys
Wear the dark shado that night has cast-hofore,
Whess hypocritic jovs scem all ablaze,
While the pained hoart lies cankerod at the cort, —
A Usere ot coloiirs of @ deeper hae,
That cross your waking dreams to torture you !

Put GEranme’s warms learl was free from doibs,
e if it lived & moment —"twas in vais,

B bbushied and plucked the rebel monster outy
510 all within wes hope and peace arain

But whers is "W arnmos, whibs she deems him troe,

And prays his secret sorrows may be fow !

The cloud which kung upon his sallow cheek,
Hiai passed sway like mist —has oyo 18 bright,
I1s st lored fire breaks out agnin to speak
In eloquence, and glad the weary night:
The feast 1n spread, amd merry hoearts ring out
T pwelking sound of revelry and rout.

Al pow the wiss gors round, the bright chumpagne
Groes off in sparkling foam —and joyless g
Laughs out tumultunss, and the maddencd brain
W hirds pouind with griddiness and jollity 3=
o A husnper luds all round, the wine is bright,
Life short aied merey, bo the toast to-sight I
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A soag —a sy — koo Elence for g song ! —
Asd every tongun was sbent 1=V & Lonos fwirked
His empty glass —all care and pain wero gone.—
Al like a being of another world,
Ba happy were his looks — in aceenis ehear,
He rang as follows 1o the nadnight ear,

I

Go rob the geeen vine of it opalong grems,

Tear the clusters away, lost thay erimson thy enow,
Crush the lilies as neeboas, and n:llp-l.llliu.i.r:l.n:-.

ﬂnd.hh.ﬂ.ll]lhuﬂnmvmlhuhlﬂmly oW
Gio preacher of morals and victim of Jost,

Thea hypeerite elsaked in the meastls of law,
Gather gold, dee and rol — already too curst,

Like the berd of ihy kind, jo ke dansnod sny mone !

Give me back the braght coup of enchaniment agakn,
"The garinsds that pleasare drenched richly in wine,
Last o cobd boart of ago hog its icielo ehuln,
I8 the pobdets warm blush in pouth’s bholidsy, mise:
Lat the hoars: raven sercam when the tempest is ap,
And the dove fold her wings in security hlest ;
'l bathe every pleme oo 1 8y from the cup,
“T'o soar whore the sanbeams etornally rest.
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a

Wh talks of forgetialess | — give @, oo mone,
Theowe moments hut sadly reinembsened a8 pest,

When the surge broke in wildness on youth's recky shore,
Asd mirth spread her mainbow of joy to the bt

Give e back the glad learts intertwined with my own,
The flashes that thrilled, asd the feelings that gushed;

Tronr loog has the dull eloud of solitude theowm
Its shadn where my heart lay in apathy ushed.

4

1f Kifie boer a0 il el 518 glumbers be awoet —
Then shake off the incubus care freen the sonl —
Though the pinions of thine are relentbess and feet,
Their shadows may sparkle with drops from the bowl :
Were mine but ooe moment — I'd hallow is flight,
With pleasures that gleddenod my young summer day,
Like the hird that soars up to the sun’s blazng hight,
And pesurs his bright spirit in glory away

Lol were the shouts that sounded threugh the hall,
And doep tho drsughts of frenzy — tll the tmgas

Girew blasphomous with wise, anad reason’s call
Ws bt Lhe geisy riolors amig

Serange! thal immortal souls can thas give way,

And wiell the mastenlom 1o servile clay.



6 GEELLDINE.

And wiva are they that shame the brow of might,
With impiows mirth and riotous ixoess,
W wrge the howrs 1o such impetucas Aighs,
* And sicep thiir penses in forgetfulness I
Tho corsair's mark i oo them—human blos,
Buaims them with guilt; the fvnen of te Bood,

Wannnost was thrown amatyg them finst, by chases,
Arsd riot mads (bism friends — olss for hin,
Weak child of passion ! rashly to advance
While ruin dared him opwand, ased the dim
And shaddory futare hid itset], whilo vieo
Callod vieteo 0y his dranken parndise.

Their days have plamed their wings wpon the wave,
Their bark has drenchd its thirsty beak im gore,
“Thear enwnitless vactime aleep witheut s grave,
And widows weep for those whe weep no more !
The outlnws of all nations, swom ia wago
Promascuwons war wilh wild relonibess rage,

Unknown to morey— hand i band with guilt,
They bid the restless night prolong ber wake:

Wing flows aa fronly as tho hleod they spilt,
Andﬂmln':l-urllu'plllhmhr Do cnn wake,

Vet Waremon ks among thom —sworn 1o die,

Oir vey the fornan of homanity,



“Parere vain ta trace the eurrent of otr erfiies
T tbwrir ushappy spring — one vicious hoor
Too often grafts a bad for aften.dimnoes,
And when we litthe dread ite balaful power,
Ve fimd & Upas breathing o'er the shads,
Where brightest hoges of fiifiare bliss wors lakd

And thiss, by slow degroes, the tesnpter raimed
For hell, another vassal=—11] rotnons

Maddemed the wrebch's brain, with torture pained,
And desporaiion stung him te ks coorse.

Mo begwe was Jeft; and so bhe used to press:

s fevered head, and eonrt forgetfulness.

Lt mo one judge the micide, bat Ged,

The (ather of the Bpirt—none exn foel
Another's woes, nor feel the seorpion rod

Of hiw emduring — T'vine iy sometimes beal
T'he vulturo-caten heart, bat pale despair
T'oo often takes his desthly dwellng there |

Tho stars are fading in the morming shy —

“Thee rivbers ane stall —and oo by noe,
Thes lickering lights smoke ot ; in ruan Lo

The shattered lassed—for the revel’s done —
And palsed Pleasin foels b Lothe's bed —
Where Conseicnor waiches for tho waling hesd.
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The thirety moon, that from the arange west
Hhome fainbly down oo Warmeos's last embraee,
ad drunk the etars wp i her gloroas crist,
Veiling their besuty with her brighter face ;
And Gerarpoe's wan choek was damp with tears,
That came her hean's s messengers of frars,

The corpse of Crrvorn bad st length boen foumd
Warhed on the pebbly beach —the doabling tongue

Of gossip rumour maltiplied aroenmd,
furnsises, that with foul suspicion ¢lung

To W ar.pmos 1 — he wis gome, and nose knew wherr—

Eoubd Grmarmxe the Borrid couse declare T

i strangre, mysterious nature | —Lell e why
Has hisman love such ruay within ihe brewst,
That it sheoaildl v threagh erime, and not desory,

Even blood on Virine's ermims — sod there post,
As il it seormad g0 srtifeial lnes,
The barriors, sochety defings |

Une day at poon, within o green recess,

By sheltering elm-trees canopind {rom diw,
While rebins sang i insladay idleness,

Anst now anad then the whirring wood-cock flow,
Bl lay in Lipsing indolence of theaght,
The fast tears falling as her funcy wrought.
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In ane of those strangn dresms of nothingnoss,
That nail the vision down in sesoless gaze,

A death in life as the dull veins confres,
Whiale Leths losds the memory in o maze,

A shape sood by her Bike a thing of gir=—

She started — W atheow's hagganl form was there.

Eh:pmdlmulmhhﬂhhﬂhﬁn
Hwam with delirious temalt:— st & he,

My boved, my lost, oy Warngow, come again
T prowe his faith and boving constancy 1"

Hir hithd beer tiv has heast—hor eheek was eold,

And tears shone crushed within their silken fold.

He laid her gemtly dovn af sonss berefl,
Amd sumk hes picture on her besom's snow;,
Ansd clone boside these Lines in blood he left :
Farowel] forover, Gemavnme ! — | go
Anodlerr woman's vectim, — dare [ tell
s Avsek ! —ecarse s GEEALDNE | = faneaell §

e kissed away the erysinls from her oyes,

And woi them with hés ivam —one shadowy tross
That hung like twilight o'er the moming skis,

He severed from feer brow, —one kiss to bles —
And like o feathered amow, charged with desth,
Wmmmﬂti&lihh]wﬂ'ﬁ baath.

7
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A (rom a dream of horroe and cold foar,

When the heart lingen bo go on again,
Woke Giensrosse—ms from & faneral boer,

AMlidst rusbing soursds, and strenge commingied pain —
With dream.like jov amd speechbess wondormsen —
“Then memory dswned, and ail the shadows went.

= Hure "twas my WaLngox steod before me now,
Wihese presenee avereame e — list, what's here, —
His misistiie ] — e wme —ikal mmnly ke,
And eyes of bove to all my wishes dear—
¥ this is all & ek to win fron me
A foolish sigh, bat ah ! it shall Dot be)

¢ Come forik! she eried, | know youl ane not fur,
You truamt Wazomos ! shame oo sech doviee;
Hiw ean you thes tonment, ob | why thos mar
The sweetest bod in all love's paradie
Bive turnied — the blood-seroll met her fiding eye : —
"Tis done—the veil & pont from mesery !

Thert is a hark apon thie broad blue sca,

Her red g stresmang to the comstinis wind ;
Lok ! bow she prowdly plungns on hor les,

Ml seuds & foaming rush of mow bedind |
Hor sides are black—and darkoes in her pride, —
A whiteewinged raven streaming o'er the tide,
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Away; away she horrics o'er the wave,

Dashing the brine up as she heaves away,
Thore's not & hoart with her tha would noi brave
The lightning"s balt, wnd gladden at jts play:

Away, nway she struggles in her might,
Thee Eresh wind straining all bor braces tght.

Whe doss pot love the ocean | from u bay,
I breathod the sab-air e thy rocky ooast,
New-Exseawn! wherne b Atlantic hroaks in jor—
Ani when | seemed 1o othors idle moet,
Woas gurnering from natere's smglo staons,
And probimg biman passions o iho eore,

Who doss not love the eeeas, thai has stood

O thy black bonders wild Nasawer, snd soen
The north-cast tearing ap tho giant food

Al whelming the rock-mlamd of the scons,
And heanl the Trtons seandiang through the blast,
Az if the jodgement-angol’s trampot past !

Wi there has seen the dashing spray mast high,
Can better judgn of tres sablimity,

Than oeean midst when beacon lights are gone !
But then without the dunger, half the ot
In ol such things, is wasting. "t confest.
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Mot that thiri's any pleasune in e danger,

More than in being shot at with ousce ballets ;
"Tie Fweet 10 seem to be 1o fear n strunger,

The whils wo wish thal we worn feeding pallsts
Most men ean fight o due] io the letor,
Yol when o man sarvives, he fools the betber.

I never keew but one, that for itself

Laoved Gghting — or that soomed st beast to bove i,
A b weahd lay & feflow on the shell

Just [ike & horse-cake when the bakers shove it
Into the even for m whils o bake : —
Which woald you mther be— ik corpse or cako

The sea-fow] whit'ming o'or the laden sky,
Bhrick a dire omen bo the sibor's oar,
T shadowing water heralds, sallenky,
The sparit of the tempest tn be pexr;
« All hunds aloft, close reef — away my boys '
Al ready hands the instant work employs.

The elouds rall on their mommbuin piles of mist ;
Darkniss cones down lmpationt of her thme =
Oxcean lifts up his frighted head, to lis
W here comes the storim-kang from the Indsan clime,
Theosgh heaven's Fnh.d.lﬁulhﬂ.h&hdhim,
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Boehind the mainmest, as the shap planged fast,
Waromox stond gasimg at the swiul scean,

e thought perehsnes it night woubd be bis last,
And then hie emved o sigh for Gematome,—

And then he thonght of his had Bie, snd went

T take a glass of brandy, nsd repenkt

While wrapt in mingled dreams — bis vision caught
The disa prospective of & mesntain forms,

Thint sewmend 8o baar ijon theen —jaick as tBooght
Hue snatchisd & trampet, whilo ko rent (e storm,

s Hiedm hant a-port * and «hand sqeorts’ meplied —

While the shude rushod in fory by their side,

Then cam the fear of death to stoutest men,
While the ship reslod mast first mpon tho wave,
And breathing eensed beneath the briny den,
And even hope was lost them in thetr grave,
Bt |o ! sha rights — and proudly on the wing,
Mosnis up and stoops, & faleon in bher spring,

The morming san shines on the pimie bark,
Al gilds the drippsng eanvass —the fresh wrind
Hears her on steadily 10 aetioss dark,
loody snd dark and fearfal toomasking :
Hat lef ws drww the veil, and chango tho some
T thi sul homs of baples Gerainixe,
1‘#
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There liss a sarrowisg beasty, bathod in team,
Thi heetic barming on ber dimpled cheek,
A pareod watchisg ber with anxious fears,
While tears wro hall Uy lasguagn he cam spoak :
Heor faithial heart still desalabe, yet true
T'o him whio ledt her for thn pirato crow,

She will mot speak the nnguish of her hresst,
Hhee camnit chide the one she loves 1o bless

What though ber bosom own no soothisg rest]
Bhi doss nof coase bo pray for his distress ;

Her heart s wasting ia o alow decay,

And the disease of hope smiles o'er her proy,

AL Eimnes sl wanders wisin the air is wanm,
A guzes on the trysting-placs s doar,
'When love and innocence, in gentle form,
Unised Like a dew.drop and a tear,
Whien happy thoughts went hesvenwarnd is swoel prayer ;
Jind all was bliss when W aronos's smile was there.

And then she tarns ber sickenod heart away,
And bonds her feobstips to her mother's grave,
Thinking how soan sho'll mingle with hor elay —
Hhoe knows thene is po hmman gem (s s
And though she smiles at death — her thoughts of lifs,
And faithless Warpsow, casse a tearfol stnfo.
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And then s sovks ber quist home aguin,
ir stands beside the brook, and lends her ear,
Wikile the blsthe robin whristbes his wild strais;
Faor there s sonsething o rmsmbrancs dear
In objects mest (amiliar, whers we trece
A withered feeling, or o once-loved feoe.

Dy wfter day she pined, nor comdort. knew,
I the bme anguish of her hopeloss griof;
Bt whils ber spirit sank, sffection prew,
The world masy langh at brokes.boarted love,
Alaw, how many do s influence prove |

The Astuma leaves hid docked the forest Lroes,
In robes of erimson, gebd, and modess heows,
Atud Iitering winter whispered in the broezs,
e poom sliowhl By his eolior mamtle down;
.ﬁ:rmulimiiingrj:illudthtm'llu-mr.
That only warmed the sarth in highest day.

And Wirrox arged his ehild 1o po with him,
Where warmer smns throw shudows from the lime,
Fur thougl his haiss wern gray and eyes were dim,
And age grew cheerful in the norther elime,
Ho could nof wish has anly hope io siay
Wheee wistee's arm might snateh the bud away.
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& Oh father,’ eried the hapless child of wo,
Wit bosits it that so frail & thing as I,
+ A withersd leaf that waiis tho wind to blow,
s Bhould seek a milder chine, a warmer sky!
«Far botter would it be, whes nought ean save,
«To mimk with enlmsess in my mother's grave.

« My mother ! when this wpirit shall have Bown,
sHay will it mingle i thy home with thio | —
= Wit theom, wheo gav'st thy being for my own,
i Recoive e stillemnml kindly sile on me Y —
+Then lot mo lie ot paace with thes m carih —
#Tall Gl sbal] call me fo & secomd birih,

sBiay father ! dry thees toars — they give me pain:
* | woald not eross thy wsles af thie boir —
* Bt book upon the dangers of tho main —
« Bay do you think your summer-stricken flowes,
« Waorth all tho cruel tempists you most bear,
+ Before we hoeathe the étron.scented air 1"

*Think mot of dasger, Groiroee, for mo,

« I"ve cromsel the mountsin wave aml bove its roar ;
+ My Grranmwe shall gaee upon the sep,

s Al love its grandiur e shit gases more ;
“There's henlth upen the billows, and thy clook,
Ero lmg thoir potent quakitios shall speak.’
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The evening sun Bad it the western clouds

In glorious beauty ; porgeous depths were thrown
O living parpbe rckly draped in sbirouds

Of brightest gold — while far sway aloss
Lay o fair ialasd clond, like mome bright pear|
That gems the forchesd of o Bluseyed gl

Whk eves of love fxosd oo the brillinnt scens,
SBtood Gerarnese, amd longed to have her home,
Ambilst that beavenly blaze of light, | ween,
Eliwiﬂlhtﬂirhhﬂ_rmuhm
&Hﬂhlﬁmﬂmlmuduﬁnluﬂdqm
Dhyingr in peace, bat mare the broken-hearted.

It s an inmocent delight to lend
|Hﬂﬂﬁmﬁql‘t DRI 4T T,

Or when the shades of might ite glaries send,

For thoughts which rist above us are all pars,

Unbinked with earth or sught that we enidure.
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Itis a privilage which sll enjoy,
Bua few istemsoly — for the heart must be
Fashinaed by thoaghts alooe, which can destroy
ﬁmdpﬁm'xuﬂw.
Ere it ean fool the beauty of & seens
Which now entraneed admiring Girassog:

EwWJtmmud!hﬂinithﬂr_im
Uk the far peresd borison —in his b,

A sraglass minding him of absest days,
When ho s eagerly woald wateh for Jand,

D fremm thee togs, expectant look for eil,

And eliide the tardy broose, or wait the gale.

While musing thue—an ohject srack his ey,
Far, far awny, bobiml the distnng s,
When from aloft he beand the look-sut ery —
¢ A mail ho!” w0 i seomed 1o him 1o be—
.tnd-r.nl[htlhbhnhn.ulhhthn
Bore down upon the strangess hiddes how,

With steady eye, the captain held the flass, iy
Nor changed its level ance — till suddely

His features shading — « Wi shall have to pus
* A bloady might | fear, snles my oye

* Decedves mo ;. shi's o pirte, with a row

*0f hesvior teeth than hollhoonds have below 1*
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Wighs spread her raven wings upon the kea,
While solid darknens, stifinyg the pent stans,
Alocked up the firmament = yet bold snd free
The Vulture daskad on with her bending spans,
And iritating darknass, seat befors hesr
Mhosploric brightness w & young Auren.

And Giznanpess lay sleephos in ler berih,

With throbhisy temgles and an aching breast,
Wiile the waves dashod besiide her 1o thetr mink,
And b tired rudidier proased with ite st ©
1w fervently she prayed for death's reposs,
Full many & keve-lom sistor-suffirer knows |

< Alas b ° shiv tlsonight, & an] whern s Warpgos ow |
ok, could b know bow grest s menfioo
» Hie Geranness b made — bow pale ber brow,
« [law hot the teans that scald ber sloopless eves,
+ How true hor besrt—alas! o pearly broken,
+Would he repent * = the wonl was thoaght, st spokon.

* Pechaps some other bemirt has won his bovo—
« Porhoge ! — Oy God | my W ALIRON is 0 more —
< (F may we el oncs mons, that | may e,
+ Howr {rendy 1 ioegiae the wrong 1 bore,
+That he may know o woman's heart enee riven,
« Bl Lives, though creshid, to bove the smme in beaven *
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Bo passed the might sway — il moming sent
Het hiralds oo before her — and the eloads
Marsballed abong the csstorn firmament,
A heavenly bost in thick eosbuttled crowids ;
W hibe light stole slowly o'er the deep blue watns,
Asif it dreadod the impending slaughter.

Por now was souny, close by the Valture's stam,
The black Bay flying st the piraic’s mast,

Al e she hailed or ooee cssayed to leam
Her nume, or destination, vollied fast

A broadd side from ber hall —the Aght began,

And fiends from bell fenghi hand to basd with

The pirate threw her grapnel, and ibe ropes
Clisging together like & death-grasp, hald

The ships inscparable — mutus] their hopes,
Fainilews thir couragn, nover to bo quelled §

Andd heart mouts hesirt thst pever yet has quailod.

Lasssg o] I.'hﬂ'mhlﬂlihlil.lm'l;ﬂ:n

Were boft withim iho Vulture; they ai length
Were averpowered by numbers yot alive,

Fuizt with tho Ios of blood and withont strenprik.
Bt while the pirate was of plunder thinking,
Ile found both vessels filling and st wnking.
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“Twaee vaim 10 ply the pamps, the holds had drunk,
‘While both wero fighting, aml their power was spent |

Btill were they sisking — soo they would be suak ;
Feene moments passed in cureEng 3 ben they west

To ship the loag-boat, mas i, wnd peovide

Provisicns for & woek, and nrnes bends,

Who sunk without resistance = then pashed off,
Fiftoen inhiman meswters who had poured

The bl of thirty men, wio yet could seofl
Thoe urm of beaven, yot swins by that 1o dee,

And they are on the ocean with the waves,
The pley-things of the tempest, far away

From land, tach bmin with desperate madoess raves —
But Waronos had not hardensd in s day,

For sighs at times betrayed his boribeniod hoart,

And s ropentence caused the boars to start.

And they ary 1l alooe mpon the wan j—
Bat where i Wintox with his palealipped ehild 1=
She when the Joud broaidsids the sigral pave
Of dosparwte conflset, run in terror wild,
Urging ber futher with hor, whene ho harmms,
Ble deemed, could reach them from the pirste’s arm,
a8
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Thors beand they clashing arms and shouts of war,
The bursting cannon and the plasbing desd,
Aned shrelos of parting spirits sl bofor
The brine shut eddying o'er the dying head ;
And O, the horrd sound of homan hliood,
Hushing im torronts o the red'ning flood,

There Wnitos elasped his danghter to his beart,
A bright dirk glittering in his tremnbling hand,
Ard whisp'ring, vownl no being should them part,
O if the Yverose owned the murderous band,
That dirk slould mve her izmooenoe secarm,
From all that Vietue might from Vies endurs.

Thoy hesrd the last gan booming o'er the sea,
They beanl the hoarse shout of the smmge crow,

Jind well iy fosred bow aon their tum woald be,
Ta dye the waters with a deeper hoe;

At Jongils they beinl the dippng of the s,

And Wiuron mw st onee the frightfiol camse.

For now the water rose sbove their foot
Upon the lower deck, and VW imros knew
The vesssol had been seuttlod in the heat
O fiendish malses; but it was ot ros :
The broadssde, ere tho vessels closeid, had iold
Benuatls the water-line, and fibed the hobd
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Bow what to do he knew neg —ithon he took
His pistols from his berth, and wont on deck,
And round abowt he pressed & dizy look;
And then he mw the long-beat = a speck,
Far on the mocking main—and next be mw
A sight that brought more anguish thas before.

The Vuliure's Iong.dwat had been stove m tw,
Htruek by a random shot — the quarter host
W missing from dach mde —iko pirste crow
Hadd sinlen the jolly.  How were they to float
When the ship munk, as soon she must, for pow
Hoth vessels sevened W0 lower atl the bow.

And Geparsewe stood hall way up the staiss,
In the eompasion-way, her feet in waber,
While Wierox, sending up half wandering prapens,
That braven wouhl only save his haples danghicr,
Went busily to frumn s little raft,
Lashing somi oars and plank o fousd abaf,

These ome by one he foabol, and then tied,
And evermd all nath a large sheet of deck,
Theem lashed o kig of biscoit which be apiod
Awhabe before —smns wing he had the luck
Torfirul —two kegw of waber — gord for lashing
The stores, ko mve them from the wator's dashing.
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Hi placed hor o the ril and pusked away,
Alns! was ever frailer bark on water,

Uiy passmgers mone: pibeous than they !
There o the hillews tost, we léave b fube,
Bad Wirtron and his child fiscomsolate.

Far on the erested wave the losg-boat tost,
Fod with the blocd of woundod, dying men;—
For ere the earth revolved, fowr mmen wero Jost,
And oo was Mlooding fresh, and Exinting, whos
'I'bulnmdlh;-.'rlhn-ﬂ.immgnﬂwn,
And one despainng man in frency drown,

Nimo ondy now romainoed, and bunger cane
With tenfiold fury on them, and the mge

W foverish oxeitoment it the fama

Efeetually —an tswand eating fine,

That kindled more whils memsing to sxpire.

And poom their seanty fxno was lile a droam,
Where Blumber barsquets Famine, and she walkis
I tenfald hersor, s her blear eyes gpleam
Uhn ikt s eontenst which her vislon makes ;
Ba felt the wrebched men in wild despair —
Much had they bome, bt they bad more 1 bear,
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Ban after sun Fose wp and sink agsis, -
And ofer the fading glory of the west,
The young moon dronk the minset froan the main,
Bwelling with beauty as she doflod her crest,
And looking down wpen the Sattered sca,
Lot fall ber eliln weil in modesty.

Alas! away upon Lhe stagnent wates,

Nor san, nor moon, nor stam could bring them joy ;
Their fumished hearts wene best oo motual slaoghter,
And means for this their every thoaght emgploy,
And while sheep prossed bim 1 her, one would start

Ta foel a commde's dugpres ut his beari,

The hot sun blaged upon their naked heads,
And boided the blood within them— till s grew
Blsd, ared blesphemesd and tore their fesh in shrods,
While sthars, sinrving, holpad ibo deed to da,
“Then weeping m wild mirth drank the dark gore,
And eried sload to God, and shrieked for more.

Horen peuyed to heaven —some cursing God,-expired,
While the boat lay wpon the blazing ses,
With mot 3 breath of wind, that was not fired,
Hatter than any Barvo blast can be,
Till cmly omo with Watowow gaspd for breath,
His blooding eyes dun with the glaze of death.
g
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Thore as kis lose eompanion breathed his last,
Wikisp'ring mnconscioas curss io the air,

Unhappy Watmos, though deelining fast,
Bl Blw the silent statos of desgair:

The blackemtd cxrcames hoaped up aroani,

Hi hisd not strength to cast in the profound.

He prensed liko death, disgusted with his work,
Alone, slose, pont in by rolleanoss;

Hyre ne'er the chamel dangess of o kirk,
Coall boast deeay in wuch a hatedu] deose;
The sun again went down —nand moonlight gave

A gentle bréezo that rippled o'er the wave,

The l:n-mrl.l.ﬁ':ling'l’nll mpom e s —
Waked by the stmsger broesss — Watoneo s fmibd
Had wandired, bat with waking memory, he
Theugin of kis helpless victim beft belind :
i) couhl b mee that faee, he thoughe, and die,
Hor prayors might save him in ebemity !

Tho moon was shining full upon the wave
When Wartomon siw & moving inass come on :
0h can it b & spird oo 10 @] e
His might grew dim—alas! too quickly gose !
Again ! (¥ God, that such a sight wers seen,
The stiffened corse of mardered Greavmes !
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Cold borrer ehilbed him as the mift came down,
And fastened on tho boat — there Wietos lay,

Tn the ehill xrms of death, without & frow,
And Grnatoese s dead without docay |

Her eyes fixed glistening in the moon's full light,
And smiling xs her spirit winged its fight.

And round her neck tho ministare was hang
Of him who gaeed with bells unmingled wo;
Hi g by ==kissed her choek —and wildly flung
His nrms aroand her with & mad'ning throw —
Then plunged within the cold, unfsthomed deep,

While Sirens mag their victim o his sleep.
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DRAMATIC PERBUNS.

Errmox, Prefect of Damawcss,
Cavrovs, Syrian bader,
Lycaenics, A distingruisked rifizen,
Dhmcrus, A Benater,
Kacmm, Barscen Chisf,
Jihartam, Mz Fieutenand,
Thxs, A Baracen glfcer,
ATHENLY, Dauglicr of Errmmox.
Ana, Her attendany,
Uy, A Sprian soman,
" Senators, Byrien and Arabion solbdiers, Mesenger, Girvcion
captice, Prople of Dasaseies.

Thnmmelinhthualﬂfﬂm-:mnmiinlhﬁtrﬂ
Dansiecis, ot tho close of the siege A [, @34,
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ATHENIA OF DAMASCUS.

82 Engibp

ACT L

BCENE L

A Bireet in Dasascrs, — Time, nmrise,
[ Enter Lpemprivs and [poirs.)
dhe. Al ik thers then o lope, Locretins
L. Yes, pach as looks from out the headsman's eye,
¥When the axe gploams before o pmalelacior.
free. What's o bo done

Lowes Musder and senilego !
Dee.  And thes to starve |
Lowe What can the Emperer mean |

Burely, the fate of Bosra might have waked
The boa froem bis slumber, but he lios
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Giorged with his Persian vietories, as if

Blieep wien thie best sncurity.

hee. Heaven's wruik
Unvials on the earth—ibo plagees ane oot
Far Syrin's overthrow,

Lo 11 is bt just ;
Wo have efftnded heaven |

. But know yoa nod,

Heraeling is entroated for oar aid !

Laue. What sipnifes his aid at such a pass,
When hike the scorgaon, we are girdled in,
And eenrched to mieide ] To hear these walves
Heverl for their Parsdiso ! a8 if the wretch
That fixed the seal of hell upon their forehnada,
Would eheat that kel of its own sensual slaves !

e, Itis a weary sicge | — Damascus roels
Exen ta bhor downfall. Shoald Herscline fil
T sl s spaady sticcour, wo ane lost,

Lue. "What say the Bepate !  Have you yet proclaimed
Last night's determination !

v, When retined,
W were apnin eomvoked io mest 5f sunrise,
Maloiis = susmmonesd Lo the council room,

For some important maitor,

Eonie Heaven forofiond
Giroator calumity ! —the times aro bad
When solliers prompl the Senate,
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Lise, Wern you poing
(O to the Bennte-Tlouss, Locretins !

Lo, Yen
Iir.  Led us then go together, — s so dull
In wuch u times to b companiondess !
[ Exeunr,
BOENE 1L

The Benate. House ;| BEerimon, Decres, and oler Semators
seated, Cavovs stamding in the back ground,

Euph. Fathers, 1 have convoked you at this hour,
T reconsidir lasl night's rosolution,
There have boen spics on your delibemtions.
‘The moming watch challengped a conlied oo,

Wh shouried « Allah aliver ! and escapl

hn wings of Lightning. 'We have traeked his path
Even from thas chamber, where he mist bave lin
Trenchervusly hiddim: Hows'er that be,
Char weabonees ke botrayed.  Iv now remaine
“I'n scan our desperie parposs. Senstons,

Lt s mecoive yoisr verws i Lhis emergence §
Linly remembor, moments now are houm

Fiee. | gon o peasce, b ilis ol misehsnes,
Which seourges so our negligence, that we
Bhould ehangn the resclution wo havo made,

It b= imgossible for s to hold

o=
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The city two daye mare ; = we starve alrody,
Though the extent of her mecessity,
Damsecus dioes ol know ;—she fitde dreama
How eortuin s herrain | adviso,
Even as 1 did last night, 1o sue for peace,
And leave the rest w heaven
Euph  Let him whe conlnoveria wiat Decius mys,
Bpeak 1o the Benate.
(A paue)
Have you all one mind | —
Enow thin— | susimoned Calolis among you
bn spprehension of this sume restraint :
For in a matter of such doop concem,
A eollier's splere may stir the singmant blood,
And give it healihy action,  Calods, speak.
The Bennte nsks your free, ustrammelled mmisd !
(Cavors comes forsand)
ol Por this gnussual honour —had | poewer
Commensurnle with gratitude, 1 bear,
Mot willingly, the weight of all your woms.
Buk, ¢emseript fathors! all T have is pours,
A life divoted to the pablis weal,
In warly days, midst Bome's exalbed pride,
s deomed noo mean oocasion b decfos
The highest bemour that & soldier loves,
That he did oot despair of the Republic.
Puor me—1 hold o commence with despair,
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Damasens may be, shall be free again,
Could | havo had o voice with yowrs, lsst nighe,
1 had protested strongly ‘gainst yoor wote.
D ye not kmow, that they who sus for peace,
To such a for as ours, ean hops no mo ]
Had they smn chrisizan fesling, kike our own,
Bome bond of human brothorhood, that sotends
Bali-love unto o neighboar, then imleed,
Thee dove might bear tha olive-bosgh o tom ;
Nt now = no, fatbers! we muost Aght oe die!
And betier to da botls, to fight ead dis,
'I'hmmluthunhm
o comsceript fathers !
They have forcstelbed yoar parpese ;— it B well
Your ehances of pectess are maltiplied ;
Evem now, whili thay éxpect your suppliant miid,
Astooish their bause hopos, — aml when tha boll
Birikos as a sigmal, bet the ready gabes
Pour oud m Bood of war wpon their camp,
Ard crush thom with ite weight. Meanwhile, porhap,
The imperisl ferces may frosh sicomir bring,
And sral our greal endeavowr to be free.
Fathers! 1 ami for liborty or death
Euph. 'We thank thee, Calods ; = Senstors, you bear -
Shall wo sdopt our coussollors sdvice;
Bay i shall the vole be «Iiborty or doath 1
[ Several wieen)  Dheath or Libery | — Liberty forever |
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Euph. "Ti# done :==and when the dia] feels the sun
ﬂ-ﬂln’u'ﬂ:ﬂhmﬂ'm—hlhuimlbﬂ]
Bariko from the Martyr's Tewer for liberiy !

When pext we meot, may peace be with Damascus.

[ The Benators ripe el disperee— Burmgon folfows Cators.)
Euph. Baldier! oo miment, ere yoo quit this reom.
Cal. ['wait your pleasare — but be brief, 1 pray you.

We have no loisire now for idloness.

Euph.  Athonks | —

Cal., Is't then of ber you'd speak 1

Euph. Tt may sesm strange, in times of such calansity,
T manghe private thooghts with publie buasinees ; —
Thut theeo are seeret springs within b breast,

Which, when disordered, clog the whale machine,

Yoo love Athesia |
el I ever man loved woman
Ewph. Colois, you have o trossure &n that heart,

Of godden fruit, that Croses had mot hought,

Though he had hown his Lydian mountains dows,

I bribir the Hesperian dragon. Yot you doom

Your bove equivalent to sach & guin?

Cal, W over such anworthy thought were mioe,
How eould | know 1he happiness of loving !

A heari that feels the immortal glow of love,

Envws o sach s lfisheess,

Eupk, Your mwutual bopes
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Have long boen known 1o me; bt if you ihink

To wed my denghter, pog must give me prood,

Like Custitis, who would leap within the gulf

His country wished o el : — and eouldst thou stand
'or such a verge as that which Marcus mw

Bofore assemibled Bome, asd plusgn within,

Heckless of all things bat the public good 1 —

Cal.  Ay; though it wees to grapple with the Bphin,
O hendlosg dive where Typlon breathes tho fires
Locked im his moek.ribbed sepulchre ; — 5o lng
As Hosour points the way, and Love's fair band
Bockons me onwanl —nsme the desporste dood,

Anad for the heavenly puordon promised me,
The Fates shall bow before esmobling i,
And reschition o'orleap dostioy 1

Euph. And could you bear the hisses of the people,
The execrations of distempered nven —

For making some unheanduof serifice ; —
Bay, could you immalae @ bl name,

But for & day — forego your reputstion —
Assurne the villam — wosr o iraftor’s mask —
Bring down & hundred thousand husan curses,
Within am Bour, an vour devoted bosd,

Al sl b0 wed Athenin |

Ol Boenalar !
Well might I say I'd grapple with the Sphinx,
For nover did cimmserian riddle wear
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8o dark an aspect — prithes, gir, éxplain!
Euph, What if the popalar bregth sheuld dasn the san,
In his meridisn glory —do'st thou think,

His beams would fall Jess Brightly !
Cal Ard what them!
Ewuph. Roputation is but idle wind

Blown aguinst charmoler, which when unsiabned,
Wiith an imsnorial vigour may upbear
Ayraimst ibe alandorous world ils angel face,
And fix its guae oo Hosven !
al, Lt me drink
The Clarian waters that invest thy sal,
Thengh 1 imbibe nry death ! wnlock the mpring —
And if tho revelation blanch my check,
The Hibyl whisper must propouss some dood,
Too horrible fer human utlerance,
[Evrmnosy shispers him.]
Cal. "What do you mwas, sy loed !
Heaph. Putience ! =
[ Whispers agein. |
New dur'st ibou do ihis thing 1 —
Cal. 1 am n very eownrd in sl] deeds
Where honour dares not mingle, — Maf 1 dare not |
Euph,  Yoi the archange] whes be folls his wings,
Veils, oot destroys, his glory ; think of thas,
Cal. By loel, | cannot think of degradation,
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With the immacalate mage of my love —
Nature revelis ok such dire contrares.

Methinks you task my virtug in strange wiso;

Cir standing in such delicate rebation
To my respect and sufferanco — you prosume

Mowrw than becames you bo inflied on ono
Disarmed by his affeethons, and vear own |

Ewph. Were my intent, dishanoursble, Calofie !
Thy serpent-twistid armour would strike desd
The base sssilant of thy charscter —
Buot I would build up bonour for thy name,
Amd make thee heir to higher, richor treasars,
Thasn the sun-wordipper of Persin loet,
1f thou woubdet only reach thy hand ta take it !

Ol 1 have the senale’s mandalo om my mird —

[ Shoats of = Liiberty foreser I arithonit ]

mmrﬁlﬂmmm.m
In wvory hasrt — and, = Liderty foreger
Deeath-daring Hopo ! — Shout, sheat again, brave soldsers;
Your eaghes strain their golden wings once more
For victory — and the rod vuliures cloanse
Thetr clottod beaks to banquet on the foo |

Ewgh, Owwnrd to battle thon, for liberty !

Cal.  Por libarty | [ Erewnt,
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BCENE 1L

An gparimend in Evrimos's bowse.  Arvoesra ond Apa,

Ak, Poor sulffirers | woirh] that sy mesns were greater |

Ada.  They wore sa grateful, lady, that their tears
Mixed with their supplicalions for thy blessing.

1 eould wot help wesping io so0 them weep,

Ak, Ohy, my poor blesding country ¢ for thy sins,
Hew torriblo this judgumest of kigh Heaven!—
Thu"mﬂtﬁi..mﬂw[lpmﬂﬂﬁﬁ!

Ade.  Yios; but tho listle indsnt that you sow,
Ihicd at its motber's breast = and would yom think 1
The mother lnghed ot boud —wesping anl langhing —
And then she shuddored so, in angwish, lady,
I run and brought the prety Sowing manilo
fﬂpmmmm}lﬁﬂh—dl].rhﬂlhmh
A, wighing, folded round her lifoksss child : —
18 was o trifhing jirosenl —nay, oL g0 —
Ve, pardon ma — look, hers sho conses agam |

{ Enter Orimtita.)
Ark.  Maoreiful Hesven! what a sight is thin £
(ph.  [fush!=gh! you will wake my chill—eo! sultly
oLy !

W alall bave fosd enough when the moon changes —
They sy the jrave i Bl so cold, seithor! —
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Ak What woubdst thow have, thou poor anforfunate ¢
Oph. Ualy & listle food while my child dies ! —
For mercy | charity | — bush ! —gh f—] 2 coming —
Wit awhile— wuit wwhile —ae'l] bury this st —
And then — keep off thy basd, bass Baracen |
Hee = my lssband — da ot kill hin ! — nessteor |
Right thromgh his beart | morder ! help ! Christians, belp!
[ Rucshes st

Ak, Hpini of boliness | dove of tlhe hallowsd ark,
That bears the sinking soul above the tide,
Come with the alive-bloomang karhinger
UM mook-sved Praee, snil midst the sparit’s srife,

Bend omee nguin thy minbow o'er the storms ! —
| Esewnr,

BCENE IV,

Aneprning fa @ rage o mounteing (e Labenme)  The riner
Hannany breakimg oud from ihe opeming — MaMasces in the
dlistemes arith gordems. A Righ preciprious ek surssountad
by a eontle ceerhanging the river. e sorme les Belows im the
Ager Damascraus,  The vt of Kaven diseoverad, o,
surrize;  fhe suen gribding the spires of e oty Kanen
oad Dt ourside fhe feal,

Ders. Thus far bas Allak blost us— praised be Allah !
Beares bad | leit tho infdel's abode,
Fit paradise for dowasped laxary,
1
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When the bright moming spresd her Tymisn wings,
Al waked the slambering echoss : — 1 have pasosd
A might of danger — thrice slong the walls
The lyex-ryed sentise] his challenge sent,
Apd twice was il claded —one glons
Huspocted my groat purpose=but | harled
Defianes in hin teeth, and hore | am.
Kaded, Well Do, with thy banmess] =
Fhera, Hleep bad fod
“The frarul people —o'er ther pallid brows
The might-dorch sproad & he of ghastliness —
Some bowed themselves in toars, s Kisssd the cross,
While | stood by and smibed : — "rwas mummiuned there,
I'lee trunkloss bead of oo they call deviie,
1ariead it bioodless lips and whisperead = wo ™ —
At lengih I guined the eouncil of their chiels,
Whe wearied out tho watches of tho maglit,
And heard their resolution — pisched 1o death
By fumine — rest by civil broils, and fos
W mask themselves in dark hypocrsy —
Thiey have roslveil to mo to thee for peace.
Kalsl  Then will they sup the hungry lion's mory —
For by the shrine of Meccs, ere the sun
Shall gild sgnin these lofty mountazn lops,
11l fmast wpson thh bloolless hoart of Byria
And ervwn the oldest daughtor of the world,
I enockiry of hiemell: — how prendly mow,
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Bhe lifis ber conscbous bosuty io the skios,
Carcless of ruin | — Thow hast ever been
The spot where Nature dimpled into smales ;
Fit resdence for dark-syed messengers,
Wha bear the mandsies of sbernsl (ol
Tliow art too fair for Christion dogs to inhabit ;
Thou whesa Mlobasmmed boved, and lovieg feared,
Amidst 1thy sweel seductions —while his work
Un earth pemakaed — expoessd to sarth’s eosraption
The alters whieli disgraee thoe shall be razesd,
With all their coantless, false davinaise,
And ibou shalt forge th thusder-boldis of wa
For thine own risin =and this day shall build
A monuanont ie Absbokis's nams,
Which shall not erumble —be we only just,
Amd Easihiul to oar camse,

Jhera When Kaled speaks,
The sward of Alkh leaps to Victory |

Kl Nay, scourge of Christians ! Beep thy homied

wirals

To recroate & misinees — we [ave Hoed
Of metdon, ef our sesmitars will rusf —
I eliargn theo, Diera, for this last seanlt;
Boo every man be ready | when the sm
Bhall eall 1 moming praver — the Preghet's bour
U cortain wietory — oo sudiden burst
Bhall overwheln the city ; — theagh 1 wosld,
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|I'|mll.ih|a..1|.ruemln-fhil:p1lm.
That Abubekir might reposo his age
Among its pleasnt gardees ; — but 'tis written !
Dera. My bosom burns to pay the Christian dogs
The dobt [ owe thiir eowan] treachery.
Kinled  Hope in a willing slave — despair is freo—
Bo ghall Damsscus gind her iron on,
In desperate resistance — but her doom
ls registered in those hlack loaves of fute,
Which Allah reads in Heaven — whils men trembla.
Enter Anpateam,
Worthy Abdallah® may the Prophet's blessing,
And Abebukir's honours rest upon thee !
What think'st thou, soldier, shall we curry home
A glittering tribate snd & fow poor rags,
To geace our triamph in the Caliph's eyes —
Shall we, who mcked Basor, ami upaised
The Banjeak-sheril on the Cheistisn walls
U many a beaguesed bown, now leave Diinasciss §
o ! by Medina, 1 will storm her citsdel —
Extermirate her people, and wring out
The last red drop that rives & Christisn [ify ; —
The trescheroos infidel ! was’t met enough
To parley with foul thesghis, when victery bung
Triusnjlasily wpon the Moslom sde,
And tempt my ffe by siratagem | — Enmugh —
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Bpeak, my Loutensnt, | would take thy counsel ;
[Arvide] Bo it accond with my flxed resolution.
Al Bwonl of God { —

The tongun of wisdemn lies bebind her heart ; —

This workd is but the ghadow of o closd —

A drsans of trowbled slesp : were T o sook

Ao mmch thy friendship, as the way of right,

1 would not think s Jomndly ne | dog—

Tut when I s bo da the high behest

(W Allsh— when my heavenly leader sisows

The way of duty, and 1 ceass to follow,

Thet may the angel of relentlees death

Tooar ms o judgrment. — Kaled, [ protest

Against thy dark design ; =— eur swords were penf
In the high enuse of Allsh, to persuids,

Ur fores, i neorssry, srery ooe

Whea boviw fo Chrast, (o leave his oo fxith,
Anid follow sl ike Koran'"ssaored laws ; —-

Why should wessattor death so nnodlesly | —
Kald  You talk like one that has oot been abussd ;
Half chrstinn, by my faith ! sml would you tizm
Like eme confrmmed, o beg for maee condempt !
This i in be & christian ;—fie, Abdallab !

I \honght you cherislend morn of manliness !
Abl,  When Abobsekir gave the swond (o o,
And toak from mo (o slasdard, which you bsar,

Though | scknowledged your supstior pawer,
11=
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A [llowed you as leader, do ot think
| acted sa from love of degradation !
Had 1 been so ambsitious — like iha orb
Which wears our silver ervesent in the sy,
| eould bave thrown & shadow o'er your ghory ;—
1 thomght you worthy, but | find you not; —
New brave, s onee | kel you ; though you frown
And chafie, und rage — 1 still will stand wnmeoved,
And tax you with this weakmoes, Do st think
Tunuuﬁhmmh:u—ﬁ:ﬁmghmm
Moseilam with the spear that Hamm sliw,
And sealed Mobaenmed's fovour ! — It was |
Wha siood the Frophet's witness bere below, —
"Twas | uinfurled tha sicred bammer finet,
And femplst its haly bistibod — ever rosdy,
An oo, fo die, oro it shall be polluged |

Kaled. 1t is mot mevet that one the Proghiet loved,
Ehould TOTSE Y ASEOT =l wonh] | —

IPerar, Fogbwar !
Why shoold vou wage, hevess of lssnail §
A war of words in eosflict with ench other ¥
Albsdallah was Mohameed's carthly witness,
His friend, comgamion, amd the light which close
ks faatdialesren, instrmcted him to set
Aceording to his will ;— I hate the christisns—
Tt thes the bove I bear his memory,
Ia sizomger tham iy hatred of his fors.
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Kaled. T am the last te bove dimession, Thera !
Abd,  Then listen ! if wo unge exinemilie,
We blind ouwrselves to every fair sdvasiogn —
Damasces meast be oura ; —but if we hold
A deal ear io her eries, and slanghter wildly,
Wit ity heneeforth will submit, whibs livea
A mngls arm to keep o oty el —
Humanity is poliey in war—
And eruehy's a prodigal that heaps
A suscidal biribion o himseld,
{ The beil of Damrscus strikes.)
{ Efer a Baracen Soldier.)

Sald  The chrstians ane ipea the move, @y lond !
The seviinel i'm:'uulur]:!uﬂipin
Bads mo declare a milly,
Kialed. How is this 1
[Th.ﬂu-l'.
They v fecbed thew, seldior, harry 1o the rescws &
[Exit Dera
Absdallali® heosid the Armesisn archors, — boar
The stasdund i thims own particular hand |
I trust it to thy charge ; — forgot the pst !
Omwand and fight for Paradies !
Ald For Paradisn !
[ Exeust.

(End of Act 1)
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ACT IL

BCENE 1.

A pleasureaground i Damascrs. AT alone.

Ak Iwiﬂnntr!q-:tlht[rmthjrmum
Hﬂﬂmd‘buurrﬂihlhnﬁﬂmp-hq
¥er thy cloar bbaah their modist orassonts —
Another hour shall glory in thy smile,

And whon the daylight diss, the queen of heaven
Hinll fold thes in a silver voil of jore,
Forgeiting her Endvmion.  Foalish lears

An il 1 foweed f — Yet truly, s | live,

I fear I love the very et of Jove !

O, childish joy — indefinite delight 1 —

That 1 showld dream s swectly —uml &t mom
Find my oyes wet with tesrs | —

Cal.  [Ewbracing ber]  Athenia !

A, Thank thew, Hoaven !

Cal, What kind, indulgpent power
Hixs smiled on Calots, that so much blis
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At omee should dissipato his darkest gloom,
And make & mooe of miduight !
Ak, Thask iboe, Heaven !
Cal,  Hay then, thea loevest mo still, Athends !
A, Lowe thee! indeed | know not i 1 love,—
When thou art nigh, 1 fain would be alose —
And when awny, I'm s and dessbale :—
Beshrow this muiden fickleness of thoajplht !
I wemld Bot give the treasure of my love,
For all the wealth that earth o coean coven —
And thoe wilt seve our alturs, Calods |
The hily censs, aml overy desr Fomain
O sainted martyr, still imviolate !
Bo shall we wander i our hoprs of joy,
U the proon margin of lifo's suny stream,
With more defight than ever — shall we mot !
Cal  What gesef can thirow & shadow o'er our way,
When love is clomdless | — let thy heart be still,
Youmg Haleyon, on ite marble resting-place
There is no fear, Athesin, that the foa
Can barm Dnmascus ; — tbough his arm is strong,
The srm above bs Mfosgor — oven Do,
The viclory is cars.
Ak, Alas! Damascus.
Col. Chase these vein fears | — and dost thes, maiden,
ik,
The soil where Adam trod in majey —
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The land Jehovsh guarded, when the fend
Dirove Haul 4o persecute — anid wihsire the Fght,
And breath of God softened his heart of steel,
Turning his thoughits to pity anid to love ;
Think'st ki, this consecrated place can vield,
While o is with ws, as He o'er kas been ! —

Avh,  His woys are dark, and deeply iniricate—
When Heaven was kindest, imnoeence was lost,
And Pursdise pave birth to Misery.

Cal. Lot not such thoughts plast lilies on thy check,
My ewm Athenga f all will yid be well —

Come, let me bind & chaplet of {resh flowers

Ta dock thy temples — I will steal an hour

From snxbous Care, and sacriiee to Love,

The hopes usd wishes 1 have sussed for thees, —
Mot always thus shall be our wayward lot,

To wunider bere and sieal from Love's rsch store,
These précsous moments of sweet ecstacy |

Mot slways this, my girl ! —whea dove-oyn] posts
Bprosds ber white wings sguin, the mered tie
Bhall bind our wedded hearts — tl thes, my love |
Thy mmile shall ehoor me on i peril's bour,

‘With its dear mifuence |

Ak Uih, Caloiis,
Thy words hinve toached & string of memary™s ]pn
And wakesd the key-note of the saddest dirge
'l‘h.l!'lnqim*rﬂhllﬂuhﬂh!-— .
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| dreasned last might — how eould | bave forgotten
I dresmnd we sfood before B Michasl's alias,
Lreatbing otérmal vows — whii — ol ! how strange |
Busddendy, without cause, you tore away
The loly cross down from above the aliar,
Aml tramplod it benesth your sandabed foct—
Cih, such a dream | =aoed then metboughit that T
With Delphic Tury maddonod i my drean,
Anl prophesying ruin, susteled from air,
Hiot thamderdire and harled thee o the dust,
Brinking from very agony of hateed 1
s, horror;, horror, herror £

Oal  Etay thoss fantastie thoaghts, siange excellonce !
I love thee more, Atheni, for that mind,
8o capable of wikl imagenings ! —

Ak, But why
Can treant Beason tis dessrd her throms,
And suis Truth and Falsehood, hand in hand,
To coajure sueh eonceptions ki tho hrals]

Cud, The misd ks ever wakeful — when the spirits
(irow weary, nelure calls for theie reposs ;
And thas our snins| being slunbers nightly ;
Vet the mind moves in ild efornal eoarse,
Thought followisg thought, by ikt aesociation,
Which governed then by day — but like » king
“Thromis] wiih his vassals glumbening at has sids,
118 cousacllom are gone — Perccption’s messengers
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Li= mmin before their monarch — whose mistake
Leads cm w such & labyrsnih of errors,
That bright Aurars, with her theeads of lght,
Must be its Ariadne, or "t lost.
Atk Oy, strangge, mysterions Natuns ! strangs Philosophy,
That reada iin tree relations ; — Caloies |
It {8 bianse of their reflex conditinns,
Matter and misd thus imaging sach cther,
“That | am lal away by fantasy.
Pray Heaven you fall oot in this croel strife |
Cal | prithee do st play Cassandes’s par,
And prophesy of dying ; — [ bave here
A fairer Parsdise than himlems have,
With sk am Houri = Cowmwn, awuy with this ; —
How ¢an this ditll cloed jass before the sun,
And furn our spring to winber I — There, | know,
The dimpling bud of my Dumascas rose
Waa only folding ite ewest leaves awhale,
To garser ap more bty | =
Ak Flattgrar |
Hiww weell yem ecin Love's silver cormney —
Beshrew me that | so should like its chime | —
My bossoen i8 8 hive —whose wingod thosghts
Bueal honoy from the Hybls of your tongus,
That when its absene beings their winkry hoar,
ﬂnfmrruﬁnhlhﬁmh_uluﬁh,
And dream again of summer !  Now, | know,
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That angels hoves romml us whon wo lows —

Faor | havn hosrd sirsge masie is my walks,
Limking the Joved el of my heart
With all things beamtiful —iill eye and war

Dhvumk in delicioss pleasure : — How is this!

Cal M angels evor bave their pare aboles,

Thoy eould not live more spotless than with thes !

Atk Hush ! they will hear thee, and olfiended Heaven
Blast s for merilogions vanify,
Caloiis! 1 fear [ ke thee more than Heaven !

2l  Lovw such s thiss may sirike ks rocts bolow,
But "tis & plant thet blossons in the skiea
Laseakt ! oo bt dewr ef hisavem wpon this Hower
Dirinks up ihe sunbsams ! do'st thou think that they
Were sent &0 many million miles to shine,
Execepl o hloss the petals which thoy wamm !
O0h, would | were a peneil of that Lighi,
Tao live an howr with my Dumasews rose !

Ak, Oh, would | ssere o posey and you my sun—
Thai every tear which lomely nighs distils,
Might danee with gpladniss, whem yoa brouglt the mom !

| Caloiia swubraces her.

U, hiw the hiavenly alehesny of Love,
Turns every thought to gelden blessedness !

Ads, [without] What, ho! my lady | —

Atk Itis my Bayn's voice — the innecent bird,
That bears our dimrest messmges of love !

1



Taiy ATHENIL OF DAMASEDSH.

Enfer Ang.

Well, mimion, thou kas found me— et afrid |
What hast thoa there ! An arrow, by my lifie !
Ml Cupicd gl & mhaft ot thee so s |
Cal.  Where didet thou fnd that instrument of death |
Ade 1 bope, my lord, it is no evil sgn.
Een myw while standing by the marble spring,
Listening in hear two sweet binls sing togeibor,
That arrow rastling throtgh the fnet-tree leaves,
Peereed one of those poor birde, which fell down meaning,
Even to my very foet. 1 plucked it out,
And in exceeding sorrow soaght my mistross ;
Buill do I lear thet dosr binl's dying muosic,
And its poor broken-heartod mute lamsating,
Eﬂmm’-mﬂnmﬂﬂrkmﬁﬂkl
and breaks it @ paper fially outy whick ke fakes wp, and
ey, |
Cal. =T Enphron, Prefect of Damaseus (™ —
Aibenia, | mest leave thoe ! Stay hore, Adaf
Whore is the Prefoct gone, Athomis 1
Ath, 'Whai cam thas mean | Ab mey, some new distross |
Cal.  Insooth, "tis sothing, heve | —wivre i your father!
[ehstractedly.] Yen ! it shall be domo
Aik, What shall bo dome
Cal  What Heaven ordaing — Laave me, my bove, gwkile !
Atk Leave thee awhile ! alas, alas, Damascus !
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I hear ihe desbbind sereaming on the wind,
Wa bo Darmasens | e Logive L gwhile | Fanrmie]]
[ Giuing.
Cal  Biny, swoet enchaniress ! by the Hght of love,
Aml the enshrined divinsty that bisms
Withan that guileleas bosom, whene I worship,
Dims met theeee nnge] eyes with mortal tears |
I did not menn to give thee gain, Athenia !
Ak [MIIFM!’#HH]
Caloiis, thy God will kv thee to thad worship,
And wedl thee to despair! [ Thrning msay sorrouyilly.
Alne, Tramascust [ iy,
Cal [ Musing.] I | give up this ey, they will ikink
[hluluﬂ:emd'tqin-—wmnm.ﬂ
Murt shiw the dewp fidelity 1 bear her.
Another day would fimd Dumascus falles :
Why then delay ! — when sudden death impends,
Tha divest meodieing s not amiss,
Mhldlﬁlljmllum-htw-m-h.!
Ui I mazennd — ihy emiles, nay rescued country |
Ty brighier muiles, Athonds, will repay
‘This eonfict betwesn duty, love, and fear.
It whall b dose ! —dry up pour tisars, Dasnaseiis |
And gpare your curses while | work your weal.
Lt mo poruss this simnge despatch aguin —
[ While ke iv rending, Foriosos eniers — sesing him, Ca-
LOLS sy
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New by thi Baptist's hiood, the thing itsolf,
Thse vory body ibat the shadow threw ! —
[Th Evenmo.]
Enow's thoo this signet 1
Euph, It s Wordan's |
Cal.  Beo what o berald he has sot b0 yoo —
Enph. | Rewding.) = I yow comnt hold the city, contrive
te grin dimee dn somw way,  The mormy il e af goair gatey fo.
mrre,”
The very words !
Cal Hae yem ancther like 5t 1
Euph.  Even te the very Tolding in & poed
Blvot as an ureow o'er thi gardes wall,
I fourd it ore | mw you in the momsing,
And ihis is bat its fellow to secure
Communication. My it bo the Jast ! —
Had § your youth —
Ol Bpeak ot to me of youth —
1 have resalved apon ths merifles ; —
Yet how shall it be done ! —That is the question.
Eupk, Openly, like a traitor — "tis 3 part
Respuiring the free action of & mind
Bint on the perpetration of & desd,
Against nll dangers pancplied.
Cal Allns®

Whe would believe that Caloiis has revalted 1
They could mot flsd & mative for the crime,
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‘T sutisfy astonishenent. In truth, nir,

My betber natire shrinks, —

Enph Why shoukd it so!

Cal. The Christian precopi, it woild seem, wese only
A matier of eoavemiones ! | have beansed
T dewen it eniversal ih s msanisg,
And | confess, my consciencs docs mot like
T visrw this strangy (rnsaciion —

Eugph. As you plogss !
Your country, nay, Athenis, ks mo clam
Uipem your pity,  When Damasens ialls, —
As fall she mast, shoald the impending Blow
Birike as it ihreatens, — how can youa bohiold
The flames — the menlege — the feal pollution,
Yiou might have once prevented | — look you thorg —
They drag my dasghter from me— she is doad ? —
Na! 'tis the ssal the wanton Arsh seta
U Chiristinn immocence |

Cal, Oeh, gine mie, spare me |

I prithes do not let thy funey stain
Her spotbess erming by anoiber thoaght § —
Mame bet a pretext that will vamish o'er
The absundity of such a foal revoll —
Miake it but actsbbes — mnd 1 will dus i,
Teach me (6 make the treachery probahle 1

Euph. | have it, but it tesks thy virtue farthor —
Thlhlkhqu'ﬂnli:m

L
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And tsen revenge wors natoral ¢

Cal, Excellent ¢

Ewph. 1'll paall the strings that move those dancing jacks,
The Bangereon of Governmont for offics |
And they will wag their vena] tomgwem at thos,
And Eash the mbhle palilie into foam,

E'en whale you mve them.  “T'is an easy thing
T open tho Tight food-gutes that babee up
Pablic epanion, and lot scandal work

O repaatation.  Ane you satisfied 1

Ol Mothinks Looullss sks mo toa fast,
T hassuit all the senses—1 nem losi

In meere imagination of such bomnty.

Gireat God ! was over mortal tasked s 1 am 1
(b, 1 evmbl wade through blood for honoar's sk,
Bt to sl glory in e ek & path,
Bhames me in doing.  May we trust Athenis 1

Euph.  No, oot o living soul.  But 1 most st
T hipeczrsine amd liar for her suke,
ﬁ.ﬂzmuﬂmqml_

Cal. Harribla,
That bove shoald mask in kvery of hell®

Euph.  To-amormew, ere the impatient sun goos dowrn,
Thisk what a bright reverse ! Our city freo;
The Imperial Army at ous vory gabes;
T ehouts, e triumph of & gratefal people ;
While their deliveror bears his brde in joy!
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Tut if the fee onco gain the iy walls,
Though YWenlan sbould invest thom with his rank,
The country is alive with maddened Arabs,
And mmidst their still secumulating power,
How' could we hope for mercy
£l Bay no more,
It shall be done, ke thoa bud prompt to aid me,
Fuph,  Miest ma &0 bour btnee in tho |ibrary.
I have o friar's drss = which ofl at mght,
Barves mo i my entursons Lhroagh the eity,
"Twill belp this great occasion.  Fare thoo woll !

[Exit
Cial 1 1 slsomuld fail? oh God, i | shoald £l ¢
Wkat ermwling wretch would hag his grim dospair
Liki Calndis 1 henee spectre, to thy grave !
Why dest thow eome ta make . comand of me |
[Exu

HCENE IL
The Seracem camp=— KALER ABaiLas, Dena.

Kaled.  Poiled yot aguin! the standard taken too!
Abd  "Tis sabe, my Jord !
Kaled.  But thon it was polluted.
Al Hl:t.'h,'l.dl"ﬂil.l’llmﬂl! *tis true awhile
“['ey bore it by the staff— myself struck dows
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By their snfernal engines j— not & thread
O ita. groon fulds was yet comaminated.
Dhern was prosent, snd can voueh for this
Dera, [y Meoca, it i trwe | "T'was the best fight
Bince Kurbur swam witk hlood st Akrabar |

{Eniér @ Saracen soldier im hasle)

Kialed,  How pow | speak, fellow | =121l mi what's the

miiter,

Bal, Godisgreal! May the word of Gead by ever vicbo-
fioes | ‘The gurrison af Hosrs is in danger — A caravan from
Antioch has been taken, bound for Damsscus.  We have
kearned from one whe bas renousced the idolatry of Chrisg,
that Herscliue the Emperor, has seod an anoy fo rebeve Da-
eascus.  May the arm of Allal surengthen vou |

Kalad, Presumpiunes fool !

Wonkd Baled hsad an homdred thousand annas
Te elear the werkll of thoss unwashed idolators |
What shall we do, brave soliiers T Is it best
‘T Fabsn this siege awhile— or wilt thou go
[ 7o Bera.
With hall iho Caliph®s forees, and thyseli
Dash st these wood-aderers — peourge of ehristians |
Firo thom retarn, Damascus will havir pourel
Hir treasures to pile up the monument.
Which thou shalt by with the imperial gold.
flera, Lot mo away st onee, before the e



A TEAGEDT. L]

Can hurry on their egions 1o these pates.
I wa el on boonight, L palin®s long shads
Will poing tho cast to conquered Syria.

Kialed,  begone in Allh's mme ; o Paridise!
O the ovent of this great action, Tera
Bluch will dopend. B enutions, curb Uhy valoar;
Birike onos, and mightily, Remomber, Paradiso !
Thoa wh hast ssved the standard, art deserving
To fight bencath its shadow ; bear it with thee !
Beyroas anl comnquer |

era, 1 have already won
The favour of the black-eyed girls of heaven !

Kaled  They book with eagrer longing for thee, Dera ;
There's rest for thee in btaven. O, action, action?

(Enter tso Soracens, laading ina (reclan caplive)
What lave we hire ! stay, Dera, bore's morn mews
VWhat art thou, deg !

Clapl, A prisoner, 8 thy merey !
Kuled, A chrstian and a dog. Whesee ari thou 1 tell me,
Or I will throw thy earcass 1o the hounds
That bowl for thy whole kindsed !
Capt. Spare my lide,
And I will serve theo fadthially amd well,
el s the imly God, and Mohampsed
Hie Prophet.
Kaled, Thwou bast won ity Life, alresdy ;
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Bpeak freely tome,  How canst thow serve Allah 1
Thou ehalt be harnessed in pure gold, speak freely.

Capt.  The Grecian nremy —

Kaled, What of it? where? how many? haste, | pray

thee !

Capt. Toen leagursaway, and hurrying by forced marches.
It will be hege to-morrow,

Ko, Know'st its roul 1

Capt. Yos, and will guide thoe tn it, unerringly.

Ktleal, Epcagh ! we'll go together, scourpe of cliristians !
Abdallsk, thou shalt pevern in my absence !
Keep tho dofensive— s retrost, if haply
i, Dera, pouse the lons feom teeir bir,
Bring oot ten thousand archers, und as many
High mettled chargers, manned and scimitared ;
Peovision for ome day — Fesaclins
His doubtlossly provided with large bounty
For all vur possibie wists — (o, and when resdy,
Bring up my gruard, and we will on to Bozrs

[ E=it flera.
Bear off yeur prisoner — give km nourshment,
And bave him ready for the manch forthwitl
[ Exeunr soldiers with captive.

Abdullsh, 1 must ehange the b my absence,
Tabave a keen chsrrvance of Damaseus.

Thise mildels sre wily s the broed
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That weep upan Ui boeeders of Lo Nilke.
B sparing of thy pity, should they send
Their alive-bearing messengrers to thee,
Oar policy is conguest, aid cur aim

To propagate Mohxmeod's rovelation.
Be all things to all men but seemingly,
And keop thy own heart as s citadel,
Where 1o relire in every greal emergence.
Fhsi trsting o thy fnith and high diseretion,
T'hou hast fall power when Kaled is awar,

Abd  Als, my shoulders xre usdit to bear
Unwonded barthens — &l my beart misgives,
Lewi Baled may roturn dessatisfiod,

Kaled. Fear not. Thy eourse in plain.  Fallow it out,
And discontest can find no place (o enter.

Hazard no battle — amd what else betides,
Bo we possrss Daomeseus, 1] is well

Abd IF Absbokir bo tny judge, perhaps
My msolives toadvance the causo of Allah,

May make aponds for all improdences.

Kaled, Boe! Dera is already on the march,

There 8 a soldier who can carve out enspine,
Yot hould he heldd & seepire, bis weak head
Wﬂlﬁ-nhmﬂﬂh!ﬂrhﬂhm
And pot how woll he beuns bimself in war 2

( Martiol massse; ealer Dhera with @ guard of Sanccens, who
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march amd counter-mareh ; era, uiiul.-m.tull.‘miplh‘
comemral o Kaled, and exeums)

{ Bl of Act 11
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ACT 1L

BCENE I.

Enter Lvcrerms and [ecros.

Ese.  What, fusiles shortened in our poor albramaises !

Bee. The gransries are exhausted.

e (iracioms Heaven!
Where will this esed 1 Yet no reliel —Oh, pabience !
Tao whai cxtend must we endure these ls ¥
O, msdnsea? that ihe Profeet shoald divest
Byria's right anm of power at such a time,

When all its strength i noedod | Wihy was this 1

Dee. o wrges the sdviee he guve the Senata,
Theagh prompled by himsolf, o he doclares
That Calois has o'erstepped nutherity,

Vsing & dangerous miacncs with th prople.
“P'is stmegn Low many usimagined charges
Cam Fwann upon a man, when once tha |5

3 thve Pandors box ol comtimely
Ie opened o'er his hosd !
Lue "I strange indeed |

13
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Iive.  Thero nover was a soldeer mare descrving,
Than he who sreected  He bas boma
Ohiee wilk modesty, perfonming ever,
His duty with & promptitode and zesl,
Thumrllhnnhwpimdhhmhm
Laie. Mo bs hi 3 more soldber.
ke Far from iL.
He served his country im a magestracy,
And what s wonderful in thees bad tsmes,
He pever sorved himsel, "Why, look around,
Ared count, if possible, the pampered sumbers
Who fatten om the siate.  They weo the men,
Wk, if they find & man too bonourmbde
T bea fellow-gleamer of the speils,
When fection's sickle sweeps the pahlic wealih,
Lift up their sngry v to e crowd,
Till virtwe's solf is tabnted by iis iouch
So has it been with him ; the people ery
u Down with the Greek | (iive us & Syran lesder —
And for the grod which he has done to thom,
Theey pelt him with bard curses — hiss ot him—
And call him General of their mésfortunes,
But yestenday, be was their loal and el ;
Why, sir, the very soldioes curl their lips,
And whisper in sarcastic taillery,
Bporting in his dsgrace.
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Faic. The sun &= s,
Which broke from the high places on his bead,
And he who sesttered its reflocted beams,
Comdenses on his cold and rayless brow,

The rooking stmowphere of imsolence,

The Prelect i@ a traitor ba our hegea

Bome my be's palois of Athensa's oo,
As il bostowed; thus for & private pique,
He shapes the desting of eousiloss thousands,

e, Athonia is a meble gontlewonsn,
Stampt in ibe fnest mould of exeellesce,

Mo ity bt pradinbeet stabe, whin woman surse]
Her prandeur, by the care of her young beroes,
iad searce her equal  How will shi ondwne
This outrage on affection, she whioso mim
High overiops sl sclfishness ?

L, Yot know,
Hier love b bist the hiessom of 5 tres
O most. Ioxurisnt verdare ; in her beard,
The love ghe boars her country is supromes
Ta sl affections ; and her Chnstian oeal
S slyames the false and meretricions coloyr
That mariles our docp-grained byporrisy,
That | have eometinees gamed on ber with awe,
Asan angelic sobstsnee,  Sany o time
Whim her wrapped spirit winged itsell away
In boly meditation, I have seen
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Unearthly bramty kindle o'er her face,
And almost heard the harmesy | knew
Her kindned thoughts were hynsing with ber God.
[ Shrentn arithor,
Why this tamalt 1
k. Probably the appentment
O Manlius s Contugion.
[ Slonts conifrur.
Bhowt swey !
Tims wp your cape, enjoy your festival !
Riot in madness ! — g o fow Briofl hours,
You'll wear your ¢haing morn pracefully for this :
Here comen lord Calods— I will keave you to him
[ Eir,
Enter Cavovs.

Toue. Mohle Caloss,
I groet theo with o soldier's eympathy ¢

Cal.  “Thanks for this eourtesy |

Lo, D'l thom mot grieve
To s Dumasens mad ¥

Cal. hy Hay, had she canse
T'e blow this mildew em iy bonour's bud 1

Ko, Hm!mﬂﬂhmﬂhhblm
Arsd shee his provisd 8 et unnatnral swiber.

Cal.  Why, shee has enst mo off, a8 | had boin
Tamted with erime.  Lucretims, thow'rt & man
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Lifted s0 high above ihe inSusneo
W populsr brosth that sways thess demagogues,
That in my wore disteoss | o sk
Fer counsel in this great ealamaty.
What shall | da, Lucrotius, proully sooming
To eonirt the pity of the maltitude ;
Dhegraded, stigmetisod, and pointed at
By the bonght fingers of thoss braisless shapes
Wiich call cach other psent
Lo Askst thou me !
Cal Ay, good Locretius, what is to be dona 1
Laee.  Bet thom the Bt example of troe groainess,
Aned aly an infutuated people.
mh‘lhlhmthdn&thHimj
Thou art thysel, smidet the worst injustice,
That hatred can hoap wp upan thy brad
Bevenge thy wrongs with magnamimity ;
Baild up thy virtne hagher than th elouds
And lot perpetuanl susshine rest wpon it
Pargive thy coumtry, pity her, sml save !
Cal. Oy, womld 1 could, Lucrotine, — would 1 oould!
Biut she bas oo to such o pass, [ far
That patrstsm &= dead, while sclfslnes
Hialks Bike s pastibential specten forth,
The shadow of her ruin |
Lue. Bioome knere
L=

13
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The mfleenee of individuad offort,

Thetr berw Tt man wields overy day and hoar,

A moral lever which may sway the world

Bhut oo ol slamds ke Ui dao'st, far aar,

Anal esbaneded amadst 1w fnaming crowd,

That chafes wpom liks shere — lis high example

Clived Eife unio a eystem, and "tis his

o b thi sy besir o the sootinge of men
Cal. True, goul Loeretius, i i@ vory trae.

Thine ks & e jdiibsophiy ; 1 el

The holy inspiration ikt breathes forth

From thy pure precopts ; bat humanity &

Pece, erver-Joving, foad hamanity —

Herw da'st ibson read the wislsm of the skiss,

Yuek tuirm Lo guse on eurth |

Parewell ! Il think upon thy good advice,

And sigh o'er its instruction.

[ Farir,

[ Slhonits arithermt,
Lae,  Farewell, thow meble and most injured man

Hiewe sirw ehiromatie disounds that might stir
A frume less senwitive.  Bhout, slsont away |
lIgmelile slaves | abominable tyranis

[ Sheriety spproach.

Wﬂhf!ﬂfmlhm—lﬂﬂ!lhﬂpl

[ Ewter o erownd of people with clubs,

Ist €. Flere is a follow of Use sme fing trimn,

A rank anstocrsl.
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2nd i, Lok ye; my hearty !
Where have yo snagped away that clean-faced scoimdre] 1
Lue.  Whom seek ye, sage supportors of ik state —
Buprome dictators, worthy mobocrais |
Can poor Locretiug sorvo yo any way |
I € Where's the arisiocrat T bring hiom beforo na !
Laue,  Wheen ie it that ye call anstocmt !
I e Calofs, the white.washed (ireck —our former
Gieniral.
Fwe. A nobler nuture ne'er was scrificsd
T'o an ungraiediil people § hark ye, sies !
This Calodla, whom pé basely vlidy,
Echoing 1k noisy demmns gogues thal rals yo—
My vodces, 'Wo are not ruled —we are the sversign
progle.
Ewe, Years the bowest of all rarthly staves !
Yo wulfer ta be callared, bridled, hitted ;
Tuhtjmri.ﬁlﬂmnqﬂ.mnmru,.
i [hesi movenitign people, sinews of e stare™
¥e're led as asses pre — s willingly —
Bo your conductors flatter you with crying
* " s ot will, wonrr wi Ll im all swpiresna,
Mlost honest people 1™
My veices, Down with thés Locretins !
L. I, baply, midst vour crowd of servile flatterers,
A indopandent child of God is found,
To assert the great prerogative of mean,
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And sprak ib trath with boldness, instanly,
Yo ery, « anstocral,"” = opprossor,” tyrast [
Yo aro yoursthies your only true opprosscns |
e are yourselves the true arstoerats §

Yo are the kind of tymnts, wha, stark mad,
Belznd, and bewahdeted, grope aming remsslves,
And smcrifico cach other. et yo home,

And parge away the dulness of your eyes,
T see your true condition.  Grasions Heaven !
Will the tinse ever comne when man shall learm
There’s such a thing s too moeh liberty 1

hia.

Lur. Yo dure pod lay a finger on my hoad,
Unwarthy Syrians ! | defy your rage !

Where is your beader 1 let him show his fapg=—
Yo are o pack of cowsnls, overy oms,
Beared even at each otber? Do ye tome
Toseck owl Calois 1 — Why ook ye, sk 1
Were Cabois here, be'd frown ye to submission.
Here is some motey for ¥ou ; — got some drink,
And plodgy us your pood wishes — o, 1 pruy ye!
My people. [ AN seramdding for the momey. ]
Tz for Caloiis ! bong live Lueretios !
Murma | e | hases )

[ Exeur tumeulivously.
Lue. 1'd by o millios of ye, had 1 money,
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Fur any act rebellions.  God have mercy !

[f our deliverantes rests on such as theee !
[ Bt

HCENE 1L
An Aparimend in Ecrimox’s house, — ATiEva and Apa.

Adt. ‘Why doos sy mistress weep! 1t grieves my heart !
Ta see her shod so many tears— has Ada

(H¥emdod her !

Ak, Hush, Ada, T ans dons —

The fountain is exhausted,  Have you seen
My Extber im bis neaal walk, fodey !

Ada &H;ﬁhmiq—ﬂim‘nemtm
Atk Would he wern within ! my heart is beavy.

A bongs to pour fl8 griefs within soime bosoo.

There ia o mosse in his apartment pow ;.

(30, Ada, eall him o me, and sequest,
I hix have besisare, & short interviow, :

[ Exit Ade, who refurns immediately

Ada, "Tis not your father, makm.

Ak Mot my Inther!

Ada. Tt s & holy friar — am intimate §
1've seon him often pass the earridor.
But never with your fsther.
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A Call hiwn thither
[ Exit Ada.
My spirits would ba lightestd of this weight,
That presses them io carth.  'Why are we thes
The sport of circumstanco — bt scmo light breath
fShonld quench the taper that dispelied the night,
And eall it back again?

Enter Apa.

Ada, My budy, bt i grone — his hurtiad step
Chid my request, ero [ had uttersd it

Ak,  Oh, for o sster's beart, 1osbare with mine,
Its burthen of affection.

Ada Dhearvst lady ¢
Aih, My gentle girl, dost thou mot sometimes wish
T bee among the playmates of thy bome,

And watch the entelopes among the hills,
Bounding from crag to crag ; and hear the starm
Bownding majestic anthems 1

Ada. Dhearest lady |
Tofeen think of bone — hot "tis to bless

My parents that thoy gave sy vouth to thee,
i, thviry wore kind, and tnaght me how to live;
Bui thom, alone, hast ianghi me how to die |

May | mot call thew, sistar)

Ak, Yo, sweet Ada !
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Ender Evranos, in hasie,
(¥, my fuiher !
Euph, Quickly, Athenis,
Tl me whi passed the corridor just pow ¥
Ak, Why, father? was it not the kaly frisr,

Wiho vista you s often !
Ade, It was he
| mw him pass with an snesual speed,
Bt (Emo ngo.
Euph. Hark ! whst poise is that 1
Again !
[(Foing te the windoe,
Look bow thee peopls harry theough the strots &
| Bl mirdkea.

Wher all thin tumult 1 trosson, by the e !
deh. e Forbid? God forbid §
Enter @ Soldir,
Euph. How now ! what means this temilt ! speak ! |
charge theo!
Sabl. My tongue refuses uleranee— I cannoi.
Ewgh. Biave, if you think 1o trifle with me thas,
"1l burd thy trunkicss bead nmong the crowd,
Hpeak, chicken.hoaried varle !
Solil,  Trosson is out — Caloiis has fed o Eabed ®
Ath. Lisr? May heaven's hot lightning scorch thy bearr,
Infamous lar? "tis fulse, thou bollow villain —
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Caloiis a traitor | Calobs fled to Kaled !
Hoomer would Michsel fly to the ureh fiend,
Anad sterm the thnone of heaven !
Euph. Impossibe!
Atk Ay, though you stripped him of his oaken crown,
Tlasted his fallblown honours — bamished hism —
He eould not play the Keman exile's part,
Ared striler aguinst his country 1
Yot that dream !
How like an ugly Gend st marky night,
1t Fises wp hofore mo | — Henee, base phantoms !
Yo heeibengendered offpring of bad ihoughts,
Buhmwululﬂwmr——..h‘rl
[ Preints,
mmsuﬁnﬁ;-ﬂmmm
Euph. Blore porws |
Ot with it gereasning raven — tell us suickly,
Is inall trune? s Calods fled indeed !
Rald, Most basaly Bed
Euph, P wre we lokt, foeever |
Ath. [Reviving] Whereis lord Calots?
[Henskiingy aroured, aeiidiy.
Euph. Alast my wretched daughter,
Calofis has played the traitor Lo his trost,
Aunl merified his country.  Damused villaint
Arh, Speak not thus ! epeak not ths ! in pity father ;
1 newor knew you thas | your own Athensa,
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I’mﬁq@h:,ﬁﬂn;hlgl-rmtlh‘hurt
No! mot mol Dol —just bmven, averd the o |
Euph,  Alas! oy pentle saffierer, "tis boo trao |
Ak Then the cternal fuiher of all truth,
Pour cat the vials of thy wrath upon him.
Blsy hiis false hosrt blaze with the Bames of hell,
And erust tosshes.  [Eneele]  Hore [ vow o thes,
Mever again to commime with kind thoughts,
Tl iy sure retribution mete to him
The seourge of pertldy § - Hence, chammer, hewsos b
Cotmen black revengs, nevenge that knows no say,
From that eold grave, where his my baried kove,
Aned may death’s nngel hover o'er his paih,
And darken it still dooper with despair |
[ While she in still kneeling, the soeme clara.]

BCENE 1L

Near the Raranen camp,
Eabtr (aLons, M-lflﬁiu‘:&m.j
Cal.  Mow iken Il play the villsin — thus the soul
Bitripe ol its morta) driss to play the fend,
And hare confiding fools b certain min
TUnbappy city ! 1 can benr your carses ;
Herwl your wrath douder yet ; & fow moro howns
Shall change this jarmng discord 1o a hyma
14
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O gratitude snd joy.  And thou, Athewin !
Thou who bast chained e to the car of love,
Keep buck the ignorant current of thy thoaghts,
And lot s tranquil besuty, as 18 wont,
Paint the clear depthe of heaven |

Thzs shoubd ba
Tl cartposts of their camp,  Now stec] thy beast,
Calolis, for porfidy §=— forgive me, heaven,
If thoa ren'sl sanetify unrghioons mowns,
Tu-idﬂmu.mdd:riﬂlulmhudmt
Flast ! wiba ds hivo | suro "tis & Bvrian woman §—
Ahme ! what soerows may that eresture have §
For none but earibdeseried wanderers,
From yon beleaguned eharmelbeime of wi,
Would soeh soylum hore.  Who srt thes, woman |

Enber Ormmi, who dees mof honl Cavpoms.

Oph.  Whe said the ravens hrought Elsh food 1 b
“twas the vuMure's scrin b —"T'was manna mved them,
To think thet the momster coul]l kil her oun elild | — She
ought to have named the poor innooenl. 1 wish it had been
ming,  Come ! oeomme! comir! | will not bust you!  Ophisa
is ooy m lone wosman {==Now, we can talk the matter over
e said that mumseugibler end pan'sleughler were the mme
thing { —haf ha! ha!— well might the seroech-ow] luugh £

Cal. Unbappy woman !

Oph.  (PHseovering him) Ha! 1 bave fousd you thes!
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why do you not go home to ber, il she @ ushappy? Bha
vt ma food, and 1 el hee mad ! They are all mad mow

Call Merciful Heaven!

Opk | tald them so! though they all Blasplemed and
bissed b mee. | tobd Atkonia that 1 would find you, too; bt
I cannck fiml kise.  Tall me, for the love of God, whese they
hiawe barssd my Bushand

Cal. Dhsrnction !

ﬂF!l. Ipul,n-hun.ljr;l.uﬂ-u.i:mt this & sevet corpee !
Yot Opliirn in not mad T wish she weee; for see, how
thoy ook af me 28 thoy pass slong: there! they are whiipes-
iqlbud.ﬂ.mw: [ Fails dowm.

Cail,  Amadey Poor maniac |

Oph. 1 heand hor iell, hew' gho and her husband wens
lost im a desert, where they could mot get any food  How
tlei Arabs musdered kim, while the poor child starved at ber

parchod bosom. It wos o sweet ballad, though enough to
break a heart of stane, It went thust

{ Singe}
= The Elf. King breathl {n ifs dfomt ger,
Wohile the penrthi-worw coiledl in il elnpey bed.”
I fompet the reat ; But it wend on o tell, bow they kid it un-
diet the eypress troe, and covernd it with freah flowers, Lt
s now go home, and beve them all imn the cherch-yand.

They wre sound asleop — don't wake them ! bush —ah 1 Jot
me cover you over, my dear child | — thene ! [ Bhes,
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Cal. ‘This is but one of the ennambered ills,
Conegoest has brotight Damaseus — such s wart
ikh hesvons | when will the spariteal sun arise,
Ard with his beams effulgens; drive away
The masts of orror that s kag have hung
Thelr dark, unsatursl drapery o'er the mind,
That broods o'er hismans carmage | when will man
Turn from the path of Cain, and leam o see
A brother withoat bating | Hear me, Heavon | —
Alns ! how misch have J to be forgiven |

[ Exir,

(Endof At TIE)
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ACT 1V,

BCENE I.

Inwids of the Sovecen fent.  ABDALLAN surrousded sk

Soldire
Al Mo news from Kabed yei 1
ficer, Nothing decisive.

Heat from the Christian eaptives wo have leamed
Intelligenee, ithat he has med the foe,

Allah i on our side, and we muost congaer,

Af, (¥, that Mohsmosed wenld come down from Heaven,
And teach us, o'er aguin, those haly |rseons

W have so ston forgottent Not for war

HNor comquest was the Koran sent to earth ;

But 8o deach men to bvee  Would Kaled knew

That merey ia the attribute-of Allah!

Enter a Soldier,
Sedd,  Herengih io the ann of Allsh ! Gracious Abdallah,
A Christias presomior wails to be sdmitted |
14
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Abd.  Hring him before .
[ Exir Boldier.
Now would they be wise

And barter infidelity for fxith,

Dmmaseus sill might be their Paradise,

{Re-rnter saldfier with Carovs in chaine

This is B0 eooxmon nan | kie ligh bl speaks
Even in his silonce,  As 1 live, the ssans ¢
Art theiva not Calolis, the Syrian beader ?

Cal 1 wore ihe lvery once, that slaves for fune £
Toeduy | am an outeast of the earth ¢

Bat Heaven has set o mark wpon my linow,
By which Abskallah kmowa the thing that was

I am thy willing prasoner !
Aisd, This is stramge !
Wihy do'st thois say a willing prisomes

Cal. | am that wretehed thing which men call traitoe!
Abd s "t pessibela
Cal 1 & & liar clee
Al He who can turn a traitor i his canss,
And pell his country, i the worst of s
Cal. | 'do not soll my country, sho solls mo!
Akl How solls i
Cal Listen 1o me, sgn Abdallsh !
Thow kst a repeintion which irapscends
The narrow confines of the Arab's patk,
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And Christian princos, though they will not leam,
Have listen'd to thy more than Christian wisdos.
Abdallah f 1 addiness theo a8 & man,

With sl his haman frailties thick upon him ;=
Hear then my sory = weigh it snd bekieve,

Abd,  Precood ! 1" throw my passions in oms scalo
ﬁ.nd:minlh‘dhu—mdl']lii'mﬂuxih.
Portioning my bumanity, (o keep
Tt balance, lest thy own prepondersde.

Cal. But yesterday, =alas! the woinl rous change,
Thst ons sbart Frevolation of the ghobs,
Hl}biqhm!—htjﬂmﬁ:lmhpﬂu_
The pillar of Damescus.  Thow, Absdaliak |
Enow'st how | fought ber batibes.

AbL Would to Allah,

Theni hadst been hall s zenbous in Ads o ®

al,  IHessntion o our mnks, and foul dsumion

Have turned my litte moris to & flr,

And magmiied the transformation so,

It Erights 1hom to Behold i, Need 1 tell thes |

They woall have sued for peses, and [ opposed it,

Al boingg unsiconssdul yeslerday,

The faction which kad yinlded sp the city,

Hare eried mo down, and braped ca mo thoir scom ;

Whale Eyplsron, who was bound to take my part,

Has tamed me fromn my office, wni disgraced mo.
Abal O, faction ! wisst s fend on carth art thou |
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The madness of & party or & soct,

Is but a whip placed in the bads of men,

‘To scousgn our vices with.  (h, Cabois t

Thou art our bitterest enemy ; and yot,

Therw is an echo from my imisost boir,

HResponsive io thine own; —but ean | think

Thy noble pature woald bave stoop'd sa bow,

To play the traitor, sod disgrace thy hhood,

An thou wilt here protend ! Thou do'st deceive me.
Cal.  Ales | gy passivons wiighing against thioe,
Beesr dowi that same humansty thow speak'st of ;

Have I asked any favosr st thy hand,

That thos should’st so discredit my istestions t

My kife is in thy power, 1 pray ibes take it 3

For 1 do kathe existenes, which can bring

Nothing but fiil dishonour every way.

Abd  Would thai 1 could beliove thee — but [ cannet,
Cal | todl thee, sir, | have roooanced my country —
Its rank idolutry — ingratituds —

Aned all that | kave cherishd, or have loved

Abd. Tanpossible

Cal. And griven myself to Lalam !

Abd T kslaan !

Cal, To the Prophet.

Abd Gracious Allsh !
Can this ba true ¥

Cal God in the only God,
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Mohasmmed is bis Proghet!

Abd [ Throwing himself ints hiv arms.
Caloiia !

Porgive me ! [ have wronged thee ! how should |

iHave known the gracious will of the Most Hhigh?

“I'was He who turned thy heart from Byma ;

"Pwas He who reconciled thy hesrt to Him,

I this mysterious way | — Knol then, gocd brother!

Anid thank with me the Father of all light.

; [ They kneel Iogeiher,

Cal, O, what a wreteh am 1! [Awide

Abd  [Rising]  Now thn, my brothor,

Thou hast dsssrmed saspicion — et me know

Freely iby puspeoes, and 1 will endeavoar

T lemd & patient hearing to Uiy words,

Caf, Koow then, [ eoms to sek no fvour of thes,

Unless it be & favour to allow

Ciioperation in thy great design
O eomaquering Dasmascus |
AL Bay'st them =0

Thy sharpest setmitar. 'l show the way,

Ay madnight, where a sccrol passsge leade

Right to be ciy's heart : when this is dooes,

Bartko throngh my nock, sod seal the truth 1 otter,
Al And ssh'st thou no rewsrd for this great service !
iCal,  Only the privilégs to die revemnged.
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Abd  Theou wouldst not bathe thy hands in Jindred blood !
ik, Mol

A, Wonldat thow sirike the mulor whe dagraced thee 1
Cal | sld | would not ask is be rowseded —

Yot would T have thy promise pet to shed
Do drop of Chiristisn bood @ e

Abd, Thy wish is grantod.

{al, An oatk 1

Abl  Twwoar ta thee by Mecta's teanb,
To keep my word invickate.

Cal. Enotigh !

At miknight 1 will teach tlhee to elude
The wutehifu] sentine] — and eee the dawn
].ﬂd:m.ﬂmmuinlﬂlhqem.
Buch as Damsscus s not beard befors,
In her distresses,

Abd Caloiis, | believe

Hincerity has stampt thy every word ;

it T asn riling now in Ksbed's sivad —

Cal. Ruling la Kaled's stead 1

Al Ay, im his place.

Why; kmow they not, in thy unhappy cijy,

That Kaled has withdrawn one half his forces,

To meet the imperial arms and give theen hatile !

Cal  Nolommy life. (b, would they had but known it!

[ Aside,

Abd, What do'st theu think of far, ranscesed of Allah 1
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Cal. | camnot wish the imperial army ill —
S it bring w0 reliel e [amaseus !
Abdl (¥, have no fear of that ; F have no fear.
Berfore to-morrow’s dawn, Kaled will bring
The trophies of kis vietory.
Cal Mow, God forbid |
il
Abd  Caloiie! it grieves mo to declans it to thee §
I eannot strike thoss feters from thy s,
Tl thsests hsist inasde thy promiscs seemes |
Cal. Chains cannot fetier the free mind, Al me!
[ Aside.
Would that they could | whven comseloneo tortures it !
Abd.  Now then for setion ! Saldiers 1o your posts !

This night we kave Damasrus !
Cal. [Lodering.) Frocious villain? s

BCENE Il

An spartment in Evrimow’s bouse.  Eurumox abme,

Euph. "Tia done?  Another dsy will drop the serall,
Whene in the rocord of nevolving years
And great ovonts, Damasens” Bie is writton.
Angel of Hope ! thou, who, when dark doepair
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Hangs beavily, with sabde panioss spresd,
Ta st out Heaves from the disponding soal,
Picreest tho sombre veil, and bringst us peaci,
Comse from thy seraph-home and gild tas heur
Ho wrapt in elouds of dim anceriaingy ! —

[ Passer.
lhhﬂmﬁhlﬂ;ﬂuﬂl&umdm
And acted like a plaver, his hard part.

HMow, wore Alddallsh chiof instesd of him,
o Arsh's pity might be taught to fow
Like some poor hrar-gek malden’s, at s ialo
L#es trus ihan this great fiction now on foot.
O, would Athenia's grief wore no more neal §

Enter Arnrin,
My damghtor! [ Embracing ker
Atk Dearest fuibor!
[ Barsting dnt tears : — ther with emotion.
Caloiaa !
T think that ke, of all mes, should prove faleet
(#h wretch, b0 give mway my heart to love!
(¥ feol, to traflic my knmertal soal,
For sach & recreast’s worship! oh, my father,
The hope 1 shoald have anchontsl om my God,
I throw swny on him. O, holp mn, father o
1 have no ciher fsthor beside theo !
Bave thy poor dsughter |——oh, my brain is bol;
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And gy heart swells to bursting ; — 1 have prayol
[ Scdemnly,

Alost fervontly for death— bt without fith ;

I have waked up ot lust, to the dark teuth,

That all my heart's dovolion has been fales:

"Twas ey imagisation that 1 serond,

And not my Maker! Heaven have mercy on el
Euph. Amen. Muy Heaven have morey on us all !
A, Why, what & mnful, selfish thing am [

My own partienler griedf sleorbs the world's! —

Here is Damasciss reeling to her fall,

Wihitle I, syl ain walling. Patience, Heavend
Eugh. Haold to that fosd sdes, my swest child,

And pray o Heaven for patieses. O, jus Gesd 3

Lok dieverm wpon my ehild, and pity her |
Ak, No: do not ask Him to look down on wme

1" Bude e freen i, like the fre weak creaturs

Who cwre'd hersell for bove ! OBy, conscience-smitten,

Vain, foolish woman, koo art thou . prey

Te thy wild fankssy |
Euph. My dear Athenis!

Wiehd et g0 thiis 100 slormn peosssity ;

Tame, which has brought thee grief, will bring theo ceenfort.

Think bew [hemascss suffirs |
Ark O, 1 dia!

Foor, widowed, lone [amsecns, 'i"u..nrﬁthu-.,

['ll stoe] my bosxm for this double strife —

i
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Bury my hopes and perish with my country !
Euph. Thou shalt not perish — neithor shall Damascrns.
L‘mlﬁ-mlhrhmi.mnmrnn,ﬂ:mhhm
1 have pot tald thee of.  To-morrew's sun
Elhfllhdlhuimgnhlm:q:twpnu.
Adb, That were a joy too maghty!  Da'st thou think so
Euph. 1 know so, my dear dsnghtor.
Ak But, wy faiker,
1 dreamed an sngel toached my Lips with fire,
And bade me propdicey !
Euph, It was thy funcy.
Ath.  {Solemnly)  Father, his wings weree like & summer
edoud
Touched with the sunset ; and they veiled his face,
Which streamed such dazating brighthiess, I fell down,
Blann’d with wnearthly splondoar. While I lay,
Like Baul, God-smatten, paralpsed with droad,
A voiee that moeked all melody that foats .
From ehoral song and imstrumsenial hreath,
Bade me arise.  And 58 T rose, o sl
lemmortsl, touched my quivering lips with fire.
A dhen o volee ke many thunden ropt
The dome of Hesven's high temple, ervisg oudly -
= o, prophesy the downfall of Damascas §
= Her sins ure searbet, and they ery aloud
# I blasphonyy | — bor duy of deom s come.
=Wa to Damascus | wo 1o the head of Syria 1"
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[ Reering.]
Merciful Hemven, sespend this retribation
Heald thon denth-angel ! take anather bolt,
Thart will bring mudness ! Lt me oot g mad
I would met die in madeess | —
Euphe O, my dsughter !
Atk My mind ! my mind | Oh, the dull ageny
OF this slternate glimmering nml shudow,
That will nct Jot me fix my unhinged thought ¢
Lie still thou Muttering traitress ! "Tie Ay fnl? ;
M‘Wﬂﬂr\!“bﬂrﬂl@-uw,
Thou do'et rebel against thess bitter drugs
O wholescans v aiil timasiod sngaish ;
Dowpair in med'cine for thoe —drink or dic |
Eupk. Oy if thou bov'st iy fatber, talk not thus!
Ark. [ With forend calmnern.)
I it mod strange thal resson sbould see mudness
Tugging to reach her threme —and wtill more strange,
For conseintimess bo see th fwo st war,
Therotilisg for pmstery, in their great deathstrnagyle ?
| Smiling: enmnturely.]
Thea seo'st 1 yet can think, my dear, dear father !
Buch is the power of my meet streniens will.
Now I will go and say my evening prayers,
Axd then to bed.  Good night ! good night, dear father !
[ A ghe goes ont.
Weo to Damascus | wo ! [ Exit.
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Euph. Good night { good night ! may blessed messengers
Hodd then in praceful slumbers — and the mom
That finds Damascus froe, awake thy smile

To groet bor usexpoetil ki | —
Enter Lucerios
Hew mow, Lucretios ! welsome.
e, Eugsron !
Thou'st done & meghty woong to Syria,
And now thou givest o woleonss 1o a man,
Wiho comes 1o rabo thy folly.
Euph. Huew & this!
Faze, Hast thou not sold thy eommtry for & bribe 1
Eniph, Mever £
Lo, Bydrawed i1
Enphe Oy soul | bave oot !
L. 'Where is cur Genoral, Calolis !
Eupi, Hovalted.
Luc. And why bas bo revolted ! — toll me that.
Euph, o nek the porople
T, Ask the people | — Trmitor!
Euph. "Tis well for thee, that midst the publie wo,
Thi railer has the privilage to fre,
O I would have thee whipt for insolemce |
Har,  [Poor foal | thow art beside thysell — thon know'st
Twern more than thy bad life is worth, i do it
Where is that wretchid victim of injusisce,
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Wiecen | mmet eall thy dsughter

Ewph. | prithoo do eot cot my heast in twain —
It in abready sundered so, its parts
DHvide with life and death. Thou canst not judgo
A Father’s fenlings, who hast bad no child !
Taueretins, thoo hast dons me eruel woong !
Yet 1 forgive thoe, for then art o man
Iecapablo of moditating evil.
I do entreal thes, wait awhibe with patsence.
Tisae will enrayvel all this mystery;
And thoa wilt turn thy curses into blessings ;
Tho poople, toos, will bless me !

Lar. Thaoy ans mad @
T'oo lute they find the folly of their cousss,
Ia Being bod o Blindly ; and they mve
Im hitterness of heart, aguinst Use Semaie.
Manbing, whom you s wickedly have misad,
Albready have they sacrifioed

Euph. Inadoed
Liue. lﬂdthmhﬂ;mhﬂ:ﬂlhﬁ-ﬂ.
And stifl ant ignormnt of what is daing
i 1o the market-place, und see the mHn
Wlhihm!rlhu_.d[mimunhuw
Within an bour — the Arah noed not coms ;
T crush a hundred cities like Damascus.
Tell me, wheee is Athenis

L=
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Euph. Just now retired,
Heart-sick, and laden with excessive sormow ;
sxhir would ot be disturbed.

Liar, I did trtesd
T'o proffier ecemfort to hor — yet, alaa !

What solsce conld I offer?

Eugd, Nowmn, whatever,
Ii she be sparcd snother day;, there's hoge.—
Line.  What hope !
Euph. Tha Insperial army —
K, What of 121
Erwph, Tt will bo here to-mormos,
L, Mockory |
Euph. As surely as the sun will mse to-morrow,
Wendan will bring relief,
L, How know'st thow this1

Euph ]h.ldl.m_guﬁmhimm]".

Lae. | fear "owill b oo It .

Eupk, Pruy beaven, it be not !

Lue.  Alss, the indignation of e peopls
Will beave but Etide o be saved to-morrow.

Euph. o, bie thee to thens, good Locretius !
“Tell them the tiding, and perchance it may
Tumm the dark eurrent backwand

L, "T'waro in vain !
Thou might'st as well roll back the troublows tide
Of wwodl'n Euphmtes,  Why dids's ton keup sccrt,
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The nows that might have staid e courss st ones !
Euph. HRessons of state dad promgt me.
L. 1L will da
Thy bidding ; but [ fear ol a8 G fate.
Comms, o widk i — perclianss thy countenanes
May oo avmil than mine. Lot usanay.
F=

BCENE L.

A FHi:igl-r:i.n-ﬂ_n:n Shoute amd disfurbmos erviind.
Enter Evrrmimox amd LicmeTive.

Lue. 'What dost thea ihisk of "t now !
Egh. *Ts terrible.
Fwe, They've raped B Michaol's tomplo 1o the groand
'Wiih sserilegioos vickemee.  Look you thers !
Horw thee dark torment swells and beaves along,
Like (o the thusdering svaluoels, that swings
Its pomderous mass from Lebanon, uptearing
Chgantie rocks, atd foresta of hige codars,
Creding thom mbo ruin,.  Leok you thare !
How like the very spirit of the blast,
Yoo towering form of fetnale majesty
Thears borsclf cowand  Bee, they follow fer !
Bhe waays their thossands &5 a single me,
Aned that an infast ! Look ! they come this way !
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Marked ye that ! marked ye that | B Pawl, it is Athemia !
Euph. Now all the minks support me, if't be b 1
Lue. Beol she comes this way, the prople following.

Bt s stand by, asd mark what sbe is doing,

Bhe looks the pricatess of the ceacio.

Enter Aruzsts, followed by a croed of people.
Ak Wats Damsscus ! wo to the Bead of Syria !
Euph. [ Rushing frseard] Atkenia! ol my dangliter !
Why are you here, exposid to this ruds fury !
Citizena. [hwn with the traitor Eupleron; he has deceivid
the poople — kill him ! kil him? kill ki
Atk Kill him§ he is my fxther! bsek, murderers, back !
© Citizena. He s Athonka's Btber — do not burt him ;—
Atbenin feeds the poor —lot go bor father,
Hua bet us kill Tucretive |
Atk In God's gpreat nanss, 1 do command forbearanes !
There's blood enough upon vour kands alresdy,
Repent, repent ! the doom of wrath awaits ye !
Woto Damsscus ! wo o th head of Byria !
| Ditizeme.  Wo to the tyrams who deceive ibe progile |
Fse.  Biay ihis discordant tumult for pseasos |
Citizems.  Wo to the tyrsnts who deceive the poopile ¢
Ak Wo to Damascss | wo to the hesd of Byria !
Euph. Uood people, bear s "tis your good [ seck !
Cifizrma. Mol oo} nol nol Lot ws hear Locretiue.
Bwe. Thes Listen to me, most abased, poxl peaple.



A TRLGEDY. 158

Cifizens, Lot us lear Lcretins | —prak to ws, Luoretis |
Lue. 'Why do ye réot in yoar frenzy thus !
Already have ye slain your Gezeral §
Already ko yo razed our scrod abtars
And apeead such desclation, that our fors
Wonld stand aghast, should they possces the cily,
To find thinr oW woek dane, 1 it despair
That drives you to this fary ! Hear me, then;
The imgperial army will be lere to-morro,
Cinizens, HMuexs § buzza 1 bz |
L. Yew, fellow-citizins, another day
Will gee Damascus froe.  VWesidan has sent
A mewsenger to tell you to bave hape.
Citizeme, Huzza! buzs® hueen ! Lesd us 1o battle &
L, Alss! there is no Geneml o lesd you.
T8ut s the poree of all ye love and worshdp,
I pray yo bo dispenie, of rain waits you !
A, Woto Damascus | wo to the head of By |
Lue,  Peace, frantic masden!  Follow-citizens,
lwmmdﬁ;&u-]fbﬂmﬁw,
The isperial army do not speecar you,
Wreak on Lacretive® head your ample vengoancs,
Will yo disperso, [ ay!
Cirizems, We willl we will ! come let usall away !
Towe. ‘Thanks for thisspirit? let us be wnited,
Anid Syria yet is fnee]
[ Te people disperss and exeunt.
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I the memmchile Atkensa srands abstractedly, hee hands erossnl
am her Do, with ber epes el wprard.
Euph, Athemia §
Atk Wi i it ealls the wretch, whoso name 1 bear !
Euph. “Thy Giber, my loved child, thy faker.
R Wellt
Euph. I thow huset sny hovo for Calobs —
Ur reverenee for me, | do entreat thes —
Atk [As if waking.]
O misory ! amothber day of mrisery !
Why have | wakad io count the tedions memonts
OF one mora day of horror |

[ Losking swrprised at Fuphron.
¥ nseenory | — my father? b ey fathier !
[ Bursifag imbs boars, o throwing herself on s neck,

Euph.  Blest image of thy sainted mother, come
Repese with mo thy sorrowe.  Thern is hopa,
Amnd peace, and oy in #one for thoe, my ehild
Come theu poor sricken fawn — ecanis (9 iy heart —
A father's love shall eborish thes, my child —

A father's love shall wipe sway thy tears,
Aund still thy trosbled spirit— thank thee, heaven |

Atk O Tathor, thens is coméort in thess toars |
Why are we here, my fatker ! Gond Laerotine ¢
Lt w8 g luomns — the evening air is eold —

I have boen deesming eadly, —sea 1 "t late, —
The pale moon shining o'er the orchand trees,
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Lists to the ericket's hymn. Lot us go home —
I"mn very dull in spirits, my dear father !
Beut I will tell thee as we walk along,
Htrange things, revealed to me, in heavy shumber,
More unimaginable and sublime,
Than the Apocalypess —if it be not sin
To sy so.— Come my fther —good Lscretius !
[ Exzeund,
(End of Aot IV.)
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ACT Y.

BCENE I.

{hsitiadle b imrils of Dlamisews, = T'he bell 1olls tielpe,
By Catora, o chaing,
Cal. [ Spoaking to Abslalioh af the pide.]
Wit thew nwhibe ; the gato i heee, hard by —
I must #et ull things ready.
[ Approoching the secrel grair,
The Profeet must b hirs, — it was agreed,
At pwelve o'clock precisely,. Hush: Who s there
A blt drees slowly and o docr spens in the wall which
enfiredy connemled i
Eﬂwﬂtiﬂﬂmnw
Huph [ [Mscovering Calalin] Caloiia | —
Mow this is well ;= where are your new-borm friends 1
ol Hissh ! they are hive, eloss by,
Euph. Then it s finishod | —
0, medile youth ! thou hast indoed deserved
Thy country's sdmsirations, and Atboaia,
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Calosis, thy conduct ham simized (he poople,
As wall it might, — and heaped such curses on @,
{For | am a pariaker of their hatred,)
As nover men eceved, | almest fear
Olur peoject hus oerlespod iteedl and faibed ;
For riot bas boen ruling in our city,
Oerswaying poblic eeder.  Yesterday,
The mob demodished all our granares,
To sutisfy their fury, and tore down
B Michacls tower,  Wao've had & fearful time |
Cal  Oh melareholy presage ! Poor Dnimascons® =
Mo id Athenia !
Euph. Bpeak not of her now,
Awny with all despondency, — aed tum
Thy sl prosages inbo rainbow hopes.
I willl awmy aoad tell Athenia all,
"T'is tima the imporial amny wero in hearisg.
Cal.  The't knowt that Kaled with one halfl his srmey
Has goms to give them batilo

Euph. Yo surprise me |

157

iCal.  “T troe; —and on (e event, all things depond.

Wendan bus twico the foree that Kalod has,
Hetirn within the city— there i hope.

Drnw wp our foeces im o solid phalunx

Within B, Michael's sqmare : — should ill betide,
Il et my way 1o meet thime  Faro theo well 1

bL1]
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Eups.  Fazewell! I'll havo all ready — now God spoed
theae! [ Ewiers the gair,
Cai.  Now then, Abdallak, fallow !
Enter Anpariam, with midiers,

AR, Thou art faitkial ¢
Btrike off his chains j— heneeforth we will be friends!
Cal This way !
[ They enter fthe gate, and fhe soene elosen

SCENE 11

A streel within the city.— Enter Aspatsan and Cavrors
with sddiers.

Abl  Now is Dumascus omrs = [ thank thes, Al 1
Tiaat thou hast granted me a bloodless triumph.
Without thy aid thromgh hiem, this goedly place
Had swam with Christian blosd ; — fur better ihus.

Enier u Sarocen saldier in haste,
Why this haste !

Bald, Meses o the Prophet's iresd |
Kabed retwrns victorioas !

Alad, Thanks, sgain ¢
Here is a doubsle glory for our arma

Eald. ‘The anny of Herselius is routed,
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Thrir General slain.
Ol [Axide]  Then sre wo lost, imdood |
[ Shomts amd sroawd heard weithour,
Nowr God direct sy effarta !
[ Springring a Anparean smbdenly, Carovs
werents hig acimdtar from Adn Rand
Damsscus ® | am with ihee, onco aguin,
To save thee, or to perish !
Akd  Birikn down the traitor | — Trmson |
[ The Barmens spring feraand, bl Civors ey
lhw’whduﬁ
Fallew him to the death |
[ Beveral chase aficr him,
Meow curse this enmdulons heart for trusting him!

Erier Kanen,

Weleome, thow swond of Ged! by Allah, weoleoms !
Kaled ! wo've gmined Damuscus but io bose i,
Unless thy valinng srm mestone th day |
Kaled,  Tlow now, Abdallsh ! why thie grost termoil |
I come to bring thes news of victory ;
Ay, vietory, Abdaliah ! eongoest 100
The imgeral army we havo hown ia piecos
A hunidred thomsand Christians are destroyed,
Bavo the poor rompast that sseapod to carry
"Their miserahle narrative to Corinth,
[ Sereaatically] Ao theu hast won ihe cily in my ahesnee |
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Add  Calois betrayed it 1o us
Kuled, Fool ! twas thou
That wast botrayed ;= nay, | have hoard it all.
Ho much for thy great goneralship, Abdallak !
Know, then, ['ve stormed the western gate, even pow
While thow wast focling with that Christian dog,
Dwera js making havoe kike & wolf
That's broke inte u fold.  Onward, s join him !
I'll bund this Calods, wor't but for his hosd
Towear wpon my spear, when | retam
Trivanphant o the Caliph,
Ated, 1 bave dons wiong—
Hut Ababekir may forgive the offmes,
Kialed  This s no time for griel ;—troco to complaiming.
Abdallah ! I forgive thes, in the joy
That vanquishes my bosom,  Thou hast guinnd
Alerit for good intention.  On to badtle 1
Parsdise ! Pursdise ! [ Exeunt.

BCENE 1L

A steeet in Damascus - —Gireed mbdiers fying,  Ciapovs
renlpimgr Fhiw
Col. Band 1 as yo valwe lie! for God's sake, stand |
What ! shall the glitter of o thousand moons
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Birike madesess om your reason?  Ilear me, ssliiers !
Theath gapes for your whole city — there o slands
With agpetite instiale a8 vour feans |
A moment, xnd "tis Jost — o chapce remaios ;
Hocike hirw: thsery e s i | by Chirist’s own hibood,
Lot mot gy hioart buret with this bass confusion !
We miast broak through a legien of deel men
‘s Famsom the lost eity—save yoar daughierns
Lok at me, soldsers ! | am yet yous Genersl !
True & this siecl, dark with the foeman's Qong § =—
O ehall | go slosss 1 — lgsoble slaves !
Boliiers. Lewd uson! bead maon! Cabodie smd victory !
Cal. O, now yo feel the hbeed of all your sines
Tissgling, us true hlood should | — Girasp your bright blados
Umco more = hmee every sinew, soldiers | but onco e |
Aed strike for liberty ! [ Exit.

BCENME LV.

&, Michael's sqpuare, — Enier KaLen

Kaied, Now, by the iomb of Meoca, thess foul doge
Aro Bung'd like dosert lions, — By good blade
1ias drunk meors Life than s Bireceo klast,
Yeistull it thirsteth. Lot me bregthe swhale.
1o
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Erter Caroes.

Ha t Infidel, — 1 have thew, then, ot st
Bew to the Prophot ! or, Fil cheave thy skull
Which better had been turbaned.  Yicld thoo, slave !
Cal  Bow to the Cross, proud Moslem ! thou shalt find,
Lo this dark momest of necessity,
How faint o bight impostare yiolds ite vassbs !
Kaled, Have at thon, Christian dog !
[ They fight, and exennt fighting. Cazors driving
KALED, e while am alem s Remed, seith fhe cry
= The standird, Karen! the slandard ! resese ¢
Pracus [
Enter Fxrunos and Luceeros.
Fouph. “This is the place; our friends are paibering fast ;
The spusre is threeyod with most detormined men -
I nitver knew ilbeir mpirit till this hour.
[ Sosndy of baitle,
Hee there, Luervius £ how tho harile rages !
Lok how those two in fromt flash ot each ether 1
That Sarseen is Kaled, by my life!
Look thire | he's down, bi's down ! victory | victory |
Grods ! what & blew was that the hero gave him !
By Mans! it in the nobde Calotis £
Caloe retmrned | & wever b reraliad £
Thou art no trastee ! Onward, Caloiia?
Damascus yol b free ! join him, Lospotios !
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Keep thy swonld hot, my friend |
[ Exrir Lucrotises.

Entera Messenger,
How now, what nows 1

Mre. Our fnends are cvery where viclonious ;
Raled is dend,— and by tho sastern gate,

Where Dora bosrs tho hiotiest of the fight,
Our arms are doing prodigics of valour !

Euph, This is, mdeod, most ghorbous — el me, pow,
If thow capst tell, anght that concerns my duughter ; —
1"ve siarched oven pended avenmes to find ber,

And all i vain

Mes I berard o soddier sy,
Wiheo boaght despatches from ibe westemn tower,
That shie was in e thickest of tho fghi,

Liloe b an Amaronian maid, and beading
The commnt peopbs bravely in the war,
And with an energy that no'or befiore
Was heard of xmong women.

Eupk. i, Athemia !
Thie Lasi blow was teo mach.  Coald | undo
The tanglein this theesd of misery,

And mako it straight sgain, I'd give up life,

With its immortal hopes, to mve my danghter.

CHs, | mast mve my Jost Adkinia,

O perish in the effort | [ Exrumi.
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BCENE V.

By the Western Toaner,
[Flomeriak of trumpeis.
Enter Dena and Cavovs, fighting. They make several hervs,
and Covovs drives fiim oul,

Enirr ATarxrs, ermed sk @ chort mooral.

Ak, s, my bost eomnbry — wrelehed, (allen Dhassse s !
Hiow st thios st & mark for every shaft
That wings misfortuse’s quiver! Now, could 1
Fined out that monster, Kaled, this right ans,
Meried by thy power, boly Dmnipotence |
Wiuld gearel the tyrant’s heart, with this good blsde,
Amd likserati my cousdry.  Caloiis ! Caloiis !
{h, what & chamsee was losk of being great,
When thou didst play the traftor io our hopes,
And sell thy wretched country !

Enter Caproms olmest breadiless.
Cal, O Athena
Armsed !
Atk Hobber! thou'sl siol'n th' habilimenis of war
T sanctily by miarders | benes, and bave mo !
Cal. Hast thon not seon by ik, my Athonia !
s he not ol thee of the sscrifice |
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I am ily friemd, Athenda! thy sum
True-hearied Calolis
Ak Thou, my Calos !
Tin faksn;, perfidicus varlot | be, so panwnd,
Was moble, generous ; selilshaonss, s yuin
Senrched his grest beart to fnd companicaship
Hut thow | — there's not a reptile which ke sun
Engenders on the shimy banks of Nile,
That is not nobler than ihy hateful seli';
Henes, recteant, honce ! [ loatbe thee !
Cal.  'What dire disteeaper so misshapes the trith !
Look on nee, dear Athenin, 'tis the s
True heart that boved thee well, aed still loves.
Alereafal hesven |
Ak, Call mot on heaven, thou traitor
Hast thot not merficed thy plighted fith
Ham thon pot play™d & eownnl’s part ! —nay, start not ;
Hast thea not eodd thy country, for the sake
(4 wreakiog thy pooe vengeance !
Cal, Moy by hosven !
Atk Infunsous Bar! wwey, Dowill mot hoear thes !
Cul. Oh my own Jove | st truly 1 forgive
‘This trunsport thay thy ignorance has kindled |
“Tume will explain, Athenia ;— thy faiher
Will tell thoo, my Athonia | [ am tree
Nay, turn not thus away thise asgel fses,
Thos shult mot loave e thus j—nay frown pot oo me !
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For I do claim ihee my afiasced hado,
And hald thee to my panting bosom, thes |
[ Embrocing ke

Atk T, then, perfidious traitor | for & brdo
Take to thy bosotn this tres steel, — i Joves theo !
[ Svels Rim — Calodks firlle.
Biow, hish thy thandes!
%l Athewis, | forgive theo —it is jast—
1 boved thee—worshipped thos — thom didst predsct —
Farewell = [ Lives.

Enirr Exrimos,

Ewph., My daughter ! joy to thee ! jor to Damascos !
Kaled is dead |

Atk Now, thes, just hoaven, I thank thee !

Euph. [ Discocering O Sedy.
How, Calods wlain ! —oh termible decree—

Who bas done this]

Ak, Ty damghier.
Euph. Thou, Athenas !
AL Was't not done nobly 1 Brotus, in okl Rome,
Baw with prophetic oye this glonious deed,

And emulsting my seblsacrifics,

Blew ki own son for justsze !

Euph, i most croek,

Mad and misguided girl, how couldst thou do it
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Ak Wouldet thou have had the daughtor of thy blood
Cantamminated by the foul embrace
O & wile traitor 1 | had shunn'd ki, Gaber
But be pursued me, and though spora'd, abdiored,
He canght me as the serpent the high priese
Laneodn ;. snd in his habeful fold,
Claimed me as his affianced | "twas oo muoch !
Fathor, the sperits of & hundrod sires
Hissedd g0 to very madnoss — asd Damaseos
Howl'd in my ears, Revemgo | —the voica of God
Durst over me im thunder — aed [ slow him !

Euph. "Twas & rush deed ! —aly, bad 1 trusted learen,
Caloiie had Eved o boss thes 1

Enter Lirezpmics.
Look; Laucrotiua !

Moo how Ihhhﬂﬂﬂpi._“.hm
Caloiie 18 slaim — Athenia is n murdenes |

Fae.  Mystorious providence |
Euphros, 1 come the bérald of Ivspair !

Eluph, What now calansity |

Loe. Werden in doad
The imperial army routed —and the foo
Are mastors of e city !

Erupi, Thin Mtis findshed ; —
Mhhﬂhﬂﬂﬂphniﬂ,!.—-
Afhenis ! it was wrong to hide from thes,



1 ATHENIA GF PANASOUS.

The cleo w0 this great kabyrinth of woes ;

Tt we have trustod inour own weak power,

And beaven, that saw our great Enparity,

Has loft our woak designe to work us ill 1

Tmlwhntiﬂmﬁhhhlhm

That heaven has stampt with dire disapprobatson !
Atk Ch, misery |=—

Ewgh. Patience | for the tale, though s,
Is suickly told.

Arh. Al wo i e

Euph. Faminiz,
As well yo know, had joimed the foe 1o crush s
Exhatisted, spiritless, and destitute,

Our poople grew licmtions m their rage,
And hatebod pebellson.  In this trying hous,
Knbed, who knew our weakness, had resolveil
Vi one great effirt — ooe decisive blow —
And yestenlay, Dumascus was 1o bave fallen.
15 vain had we désjriched cor messetgers
T Corinth ; till st lst, bt yestordsy,
An arrew thrown o'er the wall, brought us intelligence
From Werdan, that his army would be here
This hesr ! — Thow dost turs pale, Athenia !
Ak, Goon !
Euph, Tl myessayre infimated strtagem.
There was presested the aliermative
O falling. or of practising deceit



A TRAGEDT: 19

Expediency pointed st the Lt
An instrument was wasting, and 1 choss e

Ak, Ehnq.lhm-umﬂ'ﬂ.nbi:—ujmﬁlh.
Hay not ‘twas Caloiia !

Laae, ¥, woesd'rotis strange §

Euph. A first bis grenoroms mature did oppose
Th&ldim.,l.lumﬂ:.r—htl“ﬁd.
(Puanmm&qummmn-m
Thy wnprotected innocence, — s love —

Al b i list, consentnd.

Atk | Turning io the body] Mardered immocent ¢

Ewph.  Damascis was betrayed but seqmingly —
Th' imperial army, at this very hour,
Wumh.nlnmuﬂmiauut:hind:il_r
To shemta of triumph — xnd the rieh rewan]

For such a noble doml, — thy hand, Athaia

At Whare are thy lghtnings — heaven !

Euph. . | Turming to the boalp] Ofs, moble nature !
How hast thou boen requidml for thy bove !

Atk Futher? thou'st done & doed to duson theg ever |
l:m-:ll—'rwd-uurhuﬂwmfﬂlhan
Whers sleeps the ihunder ! vengeanss, thon anl desd,
Birike at the murderer | there £ have at himn ! thera
Mot kim — not kim ! it was not he that &id i1 1
Rather strike hore!—oh, my own monlersd hashand®

[ Throes herseif om his by,

b



L1 ATHESNIA OF DAMARGC TR,

A flourish of rrusspeis. — Anparian end Diny enter on bath
widen wilh soldiers, and il the siagr,

Dera.  Here s the Prefect — yiedd thy neck, bese Chris-
tian. !
Abi [Rushing forward] Stand back! by great Mo
bammed, siny thine arm !
| am thy Geneml, now— 1 do commapd thee |-
Dansascis is oiEr own — oo ik of Blood 1
[Lucerrrs snd Euranes suppor? ATREXLL, wrkas partly rises,
Ath, The day of doom is conse ! ob, horrar? horror !
Mow the sea waves with blord, and the red toerent
&ughmﬂhhmwhhliﬁlddmthnmﬁnﬂh[!
ﬁurﬂuup’mﬂpmﬁdﬂﬁ—lﬂmm
Bereamn midst the desobatzon! Tssh — sh —lush —sh—
Hark! how the damoed are wailing — Il not hear them !

Euph, [ Emdemvoatring fo raise ber.] Al
Afk. Lot us abeno! let us alone ! death shall not jan us
ke

They have deceived wa, Calodis | thow art méne !
Dt sdiall mot part the faithdel !
Fuph. Oh, wy danghier:
Ak, [ Rising.] Lok ! how thi beavens open ! ohy how
deep!
Hiww bright ! feewr hrighit ] the angels, ob, the sngels |
Hark, how thoy sing ! oh, rapturcas harmony ¢
e lwrw they bear him up upon their wings,



4 TEADEDY- ] |

And eircle him with ghory ! —stay ¢ oh, stay !
est seraphim ! — Athenia would go with yoa !
[[ e besal dlvucape, cend whe falls,
[ Raisimg hersell, writh a smils, inokvng s |
Pather! receive my spirie!
[ drics,
They tend mowrnfully arownd her, while the cunfwin falls.

ATTRHLT RO S RETY O CBLiPOR
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LANCASTER.

Tue queen of May has bourd hor virgin brow,
And hung with blossoms every fruit-tree baugh ;
The swoot Boathwest, among the sarly Bowers,
Whispers the comisg of dolighted hours,

While brinds within the hesping folisgre, sing
Their music-welcome to Peturning Epring.

Oh, Bature ! Joveliest in thy green attine—
Dioar mother of the passion-kindling Iyre;
Thow, who in early days, uphal’st me s
The moinaing froeezn abors the Summer sir
O lared'st my wandering way besids the streams,
To watch the bubbles a2 they mocked my dreams,
Lead moe again thy flowery paths among,

T sing of EAtive sconos &8 Yot UnSusg |



ELLE LANCASTEER.

Desr Lancaster ! thy foil remembrance brings
Thoughts, ke the mosic of Bolian sirings,
When the hushed wissl broathes only as it sbeeps,
Wihile towrful Love his snxious vigil kevps
Wihsen pressed with grief, or sated with the shew,
That Fleasure's pageant offers hire bolow,

Midst seenes of heartloss mirth or joyless glee,
Howw oft my aching hesrt has turmed o thee,
And Fived again, in nsemory’s swert receas,
The innocence of yoathiul hayiness !

I lifie’s dull dreans, whon want of sordid gain
Clings 1o our being with its cankering chain,
Wihen lofty thoughts are cramged to stoop below
The vile, rank weeds that in their pathway grow,
Wi woulil not tarm amadst 1he darioened soen,
To memaried spots whers sunbeams intervena ;
And dwoll with fosdness on the joyous bours,
When youwth butlt up hiz pleasuredome of Bowers |

Now, while ibe music of the foatherod eboir
Rings where 1o sheblering blossoms wake dosirs,
Whin dew.rped Love Jooks tendertiots, and speaks
A mlent lanruags with hiis mantling cheels ;

I thimk of those delicious momonts past,

Which jovloss age shall dream of to the lsst ;

An mow, thoogh fur semoved, the Muse weuld tell,
Though few may Lsten, what she Joved so well.



LANCASTEN.

D beovars of ehildhosd, veuth's propitbous spring,
When Time funned only reses with his wing,
When dreams, that mock reality, could move
To yield am ondiess holiday to Love,

How da ve erowl upon my fivered bradn,
Aeed En Bagnnabion, e again b

Lot [ am with you new, the sloping gretn,
Of wany & sunsy hill is freshly soom ;
Uhmece more the purple clover bends to meet,
And shiwer the dow drepe o6 their pilgrim's feet §
Unce more he breathes the fagmeee of your Sells,
Onea more the erchand troo its harrest yielkds,
Again he hails the morning frs yoar hills,
And drinks the scoling water of your rills,
While with & hoart subdwed, ke foels the power
O every humble shrub and modost flower.

O o whee journeyest through that Eden clmme,
Winding tky devious way to eboat the time,
Delighthal Mashaway | besido thy stream,

Fain would [ puint thy beauties s they gleam
Ecceniria mver | poct of the woods §

¥Whaore, in thy fsr soeledod salitndes,

The wood-nymephs sport and naiads plask thy ware,
With charms mare swest than ever fancy gave;
How oft with Mantun's bard, from scheal et fros,
I've ccmm'd the silver lines tkat Bow ke thee,

o7



s LANCASTEMN

Cameli'd om thy mserald banks, st foll length baid,
Wikere classic elms grew lavish of their shain,

O indolently listened, while the throng
mmwmmmw.

LUk with rude anghng gear, ontwaiched the Son,
Comparisg mine, to decds by Walton doms,

Far down the slent stream, wisere arching trees
Bend their groom boughs s gemly 1o the bhreeses,
O i, hirnad mass of molten erystal lies,
Claspang Ui mirrored beauties of the skies !
look, bow the sunshizs breaks upon the plaiss !
o the deop blush thekr faitered glory slains,

Roanantie river! on thy quiet breast,
While Bashed the sabmon with his lightning crest,
ot long ago, ihe Indin's thin eanos
Skimmed Hghtly as the shadow which it threw ;
Mot Jong agn, beside thy banks of green,
The nhght-fiee blazed nnd spread its dismal sheen,

Thon peaceful Valley | when | think hew fair
Thy various besuty shines, boyond compare,
[ casmol ¢hoose but own tbe Power that gave
Amidst thy woos a belping band te mve,
Wisin o' thy hills the ssvage war-whoop came,
And desolntion raised s funeral Same !



LANCASTEE: ‘g

"I'in naght ? the stars are kindled in tbe sky,
And funger wakes tho inmished shee-woll®s cry,
Whale o'er the crusted snow, the carefal tread
Betraye the heart wheoes pulses throb with deesd ;
Yo Biekering Eght, kind beseon of foqess !

The wenry wanderer's bomely dwelling shews,
Wihore by the blasing e, his bosoan's oy,

Holds o ber benrt & slunbering infank bay ;
While every sl hor anzwss soi imoves,
Bl starts unid stems for (e ome she boves ; —
Hark ! was't (ho might-bird's ery that mol ber éar,
Curdling the blood that thickens with cold foar]—
-.’Igﬁn-nhﬂnd!lhl.llﬁur.--‘ﬁ:hilﬁlhil!“
Shie hears the death-shrick aod the amow’s whiz,
VW Eeem u.ﬁulmlhemulhuhﬂ.’..h
Raoll hor dend hissbasd bloodisg on the loor.

Lotsd aa the barst of sudden thander, roso
The mad'mng war-<sy of th asbsshed foos ;
Starling in sleep, the dreamless imiant wakes,
Likoe mesming's smils whon daylight's slumber breaks
= For mercy ! —nu'_l'qhiﬂ.lurbmrihu blowr 1"
ln vain;— the warm blood erimsons on the snow,

i'er b cold earth the captive mother sighs,
[ler ears still tortured by her infant's eries ;
Bhe camnol woop, bul deep resalve, usmoved,
Flots vengeanc for the victins so beloved §



F LAXCAATER.

Lt by their fies, the glitisl warriors s,

Locked in the deatbsloep of ebristy,
When froim hir bed of snow, whenen slumber i,
The frenmiod woman rose the deed to doy—
Firmly beside the seasaloss amen of biood,

With vengofal arm, the wretched mother stood )
St hears her graning, dying lord expire,

Her woman's hoart serves up with mad'ning fre’;
Bhe sees her infant dashid sgainst the tree, —
e dote 1= the red men sieep etormally.

Buch were thy wrangs, swesd Lancaster! bot now,
No spot sopeaceful anmd serene s thon ;
Thy hills and fichls in eheqeened richnes sand,
The glory and tho beauty of the land,

From calm repose, while ghowed the enstormn sky,
And the frosh brecae went franpht with fragrance by,
Waked by the moiry weedbind froe frous cars,

What joy wan mine o drink the momisg air ¢

Mot ull the hliss meturer life can bring,

Wihen ripened manbood sears with strongthenod wing, —
Mot all the raptur faney ever wove,

NMor less than that which springs from mutual Jove,
Could challengs mine, when to the ravished senss,

The sumries painted God's magnificence ¢

GGeorge=hall, thon pride of Nashaway, for thee, —
Thysell the gardan of fertility, —



LANCABTER: #

Natmre his hang a pictune to the eye,

Where Beauty smilos at sombro Majesty.

The river winding in it course below,

Through fertsle fiekis where yollowing harvosts grow,
Tho bowering clms that o majistic grew,

A groen arcado for waves to wander through
The deep broad yalloy, where the ninw mown hay
Lisads the frosh hreess of tbe rising day,

And, distasit far, Wachasei's iowering beight,
Blue im the ling'ring shadows of tho might,

Have e bo movit il sternest heart to bove,
That Muture's loveliness coull ever move.

Yo wha can slumber when the starlight fades,
And elessds bresk purpling through the eastern shades,
Whises sineworm spirits canmol wakio SL moem,
Ta mmr hqrglmhutﬂq!n'ulhuuhm
Can never koow what joy the mavished sonse,
Feals in that momont's serod influence.

I will not mak the mesd of fortuse’s simbe,
The ilterer's praise that masks his heast of gaile,
8o [ can wulk bencah tho ample sky,
And hesr the bird's discordant melody,
And soo riwiving Spring, end Summer's gloom,
And Awtumn bending o'er his icy tomb,
And loary Winter pale his ssowy drifts ;
Per thess io me are Portune's ighest gifls ;
i,



219 LANCAATER.

Amd | bave fousd i poor neglected fAowers,
Companionship for many wery hours ;

And high above the moustain's crest of mow,
Cominaned with sorn-clouds in their wrath below ;
And where the vault of heaven, from some vast height
Girew black, as foll the shadows of the night,
Where the stare seem to come fo you, v woosd
The grandowr of the fearfol sofitude,

Freen such commumion, foelings ofton rise,

To guard the heart midst lifo's perploxities,
Lighting & beaven within, whoss deep felt joy
Compensates well, for Borrow's dark afloy,

Thes, though the werlily chide, and wealth deay,
And passion comquer wheee it fain would By,
Thisisgh ricmds you bove betray, while these are jef,
The heart can ever wholly be beged).

Harl by von giant elm, whoss branches spread
A rustling robe of leaves above your head ;
Where weary travollers, from noomday heat,
Beneath the hospitable shude retreat,

The schonl:bitiss nvet (he smngess busy eye,
Wha turnsd ta paze again, he knew oot why,
Thrico bovely spot ! where, in the classic spring,
My ynung nmhbition dipped her fevered wing,
And drank unsesn the vigion and e fire

That break with queschless glory frem tho lyme !



LANCASTER. g

Amidet thy wealth of Art, fair ltaly !
Whils Genins warms honsath iby cloudloss sky,
As vler the waking marble's polished mould,
The Seulpioe bevathes Prgmalica's prayer of ald,
Bis heart shall send & (roqeent sigh 1o rove,

A pilgrim to the hirthplace of his bove &

And enm | o'er forget the hallewsl epot,
Whence springs & charm that may net be forgot ;
Where in 8 greve of ol and sycamore,

The Pastor showed his hospitable door,
And kandnews shone ss coostanly to biless
Thut sweet sbode of prace and hagpiness ¥

The osken bucket —whern 1 stooped 10 drink
The erystal water, trembling ot the beink,
Which through the solid roek in coldmess Bywod,
While creaked the poed'rous bever with is load :
Tho dairy — where s0 many mements flow,
With half tho dakntivs of tho soil m view ;
Where the broad pans spread cut the milk-maid's eare,
To food the busy churn that Ishoared ther ;

The garden — wheee such neatness met the eye,
A stranger conld ol pass enhesding by ;

The orchard — and the yellow-mantled fields,
Each in ita turn some dear nmembranes pields,



14 LANOASTER.

¥e who can mingle with the glittoring erowd,
Whero Memneon struts in rival splendour proad ;
Who pass your days in heartless fashion’s routid,
And howr with hatrod, whees e fear to wonnd ;
Away ! no fatterer’s voice, nor cowand’s sner,
Can find a welcoms, or an abiar ke
Baut ye who look boyond the commaon ken,
Heli.anexalted when ve judge of men,
Whe, conscious of deferts, can hurry by
Faults that luy elaim uponyour charily ;
Who fecl that thalling vision of the soul,
Wihich looks through faith beyond an earthly geal,
And will not yet refuse the hesnely care,
Which every being shures, or ought to shane ;
Approach ! the home of Geslorss is your own,
Andwtich as ve aro worthy, such aloos.

When Bilence hang upon the Ssbbath's smile,
A noiseloss footeiops paced the sucred nisle,
When hearts united wikoe the suppliant lay,
And happy feees blessed the boly day |
Oy Mature ! enald thy worsbipper have owtied
Bueh jow, as then upon his bosom throned §

, When foelings, even as the printles smow,
Were harmless, gaileless aa a child can koow
e, i they ewerved from right, wers plias sill,
T folbew Virtme feom the path of 11



LANOABRT EW.

Mo ! when the morming’s ald, the mést will riss
To cload the fairest visiom of mar oyes ;

As hopes 100 brightly formed in minbow dyes,
A momment charm — thes vanssh in s skies !

Bwest hour of haly rest, to maninls given,
Ta paint with love tho falsést way 1o Heaven ;
When from the smered book isstrustion cams
Wik fervid oleqames and kindiing flame.

N mystic rites wors thers § to Ghod aloms,
Went up the gratofel heart before kis thress,
While rolemn anthems from the ongan pourel
Thanksgiving to the hagh and anly Lo,

Lat where yon rottage whitens theough the preen,
The lovolicst featurn of a mytchless peeno ;
Bencath its shading elm, with pious fear,

An agml mother dmws bor children near ;
While from the Haly Wand with sarsest air,
Bhe teaches them the priviloge of prayer.
Look § howw their infond eyes with rplure speak ;
Mark the flushed lily on the dimpled cheok,
Their hesrts wre Allod with pratiteds and Jove,
‘Their hopes nre centrod in & world shove,
Where in n choir of angels, fnith potrays

T boved, doparted dsther of their daye,



16 LANCASTEE.

Bisabds yom grassless mouid, a modrmer kneels,
Theee gush no tears o gooth the pang be feols;
Hin Joved, his lost; lies coffined in the s,
Whose gl has found o dwelling-place with God !
Thoisgh pressed with anguish, mild religion shies
His aching heart o baln for all fta woes ;

And hope smiles upwnnd, whors bis love shall find
A anion in eternity of mind i

Turn there your eyes, ye cold, malipnant erew,
Whaose vilo ambstbon dime your resson’s view,
Yo fuithless ones, who preach religion vaim,
And childlike, chase the phantoms of your brain §
Think ot to crush the heart whose truth bas sealsd
Its confidence in heavenly ke reveabed
Lt met the gtheist deem that Fate decross
The lot of man to misery or eass,
While io the contrite epinil, faith is given,
T'o flead & bope on carth, o rest in Heaven

Umrivallel Nashaway! where the willows theow
Their frosted bemuty on thy path below,
Hemweaih tho verdant drapery of the trees,
lazariant Fancy woos the sighing broeze,
Its sillken eanopy of walb’ry leaves ;
Enamelbed foedide of groen, whre berding kino
Crop ihe wot grass, or in the shade recline §



EANTASTER.

The tagipeng woodianl, and the minstrel bes,
The sqmirrel macing on his messgrown tros,
VWith erowils of pleasast dresms, domand in vain
Creative ihought to give them life again.

I turm whore glascing down, the eye surveys
Ar bailding up the wrock of otbeer days ;
For graves of sl tribes upleave the sod,
Arsd Heiemee soniles where savage Philip trod ;
W here wingod the polsoned shadt along ibo ekiee,
Tho hansmor nings, the noisy shuttle dse
lmapervions forests bow befono the blade,
And fields riso up in pellow robes armyped.
N lordly palaco nor imperial seat,
Grasps the ghd soil where froomen plant their feet ;
Mo raimed caslo bore, with ivy waves,
To make us hlash for ancestry of slaves
Ho bo ! onnombered dwellings moet the oye,
Where nen Hi down in native majesty :
As the e plonghman quits his happy shed §
Hig srm is stoslod (o toal — his hoart to bear
The roba of pain, that mortads always wear |
Thesigh weahh may nover oo, & plontoos bl
Bmiles af the pampered rich man's poylos foand |
Trss, when among his sires, go gilded hais
Shall play the fool, and dumn hisself to care.



s LANCARTER.

Biot Industry and Enowlodge lead the way,
Where Independence braves the roughest day,

Nuree of my country’s infarey, ke stay
I youthilal trials and in danger's day ;
IEffosive Edoestion ! ‘s to ihos,
Bhe owes her moantsinbreath of Liberty ;
To ther she kesks, through time's illusive ghoom,
T light her path, and shichl her from the tanb ;
PBenesth thine Hgis, tyraney shall fil,
Before thy frows the truitor's heart shall quail;
Ambitious foea to liberiy may wose
A patriol misk, to compies what they dane,
Asnd sting the theughtless pation, while they smile
Benigmasily snd medeatly the while
Bust thou ghalt remd the virtsous-secming gutee,
Amd gumrd hor froen the weest of encmies,
Etemal power ! whose tompéed thunder aleeps,
While hesven-oyed merey tirns away and wesps;
Thou whea didst losd cur fathers whene 1o snd
Thair free devotices 1o their God o friend ;
Thou who hast swept a wildermess away,
Thast men may walk in freedom’s clondlom day 3
Gunrl well iheir trust, besl impaous faction dars
Undock the chain that bimds our birthright fair ;
That privaie views o puble posd mey yiekd,
And heomiest men stand fearless in the field !



LANGASTEEK- =L

Uksea it | tarn to thee, fir Nashaway !
The farewel]l tnbute of my hamble lay ;
The time may come, wieen oty potes shall bear
Thy peerless beauty to the gladdesod nir
New, to the lyre me daring hand aspines,
Amd rust. grows cankering on its tumslnes wirns

Our lays aze liko the fitfal streains that fow
From carmless I:i.nh.l.hl:n.ld-'l.hu}p;
Content, beneath the mountain fop to sing,
And caly touch Castalis with a wing.
[
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KATY-DID.

AFAIRY TALE,

Tz minbow that hung o'er the dropping cloud

Hias st ther colowrs thet decked its fold ;

T'he sum in wrapped in his oocan slieosd,

A maitle of green with on edge of gold |

The foliage drops with dew and shower,

The lies are ailently bending low,

And the panben-rose, in her fragmest boser,

Hustles hor leaves with a thalling glow,

Anil dreams of the bee and her rifled treasuee |

*T'is the howr of dance and the minstrel's measure.
1]



Y EATT-DED:

IL

“There B music abroad, but it i not beand,
The stars wro singing Wheir veaper hymn,
Theere is melody breathing from every limb,
Whare the frust.troe shelters the shumb'ring bird ;
Per the fakry-queen’s heralis have called together
Tho eylples and fays from their million sphwores,
And every fairy the hemld hears,
And hastens awny over meoss and hoatber,
“To the gurdon of blies and of maidens” tears,

1L

“T'wne neulsnmmer's ove, and the sinrs were dim,
For the fays had stolen thoir kenps sway
To 6l thet mecon, till her slver brim
Ham over with light, in thor jocusd play ;
And over the varth, wherever it west,
It eproad lke o smile mpon beauty's Eips,
When fancy-free, and no elouils eclipen
Her besom's snnsarhled firmament.
And henvenly #ylphes from the milky way,
With spangled gurments of snowy whiteness,
Flooded the skies with ther brilliant eyes,
And dashod the meoon with & cleanes beighimess.,
Faor all of hesven asd all of carth,
0 the boly sylphs and the potent fays,



. EAT Tl

Wore exlbad to revel with danes and marth,
On midsuminer's evo in the fesial blaze

Iv.

With tho glad burra and the loud halloo,
They heard the winp-poor-will's mvening ey,
Amd thowsands were sporting with drops of dew,
“I'bvey chasesd as they fell frons the evening sky ;
Bome daneing the rope which tho spider threw
Freen bush 1o hush and from tree o tree,
O riding the murmuring honey-hee :
For ibey stormed the hive where the workers sbept,
le feabessnes from thoir waxen walls,
And bughed aloud us the queeen.bos wept
At their miselirvons pranks in her |mscioos halls ;
They sippeal the swots from her choboest exlls,
A pllficred the beo-hresd purnered there,
And when they had emptied the noctar wells,
They whippod the drones 1ill thesr bones wers hire |
Bt they promésed, beforo the moming’s sun,
To make amends for the mischiel done.

Y.
Then one sprang ap on the queen-bee's hask,
And spureed hor sides with o nettlo sting,
And away sbé went with a bounding spring.
With o myriad tribe kn hor airy track,
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Esch with s fay snd a boney mek.
"T'wne o restless timo 1o the weary boes,

Anl #vvury meect that buibds by dsy,
Whether it lived in the thick-Jeafed trecs,

O pouched in the moss whons the cold snake by ;
Flor somo ran down i the red ant's eave,

And beat their slaves snd mlk'd their kine,

Then rang’d ibemeslves with their fir and brave,
And sie their viands and deank theie wine ;
While mamy s jest rumg out alowd,

Absat ihe giasts that roam the eanl,

Their cortain desth aml their hakploss barth, —
Tt pid nna's palace was in a shrood |

VL

Orlvers husve gathered o fmgrant stom
Of the dumask rose, whieh they quickly bring
To the T“]'r.k.?m'
And with feathors brusbed From the buttorfly's wing,
They skim the atter that Boats abeve,
Each drop a gift ioa fairy love,
Home are decked oot in Violet lesves,
Powdered gl over with dust of Forn,
Their mantle the wob which the spider woaves,
With batess ihey stole from the Lily's um;
And they march i the sound of the brown ant’s drum,
Musquite®s trumpet, ned beethe’s huom,
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Housing the leaves from their vospor fold,

And waking ihe slambering Marygold.
Now the bat, from his hiding hoe,

Wheels through the sir on flattering pisions,

The betlo soars from his lnbomped mobs,

And Vadideek ealls, in drowsy dole,

Tt the fairyarjoen comes o her carth's domanions.

VIL

Azl Ersl, in garments of Gving green,
Like sosweind heavisg to reach the shore,
A numberless erowid of elves are seon,
O fire-flice ridisg, like knights of yore ;
Briar-stings worg the spears they bore,
Their bridles the thateh of the ailk-worm's shad,
Their feocy plumes from the whitemoth's wing,
And down they came wisere the moon-boam speead
It shadowloss Bgivt on o Vialet bed,
Ciayly ansisnd it bovering.

VIIL

The queen ? the queen " — amd & band appeared
In eoustly drissos of Fichest dyes |
Wil a troop of faye on the moon-besm’s peared,
Clnd im a thousand fantasics :
Boma in the Protea’s golden leaves,
19
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That waved and dashed bke & faming sea ;
Othseira wbne dressddd from the Silveranes,
Fastened with threads the slk-wonm weaves ;
The Hynoinih came in s vingin dnees,

The Josguil brought ber fagramt fower,
And swerd Norciasss, for the hour,

Gave wp his mirsared velisesa

o brosd Carnation spread ber Joaf,

And Amyrillie, with a bell

Bram-full of fmgrance, deipmed to swell

The arbour of the Eirpchéef,

A Nowtalas ghisll was ber jpalangois,

And there the fair Thinzia sab,

Fairer than sl whe are formed te win,

Jind still warwon, bo by wesdored at

The car wes lnshed 10 8 vampyres hack,
Thst was doomed to atone for 5 deed of bload,
T akim the iir and o siim fhe food,

And bear all day the sunbesm’s mek,

Ta fiy no more in the moons free ray,

TH the erime of murder wene washed sway.

IX.

A huinsming-bind elept o6 a woosdhiss fower,
Drrunk with the nectar it sipped all day,
And its heaving boscen had cnly power
To make its golden plumage play
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Enough to dazxle am elf or fuy,
But the Queen passed by in her robes of state,

And piml st Fire-ily om before,

Fer the woodbine erept by n miser's door,
Wistse tomch had blighted a loaf of late.

A sworibniar grew by a latthee moar,
Whers ofl & besutifu] maiden susg;

Ehe had given away with virgin fear,

A budding braneh no ben had sting ;

And musy s luy had ber post sung,

And many a wish bad be breathed o her j =
The place was mered to bve frover ;
Though both grow cald i the world®s chill stir,
And foreed the links of their kove to srver.

X.

By the fire-fly's light, where the inscet flew,
Titania kniw where her throne shoold Bae g
T'was whers the Haliots threw
Its sparkling minbow-canapy.

And seano brenght honey for her tomp,

Im cops where the bee had never flown,

With wrns of dew for her reyal Bp

Which even ke shrimp kad never known.
They broke ile slecp of the Watcr-llses,

For wealth of fmgrance fo please thiir queen §
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Tha Moss-ross and the Amyrillis,
Verbena and the Eglantine,

XL

And merrily now had the danee hegan
In nhthﬂ]i[ﬂmlhﬁrﬂ-:tﬂ.m
Tee grass blades each like a living san,
Bleniding their lights in o brilliast shoon,
Like beeaking waves in i spiting sun,
Or golden clouds when the day & dona :
Ard they moved like tefnts on the Sowery sea
When a hurricant sweeps o'er o prairie

XIL

Fisrk! hark ! and the tingling blood
Suddenly starthen Ui frightod fays,

And they mah to thoir queen in 3 'wild amaze ;
For distant shricks and fearful sounds —
T'heem stillness — und nosw & picreleg ey,

An sarthquake sbudder of something nigh,
Daknown, yot felt i the pule's bounda—

A dread Eke that which borders madness,

Far darkoer than the dopihs of ssdness :

And why i this, that a sudden gleam

Throws into ghade the moon®s bright bosm T
‘There's & rush like the bending of ripen’d maiee,
A sound like the wisd in November daye,
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When the hilast scroams through the skeloton troes,
And the dry leaves whirl in the eddying broese ;
There's o tramp of decds in the foest near,
And this i itho eamse of the Elfin's frar;—
Well ey they feur, for a foo is come,

That neoves e the boat of the mafled dnm :

A bandl af spirits thai hate the Hht,

And roans Eke the gouls Lo fosst at night ;

To batien on food which iho fiws of death,
Whea the hloosd dries up, have to reptiles lefl ;
T howl thetr delight when a good man eme,
Ansd Battor the bad to their sepulchnes.

They come like a cload n'n'lllﬂ!.tnh‘ii‘_l'.

Al mirth is hush'd, and the dance gone by ;
(in & moccasin smake, which that day had stung
An infamt, that sbegt while its mother sang,
Came the king of the spirite, and rousd him erowils
Ihecked out in shreds of dead men's shrosds,
In every ghastly shape that gleaune,

Bedorn the eye in fover-droams,

Al mprisd others like vapotr demee,

O e atoma that form a postilenes.

XL

Full of smaze was the fairy queen —
Rt soce el rallid lior prisesly misn,
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And waving her soepire arcand ke throng,
Thee herald muote o thi soundisg gong,
Arnd a miflion spears in . moment shome,
Lake sunbsams all aroand her throme,

X1V,

= Why coma yo here, ushallow'd crow !
Have ye oot cnough in the world to do?
Is theere nok emough of giilt in men
Why coime yo bere (rem yoar loxthsome den |
By the moosbeam’s ray, which ¥o dare eclipn,
By the Hght that speosds o'cr woman's lips,
By the tics of Jove, and the chain that binds
Inmocent dreams i lover's mimds,
Begonn | anbess & stain is found
O this ermine path of car fairy ground ;
If 2ksat is pure, ahide our spell —
Away to yoar graves ked your loathsome hell1™

X¥.

Thay stood unesoved — when the king spake thue:
& Thoaist mof, proed queen, midst a. falling curss |
One of your fays kas broken her vow,
And the blush may be sem on her visage now ;
Bhe has reanod the earth, and is roaming s2ill,
And fills a place it is ours 100l
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Wihat right has she to break young bearts |
T merriest boon our caste jmparts.

Yet even now one beart is breaking
tkeneath her charms, all hope forsaking ;
Wi come to elaim our right ; yield ep
The gyren with ber charmed eup,

Ot bisd boer cusrved tribe farcver

Cry Katy did, what fay did never.”
Titania turned 1o the clear cold sky,
Hwhﬂa-mm“m%

With toees that grief coald only break,
The tost and malediction ke

“ By ull the vows that e'er were spoken,
Ey all the vows that o'er wers broken,
Let the guilty tribo io the green leaves iy,
Asel chamnt frever thoir summer ery,"

XVL

Iumimmm‘-mmﬂm-:““‘
Whihﬂnmnhmmm.wh
And 2 cry bumst forth the throng smid —
“Katyadid ! Katy-did ! Katydid | Katy-did



MARGARET.

“ e maver ickd ber lave"

I xxpw an cephan girl, whoso stery tolls
How often woman's heart with sormow swells,
When, with dovobid love she gives sway
Heor life-hloed, drop by drop, in suse decay.

It is o simple story, — bul 1o me,
Tiw truth comes home with sd neality

Bhe was a sorving maid, whoso duties wene
To wateh the children placed in trust with her,
Myl wait at Ealide for ke Indy s call,

Withim the breakfast rosin, of dining kall

A maid of sixteon years, of twilight eyes,
Thoep wet anad dark, nnd fringed with pencil dyes,
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liler forchead not too kigh, whers thick black hair,
Coanbiead simeth and parted, showed the whisenses there ;
Her lips of ehangeloss carmine, often parted

With dimpling smiles, when sweat sensation started

In thoughite s pure, an angels solf would ebooss them,
Hobed in the hinsk that manthed from her bosom ;

Her fonmn of poumded Fymneky, where art

"That makes s many beramties, boro no part ;

With mind untutared, pet s comstismed,

Hhe niver spake amiss, nor 'or disputed ;

A girl bike this, who would not love and eherish !

Or having wom ber hoart, could leave that hoart to perish !

Tug Mamruret wos oot lattersd © o fond vouth
ik Bimpeeel thoe tabe of Jove, or pledged has truth ;
Though many a ssgh shook off the frequent tear,
That there wis no one loart 10 bor more dear 3
For woman's love grows up withén her breast,
Long ero it find 5 place whensn to rest,

Like poane poor wanderisg bind alang the wave,
Whesee shelber, often proves, slae ! its yrrave |

Theere was & youth within ber dwelling place,
Her ludy's moo, o lad of manly praee ;
Wi eightoonth ssmmer lit his eye with fins,
Fanned by his fong devotion to the lyre;
A youth with happy mien wnd thoughtfal mead,
More prone 1o peli—communing solituds,
kL1
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Than potsy revels ; with a heart as froo

Froen guileful deods, as thoughts of ireackery ;

His b, desires, all controd in one maid,

Who Joved him as & boved, wilh whom he straped
In bissful mniom, arm i arm along,

Where, from the trees, gushisd out the robin’s song ;
‘Palking of love — romankic, but sncere,

Ard urging tine 1o quicken his caneer,

Whea by tho holy man, the keot should bimd

Their married boarts in wedlock uncoadined.

Bt cther midens lovod his, and eonfest
Im sibeni griet, tha tummit of the boeast,
A ponir B0 misch as H.Il!;ﬂ-fﬂ-—hl‘-rhﬂ-!‘l
By slow degroes, ummoyed by any arf,
St froan ber canes, with ssch sweel pleasure oo,
Bhe never knew the danges, Gl "twas gooe §

Bhe ne'er cesnyed his plighted love to L,
By comaon arls of fousle coquetry,
Bt surwed the passson quictly within ;
A pamics, such as mever dreamt of sin;
Al often would ghe sit, und wateh the smile
O her desr infant chargs, and dreams the whils
Of Albort, ws she marked within their faces,
His miniafmre, with all insagioed graoms ;
Ard ahe would stand st inble, nod Lift up
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Her lovely eyelids, as she filled his ewup,

Bo tremblingly, so innocontly loving,
Whitheit n lwopes, oF 6%6m & weish of morang ;
Crushing with ber dark lashes, the rodo tear

That would have wel hor ehoek when he was near !

But Margaret was wary — thotugh she knew
Io rade susgecion with beer boved ane gros ;
Amsd gho woull sve, unioached, the plate he used,
Ardd themee partake the viands be refised.
Klird boarted girl ! g0 humble and so troe,
What happy thought those simple motsents knew |

tat Time drask up bher tears, asd Sorrow now,
Wept out her lifi hlood = and her pallid beow
Grow deadly, and the hectie on her cheek
Mocked ihe dull roses, amd ber vobee prew wealke
Her lips wene rod — bat with the gurphe tide
That bubbled from ber hoart, — and so she disd.

I did not watch ber oyes of fding light,
Grow dim, then brighten, asd then sink in might ;
But oftestimes, my heart with angaish wesps
Oer the groen carth whene haphes Marguret sleeps.
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The moon poused down her mellow light
Like silver on the s,

MAndd nok a breath distusbed the wave,
In its blue trasquillity :

Mo sowered wae om thee midnight ear,
Bare of the dipping oar,

While & Moorish galley anchored lny
Bemrath the Moslom shore,

Full many a tear-drep swelled the sea
That ealm and quiet night,

And many an aching breast grow. cold
With hope's expiring lght;  °

Por warriors, bowed benoath their chains,
Obeyed the lashes® smart,

And thought upon thesr native Tand
With hoaviness of heart,

Among the captives doomed to wear
Their weary lives away,
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And tug to rest ihe laxy wind
With labsour duy by dzy ;

Ther was & Spanish yoith, who loog
Hid been 5 bondman ibere,

Clasing the minutes as they lagg'd,
By wighing to the air.

Juam had loved amd was beloved,
And gave his hand and heart;

But the silken bands of love wore tied,
Alga! o0 sotm o part;

Hiz eomntry eall'd fo srms—he nose
Al snewered to her enll,

Ansdl charee of war docresd bos fats
To bo o Moorish thrall

‘The dsy hal boen & beavy oon,
Theugh their bopeless task was done,
Bat they bad tolled from breaking day,
Nor ceased ut eptting sun :
Wihile many bent their carnost thotughts,
Far to their native skare,
The weary Juan fell asloop,
And sank upon his aar,

Oy Eleop ! thou art the first xnd last —
The susest blosing, piven
o
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Ta be lifie's interview with death—
Our caly glesm of Heaven ; —

Without thy shadowing wing, bow dull
Ware oven the joys of life;

Without thy hesey-balm for case—
How hopeloss were the strifie !

And decams of joy cami oer the youih,
“Poce pure for anght but dreams,
Like youhiul images of love,
by morming's rosy beams |
For he had beolon (ron kis chains,
And passed the hated sea,
And siood upos his native land,
In the prade of liberiy.

Why pushed the tear-dnoge from his ove,

With thomghta, be long had chorished doop,

A could Dot pow eontrol 1

Think, how his cwn dear collage grew
Upon his eagrer sight,’

And ask net why his crowded heart
Pelt agomized dalight !

Bo purely blosoming,
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The wild wood where the happy bérds
Were gayly wanboning, —

The hittle gurden where the flowes
Wera talling tales of Jove,

Had power to move the wanderer's bear,
As nothing less could move.

The blue smoke eurling o'er the rodl,
Told of the dwellers there,

The weodless path and garden spot
Bpake of their tondor care ;

Bt was bas widow'd wifo stil] theme,
And might he hops, kis child, —

Hzs father as he biest his boy —
His mother sa she smiled ¢

Winged with the torturos of sespenso,
Ho urped the nearcst way,

Fear strugglieg with liss gaandian Hops,
To quench hor choerimg ray ;

A moment, sl the gate was passed,
The garden and the door,

Ared Jumn knelt m silont joy
Uit b coltage floor,

Well ban the noblo berd declared
Young love's redocming hours,
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That pay us for & lifo of ill,
With & pardise af flowers ;

Then think whit wealih of happenoss
Tho captive's bear could boast,

As the glad tears shono upon the hreas
€ hoer e Bovesd Ehe mvcest §

There knolt his silver-hosdod sine,
In docp but spoochless prayer,
With her whe only knows full well

A parest’s jov and care
And soe tht blooming ifast boy,
With eyes uptarnid snd wild,
How he elings upon o father's anms,
Thet mew embrsco his child !

Alas! that droams ane only dreams,

A lasting bonsiy to thoso forma
That scarce a moment. fve ;

Alas! that wouth's fond begses should fade,
And bove be bt o eaume,

While its minbows followed near so fust,
Are distang wiill thi s,

The moon was fading fast away
Behind the gloomy slan,
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The sea<breese brought the sullen soumd
W the waking ccean’s noar ;

And Jusn’s deeam of love passed off
With the mesalight from the wave,

When, by the clanking of his chains,
He wokn a galley slave.
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Bupgeeisd by thes Porirail of & beamtifal P

1 wroon within a palace of i maid,

Whose magic wand gives life to light and shade,
Where ovory teint harmoniously combined,
Emsbedied the divinity of mand,

1 e2oiel i galonce — lamguage had o power

‘Ta break the grave-like stillness of the hour.

A vislon pagsed before o — on & thross
N rewy chouds, grirt by 3 vesial mope,
Hat the fair qocen of soft amd shadowy things,
Mewe benutiful than kove's imagrining ;
Her language, like the lasguage of the lowers
That wave among the maste-dropping bowers,
O like the voices of the quict skies,
Was caly feli in ushesrd harmonbes ;
Ier eve was calmer than the broathbess wave,
Bave when & traseiest gleam feoim heaven ave
Hoblimer |ustre —
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Juned then o fash was instant, for | saw
Tiw light grow milder than it shope before.

Hhoe waved a delicate and shiming wand,
Fair g8 tho |dly-textirs of ber hand,
And waved bug anee, for as it passed the air,
A rainbew, following, arched in glory thees,
When, qmick &s thought, her peneil eaught its dyos,
AndTo? the risicn beightanad 1o tay cyos.

1 maw l.m«ld'l.iqhm it i,
And kol before her (oot == and there wae ane
O highest porsonal boanty, such as sieals
Our manhood {rom 08 — wommnds, and pever heals,
Ancther eame of loftier mion——a maid,
Lknew her by the softess of ber shade :
By the sueed millowness all objocts canglst,
Refected fram & mind with faney fraught.
Amotlser camss — another — and enother 3
Imfants that stolo the smiles of a fond mother,
And many happy faces, whero was saught
But laughing gladness thronod, i place of thooghd ;
And there weee bards of intelleet divine,
Uine, who had tuned his barp for Palostine ;
Ancther, who hed seattered many a gom,
Lavish of mesial wealih ; whoss diadem,
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The mises pow are forming i the shade,

To brighten on through ages and sof fade.
And there was one, whose lyre but newly strung,
Bent fori & eelanebaly struin, and Aumg

A sadness o'er the hoart — bat he shall Bvo
Evin in the very sidness he may give.

o pagsed they on — while §in mute surpriss,
Wept nwardly, so gladdened were mine eyos ;
And ns | knelt o worship, [0 ! again
Hilpe waved ber wand, and darkness wrapt my hrais,
While masic Klled the air with gentler string
Thas ¢%er nerial lyre from seraph gains ;

Ani then it swelled 1o loudness, 150 it erash
Came liko tho sounding amlsnche’s dash,

That made my spant peay it might be free,

Jind never lose sisch e sublimity.

Light eamse to me again, and oh! how fir,

How brightly deficate the minstee] theee ;

Ier oyes wene fixt apon the list'ning skies,
Tt looked the fulness of thelr eesincbes |

Heer durk bocks flowing down her glowing (aoe,
Sehaded its lustre with such gestle grace,

tine wonld hive thought 1he softest hues of night
Had gathered round Aurors in ber light.

A barp etood by Apollo might have swept,
While a'er the thrilling strings ber fingers leapt,
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Racing w0 envolomaly fast, they seommxd

With & more femining whitensss, while the notes,
That gushed as from a thousand warbling throats,
el the rapt soul in such poeet ocstacy,

Full well | knew it was my hosr 1o die.

Then cama again the forma that passed befure,
Bowing in joyous lomage to adore,

The rainbowaqueen looked pleasure as sho spake,

= Bohold what art's magician hand can make ;

« Awake ! thy dream is past, and now decade,

“ O At wnd Nature, which shall henes proside.”

I woke ; and with me wols thie duleet strain ;

My hesrt drank in the mingled notes sgain ;

It wos no dresm, the minstrel's solf was thens,
Hot ohi ! than Art's, bow moere divinely fir
Queen of tho magic wend ! thy power may move
To charm the hesrt, bt Naters maks it fope !

21



BUNRIBE,
FEOM MOUNT WisHINGTON.

Tue laughing howrs have chased away the night,
Flucking the slare out from her disdem: —

And now the bleceyed Mom, with modest grace,
Louks ihrough her halfdrawn curiaing in the east,
Blushing in smiles and ghad s infaney.

Al men, thi foalish Moon, but now so vaka

K barrowed beawiy, hew sho yiclds hor charms,
And, pale with envy, steals herself away £

The clouds have put their gormeous livery on,
Attezsdant on the day — the mousitain topa

Havo lit their bencons, nnd the valos below
Bond up 8 weleoming ; —no song of binds,
Warbling to eharm the sir with melady,
Floats on the frosty breezo ; yot Nalure hath
The very eoul of misic i her looks |

The susshing and the shads of postry.

1 stand upon thy lofty pinsacle,
Temgle of Natare | and look down with awe
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On the wide world benesth me, dimly seen ;
Around me erowd the ginnt sone of carth,
Fixed on their old foandsiions, ussubdacd ;
Firm as when first rebellion bade them rise
Unridfied to the Thanderor — now thoy seem
A fumily of mountains, elustering round
Their hoary patriarch, cmuloosly watehing
Ta meet the partial glances of the diy.

Far in the glowing cast the ilickering: Hght,
Mellowed by distanee with the hluo sky blending,
Questions the ove with ever-varying forms.

The wan comes up! away the shadows fing
From the broad hills — snd; herryieg to the West,
Hpart [n the semskine, till they dic By,
mﬂjmwm]npm
Otwelling from the clouds, and gparkEng Hght
Dances adong with their peresmial How.

And there is beawty in yoo river's path,

Tho glad Commoctiont ! | know her well,

By the whits veil she mantls ofer her charms
At times, she Jaiters by & ridge of hills,
Siportfully hiding — then again with glee,
Urut-rushes from her wild-wood lurking-plaes,
Far as the epe can bound, the oeeas.waves,
And hills and rivers, mosntains, lakes and woods,
And all that bold the faculty extranced,
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Pathesd in » flood of glory, flost in air,
And gleep in thy derp quistude of jor.

Thiro b an awinl stillness in this placs,
A Presence, that forbads 1o break the spall,
Till the hesrt poar iis agony in beas,
Hat | nvust drink: the vision winke it lasis ;
For even now the earling vapours rise,
W reathisg their eloudy eoronals, to grace
These tewering summits —hidding me sway j—
But often shall my heard turm back again,
Thou gloricas sminence ! wnd when opprossed,
And nehing with the coldnoss of the world,
Find n wweet resting-place and ke with thes.



BURIED LOVE.

§ havs ofjon ihenghd that Flewers wars ibs Alphabed of Angels =i
iberp write e Bl ead Bells sypetevions treths, — Tow Eeacis.

Ank elowps thequiet gleop of death,
The makd who b below ;

Anil o nre Anpel.messimnd Bowers,
That a'er the green turd grow,

Apd they are sent to wam the (air,
How tramsient is their boom ;

Bee how they bomd their tender forms,
And weop upor her temb.

The blush wpon her living cheak,
e ehanwed the moming skies ;
Al diamsond light, is not mare bright

“Than were hee pouthful eyes,

To st bsier, o @ ml.-nu’.l-lhf,
Gave love a lighter wing ;
qap=
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And happy thoughts would crowd the heas,
Aml grash from many a sprisg.

1 kneww the language of the flowers,
Asd love to hear them grieve, —
When crimsoning to the eye of mom,

O deooping 1o the eve.

1 Listened when the siar of love
Shoos through the hloe serone ;
When twilighi bedd her silest wake,

Bemanh the crested queen

They told of bir whest spird comes
To breaths wpon their leaves ;

And can 1 ehoma but lovo the bresth,
That cece wis Greneviom's !

Bho's ponn, where sortow may nol come,
Where pain may never b

But sho who lives an negel siil,
May sooeetumnies think of me.

Though gone, slas | ber blushing smile,
Who slecps in sweed reposs,

I jo to find 1ts mimis grace,
Brill living in the rose



BERIED LOVE.

Then will 1 love the modest fower,
And chorish it with bears:

It minds me of my flecting time,
?ﬂtﬂhl.ﬂl.ﬂl:ﬂ,"ﬁtl.l‘l..

A whin my heur of rost shall be,
I will not weep my docm ;

Ba, Angel-missionod flowers may come,
A gather round my temmh §



ANACREGNTIC.

Fit again the mantking bovwl,
Noe fear to moet the moming breaking !
Booe bot slaves sbould bend ibe soull
Bemisath the chaing of mertal making !
Fill your boakors to ik hrim,
Racchus soon skall lull your sorrow ;
Let delight
But erewn the sight,
And care may brisg hee elonds te-marnow.

Mlark this cup of rey win,
With virgin pareness dooply blushing ;
Beauty pressed it from the viee,
While Lave stood by to chanm its pushing ;
He who dares to drin i now,
Bhall drink such bliss as seldom gladdess ;
The Moslem's dream
Woould joyless porm,
T hiim whose brain its rapture maddens.



ANACREONTIC,

Pleasuse sparkbes on tle brim—
Lathe, lies fur deeper in it —
Buh, enticing, wabi for him,
Whosa hoart in warm enough to win it
Hearts bike ours, if e’er they chill,
Hoon with Love again must Eghtes ;
Blies may wear
A derkeones air,
Where sunshine most is known 1o brighsen,

Then 6111 fill high the mantling bowl,
Nor fear to meet the morning breaking ;
Care shall nover cloud the soul,
While Beauty’s bosméng eyes are waking :
Fill your beskers to the brim,
Bacchims soon ghall lull your sorrow :
Lt dedight
But crown 1he might,
And Care may hring her cloods to-morrow.



ALBUQUERQUE.

A sToRs was on the deep —
And Hpliming, in its wrath,
Called the darkess from its abeep,
In the fierce tomado’s path; —
Thit Déean waves Wont ip simong
T'he thander-spirits cheoir —
Recoiling w8 the desih-note rang
Froen thear canopy of fire

# Awako ! swake ! —behald
u Dieath theoned emong the chouda |
= The sands of Life nre tald —
“ The waves must b our shrouda™ —
‘Thus spake the chiel, while clinging roand,
The ehrieking concoires sond,
Waiting 1he mulphuroas bolt to sound
Thesr respoien for the Bood.

Hreorn Albuguengue that hour
Showel horror on his brow,



ALBUGDERQUE.

While conscicnce, in her power,
Alsdo his haughty bosrt g bow —
Hutli;htnl'.qhﬁ.:m“fiﬂlq

And split his bondimgy emast,
Wihile bounding, liko a roinles barse,
D wesst the proud ship fast.

Pressod down with guilty feas,
He knew his turn might bo —
Anotlser balt fell near,
And barst apon the g
When, from a mother's bosomn hless,
He snatched hir infast care,
And clasping it before his breas,

“Now strike | — I stard prepared —
 Harl down, proud Ieaven! thy worst,

=Far Innocence is hured
* Todfore  bosom eumsad 1™

He steod — the tempast fell gafeep —
The Burricani passed o'er, —

Kz arms that keop the naxigghity deep,
Showed mevey and forbore §



HONNET.

Lok & how the young Meos, o'er the crange wesl,
Walks in her maiden purity ; — she seems
Adornaed in brightor, mere allurng beums,

T Baiter all that look the haveliest.

The sca-brétae laps him to kis haloyon e,

o the dark-blue waters — wheee the gleans
0] sheeting moonkight siltver o'er his dreass,
And meelt 80 love the Atlantic’s hevving bhroast.

The stars aro ool and benatafol ane thisy,
o, but still beautifal, & erowdal choir,
Harmoniows in theeir heavendy minstoelsy -
And | woold fuin, with beating beart, aspiey
o ibrir commaifison, — bist this 'l‘qﬂd'ﬁ;h
Clings o the soal, and mocks the vain desiry |



SPIRIT OF BEAUTY.

Tho Spirit of Beauty unfurls ber Jight,

And whols ber cotrse in a joyous Sight ;

I know b track thromgh the balmy air,

By the hlossoms that cluster and whiton there ;
Hhe Ieaves the tops of the meantains groen,
And goma the valley with crysial shees

At marn, | know whire she rested ab nighe,
For the mees arce pushing with dewy dolight ;
Thern she mousds again, and round ber fings
A shower of light from hor crimson wings ;
THl the spirit ks drank with the music o kigh,
That silently fills it with costacy.

At noon she hies to & cool retrest,
Wisere bowering elms over waters meet,
Bhet dimples the wave whero the groen baves dip,
As i wmilingly curls like & madden’s Ep,
When her trensuloss bosom would bide, in wmin,
From her bover, the hopo that she loves again.

-]



L STIEIT OF BEATTY.

Al e albe hanps o'er the western sky
M:M‘m'lghﬁ;mw,

Andd round the shirts of their deepened fold,
Bl paints o border of purplo and gold,
Where W ling ring susbrams bove to stay,
When their god in his glory has passed nwny.

Bhe hovers around us at twilight hear,

When her prosence is felt with the deepest power,
Sl pilvers the landsenps, sl crowds the stream
With shaderws that fist like & fairy dnoam;
Thﬂiiﬂ.uffﬂ-mufilnurm



BSPRING.

Hazt. to thee, gentle Bpring,
WI‘I.IIIFWI'IEIIM;
As u prisosed bird bet free,

My ooart leape at thy coming.
Stern Winter shans thy smile,

Ok medta it info lears before (e,

Look ! how the budding trees
Wave to their jovous mothor ;
How th pay flowerel breathes
The perfame of its beanty :
How the glad felds arise,

A clothe themsolvos in verdure |

The frozen elouds of Winter

Are gratefal even te wesping ;

How warm they grew in the sunshine,
Fillowsed on the deep blus sky,



SFPRING

ﬂrﬂ:-:h.n"innml_]ﬂu.m
With the singing binds of moming !

Theo sloopless streams move ovwand
Threagh beds of idling lilies,
Chiding the foolish flowers

That watch their mirrored beauty ; —
Ba bve the theaghtless many,

Wha tkrong the halls of fashicn !

Come to i, smiling Spring |
Come to my mnost hosom ;

I would clssp theo to my boars,
For my love yeamns to anbrace thee.
Wk in b curly visions,

Visions that tmed to hless ma !



BON G,

"Trs the sewson of tander delight,
The season of fresh-apringing lowees

Thio grovn earth is covered with spangles of while,
And Love londs the rapturous houre

(ilad Nature is lowd in her transport of plessurn,
The vallios and mountaiss reschs her lay ;

The robin now warhles his lve.breathing mossure,
And scatters the blessoms while tiliing ibo spray.
(e impalse of tenderness thrills through the groves,

Whale thi binds carl sweetly their izmocent loves.

The Westwind | how mildly he blows,
What fragmnes his light pindons bear —

He breathes, as if fearfal to brush from (e noes,
The dewadrops 8o tremalous there ;

Thai broak Bowing mifitly amang the green crosses,
Ba lightsomely dushes thase Litanches away,

1t peems some fomd mather, who while she carnsses,
‘Would sportially chide her young children ot play.

-t



A BONG.

Hupar the minstrel-hee |ulling the hlossoms 1o rest,
For the peciar he sips as the wild-fowers' gusst |

].Mkﬂltl}mmﬂ.ﬂ.m“ﬁﬂl;
(Hmerve ber inviting thooe now, —
Bemwrvalence bosms in her sunshing smile,
Asd blandishment sits on her Brow » —
Comne stray with me, Jove, where the fountains are flowing,
And wilk-flowers cluster 1o drink of the stream ;
While watching the lily and daffodi] blowing,
Mo moment of bliss shall s cxquisity seom.
Whien Nature invites thoe, ch why then delsy 1
While joy is still waking, away! love, away!



TARICO'S LAMENT.

Tor bark is on the midnight wave,
Thy thoughts are far from love and me,
And Hope has foand s choerloms prav,
Within a heart still troe 1o thee,

Thy babe is on my sching broast,
wn—-mw.mm

When that eold cheek I fomdly prost,
Ard wat with tears | eould pot dry.

1 found thee oo my father's isle—

My futher ! — nay fond memory, coase—
T would not think of one whose smile

Can only Hght tho wreck of peace !

1 fond thee fricndless amd aloms,
No hasd 1o soothe thy bod of pain;
No joy to see thee live again!



TARIOG 'S LAMNERT.

1 led thee where the lomoen grew,
Where waterfalls and foantains played,
And wheere the kisd banana threw
Her arma to comfort thos with shede.

Aund ikou didst wwear to love ma then,
Ard teach me how the Christians pray ;
And tears worn on thise eyelids, when
1 gave my virgin heant awny.

My heart ! ob, do nol break s scos,
Thret yet wwhile to cheer my boy ;
Kind Heaven, but grant the simple boon,
Mor thas my Hie's poor hold destroy.

Forgive the wrong ! his heart is mild,
Al 3 pot mesn b0 give me pain ;

Blest image ! coms, oy tearloss child,
And et me dream the past aguinl



MARY HALL.

When birds were blithely singing,
Al care had flown away,

Ard fowons were froshly springing,
I wanidered farth to deink tho air,

And waken sweet revonlings,
While Il aroupsd me seemed 10 share,

My bosom’s happy feelings.

Amongr the waving Lrees,
That rustlod o'er a wllay,
Went up the eddying breeze,
Through a cool and shady afley;
And while I listoned to the rosh
OF green leaves blown tagothor,
The robin and the playlul throsh,
YWere singing in iho heather.

But soon another voies,
As though an sngel hoverad,



MARY WALL.

Msde overy bind repoles,
Within the folige coversd ;

With sweeter tone than warbling Sute,
It IEngesed on my hearing,

Whils cther sounds were only mute,
But now, so much endearing.

Bowidie a pebbly brook,
1 ravwr n womman bending,
And joy wus in her book,
With melaneboly blending ;
And close bebind her o'or & blazs,
A waler-vessel boiling,
Tl plainly hew shiv passtd er days
I solitary teiling.

Charmed by her syren tongue,
That did et cexse for mee,

1 asked ber why she sung,
Al boskod so mmilingly

Bhie told mo that sk folt delight,
That Giogn, who dwells abave her,

Allowed her toiling day and night,
T'o by her bomdman kover,

Theagh humbde o and poor,
And of & race enslaved,



HAET HALEL.

seill, Mary Fiall, ondure
What all thy trath has braved !

I would not give thy hosest heart,
8o full of noble bearing,

For all Potosi's mimes imgpart,
Or high heroic daring.



T CRESSLD.

"T's mot the fairest form, that holds
The mildest, purest soul within

"Tis not the richest plast that folds
The wweetest breath of fagranee in;

And oft within the resr's bower,
A lurking irsect lies anknown,
That sieals the hooey from the lewer,
Before ils cutward grace ha flown.

Then shoold s rude wind ot h‘liﬂlﬂh
To break the quict reigning rousd,
The flower that bad the book of strengih,
Falls scarcely hawbal to tho ground.

Then lsdy! cast thy pride away,

And chase those rebel thoughts of thine |
The caskot may be hright and gay,

¥et all within refuse to shine,



T CRESSID.

Benesth a shower of golden light,

The peean's brewst soeans warm asd fair,
Bat when the shadows fall at nigiu,

Wi fEnd but fow to ventors thero,

Hast thou an eye for Nature mads,
A heart to foel tho trail sk beam )

Thou'lt learn o Jowson from her shade,
T gave thes from thy after-canm!

For should misfortune over lowor,
T willl cloud thos charms that dazele so;
And frionds who greet thy fortune’s power,
Will emile wpon its overthrow.



AN INTRODUCTION.

T'menx’s ol & bird that eharms tho air,
There's not & Sewer that scents the gals,

Therc's not & bes that wantons whens
The wild-roso goms the vabe ;

Bt each bhas some secluded shrine,
The beafy iree, or fragrant fold
Of blossouns, that in clustors shine,

Fis happy guest to baobd,

There's ok & hoart, whose pulses tell
How calm or wild the wish waabin,
Hut there ia yet some seered cell,
N siranger oyw cam Wik

Thire, récords gweet of haniched houzs,
And tristial pangs of hope defernd,

Ar light nod shade upon the fowors,
Ayrir il bk nover heand.



AN IRTRGDUCTION.

For many o sigh, and many a tear,
Ared mamy & griof ar busied thar,

While Love's pale image lingers pear,
Tha picture of despair,

This wilderness of stainloss white,
Like Beauty's guileless heart, unknown,
Missi ber . place of varied lngh, L
Where Thought shall build his throoe,

The fatterer’s heeath shall taint its snow,
Whils many & heart of truth skall all

The wish it scarce would have thee know;
Yot cherishes so well, -

Among the fowars taat grace this shrine,



BONNET.

i, thow, wiso art the fiinest of earth's daughters,
Inelighted eoald | sit & smmmer's day,
To drink the music of thy lips away,
Giushieg ihmr corolos meledy a8 waien;
And while I gueed upon thy full blus oyes,
Suill listemng o thy passson-kissdling soogs,
Do mipseli happiest of thy vetaries.
Thiss while the morning ladk bis potes prolongs,
Lista the rapt bard, and bonding 1o the akies,
Bends wp the incenso of & grateful bean,
For much a gleam of beavenly ecstacics.
(¥h besutiful in feaiure, — ne thou sk
More beautiful in mind, — my thoughts of thee
Bhall Eve in Love's undying meemory |



TO GENEVIEVE.

Pre rob the hyacisth and mes,
I'll search the eowslip's fragrant eoll,
HNor spare the breath that daily biows
Her incenss from ihe asphodel.

And these shall breathe thy gentls s,
Buwel naimd of the mored stream
Whare, masing, firet [ canpht iha fame
That passion kindles in his dream.

Thy soal of misic hroke the spell
That bownd my lyre's neglicted sirings,
Attunnd its silemt pche’s shell,

At loog had beasiy's eyes, in vain,
Hhuutu'u"il'.l.lri.up wilh light divimo ;
Alag! it nover wolos again,
Till Enspiration beamed from thine
bl



T OEREVIEVE.

'I'I::-niul-_ridl.hqﬂ.m“ﬂ.-n
or Memnon's fyre their watch pralong,
When nanght but bright Auror's Bght,
'Bmﬂnhilimm-:q,



FADING FLOWERE.
AN ILLUNTREATION.

Wirrms a bower whore roses blushed
To s their charms cutshees,

AR oveming, when the world was hoshed,
A maidon sl alone.

“The moonlight, blending with the day,
Bhoss mildly on ber eyes,

And birds were daseing on the spray,
Hisowering their melodios.

But peaee has loft her masden heart,
And blighted hopes are hers,
OF all hor worshipperns

The mmiles that need to prest hor way,
Have cossod o light her foet,



TADIRG FTLOWERS:

And every Mower nppears (o say,
Wie peirt, o mon B meet.

F woman ! coali] thy bosom know,
Herw roseafilor Leve must die,
Thy beart would never langaish s,

In silent agony ;

For every Bower that fdes pway,
Would mind theo of thy doom,

That beanty's charm and beauty's sway,
Are chaplets for i toiib



BTANVKAR FOR MUSIC.

MNerw while the star of love is bright,
ow whiks the air in hushed in nigiht,
Cone whorn the roses breathe bn aloop,
E:umhunhhﬁdthnmp,
While Beauty folds ibom io hor beoast,
And bids them lie in gentle rest,

With wweet comienal.

Here would 1 sit, and watch those oyes,

Bloo as the mmmer morming sk,

Then, on this wildly throbbing breast;

Wikile overy pulse my bove confest,

Fuin would 1 see thise eyebils clos,

Locked in the fetters: of tho roes,
With swool cantent.



TOAN INFANT,
SLEEFING IN 4 GARDEN.

Heerr on, #weel babe ! the fowers that wake
Arcund (boe ane not all s fair
Like sundight ea the versal adr,

Bleep on ! no dreams of care nre thine,
Hnln.tiuu.llh-:q‘!nllh.lml_r.nntlﬂ;
For angel arns aroand thee twine,
To mmakn thy infent slambers blest.

Perchance her spirit bovers near,
Whese pamn thy infied hesuty besrs,

To guasrd thine eyelids from ibe tear
That every child of sorrow shares.

O ! eaay iy life liko her's endare,
Unsulbicd to its spotbess closo |
And bend to sarth ar calin and pare
A pver bowed tho summer rose.



WILT THOU GO PAR AWAY!

Wy thoa go far sway feom this dark wockd with me,
T an ke of our own, in & warms sunny e,

Where semmer lives on, in a soft gemial clime,

And breathes the rich fragmses of ornge and Lime 1

Wik thou go with me, love! where the baleyon howrs
Are noiseloss 2 angels, that move amang Bowers,
Whare care may oot come to disturd our regoss,

A thio enlm tie of pleastire unmillsodly Bows?

The mosic that cames on the citroogale’s wing
Bhell wake thes st morm, and now happisess bring,
And evening shall find thes, with innoscence puy,
Laving over in dreams all the jovs of the day.

The bark & unsnooned that shall boar us away,

And tho fresh blowing breess only chides owr delay ;
Then haste, ere the susimnsr of youth, has gone by,
Tumrﬂulﬂhmﬁmjumanr:



ANNE BOLEYN.

I wenr whale azing on thy modest face,
‘Thou pictured kistory of woman's love |

doy sproesds his hurmisg pimions on thy cheek,
Bhaming its whiteness ; xnd thine eyes are full
K eonscious beauty, &8 they usdulste,

Yot all thy bosuty, poor delubed Firll

Hoerved but to light thy roin — Is thers not,
Kind Heaven ! some socrel talsnan of hoars
Whereby to find & resting-place for love !
Unhappy maiden ! lef thy story tesch

The beantiful and piung, that whils theie path
Boltens with roses, — dangor may be thore
That love may walch the bubbles of the sunsam,
But never trast his imege on tho wave



HTANZAR.

Axn easst thoa not seecrd that heart
In unison with mins,

Whess languagy thou alome bast heard,
Thoa cely canst divios!

And wilt thou not roveke thy cold
And mirciless decres,

Nor yiold one solitary thoughi,

T plissel my wrongs to thee !

1 found thos yet & modest fower,
An infast of the spring,
Unheodid, in the rey ercwd
ﬂ'hﬂ:l'ﬁ‘!hﬂtm'n:;
And ligtle didst thou thnk, kow clear
Thy spirit round me shess,
To light the inward joy of hope
My tongue could never own,

I saw thoo in the gy ssleon
O fashiom's glittering emart,
|



BTANELSN.

Where Mammoo bays what Leve deplores,
Where Nature yickis to Art;

Az thea wast sn uslike the herd,
My kindling heart despased,

1 coaid not choose but yield that heart,
Though Love weee sacrificed.

The smilo-which hong upon thy hips,
In transport with theedr tone,

The masic of thy thoughts, that breathed
A magic heirs abome |

Thar look that spake a sl so pur,
B imnecent snd gay.

Have passd, ke other palden gloams
Odf Happaness, away.

My life has bevn & droam of light,
O Toveliness and love ;

While surpents caibed beneath my path,
And rosss bloomed abeore ¢

And yot o wicked whisper comes,
Likn muadmess, tormy brain,

And bids mo dream aa 1 havo dreamt,
And gever walio ajgain



BFMIRIT OF LOVE.

Hemmrr of Leve ! away, away,

On the rey wings of the hleshing day ;
I've a dream of blsss for you o bear

T bles-ayed bosuty with elewtrut bair.

You'll know my girl when yom see her smile,
Fer her eboquent moutl breathes joy the whils,
And ber dimpling cheek puts on & hee,

T guickes the palses that maddon you

Il leep be still on her modest oyes,

With their kashos that fall like the svening skies,
If you hear hee sigh, or her lips should spread,
T'o show the pearls in their coral bed;

Wihisper in musie, as soft and clear

As spirtts 10 slember are wont to b,
My dream of love, which you sball bald
Im the wurm embracs of your angel fold.



EFIRIT GF LOVE.

Ny dream again throagh the glowiag sky,
mtn:']uulml.rc'hm‘iﬁlhri;lhmllwﬂ
From the bosom of ome s0 imnocent.



THE BAY A.

Ture Indian hird, that steals away
Tha breach anguarded beauty wears,
When round lser sparkling fountasns play,
Amd balbuls chant thear canes ;
:ﬂ-uH.m_:lErn‘.hm! hex addmrea
What others anly dare in dreams ;
Oih would that | wern such as b,
D light wings fall of liberty
“T'o akany the ingantain sireams,

I'd choase some kind asd gentle madd,
To love ss youthdul poita love —

‘Warm as & suabeam withoat shade,
And gaileless as & dove : 3
To be bier angel-gneard abowe,

And guide her stops where'er she wepst §
To sing 1o her when slomber fell,
In notes to trouble Phileesel,

Eo melancholy blent,

“l



THE BAYA.

And when sho disd — 1'd watch hor grave,
.ﬁlﬂlﬂdﬂhﬁuh-tnm
The willew over her should wave,
Ared moftost shedows throw,
Just smch a grave | chasce to know,
Whern oft 1 bhond in tearles grief ;
But though the earficst flowers are there,
T radost hamd would nover dare
T rob thom of a beaf

Dear bind of love® thy lifo is faught
With plessant care and blissful pain ;
Terchants somoe spollos sonl, that sought

T rosm the carth again ;
Bome heart that ownstd 8 metal cbain
Bo strong it conld not break above j—
Axdd back is sent in pity bere,
To live an hour without a tear,
1o inmocenco amd Jove !



D E,

WHRITTEN MO THE TENTH ANNUAL FATE OF TR AMERICAN
ISSTITUTE

L

When the basner of frevdom first waved 1o the breess,
And the stars snd the stripes were to Likeriy given,
When the thander of war died away on the seas,
And ihe clive.bough bleosmed wheee the dologe had drives,
Caoliembax awoke,
Disesmbiralled from her yoke,
Her brows bomnd wifh leaves from her own mourdain oak,
And called om ber children to wake onco again,
‘Their sltzrs io rear aed their rights to maintsin,
I
From the dark rolling wave, st the joyoas command,
First, Comeseres cmorged with her whits wings extesded

E}nmﬁqﬂﬁunﬂh‘-dmmw
Imtertwined with the bannor that Froedem defended,



Hi) G0 E.

Whils car eaglo, that elang
To the crags with her yoang,
Bereamod aloud, snd peido her red thanderbolt fung,
As the flag of BL George and cur banner of mars,
Wose a baldric of pesco for the temples of Mars.

1L
Arrayed in the gurb of hor own naiive skiss,
Next, Beienee came down, with a minbow around ber ;
VWhile the prade of o moiber beumed forth from her oyes,
A el paend om 8 mos whe had songht and had foand beér.
*Twus Fulion, whose éye
Baw his mother o bigh,
And deew down the glory that never shall die
Faor s long as bt sus ih his splondour (s seen,
His nama shall ondero, asd his lourels be green,

Iv.
From their trance of delight, as the vision passed by,
Thie Arts sprasg to life with a thall of devotion ;
They ennght every hue as it broke from the sky,
And wenl wp again through the mist of the ccean
While ihe Iris that spanmad
Bea and air, sky and land,
United the North and the Soath in o band —
And pe'er msy & son of Columbs be found
To sever the tie which bor Genins has boand !



o DE. bl |

¥

Wiik u shead by her side, and her hand oo the pleagh —
With the fiurmows befor, and with plenty attending,
Next Coros appeared, — an she smiles on us pew, —
Heer frudts and her wine cups to Laksur extending ;
¥While the Arts gather round,
And fair Bebenes was crowned,
And iho Harvest-loene song rent the air with its sound -
 Thus ever may Selence and Art, hand in hand,
Bear the eoblems of Pesse and of Hopo io the lund.”

VL
We have met io rejoice — let us link heart with heart,
I the festival hour which our Gemins has given ;
And hore ot us vow, ere wa riso i depart,
iy the spirits that bend from their circles in heaven,
That trws to oar trust,
Ag our fathers weee finst,
When they poured ot their Lie-blocod like rain on the disst,
We will rully sround the oll Liberty troe,
While its limba vicld & stail for the flag of the froe,



THE DELUGE.

T fomuialen of iee grean dewp wos beakes up”

Twexe was a change in nature ; winber came
¥With an uswonted coldness — spring returned ;
But not with her returned the voice of birds,

Nor tho bland air, nor the gresn, dregping herl—
The rosn nor vanlet, nor ik genis] glow

That crimsons o'er the bounding veins of youth =
Hast ruther strange vicisatodes appearsd

Of bt and cold uwmusuad — till the plagus
Bpoitad the ghastly cheek of frighted man.

Men thought, but dared pot spoak, —

At length there came
Through Leo, blaxing, the high-evered sum,
Dirying th cisberne where the min distilled,
Till thr jeescr tearhess horbage drooped asd dnd.
Then came the fear of death — distracting thonghis —
Birange proghiocins of vedons in the air,
And swetbernd ebiricks, a8 though of drowning mon —



THE DELUGE- b1 ]

Whon, 1o & comet, rleaming from the morth,
Lightod the glazisg stare of maniao eyes.

Day dawmed, and night succooded — it was there
Likir i the flaming swond, oer Eden orst
Extewled,; lest the fmpure should ventore beaven
Day daweesd, and might snecreded — stall it came,
Feereer und redder, 2l it fiery hair

Woiled half the face of heaven ; sod not checared,
Theugh the pale moon gave her rmbectans wealth,
And the stars showered their prodigal gifte of Hght,
To cabm men's apprehessions. Sl it came,
Till even ik aky of morming doffisd ifs toimis,
And sickened at the harbinger of wo:

Brill on it came — on, ta its periholion,

O, hope ! where eow bas fled thy spreading senile t
Whare are the iron nerves, and miailed bearis,
Tha eye that nver quailed, the blanchiess choek §
Man then eocounteesd man, aml mutiering, passed,
Girls, with disordered Jocks, run to and fro,
Wringing their bloodless hands — while mothess Jeft
Their fumished babos, and chebdeen lof their purents,
Wha rent their gasments, and, blaspheming boud,
Tors the dry hair from off their fovered brows
Boamg groped about for graves, and drowned themsedves 1
Btrange fear ! hat harries man to drug with doatl
T]:.u-h:nurﬁlt miust wake imsoortally @



= THE DELUGE.

It came — (he walers rose — and @3l 3 eams,
And stil] thes waters pose; till oer the mles
Oine angry waste appeared ; the moustain lops
Were coverid with live erextures, faint with fears.
Al mow with lowder, more continued sousd,
Than the storm-thunder, the huge crust of sarth
Crickod asd hiaved wpwand ; — freen her sulphosoas caves
The sublermnean waters, bellowing forth,

Rose like another world, and whelmed the old,
God's counter=fat spaks — oo awiful sheick,
From all the millions of Earth's smiul moald
Wenl up o Hoaven, and with it wesl the s
Al pwory living thing.  Farth trembled thes :
Crut nasheed her contral fives, which, suddealy
Cuemchid by the world of wabers, sent on bigh
['ndsthomable clogds, — primeval rocks:

Were split sswndor — and the marbled bods
Drunk in the mingled lava ; bossts and birds,
Forewts, and towere, and palaces topether
Hushed 1o promiscuous muin ; the great deep
Threw ap his giants on the fisty pecks,

Aund mixed ibeir skeletons with all the tribes
That erawled spon lie mads § Uss bey North
Oped his fanged jases to grasp the tropic beast,
JAnd prisoned it forever

Whese was now



THE DELUGE: =55

Thy beanty, Nutur 1 whore thy hills and vales,

Thy sunny uplands, sprinkled o'er with focks 1

Whare the soft rippling brooks, the meadow-flowers,

The voice, the smile of woman, the leud langh
andnr-thhml—:umgml

Buried in water — hopeloasly destropod 1

For v'erthem hung the stifling canopy,

Where Death sat throoed, cramamod with the rotting dead,
Yot longing for more food — while st his sde,

Sin langtished that her rotarios were no more |



LOVE USCHANGEABLE.

Vs | @il [ love thee ; — Time, who sota
His sigmet an my baeor,
And dims sy sunken eye, fonpeta
Thio hesrt he could not how; —
Wherst Jove, that cannol perish, grows
For ono, las! that Etthe knows
How bove may snitines last §
Like sunshine westing in (o ekies,
When clonds ané ovefcast,

The dew.drop hanging oer the ross,
Within its robe of Hght,

Can neeer touch o leaf that blows,
Though eming to the sight |

And yot it gtill will linger these,

Like hopeless love without despain, —
A mnowadrop i the san i

A moiment fimely exqiste,
Ales ! bt oaly oo



LOTE UNCHANGEANL K.

[ wonld mot bave thy married heart
Think memently of mo, —
HNoe would [ tear the conds apart,
That bind mo so 1o thes ;
No! whilo my thoughts scem pure and mild,
Liles dew mpom the roses wild,
I would et hare thee knoer,
The stroam it s (o thee so still,
Has such o Gda befow !

Enowugh! ihat o delicicns dreams,
1 ez thee and forget —
Enoughy, that when the marning beams,
T deel my eyelids wot |
Yet, conld I bope, when Time shall fafl
‘T daricnoss, for creation’s pall,
To metet U, —and i [ov, —
I wonbd pot ghrink from aught below,
Nor ask for moee above,



MORAL BEAUTY.

"T'ts ot akone in the e of mom,

In the cowslip-bell or the blossom tham,
In mecon’s hagh howr, o twilight's hush,
In the shadewy stream, of the roses” blush,
Ur im nmght that Bountifia] Nabure gives,
That the delieste Spirit of Bty lives

Oh nod it lves, and breaihos, and lies,

In a homs more pare than U marning slcies ;
Im tkse Ennoeont hosrt it kees 1o dwoll,
When it eomes with o sigh or a tear to tell
Hweet viaions that flow (rom a foust of love,
To mingle with all that is pure above,

It dwolls with ke oo whose pitying eye

Lecks out om o world i charity ;

Whoes gpesenoas banid dokights o hesl

Tlee wounds that suffering mourners focl,
Without a wish or a hepe or thought

That light sheald shine on the doeds it wreaghi.



MORAL BEAUTY.

It dwells im the heart Ut nanght inegarcs,
Bt manly feclings, and high desires ;

Where nothing can eomo ke a sellish dream,
When visinns of glery arousd it gleam,
Prowd visions that show to ibe gifted mind,
The bowndless sphore of the heman kind.

Bweot Spirit of Beauty | my dreama are thine,
Beut I lose thos et whes the day-beams shing |
Ty image i still to my constant raze,

Mt midnight heur or noontsde blase ;

And none but one with & heart unsold,

Can know the blis which thy lovers hald.



TO GENEVIEVE.

Witzsz"rr the lightssme dance, and mad'ning glare

O Fashios's gay sseemblagn, shall aliure

Thy gestio wishes, that are always pure,

Al lend theo to celipss the brightost ther ;
Humidst the siren mmiles that fletlesees wisr,

Hemesbor thon, — 1 know thou'h not forget, —

The besson which | taught thes when we met,
‘Whene the still moonbight as & carpet lay,

For airy formes to move on — when the dows
Hung tremuloosly bright, like that armay

U planetary glories, that difflass
Rayw from their countless pources ever bright,
Giesnming the chon cormnal of night ;

For | would have thes feel, that Nature's charma
Can Tull thy restloss thoughts, that thou canst drw
Proen har oxhausthes fountain, evermons,

Higls theughin 1o shickd thee from the wild alums



ToO GENEYVIETE.

Asd mad distractions of n world like this ;
That, shoald thy beart sepine to presont blim,
The thought wee vain— for pleasuro, like 8 shade,
Will iy baforn thon, and elude thy held ;
‘That, Nature's ebarms alono are manifold,
Iz all the simple guilolesmess displayed
Of vestal immocrnes — that sho can mould
Thy passions so, that thoy shall be thy sid
Thus ghall wfﬂlﬂilhﬁﬂﬂmﬁﬂ
Thy eoul high towering in its Sight sublime ;
A should thy joye an carth grow dark and cold,
Thy beart may fisd & rest above the cares of time !



BTANZABFOR MUSIC.

Tre dews that tremble on the flowers,
When meonlight drops its silvery veib,
Are onky teare of trstful hours,
That weep ta beave the mightingale.
Then, while the light-winged hours are wergang.
Shall beauty close hor oyes,
Can anly dream of ocstacks |

Ol Mary, yield 1o mosic's power,
Ard listen o thy kver's prayer,

T fragranes of the womlbing bower
In waitig to receive us thers ;

And shall we Yve, while lifo is fleeting,
Without one heur of love,

When swelling hearts with mplune mosing,
May wing thesir vows of treih above

But if thy fuith, s warmly phgited,
Be changed for ang less truly thine,



ETANELS

IT Love must s his chaples hlighted,
And Hope desert bor favoured shrins :

Let not the sigh of sorrow wake thee,
Thy lover's grief to tell,

Whose breaking beart could no'er formke thes —
Whose tongue could never sy, farewell!



LINES,
Wirithem aff Polot Jadich Laght Tause,

Tux skies have redlod their cloads away,
‘T'a drmk the summor's cocler broen,

Evening weighs dewn the ey of day,

Chiding the dling twilight my,
Among the silent trees ;—

And look sbove ! how darkly blus
The wreb of night, with one lose cload,

Partisg for stars to plimeor through |
The waves sro calm,— the wind is still, —

While the full moon, in ghory proud,
Rides like Aurom o'er the hill !

Alas! that sught of prief should lowee,
T eloud the bliss of siich an hogr.

Where you pale spire is dinly seen,
Bobed im a misty veil of light,



LINES:

Gilaneing its beacon-rayw between

The biendod hses of day and night ;
I mrked a pea-bird Josve ber bed,

To light hor patbway through ibe skies ;
Lurid by the dasding form sho fled,

And Battering rousd, m wild surprise,
Drashed madly st the vision fair,

CHy, what & plowing image this,

4 man's meonstancy bolow,
Ty rostloss b to hood the bliss

He might with eslm contentment keow :
But like the sen-bind ehurmed away
By Hopo's destructive metoor ray,

He soars sbove the haleyon wave
OFf sweet rontent — and hails afar,

Boma brightor form his passions crave ;
Bat finds, slas ! the glittoring siar

That lured him o & fairer day,
The death-light of a fevercd brain ;

And fexls, too late, that Hope decay,
Which blighted, never blocens sgain !



GULNARE.

Iharwirrer of Banty — Gulnare !
Qe of the deltals graces,
Whise smibe is o mvinstrel 1o charms oway carn,
And lighten whorover it traces,
Health to thy chook, wheee the manibe of momm
Flushes with rosiest teinds o adom.

Long may the zone that estwines
Purity, mililness, affeetion,
Shed the smme lisstne as constantly shices
Ta hallow n womas's perfostion |
And long may the smile that llumines thy brow,
Lidwe on &s it Vives in its lovelipess now !

The lily may dio on thy chek,
With freshniss no benges sdoning ;

The mee that envelopes ite whitenoss may seek
T'o take back her manilo of morming ;



GPLNARE.

l'uiﬁllﬁtllm‘-mﬁm_hum&mlﬁuqrq

Thy durk bair may blanch whers it bonds
Uhver oyes of coruloan hiss,

Thumhnﬂhthenﬂnulhﬂﬂmmlmﬂp,
To mellow her pathway of blue ;

fuﬁnrmlhmliu.ldmlrm

L ther besoem s trmo h-tu--iu:nmaqpnn



BONG,

WRITTES FOR A% ANNTVAL CELEEEATION OF THE MASSACITE-
SETTH CHANITARLE MECHANIC ASSOCIATION

(¥, welcome the meepent, when life’s troubled dreams
Grive way to the rapture of sl ;

When tree-boaris sro met where Benevolence beams,
And pething buf Love can comiral :

Wheen the joys that wo feel, with the cares that bave fown,
Bo mingle their sunshing s shade,

That Faney can bask in a blaze of bor owm,
And worship whet Genins bath msdo.

We have mel anco again, and Jmg may we sharo
Thiv umitn of Friendship and Love,
While our bisarts burn s one, throogh the midnight of care,
Hee, then, ket us throw off the mastle of we,
Ard drink in the prosent and past §
Lt & busmper go round, and our glesses o'erflow,
Till happinees crown s i Jast.



wEG.

Hhoald snguish snd sorrow o'ershadow our way,
And Hope's phantom heanty bagailo ;
‘While Charity lends ws her generows ray,
Wo will Hve im the light of her smile.
Thus, whils darkness eovelopes our cald wintry skos,
Ard clouds hang their temposts betwoen,
“Te0 Aurors commands hor own Iris 10 rso,
Ared bialbow the desolate scone.



I'VE LIBTENED AT EYE.

I*ve listened st ove, by & tmequil ke,

“T'o thie ewentsst song that love could wake,

When tho mom shose down through the blue serene,
To silver the beaves of the woodland green.

I've listened st mormn, when the west wind came,

Tha cool the roees’s blush of ghame,

When the nightingale's voiee throagh the tangled tress,
Giladdesed the bosom with ecetscins,

But sh ! when | keard iby eloquent lay,

It deove svery charm of their music away ;
And 1 thought some spirt had left the spheres,
To snotles our poevows, nid dry our tears

Thy lay was like the Holian lyre's

Wiem an angel broathes o'er its silken wires ;
Far memory slept with the raing strain,

In o drexm of hisss Gl it coased again,



FPLORA.

Wiy Flors, in her osrlsest daye,
Tuught bor poung buds to blosssay roand ;
Bho bade thom freshen, s the mys
N marning glittering o'er the ground.

Bhe chose th loveliest that grew,
Aod placed themn at Agolls's shrine,

For they wore fresh and budding now,
And worthy of the power divine,

Apallo pleased with sweh a boon,
Attunod his fyre to passion's strain,

And taught young sche, at the tume,
T wing her airy flight again.

Bit"i"mlnw-hul.mlﬂm
And, jealoss of her Flor's power,
Transformed her o'or another sun,
To beauty's passon-stricken Sower.
25+



b FLOMA&.

When moming came, Apodlc’s rays
Flew quickly whore they loved te rest,

But soaon he feand their eheering blare
Was beaming on a lily's breast,

Amd where her smibe once pliyed aloms,
And tsught the pod of light 1o smile,

A dewodrop glistesed, whibe hin sy
By hor usheodod was tho while.

nd pow b Fmmer e, o'er mom
Breaks brautoous in the glowing sky,

The brilliang queen loolks down npon
Her lily bending tearfully.

Tkut ever Sies as light appears,
Ashamed to et the god of day,

Wha alwars looks her imla toan,
Until sbe woepm herself away &



AN INSBCHRIPTION.

Wirse'er tummboons thought is still
And Peace resumas her wonted reipm,
And Medsiation bulls the mmind

To quictnde agsin ;

Whene'er thy wearied tbenght shall goar,
Far, far ahove this werld of wa,
While mild imagimtion wreibs
For thes her seraph bow —

When each harmaniows page recalls
B friend who lefl a record there,

Bome hesrt that ofion winged to thes
An ocho of its prayer—

Moy this, if ebance shoald lead thine cye
Is bomgr forgedten lines towoe,  ©
Awake o momestary thought
OF friendship and of s



ART THOU HAFPY, LOVELY LADY)

Ant thou bapyy, lovaly bady,
I ik eplendonr round thee thrown,
Can the jowels that army thee,
Hring the posece which mast have flown 1
By the vows which thou hast spoken,
By the faith which thea hast broken,
1 ask of thee no token,
That thy heart ia s and lane.

‘There was one that loved thee, Mary !
There was one that fondly kept
A bopo which coald net vary,
‘Till in agony i alepl.
He loved theo, dearly boved thes,
And thought his passion moved thes,
But disappointment proved thee,
‘Whai Jove bas ofien wopl



TO ELLEN.

Warx thine eye in beight with joy,
Wisen thy ehewk's pure mantle bolls

How ghad the heart within thee,
Whilo the tide of plesssrn swells,

I would mot have theo turn asids
T thisk of pain and sorrow,
And in thy happy moments think
O agony to-moreow, 2

Life's sumy path is full of fowers,
But thorns are scattered thoes,

“Then eamtsously parso thy way,
And whils seciine, bewaro,

The gark that Wisdom dresses in,
Lok darkly to the younp,

But tima will show how brightly glow
The juwels round hor heng.



am

T0 ELLEN-

Drrink aby 6l from Pleasure’s fountiis,
In inmecence and hliss,

That other days may yoeld thoe
All thi happisess of this,

And long in this tummitoous werkd,
Muy tearloss smiles aitend thes,

And angels guard thy gontle heart,
Asd Providenee befriond thee.



WEIT‘TEH IN THE PROSPECT OF DEATH.

‘T'mezr's ome | love, ns chilihood loves
The Hower that blossoms to the eye;

Hat | have that within that moves,
And g'er has moved liko destiny.

Pew days will pass, and | shall e,
Perlags without & stose b i,
That 1 have lived, that all must die,

Ansl bed thas lewely werll farewell.

l'mhl.mu-lhmf:lH 8 164,
Fron terror of their cun ssd Jot ;
But that which moulders on the bier,

Is Fechioss that it is forgot.

The wye whoss leok was friendship's voice,
The hand whose pressure mads e theill,

Theo smile which mado my heart rejoice,
Bhall live whon that sd heart bs still

The kg, rmnk grass shall deck my grive,



il FPROETECT GF DEATIL.

As o'er the thoughtless and ke brave,
Earth echoes back hor faneral sousd.

The ean will spread his yellow baxms,
Regardloss of my dying day,

da tbough an imsect of the streams
Hau perished in his seorching may.

And mem shall 611 the plaee 1 il
And think of death as 1 now think,

And tread with careloss footsteps, still
Hogardiess of destruction’s hrink,

From dust to dust, 6il] ruln sinks

This emighey globe, shall man go on,
Bl addimgr to crogtion’s Hnks,

The sums eoensption which begun

‘The soul may aleep in emdloss night,
Drnh.u:'uﬁaumh:;tn]iru;

Another sun i vickd @8 light,
Ancitler world with ecrrew riln,

An everlasting death is otirs,
From youth o age, ano dull decay ;
N aladow l:lm.u[l.mq'lgﬁnm
‘The sepulches of yostorday |



CORREBPFONDENCES,

Nor pres basss
IF B wers man ek taagh) dhombd | Gk mars
Palles @y paial spiriis i decap.—V passwonTy,

Tux Bird of Paradise, with wings
O cherub beauty, mever sings
In sorrow nor in mirth,
Till doath eoanes o'er ham liks & elosd : —
And then, as if he sparned the prood
Destroyor, mowrls and sings alosd,
And lifebess, in bis godden shrosd,
Falls mightily to earth.
Like him, “twern woll, if life could pass
Unhean] amidst the pemsoless mans,
That feel no joy but hate ; —
A living pestilence, that flngw
s poson broath o'er paror things
To blight mnd desolatn,

Tha treo upos the ceean s,
Girown up before the blust,
"



COREESTONDENCES.

Witheut one leaf to face the tide,
Clings firmly to the last ;
And though the sorm cannot uptoar,
Bud strige the trunk of hranches thers,
And makes it yield to tima;—
Its southern branches grecner grow,
And woo the sunbeaens as they flow
From ont u milder clime ; —

Oth, wiwim s Mature ever miss
T'o happinoss or wa'
Hor insages may slways suit
Whatever fate we know.
I read in happy things bt move,
Our heearts wern caly mads to love )
Al midst the torrent's bty
The rock that lifts its reckloss power,
Froclaims tha! Faith in trial’s hour,
Which still ey bear tho worst.



DREEABMNS.

Chit, many wnd besutifu] dreams ann ming, —
Thanks to the gentle spirit that brings

Iz dewy sloop, such light 1o shine,
As oaly siines from her angel wings: —

Visions of love! too pure for earth,
Wﬂhrﬂitulhlmﬂmlhql.irl uky,

And music that te]ls of its seraph barth,
Filling ray bescen with ccstacy,

Bometimes, 1w led by bor gentle hasd, -
T'hmn;hgmlﬂmlddﬂi:hunhn
Whare silvery streambets thread the land,
Ansd ripe fruit swings in the fmgrant gales: —

There, beautiful forms wre ever s,

Bo happy, —there's nothing B joyoiis b ;
Boanding nway over lswna of groen,

Like laesbe in the fssh of the vurnal vear,



FREAMS.

At times | berd ofer 8 river's brink,

W here the waters move like o mass of hght,
Ard | peeop i up b my hamd o drink,

¥ihen it gives to my vison intenser sight 1 —

Them millions of anknown Bowers upsgring,
Lenuding the akr with thoir spicy breath,

Faeh flowor the type of some Evieg thing,
That glows with beauwly, asd knows no death.

Bometimes ["m lod by her angel-hand,

Through an sura that chills fike the doath of love,
Amd [ elimb the ¢louds in tho skies above,

And look Below on the sea and land 3

‘Thee chonds | climb are liko hills of snow,—
Hugo moustain-piles oer which 1 roam, =
And | gaze on a silver mea bilow,
Wharo the weaves leap up in their lostrons foam &

And then the skies, hke a dome of joo,
Crackle and fall in & crysial shower,

And 1 seom to wake midst o vine-clad bower,
Witk my sngelguido in a parsdise.



DDE,

0N THE DEALTH OF STR WALTEE S00TT-

L

O smorming-bright Apolia 1* when thy car

B thee sway from whirs the hiissess woepung,
Poured her chaste tears o'cr Latmns, while h.rm

Endymion veiled in glory ko & star, —

And left the marbled Athens to awake,

As from the sléep of death, in grief to foal
Theo ehill that even Phidiss eould not wake,

The wounds that beeathing Gemitss could not heal
Uh +moring-hright Apolle ! when thy bow

Bmoto with its shaft the Fython that upsprang
From Superstition’s stagnant. pool below,

Where Ignorance luy brooding with her young ;
Wisere foll thy brighier beams ; whoss hesven-strung lyme
Hekindled to their touch with spint-barming fire 1

IL
Thea, Albsm! &'er thy mowy hills,
Haceivd'st the floed that ralled along,
Y



T DDE.

(ke ooean, froen & thousand mills
O tribudnry song !
Thy twell of English undefiled,
lmmecrtal Chaseer ! wwelled the stroam,
‘Where rolling om, the poet’s dream
Upon its currest smiled ;
Refecting back & nmmlmﬂ;imlut&rpht.

ML

Then Spessor caght the inspiring lay,
Aul roaened with wild menanes awhilo ;
He held ther prien 0 & ray,
Al msade the dey-beam smile
Wake, Albion ! for a brighter day
s breaking o'or thine isbe §
Molpoteene bas seized the Tyre,
And pathered from all bards her own,
Fonl, Marsion, Jonsos, Fleicher, lit the iire,
Arcund the vestal throna.
Bt there was oot whe stood alons,
Buprome in power, whose magse waesd
Bwopt time wway, nod gazed beyond ¢
Tkefore whose feet the passsins keelt
Obedsent, as his humour deall.
Immorial Bhakepeare ! it was thine
In ono resistloss bolt to throw



The lightnsngs of the human mind,
Thst fash for weal or wo j—
To mase Abe dead oo Lethe's wiard,
Archange] of the human kind §
Among the poldon stars o roam,

The mprit fads its home,
High-priest of nature ! it was thine,
T barst the fetiers that confins

Ambition's waving wings |
Rent by the lightning of thy power,
They feetted on tho earth an hour,
Then mounted higher and still higher,
The Theban Eagle and his lyre,

With thusder in its Snngs.

Iv.

Oh Albion ! 4 wern vain i try,
A recard of thy great to give ;—
Throned on their immaortality,
In glary let ihem live !
Flor Milton, it may well saifice,
Tho live in his cwn Parsdise,
Bt Beotin ! why dost thiy
Rise thromgh the moumain mést, in form
The muinbow of & sutmsnor storm,



With smiles upsa thy brow !
And who is be thos load'st along,
In rasset brown, of carebess air 1
"Tis Caledonia’s child of song —
Barns, with his lyre i there |
Where cromnis of highland maids appear,
“"i.ﬂiﬂh}'mul.—.ilul.ldhm

Y.

But there i oo, sround wisose brow
A dardding glory sireams aisr—
‘Throned as imumcrtal spimits ars,
A soraph even now
His bead encircled with & erown,
Brighter than morial cvor wore,
The bard that firel outsinpl renown,
And ever kepl before |
Bew, seo, ho strikes the galden e, —
There's magic in his look of firs —
Forgotten ages rise ab his command,
Aroand him erewd a long-lonotien barsd :
Beriko yot guin o strings |
Lot elad in steel the fends] kings,
Each pibroch note to battde brings,
And = Marmion * is the ery !
Fur flash the mingled baitle beunds,
Hod fadehioss streaming im their hands,



Midst serenuna of death and losd commands,
Awad ghoute of victory £

YL

But sow the lyre, whose strings cosld tol]
The tales that sorrow loved so well,
Ls dead — with it has died the border theme ;
While Eeotland mourns on avery hill,
Ia eveey glon, by every nll —
Blore voral than Sicilian streames,
When IMerian music dicd with Bion's heavenly drosmes.

VIL

Harp of the north, farewel] !

Enchastress of the magic sbell,

Whose notes rang wildly from Hellvelyn's hoight,

And wolko the echoes of Benlomond sbecping,

With every muse of Seotbund round thee, weeping,
A Tong, 8 haet, oo sight

VIIIL.

Well, Seolia, may'st thou walil!
Brrike yet & lowder string,
For fustral music rises o'er the gale,
Proen Albéon, om the wing, —
And Enin's Iyre is hushed
To all bt sorrowing.



&M . o

The rose und thistle blend their dewy tears,

With the green shamrock's, whils fram far away,

H-l'illﬂnil'lgtli-n"n hum.di-'m
Colussbia's fuseral lay.

1X.

Harp of the north, farewell | — no meore shall rise

Tho music of thy rick, hurmoniots numbers ;

The soul thst gave thee life, has sought its skiss,

The bard wheo took thee froos the willow, slumbers,

Heneeforth, in gricl het Bttric's sheplend wear then,

Back to the willows bt the minstrel bear thes,
And mix his parting fxrowoll with otr teass,



THE POET.

A roxr’s hosrt is always young,

Aud fows with bove's unceasing streams ;
O, many sro tho layn ansung,

Yot treasurod with his droams !

Tho apirits of & thoassl Bowers,—

T brvod, —the bost, — bis beast cnalsrin:
The memory of hiessoed hous,

Aal impuleea diving.

Like water in & eryetal urn,
Beabed up forever, as n gem,

That feols the smbeams while they burn,
Bat mever yickls to them ; —

His boart may fire — his fevered brain
May kindle with concentrate power,
To galdl hiw darkest howr, 5



THNE FOET-

The world miy ehide —the heartles s, —
And ecldly pass the Pest T,

VWho only sheds a sorrowing tear
O'er man's hamanity,

From beoken bearts and il grief,
From all enuitershle soom,

Ho draws the balm of swest, Folief,
For suffirers yot anborm.

Hiz lyre is strusg with shatiered strings, —
ke brari-sirings of ke silent dead, —
Where mensery hovers with her wings,

And vot hin bisirt is always young,

And fows with Jove's umorasing streams
Oh, many sre ibe lays insung,

And ireasured with his dreams !



MOZART'S REQUILE M.

e tomgue of the vigilast clock tolled wee,
In & deep and hollow tons,

The shreudod moon leoked oul upon

A eol, dark region, o choerloss and dan,
By the lurid light that shone,

Mozurt mow ross fron & resiloss bed,
And his heart was sick with cam,
Thongh bang had o woolngly sought b wed
Sweet shoep — "twas in vain, for the coy maid fed,
Though ko fallowed hor everywhare,

Hie knelt o iho Cod of his woship then,
Ased bireatbed & forvent prayer;

"T'was balm bo his soul, and be rose agmin

Wiih a strengthesad spirit, bt startod when
He marked & siranger there,

He was tall, — the stmmger who gaaed on him,
Wiraggead high in o sable slroud § —
e



i MOZART'S REQUIEM,

His chieek was pule, and lis sy was dim,
Anad the mélodst trembled in every lish,
The while his hexrt beat Joad

w Mogart | thene is ooe whose errand | boar,

That enpnet be ksswn o ihes;
He grieves for a friend, ard woukl have thee prepans
A requsem blending a mowmnful air,

With the rchest hasmony,'

1"l farnish the requsem,” Mozt oried,
i When this moon has waned sway ™
Ihar Bed ke the shade on o mountain sde,

When ihe sus withdrws bis .

Mozart grew pabe as the vision fed,
Aund his bourt beal fast with fear;
He knew "twae o messenger sent from the dead,
T warm him that soon he must make his bed,
Tn thi darksonss sepalchre.

Ho know that the days of his [ife were tobd,

And his spirit was fint within ;
The blood through kis bosom lapsed slowly and eald,
While the lamp of lifi conld barely hold

The Bans that was fickoring.



MOZART S EEQUEIEM,

Yt be went to his task with a cheerful zeal,
YWhile bin days and nights were ooes
He spake pol, — he moved not, — bt caly te knosl,
With the holy prayer: — U God? [ foal
*Tis best thy will be done 1™

He guzed oe his loved one whn eherished him well,
And weepingly hung o'or him : —
“This music will ehiing with my funeml] knoll,
And my sprit shall foat with the passing bell,
DOn the nobes of my Hoquiom 1

The cold moon waned — on that ehoerloss day
Thest MFalger appearid omee mor:—
Muocart had finssbeed the requicm lay,
Bt ere the last potes had disd sway,
His sparit had gone before!



ODE,

BENG AT TNE CELEERATION OF LATING THE CORNER STONE
OF FUNERR JOLL MONTMENT, CRARLESTOWN, MAES

Ler Proedem's basmer swell with patriot pride,
While glory's iron herakls proclaim alang the shore,
The Day when Albion crimsoned Charles’s tide,
And Bunker shook beneath the batile’s noar!
How majostic the sgarit that mode apon her thander,
Whase bolts indignast brokes oppeession’s chain asusder !
‘When first o yeoman bund,
The bulwark of the land,
Like monarch caks withsiood
The dark contending food,
And boisght with blood a freeman’s rights, car herilage to b
Huzm | hozea! oz bure ! hiazea !
{dur Genins gave the mandate, declaxing weo were freo,
Hozes ! homa! buzs ! heexs ! buzza |
And Indopenidesce sealad the high decree.



OBE. EES

Arise | arise ! ye patriot spirics e {
And hail the glorious maorm, when your star of frecdom rose
When Bunker harled ber lightnisg, ke 1ho skies,
And poured o flamsing toerent on her foes ;
When cur sires, our gallnt sires, their doarest hirthsight
ahiridind,
ﬂ.ﬂmwmhﬁunﬂﬂﬂmﬂlﬁqﬁlﬂﬂ;
Whose monument shall stand
In Algine glory, grasd ;
Where our moantain Bird shall soar,
Whan sround the tempests roar,
Their lifted pile’s gigantic strongth, exultingly o soe.
Huozza ! huzea ! &e. &e &,

Bilstuibd bowiile begions darken rounsd the land,
Your rock-sneompasesd shors presuming to invade |
Thy towering temple, Liberty! would stand,
To blast thy fell oppressors with i shade ©
In grandenr unrivalled, tho pillared doenn asconding,
Bhall strengthen on from age to age, cur fthers’ fume extend.
ng ;
Eexempt from ruin's sway,
Ty stately fromt sublime,
Shall stand the proof of time,
And midst its biating starms, seoure, urehaken evor bat
Husss ! Huees ! e, &e. &e.
s



kMG ODE-

Ansc! Arise] yo pairiol-spiris, rise !
The Jubiles of glory demands a pation’s song ;
Trivmphant musc, wake, with gl surpriss,
Till achio every Faplurous strain prolong © —
Lat the clarion of Fame, from shoee ta shore, be soundnd,
Assd Jo Preans ring, through Heaven's high arch, usboanded !
Lt the trumpet proadly swell ;
Wake, wake the inspiring shell !
Whilie thi rosy cup goes roussd,
Witk ruby mectar crowned,
And we drink 1o them who nunsed with blood our drosgang
frivodom troe! ;
M ! huma | Se &e &e



OnE,

WEITTEX FOR THE FoUnTii or iy, 158

A% e respeent af U Typagraphiol Assscialion of Daltisers,

Lzt the volee of the Nation po forth !
Lat tho sear of your cannon peoolakm
From the Fast and the West, froen tho Scuth and the North,
The pride of Calumbia’s nama i
The ehain of Opprossian was yeurs,
And Tyranny marikod you her slavis —
Hot 07 while an oak i the forest ondmne,
Or a pane on b mountain-top waves,
The histh-day of Freodom shall ring round the land,
And millions of hearta shall for Liberty siand.

Lat the trumpet awake with its broaik,
Whore the star-spangled banner unfuried —

*Tis the voiee that onee summone] your faikors o death,
When the hghinings of vengennes were hurked



Ho OBE.

O mir'er lot the war-cry, that bursi
From the brave, when they roshed to the Sght,
Ie nway n the shore, wheny the thunderboli fisi
Broke the closd of our Liberty's light —
When the Threne of Oppression was rent by the blast,
As the harriease-aprosr of vielory jast.

Renwember that ages unbarn,
Wil book threngh ke visty of time —
And the spirit that weleomes this glorious mam,
Hhall never be tumished with erisno !
Whiks Commperes has wings for the sea,
While Wealih opess channels for trades ;
Whils ik boari of our country besis nobly and free,
Kot ustar of itz glory shall fade: —
Then swear to be just, while n troe heart romains
To guze oniba giast that hroke freen his chaine |

Yo nre free | — bl your gratitude risg —
Yo are grewtl —be yo tron W your tnest ; —

Your preatnees desconded abame from the skios,
Wheneo, the strength of yous Liberty nsnst i

Then swear by your patriol sires,
By the biloced that wus spilt for this day,

That ne'er while your bearts bomn with Liberty's fires,
$Vill you barter yeur binbright away !

That Wasminoros's spinil may witness the dood,

Aned mnilo that his ehildpon wore it to be freed,



DESPALR.

Awar, thon shadoewy foem of air,

Falso giren Hope ! whose wanton smile

Lights to umeesinin jov, awhila,

That the black madnight of the soal,

May week infensor dolo

Bui eoans, Dospair |

From thy derk infinite of wo,

Where brood the fGesds of hell—

Whirre tartured writchea yell

In muimeiry below ;

Where, racked in bloodless agony, the heart

Crasts with remorse, and feels the dar

Corroding in its frsterod bed,

With the twice damming thought, that s the desth-
halt sped |

Bpirit! whoss light is death,

Whose shrond-like wings, outspread,

Dercanopy my struggling dreans

With harrewing dread,



DESFAIR,

When vampyres banquei en my breath,

Or when the night-hag frights me inle seresms —
VWhile with her kaak and sinewy arms,

Bhe hage e, il her working charms

Diry op the braisn, asd bid the lfe-blosd stay !
Thou, who bestrid'st the whirtwinl of the ssal,
Ared fright'st away

Thought freen hor dwolling place, and dost control
mpﬁmﬂm—m iy o,

And find a weloome everlsstingly.

Bared to the blssting storm,

I s=c thy haggard form,

With “ocks, where knotling adders twine,

While muifcring fiends whisper the tandy lashos, —
Thy tearbess eyeballs redd'ning with the Same,
That laft thy beart i ashea —

1w thees, amal | know thoe o be meine &

My soul shall powrsn with thee Usrough the sulph'nus sir,
And light opon the avalanche on high,
Wiiting the wind's command ;

And thou shalt near me stand,

Ardl chain me with the homors of this eye—

1"l Boat with thee apon iho stagent main,

When death Jooks faerished nt me. and again
Court the voleano's wrath —
Wihere lics the rotting fathk



DESFAIE., il

O pestilence, or desolation wild —

Where earthquakes split tho monmtains, and o'ertlseow
Bpirit, Il go ! wherever havee dare,

And drean & feeinedeath of endless agony.



THE DIVISION OF THE EARTH.
FEOM THE ERMAN OF SCHILEER.

#Tagr ye thy world ™ sid Love, from kis kigh heaven,
Addsesming man; “and let it be your owE, —

s A never-coding patrimesy given ; —
e [ivido bl movr, ae brothers do, alone.”

All kande, forthwith, wore busy in providing,
The yousg st ol strove cagerly for paing—

e hushandinen, the fertile folds daviding,
‘The noblemat, tho forest s the plain,

I'he morchapt crammed his storebouse to the ridges,
The abbot choss the most delicions wiss,

Tho kieg shut up the highways snd the bridges,
And gzid { = A 1o of every thing is migo 1°

Ve afeer the divisson was completed,
Far wandering 1ha peot thin applicd ;—
Alss! oo chasee his anxious wishes grocied,
For not; s hing remaised mnoccupied.

ATTRHLT RO S RETY O CBLiPOR



TIHE DIVISION OF THE EARTH. B H

“ Ak, wo is med am [ then of all living,
Ty most devotod son, berelt slose

_ Thes wailing, Feho took what grief was givisg,
And wafted it to Jore's enlestial throne,

* If theu within the land of drenms lisst tarried,'
Baid Jove, — «ihou never shouldst complain to mo =
Where wast (hoii when ibe chances were all earrimd 1
= was," replied (bo luckless bard, @ with thes ™

“ My visiom b was bathing in thy beasty, —
Mine ear wan drinking music frce the gihores; —
Forgive the mind thy light bhaa Jed from doty,
And blinded to skl sublusary foars ™

u What can be done '™ mid Jove :— & the weeld is given, —
Its weahh and pleasares flow no more frons me ;

Bat if thou wilt reside with me in baares,
Wheme'or tbou ooen'sl "twill open still o thee 1

THE END.
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WILLY'S STORIES. By jasx Magcer,
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XL
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THE CHRIBSTMAE LIBRARY. Br Mainy Howirr
Vol 1. for 1540
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