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ORIGINAL PREFACE.

I ast woll aware of the wides distioction letween a |
poet, and & maker of verses, A young gpenileman,

just entering into the printing business, had asked me, 4
asce mmil agnin, 1o give him an occasion of showing |
the puldic bis progress in the iypographic s, and
I bave, ai Jengib;, woeakly, though not wwillingly,
complied with kis roquest. 1 gave him the following
jleces, connected with past events, some by pleasant,
it mowt of them by painful associations.  Yet, thanks
bt Hlim who lna maile us of such o naidre, that past
pleasuras wiill live in mewory, and that tioe seldom
fuils to sofien the poing we bave saffersd, into w
jetaive, bt bl unplessing reimemlrnnee.  Thes &re
wiy ilisposed o make the best of this passable Fifo, uod
when the hour of parting arrives, fo bd the world—
R M,

I dodicate this litile volume 1w my Wife, nyy Sistors,
mnel sy Chlldren, To the lasg of whas 1 shall set
hesitase to recommend the art of versifying, ns, o all
jerials of life, an amiable, and even asefnl recreation:
alihough, extopt in some mre instunees, » painful,
precarioas, amd vory profiiless voeation,

March 176, 1813, W, D,




MEMOIR.

Wiieias Dacsxan, author of Glendallioch and aher
Posems im the first art of this volume, and of varkms
pokitical writlngs, was bore in Belfnst, on the 23nd of
Muy, 1754, His fathor wnae the Rev. Thomas Dyviman,
a dissenting minister in that plaee; kis motler, Avioe
Lenfiox, wis so-hokriss with an alder sister on mo-
dernie Innded praspaericy i ihe nui“hhldrhl-# eonly i
Divwn, [ oine children, Lesbles twins still-bori, T
wis b youmpgest, and his hirih, ocrurting ifter 1
dlomihin of five ebler brthers, afforded some lalm for
his paranis’ repenind sorrows.  His farher died Tefore
the lad had ﬂm‘t]ll-ﬂd\.‘. his fowrternth R, [T
fillal bove mml reveronce s enrly lenjdaniod, may be
iraced in the versos enthiled “ My Father”

Th= yoar afier his doconso, Willimn eniered Cilnsgpow
Collerge, where ho pursned his studios for tires sessions,
of termes, aml im 155 ] ohiaine] 1he -jl;-p_-rn- ol Master of
Arte. He thon prvsorated the stady of madivie in
Edinburgh in the vears 177312 1778, in the last of
whith e obtaine] lis doetor’s de=rpe.
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In 1781=2 be beogan bs practiss in his native town of
Bealimst” beig, o II.|I:‘1!H.'-I“DF qrn'rrﬂipg to hils wishes,
remaved o Newry ot the end of the latter year. Thers
b eomtinmed will 1780, (o the Decomber of which yvear
be chamged kis residosce 0 Doblin), with aneaally
1hl‘fnir||,|; stiCeas, nol rhr!'lrﬂJnF. however, the eulii-
wntbos of literature, wilich he mogarded as the sweet
solace of is life,  In this town, bosidos minor political
artieles, be wrode kil * Lotiers of rellnnn, an lrisk
Helw.™

The latter part of the title is sufficlently indicstive
of the seops of the work, bl this sketih @& wo briel 1o
enter on each subjocts, aml the editor muss resiric
himesall o faets eosméciod with D, Drosann, amid
merely siuto his opinions when Decsssary G cannect
them with thetr conssipuetoss b dmselly, or o obyinto
the misconeeptions of athors.  Tn ihe yoar 1778 b had
endorcd * with ardeni zoal,” to wee his own langunge,
“lotn the first Volunlesr Assoclothn muls ju this
Ringilom, and was among U Grst; aod among ihe ks,
in that ever-mesieablo Detitution.”

At this time, or previoosly, kis mind had become
imbued with a conviction of the necessity of three
groad politival moasares—Catholic Fimancipation, Par-
famentnry Beform, snd, s 8 means, il oo, wdeod the
only means of procuring them, Union msoagst Irisk-
men of every religions permasion. Lo these objocts

MR, ix

be devotod the groaser part of his life, and sacrificed
what the werld wosll eall his interests.  He did not
survive o witnes the acoomplishment of either of the
[ormer, and had be lived o the present hour, the atter
would lave remoined an unroality, Possilly the union
with Englamd permitied the former measures o be
passed with scome allsriation of the bitterneas of party-
spirit i Iroland, the feld of lmole, mt losst of debate,
Leing st a distance. But in Dr, Drennan's day amd
country it was obwious that no good conld b effected
by il liberal pariy, onless it consisted of s many
Inited Trishmon ns possibile, msl his mind, therefore,
coneeives) the Wes of ithe society = denominated.

The preliminnry details of forming the Belfast society
wers, (g conshlerable degree, ontrusted to Theobald
Walfe Tane, the political agent of the Catbolies; und
whim the elitor exprosses his eonviction ot the sl
ofginated with D, Dronnan, be has oot the slightost
wish o deprive Mr. Tone's memory of any merit which
may nitach to i among ihe friomls of thal canse, oF to
deny that Lo was senl o Bellnst 1o constitute the frm
riwipty, which adopied the oanse of United Lrishmes,
amal whish arse, as well as the first Volonteer Corps,
im that trwn. Thai De. Dreosan was the awthor of
the Test wdopted by the society, and of its principal
paliticstions, thers can bo po doubi whitever. Amoog
them nppeated, on the Lith December, 1753, sn Addres
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fromn the [hablin Botlety of United Irishmen w e
Yolenteors of Ireland, recommending thim by the name
of Citizen Boldiers, 0 resume the arms they had at
first taken up o profeet their country from forvign
enoniles sl demestic disturbanee,”

That was st culy o0 bold an sddress for the time,
nil therefore eagerly sedaed on & “a pretext for re-
pested prosecutions,” bt it scoms Bow 10 have besn as
Ereal N error ds sn Aispt o palveoior  corpes,
botig after the vital breath had deparied. :

Tt was reprosemisl by the crown lawyers ms an
nidedrods #o 8 body which exiaed aaly o their own
imagimatiens, i, indied, oven ihers, ind wideh ther
dhristened Natbonnd Guands, is 0 eontieeting Bink with
rovolintiaz,  This sphendid mendacity wes probably only
imtemded (o fmpssn on the wershipfol jiries, bot it bven-
tiot wan ons of the last iribaies of respest 1o tha nnme
of Volamtoer, Not 6l ihe 25ih of June 1794, thero
having, hiwever, beon several nternssliate proscestions
of others, was [y, Dvvnnnn triod for tlis “ wisked and
sedithois Hhel,™ 10 wse the spproved legl parlance.
He was defended by Currun, ss his principal cosnsal,
who made profubly n better speoch than bas been
reparied, and sueh 8 ermsevoninagion of the ehief
wiiness for the crown ae shatierw] lis evidepes s
eompletely, tha iha jory were = relnstantly compelled ™
o rolarn m verdisl of Nol Guilty, on which the oourt
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rang with *indocent and vociferons plandite.” The
welitor belleves that Dir. Dirovman’s connection with the
United Irish Socletion endod ot or about this pericd ;
il thni B those which bed o ile rebelllon of 1708,
he limad w0 eoncorn wistever, W iithaowt reference either
ter mnr or demeris, the patriot of one party, o the traitor
of nnathor, he oxpresses no opinion, bt § i bis dey
10 pubdish what he conceives to bo the trath, irrespective
of cither, In thoory, Dr, Drennan was andoubiedly &
Repablioan, amd in prociice would have preferred that
form of government which appeoached most penrly to
the aetual, not virtual, representation of the people, in
purlimment.  His mind seomed instinetively to grasp
and asimilate every useful and Hhernl measure, wnd
thore hnve existed fow mon, il aoy, who had less sah-
pevimint eaigee o alier or even modify their sarly-formed
opindons.  He was an enthwsiastic Trishman ; bat he
wins ona of thir first o soo and o proclaim the fanlis of

_ his eonmtrymen.  Agwinet indolence, ignomnce, and

intompernnon, w voiee, having regard to his oppor-
tumition, was more Jowdly or constantly raised, He
was the first, wa bulleve, to chrisien the potaio u laxy
rot | borgg ore modern ten-botalism, to show the evils of
thi Worm of e Still, and his wihile e was & quies
crusnde apainst higotry amd fgnomnce. It was not
incemeistent in such a man o discoumge mm sppeal to
wrus, na on his trial he was proved to have done, and
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to dread eme of the worst misfortunes 10 any conntry—
n civil war. An ansicoossiul rebellion paved the way
for English gold, and Ireland, if not “ conquered,” was
cortainly ©purchased™ by the neighbouring island.
Agninst thal union D, Dreanan, o eommon with other
Irishawen of higher position, amid therelore of greater
natoriely, made an eloquent protest, but the bargain
hail lwwn msde, the sl wos compleied, and Treland
bocame sn English provinee, In different words, a
provinee for the benefit of England | in other respects,
the isdund was s completely noghected, left s entirely
alien in its laws, costoms, and habiss; s tle rela-
thin betwess landlond and temant; in il comparaiive
barbarism of the Lrish-spoaking districts, and thoeir
dopindoncs npon the lagy root; left, in short, &= com-
plotely Irish, thut nearly halfl & contory aftor its oxtine-
tian ax u eonniry, o milkion sod o balf of its inhabitanis
wore swept away by o famine snd smigration unexams
pled smong civilised nations.

That its interests should be postponed o those of
Britain was but matural, and wos early foretold
But sech considorations dill mot weigh, in Dr.
Drennan’s mind, half so heavily ws the loss of all
Patriotie fecling ; and in that respect o soems 10 have
been sn inmocent anthasdast, who would have proveked
only a snile in the present onlightened pemerntion. In
bis own persca he was above even national prejadices.

Many of his frionds were Beoich and English. Among
thi former, the Veosrable Dugald Stewart; and ha
contracted wn English unlon, in 1800, by marriage
with n I.d;r who  #iill sorvives kim, O her [ i
envagh, and Hitle enough to say, thot be conbl nos
have wade & better choios of a belp-mote for limsaslf,
arr i milbier for his chiliteen.

Ia 1807 ke lefy Thbdin® to be nearer his sisiers,
in DBeolfast, and his noribemn property,  Afer n ahior
residfenee in that fown be removed 10 8 cottage, which
had been buflt b hds sister on a small feem, betwesn
twe and oo mils from Belfast. He joined Mr
Hameock, of Lisburn, & highly respectabibe aml fntel-
ligont genteman, of the most liberal sentiments, in (e
ﬂh'lurnhip all he M.".H Magazing, ind took o Hr{lj,'
interest in the edacational welfaro of that rapidly
rising town. He was one of the first founders of the
Aendsinbeal Instigotion thees, to which he eontrilsgin]
with beart and hand, thme, purse, nod pen.  Indecd, so

* I rogrel o find an ereor in dade bn Dir, Madden's eow inlithon
ul’ Eies of {abied frishmm, Dir. Dirennan’s Fesisval in
|"-'lhi1w'hhhi|-ldihnulrllk 1 Insdoaad of 1867,
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aitnched was e 1o bt, that in his bt illness b direcsed
his euilin 1o be stayed oo its way to the grave, for &
few moments, before its gutes, ke had never been o
robust man, and in the winter of 1819 his health begun
serinsly (o declipe, Ho remaved;, thorefors, o lis
sister's hotse, in Helfnst, anl aftor & period of eou-
nilerabile maffering, from an affection, principally of the
liver, sxpirod thero on the bth of Fobrowry, 1820.
The journals of the day, svem thoss of e most
opposite prditical apinioos, spoke warmly in bis praise,
His body was borne, aecording to his directions, by
six Protestants, nod a8 many Catholics, 1o its resting-
plaos.  There was oo carviage st his funorml, bet o
nanmsbrenss pitotdance o foot; chiofly of the hombler
Tlarase, .

In person, Dr. Drennan was small {abowt five and
m-bull foot), well proportionod, amd sctive.  In featurs,
eucepl e uyes, of o fine hazel bue, not remarkable
for comeliness or the coptrmry. In his yooth, 1w
judge by n porirmit left unfinished, notwithstanding
the expresiion which intellecl gonerally emits, e
woald have beet ctosidersd plain. Natornlly grave,
his muile, perhaps from s rarity, wns very wwos
In oompany, which be relished, he waa extromely
agrecable, apd evem  sportive, and 0 gosd female
sociery always partial.  Abstinent in fosl, lempersie
m drink, nhd in mworals eproacliabla, b was §o

MEMOIL. KV

piar iscetie, ur shunner of bis fellow-men. An ofes:
wisnal diffidence in lis own judgment would sppesr
@ falling to more presumpioois minds, el perhags,
ceeanonally amonnied Lo irresolution.  AMen of large
views will not always seo their patl = cloarly s thoss
wisosn muimals wre cssl b s norrowers moeld; bt i wers
bstier, om the wizobo, o trusg 1o o gosd within, than tha
Falbow-martal witlout ihom, for even his while conesg-
tina were somelime steaibinn] by associstion with
mthiers. O scholamsbilp be retained enough o gratify »
eniliivated miad, bal his clossion] kaowledge was prots.
by, both in extent sl securacy, nferior 1o Lia father s,
His peise style is clognat, lmi somewlst diffuse; s bis
pditival works, lively, omae, snd antithetbeal, it hears
thit stump of the stirring times which prodused i
Hia ohief forte, howover, in the edivoe’s opinion, lay in
this wpistoliry stylo; Bls lotters are full of cose. wil,
elopmmie, ned light infosmniion, suvh ne are generally
secvinded only to woman ; many of them are aleo ex.
'I.ﬂm]._'l' |I:|l-l‘l'ﬂ'|‘.k1‘ from tlielt seferones Lo erL”r afluiirs,
wnd remunrkalibe persons, g0 well 5s from their ahila:.
img his own mind in ita praver or lghder bies.  Hui w
te dosign of this liide volume ovon extracts from
s eowrmespeitibonon would be foreign, und were it not
way Rime sl cirmmmsianees st present forbid their pab-
liention.  His character, however, will be fairly mnotigh
drawn from bis poens, especially that on himseld,
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Oime chameteristle the olfitor rofers o0 with filial
gratitndo—dis father's greal paiiesce ns an instroceor.
From him be derived bis firsi sequainionee with the
Latin tmngne, mind, subsequently, his taste for [teraines
el partiality for Hheral principles.  From him, also,
he lenrmed wod 1o be ashammed of his owin couniry, or
inlifferent to the virisitudes of otliers,  He wimbd fain
endeaveur w0 repay some Tinule part of the debs which,
under banven, he owes 1o el & (ather, and s hij;lu—.ll
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PREFACE.

Tur plan of this fittle volume s povel; i may not
be the worse on that sccownt. 1 have often been
askod, anid a4 times somewhat reproachfully, for my
father's poems, which have become very scarce. O
looking them over, with & vhew bo reprint theus, v iral
wirrs found of merely lemporary or Jocal inberest, amd
a few seomed unsited for repullicstion. A peloetion,
heweover, proving insufficient to constitute a vl e,
my brothier was applisd 10 for & contrilation ; he most
Eindly musemied to my roquest, and 1 have culy to
pegrok that his portion of the Tinde Dook is et Larger.
To maks up what was deficiont. in bulk, having secunsd
soten value, 1 hove bad recoursn 10 my own desk,
whers, indesd, of quantity was found enoigh sl to
Bpre, H]llrril'i.niu; wivn alouabls ol 1he 1||J.l|:il-:|'.. L
sicms from foreign authirs of wndisputod merit for the
el part, hare b ;parrrl.]'l; |-'n'f4.r|1'n] b nu;.'l!'li.ng—-—-
il indeed, there was coghi-—ihat oomld be called
origlnal, The ressli b & “ Foroge llelly™ which will
maity &b 'Il.'-lhl b foumd destitute of ".'l..l'il.‘i}', Yereaa h!l
o haned mre froquenily wonntaondnes, sl in the editue's

E——
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huamble opinion, translations are sobduwhal aederaloed.
The English sem fomd of whatever is obll—even of
ol jokos—nnsd that venernlle one of everything saffer-
ing by translation—but n bishop, afords am over-
powering argument agninst . Yot even this opinlon
has boen modifls] in favour of the Genaans, for no
other reason, ihai 1 mm wwars of, but this—that the
Germans are good aml falibfol transloiondy aod even
tho highest originals, Homer snd Shakespears, for
ﬂ;l.mpbz, are nol foand 1o mifer in el handa

In Trelamd, my frlend, Dy, Anster, has rotorned the
compliment 0 Germany in his sdmimble verston of
the first pari of Fuint.* If thero liﬁlu.'r.uiuhn]l}' lommil
ihere mare than Gooths's words, it arises from s anxicty
fo elnchlate and develop his meaning; wod there §s Little,
ndeed, il p.ri_lrl.'hT'u.l. witlch tha nalmbrve of thnt remarck-
bl poem wonld willingly part witls,

After he lsald piopoersd the then uotroddos patls,
many rushed 1o the mitnck of the groai German whose
nams i letter known than prevoasonl, in England,

Among oibers, a very good translation of the s
part, and perhaps better adapesd for i Tyro, apipaarad
from the pen of Miss Anns Swanwick, of Lomdon, with
verstons of peveral of bis Dramas, ms far ae tha wiiier
enn findge, very I'lil:hfn[l}' oxoemted.  Ad Best slighi,

[ druat ww shall sson have the seoond part from e ssme
L

TFHEFLOE.

indeed, few tasks wookl sem more facile than the
(mithiful ;wi.u]m o B I'urﬂ';'n author, af Jeast
wheney, ns in the examples 1 bave given, the trandator
undersiands the foraign langeage. Dat tiis is not so
mmok & mstter of cours as the reader mny imagine, for
Beoil aml Shelley hail & very small siock of Gernan
when ey saie down io ooavert i inlo Eoglish, aod
comien] eotsequonces ensped—atoned for, indeed, hy
thair high pootic powers.  Whets thise powers are
wanting, mem seeurmey will pod always supply ihelr
plice,  The spirit of the kanguage, the siyle of il
nuthor, if posibds the charmeter of lds mind, mas be
dﬂ:hughtn!mlwd,uwﬂuhhrqmu
faithfully rendared. Not merely verbally, s ibe very
word Lie wees sy have sequired s diferent shado of
meaning, sven in & cognate linguage.  Without great
curu, tharnlere, thore miay be ollen oo good s foandation
U my ewn sttempls, from various lnguages, 1 ean
b hait an imperfect, even il & tolorably impartial judpe,
It will be seon by the scholar, that some are more
paridies, or paraplirases: the majoriiy, however, I trast,
_Ihif:*hmnfmhlimq.inwhkhm
ortginnls do et suffer 1o any il
s apmizing degree by their
Ereat menaure, fo the saggestion of the Inte Thotsas




FEEVATE.

Davis, an exthasinstic Irishmen, snd even if overmnch
po, I nd Beast could oot blame hine Tl died ton soom
to completo & ballsd bistory of Ireland, but lived Jong
enpagh to mapire a very differemt mode of haadling
Irish kistory from the (ashimalle, sneering, per-
elliizs, Anglo-Irlsh eant of former days.  About the
sme time The Annale of the Fowr Masers, from the
Au;ﬁn—.‘in‘tnlh Hivaddon 1o the doath of Ell.rlh:'th,tﬂ'l"
publishod by an bumble bul enjerprising  bookseler,
Mr. Gemmghty, of Dublin.

They afforded authentic information ot oo secessille
price, and s perfoct llage of Irish poetry, much of it af
ton Blood-red & hme, 15t ap the columns of Mle N,
Unfortumniely the thoe bad not yet wrrived wlen Irish-
men of m cerinin tempemment conkd ook on the pas
na past, and et bygones be brgones. A very sxirsor-
dinary malo-druma ensmod, of which the aliter will
oely say thit be bopes, for the welfare of his native
landl, the curtaln may have deopped on swch exliild tonis
for aver. Under the strong impression that we may nt
lengih unite God Save the Quass minl 3¢, Pafrel’'s Daw,
which he bas, perbiaps, the bad iaste to prefer io either
Partant pour ln Syrie, or Yanles Dooafle, or the far
finer Marsoleie—be bas not serupled 0 quote
passayes of history, even where it appears to show
that thie Trish have nof *adways fought badly st bhome,”
Hes thinks, indeod, that they fooght so well and so

PEEFACIE

jomig, that it may be abowut time to give it up, without
lhﬂ-r“g'htﬂl- diserodit, st least Gl there b somothing
worih fighting for, and somebody to fight aguinst—
beslibes one amoilier.

Dvmers, Mareh, 1850,

' S—As these remarks are going 1o press, we read
with some surprise aml anmovance the mileged pro-
veedings uf supposed anne individunls, uniied umler the
nume of ihe Phenis Socdety. A more domestic and
familinr species of fowl, whose stop thoy have probaldy
praciised, is irpesistibly suggesteal 10 ihe lmagination,
wa i fitor embdom of soch Patrote  In it2 wild sinte
it motunlly did aford s Nom de Gleerre Lo e of pimilar
views s bt it is sulsmslttod that the Sialdle Binl fa net
#0 vollatile, nnd therafire & more respectalibe clinFuster,
anil shoulil Be mbopted, with, perbiaps, the sddition of
the Giridlron, In future, ae an Emblem of Ireland,
Hminimus mein™ At the same Ume, sucl; follies will
rigrgest 10 the provident Bislesman the necossity of
lmving no apology for them in the laws of the country,
Ha will be buat the more careful 10 ootrage po class,
atul no form of relighons opinin, mercly because ho
may differ from them; o resember, that there may be
datiger looming In a Tatare war with & semi-Irish
Amorien, onbess tho fnterests of the Irish Pricst and
the Irish Furmer be consulted ot home—in a word, le
will be Jisk, mod Fear not.



DEDICATION

0f all nnd sumiley the Storios in e thind part of this
volame to Miss Bussy Frazen, Chelienham,

All my Castles in Spain Time has taken by sap,
And my whiskers Las left raiher I'.ul-.l.rJ',

At Fane "-"l.l]ll:r, sinee Flessy Inst i.'-;l-' i iy lags,
And bk ujr Im Wy eyes for & S4ry.

Whita s stoces enough it was band 1o deliver,
Aral Bossy had bBsued ber nkose,
I sale the stout gesswn who never conld shiver,
Amna ihe frog, |.'||.'|le."'~'|-'| ip'l;-q;lnlmtln., v thse Bk -rase,

How Il.lll'ri.1|; o flnd, when s lir fnr EWAY,
My mary-bank drswns ones again on ;

111I||I 1 fowr 1 |I-||l\.|ll||.| H'll.rl_'l,-lJ.' hlu,lu. I..i_!d'.d.‘i' l|_|-|h'_q'|_
Avul thsomghi alse b forgist Dadidy Drondan.

Whon the Daddy i gose, mny soams siories eoenr,
LA presend, perhnps, shis won't hoed them),

To remind her of one who inscribes them to hor—
And the rest, to whoover will resd thems

I kv biawe poson ol will ken lalil om the shelf,
Ewen thoss thit may sait my voung Fairy,

"'F'|I.il-"|l I ool with my love—a big sliee for herself—
To eacugh for Elies and Hn::l'.-

" Mk Frazer's eonmls, ol e Awibor's YEFY kind fricesda




GLENDALLOCH,

4D

OTHER POEMS,

OF THE LATE DR, DRENNAN,

GLENDATLLOCH.
L,

T enchantment of the place bas bounid
All Nataro in o skoep profomil g

A silimee of the ev'ning hionr

Ilamgs o'er (G oesnvirooit’s hallow™d wow's: (')
A mﬂlﬂ gravi-stons, set by Time,
That, “neid=l thess mins, stands sablime,
To point the cbie-forpotten honp,

Where princes and whero prebates slocp.
Where Tosihul resta th' nnmiped Jeead,
Anel Krivin flods a sofier bl

% Baulls ol the wiil™ thist. vordnnt springs
Within the sepnlebre of kings.

Here—in the ﬂﬂuﬁt PICE i l|||.:|3-lI
In this vesi vanls, by BMotore made,
Whoss furw'pin m-li?n:l.r:il.hlr.h thie akies
With savage Kyle's stapendons sire;
While Logpdufl henves his monry bhoigla,
And gt Wrooongh bwrs the lighe;



Hisid el from Nero's -m:"r‘lnh.

And this dreary aleode,
*F'o wawe their aliars and thelr God,
From cavern blsck, with mystic
{Cradla of Seience, and its tomkb,
Whero Magie had it _Hil

Which drew the Sun and Moon to carth,
From bollow'd rock, and devioas cell,
Where M waa fomd 1o dwell,
Ani. in the dark and deep profound,
Ta th® etarmal secret hoomal,

{ by o0 Wridbon art,

e S S

In flowin e wliito,
T mu‘lm jasued forth o Hghi;
Drow-bound with leaf of holy oak,
That never felt the woodman's stroke.
Ehehind his hoad o crescent shome,
Like 1o the new-discaverd moon;

hih,l;mint.frmhﬂ.ﬁﬂ'l'{"-‘-
The plate of judgment clasp'd h
Arvand bim prosa’d the lamin'd throng,
Albovy him rose the light of smgi

Anid Trom the rooks and woads |
Retnrn'd the feetwing'd sons of sound.

Lk oF T ] wo mortals wait

hiail thes al thy Eastern guic;
T“mmu'.m-mmnlﬂﬂr

W
Expands for thee s
D s i o,
Ak l_.humhﬂmll.'l n

B shiall the poi al l-hr'\m!u
Arise, 10 meet thy rising ays,

E —
From Elephanta’s seulptiar’d cave,
To Eiro, of the Westorn wave;
And the rejaicing enrth pmlu-;
The orbit of mﬂu
For wu by thy reflection
Whe knews our God, bocomes divine,

Ut ah! whnt dim and dEmal shade
Casts this strange borror o'er the glale,
Mﬂmﬂn’mhﬂmd‘lﬂmm

-llm-l-llhl'l-nnfl.hlhpnt
Whist deinin, ememy of good,
Holls boek on enrth this night of bood F
Whan if enoFmois
Dhevomirs in ihy mnlive dkies?

The Diruid mark™ ihe destin'd huour—
el abow yom snered fow'r:

tanl #ubil
L “ﬂt fne,

ihe -'hqthl'nl
mnow-risen from the tomb:
be b ruis’d b0 Hoav'n his hand,
el ropresa'd,
l-l'lfr troubl] wiave (o frte—
rommd the pllar'd stome
ml:ﬂ-ﬁ hiis silver tome,

“ He, who, from elemental strife,
ket all thase worlds to light and life,
of um'fhﬂ; lh-'ru aluiye

fiei[e e
Eii*ﬁf‘gg

i

o
i
i
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Hls this vl panorsmg design’d

A mirvor of ﬂll' lrl;.u.r:rrﬂ makils

T view of mperficial eyes,

g hrolkoen poimis this AT P ’

Al Imowledgr, lﬁmﬂam 3

|.IlI:"H. I'l:-:*rl i 130 i

#:-:: Temms of truth Alaeortel, oroaail,

The jeagn of sur (iod b kot

Those, only those hecome divime,

Wiho can the fruetar'd perts combing:
Mgiure Do U, anid tlaom mbome,

Reflacts friom ov'ry part bul oNE;

Their ey, mpounsd ihem emsd,
Doscrion the future from the past.
Instieo will pot snnihilate

What Gioodness did ot Gt crste.

The mirror, sally’d with the breath,
Gnfers slight changi—it j2 not death
That shadows yon hright o of day:
Soq ! while T spenls, the orient mey
Rrenks, sodden, thr' the dlariososin poodic,
Anil Hony'n vogains its blus sorene.
And soon tho milkd propithoas pow’e
Which conseerstes the v'ulug hoor,
Syl hond mygnin ber sillver bow,

Again her softer dny shall throw,

Bmooih the dark brow of g Evio,

A grim Glewilalloch teach vo soille.

Now, Dhraids, hail the | Tight;
Frar God—be ll—and o the Hight.

e eeaid—their chorts, swet il STOOgE:
folrd s full stresm of eainimd =g

w (3 fountain of our svcred flre,
T whom var Kindred souls asplre,

|

]

{Struek from the vt chaotie dork, S
As from these Himts we striks the = }
Thoo Lonl of Life and Light and Jov,
Groad iy preserve, bt not destroy,

U s, thy Davor's] offepring, shina!

Whse kmow their God mast grow divine,
And when III: radkani conrse s dope,
Thow, slabvw of another san,

Bhali Mnde into his hrlphr-:-f ll._r.

Ainl thins beoome clernity,”

Bui pasi, long past, the Do reign;
The Uniss clertopt the Pagan fmne.
T ilide remeote axyiom Gew
A priesthood of nnoiler lieog
More like the raven than the dove,
Tho' mwrm'riog moch of faith sed love

A lazy sullon virtae slopt
e tha dull lake 1 aroand it erapl

The self-tormenting nnehorice,
Al alion’] 1" apgrevinels of elbeerfal Bl

Her vot'ries knew, with solitle art,
Thrd womd'ring eves 10 elinds tho beart;
By pervors of the seene, 4o dmw




Cipoeps th ¢ o o clharms oar will,
*Till, ﬁl!'ﬂ“:ﬂd.h forms Tantastic, wild,
Wao l'ulp-—-.n-hhn‘nm-th:luﬂ-

W ihe hooded fatkers take
Thelr silent circnit round the lke:
Silent—axoopl & wiiliul somg,
Extorted by the loathern thang,

Cronnm, Eurnlndh_mﬂv Diosjunin,
¥ r?jlfn“;wlhh, Uiy move,

E ' | CH,

Am the {;5 of Light and Love.

Who leads the black procession on ?
Keivin's living skeleton,
vl trareld throagh thia vale of tsars,
Beneail the yoke of six sooro '_rn_ﬂ'ﬂ

i

7

Hark ! t'nlllpnl,mm-ﬂr.
Barikes, from bow'r;, il thngling our !
(Mo mere of flre the worship'd tow'r
The holy water quenched i )

Tnlhﬁh??ﬂm Il;ﬂdllﬂ'ﬂlhldlj',
Whao sl oot on holy groan
And plinged into the lake profond ;
Or, by the loasl of life oppressd,
Heagildt refujpe in 28 peaceful breast.

What -—THd mot somie, delighted, dwell
The hermit of the mowntain cell?

Kip=sy Eﬂni" rula,
nrn—-mu m:;ud'lml,
O dnrk desires, and doulsis profane,
Anil hnrsh late, bat vain



&

O Miltem, high-topt monntain pin,
Aspiring 1o the i divine;

i larel of popeinial green,

The of the living scens,—
Wihate'er thy form—in pross sublime,
Cir trakned ey mri, amad “d by chyme,
Al bl thon priest-f den tree |

Fur God il Uboss'd, ane] susle theo fren
bl aliil tlse Toodinl blessing grive,

Thnt man might et of ity aned live;

Bt thioy who lesve warp'd his throse,
T keop his Parndise their own,

Have spread aroand s demin's hrouth,
And named thee Upas, tres of death.
"“n' root. 38 Tral, ih_}' siemn i Pow'r,
And Virte thy constsmmate Sow'r,
Ryrwive the clreling nnilona’ vinwe,

And the world's garland deck thy boughs |

Frean the bleak Seandinavian shom
The Idasm bis raven sinaslard bore:
It ross nEddet (s whitening fomn,
Whin the feroo roblser hated lsoms ;
And, ax ha plongh'd the wa'try way,
The raven seon’d 1o scend jis ey
Ciatstredeh’d the glormy om'nows wing,
Fuor feast of eaminge war mast bring.
"Twas vene the Christisn mymge stond
To sl hh:;iﬂn in flwme wol Hl:.L
“The 1 & Akt )
O the cabm sleeper of the cell.
Flual'd threo' tho tmsds with lorrid ghare
Tl umu--:u;kpuim"d n!l"ili;-b.
Hur o ilait Tsgny b ]
Mmm- the solur bilaee |

Bt M* wiitl el
Forseok ihe deatl- grund
Al mever sison, ll'lrrlu fimiits ol
Waas lisand fo liymn ber vigil ehear,

This periodic mvngs fell,
o offt, onr '|'|1|:lu-|lr'r wrmnls gell
Tt abiy bow swneh of wob ankell,
How many proans of young snd old,
Hna Hist'ry, in this varly age,

Thus fow'd i Baines, nnd blool, and Lears,
A lava of two hundrod yers |
Anid though soma seeds of scionod seen,
Bhot forth, in hedrt-enlivning
To clothe the gups of civil Hﬁm
Aml sl a svngestem il ||i:,l"-g|1
:;_ﬂ n-nhunr tervmts black'ning came,

rapt ihe young growil io ilam
A, na i Jufly H“qu o
Drark dosclutivn of the miml

Bat now wo moro the ragged Norh
owrs Il.ll'll.l_Fupl.I].i_:fl:tl[ult.hq
comsd

Nov more that

Tl sligath of many s sworded hosi,
That rusk'd for

Sl won G Erin's waifl,

A bnnd, by fav'ring Nature mu-‘d,
By humus frasd and folly cars'd,
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Which never forelgn friend shall know,
Whilo to herself il direst fioo !

Is thad & friend, FE'?? in
I.ﬂ.l.', IHH:H.III:H.H' L1 s} L1} HE'
Full ", with Axori-Nousas pride—
Thmlldlh'm

Tk e
FPointing 1o L % fertils plain,
Whero [wreteh 1) ba thinks ones imore (o relgn F
St ke
ol ] W
That eountry’s eurse u ihy lvead,

S by ahils traliors Bl haml,
ﬂi-uinlfrwhdinm hh;ﬂr

Mz widh the seod of &
Thelr bopeful blossoms
Amdl late posterity con tell
fruitage rotted s it fell

d in tsars—

7

i
5!
i
°g

i
ot
Eég
'iEE

£
!
i
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Wi this the schemo of mercy, |
In Avkiex's beart, ihro' Hr.ﬂm'lm
To draw tho svags from his di,
And train the DSy 1o men,

To foriilize the uman elay,
mmmmﬁmmﬂrﬂhj?
No—"twas two Englishmen, who play'd
Tho mas'iry of theer sep’rale trde:
Conauest was then, nnd ever dnce,
Thrll-ll'l-nulgndp-iulm&],uium;
And, whils his flag the king unfurld,
Tha fniheer Gf the Christian workl
Plese'd ity nod bail'd the hallow'd deed—
For nan bat savaces woald bleed ;
Tol, when these savages bogan

To turn upon thelr hupter, man—
Busli'd from thitr foresis, o assail

Th' encroaching circait of the pale—

T eanes of dpuarral still was good ;
The Exey most bo subedued.

Haubdised | The maiion still was gor'd
l_ll{h'l'mpmllihmﬂwmurﬂ:
I Veu with = tiger siart,
roe the covert of the leart.
took i blacker nene,
The seaffold’'s nnd sl ;
There was the micnis, bed,
Updifeml iharo the TeAmoRs hoad.

Sl there wos ih' svenging huml
Of Heav'n m]hapa ll.l.iﬂ-ﬂll:l‘l-ﬂ:;
That days of ruin, havoe, spesl,

Woadd censa o dosolate the sodl ;
Justios, the' laie, begin ber course, —
Halulwed ibhe lioa lew of foreo.
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There was a hope, that, edvil hinte
Mo wore o policy of stae,
Heligion not tha tool of pow's,
Har valy offies, bo mlone—
That Education, wene, might stand,
The harp of Orplens o bor hamsd,
OF power 1 infsse e social charm,
Wit hn‘ndpmmdmﬂu‘mt.
The neler pussions all repeess’il,
An:ll.ml'ﬂﬂ:-lhpnnr tercasi,
By kv of comistry sl of kind,
And magie of 0 masior mind,

Az fronm yoo dull and stagmant lake
The #reans Tﬂﬁin 1e] ﬂr\q l:nu] tlkn
EE?“‘E“”" Chh:l‘w wale,

¥ .HI.I[J.I-
[{ﬂlkﬂ!ll' mhdr:flh;-h- ll?nhm:r Thalal,
They glide, neg ul ol ihe g
Yot pevtnn i hope 8 Bhakespenre’s namis
To give cer Avos donthiless fame ;
'.'Elnrl, fr tho L i brren leart,
E;Iu #ronie lLl:‘ll:m nme] of mrt
Alay .l]'rl'l'.hl.-ﬂ. 1 sl redreshin Breaen,
T viwily the mism] Arenes, .

O, viunasli'l Diepe 00, transbend Lot |
(), coantry, gnin'd bt to be Jost |
Giain'd by a nathon, reis’d, inepde’d,
By chauencs sed virtoe Ge'dd,
By trans-atbantie glory siang,
By Grarrax's g,
E:,r ll]'m-gihml Mdﬂh krut,
i abi—terrily"
Lawt=—Uy thy chosen :lJIHf;L-H;
And congquer’d—nof by steel, but gold ;

14

I & low wod servile greas,
Wha smils upon their commiry’s fute,
Ceoneh hphlhl[muwthntv
Anid sl it by their venal voiee,
Last—ta the world aned frinre fame,
Remombery] ouly in & aons,

Onee in the courts of Europe known

'l'hrmrlm rocorls b, s tost
ihe waves thal boud thy coast )

'.l'll:n maoek'ry of & wongrel moe,

Bordiil, Mitornte, nnd base,

?‘L ;mlniT:hw Iui“w.ﬂ L
native yout

To Cam, or llil-rhll s 'Eglﬂ.

Wor koop & hu.rl.r.rrlmpn for Lomie:

Thy spark of ndepenilonce dond ;

Thy life of life, thy freedom, #al,

Wihers shall lser nad memains be lail #
Wher: invoente har sdemn shauls ¥

HEre b= the mousclam placd,
I ihis wast 'rn.l:ll.. s adlemet WLy —
You moald'ring (dllar, “mkls the gloom,
Finger of Thoa 1 shall i her tomb
Wiklle sllenos of the evuing bor
Hangs o'er Glendaliock's ruin’d tow'r.

WIsH.

Amak] the gpaintly rippling waives,
Liko oma ol mogel

The smow-white swan glides oo, ainl loaves
A trwek of light bakind ;




n

Embilem of anil bonest 1
meh rolreat, i

Thal swimis, nnsn Ty n siream
Which only laves the foet.

lives the prophet-liind ;
i, when it comes io ifim,
A mweel melsdlions node is heanl,

Glad presago of the sky!

(s vl i samme prophetie pow's
To dying man were given !

FRAGMENT OF SOPHOCLES

There ia Ona Goed, and there = anly (e g
The world be made mas worship Hin alome,
Whiso breath croates, sustains, directs the whale,
Tha oarih, air, ocean, and the Lumas sl
Yot wretched man, still irrogant, thoagh blind,
Woukl sentlso this (rodd ae ono of hamen kind,
Wil gold, or brass, or fvory, or slone,
That frume the ldol, for ibe erimo wione #
"l!I: nThn:u nf;nﬂiﬂﬂ.;:l Biallock's Tl -

" er change tn v, Jnst, mnil .
A mch the lhrrf:lu i free ihhu 'I‘EI'IIE;:HI evil,
To make of Goal, & man; of man, a devil ¥

ik

FROM EURIFIDES,

Soall-soothing sleep, thou universal cure,
Ilmlthdlhnﬁrk.mdrinhnlull:jm1
Comse in thy cloud divisly bland kind,
Tnumerse me whelly in s night of mind. -
Yoi tlrough that night quick-gilding from nfar
The dream may as the gvening stor,
-ﬁrﬂm:huﬂmﬂ.l.ﬂmﬂlll;' mi hanend,
And gracisns waro sopnrifie wnd ;
.i.mndlhhnlhmﬂ?'mrnluphchwﬂm
balm abilivious, and thy dulest dows,
world dismis'd with all its sondidoess,
Uk bring me dreams sf lenst of hapqiness

FROM EURIPIINES

Mhhnﬂn:mmmhmlliu,
ﬁml-ﬂ:mmhrdﬂ]'whmﬂsgﬂm
In gesilal show'rs desesnds pralifle Jove,

Im earth, and all the air is love.
A if they fell with the saft-falling rais,

Las frudtn, Jo flowers, o felds of food-ful grin |
And ev'ry snimal, or tame, or wild,

Anil man, of beav'n aml earih the noblest chilid.
And hence this * Em®™ we with justice eall
Mo mbghiy mother, and the of allj
Thase spring froe her, sl thoss (o her retam,
Bl i r ermdle, nnd, at lnst, their am,
L il conceived in bor capacions woul,
Rarth, in & fow shird yonre, bocomes the fomb g
Tflwhﬂlﬂﬁ'ﬂﬂmﬂdﬂl'ﬁmnmm“




Again to Jove, the beav'nly father, flics,
Nothing that bo gives birth io v s
Heatter'd, mod lout, mor yoi 1o chaos harl’d,
Pt wiill endires—ihe atom, or U world.

DEATH OF ADONIS, FROM BION.

Ahl see tha beantiful Adoois, Dying

Dutstreteh’™ on mountain-to, and dying—dying !
Gored in the thigh by that acenrsed Hoar,

With tmsk not whitor then the skin it tore;

Ah! see the hlood, in parple streon fast-flowing,
Adown the wnowy skin in gushes gaing 3

Ah! see his manly breast with pain apboaving,
And Life in abort quick pants just Teaving—leaving
Aly] see the ross “t:h hiks lips now fading,

Al s dim eves the clonds of dﬁthjwn a-lhw_,
Mournful aod mute his comraides siand before him,
Anil Vienus, Vemes, hovors mmlflr o him.

Warm kisses pow she pives, na Hfe inspiring,
Then tremulons anad weak, the kiss ftsolf oxpiring.
Bleo fouls the kiss o his ﬁM‘h;"H:h'h I:lqﬂpng.

I unfelt, b omia dlying.
H:‘IT:::; high-arch'l she stamsd, nlpﬁm natoainided,
Then shriek'd ploud, ns though hersell wire wonnded

stay, doar Adonis, ‘e thy Veuns hidils thee,

Vs, who in her arms this longingly enfolds tlsee,
Take, my Adunis, tnke this tast otnbracing,

Lt our lips mix in softest imtorlacing 1
Alas, hon fleest me, fast and far descending,
To mix, u shads, with llm'l?rru emiting.

A, conld 1 vicll thee my diveniy,

Then thoa wouldst ll.l_'l'q{i'l"l might follaw thee.

17

Take him, Porsophane, he ix thing own ;

How will tha beanteous youith adorn thy oo !
All that s beantiful davolves g0

Al that s wroteled porw momadms with ma ;
Frr, far saporior {5 thy power s mine,

{ih! were 1 morial more, or more divine ;
Adonls dead, now love is but & name §

Beanty; illusion ; and desiro, & dream,

HAMILCOAR, THE LION,

EIEL: dErril:ltrru lrat, ::. Tt Irish naiion,

1 miver panie of iby groal subjugation

'l“h;mrwlunmlm.rtm,t{;hmm L
FoOES v , and then art formbken,

In wain, by the bounty of God ihou'r befriendod,

Croel mn hath otill mare'd what kind nators imbomdad ;

By e flame, by the sword, by the soourgps thow'n

And thus 10 8 marriage with England eondocted.
“Hli-hvr.m lhly hapils im the blood of the altar!

o let th mnk
ore, stand on m lﬁum uu{.mmuy .J:-..I:’ﬁ;ﬁ,"'

Anif prove thysell & whelp of Hamilear the Lion,

oEEAd,
T quell the robber of (his sarth, the juast mend apright

Wha in war or in pesco breathes ver
And calle all froedom, but his wwn, !wf“wm
Ly
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Matad out, trodden down, and devouar’id by the stranger, Al il 10 Brrrow laws oondfmed,
For my country re fought, T have ov'ry danger; Walt round the Ommnipresent mind ;
Now, God of oar fathers, insplre this, my scien, Best emblem of each pirer thought,
With s heari that can hate, like Hamilear the Tion, Freah spring, with rich ideas fraught,
Ol who ean tell thelr endless store F
For oar wrongs felt from Rome, and what's worse, our Ev'n Milion oould their loss
dialiiear, Tha we fomlly wish to hide,
An old warrior's carses Fe bonvy upon her! Through these pellucid winidows glids ;
Emﬂ.ﬂrllui]rm'ﬂmu" o forgive hor ; mhﬂrphm;[h[mﬁm
His gloomy brow gleam'd, while his boy echosd— The silly, saunt'ring, sedden stare ;
Naver ! mw*-ml?ﬂ.m
That t with unmeaning gleam ;
How truly ho kept to that strict ohligation, The band elusive ov'ning ray,
Fields of Canne and Thrasymens iell sach proud Gﬁm with dubibous day ;
nation, The the inky blot,
Tall how fortane him favours who farthest daro vem= Thlﬁﬂimﬂhauumtpﬂ;
tare; m-miﬁmﬂmmﬁ!ﬂlm
That pow'rs groat abroad, are oft weak ab the centie. Which wing'd philosophy inspires,

eoistostment’s haloyon eye,

B ob, dear mative land, oy, lost Trish nation, 1H|mthﬂilmldrlu'mhnu.i;]p,
Shall such svenger rise 6o avert thy subjugation ; Anlucions nngee's usotoor blase,
To show in blood;, s Carthageninn daring, Meek murcy's Hp‘pihnﬂrfa;m;
And if ot bam (o conguer, st Joast (o die for Erin! Each musser passion of the broast
In those pure symlls shines confest.
0N THE EYE.
FEOM A PORM wROTEN I s 21sr rea T
[ Pblisad i Beffist Newaboiter, 1ok December, 17741 A YOUNG LADY,
Diivinest sight, whose aid alone FlGH 1N GUARE ST
Can make the universe our own ; 1 e '
Can break our chains to things below, Amﬂzﬂ belov'd] ! b Heav'nepent truth attend,
And wite erestion wider shew ; "E'P-'h-h”hﬁllﬂthl'r'lmd.
Cim foron the smsee’ destined goal, Vit Guandian Angel, whose unwearied care

Bublime diffuser of the sonl. Foru'd thes s pare, s fashion'd thee so fais
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Thus blest of Heaw'n, ﬂ;ﬁ"nw leeaiitiion prow,
The passing your sill pometbing new :
Vo entglt the mantle as the prophet fiow.

I saw thy virtues ke thelr morming Sight,
And rpfmffhﬂ{r wings o cateh the Teguid Tt :
Biright'ming they ross, with Heav'n's own hustre erown'd,
Tt l'n':rl.:_l dropt from high, and soaght the humble
it}

I saw the pow-bor thought, o wends oog drest,
Cling, ke s bledibng infant, to thy Dot ;
1 o Bt mow, i ¥ ens froms bee winv,
Wisking to leave 45, vet afrabl to lsave,
Bweently il tuens the il fiorm away,
Al ontly bends b shon the guee of day,

1=
Begain'd it in thy mind, and made It his alode.
That sphrit aly ! b Fréo from desdd,
That spirit bovers o'er thy Toomonr'd hiead,
Laoks down, with ever new delight, o fid
His image beaming from thy spotless mind.

B
)
£
3
i
E
3
=
E

ith splendor of high Heav'n, with Falen's kst perfume §
Entrand'il in oferwhalm' with andinl e,
Thiy sense would shirink, sud shun the vivid tHaxe ;
My flow'r woubld lroop, or inly meek i hiim
The mﬂﬁﬂ:ﬂhﬂ al J; i, ekt

Th' evont 1 i hide myself in abade,
Unsaon the angel, diabash’l (he maid.
List then, oh ! Jovely maid, bo trulh attend,
Fuorgot the angel, but Believo the fricod.

When on thy hips the unl-l;’d mocents hung,
And feebly d om thy fnliFing tongee,
When still in motion, sweotly vagrani sill,
Thra' its blest Eden, fow'd i‘lll'-u"a lizibe il :
With fresh supplies 1 fed its hahbling tide,
And edonr as erystal made the carrent glide |
Hweel flaw're oy, ok, where'er it came,
And constant sparkled on its stream.

1 Time Mool wond'ring, while the fearless child
Flay™d with his Inck, and nt his wrinkles smil'd :
And as be gadd inteit, the frolie Fomrs,

Stode his broad scévibie, amd hid it deep in Sow'rs.

*Taoan 1 who sent thy nwr—'l.'l?'in.p: ilreasns,
Thist rose like chomls Hum'd l:f mrecys bonms ;
And sail’d sbong, (my breath th' impelling wind,)
Thee' tls clesr peome of thy setibed mind @

Anwl poan | gont to ralse thy transient foars,

Than pouch’d thee with wy wind, sl saw e wake
i lpamm.

I ko (' bo vodoe o aweotly rise,

Swell the oode, mnad 15 i8 to the akies

O huxwry of somil] o o alose,

That cue m parent, laxary wnknown ;

Pemsiva abie sits, while misic Goals nrougpd,

Amil sumetimes staris, a0 B sl heand the samd ;
Dot sanansil il Mlutsers o'or, sid fours to rest,
o winall soogeier, o'er jis in'd nest ;
When, pow wo md i sing, oo weak oy,

Ix winers oue shrill note, sl Hghts—io die,

Bat et no ebowd oervast lawni
Thy s lll.'rhr:lumg day,
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fanlis l—where are they F—Angals canpot name :
ﬂdl;uih:ﬂhhr?ﬂn'-rlmﬂ iy’
Whitch grows more bright, ilhmed s ray,
ﬁu:l ns i monnls 1o II':#’:L. i mh?lnj‘.

0 Toow ] who an you pole-star sit'st sablime,
T mark the I.l.pu--uf c'ru'\-ruﬂlﬂ!TEll.
L foul by call—

Awm, eat, 18,

ERIN.

When Enrw first rose from the dark-swelling flocd,
God bless"d the inlaunal, Ho snw it wos good -
Tha Emerald of i sgmrkbil, b shome,

Iix the ving of tkis world the most procioas stane 1

I b g, i her sedl, in her station, thrice hlest,
With Back taro'd to Betain, boe face 1 the Wosl,
slands y lnsalar, on her stoep shore,
And strikes her high harp 10 the cooan's dosp roar.

But when iis sofi toses seom 4o mourn and w0 wesp,
The dark chaln of sflenee 1s cast o'ar the decp;

AL the thought of e past, oars i from her &y
Aol i pulss of the heart mnakes white bosom

01, potus of groen Erin! lsment o'er tho time
When rolighon was—war, and our COUTATY =8 Crimi;
When mon, in God's inverted bis plan,
Al mouliled their Gol in e imnge of main,



“ When with pals for the body, and pale for the
Chureh and state join'din ecmpact (o conguer (he whole;
And while Bhatmdn ran red witl Milesan Hend,

Ex'l ench other nskance, and promouss'd i was good §

# By the groans that aseend from your forefather's grave,
For their comntry thas left o the brute snd the sbave,
Dirive ihae ﬂrmn?lll'mgnlr}' h‘lulﬂlnmlthﬂ.

Al he green shall suflive both the nnd Blio;
And the daughiors of Erin ber triumph nlure,
W]Lh&l-lﬁ.r d clesis, Fir-llowing

Mon of Ern! swake, anil
i=e, Arch off the ocean, rise, Queen of ibe Wiest!™

VERSES

FOR AN OLD IRISH MELODY.

o N P e S
Alas! bow sod, by Bhannow’s foml,

The blash of nvorming B
To man, uhprfur-m

Al! wlal ean women give bul tears !

How atill the dedd of baitlo lies |

Thelr groves give forth a fearful groan—
00, pumnl our orphans and our wives |

Liko us, make Erin's fate your awn,
Liky ma, for her yield up your lives!=



Wg{‘ i soch haate fo benr alerod
al youar coun hamme ¥
Btand by bor altars, sl hor
He yet may build her up & nrme,

Then should ber foreign children bear

PRESENTIMEXT.
% There is o hopeless, hitter griaf,

Which ofi ihe fecling hoart must prove:

There fa & pang that mocks relief ;
"Tis deep, eonsuming, seeret love”

Ko i lsennl, mor soen a tenr,
Lo sea n Emile pravail |

Pai faint the suils, and insincere,

And o'er i fne 8o deadly pale |

Thlnﬁ.lqdﬂmudﬂhh o',
Bo visomary hope ts save |
H Heaven n merey has in stors,
0! snd ber o nn oarly grovel

"

THE WORM OF THE STILL.

I binve foapd what the lears'd soem'd so pazaled to tell—
The troe shapo of the Devil, and where is is Hell;
ato serpents, of old, crepd Lo Auibor of T,

Pt Satan works oow oa 8 Worm of ihe Safll

Of all his migrations, this las e likes best ©

How this repiile hero rafses bis erest !

Ilhl-d.mmu'pfmﬂn l.l.ﬂd'hil:phl,,
the wormn sands ereet v'or the prosirated man,

Here, he to tranaform, by his magieal
“Tﬂdﬁiﬁmmﬁnnmﬁﬁdl

Fermentod oar food, amnd it gridin,
To fumish the stoonnch, amd nﬂﬂlhn'lh braiin,

By his wnter of 1ife, what distrection and fear ;

By the ghom of its lght, what Epcires appoar]
A Diemen lovpa time on his fimnnce,

Whikle (o Passbons spring up in a orrible damee [

That prones on the ecarth, they sdore b tho duss,

gu:;u'ihﬁrhn%:hmu;d.tﬁn;ﬂmnl !15! brust.
-:l'h 1l kg rumknrd

Bat how black with entul, Tow benighiod ulil.hd.l;'

“'_I-'I-'li-lﬁ‘#mlllrlﬂml, amd with drams most it edud :
A dram is his country, his mistress, his friend ;

Till the oéstfy'd heart hates jtself ni the lust,

Az the dram merves his hand for a death-doing blaat.

Ser the ehild Tang dond drunk ot the breast of its nurse!
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A it drops frons ber arm, wark her supily'il stare ! And Ehannaon points to Fomipe's trade,
Then she wakes with & yell, el o tII"d.:e.;.-.Ir. I"':Iq'ml.:l'.'lhthﬂn of lakes wan mude ;

For TilAT, t:-nmrlul‘uﬂﬂ'hilmr
Tn elosamel " shinre,
nn-. ] m-ﬁmt:fn vl 0 liring
A world, npon iis tepil wing.

Ls ihis tha civilicy E-rnnil'llu'l.rn.l.lkuli‘

This the Unios—ilissolv'd in a oup of

Wiich our Clemcellor Comops extols s divine,

T trmkin e’ oiar Lote and o fortises—as swine 7

True! thy resplendent rivers num,
And mfo benosth o temp'rate sim
ings the verdire ol thy plain,
i ls & s Enstern reijg.

True! thon are Llisi, m Nature's plasi,
Kothing sevms waniing b f—aan ; |
HHH—"-‘-“ II:II:III'H.I. e S “IH*
To win, amil woar its golden spoil ; |
Mian—mpeicus of an Inh liim ey |
N savigm biped; vorpid, prons
Livin T:d-m bpather brude; |
Al hung'ring for & lusy ret,
Foued for s soft, semtentod slnve
Mot for the barly nand tlie hrave,

Hid mnizire heen her epemy,
Tense might bo feren and free.
To the stout heard, mivd iron lasd,

IRELAND, Temp rati sndl aky, afd tame dacl land ;
# { i ﬁ:[lf,, ::rnlrh'tl-ﬂ'lil‘lﬂ;ll'.inlhu
couniry! & memn, or bless, HrTL n-!:-: elchr miined,
Jpredclu] lisppiness i Kow, LT of s,
¥ e 2 . : n;mlwm? eivars roll ;
Tix true! the vast Atlaniie tile A natbon of abortive men;
T wooop'd sy harboury dewp, and wide, That dart—=the tangne ; and poit—the pis.

te protect, and prompdt (o s,

Andd, na thie bk of Earope, =
From sy of the Western wave:

A Dose rosremor of the workd,
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ASPIRATION,
g! bow I long to be st resi!
o M iz, or
Tnlhhm:mum}:mﬂg breasi |
In Earib's green orndle 1o bo Jabl,
Whero larks muy build, whers bmls live play'd,

And a cloar strenm may flow; and soothe my bov'rng
shuida.

The twilight mean'ry Vives 1o spresd,
Hn!;lrn'u'mrm,
mme the long depariod desil,

TRANSLATED FROM THE IRISIL

Rraneh of the swoet ewoclling rose

That iy such ponsp of boauty Lloms,
Eﬂpﬂnhg-mﬂlmﬂuﬂ-m
On whom shalt thou bestow delight ?

=
=
™
el L

*Tis st tes that the bad of the lip learns to hlow,

BOAW

Ev'n hhﬂhﬂﬁllﬂuﬂlﬂ’i‘lldl;‘#
O like 15 & Hghier that's jumin ]

Tea Hifta 10 the level of communication,

Pure fount of the poet's meridian dream—
Dhivime ecmbition [ ten, sugar, and cram )
Sweet solace of Tife, from whimee happiness springs,
T duchess amd dowidy, 1o cobblers and i
Is is thine to make body with spirt sgree;

Ve ;




I watch the
The bevath af
I feel thd =v'sy
Has sona pew ina‘rest i iho
For ev'ry bad thet blows, 1

gESfEE?
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fund shster, 1o T |
RE smilo .'l..uﬁ Iirhm"r]np, shorw'rs,

rediden on thy fruts and flow’m
af the vernal blsom,
okbales it swobl porfoma ;
bsispes, windd ww'ry Tar,

W, wll e ber bee,

Her, whom my heart has made its chosen theme,
My daily visitan, my nightly droam,

Ol in retormg doss her soft hesom prove
Lime partial ibought for Edwin, and for Love ¥
THrsd b that thimght] ofi steal ko hee mimd,
And pewily intercede, and woed ber 00 be Kiml |
Bolee soimir safi moment, that delight em i,
Not sl delight as springs from sedfid
HBut sach ws iheir gravn than gay ngHpoars,
That loves 1o smile, nmed sometisnes smiles in tears :
Wihem ut ber tomel, soft msie beomthes srouwml,
Wi thie soil owis ils sympaiby wiib s ;
When the heart melis with ov'ry melting tone,
Fevls others sorrows, and forgets its vwn,
Then, bt idin | then suggest the vouth,
Whose ples is constaney, whose pride s pruth
In the small elrval of whss searee-Ynown masne,
No pempinas pile aseenids, oo shining spire of fame ;
Yot fertila is the sail, sod pere the nir,
And bove las built o modest mansion there ;
Thern fulils his wings, forgeiful now to romm,
Warims bis dear hut and ealls it seeond hotse |
Wit seblom ealls, Prids seorns to be o guest,
Al Frshibon's fhow'rs, bk wither on tho breast ;
But Love i there, s eciipmny alone,
-:_lld I&m'ﬁh wiiiie, who fenrs to plead his own;

wr fonrs i w ol Eareely can coneal,
Whiosa M{" J

tomgue nlisr, bt whese lissnl can frel |
Who cammit h::rhﬂ et felt the fim

s so fercely, it must soon expibre.
The torely of Love, in form’d of fimer Maine,
I'!-l-r"-f i the Bemrt, it slpsls its goilal lsam,
Light of our Iengtl'ning kife, miad glory of e Trpane.



M

AT A MUSIC MEETING.

() bet the poal of Muasic some,

And mall my rostless Taney botsis
With silken thrend of sound, imcloss
Her wings, niil rock hir o rogosa]

Biseh whispers of angeliz breatly,
As quicken epirils el dianih ;
A wer the sinses

And fear to break the ssintod 1

FROM THE FRENCIL

C onoe, of sboep forsaknn,
il each might in grievous moan |
Destors cume, aml drgs wies Lakon,
The poor child was all but gone,

Hymen eall'd;, & new phiysician,
Sleép that night the aye-lds bleas'd;
The next still bettor'd his condition,
And sonm mo bay ol sonmder rest.

™
Jeess {!-'-1--'

Wl BATE, i CANE NOT WILAT TIl CIWD MAY TIIINK."

The crowil, my friesd, have common sense,
'Tl.l.n_v fvl s pul":' of Puqml.l amil pumie |

What's wealth *~—Enoagh, and somewhat over ;

O this T owmn mopself ih Jover,

| [ﬁ"ﬂ:h Irx‘innhnyl

M whnt avai -l o,

Witheut a pullet in the pos ?
What's Iifo withowt & golsnes

11 in 10 sndalk down from s gurret,

To aponge on others” boof aml clanet,
Tomlutuﬂhﬁ‘wp

To fiel wach rising wish rogres’l,

The wish {0 be, by Wesing blos,
Bud this i ot it live

"I'in mot to &, and oon-a teeme,
O in a smooth pelfueid stresn,
The roefol phis lelold ;
And wheu the lanar light has speead
A yullow radinnce o'er thy hond,
caleh poothe gold,

Whate'sr the eynle may pretend,

Money, & memns, bat not an eml,
Is i habow,

Ukl for n mine of gold 1o give,

Tao Hve, aml to make urh-m-ﬂhn.
Al eliar thie worlil of woe.

To blews unseen, mmscen discenad,
Un with'ring learts that want a friend,
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Like dew-drops from above;
And oft both saen nnd fell 1o ponr,
In vave nhomdant Jove-like show's,

And 6l tha Isp of Love.

For -hupu-ml‘r[r@uhmthjwn.

“T'ts ililne, O Penure 5!1
S.l.mtnhl]m'lh'l‘it't Tife §

Thy erwdl'd child uneonscious sleeps,

Bt we for her who wakos nnd weops,
The motlser and the wife

() Forune ! somé and erown oy (nte,
Walies] nlong in winming suto,
Like of ol 5
Whin lmqumt illnsh’dl ilen mibver onrs,
And silkon safls parfum’d the alvoros,
And Cydnus burm'd with gold.

To youth, wnd industry, and hoalth,
Hh.u'T:;m the sov'reign good of wenlih,
And en'ry Blossng bears |
Bt b enfiy her g HISRA
Tt emaest D fclt, it mnust Ve seen,
And save i foom yoar hizirs.

LINES

T0 A YOUNSG GENTLEMAN,
AGED EEVENTIHEN.

1 feel the fragrance of ihy sarly muse,

A modest vilot, bath'd in morning dews,
lhrrm e miil, where no such hopes appear,
Hiessoms ke thess, forofol the ripning o,

a7

Tl bnreh precepior ehills with cold disdai

Kind Natum hwes tha Bow'r befure the p:]:;.

In ev'ry age as o¥'ry senson Kiml,

Bloe boves the vemal veedure of the mind §

Soiiles om the bosl s on whe yelkvr sleoaf,

Amne irabns o lghi and life s sl evolving loaf ;

Hut the”, with wisdom, s can waste her homre

Amnd Fomills with hor faenily of Sow'rs,

Bha hopos to find, ss chapgefal sasons mll,

Frakis maord matupn, and hervest of the soul ;

Mo ofl'ring now for ber, s ' [,

0 Ehw'n:n tho fair,” slio bt birimg e food for
BN,

IMITATION OF HORACE
 Enugl fom ey 1 dn*  Honare

"Tia domo—the pyramid of poetry,
lnﬂnnm.:rllﬂrm-:-uuhumm

on mmﬂpﬂihﬂ[“uw‘
Amil poea beelow (i oeke of Kiags:

Fﬂ"-ﬂﬂ::%’ mi}:hun!llml‘r
oF tampests 1oo sublime ;
Ang § munl Il'llﬁulﬂsul:hhhnl' i

Henoath that snaw, niy larels shall be seen,

Inn th full freshimess of g
1 sleall nt Il-lllh'm't:ﬂhml shall suve
TJ"""“H# of Horses {room the grave ;

mmwuhmﬂﬁﬂ'm
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And, ut his sida, in slly pleasing shails,

Moves sbow alung the mnte my=lerions mald,
Ehhmi.:_:'ﬂﬂﬂlnmphﬂiﬂ'ﬂﬁm

Aml | ihinll b poetern with Fome

Where T Nils, In nnmoal phrensy throws,
mmﬂlﬁ:l-ﬂm s,

Cleaving the CHE, that gaands Sienna's sida

A il innavignbde thie ;

Thess, o'ar waimract, my fame shall sonr,

And stoip 1o hinkr the Fepercassive roar,
Whmqwﬂmmmymhm.
Winsls theo' the Western hle his silv'ry length along,
Pre |l'.,}n‘1'f:|d-]‘ll,'l'ilil1 Fl-ﬂ"ﬂ-‘ fed b ame,
Tl:u-m;:qind Titser of m'aﬂ;'m.'l::‘m' Ronme §

There, shall my verse the pellen climsie tnme,

Anil the rich fragrance of Homtian fame

Melt on the wngme, and humanize the leart,

Tl barl'eons mature yvields (o tanefnl s
Horsee—who made th" Eclian lyre lis own,

To Latin meassros hanmorie'd ils fom ;

While tlse reck'd strings rovealil (leir seeret charma,
Al Homan aris kept pide with Romin armi,
..!..-Tmnm sl | ;mﬁim .ﬂul:;l

And prowdly presciond of thy fatare fale,
H;rhlﬂigﬂilnmlnm-ﬂﬂlhr—ﬂmt
Came, ilwrefons, coimn, mihlimest of ihe Nina!
Como forwarsl, Tron flee rest, 0 ] Mo Frine,

And with thy fucile kond, and with thy smile henigm,
Let fall th' stermal Lirel on sy e,

Adorn mo living, and essliriue me dead,

¥

ATTINERSED T
MEE. SIDDONS.

Siddons, mecwpd my L|‘|'|1||I.l.1“_g' LELE,

Mo woorn i ofering, homble, bt sincens;
Wisl elomls of fru..p'unu -uurlin; Lo Vhe skies,
Nor goldeti censers form (e saerifiee;

Maore precions far, ihe hand of humbla love,
Thai on the sliar lays = ih' unblasil’l dove”

In Thes, ihe broken beart finds sweet reliof,
And lulls jis .le'rh:.g with ﬂﬂlﬂd
Lawsi g the alls of 13 iy 11 leavwd behapd
Corrding care, anl quarrel of the mind;
The luarsh |'|n,]|'| mil o in ﬂl:r m-'.hlJllng L,
Wimnd'ring, wo melt &l sorruws nal onr owng
Chur own Lie bisli'd, in short nond lalmy sleep,
Tt “yis strnnge happiness, with Thee, to weep,

Hiest be that ari, which makes misfortune wear
A om0 il ms only oosta n Lenr!
Wien mirih would madden—ean our woes beguile,
Wty mirth waubl oaly force—an agopizing smile.
Dulighiful, then, o ses ih s rill,
Diviv'm im the tompest. of tn'n soul,
To mark the westeful delage of the broast,
Wihan lm'rhq:lm-emuﬁ sk ko pest:
No lght divine, 5o broath of Giod to bloss,
Wretched; bt greal, sublime in wickodness!

My Brppons] strive not in (his dees 10 win
Dhir boartsy too facile of Uemselves 1o sin;
In thoe, il “ W mulhlqg oy divine,
And Alwrn'oi’s bosien is forgol for 1hine;
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Act from the morl of thy life, snd move
With awiul digniiy of wedded Jovo;

From bobil seduction start, and B thine oo,
As i 1o drmw the light'ming from the skies;
Then bend st ones thide fircs collected blase,

And blast th” natomish’d wreteh that kneels md prao.

Lat omr hearts hear the long-prodmetod moan,
F"nm-ln; Fim sl lonw, mu]mhlﬂj e
Like thi swoet horn thal foats wpon the guls,
And streqms its susic down some Jooedy vale

Lat corea imnternal heave iho anxious honast,
And clasp thy child, and tromble to be bloss'd ;
br, give the kol thai calms the futhir's feam,
"i'l'hi' the white bosom drinks bis falling tears,
Sors tha blend redilen on I:h;-]]hlehu{
And Tooks a ness, (oo greal (o spenk;
Beads o'er hia fnce with eyes of dew IIH!H,
Watchiss the kindling el sl supremo delight.

O, let tlsn poset ofce allof e :
Sablime, thy mature, But thy p-lll::l-n.

(] dhen, psmnne the port of Pilias—atand
The &lern WYEnpEr of & Wlood s=isin'd lamsill,
Tienuty aml terror mi im thy fare,

Witk I]I:r:' I:'|.|'1'|:'l:|nll.r with awful Erare;
L¥er the ealm eyes, thy earling brows b seen,
Like thunder gnih'ring rownd the' blus sernpn:
Thy blark plumes rutle with the coming siomy—
Wiszon —io fechile men & fearful form—
Chi baser of adamant thy foet by pross’il,
Al o ll:'i;' mrit thie dreadinl Ejns posi—

endbeas nngulsh of the oyes is mll'd,

Al ol tho gnsping head the serprits glido i golbd,

41

Whike life in monmamenial stons = labkd,

As the shiald shifts its gloomy brondih of shade—
Then, Goddess, then, meve on, with ilivime,
The strengih and swiftness of thy Kire e thine;
Far |,-l:|u-"|.- ,\Imiﬂhr! sl ihre' W kaddiiia ll:rll'ﬂ.,

And Host the bodt of Jove which sl thows;
[iit o'or the vemgeance from thy land be hurl'd,
Biop and mddress the Glams of the Workd:—

“Tyrunta! for whom lies human 1o defic'd,
A entigled wildornoss, & dreary waseis,
Whose sav Epori with Nimrod At l‘lllﬁlul'l.
Avwd abown thie stoeps of thne lias latod ma;
Madeo bim in ev'ry state, or food, or
Pursund him, wild: or kennel'd kins, if mme;
Tanght human beands bo join the bloody chace,
And fix v famish'd l'l.n.g in thekr own wrebched rmee

R TJTu.nu! whisr mrms, n||| bﬁ benada of ey,
Lhr captive min, teoro modistrous sill than ey
L aimd 'I;Ftn., nnlluaﬂunﬁing Lniwr,
And grasping charicrs with oontracied paw;
'y 1 i vabn oo massacre your kind,
1'1:1 hﬂum‘ l't.n.:h Il rise— ek

3 i i
My tmfnmﬁ.-n the summis fHes,
And soeks somee macred shirine, smme Cato®s irenat,
Whiers the whols spirit of the plle may rest
g pbiede b lonalobavid

oy, tha' enng t ven
The Gonds eauld nat nllﬁmr the Hero's weight,
Their chaloo was Fortune, b kis will—was Fate,

5 Why thus affoet the worship of the sky?
Were yo not barnb—and are you not (o dis?
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mako men mormne 4l the beay |
mﬂm Tk world because nq'?ulﬁplt*r;:rur

Becans they fee] that the
Lifts Mo (g Grods, and ioka the C1od 1o Blah—

The Geal, & of srmamentel cla

The Man, lmﬁt_fﬂhﬂ, nd pﬂnil_t' abury,
Proud rﬂr_ﬂﬂf mmid Frl:llrlt {F1] Hil‘l‘. thi q-ruﬂ.,
To his cwn mornls shiges his doeilo Gesl ;
Yot his hard fate affectodly dophores,

And, thé same moment, curses and sidores,

“Hat vuin are words, from Wislom's solf nddrest,
Terror, alane, eap qquell the brutal breast ;
!j,hlli:'mh'ﬂlru, b e wrmthifal fames,

i Hunge (o Hall yonr natore and vour na
Endics your slcop—bat drendful be your drrm'.
Not the sofi sloep, that en the narse’s breast
Banilos ini ita placid and anrdfed e,

But haunted and fenr, bolind,
Hurrying with torches tuw’ the nhglt of mind.

* From tormont, Tantalis! for anee sét froe,
La! Fitt shall respite thy Imr mElsery,
(¥er the sweot streamn in painfol transport Titng,
False ss his hoart, and flosnt as bis tngon ;

Shakes the dark andl tho beak in gore,
Amil HI':I;-H‘ m:h-ﬁlhm ﬁrqu share.

s« Thown (hen to Flell, whose siniom toneh™ the skics,

Heentise men knolt, nnd shrunk to plgmy siss—
Make thy iwn Provideses, (3 Msn, UIII{ risa "

LOUVETS IHYMX TO DEATH,
TRANSLATEL, f ¥

i of my native land! ™ FUS
1 vain bave 1 denounc’d Jur Erime—
You conguer, std al your commamil,
I gy b0 live in after fimes,
Fresdom! my last farewel] receive—
Tl tyramt’n stroke s Tase 16 Ty,
Our sountry Jost, the slave uay live;
Reputdioans svsr dis.

How base to grasp the grlden hira,
Al serve & imo |h":1.i-uu' aoal
Better, with dying France, expire;
Better tn hrave yon lified stecl.
Frosadoml to thie my e 1 give,
This wteel elicits patriot fm i
ishowour'y slavis w bivw go live,
But Prirfols—in axpire.

0 yo wham greal axsmjile fire |
" ll:nll'l::l'ﬁrﬂ'-%h; I.Elﬂtl'l!;‘
étﬂw ing. e e el




And you, begot by marder upon fear,

You urombding tyrmant] soon bo meet your fall,

I':I:“'r'l'l"-l'll-- Mimim ﬂﬂ.ﬂ)qﬂqlﬂ.!

DBut, sb| possossor of my heari !
Whem here T soc, I!{lh‘tﬂ]lnm
Now, play & more than fesmaly part,
Now, Toarn b0 benr distress—nlone,
Freedom! shed comfort from above,
nT‘“mlltﬂlll:rr the vob of life;
spare the quick’n of
Thmhfutn&gmlﬂﬂl::q

M !ﬁﬂl—ﬂmw.-rlrmh dimr,
Cith enre thy crsdled chilid naend ;

And foach, 1o bis attentive ear,
ﬂll["‘#h-ur’:r'llﬁmﬂmlp

T Fresdom's Il.rl-u.ﬂmlnr:

T bor high accents, tune his breaib';

And let his first, nnd Insest ory,

Be, “Liberiy or Diewtli 1™

Should villine in thy tiwe grow L
Al Dimenia I:Inwlrin brrrenits Hws
Heelp mol ' w o thy Putler's fate:
For France, France, ouly, striks the blow.

Lt future Syllss dread 1)
When my fllﬂ';-ﬁumﬂjm;
Ohr hamer hilim, o'er his Faiber's tomb,

Cry, “Give me Death or Liberiy!™

Tlood-biounds of Franee! your raee s ran—
s Monater wellams & lin [
Angelic Woman herg has done
A deed, which Brutus did before.

(§] Fu-ulilﬁ![':lfhi # H:Lﬁﬁm
[k Tan

'-I'I:::Eﬂrtu o o halanes erime,
A liv'd—antil Marmi had dhed,

1 feel the presin Jil:null:i'lu&-:
1 beear their wild | ienl oy
Fow much it eosts, to do them gl 1
Whiis Lives for (i, for them must die.
T go o meet the fosid embrce
Of horoes loug to hist'ry known,
Al Syidney on this bead shall place
A lnnirel [rom. his own,

Now take, my eyes, one ling'ring view,
Than bid to France a long sidieu i—0

WAKE.(")
1707,

Huen, our beather worthy lies,

Wake not Elm with women's eries ;
Miwmrn thie wuy that tsanhoml cught
Bit in silont tranee of thought

Write lris serits on your mind,
Moruls pure, woel mannors kind ;
1m Jeks bismal, na e & hill,
Virtue placd bir cltadel.
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Wikt s s, with sepect will #—
The widow'd Mother, with her child ;
Child, mew sdirring i tho womb,
Hustand, waiting for tho b,

Angel of this holy place |

Calm ber soul, and whisper, Peace |
Cond, or nxe, ar guilldine,
Makes ilie sentence, not ithe ain,

Here we waich cur brother's aleep ;
Wil with ws, bist dis siot I
Wil with wa, thre' dead ED:I;IL-
Bai eipoot the maming liyghi

Congmer Fortane—persoverp—

Lol i breaks—ihy morming cloar |
The choarliil vork awnkea mhcies |
The day is come—Arise, nrise |

Giod of Peaco, aned Ged of Lave,
Lt it not thy vengesnon move |
Lat it not thy lightnings draw,
A nation goillotin’d by law!

Ilapless madion! rent and temm,
Early werd thou taught 1o moprs |
Warfnre of six hundred yoars !
Epochs mark’d by blood and toars.

Hunted thro’ thy native groumnds,
A Bung rewnrd of buman houmds,
Ench one pull'd, and tore his

Emblem of thy deep despair !

Haposs nation, hagdess lamil;

gmp ﬂmmlihg sl !
rumbibad by m foreign walght,

O ey wurss, dmﬂuﬁl hote !

LINES

ADIFEESEED TO TIHE AUTHGE OF 4 LINEL ONX THE
FLATENS,

Goed iof Merey, God of Poace, .

blake the mad conlnsion conse !

(Fer the mental chais move,

Through it speak the lghe of loye !

Theu Hierary Hantegos !

Whese miaal brings sfety to thy skin,
With pateh’d and sty -colour'd dres,
Maie uﬂ-ﬂl‘d:m-h uf Lp;mgu;

A bell of eonumne-places,
Hoarded for all convenient enses ;
Remnants und rugs from ¥ hedy of glary,”
And husber of an atic story, 4

Monstrous and nbappy sigh |
Brothess” hlo] will nol anlie

Holy ofl and holy water,

Mix—and #ll the earih with slanghter.
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The critic’s chieap applatsn o win,
By troasore of an ass's skin,

Thy pocket-mem'ry serves G quote ;
Thy wity emough to point 0 note;
Thy leniuing, 1o hzers Sl |
Ty spirit;, v lunpeon n play'r.

Hoesalved 10 vent stirie spice,
Yot, rmined nob o fight,
This Trvoek of the phgos-lla
Fewks m ilark ploce 1o snve his poll,
Thn darts has puium'ﬂ. shinfia Wil
With e vigour in the b,

Without vne manly, pon'rous aim,
Thine, is an ofervesront fume 1
Purmgenty midd voladile, aml smeari,
Dl froan wiiraol of the beart,
Thy verse throws round its spitter-spatior,
The achid flash of sdn-water;
No juioo divioe, no reey drop,
That flunees wod mantdes in the cop,
And slavws ithe =nil froge whenes §f came,
Wiarm'd with the pure Plerboan bemin,

Will the soft wing of flying Time
Dirop enbomir on sech stinging rlyvano 7

0! mod for such, the hallow'd bars,
To memry donr, when [ife decaye,
Wik mmich the verse of Laste and trieth,
The vi'led. wwort of primy youih ;
Youth, thit with flag of hopn anfueld,
Walks forth, nenidst n gnrden worlil,

L k]

Bebolds encl blossoen of delighe,
Fair 1o the sense, and full & sight,
“'Lnl]m&ml'nmﬂ."r_rm
And genial pature swells the heart,

Bach scents our youthful hard anmoy,
o blights ench bursting bad of joy;
Tha luwred round his temple strays,

Ta drop its potson, not fs preise.
Boch verom in the rarly page,
What will th miras ba l.pl-i'

A sat'rist, in his vernal years,
uhll'llﬂl'lifﬁltﬂml,lpm
When oo the tree of 1ifo be st
And eroak’d out Eden's coming fate,
Her blossoms 1o be tempest-tost,
And Purndise for over

Trasi man, with this Muse

Nt Jong will I :;;-..;' i
s boney"] moon,

m Voo -IH “ﬂl FFI Bl fuwill

Swift shall bis mooe: decronse aml fall,

i
-3

¢
gg
3
5
5

=
i
B

1
el
£ ;

|
1
EE
i




&1
JUVENAL
KAGIFT SATIHE.
 Sigmmabs guie farlent™

Say, vo whe perch on lafty pedigres,

'WL: frait s guiher'd from b parebment fres ¥
Limulnl I-'.qlruﬂh.l:.nﬂllnw‘ﬁll: mrhm: rhivs,
o ol frsbetan ol s H
'Ei:llhmi: H ol Bl ¥

The beesd t
mnuhmdu il walk o tread,
And, puenpoas, jonder on the mighty dead,
Whete groatness ratiles s rotten rnse,
And the meth fecls on bonuty's fading A
{¥er the pule portrait, and the oosoless buai,
(hblivion strows & soft sepulehral dust |

Tha Tk llustrions soems 4o sain the wall,

S e D thy claws, Arl o wubilime ol sl onvelopes all.

welvet sheath

And, with seft flntt’ry, 'I"I"‘ What ooubil the trophbod Lye 1o Howe atone
Foplin “ﬂEFﬂ drwn thy rattlel E:mm with Lis o
#«&.mﬂ.-hh!ﬁhﬂﬂv Al ummﬂ:w m“ll'.'l“
|]‘h1lﬂﬂﬂ'lﬂ"'ﬂqw

Whila Worsi, on i

pictiar’ 3 Hlem,
The ery of “wict'ry | i, mwil, smiling, dies!
n.,,.?;.-_,wﬂ clalin the bonewrs of fﬁmu?

frase The pompous Tinsage shames the g mind
Hﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂh."mlhr“m' &mmﬂcm’dumlgpﬂ.
!!n.|Jh.|:.ll,11'lﬂ'|ilt“"""""""“I"!]'-'rII"“"lr w"“]lhl’llhl"ﬂmm-mmt.mT'
mm‘;;mumJM'nﬂﬂ, Them yhelds the pageani to ihe daneer’s shoes.
A vousooeen of the mEman of LIFR Bass born
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e whoss mairals fuls enamners. sline,
ﬁwhﬁmﬂd the Missian Eoe.
Let plain bumility precede his Graon,
Lot modest merit walk before the mace:
Office and rank are dutios of the mind,

The rights they clalm, sre debis they owo mankind ;

And ot 1 yoice the namoloss crowd,
That may not ery, * 1 who make them proud.

I'o rule mnpﬂu{-ﬁ;h":'hm
' aromd 0 sanetiy of s -
Tm%m“”‘““’”““““‘“’
And PEI'[““ .m.ﬂd’hﬂﬂﬁ:
Virtun to foel, and virise to impart,
That Vousabold God which consecrates tha beart,
Fliea from the fretted roof, the gilded dome,
To rest within an humbler, happaer home ;
Mﬁnnmr—mi—ﬂﬁtﬂﬂ-
ature's patent pever made 8 '
gﬂiﬂ ennobled, nor ador’d the base
Merit alons, with lvor creates a mce.

Conspicoons sars, in r!m;t,n-f hist'ry plac’d,
To choer tho droary b ¥ Wase, .
Tos their orwm right, their peatn sublime,
And bireak flustrions thie el of time.

Froe nicknam’d curs these titles first bogun—
A Spaniel, Cato—then tay Lord, a Man.

The scH-same iroay was d 1o sk

“The fawning biped, and the fuwning brule;
While Pom mﬂ:ﬂ!!wﬁlﬂh
mh[m1mnlﬁngl' or sinrves, on pap.
Puppies woll-bred, are Comsar'd it fnm,

‘Amid Toswy Towssesn takes greal SIyEr's name

L]

Sl ax the mama el ] gaithors dird,
Tlsey shifi MHE il rl-u:E their shirt :
Some newer bonour makes thein 1a mnd fuir,
Brosnr soips Tow, und Jack Is cleans’d by Crane !
ot bow could wash of hemabiley effies
The name of Bruxe, and dignify disgracs]

Could w blazon o'er 1he pension’d page,

ir pive a g o |

Himsalil the prime cormpier of hin lawa,

Himself, the gricvance which incens'd he draws ;
}\;-:l. 1 e mﬁm;ﬁmm o,

vl 1o e ' witl & heart-feli
Ha lives a lossom for all future time, <
Pathotioally grout, and painfully sublime.

O! why is ponins curs'd with of days?
The head Al fourishing, the beart decays ;
Frotreied Jife mnkes virtos liss secure,

The death of wits is seldom premstore

il the Jommson’
T s e Y ottt &

wid Langht to kneel

Tkt Kls toer i please M -
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Girant, that such men, the Adams of their line,

minmﬂ:urm. hlmumm;
i with aneestry asoamd you

hhmﬂ-mur minrble, porcelain or puste

May rise ai o alalaster {nmin,

.’.nipllllh of honoar, not the fame.

In all so high in rank, or man, or woman ;
Mo sense s rare, ny what we eall the consmos.
Seorning the level, ascend the skies,
Like the pafl”d bag, whse lzhtoess makes [t rise ;
Tiles and arms the varnish’ silk niay bear,
Wiihin—"tis mought bui potileniial sr.

What's bosoar F=Virtoo o s height relntd,
The felt aroma of the unscen mind,
Thai cheers tlie sensod, the' 11 ehonts the sight,
And spresils abrosd b elegnnt delight.

Turn from the past, wnl bring thy honours home—

Thyself tho anceator, for times to come,

Mot tho low pamsite who prowls for bred,

Ho mean as bo who lives upon the desd,

From somg dried nummy draws his noble elaim,
Baufls up the fotor, wnd believes it fazna,

o just, s geworous, self-dopomdent, brave ;
Tﬂndnﬂﬂqgmlnmruulhl wlare |

rosalvid o et ihe patelio
?ﬂhﬁ@nmﬂ&mﬁm hiears :
With |:|ml|:l pomplacence stamd, 1iks Parstice, pare,
Or, with mild dignity of honest Mo,
Before the brazen bulls of law, and bear
The mvagn with i smils svers;
A smile that deems it meroy to be bwrld,
Mm_yundlllhnﬁlptﬂlﬂwﬂ-'

* Allwion be the Astipeden

O
Whint is tife, hare—its zesi nnal spirit gone,

The flower fnded, and ifs cssences Bown ¥

Whist precious Lalm, what aromatie art,
Can cheanse pollution from the pobiic et 7

Better to make the farilest sarth omr home,
With MNatnre's commapors ab bargs to nom,
Than join this sockl war of clan to dan,
Whern eivil Hife las barbarie’d (e man.

Here, moot th' extromes of rank 1 here, social art
as levedld mankind by the selfish heart.
Here, no conteniod bt rank we trice,
The scle ambltion—to b rich and base,
Saamie, o'er thilr native elemenl, slnts,
Ldke ioe-farm’d islamds, wow'r in frosen siade
Repel nll nature with thelr gelid lreath,
Amal what seoms harbour, is the jaw of death
Thit wrotched mass besi down the strugzling mind—
Nor see, nor feel their couniry, nor teir kind ;
l.l.qlln'n'lh-'hl.r.hud bemd the eye to enrili,
Aml strangle feoling in s infant binh ;
Th all, vxtonds ona ﬂl:-l.!ln wwamp of sonl,
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law, at L, the King 1o e chain'il,
His duties d, and their mnintain i,
;r:;‘n stromg colliston -anhufmn:d !:Irrﬂ'u.

Eprung An ADErEY s Tifi,

(For pain and gl rhu?q i ths birth,
Enlesr sweol freedoan to the moihor caril)
Then mnn had mis'd his dous forehesd high,
Lo of hlinself, the sen, the sofl, ihe sky ;
Twin'd round his swosd the weenth of ecivie o,
And provd ihe wisdom of n fearless boart ;
No penal eode haid then impal'd the land—
Ko steangpor Court, ne King at secom] hand,

Tin

SABRAI DRENNAI;

WITII A EINO.
Emldem nf i noik I:n'lﬂ E, mor .mld.
Aveopt this hm-: wif -.u‘-:m guld.

Love, in the small bot perfect cirche, trace,
And duty in ils soft, tho' striet. embrace.
Plain, precious, pare, &s best booomes the wife;
Yot fiem to benr the froquent mils of life
Connubinl Hfo disdains o fragile toy,
Which rust enn tarnish, or & toch destroy,
Nor much ndmires, what courts the gea'mal paze,
The dargling dismond’s meretricions bazs,
That hile, with anguish of n boart
nature hard, the' palish’d bright—hby art.
Lo imy taste, tho ornamant that shows
Domestho s, amd, without glaring, ghows

o7

Whase gentle prossure serves (o tha mind
To all correcty o ons discrectly m

(i) umi-b.mnﬁ, ih" wnoonsclons charn—
The haly ti keop froan larm;

-

To guard at ones and conseernte the shrine,
Tako this dear pledpe, it malkes, and keeps LT T

8111

HIS WIFE.
WITH A BRANCH OF SWEET-RELAIL

Hirw wweet, how shori is beanty®s power |
A I-""-“Lr tr, partial Ernon,

In b, in blessnmn, and in How'r,
In femnbe form or face !

Jhat wham the flow's porvesbes the troe,
"Teis Hkaress is n:unlﬂnl.r.

Botween this frgrnnt shruh and thoe—
For eeery leaf ks pwoel.

RELIGIOUS POEMS.
L

0 thet, who, from thy Henv'n of Love,
ﬁuﬂ%m nherre,
His snture and his mmo;




And wail 1ill ﬁn.u'nr

Herey Angel Virtue! shaks s

Thikr inecnse here i|n|-||rtth:r

And wing the willing hand, that comes
With suwooour from the hoart.

Fa.rm, al thy alde, shall elose attand,

fl her
‘I-'a'hiL-] m«,mrumgmhm&,
Hers ssehs her paneni (ol

Py, that, like the b,
gq.l..,rt-ldumlﬂﬂlb
And makes, with n celestinl ghow,
The human fece divine

“mﬁ'ﬂfnﬁw ‘eustom’d stand,

T r rojoice, |

"Tis there, with grce cxtends the hand,
There, Music tuncs the yvice,

Al b uhhmhhﬂﬂ#fﬁl"“ﬁr
o fiction noeds, aor

mmmmdﬁﬁmﬁ&m
He-eehiss throngh sach heart.

Where Pity's froquent tesr is shod,
There Giod is scen, |s found;

Diemconds il Bindkrr'dd loosd,
And « & glory round,

I.l.ul.ﬂhrit Tkl
Hillh m"ulil’nnh nul.,.

Nor rayor 0

Witleoun the works of Love,




&

Thas, in the aokvers of mind,
Is felt the law of Jave,
The charlty, both strong and kind,

For all that live and mive.
In this fine e chaln,
Adl erentiires & juirt

Thalr ov'ry plossure, evry pain,
miﬂrﬂr:mrudhum

More perfect bond, the Christian plan
Attmebes soul to soul §

Chur meighbonr Is the suffering tonb,
Thouph at the farthest pole.

To earth below, from Heav'n alove,
The Faith tn Chirlst profesd,

More cloar poveals that Gl §a Love,
Anid whom he loves s blest,

I"‘!mm-ﬁﬂ-ﬂ,llgh'huld..m
The whals harizoen (s,

Whon, all the Tvost writ bl Fvwm,
e moants 'I'.J:lmrm Tailha?

Iv.

O woreeter than (o fragrant fhow'e,
At ev'ning's dewy closa,
The will, unbted with the pow's,

To snocour human woos |

(718

Anid safter than the softest strain
i musln 1o the ear,

The placid wa give and gain,
H;Fuli:idm

The lnsbandman goes forth I-iﬁlll.
Whiat haogres bis boart expe

What calm delight his laboars yiekd !
A harvest—irom his land ]

A homd Ui ilenaly thouws,
MM£h“h;

imemrwﬂuqF‘:1
What produce from escl grain

Tha wobber husbandry of mind,
Andl ealimre of o beart,—

Sl this, with men, Joss favoar find,
Laws gamning joy impart ¥

(i} prsiness sirfkes o toot
Thist dbes not, nor dees

Andl Frture life shall yiekl the frait,
Which Dlosscias now i pridee,

The ful hoges, that now expand
Their groen and teader leaves,

H—l:ﬂﬂ-p‘uﬂrﬁwmm
In il yelbow shiyes.

D e
Fi-ln: mﬁa o the love of God

1o Man.




The Heav'n of Heav'ns ennnot contadn
The Universal Lond ¢

Yoi He, hhﬂnﬁhﬂﬂ:}ﬂlﬂ
T dwell, nned bo sdor'd, 1

W}T‘nr-mdlthu-rﬂlm

forvent praiss and pray'r,

Ok ot tha earth; oF in tho siim,
The Hoar'n of (Ged Is thare.

His thers by spronsd abroad,

realms, throogh workls unksow -

Whio soeks the mercios of his God,
Is over noar his theose,

L

T ihis fmir globe, with oooan boeamd,
Al with tlie CULCAYE Srowal,
Ia sarih blow, o alwwe,

How elear rovoalid, that (od i Love |

[ woem o leir 1l angelic vobos,

Which Wless'] e wark, W Rojoloe!”
ll-ﬂ-bmh'ul:ﬂ] o e g Tk

And echocs thoagh my grateful hoart

L~

In God all creastures live and move,
v Alotes in the san-beam of his love ™

MY FATHER

Whe fook ma from my mother's arins,

Anmd, smiling ot lor soft nlarms,

Show'd ms worlil, sml nianro's elorms ¥
My Farurm|

Whis mndi ma feel, nnd
The wonders of the sen and land,
Anil mark, through sll, the Makers hand ?

Wilso cllimb'd with me the susinlakn’s beight,
Anad wateh'd my look of dresil
Whils rose the gloricas arb of Tight F

Wha from each Sow'r snd verdant salk,
Gather'd a honey'd store of
And flI'd the long delightial walk ?




Mot oo an insect would he tread,
Nor striko the stinging wetile doad,
Whe teughity st onee, iy heart und hosd—

Whe fir'd my breast with Homer's fune,
And it the lidgh, lerdc theme,
That nightly tlashed wpon my droam

Whio smiled nt my sapromo dosire
T see the curling smoke nspire,
From lihaea's ibomestic fire

Whe, with Ulysses, saw mee rosm,
High on the rafs, amids thoe foam,
His lsend wprais'd to bok for hioms ?

o Wt mude n barren rock s doar B
# My boy, he bad a country thare ™
And who, then, drops & prescient tewr ?

Who now, in nnel placad Lighe
(M mem'ry, npon my siy
liursiing ihe sepulchre of night ?

0! yesch me still thy Christian plan,
For prectios with thy preceps mo,
Nor yel desert me, now o pmy-—

Bl fet thy scholar’s hoart rejoles,
With ‘charm of thy angelic voboe
Seill prompt the motive and this cloios—

For yei remadns a likthe spaoe,
Till T shall moet the face 1o fuce,
And oot (ns mow) in vain exnbinos,
My Fasmm !

i

EPITATH

M.
pony JTYE OEn, pRe oseer 16, 1803,

Short was thy day, rwool baba | bt this will give

A longer spase of Hev'oly life En‘linl. et

Yot witls dhefight, you drew aliny th,

Anal ithe Er]:ﬂn il ﬁ m’-nrlu«l, was—leaih.
Nur donth itself conbd violsto thy fuve,

Its plens’d pxpression, and s plackd groce.

I nivw peamnit thes to s mother’s brenst,

Where thou shalt slecp, nnd wake—to e mope blest |
Nitw hmnfﬂ.—.lﬁqilnﬂn-'m thina o

And momiw world exsite their glail surgrise.

Boey, by yourr eide, shall rs o rustie tomb,

And b turf eswve, 1o give & pioresl oo,

Envugh, o eonseerta this humbler biee,

Ty infant insecence—dis gushing tear,

W. I
180, aaEn 5O,

Al mow, with & ponel impartisl, though kind,
Lat me picturn mysalf, from (e mireer of mind

What & deep timt of gravity saddons thas faee !
A smile evasesnt, o lightening graoce,
Endeavonrs by fits, bat in vain, 1o ilbume,
Arsid maorg clonrly rovenls ronstitorional ghoom,




Mot sockal, nlone ; bat alone in the crowd,

With candonr, reserved, aml with difldenes, proid ;

His s cold, o reqalsive, s shy,

O wiight think that the foantain of fecling was dry;
ot s patuen wis sali—situation wone

Can wnler soemn absodube stond ;

Bt me sooner §s felt the alective attraction,

Than it quick re-dissolves into tenss of affection.

Man of taste, more than talent; not lonrn'd, the’ of
s cremd ;Hm elnws, mnd his fuith without fetters
Bat full plam'd with hope aml with charity, sars,

O, mutely expeetant, confides, and ndores,
Sl shrinking from tha' in mearch of & naue,
Ho irod on the b e e =

And streteh’d forth kis arm to the bockoning form,

A wision of glory, which fiash'd thro' the storm ;
Isnrrsnescs shot past him in Jotters of light,

Then the scroll seem’d Lo shivel, and vaunish in night ;
And all the Thmsin'd horizon beenime,

Tni tha shift of ile moment, & darkness—a dream.

The world he knpew well, yet o felt some disduin
o tarn such a knowlslgs th tmilic and gain ;
Tl GENTLEMAN o call 1o hibs ald
Tho craft of & ealling, and tricks of n trado,
To live on the publie, snd live ol yoor onse,
To retain Indupendopee, yoi pockel tha T,

ar

Is o problem, which, (b’ he threw down in despair,
May prove easy to kim who the cirde can square.

Ko lithe interloper, no courteois encroacher,
Ko practive detailer, po puffer, oo poacher,
Ho valoed ton Hightly tve akill be d,
it the workd seendd f0 think he moost. know himself
Lnt,.
Thus Hug'ring thre’ life, ‘twoon profession amd will;
The most lib'ral of aris seom’l 6 lvery still ;
“Then, he Jong'd, (how he long'd () 10 obiain his dis-

(Yer his wide gurdes-workd, sule dictator to stad,
And oo landlord to own, bot the Losd of all land ;
While his trees seem 1o trivmph in sentiment oo,
And wave to the own an indignom adies |

With his

ut his knees, andl witl
Wor sl vouss i T mi s mide,

wife, nnd the samo years kis beide g




(2 L

the manths of these years fol obi moos mede of As sarvey'd from the sumemit of foll fify

gall, Ihm along theo' its bopes nud its Toars
Her good-natare and cheerfulness honey'd them all ; Till st last i expasds in & lake's plocid broast,
And with men, wha, in comdiet and ooamse] dotl blend “'hﬂlhhp;qﬂl‘[ﬂmmﬂ-ﬂ]h'wml
The Sisier, the Parent, Mineren, and Friond, A mirror of life, and a moral, & shows,
Through a cirele of years, (both their Tright and daok Ap rerenely it heaves in s hallow'd roposs.
His Tost fmepirmtion, bis trmet, nod his pradss:

£

with ik, wha thr Lifie has 8o quieily mov'd,

Ho secreity fear'd, and so iy bk —=—p]
Thus to sk, f =frowm'd, in an prbsme of ense,

While his boys, his blomsoems, drink bealth from the

Thoir chesks vouysred with ingonmnos shame, THOMAS DRENNAN.
A ealowr most prig'd by the high Sparian dome,

vo pale sondemics, of classienl nre,

IR AN KT, 1D,

Witk parw looad, mnl ol racumber hear ; The Spri veturus——but not io thee, sweet boy,
But evoly'd by degrees, while ihay brighten in oo G thy her animating broath;
And afecbon oxhobes 1is q-nnh.nun; IRIEREA Nature awakos to i aimd Life, amd ..l-':'.'f I
Theo husne=Toral attwchment. sl y nappess’d, “'H“'"ﬂ'ﬂﬂ'mim[rhmﬂuhdﬂﬁum
Will make Country's bare nane bost n dvam o e

bpeast | Besida thes, bluab'tl, upon the winter spomws,
Early prejudics planis what of ripe reason will prove, Cliarming the eyes, nor swill ducline,
And authird bm-h;mum-nlm; A retwrn then died, the ki iR,
'TEll Druty will foel it ber dvarest dolight, A5 i its towder lifo wero knit with thine.
Ta all tha truth, and @ et all the right, O T e
Theis—ilsis is o save what of life we ean sve, h:nﬂshq-.w&mmuﬁ:
Amil the heart of the parent shall pant in the grave! Soft smiles evolving from the heart simosre,

Mmﬂmﬂm:lhﬂ.

Thas, enough ih the workl w lmew well Tor schom 2

made, A mio, by mamners, mors than expressl;
And enoagh in the s, just to shine in the shade ; Tgrﬁ":[lll.’“mlﬂﬂl.ih' P
Enwgh, tess, of life, when in shildren copew'd, & "w“lmmﬂﬂﬂhﬂl,

Tia wetimate made, snd it vod uidevstood, And chaructor was stampt, whils yet a ehild




T

I paw fuiher pi in L H
thnllm ns Emocth Away;

And when the calm, soquestor’d course was run,
Thea more gnd ove, might make one sabbath day.

Flackd, benign, contemnplative, apd
Soch was my (ather, such wort my chilil!
flow'r, T hop'd, would bear Ais fruis mainre,
happy morn ailain his ov'ning mild.

But vain, for thee, thesi 10 Heav'n exhal'd,
Tho' watch'd, beside, with twice maternal eire;
Nor force of neiure, skill of arp avall’l,
Nor stranger's blessing, nor the poor man's pray'r.

nitmw“ wdﬁ’}' -
i livine,
Th' angelic natuwre, thos, with mortal, blends,
And, thus, thy spiril, may comverse with mine.,

Wharo lov'd in Life, and humanly ador'd,
Haore, bot thy presence shod & sinted -
Thy coirteons frm o thesn known w ristor'l
its jpond] Crenins still, and sanctify the placal

Clabin- 110, 1812,

ALCAIC ODE BY GRAY,
ATTEMITED 1N ENGLIMN,
= Magpas s dpvihist amaa, ™

The, yet nnnamed; but whoss consplonous face,
Revenlid in foatures of terrilic graoe,

Bhines, & religion, to this sovmge place |

3

In ghoom of proves, in gosh of fonnisine clear,
Thy devssd divinity approsches noar,
Taming the haman beart by bondod love and fonr.

Mol benoath domes, thal arch thekr mimie skies,
!I*mplﬂl with bronse and marhle dﬂ'l.ﬂl.,
Canivra's wonidler-working haml spplios 2

Bt "midst thiso rooks, pitons and rude,
Aol cliffs, mﬂ:hm the thundaring flood,
And caverns, with & mighi of wood ;

Murs dvwslls the God, b vailghs minds ankaown |
And now, destending from yon

crngEy
Ha makes the tomphe of the miml his own,

Hera log ma waii, beside these sacred springs,
List'ning the waltars of angelic wings,
Anid drink oblivion of sll morisl (hings.

Yet, alnabd stern foriune keep the sigh
meﬂhmmhih?mi: i

vel,
Thiroagh toils aml dangers, lal’rng w0 be bles—

H ithe pursuits of ploasare, i
{Shrewd in the moans, but ﬁ:]irﬁ:aﬁilm’hme,}
Absarh me in that whirlpool world agin;

A1 goeal angel, sinkin
When sty sl oy R TR
U hallowsd nook in this wild hermiuge !
from mon, el tomolis, erimes, amd woes,

mmmﬂqmlﬂ.}ﬁ;rhq
Them bet moe, Jet me steal 10 mare profoand regose |
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Al thi ssma woakd which bhads the tempest cense,
To thee, poor sinless suff'rer, whispered pesce |

LINES

WHITTER IN A COPT OF BOMNSON CHUSOE

Mark, in ihis book, ih" inventive powers of man ;
In worst extrenes, what resslation ean |
Haow tha soul, kindling in the glorious strife,
Compels a good from every il of life;
Chuthives the slorm, W sod-worn wheck
Mans the rich mft, anl gains (bo savape ]
Thiere builds, there plants, there stores U grain, the fruis,
Talls with the parrod; eduenios the brute |
Chewrs tha lone dosert with the mimbe volon,
And bids jts wond'ring echors cry;, rejolos |
Thus, in the world, snd hilh
Burong ta ereada, nned herel G ledees,
mmmmﬂ:imﬂ
And thus, in Crusos, has ther bean
A clart of e to serve for a1l Lis kind !
Dbt M Ty

£
Froan a poor sallors fals, may bear and bless thy own!
The art to kill, Jet oiber beroos give,
Now, learn b liwe, mnd o Dot ol Hive

THE HARY.

The Hurp, our glory once, but now our shatoe,
Follow'd my {:-:EJ.:;F s [ate, nned slopt withomt & naaes
Angolic B brush'd it witl ber wings—

Barprks'd by suslden kifo, the trembling strings

Faiuily gnve forth coe recolloctive sirnin,

Then sought ihe quict of the Tomb again !

IN THE POSTHUMOUS VOLUME OF
DOWFPERS WOEES.

Cowper! wore Palesting thy place of birth,
When Citrist arvse on & berdghiod sarth,
The bved chosen Trom ihe ros,
Thoa would'st lave lanod apon the Saviour's bressi ;




VERSES

JOHN 8. DRENNAN, M.D.




VERSES

hih g

J. 8. DRENNAR, M.D.

FALSE DERMO.

Cloaked 1iko erime the moon is fying,
Like revenge the Tdllows roar,
Mians the blast Hike victim dying,
Boond tlus bomely sl
MWenih yon cng, like wisard knoeling,
LJes o heond wyith slengierod b,
Fur mo light is in the shiling
(i tha headland nesw!

Many u might & slender Eaper :
Wosnd From thanos fulss Dermod’s sight,

Lok hiin dhsrongh the tompaest-vnpoar
ﬁ.ll'-dr'r, mnfhy i might.




(L]

Quenchid that beacon's wistfal brrming,
Caold the hand that did prepare,

Diermod's now skowly tuming
e o

Tot when Henven's desigming,
Hern hila bark destroved,
Wos there not & sudden shining i
In yomn chamber vald ?
Is it guili-stung Faney's theobling,
Or & voice that thenee doth fier,
Bighing *gaimst the wind, and sbhng,
BHobbing townnl ihi sea ®

Lal by yonder nighmost cape,

Where the waves are loader knelling,
What is into shnpe ¢
Can the drowned, the ded vseape §

S G ol merey=—Ellen 1"

S hkws—nvalled they not to st bee !
Wis e knife l!.l:ﬂ'l.l'li'l.'\v'!

Hprung the anchor loose 10 shun her !

All the blaek waves piled apon her,
Bhrank they from their eapiive ™

Pabe she stunds, os deaih had rrowned ber,
"Ml the waters seothing ;

Fixed shn simmils as fate had boamd fsor,
And the wall that gurgles round her

1s mot of her Broathing.
Ronmed har, through bar, Hke despair,
Writhes the ceean g i
ot shy dboss mot hnir

HI'I'I. 1 “ﬂﬂﬂlﬂjﬂ.‘ﬂn
.F.Emh:t:hnu-—-hr Efemidy!

78

u.uhuhui.muﬂ'l-?hﬂ
{1, thal geso a
Hism, the trembler on the shars,

mh-ﬁ}’:—nﬁi ==
Omly n}till?
wil, the fdl, the flendish deed,
YVainl “‘ml"ﬂtﬂml
Is ﬂ!h{l ghis fin -Id-mlnﬁna-!.
*I'is o hitr Fise agnin, and
For sver thus, for ever 1™

Coldly, coldly, ns before,

nﬂumnwmﬁmd o i
Thlnlﬂ.lmmulhﬂhul

Will nat storm, or « ﬂns.g-;vl

Fores thit pointing hand
Braumely that Teosoni’s bleeding ™

Lawder swells the tempesi's toar,
Wiklor waves are fying,



But when o'er tlsa WRSLE
Mormimg J:!i||:|m|:r|n‘i!;'.:i,li

Maves the phantom, and sghas,

Bemwnnl pointing ss it paosed,
Falls fis walcher doad |

DBREAMS,

Yo Meteors of the Mind that rise
Whon Renson's lucd task b dens,

Like the night-shoen of polar skioe
‘Thai simelaies the s,

Yo Drenmas! in whose Setitions sphers,
‘To him that guards the mouldering urn,
The Thead, ll:ljl}mu' nd By . e,
Tha Last, of right, relirm ;

Where rousd thi coucl of dying men
Flushed chilillsod gam ad ol yiee,
Al timeless Benuty smiles agnin,
Tran us ghe smiled bofore |

16 whit 1|I.|l||:|rl. lmbirimihine e,
By whai fanisstin atems or stronms,

Upom the hills, heside the waves,
Have ye your dwelling, Threnms,

Whenee ghiding throeeh i ubeonscbons akr,
As sun wnal slirs suroossive rll,

Shnke yo tho Yoo n bis lair ¥
Thrill yo the buman sl ¥

Now broathing soft & lenlent spoll,
Flest minksters of grues Ju roam,

Bearing the enptive from bis cell,
Tho catoast to his homa,

Anan on l’urh’win,g:nrnﬂ 1
Whiere seepired crime snined

And with inexoraldes hi and g
Paley the regul 4

[u""h-th'l.l.l[m“‘::.lﬂ.hmnr cnves,"

¥ w streama,
ave ¥o your magic, Droams |

The enmp, the cloister y il il A,
Arllnﬂ:mmluu tablets thin,

And oft for the £ ing boart,

The Future, there, shines in,

Tho storm-doomed safior's bride alar
oar thae al hes sloop

& frin
i ! i the ¥ war

o profaand e cav
“Pllrﬂﬂlqu'h “E.:md-wm
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A WAIL,
1847.

Lament for the land whers the san-heams wanider,
Amid stadiws than dsewhere fall,
Al ihe Visiless winds soem 1o wail anil ponder
Orver glories past which thoy can't recal.
“Falr are itz cities, but dospair frequents thom,
From its fertils valleys must the famished flee;
Andl poasts sfe smiling where e wave findonts themn
Tmvitn, Isbe of Ruin, no ton then |
Dchone for Erin, ochone, & res!

Roand thy mysthe towers and cromlochs lanely
Flit shadows majestie, of chief and sage,
Tt the light on each clarsech and torque is only
| Dimly reflected to this durkenod nge.
Felled are thy tall troes that erst bratiched so baldly,
Hushed thy sweet singers that onee wirkled free;
O the bleak fortune that new clasps thee mldl;
Whon, Tsbe of H‘I.llm:hlll'lkplufmmﬂm
Oehone for thee, Erin, e

It has reached the Dend in iy greon raths lying,
*Tis troubling the ealm of thy stome-girt rest,

Tl n dreary sound of chiral sighing
Echoes tho gronns of the living hrense.

From the Calras of Menth i gerey Casliol's Station
Dim hands are shadd’rng foom sea to seny

And o'er Glendalloch spirits Ykeen” for thes |
Ovhone for thee, Erin, &e.

THE FECULIAR MAN.
= Rnes Al de bere,”

I kwrw n mean—1 think I knew
His mind no bess than owtward featore,
Tbr bs therg wero cormers not n fow
B

il curioms & within natEry,
Bl was e on :'t?il.lt'bnnr-u 'rh':'h

uﬂ'ﬂﬂ%ﬂ .;..
iar man"

Findd dabilses] hiny w +

Pecudinr wis ho in the s
Ha d0d mot just ns abid his nelghbooe,
tad Bt plensure by expones,
~ Naor meted lovelines by laboar ;
Somw minads wonhl see to have coms
Do’y dusee 1o others’ “qu.w b,
Amd sch non-saliatory ;
'-l-h-l-illh“'l mm,”




Al

In theologie dust and rumpas,
Whilsg loftbest 1 dwinilled gurte,

By blatant wied & “stump” a8}
He eould net of faith anite

With points of dress, ar of the compass,
%o sonse inferred ho worshippod P'an,
The drendiully peculinr man!
Ha went B4 after sciomine,

til:l't-'lh e 'iﬂ] 'HI;‘HI’I nﬂﬂ;l'u

In * tostimonials,” woat or fine,
EmE e
o nidless Lot e A
*‘;‘]I:IHIH-FH- H st ™ nt_l..nh.h] ereated.
Asldrosses e wnd slow bo SigDn,
And pablie dinners ill digosted;
In short, be bad pat ander bas

= Blarney”—this most * peculiar mag.”
Hlamey ne'er fibbed ar fobibed the leas,

@ Grrow] om,” sho, * () thriftless blockhead "
“To ennl—i with *push,’ siddress,

Al homor—bi the breeched’ pocket,
These * ogen _of paccoes,

Wever had ' distracting oyea
Sat him the meon i
Ile beld no Y shares”™ of iy size,
Mor al of il erops was croaking :
Last in hmd'uﬁilhl.
He shaved himself and bated smoking |
Twoull neod, T fonr, 5 mpi
New worl] for such * pecalinr man.”

e diel one was mod oadd 3
e, ot winl the undertaker ;
Amnd deprecating uman land,
Ili-;[:lum'yumﬂdmhhukm
His sepubelire o numobess sel,
Ddiany forests round it many an acre,
With wisls fulfilbed mr eye Bl 2cin

That grave—sloops thy ¥ peculisr man.”

0¥ THE TELERCOFIC MOON,
A Difcboes solitnde—an angry wasie,

Bouri nlien barw ;
H“I.“E... 1 E: fal mir
To mivignte Eu anvngeness of breast ;
The light itself all undiffusive thera ;
'l:l;-rﬂmﬂm terror clinging wo the erest

Bloopnenst pinnacles ; na by dospair
[:ﬂlhhilululruru'u wkill Hﬂt.udl
Hirw shall we deslgnaie world forlorn ?
What nock of Heaven abbors this portont dark ?
Vakivg the mghtingu' i pok

L] i

Bpeading ign the voynger's retorn ;
And Tighting fartive kisses to thelr mark!



OX THE SAME.

Floss an, is this the Moon]  Is this fnadeed,

Mewars. the Ports, partieninr planet !
hp‘iﬂimuﬂhl"#ﬂﬂm

Is this the delicats of your ereed |

Cymtliia nnd Pleebe, besities of this breed |

Cars, plnnaces (O lud, to mount or nssn i)
Mhiﬂhhm“ﬂmmu;hﬂh]m
o= i)

And whtness how similios succeed]

Btrong is my I'ﬂﬂl.r;:nﬂnﬂﬂl.lndnumhm,

That onos oyes are seadiod 1o ox
L'mmmnr iz with clear anwl specular ken,
In their fine {ronxie give aver rolling

In that direetion, nnd your fongiss 0o msre
Habble about her, lanntic gentlemen.

FERDITA.

From the dusk forest or the daskoning strand,
Why dust thou coime,

Trembling nnd <hill, as if n specten’s Tl
Had warmes] thes home ¥

it Teast thou | on the hills afar,
And the heath,

To win, thou sablst, the lustre of the star.
The night-Aower's hroath :

Of1 hast thow Joosed upon the twilight shore
Thy lonely sail,

But ne'er returning met my kiss bafore,
Thus still and pabe.

BY

Hath sestiny Bocoptive planct mocked o

Wil swdiben bligh ¥ P

Yes, mother, T here fell upon my brow
Dhisnatrons laghi !

O didlst thou in tanghel Torest gross
hm"wmmumm Alss,

With yemaom
It wouir o snake !

||l|pl}' roime brigphi-eyed vampine that lnth crept
n*&'“’"ﬂm

Thus lueless beft thy check? “twas 0o, she wept,
Twas such nn ome |

ik, i it the beguileisont that thus mute
Thieu seek’sl o smotler,

OF treachrons berry, or fulse rinded frude ?

S LIT;L-I ixhup, such heedless enterprise

S 1M oy
Might well baful ;

Bat | can rond i those averted eyos

Maidon, J. ot i shass of ir?

ablng R LTES
Fhe bowed her head R

Shaolk down tha shining shadaw of hor hair,
And nothing seid,

THE FIRST FALL OF EX0OW,

o Poet gave up his disconsalato task,
Fir s ik anid his biloos] seemed alike i b Frvawing §
Anal 1o quicken his pulse without fagot or fask,

Fell 1o coughing mmil wheezing,




-]
Docomber had conw, wd *twas cold ma the tomb ;

“Twas midlnight, sl Farth lay dark-erooching Eelow,
When ng swopt sofily like sound throogh the

T'was the firel fall of s,
The Post looked forth from his eminent cell

And the pavement shew'd white as the conch of & king;

Al ames bad thal hour—lw remembers 0wl

nd weleome @ ppring !
To-morrow lad seen kim on clifl and ia glen,
Bright missiles of silver vic thirew ;
To-aarrow haul meen him rear nnd i

Frosm il firsi full of saew £

lhu-ﬁ:iu-:l yei bound wher his are forgoq?
% ﬂlmﬂuwhurcﬂ]-.uﬁ::ﬁl rl:p-lr'
'_I"Illiﬂ—l-l-ﬂﬂﬂ L]
Eplll:l.hm, huhmungd!m
Tha buso of their hakr, §s is blighted lnml

‘The warmil rrnvh:m it
lh.ﬂhlrl g o m'_r
ﬂnlﬂl{:ﬂulmwr

() hama upan Fariune ! O cut apon Lifa !
0} hatred anil scorn om tha chomls mnd the sm !
No voboo te lnment where the shindows are rife

D the mnsieal oo |
‘e balosieai of breath i the wildermos shisd 3
The stream that springs purest first ceasing 10 flow ;
Enach paison-trese groen. and tho roses all desd

Neath the Gest fall of snow |
() fearful, T ween, that pale watcher's frown,
As his thoaght shape o tho desolate alr;

It points to the snow-flakes—it motions him dewn,
And it mame {s—Dospair.

& - v W

"Iin mornE lattiee hangs vpes, aml hrb—u
What qu m"ﬂ'ﬂr
“-Imm:t. drift sinks discolared,

Wenth thni first fall of snow |

JACK TRUELOVE.

Snilors,
Whhﬁﬂnnﬂﬁ&ﬁuﬂhn}
But oo I kneww, of jacket blus,
'ﬂi'!:uluru“'-lluﬂlmd
ll-nmn-un- behind, his gentle
lﬂ;uwawuricjm
recal, and “moug us all
Jlﬂhhﬂmhmhhﬂu

No mute e found, the workd aroand,
‘c[.ri-mrim&ﬂhhl‘mm:

o I I LECR i
wmrimhuhm Isoma,
.-\.hltl'urll:ﬂ twain, from land and madn,
O gi hlnhhﬂiﬂdnfnlglﬂ.
The lﬂ:ﬁ rkill tasking for Will,
Al rifling woods and caves for Kode,

And bomowand now as tams our 4
He tolls as how o erown lis Jifs,
That friend’s to stand st bils lefi hand,
That darling Kate i be kis wifs.




Bright broke the day s oped the by,

The church-tower groy o'erlocked the samnd,

Flashed 1o the shore the bonking car,
Jack waved his hat and leaped to lund.

Bai friendship bicen o baven clear
M seerei may b d Fiwil,
Andl when the gale strikes Faney's i,
Faitl's anelwe drigs in Woman's nknd
His native glen treading agnin,

How throbbed Jack's heart with trmnsport rife,

How chan lis cheer when he doth bear,
That Will and Kate are man and wifs'

Tars that wre flang land sharks wnong,
B find sshore bat litbe ease,

Bo hastening bock T shipped with Jock,
To fight the Frenchman on the sens,

Havwr Binal lon egand Foanad was he wod 2
HE mussmato's lips gave briafl roply.

trmed palde he ungll.t o leide

The silent saswer of his eve,

Andd weeks find ere by the mast,
{'ll‘hrhiﬂtl lm].'r_hinlm
ITe did {lh love's deceil,
Then me hder 1o natse bher more,
And from that night, fere as be mighi,
s sorrow lay as dicmb as deonth,
While other tosgees ook up his
And told old yams of love and f

Then the light tone he had foregone,
Wuwilhthh E:rnmqud:
(ir onow mare Ay way,
Snon ms 1l Iuﬂmpﬂdﬂ—:hhﬂrﬂ.

Tt mo Toe wilh open hlow,
Mi {:-w T om the oody deek,
m&l&.[ﬁm wold often benid
Im mddmight wateh, his bropssd neck.
And wtill the moss nigh eliff or const,
Beomed his old wrng fironi m‘lnﬂ.
In theught restored—ever abosrd

Thare Like the pest ho disd his Test,

Till England's proad anasswersd gun
Proclaimed afur, at Trafalgar,

{rreat R#hm'ihﬂpﬁ.:u::ﬂ

Then homo we n o,

As .a;utﬁudmdﬁmrpim:
Biist whiore tho wivea roofed quiet greves,
1 trow Jack rmaher had remained.

Fair blows the wind; the Captain's kind ;
o Mirk ye oy lnd.”™ Ln to Jack,
“ Bwootherts amd wives; HOETL BEFIVES,
u H",‘uﬂﬂi“u\lﬂmhlﬂ'.
= Boon bright wyes salnie our prise,
“ B eap an ye bo fain

* England o soe wpon the Jea ;™
But Jock ne'er saw ber cliffs agnin.

Up the tall mast he showd
No lulsbor tandsusan mare slow,
Waved from Ivis and his native land,
And sprang into the depths below.




LINES
FUGGESTED BT THE DISCOYERT OF THE PLANET XSEFTUNE.

La! whaore the secret deptha of hanven anfold
The star minn's weofal vison aoner saw,

To vimlieate the prescience that foretold,
And rermeils q.qu'ml‘_r wthi lawr.

Thus neler, within the shadows of our sphere,
iy, faith, tha sul's nstrosomer, despond,
But, e'en from dogbta and perturbations here,

Wisely nnticipate the wordd begosd J

LINES
X TIOE VIAIT OF HELATIN PACIIA TO RELFAST,

From wisers old Nils ex his annnal stores,
Tretwoen il pyoumids that press his shores,

At his soft touch recurrent plenty prings,

shamws the vadn peirifle pomp of kings) ;

Frou that rich reglon of jnsd earih,
Whoss harvests boast ss immemorind birdh ;
From that clear clime, where man's adoring eyos
First track’d the bright progressions of the sloes ;

l.‘m-r_lu s whenr Mh‘ﬂ"“"—'
T these new iliis w-ﬂl'l'l"lj'l.
What tempts the beir of Pharsol's throne to sail ¥
This Prinee—the leader of & pilgrim band—

This fhery warrior, with aowespon'd hand 7

Listen, ye proud ! por thoaghtlesly contemn—
Ilemhﬁrwqhﬁﬂllﬁﬂlm:
Fron the brown ek its Hihe sdvance,
T the blos Sower that bends benenth his plance
Thiscern ihe soil, O stroam, baks T4 maost,
Ani connt each waving fibre at its cost.
Then, what, mature, has d0iTd the shatier’l ﬂ.l'l.l'.
Iie hastes 1o view, where prompt to clasp and wind,
Machines work sabily, as replete with mind ;
Spin—shap the threads—commingle or opgose,
L, s ot o e T com

ol

Like sudien snows, arcand the stranger’s feel.

What ! for such paliry sights, devoid of sate,
Hath hitlhor come our Puotentate ¥

An Enstern Chiof, with pipe and dirk aroy'd,
Teor mote thn march of aned trada |

A thres-tail'd Pacha, full of and wrath,
Feering, like , o'er & table-cloth !

His native wll ihrown a-back,

It penms—;iis and the sack |
Allak ! ahonid gmh: Famcies mn':hll:i- WAy,
What will bazaars snd harems think and sy ?
Ohniee, oal mhum'dmhmdﬂﬂ_
And ¥, umil when his ek was

Heaven somd his throns may prove a stalids one ]

Proces uek wisdom us foam,
LT [mﬂ]‘.mhm tha captives ﬂl.



LI

E‘;n‘ great Siro the leasons learn'd afsr,
de hidde in shoover his ahining scimitar.,
lrlivrl'mu liis menpido sioon,
lghtaing= ﬂlh vour laurels more
Ttl'l him. Ivis ulflm
With rival zeal ih' = umnwm’n Emme of war,
Amil with kind emulstion, now compets
lu ﬂru!.llg e o make crdme swmi—
the ploagh, secure the Labring keel,
muur-ir-n.lﬂ-l of e,
]H ihe weal, rowiind the werking liand,
Al tras in Fresdm o the Lan
For ends ke tliese e'en British Sentesmen bena,
Nor shrink from change, when Ressm cries “amend.”

Konal W nlpm !I-‘h.m:u. liwve Foond thekr (nme,
oyt sgacnings dunm
Lat hitn bo todd cur roconds perdnt

A Chif—Milesins, anchoring o his lhnn'
To win its frults, amnd meditate it lore.
Thit fondly retrospective, Erin yol
Remembers this bereditary dald,
And of the sohnen kong 1o Egypt due,
Restored some wtmﬂnnhhg i gow,

Yo who adopt sach st with frst'ring oare,

Mor strick st Commeroe, when your sword was bare.

Syt of ! beneileontly Bland,
Cu:];m m—-@ﬂ'ﬂl rI|-:|I;.:||'i1
Iuw-i-lh.'uurw gt b expani g

Lof im'l'llﬂl'}' Hlﬂ! fictile ful'nu
#lri far ereation’s self a wider ooz,

.Aﬂ'}mmmlm:hm—llmnﬂ—lhnin-"

gLH

Improves the ore—the fibre naturs len,

Anid craves hul room to better her intent ;

Then speeids the varied from pale o pole,

T cluoor, sustain, aad ta the whiobe,

idh, ye blessd sisters! Woar's foll bannars farl'd,
Syrond benign dominkon o'er the world |

Rounid *s stips with gratefu] cmons smile,
From dusky o the Emerald Tsle,

A Bipd one neighbourhond of men

From Caire's san-scorchid towers 10 Collin's leafy ghon !

THE FAIR IRTSIT FACE.
fd Balladl )

| 9
The moon show'd ber shield ns the chief closed his

rotml,
Whers the standard foll low o'er the  remparted
A Jm“:im.m hful froo bastion and height,
Al s wale [t il
T'ie e irmeed on e dawn h]"ll-lﬂll“iﬂ'ﬁlh'h
Twan the evie of the May, and the wreath tha she

| nwu.p,ht,q'h i that
5 i viderni's theughd,
As o'nr I.m-m_lfunﬂ[ exile § faos ﬁtl.lpiﬂ

T the howe of his yourh—o a fair maiden's foce.

iL

“ Whoao voiee, like onr loader’s, sill prompted 1o
When Hope, grown forkoen, left her task 1o Despair ?
Whess temgue, like (OFDamnells, & tuned 10 resord
The legonids of valonr that sharpen the sword —




The chicfialn heard cobdly his pommdes’ roquest,
For the oehoss of battle Tay hush'd in bis broast,
And bis tale—"twns the last he wns deom'd (o relrmes—
Had no sterner theme than o fair modden’s faee.

= Filiy simimoers have flod "=t wna thias I bogam,
With & soft tone and glanee for o war-nurine'd nian—
4 Sinea that sunny May moen, still so vividly seen,
Whan, n stalwart young 1 datoes] on the green
With ber "—and his sabro uplifted fnsbed fur—

“ Whoso mom'ry shines yoi like yon motionless star;
Her features, her name, thne bt Jeepens their trace—
Twas s soft Irish name—"twas o fuir Irish face

(1

“Hmlmmdmfwu{n;! how oft in my tent
Hass tha night-wind roponted her whi nament |
Bhort and low as that pledge was, and timidly given,
Yot it held wpon earth, s "twill bind wé n

W loved ms nama bove, bat in peril and need §

We heurd at the aliar the signal o jarf—
A;;Im-l;nnilhnhhﬂﬁlhnmﬁf-mhﬂ
Vihen he kas'd a bride's poars frow ihe falr Irish face

W

v

My life it was savod, bot its happinees bost ;

Thoigh for fealty nnd foree, as this sword seuld
{nmhhﬂmmmmth:dmmmdmﬂ:
Fut e I.IIE]H:II&I TEHRITT,
Thimer & desolaie ml-n:}-qu wiill :lnnrn.T‘

0] wild sprong my heart ns my ehuan,
When it quwniphmm-h]rﬂlm'
Vil

He paias’d=—thin resum®d, ns if mem’ry hnd wepi—
:;‘1Tmu}ilqu],uﬂ‘lmd.i-uﬂ; 1
e mel—yes, we met, when loag vears had in .
Bt oot “meath the hawiborn, but vot in e —
1m|-.-.-uuhm.umlmr the comfortless air,
U m low geave gloam'd Aifully—Conagh wns there »
And the sere grass of Autamn waved high o'er the place,
Whaore the soft Irish turf hid the fair Drish face.

WL

* No st dins my swond, but I'm of strife-—
My thoughis bose their way “neath the wwew of Tifw ;
Hlig"s hanmer that gabded thein cvases o wave,
And glory shiws dim from the edge of the grave.
Vet still, ms of old, my heart's pulses wre stire'id,
by sho mem'ry, thoagh mute, of o masical word—
t rotrae—
name, ‘ticd o fuir Irish fiee,™




—
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KOSSUTH.
1851,
He cane, that pale Chied, from his peisen sfar,

wilthy defont on b, like & Bl,
"'hm“ﬂm'i!uﬂwmm his srm.

isle lat slts calm in the turbulent sea,

mﬁ'ﬁs-ﬂﬂmwmmmm w'hm;;

A the welcome that spoko  the lund ef the
Naw rings throughout Eurepe to libmte Lis cwn.

closn T elasp'd to the Priton's broad broast
Hﬂt‘{ruw m?:;m h_m_nl;nrqr_lmﬂmhk famne vo the alr!
i thos ATt

How ﬂﬁuﬂw gwart ol B Lot e :

Fow that furelgmer’s nareatve kinidled lEpll'uan,

When the tale of his “poor country's™ conlesl was
Al S

Huow it:n oondided with that fugitive's

mw!hﬁhﬂlﬂﬂh‘lm Lud
taught!

‘_h”w'mwmupmm:

P cor banoet xonlinas forgat ms they fall;

“Twas nn orator spoke, but each vebement wond
Tlad the life of a boro as plodge for it alk

hand
m.we-mmmmmm 3
'I ‘Phal basl battled for orider, md.w!-uqhi; fior lawn ;
W kil diadenas ﬂtr-lnMIm“p_nﬂ:u';‘l h:,;-nﬂ..
Affixed by tse = troo 1o hinnamey's canse.

]
'-I*u.t:*fnhﬁ eontontment” (woigh, Eings, the re
H ¥
H And s L4 gurden alons Frows content ;™
Thas Trth kaka by Aaslul ey maxims, and kark
How the rofls roams of the nations pasent !

Uate Kalsr and Cear ‘mid their fesinessss
Thnt ready responso flies & sentence of i
Hut “tis melody Aere, and "twill swell like a hymin
In yon srong fane of Fresdam, by Washington bailt,

Plead om, O Keossnl! Whiks thy accents of fnme

I s wﬂ;:::dm L iulr:il;mhl
Ay i ‘s LyTanls r H
}anmlhwghdnlﬂri!}. back st the fouch of the pun !

ANILEL-EADER AND LOUTS PHILIPPE.
A TEDEAPPEST.
1848,

“iue Afriean Tl?u“, now vamly oo ?

Bhndll monn bless the eompact that caughn i, and caged,
Nor growl o'er 5 bt meank 4o crsnare,

When Paris has taoght Tim & fepon de fnire™

So rpake ench Frenchaman, with simper and Joer ;
Bar spake eael false Freachman, with insolent sneer |
By spake th erosrned the monnest on esrih,
Whilst shook s foul throne with his cynical mirth,

e Bon of thie Desert, the Narseling of War—

Iy eringe th n palass—ite cowrl & bodoir ]

Fervan Froadom's tsirsd for the froth of vour bevwls,
Ehlﬂmummfﬁ'ﬂmml
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Wile forwand and back ai your
m“"ﬂﬁdmm.nmﬂﬁirmd:
Baduoa olier bir wastes yoiir L

Al scent with their i Treath, the S,

i t.ufl'nmd'ﬁh:;ilm'r
T i hmen, or faith to FPrineo ;
;Eiatmﬂﬁbjwpuvﬂ 1o be,
And barter for bonbans the right 1o be free.

Train like poosdles,
m'hﬂ?ulr Frenc
Bt

know Tt pastione lis wishes recal,
('!"'lumﬂ l;'lnkfmhhilﬁlhuihhnqﬂnﬂhn;
0, wat ye what revels in slamber be keeps,
Ye would fetter his sinewy arm as bo sloepa

Tho desert—the deseri—it glads him in droams,
There yet, nnsurrendered, the peludtnr lenuse |

And 'seapod the false hand that was ladd on Tis mane,
The war coarser siretches tho shadowy rei.

The combat—the combat—Freach rnoour and gulle
Are writhing thelr last in that visioned defilo;
These Isly remsarsials bar imiissacreed naon |

There Dalira's dread sshes are warring aguin !

Tesils Ul band, and his falchion is red,
fal:m-mﬁ:mnmmmmmm
And that bist, like s vapour, rolls backward, and lronks,
Shout, Freedom is won 1—1Hs awakes—ho awnkes,

Ak, wonful a 1 gach ever was dow
For all whi wero sardid Boorbon, by you
mm..;fﬁrﬁl.'phﬂh hoss,
Yeur promiss, s 1 your BootT, &

101

Flen Paris, cajolod by ihe vows that yoo spend,
Has fomnd thal iy wne all ihst ﬂr}-wl;
That the charier you raikfesd did Lag svail

For eonfirming the governorship of a guol.

And hark] even now, her mistake 10 nipakr,

The tseskiv—tha teesli, roturs on the ale

Her fortross-girt precinct no invades,

Yot wgning in ber locd. e wtreeds, barricades!

And the tyrmng lirns y il b mminions are prod,
Al rebellion has lnfd o rod hand on e theone.
Fling it forth to the finmes] "ts nol meet o bebald

How he sullied jtn parple, and piliered its gold.

(}, Nemesis] he of contrivines discrest,

Tor weenpy, ere i was yacani, thal soal;

Wi prompled its fors 18 s kinaman withdrew,
Then nunmted—Le mow is 8 h.i'ill'm tiow,

e, chosen by Froombom her treasures 6 save,
||u1mﬁ-.q-.fllhu'll- slin EATE]
Ha, pbailiged 1o thes nations righis 1o remin,
Hears pow but aceusers From Polamd o Spein,

Lt him live—"tis & sendence then death mors severs,
For his profitless falsehioods 1w biss in kis ear;

And nn axils’s lgis vain eumnin n]:lnH

With oach fricod it debased, with -:h'ru it Dty
Led Yal Live with oo hope to allevinie his dogm,

Thnt obilivion shall slsdow his reprobate tomils,

e fnfamy cense the reproach (0 remirw
O you, lsabel, ..ﬂlﬂ-d-’?ll'cldﬂ’. of ik
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THE RIGHT OF WAY,

Assimilnies the hue o snow |
Assclates the eye with Hghe;

Grands o each lower wani & song
Whence instinet sure forbids 1o stray;

Bus gives 1o mn alono
¥er the whole oarth & “right of way.”

Hb“ﬂpﬂiﬂ‘lnﬁﬂih‘lﬂmﬂ
"gainst thedr sovervign's stride
ﬂ'ﬂnﬂﬂlhﬂhﬂhmﬁlfm?

What seo saiwteth not bis sadl ¥
Whilst tnmed, the ear or kocl o urge,

The clements his beck obey,
J mmoruas, bee, sand, oF surge—

hich may contest his * right of way i

Nar to o free material course
Is thae vanderer's claim eonfine] ;
ol with like pervasive ﬁ:rw
Procesds th' mmirﬂ:ﬂ-
Whers justice high her
'h‘hﬁ Incorladge sheds har p_-r-n-l
Whore froedom’s sword her canse dof u,
God gives 1o man the Sright of way”

But ab! despito such charter wiido,
The carth bs rough with burriers sill,
g Lo ool P i g
Doy il
md:‘imi servibe fonrs control,
1111 n,p:ahﬂ.\'l-lmnrln ihat lhir Fwny;

Sl bigot pricats wonld chain
And bar 1o Heaven hl“rl;!:.tu!ﬂ.r

103

Whilst Faith and Love, blest twins, accen]
Fach page and pauth uniting men,

That Tusean kah bl —
Proseribues WEm—m iha 4
.A.mlurt, o imbatifed i

unp—ﬂ; He
(& )] anlh rl'nlIEnlh'M

lu- “rght of way!®
Mddvanis, reformi! on every track
Lt in opinion’s =i wir!
The l;ﬂﬂ
Eﬂ-nph thee thoroughiure!

boams divine!
PEIH Laitiew streaks the day;
“Too moch the soreen leforn the shrine

Obatructs the volary's “right of way.”

BONNETS TO A GIG.

Nod the pitate wings of Lenrus,
Nor m‘:muﬁduﬂh{ﬂu;duh.
Nor ménsceful Meadva's drag-os yoke

iBot up when bilked of ber s i)y

Wed tho confomded ﬁﬁ:.

Furopa's courser seems unndvlike,
1!1 0 Gige, firsd wnd I'.hﬁl'lw..I strmight o pike,
m iy




(i)

There are, 0 Gig, who vilify thy mien
ﬂi‘nw that in denggled plight,
Wihere ww waves weloome to the niglht,
At tail of foundersd steed thoa hast been soon ;
Or that by Sanday Jebi (Boubt or Greon);

Oy btelier trocabent Trom fair or Gght

(O fiippant bagmnn with clgns alight :

Oy gitiger testifying of poteen,

Close 1o their toes was splashed thy sudden whoel,
Seartling them snirched to execrate his

What then ? shall we completely sti

Hudds for their cankers b for its msggots, meal F
Distuin mot mbsts the chariot of the skies ?
Conveys uot Earth snch—much of ungented ¥

THE REFORMATORY.

o said, * Lt thero be Bight,” sud —"—Bosk of Ganards.
rabion Prerh,

o [ naber e D 14 b il —

Knowle beight to height
R e
grmmmm:

wart Ell‘iﬂﬂi
W here it hate and dolour,
Rising. bose Hivid colour ;
Labansr's brow serencr Hushes ;
Frror owns (he beam in biushes ;
Tears foll softly, whilst above
Radiates clear tho arch of love.

10

Knowledge spreads—yet asill we find
Wanderers many dased or hiliind =

Thralls of whose plight
Bleows but ﬁw for the Hght;
Haleful barrenmess more droar
Faor the jutund harvests near |
There the bustrous fadils snstain
Fhomoma sweet and foodful graing
Huddlla beer in daylight seant
Fungus foul and polson-plant |

How shall we such wildings tsme ?
Haow this moral waste roclaim ¥
Oor, to stight the witheritg wend,
How s noochoes seed ¥

Pass (' unseemly outcasts biy
Witls prudish or prudontial ove,
Batisfied some noiks m
Far vien 10 shoot his ish tlioreF
Prosecute the sasy plan

Or, 10 alsto and resder pure,
Approsch: the nulsance, and immure ?
Harrow the tainted soil, or draw
Round it the sharpeoed spikes of law ?

No—io eradicate such ill
[ndsncly nveans ware futile still
Fasly hath boen tried, ond late,
All the husbandry of Heate—
Btill e viods i
Proereant siill "gninst fonee or frows,
Sin Aings whis ite thistle-down :
Transplant, toar ofi—the stem, the leaf
But sproads the blight of guilt and grief;
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Sevor or ernsh the naisome shoot,— Of justion o elude the rod,
The pest rebosirgeon X wro I blaspbomiog, God1
& T I mﬁ'ﬂumﬁjwr
Who owns fraters them v
MTT:F-::-LE 1'&.;-.._'“““ What srt to health or hope say trin

"Tin Agrisulture b elastrig
Cultare fumime hat would restore, As plous Tslamite will spare
Drops there the crwcl nsetaphor ! To barn the casonl page, or thar,
”“"m"“"i;‘ff?l""""
Love, i prime usbssion to impeor So, on each himan e,
Is, d'on in reprobating, Love - Let fuith surmise 15 maker's nuee,
Baut much prefers 1o bess than Assume (he heart of marred design,
To rear 1o virtas, than reclaim ; lhgzﬂhddumﬂhhgﬂﬂﬂiﬂ:
To feed, with nurture timely lent, Amndy in ila
'é:l:- pn'n.hl-h-ln iu.r:;ulh pemitont. R' Wﬁ ipulrj:;?
ar, as the broust, the babe we en haply
meuumdﬂ; Shall Pity ruise the vagrant shored;
Contract or vitiage its suplies, iscover, in the soul
mumhuwmm,m; Coatrition’s rabrie faintly traced;
%mhlhltruu..mlﬁmﬂ given, l-‘lnfl.wrwrwlrmmm?lﬁ
cve Shooms 1ha spirit-child of Hesven] Lo e R o siak nad s,

the Book of Life!

Alas for these would vaindy sip! A trmgment of
Alss for mamy anackl Tip!

tﬂrmhm,

Eﬁ_m“ﬂ:t:d,ﬂl

gaoranes and Ciallt o s

Imﬂwmﬂqum:w SONNETS. .
Sounb], distecied, s Slamnd. ON THE PICTURE OF A BOY SHOOTING
i, sy AT A TARGET.

With orts obscens l'urnuh-hm

And eMacnee foul of moral “T'was defily simed, young srcher! fairky sl

T poison the impoverished hlood, Thine arrow blots tho target’s inmost ring ;

Trath, by fheir reason, Thy beart the while, with emulative spring,
oA by el 4L Hlaz'ning thie triumgh whicls thy baw kath bred
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Not Pluelas ofier brow'd, the dewd ; amile, ye bright wanton bentis i neoos
Not brighter ayed the Love god on the wing, S hall ¥ “‘ﬂ\-’m of mine |

When having smitzen the Ol king,
To Vents' smile he torms bis wanton head.
Yet ah, whilst on this pictur'd semblance seoet
1 what sterner vision thwaris my 3
archers ilese, 50 imenncedil dnrk ¥

Lax, froan wheme puiliring chomls al meet,
Grim-quiver'] forms Hhﬂkm

E-r-:rhw. ntiel pain, and death—and thoa, sweet boy,

] m

My hark is ta frem Laowe's ifasive ﬂlﬂm_
Anil its False lights now shilmo,

Bhust whm.mww -Jllmh M_ﬂ fz';‘

Aguin . .

Lar! w4 tho hikm thers stands q.:qu;d B,

And silemtly the ship is pul about.

o TR =

FEUDALITY.

The Feada] Systom—pride und shanse
Must still contest. thnt dubloas mame,
Plamed valour bonst his eforts erown'd,
And fresdom shadder nf tho soumnsl.
Tha Feadal Systom——{foree sl wrong
I tower ami -lim!:h Tnflt it strong,

By

How many shafis are shod the world aroand |
How miny hearis the spehers® skill stiest |
A victim bleeds in every human broast ;
No nook bat where some guarry sinks astoand,
“hﬂﬂhum&hhnllimMnhmi:gm
Aowl fenrfol men lier misermble quest,
Whoan, Iesl by ber, iind to Ber adidress'd,

And elank of and ¢lush of swords,
Fleet griefs fangod passions snure wnd woand, : e
Love, the lithe that carly clings; Heverh rato in thote b
Kevenge, tha blood hound sannsch of ranc'rons fuws; From fortress grim thal fonoed ahove
Wikl miay; far borme on wings; Thie narrve limits of his love,
Ohppression’s liger tmin, Tars §

() wida domains the anly part
Which own'd innee of the hert;
Faforeing far sturn sbemansd

Uy tiths of n:h::{lhl;:l:mﬂ:rd‘
Giodil, freesdom, e, aw
IInwLFthI; eway'd the feudal ked !

i won that crushes, and want that gnaws;
Pain's writhing rood, and guilt's severer stings !

NOT GONE YET.

“Wave, yo dark tresses] elust'ring, or apart,
Contrast your with the snowy brow ;

nh#ﬂlem j"u#h_ﬂ*
Nor doth it uemble with their motion now.
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Lo

iz life & stain, hin soul & greave,
How wretehed erouched the foudal sboee s

T pass’il—Heligion's saered breath
dissolwinl (hat riale of demth ;
Some gleams of letier'd wisdom caught,
Bubslued fierce minds oo milder thoaght ;
The spresding Links which trafie bounsl,
Knil patriots, oo, on common ground,
Till fear reposed s pon'rous aws,
Anl Fores wis roctithed 1o law,

The Feinlal Times—those times are flown,
Tt S b .
roen liis
mammﬁm
Hndr ., vl perviouns whols
lﬂih lightnings of the poal,
Hmuthmhuuhmhuhhrﬁl.
And erowns spimion as its lord.

“AND THE FAMINE WAS SOHE IX THE
LAND."

B4,

Whene hoarse ih' Arlantie Wllow mves
Diny st Cork's &jmhﬂi stramil,
What ey oitssands (e troulded waves §

Tha of & famisl'd lamd,
“ﬁihm bilwak ateade,

As Winder rears his ey wall,
The: s Tuporal secents had
The mouminin blasts of Dosogal.

That pin ro=thin ;
W kihwnat, hﬁd ol uu'j:-ihnd

Hmﬂhnndﬂnpnrlllm
Hh wifo—Uliks habus—Nlils fentored foml,
Hirm plaind—their fuiling breath—
ihat wreteh from b# of Blood |
Thl.l.humpﬁnuim-in dont]s

Much, much the meanssi boon avails
When * famina = in dubioas strife ;

A erust of bread may fix tho seales,
Where tremble innocence nnd life

(T d'
rl.r that

Rn-nuihurl anrn'hl',
Had frozen been firom warmily deferred.

By penile stress—with patbent shill,
Each link of hmnwrm;:-hn-tl
“wmm mias off hamnas £
slend'rest siream redoosd.
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1, Frin, thine abortive 1ol "
Have yielded yoi o waruing wise ;
If From the rains of thy sofl
- Wi 'n.:tlﬂ: III.:IIII-.
i § [ar,
m:'rm'm thy growth of mes,
abear the Fmid ealiare sl
The fruit will recompence thoo

TO ENMA.

WITH A COPY OF RS, JAMESON'S “ COMMON-FLACK
BOOK OF THODGIETS, MEMGNIES, AND FARCIES,

“ Thoaghts, Memnories, Fanches™ sxiquisitely traeed,
Tasisa bilooens of Crendus eanglt s fixed by Toste:
With Feeling's tendrils fastened ere they fall,
Here meet, nnd blend inio o coronal

Artistically twineid, yot rwulnml.ll:

Shedding mild sopienee whilst so fnir g0 see,

And thus an offering, Emma, meet for Thee.
Faneies and thoughts the brightest, most benign,
Irrndiate her who prompls the 1:|:II-I‘I-'I ming

The choicest metiwirles recompuns: in (i,

The Wifo who stores snch in ber husband s heart;
Love mnet e leors i—withionl whose eyes 1o rrmll,
(Or leaves of life were * common-place’ indeed !

S50 N 5.
1 skt finls’s sarnnd,
'rhl"!"i.l::l kn nrmmuhmln my hand;

F

t the strain that 1 sing s from far ofer the scs,
m“:m.uﬂhml

[
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Feor high halls revealing ibeir splssdosr in vain,
My lome mountain dﬁ now holils me sgain,
Apd peims, pold, ani O foreign nre ve
To * Aileon mavourneen, o cuishls mackron

Though Aarbery woo me, i wina no reply ;
Thoagh kove IEHHI]- b e, 1 ylu.lv?{:u. i wigh :
Tis m sigh for the whisper, beneaih the old iree,
= Adlewn imavonrmeen, s culshln machres, "

Lovved Innd of my ehildbood | irs wa e,
Tlis heart onos 8o wild, woald now on thy shore
If 10 soothe its bast throbbings onee more 1 1 b
oA len mavonrnesa, & eniehls machees, ™

MEDICAL RECIPE,

By m patient oo fair saie & dostor oo yoong,

With eyes more ntent on her lps; than her topgoe ;
He testead har hewrt, a5 its pulss’s rocondor,

B, alos! im bis own was the latent disorder ;

And sa from the reglon in which i was bred,
That sad  tromsor cordis” w0 muddisd his head,
That instemd of some physic to mend ber constition,

Hu urg'd as a recips, ke yoar Physician |

DIRGE.

Thoa wri o 1 I theoms ayes,
Fixesd mrmﬂ above,

Beenma g reflex of the sk,
Whither thoo art bust'ing, love.

Anad thae diim unbrakdel hair,

Adid that brow oo purely fair,




Gatker eowslips from the nead,
Seenl tle violet from her eell,
Wonva o grrland for the desd,
ulmui.ui-qiinﬂ-;.u
Nliscers, il 1m B WRYD
l':':r"E:lum:llh& Ve,
Lawting aenarsnth let it have |

Time shjores bis 1k of Lighting,
Din-ey'dd Time the sorm and hoary ;

Denth his rich right hand is plighting,
Dreath, who opes the gate of glory ;

Ghenma from thence mround him prouping

Oror Ids young botrothed, drooping,

Lol the mighty augel stooping

Now within lis arms she's lying
(Garng on s farther sun,

Now for M'Lalulh'd ﬁu; hingg
M our peotiAlve o

I'lmmmi':klhl‘lpidur[w

Btain ber with an eqrthly fear

Come mway, she b nol. here !

115

THE EARTH-MAIDEN.

Do, down, n thonsand faboms dewn,

In sen-cave deop, 'ﬂll-l-[ll'm:lﬂmﬂhi
(ol ! that I wore nopomal 'erowm,

Syl s the Neredd's brow adometh !
Iigh, high, nbove the mounisin’s ke

Benicath whose crest the ohill mist

VWould thet T waved a wing of Ii
Hurh ulhﬁmﬁd:ﬁﬂt
(sl i ne elibiless tide of
Floats the sofi minkn of the wnier;
Serene, Whor (T8 oA,
Soars the 1§ bpls; the sunbeam's danghter.
it 1he }:I-fll'l-lnllﬂﬂh the unwise,
Ah! me, her throbbing breass is telling

.""|'l-||;:l1l of Lhe H:ll- ir, bt the M‘r )
Nought of the ool wave, seve the swelling.

PARTING.

Uh e ill-ddissernbled pangs of parting !

The eyes averted, while the tears are slaring,
The smile compulsive, und the sigh compresed,
Tha |'|r|.l.||||'".|l:||I finr lakile h tortinr'dl hamast g

The feohle effor o sonfirm and cheer,

When all ke nuimbipal sorrow, mudual Tear,

The lappiness reenllod with sanken liraw,

Anal broken viibes, for il s over i |

Tho wbilseal marmmanes ol socls Yot W0 oomes,
Whilst in this hour of severancs, hope is dumb ;
Ui 1 hise illodimsemmblesd pangs of gmriing,

Ihe lips fuint ssniling, while the tears are starting!




(h! ihe tokens all too plain of pariing
The rostloss stop,—the tremoloss exerting,

Thnmnh[n;ﬁr o fu
patience Lo

Tlu Hpﬂmﬂﬂhﬂnﬂ-!fm

The « tiom of the last exnbrnen |

Hlands would still ke joined, despiia of faie,
Lips that would cling tes closs 1o spamie,
Hearts of e heat, "ts past 3 al leagih yo sovar,
Pale, coll, despmaring, brokonly, for over |

(! ihe Bitder, bitior ufpl.rtmEl

The shabows of a mn'irl:ﬁ min's ilseriing |

AN EXCELLENT NEW RALLLADL, OALLED

# A LESSON TO PADDY ;"

f alerifed To (e Cesismeerre af 'I--.rlmil'-hruh-.lg
w M

O Tk, J'%imath, Fiowrwmy
The magional evils thal sproul in

This islaml, I've sinilied, mach shoot of (lsem,

Al am satisBed past any deulding
That proscsdy lios nl the rool of 1lem,
I teorad nib the slunoe’s b, Jug
For the firel letlor proves what 1 sy,
Dan’t the Irisk forever roar, ahi
While the English syaeak constantly, oh !
Now is that any way 1o converss F

Walking wp through grammstical maior,
A b0 mowma our next potics esigning,
Babstantial obes, Paddy the cratare
Has s wonderfol knsck of declining ;

1y

Th' seensative’s Dis in all

The ablnthre’s mighty opprossive;
]Iu:dﬂllhlnﬂiﬂnu. -
He pever can i prssemii v,

Amd s b ia foot of his el

If verbs, T be siring him throogh them,
His rond it grows rougher and rougher,
For i e, and have nothing to Do s,
Hayn he, can moan only to suffer.
Hin mesnls ara w0 -II,
He ean't keep them for an s
And confoumding thy Slall and the Will,
He e tnkes thie will for tha "
And holids out his hand for bis paiss.

If tho temscs he's bt mdﬂllmil?&

(4 tho Past be hooks up some old story,
For the Prosent, be's -hull; dreaming

Of ponme poado-pesd atag of glory;
As for 'I-'uiuI:, hiks sl s for fun,

Though certain to siffer eondigaly ;
Acnel if Llamod for lis

He just foors the naster Suplnely,

Such & genios for grammar hes Pad.

Yet he'll soanehow insense you, it'e oqual
I wishing to sorve, o o fight

ome,
* Ulsar the road | or % You're weloome = the sequoel

Yom'Tl find is thi bogieal right one.
To conjugnte enrly he shows too
Infinitive af 1
He's pat in Abs, amd his s,
Amsd b s the dab al con]

Thrn o atill dovs be prompling the gicls.



1i&

Areali | Pat, if Teeed im
lﬂm-ﬂwﬂﬁﬂﬁ'ﬁ%ﬂ
o't s how thie Head doss rising
mrﬁnmﬂdlhﬁdtﬂ e
! Fat that stick yoo are Sourishing, down,
| = O Iﬂt for sene reascn wasignahle,
oa 'n.'h:phm,
H‘l?ﬂﬂjuh-uhﬁuﬁ-ﬂ-!
Iv's n sonstrain’ you wani, with the taws

Ol ke esrse ol e erows o bad fewclibng |

- Hﬂmmﬂh:r. iljh.:.rm your disssier;

ir that vagnl=mal l'ﬂ'ﬂ"-ﬁlhﬁ

TIT-:-: eesizlal lﬂhv;bﬂimﬂulr,
u"h “_ m
Lk NEIHIII..WIHFE the war-lance,

I your Synisx tex’d wons of his sins,
ﬁ:mmmu bk yonir eanonkancs,

Anel them be figg'd on st his ease.

He turn'd you to dise io the ditches,
Anal lnsti'id you for daring to mutter,
What, il you oy plhatess or broeches,

Bo bis dirty bresid pot its butior,
Now, Pat, i big-for the rogue,
Bo cease bath 1o saivel amd stammer ¢

119
LOTTS NAPOLEON.
Nemlbay, 1057

Empire for bim ! For that ignobie froms,
Th:rl supreme blazm of th' imperial band |
Napedoon's soeptne in that sondid hand,
Amil Franee shouting the moms a8 she wiss woni |
1s peot (s b b 610" Freedon's fool
Wit Frvessepd Tilosd ¥ ik ij'hlﬂl sand,
{ hoked her weak broath, and on yon pois'noas strand
Flung the troe sponsars whom he fadled to dagint ¥
s mod this he who nnd roblel, and shew,
Projecting esch ol erime with politie sest ?
0 gwarsd of Justice, fallsat thou so wide !
Suels Ruler's infamy his coantry's too,
O lils b Teamewt mon, me iF the et i
France smiles, and eroaus that foul Liberticide !
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CATHAL CROIVDEARG® O"CONOR.

In the Church of Knock poe a Greg-friar
lhemmmthmr?{“ﬂ;?:ﬂlﬂm

For the sward it uplifted but fell to destouy,

An the Saasanach m% Knock 1
Tt il Friar now kneels, w the Wirrior
Mﬂﬂt}ﬂﬂﬂuulmlhhhﬂﬂhﬂhﬂknflﬁmﬂ;
The red land thod eest seatior’d the foes of the Gasl,
Thin and worn, a penitent visage, and pabe
The ‘wars of Crotvdearg 0'Conor have e’
Save that of the spirit that prays for a

Andl the priest prays for ft, when an i giv'n,
Requicscat in pace ; and after, in hoaven
mlyuhthmﬂﬁ-ﬁﬁmhu-ﬁt.
And it soems worth a moment’s nitention o i,

For it reads like a good muny texts from sch schools,
Tmnmnhhttnmu-im for fools,

% Hs from the date of the death his wife,

A singular, single, and virteous life;

* ol s,
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Ho destroy'd far mare trabtors than mny before, ﬂutit;aﬂkhﬂmmrﬂgﬂhhlﬂﬂihﬁmiu
And ed far more of the Clergy, and Poor. s

it never, Bounder oa he will, the Trish overiaks ;

Ho « ull of good, as he Tlived freo of evil The they bave af, thuso savages, sach festness amd

A eonspueror over the Workd, wal the Dhevil,

ich fores,
Whose rage plows O'Conor was vain ; + 1o cxich sn English steed, and dmg the rider off
Nite—that wors frst lawlully paid in A hl..ﬁh“: e -

bls reign 1” S saith Frotsan; noe Gusconsde, ol Savon, T mdite,

The' uow | give the very words of & gallant (Gascon
Kuight.

“We strive’ the woods 16 burn and bew, the villages

Bin 1l

Bt vur soldiers when ey woold parae, sink to their

feins fim l'I.ll'I!l..

Wil ther enenny hang on us and karnss s front and rear,

Arl main and wind, wiih waid il cold sarve sieed

niud eavalier.

Yot while ther had enough to cat, wes nought our mes

eombil vem,

B thnd many foes snlamitted; and witle halters round

ilisir msoks ;

Anil the king to Art Mae Morrogh seot thot he should
il tho mamn,

Birt fronm ihmi Irish Chiof tha high and banphts answer
e,

That for all the gold the workl eoald hold an ineh be
wistilil not i

IHMIH.:- s foel with fire and steel his mat'ry in ithe

Bt ihis misdarions challonge was from knowing in his
Wi,

Tt the very nambarof owr Fores had leftus shortof food,

Uill sne biseult in s dey was goisd allowanee for five
mien,

Al I wish'] myself, the sooth to sy, in Pars hack
s aid,

OF ART MAC MORROGH, (0'CAVENAGH),
AND HOW HE BAFFLED THE ENGLISH
KING, RICHARD IT.

T'was ai Keolis in Kilkeony, where the Saxon forees

fell,
ml&ﬁ“ﬂllmﬂ‘ hiimself wlho Jod thom on to hell;
th:;,il‘:‘l, to the haughty crown of Englaml nought
v

But King Richand 1o avenge him with two humidred shi
haly masil'el, 0

The standard of 5o Edwand waves o'er forty thousand

Hl.!:u.:'{iﬂl will Ary Mas Morrogh over take the fisld

Hﬁmmmmmm:mmm

The castle God had rear'd for him, the free and glad-
some wood |

And methinks a8 will sttempt o chadn the
you wmight pt

bibosae,
As eapture Kerns or Gallowglass, whils the leaves are
on the trees,
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Axr, h::k:.:.h in Pards, with na peony o omy

%hﬂhﬁhnﬂm‘dnﬂﬁﬂﬂrﬂﬁhm

Snnn nl'ur, victoal-baden, came from Dablin vessels
thiren,

And cur famine-stricken sobdiers rosh'd opom temw
thirg’ gho pon g
Iﬁfrmiqmdhmwmwulm:m
wol,
While many o curse and coff ey gave, sml many ooy

they
'Ihnmﬁ?llﬁn[diiﬂfnl..ﬂmh’dmd Drubdin
ofi the iy
While e Celts pursne with lencful bowls, wiilk ki
miish, seaihe, and scomn;
Eull:.l[.lrﬂirm!hmmu[nrhﬁ il grest juy bod we
LEow,
Al [ [l‘;l.t::l forth wiih many mwore o view oir

He gallopd hewallong down o hill, like lisre or stag in
rpeed,

Twas mak! ihe horse be rode had eost four hoandeed
Hoail of Kime,

I for all the cows in Christendon, had that gl hirsa
boen mine,

I hipal mot riddden in cold bosd, (' oo poltroon, thank
Al

An down ket l‘nﬂ'ld mountain brow Mse Murrogh
nisdly rle ;

A swormn of Ieish follow'd eloss, umifl be wearil e

.J..'E“f‘.um dart right deftly cnst, aaid then bebind
hilm sfoeul.

187

The Earl of Glwmeestor ihere ba med, beeide & Hitils
T,

Al many & dark-brow’d Norman ey on his mien and
featane lower'd,

Db tall be Jook'd, and strongly knit, yet agile 1o as

ST,

s T séwore, and fores his glanes; the parley lnstod
bongr,

Much wonds for litle matior; o his loede redurs’d
Mae

And King Richard om io Dublin, boiling o'er with rage

anad sorrow,

Ere 1 :-'nmlrﬂind‘-ﬂmhﬂiirh'htiﬂﬂiw ar
dirmal §

A Ii}n;:LTI_rhhﬁd.fwﬁnﬂth hais

-lu-lil'-lhuwm-:hmhnurhnl‘i, hanve words
forsioth wers “m;

Hut wimd in miy opinjan—while the leaves woro on the
LA,

Howlslt, after scens of sucli sarvation and

Wa all remain'd six weoks in dainiy Dublin with delighi,

Fut from England had vo tifings, & very

LLII:I

-'uldh;hrmuglﬂldam’dlhﬂ}d wus anpry with

Im:..ﬂmwhmmmmmm
am snpw,

Yot why was this allow'd by beav'n—snve as T waid
bl 3

Fur after long dolay the wild winds st last went down,
And King Wichard wil'd to lose his Hfe, and ere his
Life, hiis Crown |

While Mae Morrogh, as in France T leard, liv'd many
YOATE AL ense,
1I;lb:w}mmm!%whmﬂwhmmtﬁ
iz Fif,,
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SONNET TO IRELANID.

Sad Inisfail! Ny Freedom nover trode,
Bave s sonwe snovy s fow] b bts Hgh,
Oy storm-vex'i]l Harque s moment may alight,
And then forsake the thing givn ofer of Gl
Vietim of ealm anid teenpest, foree and frmod,
Wit cominon wim will o'er thy erew units,
What hope or meni'ry stoor their course aright,
Aliens ni home, or parsalics sbrosd ?
Thine esnblom, yon Awsh'd gid that faunts along
boauty lured s spoiler; for o space
Licmrs the prying strangor prabse it sl
ler ;oD :Irqlu song
That e, Innisfallen, sounds disgrace, .
Wiile sooth'd ar spurn'ld ot Englamd’s waywand will

MEETING OF ESSEX AND TYRONE.

"T'is pineel; on this skle, Earth's sorrows ore psl,
And her weary and worn oes miay rest tham at last,
Ansl the hiead cense (o ponder, U hars conss to grieve,
For night cometh with sleep ; 8 s ove, it is avel

Al Melithe feels the Sassensch sobilicr, out-worn

Ry a march that began with the waking of Do ;

But "tis ower, halt; hnli! hwumﬂﬂ'

Far the lrader hath chosen TOmNE g

The troojurs dismount, sl their chargens shrill neigh,
Orwns the pas, that saye—*Somuch, old bay, for w-day ™
Al tha weboran foot suldier, standing ae oee,
Mustiors, % Aye, it meay do,” for before him b soos
The Brenna's steep hank, banging rugged aml kigh,
Like & dark brow that juts o'or & trescherons oye,

L]

T
ey ooy v

But lisrk? & faiol e irmmp ! B goiee,

It returns, low, then thsety rustles right oo,

To sadille! the Sassenach biigles bave blown,

mlmm wﬂmuﬂm ":I:lﬂrh:dllq' beel,

Huzrml Lhas LW L

A ghe heary of the Saxon, te' true as his stocl,

Vaus'il & beat, il then quicken’d its speed, as his fos

Al rechless rash’d down Use rude passes becloor,

Like & rock by the thundirlsalt hurfd froe jis throne,

And tho st fragment Is Hagh of Tymone.

Why starts ths red s il stwrals 1o his gum,

Doth Deenna less brond, or bess rapidly mn ?

Amnd wh;r Fr] Farl Essex the hib of kis swosd.

Is the spur of O'Nial u spell for n ford F

Yos, by Henv'n, soe hin plunge, while abenrd’d by the
ruim,

His bisck stoml s the carment amain,

Whike thisd mad Trish Maroachs in motfonless mank,

Lesok u living wall crowning the river's steop bank ;

Ho vrossos mlome, il im Imﬂ.l:", I Wdrly

The minkin, the' brave, of he heretle Quoen,

Ling'd bong, ms relisctanily yielding belicf,

T than wald Trish horss, and the wild Irish chisd,

Whille more a his oase than Bess an o throne,

Bate, soak'd in bis sndills, the rebel Tyrone.

Bict his charger finds footing, and Hugh waves his

hand,
Quoth the gallant Farl, spurring on to the strand,
Liel's dmuﬁmm thrown doulilets, old Bes
F'-'T'lﬂl.ljﬁi-lllurlnlql'-:ll il bosa
Aml what was tlele parbey ¥ Let history tell !
I= she silent ¥ 1 reck not ; whate'er then befel,
Ihe west-wind Farl Easex to England hath

Wi tdowm,
Whils seathless and free returned Hogh of Tyrone.
K



OWEN ROE O'XEILL AT BENBURE.

O Nwill is for ks native lund, pud the fuith she behd of
okl §
Monroe is for the Parloment—tle Seots, for

kul:':w thor beand ms on tey sparrsl, that

with biis mighi,
hdmhrh umonand—enturk, of many s
Right early, ete the sun could rise, the muming

Of theusands who will close their oyes with 3
mwriting sum.
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La, pessied "twixt two Jills, O7Neill! a wood wpon his

Tie Blackwater upon his right, and in bis from—wha

dare,
is ruvaley upon the slopo, ke hawks upon bis fanks
IJ::-:-:"ﬂ luI'mFul?u doadly wwroup thai bore dowe hastilo

1

Now the Seuts have ta'on the water, st o ford ylose bye
Kinaml,

Their ory ie—= Wha wi' us will well, and what will us
roland

Then{hwen march'dl & regiment to a poss upon thoie way,

Bat buckward was the conrse §§ bent, whon the oanison
Enn o play :

For the plongmg shot showr'd thick and hoi, while
ol stpow'dl e trnek,

'I'-lhlwleH na i reviewhd, fell the roghoewi
ehvwly |
Theught Uwen Ros, the sun will glow towr'd ev'ning in

fiF. FoRr,

And in the fuses of the fos with Llinding glnre;

B, o ak times b drew their pow’m; sl ihen lie dioee
ihieen back,

Apd Lhu-w-d sty U, fior huarm, mor gain thom
[

Harnssing il with skirmish, osi-maneuveing poor
Alomron

Till st the sinking of the sun, uprose my Owen Roe!

m&uﬂmm:ﬁlﬂhﬂﬂ now, Rotreat] hod banely
apokon

When tho Lrish ranks dasbod down the braw, and hoese
neal foot were broken.

Tha I-:n[lm.'l'l in our baigier, aed s smnbarst in onr
sky,

Baore chobee was left ithe Scorclunnn wsour ; “twas ebthor
fxll, or ity ;
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Thelr cowarl-leader feld the last haofittod best l:ilh‘niri
4dmfmuuﬂdimfm.hﬂm-:ﬂu

But give our foes their due, his men fought dourly, e

nﬂ?’mﬂuwmm hill, like lape of sum-
mer

mmﬁmmm&glmmmuq
froshly slain,
M'Hll.mlg'llhil reginwent’s bowd will never charge

Montgomery Is o captive, with gny officers a scorn,
While a hundred corpees oply bave the Irish to do-

No longer Frin's sunbarst shall a Scotchman’s eye dis
rh,

Yet ;n'urpﬂyhlmlm he foll opom Benburbh!

Bt think, that born "neath his cold sky, pon kis sterils
land,

Ha yot found grace in fight to die, with the Irish hand
1o hnnsd
Hlia bones in Boly soil Enern'd ; say who woulil marvel

o, y

Il bomeward willingly return'd from- Erin ere o Seal

Thi oo that ne'er & green tres view'd ol lome, wore
wise, 1 wia,

To end his Life "mid mead and wosl, in sech o land s
this !

Thon lassos conse to wall your lads; your groans and

curl,
MMfﬂm1mﬁcﬁmﬂnnpﬂ
Beansteurts,

1o

THE BATTLE OF BEAL-AN-ATH BUIDH.
10k 4w, THEE

L
Br (Nial beloaguor'd, the spirits might droop
Of the Saxon three hundred, shut up in their coop,
Till Bagenal drew his Toledo, aod swors,
O the aword of & soldier; 1o secour Portmore.

.

in the foreigm wars irssl—
w broazed, and bow haaghbty their

His votoran

Their foatores
srale l—

Btopl steadily on ; it was thrilling to see

Thnt thunder-clond brooding o'er Beas-as-ar-uemn,®

The flash of steel armour, inladd with oo gold—

i |l!-q-l||.||1; mabeblecks atid eanmaon Hﬂmﬂlﬂ'ﬁ:ﬁ!ﬂ.ﬁ'ﬂ—-—
Wit the trwmp and the cluik of thoss storn L URFRES TS,
Drved i blood of the Flamish snd Frooch cavaliers,

Iv.
Amo the mere Trish, then, with pikes arrows, and
With st glibi-cover'dt heads, and but ribecover'd hoarts,

Half-naked, balf-fed, with fow muskets, no gune—
The hatils Lo alsre ngainsi ' mboaid somea ¥

* Town of tha Vellow Forl
T lasasg badr iwhstad, w0 a8 o resded & dwond sut,
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L

Poor Boanechts,® aivd wibd Gallowiglasses t and Kerna}—

Lei them war with rode brambles, gharp (oree, amil ﬂ.l‘r
fierns 1

Wirrnsfrwe [or their wives—{or thede bnles ool

If they wait for the Saxon al Brai-as-aru-suion ! .

VL |

Yot (VNial standy irm—~fow and brief his communds—
Yo have brarts in your hisoms, and pikes in your handis
Try how far yo can piish them, my childrom; at onee;
Foaugh-o-Baliagh !§—and down with borse, fool, nnd

A

ViL
'l‘l-nrhhq_dw gobd and gay arms—thoy have biscuit I.I!I‘_I

I
Now, sims of my senl, wo'll be fonmd and be fod !
And ha cluteh’d his claymore, and “look yonder,™
Inoghed b, :
“What o grand commsissarist for ﬂnbﬂa;ﬁ-aﬂllﬂq

VIIL

Near the Chiof, o grim tvke, an O'Shnnaghan stood,
s mostril dilaged nilfing for blosd ;
Rough amd rendy ta spring, ke the wiry wolf-hound
O Terndé, whio, wssing his pike wiih a boapnd,

x.
Cried, h-mlmlheﬂmnh!ub'nruj‘l]ﬂlr:
.u::’h.e..f:;-m.mun him & churl |
He finds ma in cothing, in booty, iy bread—
My Chief, won't (¥Shanaghan gﬁ%ﬁhnmr

® MiFlary rebaimem ‘I'Hl-l'llﬂhtil.l-hlz,
3 Iefhntry poorly sraal § Fagabealss—iTlanr ihe waiy.
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x.
= Tir-Ohwen, aba ™ and the Irish msh’d on—
The foe gave but one vollay—their punnens are gooe,
Frefure the bare bosnms the stecl-ruts huve fled,
Ubr, despite ensque nod corsbet, lie dying med dead.
XL
Birvake, Montague, Fleming, and Wingfield fed fus,
l}::ﬁﬁwﬂ-mﬂﬂﬂbhﬁmﬂhﬁthﬂ:
'l'uln-r;';jmdﬂiﬂhnn,m%#m
Hiruek Hreagh, sank the handsome and beave.
AILe

Not s tear for bis fate, iy ilow on his corss |
The cravens were ill, bus the traior bs worses ;

The fulse to his eonntry, the foe w his God,
Sheule] have died on the seaffolil, insead of the sod.

XML
And brnve Hurry Bagenal fell where hae fought,
With many gs; alisjt aS T t
Their [Recs i vun=itore wern olsom, alack
By pikes overtaken, and taken abarlk,

XIV.

Aml my Irish got chothing, coin, colonrs, greai store,
Arms, forujge, and § -
They munck'd the white manchats—they champ'd the
hipcown: chine,
Filldew ¢ for that day, how the natives did dine !
xv.

Nl lookel on, when o=,
Andd e, bearkon | Pvat o lalihs fo LWF"""'
% T oy Sassenoch hosts ™ and ol quaffd in agr glee,
With ool wile flilte ot Paal-aN-amn-wrom |

* Up # Ons binibred ol wbecines Lo,




THE BURIAL OF BOLANI.,

With Bali, aloss, and myrrh, all wos onded ot sve,
A e i eoimmael ;

Yot wo Huger'd around, for, ah! how sould we loave
What s lake wis—HRolamd.

O o gold-bumnish ber, with cich silks overliang,
Then we bore our bov'il County throongh Tiaye ;

Amd 1 anl torch, ms kis e
Rindled night into day | -

And sbow, aind more slowly, we trode Saint Romaine
nnufh o thirung of e beanteous aod bave,

A bowt of the lving, who seruggle msl strain
For one glance—al o grave,

Boneath the culrnss, who ihsl canght the low moan,
From beight oyes markd the fust falling tear,

Would liwve mated ibat moment o kin hils
WH Motenct o Wi et B S5 NP

! his alain f

%Mm'mmﬂ- ar our Lond,

OF his clarion, nod echord tso dints of Lis sward,
Dheramdal, Thornndal |

Chl long shall the Sarscen start . thy name !
Drark ages its fashes iHome ;

Thiugh our Emporors soal 0 his Paladin's fame
Be effneed from kis tamb |

1ar

FROM THE FRENCH OF VICTOR HUGO.

(Fer the water the moon sent o seile so serene |

The caseimont ut benyrth is flung free 1o the breess ;
The Sultans foolkis forth, whers dark isleis pre seon,
With a fringe of white fonm “mid e silvery soas.

Tho buite from ber Gngers hath fallen, and hark
As I rings, nmu.mn-l—t-l.ﬁrhurdnhﬁn
From the Greek Archipelagn’s deep-laden barqus,
Urged woearily on by the Otioman car ¥

Oy while diving I tern, from (e dusky sea-fow],
With pearls of the wave rolling over their weings ¥

Or same Diin, with n voies "twixt a hiss and & growl,
Whey, im spite, e ol stones off the badtlement Bingst

Whist tihse dirs sscensd "neath the barem'’s high wall,
Bave the eormornt’s plunge, or old ocean’s bheart

leeavinng,
Or & time-locaen’d sone from the tow's, or ko fal]
Of un fnterval oar, the blee Bosphoras cleaving ¥

Then wheises thst -|:'l]n|'||.n.r wil Lhe Bosimen whio lﬂj’u
A sark mised to the gunwale, them mnk ; it bs sem
To sway, as if—Alak |—n Talf-smother'd ery]
Cler tho wator (he moon senl o smiks s serene]

THE PHILOSOPAER'S STONE.

The stone of the Philwopher in wain

I smighy 4 manny lmmils, with toil amd pain
Beturn'd, and found ii—ah! why Jid T roam ?
It was il hoarihstone of my humbde Bome |




158

THE BEAL,
P THE FIIENCH OF BENLRGER,

Thou gav'st this seal, where ivy seems 1o clip
Tho elm, and sy, 1 mﬂ.‘]?u-huj;
with & finger on lia Hp,
ven on the b wione,
'I'h.tniﬁ:lg:.ﬂld.m“mmid,
Alas] i vain, o keop o lover"s vow;
P*'l:."ﬁmrpniﬂi- E: Lt nfruid—
Mo secrel, ov'n for bove, Bo scrol oow |

£
£F

4 Bt why, when ane brief lne,™ wilt thod demunl,
O ﬂlnhﬂtil.l.l.h.hhnﬁnrll nake,
dﬂﬂﬁmfﬂrmmﬁ{:nﬂn
lnle seorot-grarding bl Break ©*'
I doem mot the most jsalows maildman, deor,
Woald o his soul such Infamy avow ;
I shaddér while T w60l thee what T fear—
Wo soeret, ov'n for bovo, no pecret pow |

There is & roptils, f'ha'p-'l'tr. elirny, sold,
¥enies first foumd the venom of its stings ;

Wil elaws still cluiching si the lboed-boughi gold §

Hissimg suspbcion in tha ears of kimgs
Tn st woe, readly know all, sl all reveal !
Mluat find, or make u erims no snabier how ;
It melts the wax, so casy to re-seal;
No seerel, &v'n for love, so sserel now !

mummwmm-km-;.
May piece tha bowist plot, peepur’d to sl

No mﬂ.n‘-lntluwl.wmm;l

Idrn;-nru i thal balm, 1o heal

fearfully T shun ;
“|l_:r-'lH i!mnll- W, ar sam the seal?

It will be binoke, aml ﬂnph'_l-h I
“Twas that gt king, who La Valliére betrny'd,
1050 with ihls dastard erime oar Franeo ondow ;.

The curse of it wpens ik shade !
No socrot, ov B for Jove, no socrel mow |
EONNET.

FHOM THE ITALIAN.

‘o shun il fhow'r, and b6 smbrses the thormn §
To lonve all mirih, und Hve ‘mid eoistant woes;
To choose w dhingean, whenee there's no et
Ths ne'er "ning womrsell o elose
To have your Enl Tike slaves wo AT,
Tor ehond the Hight in coch bright orb thnt glows
Tes late, whikin & oowhond, rﬂlr
T11|-n-|lt wre the guendons, and ghories those |

Maidon anwise, B0 further move ;
Sime W il an a ek,
Wihieh of ¢ chnrng riflo mie minl Jove,

Ho spake the world ; Do ever o orie spot
“rl'ﬂm by faith wwny 'ring fixed above,
Khe heard the mapioos words as tlough she beard
theen not
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BONNKET.

BAME SUDSECT A% THE IMULCERING.

(th. ooffin oot that form in cledster euld,
Nor elip those bwve-locks foadlsl by the wind ;
Boauty's besi olfiee i o bless mankind,
A boave ips t when Death sholl break the monld.
hﬂﬂ:mhﬂ’“ﬁ“l‘mhﬂu
O purgh s Ty "n-mepiring mind ;
While infant arms thy neck shall
UETHI:I:*MMMHH‘
vniure spake ; her pale cheek, yeu mare pales,
While curward atifl, and it o
%Hﬂﬂmhﬂ-lllgmwﬂml
votaries, more apd, perchance,
For those swoet duties; somo iy beav'nward sail,
While others row; encogh, if beth sdvanee,

THE MINSTREL'S RETURXN.
FROM THE GERMAN,

The Minstrel on bis bier is lying,
fhows froan his

Ha . Tigss 3
A i e e

Hi= lyre, of lndo so ringing,
Lics in his arms, and gives po sound |
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%o shumibeers b the slumber,
While in sach ear still breailss his luy,
And baiter thomghts eneli bosoin camber,

Az of n glory pass®d away.

Full many = mntl:l:ﬁll year have vanish'd;
Above his grave ey press rhsoms ;

And those who wopt whon be soem'd banish’d,
Huve sunk themsalves in nameloss tomls,

Ting earth Spring read
B {0 “LH.FHIE“I 'Mn& :
Sas arver-yomtlid glancin
ﬁwﬁum&m
For & withi Error,
deiu":tﬁnﬁd:;hﬂmdh:

The nge thay Trian dbonad, strange ercorl
Lives only in & Tey Him !

ON WILHELM VON RODEIR
LIOFT 0N THE FIELD AT KULM,
FROM TIE GERMAN,

Perkaps s blither man than be
ot 408 whe "‘"m
Xor ohe mere

Hmd o Ponth, nod God §

More fondly Jov'd this world so falr,

hfh' chierishil iﬂ!{:ll':.l.]utl wifas

{ Ve & s ihiire,
.i.pt.:k:i:‘:; Hm'l-{i.lul
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Giod mont for lim o messnge mild,
Anid aiy lils crest,

Throagh salph'roas mist the angel smil'd,
And down he lay o rest.

Gu-ndﬂ;lth dinr Frignd | e lefi bebow,
Heav'ng deminen twsnd swooes :

Now ve wha wakio, charge lome e Lie,
Your turn will some, to sleep |

WATERLOO.
FROM BERANGIR.
Oar vot'rans eried, we thank thy free-bomn miase,

The nation's sng enn drown the mation’s ourso ;

Fast of oor fame thoagh fiest of our deeline
T answer'd with s wet and downeast aye,
Its name shall pever sadden song of mine |

No Autie bard @'er breathes in musie’s tose
Dhire Chasvnen’s naaso ;0 Civeck apgilazils,

While Athens, hurl'd by Forinoe from ber throne

And carsing Philip, doults her idle gods
Ev"n such a day hath soon our Fm full,
Heen strangers eliain it U a hated B |

[uth sen, aye, Frnchmen | basely smile on all ;
Tis nuamie never sdlden song of mine!

Terish the battle-ginnt ] rise, rebel,
Ye peaples, cried the pigray-kings nmain ;
"Tis Liberty that toills lis fumeral-knell ;
Peedery 'l by you, for you alone we reign |

143 .
The ginnt falls, and o enslave the sarth
lsfl:lu'l.hlﬁq Ihlq:rll.lﬂnuil'dlmm.
oy i

That dsy d.ﬂn # dbemth, nob freedom’s
Iis nkms wever sadden song of mine ]

Lot mortals of another age sneosed,
And wond 'ring, turm, to sk me why I mourn ?
And whai is ilsl sad wreek 16 ibem indecd,
Bimes on the wave iheir crndles are '
May they be lappy | Moy their rising
Effnce that Field's ill-omencd shine!
Yot, thoagh thst day were bat o om denasm.
lis nime shiall pever sadden soag of mine!

{ome children ; on your foreleads lot me read
A finiire, bright with Imwinmlud T |
Wour fashing eyes forete] the victor's mend,
U hoste 1o grow, ind to rebolld onr aamel
For while of that dark day, when heav'n allowsd
Disnator's star 1o shed & ray malign,
While of that day remaine the fnintest cload,
Tts name skl wever sadden smg of mie!

FROM TUHE GERMAN.

A lily shtisg §n white,
The falr maid of En mmoantnin
Was ne'or s pweot & child of lighs
By river, like, or foontain.

Fash'd wild one eve thee wind and rain,
Till primudest irees bont ander :
Andd black chomls fowr'd athwart ike plain,

Hig with tha brooding thunder,
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From the swarthy cloud owtfiashe] & fins
O Hight, with ruddy quiver;

Ol iy, sweetest 1y mine,
Again 1"l e thes, never]

I walk'd the wood all siript by storm,
In semmor’s mmalin-boar ;

And lo! my Tily's lovely fonm,
The facen EVEry r

The shattor'd rock lay Wlonk sl bare,
The stream o'er fragments Sowing;
My Lily smil'd, like a lassie there
{n Joos ol bwmuty, blowing.

The Eh'ing #un sprang ghorious op,
His pobilen arrows glenming,

As ey slunted off some tall troo-gop,
The first 1o hail his boaming.

Anil ihe gras wiss green io field and grove,

That ilameder-storm forpetiing ;
How fnir will kok my lly-love,
When the lovel sun is seting |

IR &
Night eamo; 1 my fnr'rite spot,
L T Wk Hﬂ.ﬂs :

TRut thegn 1 1 | Il
uétr dnnkﬁ p:{‘m{ln%ﬁq.

1[{ lily-Jove, how bow she lay ]
ler loaves nll poath’d nnd scatterd !
That Traitor San had kiss'd pway.

What Temposta had net ﬂul,lq]-ﬁ!

THE GRAVE,
FROM THE GERMAN.

The grove is aml sl ;
ﬂuiudui'l‘;ﬁnlmlmd,
And shodder st the vapors chill

Tuat voil the stranger-land !

The Nightingale's sweed oall

it b hosop enld ;
Affection’s moses only fall

On hoaps of mossy mould.

There vainly woep and wal
I;Hrlu, early reli ﬂﬂﬂh: &
And leveing il ; ;
To fathom that abyss!

sl

' real |

al'lmlu-n.ll ihrvagh this ¥ Enis
w-lml!w-ﬂ' guest




——
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'Ihul:.lulhm't,durh-*ﬂﬂnl
With missry 10 tho core,

Arrives nt praca that cannot fade,
But whith it beats o more !

SAME SUBJECT.
FEOM THE GERMAX.

Life §s mch hot and heavy breath !

Bt light and oool tho kiss of Death;
That kindly wafts us, where receives
Our quiet grave the withaor'd leaves.

“mﬂ-mhﬂ" ﬂn:]::m_;r:j.i-mmﬂn.
An on the ¥ whilo ;
. aﬂmmtﬂll:ﬁm

In hope's mild onwand-lock ning beas.

Calm mothor-onrth colleris us all

Within her lap, the great and ssall |
hi eculd wo ses our Mﬂlhﬂr'ﬁfﬂﬁ
Tho' ecald, how welooms her embmmes !

THE IMAGINARY VOYAGE
BEILANGELL

Antumn flaps heavily kis humid wing,
And brlngs me soma new pang onch !
While sighing bere, poor, weakly, nervous thing,
T waich tho fall of pleasnre’s fading #ow '}

Ingrgring hour,

147

Ol ! snve e from Latetia®s marsh sowd ol 3

My Lils might 1o & nky §

Bright drossns 'of Greees oft fir'd my youtldfol Bleod,
*T'is thaore, "tis there, T now wiih 10 die!

My Homer's French—the inference 1 soom ;
Pyihagoras is £ 1 was a Gireek s

In Lﬂnn af l‘mﬂsi.:ihmm,

And Socrates in Tov'd 1o seek

To Phidias® wondors incrnse wont @0 vow,

"Ml tow'rs to wateh Tiissus murmor Er:u..

I rous™id the bees wpon Hymetins” ko,

Tis ihere, "t there, T now woold wish 10 die!

Gacela ! lod eor pondal sun & singlo day
Trazrle mine eyes, bat wirm iy wastisl beort ;
Hark! Freedom calls afar, Away, away !
My Thrasybuloa conquercib | 1
Away! my barqee is rocking off the stramil,
Eimid Noptume, do pot deown s sumnser iy
Lat ey lighi Muse at the Pirens L,
"Tis there, "t there, T now would ove to die!

Uiy puro nnd milil, s sofy Tiadinn sk
. But slav’ry all Iju e dﬂil: iheenre |
WAy, ury ol om, on, sn it bye,
Che day ﬂﬂlﬂ‘ yimider, TE.mth:tuI
What waves are those, what rock that braves Uheir roar
What brillinnt sun conpels o downesst aye?
llilrl'-i TANNY BN iy ahetrre §
Tia therw, "tis there, thit T-wonb] wish to die!

Athenian Virgin! Ju.i;n o wilonme lisr

A poor 1 m; i nalsmod he sk

For your sweet homa b benves & clinse sovens,
"-:rmmm Genbu is the slave of Kings,




Ol wave tliis Tyre from tyranny malign,
u:hm awnko cne plalntive sigh,

Tamhnnhuﬁ.lmtrm——wdinf

ROSETTE.

FEOM WEEANGLNL.

Waste nol thoss elicsss demder fears,

w ok ng-time so,
Wlﬁf—;ﬁ&mhdhtmrm
My life ia drooping law,
‘fanl felt love's foame ; my belle
An hipmble youtg coqootie ;
Ahl eonld T but bove you as well
As onpa [ lov'd Hosotla]

i il dlross
‘;m dﬁvﬂ?ﬂhhﬂ'ﬂm:
Rosette, thoagh lresh mod taiv Joss,
Afonl wes Bvor sl
O others, 100, her eyes woald dwell,
Then dases 10 #oe me fret ;
Ah, de.

Your mirror'] bowdodr, whon yoa pass,
Shows ifty beanuteons fnons ;
Hosotte hind oo soall roken glass,
T funeded it tha (raced’;
Aroand ber conch no corialn fell,

mm'lllﬂm#mlt

REMINISCENCES.
= M lam Ehe greln live, oliy oy~

Lo woa rermember that, ewitching girl,
With Tithesmme shape, Hght step, sl smnny smils,
And ruby Tips half sheowing rows of
.rahtd eyns that wsrmad g the whils
wis perfumed by her breeath, plonsura srosd
Hound lier, as l'mEiu eenre—alis ia doad |

You may reeal ronged and wrinkled orone,
; .""lrl'll'l.:-ﬂjl.l ﬂml'dbmn , il founsl few
Ihat coull beliove hers she, who lved alose
ml:;m' slander, (e, an, :E'Illl'ﬂ'-ml'ﬂ [ H

Iy FOL L0 o Hit the
From 'ﬂﬂh-hnpr-; mnl:dnﬂ--—-ﬂl.hm'l Uvlng wtill.
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| L retnmber an ol pulsed mmian, Hnl!hmmuhwp
Ymmfmlillhmﬂlnrm Ripen thae i
A bloatod drinkard then ; now, weak wan, Tha sinner’s nlome
A driv’ling monument of vioa and woa Is premature.
You muost remomber him ; death seem'd &' arrive
Each morning i his doar—he's still alive, -
BONNET.

Tmrmﬂ:llﬁnn&mﬁﬁmm =

Dhark Eiﬂitr nwa

ﬂt@mﬁ m'n'hﬂmhdﬂliﬂ
Tll-q ikn I.ll Bl l'uul.r!nl:lp; hhqﬂ

Shone wi light—ibey wanted tesi, be said;
They bad it, not bng after—be Is doad. 5

Yo knew o youthiel mother, pare and sweot, That bound lafty and broad,
A3 dor was shein'd s, soul 1n kinaan clay, : m-ﬂfﬂll:qﬂﬁ?muﬁfi
Whosn chililren'’s oyes would ever tum ta meet 1:‘“"""15;“!"3 i in lustrous rain.
Their mother's, oven in their wildest play; -t tn wieail ross strungest 'mm"""
You tomat have heard ber donting basband vow Hn‘.ﬁ“jmﬂr}. 'm" o b

Blin was an nngel—wedl, sho moy e, now.

Godl's woye nre good ;- th unlovely oft grow ol §
T‘Ifs:m inay mend ihomselves, or wamn iselr
e T e
gward, repose al
Hlu'lhglthjvillm l:';rl:l;ﬂ omil,
Lt s ol g simnll good are night, friend.

Man, which hath' rear'd an aliar, of o throme,
O thy soul’s Tuins?  Giroaning, T awoke.

1848,

Tha birth of another yoar, ghastly with graves,
For faming stalks on throa Ihlrln-'ru]ufﬂ.lm:
A faneral wall! ot my foels 8o blank !

Slaves, 11l me out wine, such as Thrases dmnk,

When b nod Helvidins, monarehs in worth,

Sate erown'd on the day that Birutus to earth,
Oifs, those Romans of old, and this chain’s weary clank |
Blaves, pour me out wine, such ne ‘Thrasea drank!

ON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG GIRL.
Flou TR FEESUIL
O, lament her
Or dmhm.;ﬁ-ﬂ"
The guntle girl in sooth
Was old encogh.
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Tha tortara of Tantalis, ever to road
U Gireces and of Rome ; of the word and the deed §
High beaveu! have we soals, among men 4o we ok ¥
Blawes, lavish such lguer ms Thmsen dmnk ;
In & bawl of heechiwood, or my land’s kindly elay,
Men are starving, heooce, poblet of silver, away |

Mmbhudmmhn,thﬂmtmm

Elaves, evown kit will wine, sach as Thrases quaflld.

Ehend the bowl, 6100 Ik, up welth §a yet!
He drank 0 remember; 1 drisk to '
We have ceouch’d lll e I'l.muh'd al it

langhd.
Blaves | this is pot wine soch ss Thrasea quafd.
Thio wine, sh, what waas §t§ the thooghts {1 bepir'd,
1mm¢r‘uamm,u&u which f fir
Froeodawn's smile ovor all; in heart oo it sank !
Blavea! ye bhave néd wine ssuch ns Thmses deank |

EPIGRAM.
A rhymer, by asother badly treated,
Fapnd a satire, venom @0 the betm,
And then o'er me the whale of i ropeated |
But 1 lad never linjarsd him

BALLAIL,

PN LOND MOLLAND'S LIFE OF LOPE DE VEOA.
ol L radE V1.
‘Thrieo the sun had sank and meunted
Binee the erowning of iho king,
And Count Villa M
SBparkled Ba the corrlly ring,
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An "mid doller geoos the diamord,
When & o mirth a simnger,

C_l"ll ‘Iﬂ a llm-lg Ml
Baid—=Bewnre ! your life’s in donger,

Onelo of Duke Ofivares,
Thy confessor gave the warning,
Lm-un\ﬁm:ﬁdhﬂ;ﬁﬁ
I*.ld him back with weoff azd seurning.

Hird of darkness, Leep iy cronking
For my foe, ha answered proudly |
Thoun the mven, ho the ermven,

Flock mpmu--mﬁ-'.lmu loadly.

Anil that av'ning, oo 1he Prada,
wunlwnzah-ﬂlmnr
Coand. Vikla Medinam !

oarken, whit birooks no delay

Bearcely ey fpoani thi
Whasi his Istwom sheath'sd &
Vnlinly T hiid tha
Trerwn bie $ell hmﬁh‘m-.uﬂ

Why died Villa Madiana ¥
I have mention'd where and how
Mure inquiry then made no man,
More can Gy answer Bow P

¥y, why not ? what sin concealer,

ﬁar hepe to baflle Time,
Thimﬂ-ll.h—humrﬂ.lhﬂmﬂlﬂ

Here or yondar scanting crime ¥




154

W‘Jgd.lul Villa Medinen #
""hll'l'ﬁ:ghﬂﬂl.wpu.

WOTBG,
Urfﬂmp al Iiu].u-'d men #
For his jilses, that stung the winsls,
Arts, that made their dames disloyal ¥
Both, perelianes, bat HMack
'ﬂmﬂ:nwmnlﬂmﬂmﬂ.

F{l‘ 'Ih E'I;‘:::P
he ;-Ln:l,,
ﬂl-dt I:uh.ud quoon, asd blinding

Bthﬂﬂh“ﬂhhMEmﬂh
ﬂudliﬂﬂrﬂmu‘lﬂ
Fmﬂmﬂdm&‘mlh“m
"l his hands, and eyed in silence,
"‘"H].l-lllll.ndqniwrh!.
Hu-m]l.uﬂuut,ibm smiling
Tmam:ﬂn:m
1 leasure in beguiling
Ladies, youa no longer eare for ?
And ihe king m.!r
With n hollow port of laughier ;

1]

FROM THE GERMAX OF HENRICH HEINE.

I lay and Ermnnguhhﬁ-ln.
ﬂ{?lﬂmlh?;mtﬂm'ﬂnhﬂ
Earth's most angelic maid.

Sho wiols all silly there,
H‘lipuﬂ_rm;hu- hlack roll'd down
Like thunder-clouds her bair.
And solily, sofily, foated nigh

TH]TE; the eooch T fels her 1
Where, wond ‘ring, I was

[ felb hor kiss, 1 Telt above
Her bowom of the snow |

1 sewmi'dl with awe and love,
And Tull of joy and woe
Hﬂ heart,
e e b 3o o
n..i‘u-lul mmlhmnl hmn
one so ley cold
My bosom mod move, Bor beat ;
Cold
Tll.'hn'l':ﬁhﬂl‘ nﬁ:‘. Leak,

His sway 1 share of

l}n]ﬁlﬂim“m Ih'l'i
My lspart msay run ne

Tﬂwrhhnnl..llﬂﬂ:nﬂ,mﬂl,n,
Am 1 not kind ond good ?
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Sha clarp'd me closer ; sl ! 1 fear'd

THE ANGELS KIS5

TERSIFIED FROM TIE GEEEAN.

Destrics, having ousnd 8 yousg Dlend, Momlin to fint, by
u.-r-—ﬂL:.....L' umh.h.i;ﬁ
ey yeman b i o v Loy bosme I w miate

i lwsnrime & meskal for wibisks, kil ssbeag
of & .Mhihﬂﬁlh:ﬂ
ulightest A Fermer Crormeam Jover snd

Weath nn old nreh, beskde n

Sate Hestrice ; at n glance 1 mow it all.
Her so-eall’d lover then Tuul soaght
That shio wmkl the world's bleak waste ream
Whas could i maiter ? Ehhnl*dpd:,"uinf

A baby's hands whom hhlu
An if she thonghi g hope lo
Lay omly in that

157

Was little troe in gesture or in boe,

And hisr wan Tore more rigid grew,
And Eﬁgmnmu’d il ning into sione,
While grelng on Hosalla, who hail grown
Taller no with more luxuriant lair,

fSut the sama taulkin fasten’d thers,
lld-fpl'blhlnm—lh-nlrﬂmmgﬂdr.
It is mo then ! so might I trace

The b a-hl:npi]!mﬂ-a,u-h*l'-m;
Then rush’d o tide of crimson o'er ber cheek,

And sank upon ile knoes ; she coulsd not &
Pt knelt, the babe befors her, whhhm
Casvo i thin shart, deep graps hll‘r-u;l-l:lnl-ruh.
Anid shiver'd, na benoath some glacler's ehill,
With the heari's 1M_!‘_¢l1|l|n denpair ; until

Sonvn might have fancied beauty's eonscious Tlush,
A beauty mmp-l-;-nu‘im
As thro” hor hair gleam"d her snowy arms,
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And her fsoo bore u meek aod hoavnly o,
And grew still fair, and fairer 1o the Last,
Yei Rosslla eried, T five, T live,
She falter'd, Hush ! Imnm-lmﬂﬂugh—:]
Lok there, Hosalin, make that ur
Mika me as pare as on the fatu] morn
Whea vy Jeiss kill'd thioe; 1 will Liless thee thea ;
Hmnl.-.nnl:l.nqr:mrmnph
mlﬁh'l'lhlljﬂl h-l:hunﬁwn-nw;
And it is very bitter; do pot thou
Livcreass my agony ; she heard her eall,
Al turn'd ber fscw b lidle 1o the wall,
ﬁﬂmﬁmdulﬂy,ﬂnlulﬂ'm
went m mofien’d purting g
Upon those elosing orls ; they ﬂE

ERimalin, 1 thnllm-lmm.
Amnd Jh:frhﬂ; conejuer’d n"

Apnd when she it her child, ihe fuiling g]mm
Birove to mool mine ; 1 s thom inomy deis |
Ench press™d o land, tlist lay in ours, (o0 wek
To press agaln ; the angel k=1 her check,
A g or fwnin—anid thic Troken-lenried
Ehs-lwm.ud otiy ot Jost otk bl depariel
my ooy sistors peed no more cry shaine !
ll iodlier wiah no more, she eonld not hilame,
ﬁ-ind:ﬁﬂull-hml.rhmluhﬂdlhjm
t tho hrenst, or clinging to the kper,
ﬂlmuwnﬂhl.uﬂwhuwwlllhur

]
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The plapter’s young wife in the fast-falling gloom,
Hi{ahm;bu*hlhﬁn nlate i thal rosm?
Then whyy stops the ﬂ:huﬁuw':.pwng Lirdde?
Sk feels thal some g in closs st ber mde

[low nuiseloss hds trond T ent or comel sbame,

With their eushlon-elad feet ma: ulﬁﬂ;lllhlun{
And the pearly-white eyne,and his teeths” ghastly gheam’;
SHbko shndders, and searcoly roprosses & soroons,

And whers is ber husband P O, misery, shama |

In the hot of that slave, who so noiselesaly enme |

And what doth ke there ¥ Wil be iell his 3 'tl'll'if
Ab ! the slave costs o shadow that darkens ber Fife.

If that hilEﬁu-,‘lH:hhmdhrlm

Ity junbosmy, repinking, and téar;
Far twtter ﬂu.ll.—r.lme k# rest in the grave,
Than o Huap ot oxisiencs, the slave of o elave |

FROM UHLANLD,

Lok upi see where angels have bome ey dear Urother,
Becanso e no'er vex'd me——lonk Wilkielna, 1 say !

Then tell ma how 1 may most tenze you, dear mother,
Ur some nngel may take mo away.

TO THE HORSES OF AUBORA.
Tl:rnl'll-.:rl—ﬂwl'.'-ﬂ L.“.IMt‘ 'Ih-irrl.lll-ml.
o'er w, il play,
Ern winpled night I-E-E withudrmwn,
To clear the verge of day.




The g infant’s hali-furm'd 'lmrdl,
The insect's inarriment.

Ok, happy steeds, sk in dome
Hﬂmﬂmh-ﬁ'mnhhhmq

Iis ot mnd -lu-hﬂng i,
But yo aee spell alhr.

Bay, bore ks haims,
Yo rutiing groves, or dewy dall
Or o yo roam by seoan fium
O'er varisgniind sholla 7

-uu.rh'-l da yo aldde ?
Anrors wsing nightly moar
By old Thhomms'

with Jow oft
n;;:wdmﬂilﬁlhhﬁ iy
And guall the fragranes freshly Bown
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Ligh stoods, of dappled gra
ﬁmhﬂﬂhﬂﬂ,ﬂgi

When fanocent, and kind, and gy,
Man lov'd i Jook on you !

For thr shepherd tun'd bis g
']‘g.:uunuwnudhhﬂl'lﬂ

Anl all oo euril wos prady-ripe
“To hail the ear of morm.

Bt mow, alns, how clanged of cheer,
Laorn lahoor of his rest v spoll,

And waken to s world s drear,

OF wamnt, and wos, and tail.

The ] faetory ehild yo Blight,
Wha mmﬁﬂﬁp‘nﬂm
And startiog up 8t dewl of might,
rlea, ® is i thme?

While luxary shuts out (ths )
'h;nmnl: lhlm'wl:-i' d bawn,
Ao are oy
Have over dar’d the dawn,

Live arrows from A palla’s bow,
Hernils of day, swiumphant team,
How must yo sion b see
A workil of o and sheoin,

Where Phizbus, Vinas, Muse, and {3race,
Are only idls words of old |

a\m’[lﬂ.nﬂhlml:ﬂh Pl
Tu Mumuson s Whiromse of

* Fast; we Mis Elgwworil siyn The poor Bl piel ki,
Prebably, v Mol
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“AR FAIR AS LADY DONE."
IMITATION OF THE LAKE STTLE
Just whers an humbls cotiage shaw'd

Renenils an old oak tres,
A womnn sale beskde tse poad,

With = small habe that chirp'd snd crow'd,

And laugh'd right lustily.

Bhe dandbad b wpon her koo,
Theen Tifted] it £ the san,

Al eried, Before thou soitest, see

The fairest luss ; aye, is oot she
As fair s Lady 4

And who s Lady Dane, T sid,
That is so womder-luir §

The vouthful mother shook hor hoad,

I wot not, gir; where 1 was bred,
"T'is just o saying there,

TIHE RORIN.

LAKE FTTLIE.
When I am sallet—coall it, sad—
I sock the gardon near;
Whare troes in (nabing eolowrs clal,
Hesjreak the jusndiced year,
R i
An
It i& the rolsn,
!'.!n ﬁfﬂ# my knitied brow,
A glm:mlm;-w.
Goed marrow, robin!

How beautiful, T ne'er can Ay

X Wiham timidess H
Twere buttor they were tanght 10 pra
U proach—or, anything ; 2
And, yed, for ans who Iﬁl bosdlny
My ruggel rhymes I siring,
With, brave ! robin.

e seems 1o bear my pralse wiih pride,
And eocks his littho pate aside,

The fansy robin.

ITetn hopm aml croons betwoon my feet
| rest s tuy spude,

Aned say, how swoet, encore, bow sweet,

.ﬁ.llﬂmm' little bnde]

mil wheo ihen ilirts asmy so e,
l-'nuﬂ‘m;h'--luhL

The l::li--rnﬂu:
i puljs & gk groedil

And carols for him l'lml'ﬂ'lll".:rI

The reckiess mliin,




He follows io the
Amnd there we it freur
In one another’s oy
Al frith in bis, oo Foar
That emall fowl puseh bail solassl ne,
venturing s near.

By Aml pow, tha rabls,
sirww hat o roost Do lis,
perchas on ke rie,

Ceml, mastor robsis |

Shimndid it maan e wll foriums ows,
l-"ull::;hmilmyhll;

Awe, ! Tebe brighier
'Fr[hhn1b-.|..hll.n i
Its ruddy mark need not be shown,

Fuer every ome to rosd,

Then let the real red-cross knight
Wear Lis within, but dare the fight,
Like bodd eeck-robin,

hat b flowm,

FROM VICTOR HUGO.

Ali pamed bye, and the hamghtlea crown

its tarban hont

Allsk ! anid Blessl

When o dervise, so old, Weod ssarco flow’d in his

Cleft his way through the throng, caught his
o

reins,
Al thius be sddress'd Kim

roadait’s high
And ihe moh
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sAK T Ui Lighd, thsn sun-tarst,
Wha in the eitlosl iigliest, sl finet,

Whome mam s aye Ereatir ;
Thera 'rhlill',; mﬂ“ﬂhﬂ" - m&
Theny shala v of gread Allal

Thoti'rl & dog, and o traitor ]

=& plare f the hite then on, th k A
T wrnthe i oy B A1 etboning,
Thy fricnds, as thy fos, find ne quarter ;

11|:r| r}r?'ml shines I!-Irb,{ﬂ?hl sickde in wheat,
1 I Ein "
%mh y provd palace complete

for the mortar!

* Bt thy day will seon eome ; Junina will fied moom
Mid her fast-crumbling ruins for thee and thy 1omb,
: And Giod kecps & poeklacs of fron
Fur thee, "nonth the tree where the shivering souls

O ahe dmpdous boad sll the Llack brancles inshoals,

Adied whdeh hell's sovnfold nighi doth eoviron,

;_I-‘l- ﬂnuujr- sball read from & bhood-dmscritsed moll,
¥ vietfme list o souil,
T
Thie conpay-vein'd pectres, all streak'd with thelr gore,
Passing nummﬂwmlﬂm
Than tlse sccents thy terrur FLImmr,

“ Thy fort with ity cannon, thy floet with jis spoed,
hhﬂ'“-:li-lﬂ:nl'hitﬁthrh-mmm:
y Ho Gghtbng fur el st Ay

Though AN fﬁﬁhhmm':' J'E%
And v cheat the dark angel, who waiches hand bye,
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Wﬂhihm&mﬂm-m Jundd whe his rivel ¥ s that slight fair
A eraler-anoath d cemlhne, u—rﬁjuﬁ \\irhll‘iﬂhm,“dmﬂm
And threa mlﬂtmmh Whnse thoughis lis clear as pobbles in s brook,
ml-nntlhﬂﬂnn,:;ahm word all the while - W road them in each lnsment and book ;
Bent his hemd, ns o thoaght, and then thmg, with Is hn}lﬁﬂlﬂpﬂm prince of wir,
[mrﬂmuﬁuphhﬁﬂnﬁn-rh Thi gime ol 1l i sl ¥

Ah, vain the strugzie, leeiiler I

A Seraph-shape, to kirs. lnviaiie,

Watelos mml Hagers, likas smae deooping dove,
That shivers, bt canmol mave its love,
‘.'«'ulnrlu ore Use forms that mbbintion d"u-l-;"u]
Hush, hold your broath, and watcl that awful game.
Lo Measure, Batmi's queen, o lure mmn's goul
Bares Tier white Uosoan, brims ber sparkling bowl ;
His ponce is Tost, bis pray'rs begin to fail,

Blogh cumbers him, wnd dombits nasail ;
But Flope remaing to cheer the desolade,

Ard soame pare asplmiions o beaven's

Apid mnn, F:n' Love is Jost, hath -.-mqm Ilnte;
While Fuith, hla quoen, upholds the erom divine,
Uk Fatlser; may lss congoer in s sign !

batan hnth wen from him both Peace and Love,
Yot canpot clonsd the ilsy-spring from sbove ;

B yiam miast boso the ELirne, bo mmst—"tis clear ;

ON RETSCHS GAME OF CHESS

The game is opon’d—not & fir thesia
Who seek from wearing u brief repose,
Nor yet for purents, bappy "mid the moise
Of romaping girls, snd never-resting boys ;
No play for youth and beauty, whero s heard
Nor lightsono knagh, nor gay noe tender woni.
Gﬂﬂuﬂﬂlmnwhnh"'nhﬁ bk wise,
Al ilearest feel mmich Jiko enemiss,

Bhowi Hke o vauli, he table i 0 tomb,

Tha passbions ;. wmil ohy, femrful odis,
anﬂl:,ﬂ::'h-tlnﬂlimidl:mphi

Mark well w: i ihe left bs one Nay, proplieey were but presumpition, hore,

A oot fova o look x

rmﬁmmrlthlm? Behidld yon sinless wisfli'rer | anguish now

Like the bind thod Hutiers in the brake, Extorts o rudidy dew from that pale hrow ;

The lip compresa’d and cold ; the eye severe; E"’:rtlrt Il::m I:-r:u-ru:nll_f, ::I Tﬂ-:l-b'“;;:lf
il : or this lnst

Eﬂh‘ﬁ-ﬁl’ that cundles to n spoor Nemig ﬂ$ﬁﬂ

Ub why forsake me thus, my God, my God !
Who could have fanclod i 1fis last faine breath
The denth, that was 1o eonguer tise and death !
all pourtray the great arch-gnmester well, Lie0 say not man musi lose ; 8 higher pow'r
H’hphfdm{-hmhqv'-,nﬂm.m ‘Wkwﬂnwnhurﬂtmihﬁhmghnr




When doabt and darkness brealing mely away ;
Anid Faith, full plam'd to knowledge, then can show
How sna fnlss move codanger'd all below,
While ms bud a mikler form of fear,
Expires in smilos, ‘nrid love s stormal vear,

FROM THE FREXCH OF BERNARD.

Lot other Dnmans eorss or blos
e Teeiaty of some Goddess

ha woars & simpde Ireldies.
T sang & handred hymns o Love,
His praise my joy amd duty,
Amal "ol ks 10 proTe,
of benuty.

OF Domn's aneestors T fimd
Hmu'mﬂumﬂhzﬁwi

Her gestures prove my mimd,
Aﬂudmm 2
Within lwr breast warm feelings roign,

Tt v mot st neor ayElem,
Arl haddl Sir Isanr heen her swnin,
1 doabst if she'd hove kiss'd him,

bser yooation ;
Hers in the true magnwiic ey

Her veen et

Yol rich with oie expression,

"Lm sty but her biias
¥
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Her roay buo is all her own,
Fond eaphyr's search E}

Hor faee & mose-busd newly blown,
Thni blussonss in her snuilg ;

A lilwe sprig b all har peide,
When ai bor simple toilid ;

I faney ov'n the fowers that hide
Her fipure—only spoil it

Twn feelings mom (o sway her breast ;
That uﬂﬂmm

| miplesty
“Thm.hh'h-ru' with wmmmi:-;

Hu‘qumlninnuuﬂ':—lm,
uf

Haor purity im
By mll-mﬂ; ddesire,
Tl Jamguor Lt succieds it

H:l}rljuhu:];dlhnhmm
A shapo divinely moabled,
Wh.h,-hmpn io nak ber Lover's arms
Each momenl to onfobd i}
Buch wre her trails ) i b above
My art 1o pded unother ;

Yot stay ; sho is tho age of Love,
Thrnu-ull.l.ilmhu;

LINES WRITTEN AT ANTWERF, IN THE
CHARACTER OF A CATHOLIC,

o doom otght Divine ?
The Holy Font they ssunter bye,
They beml no ke, woil make no sign,
Bt e with cold or curions eye




théy sean
The Form thai aone sliondd view unes"d,

I+ is to praise the =kill of Mo,

Bai not o bess iha lovie of G,
Al net lke Him oo kiss the rod,

To drain the bivier cup catne,
Ta sprvad & Faiber's nume

No! H'ul.rumil.l:nr!dulruuq'

Yot these be men '-'hl'lﬂ.l-ﬂ.FIr
Save in somn monnly barh'roas pile
Tl Heart is all in all, ile X
And look superior the iﬂn
Have we no hewrts, or hearis ol guils,
Which alfer iIl Ill.ut “nﬁn;l jp]r"d.
And doth Hoav'n deign sl o smils
On emldems of the vilesi nsie?

Weo will ot warship in thelr bams

Nor learn their coll, or stolen prayoes ;

Wo will not change s Falth that warns,
Yot elwsrs and for tieles !
Wo will iransemit ¥ bo our heirs,
Ax we roceived H-—m n Rock—
And soo each Sect that madly dares
Collision—perish by the shook |

im

ITYMN,

Fuint, as the firs pale sireaks of mom,
Thir dnyapring's doubiful light,

Thas wakes hope i hearis new-borm
Tor shaks off Bin and Night

Ard doacdly ol the spirit feels,
And mwﬁhw#w“mﬂ“ﬂm
i ¥

To renovuie the soul. e

DTkMrhIhlnfm'lh[n—m
Bow is the tims b L'

Tis ever colder just ere my
Aned darker, ere ths day.

An sar = open o thy ery,
To heaven's sure promise cling,
For gmoe to cloar e clowbal e,
And thaw the frogen spring.

Toke up thy erss, and gladly bear,
Alﬂtlenﬂﬂlihﬂnmd' ‘
S may that trembling dawn of peay’r

Precede the Meon of God!

THE AMAEON,

Loy, whiors the Amazon with snskmas oy,

Bt atendfnst nrm; pobses the thirsty Innes {
Mot ol wnaw’d at broje foraciy,

Beorn mantliog o'er ber fair storn countenanes,




172
Bhe scans the Leopand, ns 81 Michaol's

The Adversary—inl 5o doom'd 1o dis v voio b Lot ita tone |
And the' her gen‘rous charger's pangs enhones For me there blomm'd nor leaf, nor fow’r,
Our , she hath no breast 1o sigh. But Susan blosm'd alona,
¥ of & war bey I i OO, ]hm-ﬂmrlﬂﬂjhﬂ*
bove all Roman, Sarscen, or Hiin That Girl so fill'd my
War with our brotal pess how long I-#Mﬂﬂlmhhm
Till that great combat be And star’d mysell stark
htl':_g'hwuh,qhhu,ﬂinmdm
Fach glorious woman prove an Amason | And you within a foile
'ﬁm:%.
Tho' sense y Wi nd grase,

B ehbas wid o U soa,
I met her only with content,
And loft her sorron-free.

FAIER SUE

FHOM GERMAN OF BURIER.

T e s b T
wad
.mﬂm with half an ove o, whon mmil whero all crostires pair,
Kinid, good and ssmbest too. wo kiss and Jove

I went and eama, 1 camo and went
Bo obba and Sows the soa

T wot. ber still wilth inorrimant,
Arvd lefi bher fakn and free.

I ! ol woll me now,
m\wﬂm-ﬁ.ﬂﬁm
The peorel springs, why, when, snd bow,

(O this nystarions cass

At length T found, poor simplo lad, I muse mysclf brth night asd day,

ﬁwﬂlhinfhﬂf Apinﬂ;ﬂ

Iﬂﬁ:tmmh::hﬂmlnd‘ uullmrudu,gillﬁl:h i
wenl, to part ! L

No ather pastioe st could pluase, Far ia liko the ocean-wiml,

My business then she grow, Tt broathes wpon our bearis |

Uil ey 1ifo by maft degros, Hul whimee il coneth can we fimd,

Was nlll abscrb’d in Bae. D whither it doparts ?
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LOVE'S OMNIPRESENCE.
FROM THE FREXCH.
Where mnst-—ane dny sek'd Fanny fir,

delight 1o roam §
s % rvw e,

gEE
7id

Mounts, glows, and glides away.

ﬁﬂwrullro nml[.hhhl;.lug Kisa,
ith yonder lamb he springs,
e murmsrs in each 'lJm:Fd Iidias,
O with the warkler sk,
With each sweed simple violet
Ha hides in grassy sod §
And in her Butierfly’s foe ne,
Theit rird hth cought-—a god !

o brenthis froms v ry flow'r thae blows,
In seen in ov'ry Bloom

£
i
it
i
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BONNET."

a% il LIKENESS OF A& Y SIEOOTING AT & TANIET.

What heart hath never sigh™, ah, Time, restors
vicled seedl

My ehildhood's morry
Hmn;um]m'nll.,-d s Frir fy Jweall
Bevond the dawn,  Foond meenory loves o pare
4 flonting forma, like Egypt’s sons of yore

the
o
The Woom b pamss apon the Sow'r, bafore
1t fuden or ripons into graver hoes ;
S ling wiewaphian 4hoa M aerve Wl
Sanilk oW
Oh ! u:tglﬂﬁﬂﬂ&lhﬂl Virtaa's

Andl muldom fears thoss laughin i fTase,
11n|] Late, beloved, m-lﬂ;m

e

FROM THE FRENCIL

When the frieml beeomes the laver,
All the poaca of Hifo s gone :

Clures grownd ws over hover

When the friend becomes the lover,

Newer stings wo sibll discover
wmﬂ]w by day look wan;

When e friend becomes the lover,
All the peace of lifo is grne.

" This Benned hiad ai least ibe misril of Absse of miy
Brother, T4 waa by o Uikomes of the sldost son of wy
Ersapd, Dir, Ametar, by Borion
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When the bover turna a friamd,
All tho chinrm of 1iffe in

Oh, the scentless vapld

Whin the Jevar Iur:- friond |

Thotugh eetem's ok aseend,
Al the sun iﬁnﬁ.;ﬁm

When e lover tarns a frimd,
Al eair golden prime is past

e

XX SONNET OF I'ETRARCH

I find Tiwe's viurrent festor (low,

Al oy deliwive s from iy deervase,

Then o my thinghts | my, we son shall e
Converss on luve ¢ this sarthly load, although
Toth: Linrd wiwd hoavy, passit ke use s

O rilay, wiil wn shall bo i ponee.

with it dows will tpple ev'ry bope,

That made us dote on vanity so long,

With smile and tear, with Gerror snal disdaing

Then shall we loarly see, how this throtig

While others sigh so atul in vain !

RONDEAT,
FROM OLERENT MAROT,

I' the olil dimes, & love-tale might e told
lr“uhf:-hnmlh-d-hbmn“l godl §
B i & nosegay, i Tove mosled tiers,
Was guerdon r as thn wouaned castly ool bear,

Of things ing. s will Tres mooips;

137

Whem only on the beari was Tut i Bealel.
D¥d some perchance their bnilye-boves enfold,
Wot ve bow boag they clierish 'l nor o,
Twonty—aye thirty yoars, a lovi ufalr,
T thn ool el tipes ¢

Bat mow-n-inys, bearts woalidl-ssem bost, onsald ;
Feign'd tonrs, enprion alone we now
Wherefore who'l kave me misch for leve to carn,
Must fine it firwt, mwil For the bolter wear,
Reenst it in th" aafaslionsbile WL
07 the good ol times !

THE NEGRO'S ESCAPE.

Night came : the Negro strain'd kis wistful sight
Bounid ebds whern auce his ehilifhood lov'd to roam ;
Chem plusg'd beneath the dark wool's welcome dome,

.hlld 1F|:1|- L hﬂ, till dawni ul’“-

Phischs"d mm b d-dlhﬂ:ilh i
Mark et e shouegust ; when his cnild eome,

7 He tapp'd, nnd pak'd, Is this the Wand'rer's Home 7

bis bolt shoi back, and & kind voies said, Righu !
lts furowell tones wers, Follow the North Saar !
Ao oft return'd thase wonds us over broad




ON A PORTRAIT OF SARSFIELD.

Barafeld likeness s hanging above,
th:l-:., Mﬂﬂ-hﬁlfm lnﬂﬂfﬁru:
Ani over thine armour, canbrast of

Mqﬂwﬂﬂuﬂkhmm!
m.umﬁu;twhl.udmﬂdi

A warrior, & woman, & savage, & child.

The ajaributes horn scom s oddly allied, =~
A jvelm wreath'd with 'ra like & death’s hesd ;
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DERMOT MMORROGIL.

e el i Ferns—hls name hin tostameni :
Unlboasl'd, unaneald, invponitont,

Withoot eonfission, or abeolving o,
me%mﬂrﬁhxl;‘w;
Dhornot, & trailor ever, ersi &

Who two syne the Norman borde did bring
Tao waste his native land, and on wnaw'd

And nird of alaying mwen, nitnek’d ev'n God
Thre® his pure mints, Finan, and Columeill,
Feurmod down their churehes, st his will,
I'rofan'd thelr sacred shrioes st Kells,
M-!rlrr'ﬂlﬂ:iufn-,nﬁn'nnﬂnljhwvr'ﬂ,
Two yours lnstedd; o eclipee, 0o sorm,
Rnﬂnnﬂrr&hq Tmit Jo, 1l oI
Swarm'd in his breathing carcass, hecamn
Loathsomo and rotten a8 the hated nome

o lof behind; oy, ponder on his doom !

Alive to foel the fretters of tho womb,

Yot dbrend 00 die, for darkling bo soes still
Thy frown 84, Finan, thine, 8¢ Colomeill!
Dearvorghal here, there injured Tiarnon stands,
Sl ring be voils his eves with nerveloss haneds,
Pt shuts pot out s poople's camve and pross
Appoating vainly to a hieart of stone:
Hating and hated in his living grave,
Withoui ome hope to shelier or to save,
E’]ustum-lﬁnmhhm:hw

» howrse voice, and Hubes of sinewy bongth?
Thlhnmlhlhrrmﬁlrhnh::f—}?
Al fores of man, liciw feehbe 1
B ling'ring dies M* Focling well
Life's ot dark vista ends in finmcs
Andhrunuﬂuuﬂl:rmmﬂ,
Sinco that dread night when Judas sald bis Loril,
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RONDEAT.
FROM THE FREXCH,
| T flrbvsal dnqalring (" | ressessherusd v feal mrwesd of looa )
If 1 retmember that delicimis hour,
When he, my hisband pow, busido mo stond ;. |
Not half o fuir methinks; the regal flow’r
Tha half-blown ruse Iq:l:;rmlmmml,
While Fhiloens], leaf clarms the bower,
When thos he whispers, i ricker dower
Iewwrd my pain ihan oold Ingraviiude ¥

Ab, eroel ane, o ask whﬂrujmnlﬁm.

Leam, thes, that while with keve nnd fear 1| cowen,
h:&l_!mﬂ"ﬂ‘ Thou “mlu.h l:u]il:w-.._t .npﬂuﬂ-iuﬂnl i
oy w minka Jerer
Failling, 1 dﬁji-h lain emlternes so rdla g
Heow then can 1 remsanber, of that lmu:u ¢

THE MICANEERS BRIDAL

What thou kast bevn I know nol, nor ssk whenes:
art

Thou searce lmdst been here, I in soy oie's hearis
1 question thie not i thy life were unbdam ', s
Thou wert nothing o e ; why shoeobl § be asham
Te othens, parchanee, thers wermn winigs Do aione,
O 1o thikis owo bisoast, whien thy will waa (hiive oW
Pledge thyself for the future, thon’rt quit of the

Minn mew, whakssover, whasever U wasi ; 1
Thou hast pow one 0 bove, and it may b, 1o
Thim ard brids of a triso and & bold Becuneer |
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Now bearken ! hin mosked be strock till it mog

O (e mack, nnel ihe wommn wis shill'd wiih the élang ;
If falsehosl Bemeolorwaed slhoulbd |

Hero's o whe Teaih wver boon II:E h?:;n?-
Blie's hore st var bridal, will doom our

Thuma"rt mine for the beiter, mnd lwee's for il wiese |
No alar or priest, ne godil cirole, swest token,

Their hunds il in one, vet the pledge was wnbeokes ;
Maxy 51" Maris- a troth la:rnn- hear, |
Warss h.r]_'ll. thun the “w of that wild Boraneer !

Far his barque sank sl s ; nodl desertod, his band ;
And the brewn Hess he frusted s, bt in s band ;
Wis horse fung U ridor, while short snapt the mvin,
Apil | J..:._'F., feyar -Hﬂ i lu['ll'd.l-]' Tﬁl-,

Forsaken and mmml, mild burnlng with |Liml

Till in his despsir ho'd have proyod—as be cars'd ;
Alisie? muot wlose—TFor bong sought, found st last,

s forvhond wns bail'd, sad wtim lips G0l lon gl
T wins kiss'sly lon wina sooth®s) in lis an il fear,
Then sank, nomo o i, thy boen birisle, !

FAIRY TALE.

A lord of Argouges, whe onee liv'd near
Bz bow oar 1 don't know, s 1 camwot
Wi bedov'd by a Fairy
UM il "roiis. pemown.
Is thai aml town i
The name of thal owaty so airr,
Sher hail pot been christen’d, like Hossio or Mary,
Tor thwe dayn bas nevor coms down,

you)
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1A
MOGTEAL TOHE AENETLEMER.

Let vach hnsband baware

take mesl care,
l.lhnnﬂ{rtng' botwoch me and oy
He never should di),
To eall ber, my FLife!

WAl FidE LARHEA.

If Ladics, in dressing, the tiee only reckon'd,
The first dressing woukd not be eanse of & second.

EPIGRAM.

Jowa to Cupld, eotnn my lile man,
ﬂu‘:‘:!w up that maore of this abase!
Guoth Capld, Govornor, vou'voe been s Swan ;

Dron't e Goosa !

BOXKET.

FROM THE ITALAN OF FAURTINA MARATTA TAFTL

Where now mine own Swoet Son, where aro they
mw‘hﬁilﬁmmm&mmr
The lips" s ever-changing

mmwmh of the graseful hrow,

Alas, besienth tha fover fell they lev,

That riots in thy blood, past w:i-:.
And pours is venom throagh veins = pure,

Anad amsvrers with Death, Death | o mother's vow,

185

Fur oh, too well T soe how brief a

My ehibl will stay with s, mnd VL
Acewse s vaing mun s ny iarling’s rece !

Yot sormow’s fount s frosen so by fear,
That oft 1 bend alove iy pallid face,

Anel ennmeot hathe its beanty with o tear.

DREAM OF THE PAST,

At Diaminh poal & passing guest,
I stopp’ o give my harses rest,
Whon light stept in & midden young




1E4 187
Iﬂl‘-h..:l—dhﬂlml‘.
:Ilinu_:l i Ihhtm,ﬁ, “LYDIA, DIC, PER OMNER"
(o R mniden
Iﬂlpp'dlﬁn::hirll hq-g;:::,dlh FREE THANSLATION OF MORACE, LN L, 0DE YIL

Arrah why L Dack, IIIIPMM

Wwill ym::niur:llehnﬂmu:r{mdlﬂ for your love §

Ho thnt eared not o ourss for the dust or o sun,

Fov'n on Dionnybmook-road, *s mevw nfradd of & o ;
And never goss ot wiih the Garrison hiands,

(i bitts his Welsh poney for twe or throe rounds,

As for olived, cignrs, or & swim in the Liffer,

o'l ont Salunanders ns soon in a jiifey.

At qooits and nt ericket be pitcled in, and theew,

And bowl'd and Jong-stopp’il, until all Wlack and Bloe:

-l-ﬂﬂ'hﬂm—m' of woalih
A ﬁibﬂlﬂ:!l..nhﬂﬂ; .

Though grief, or joy sheuld be her fate.

Froa muhu-i:?hmm;

Sho thank'd me, and T thonght Ler tone,
Tehi welss nicht wos st 13k

Long yenrs have i1 semmetimes socins
That only in the of dvansna Now 'l seulk, ware we order'd to leaither the French,
I Jook'd upon that protey T Like the son of Mis Thetls, the fskiflod wench ;
Yot thiwo I"ve seen her E I boliawa i sy soull be'd sell oat, or kinoek wnder,
And wondor'dl had she leam*d ta jiroro |Lnﬂﬂmm-ﬂm.ltdumnmi’nrhlﬂ-plmﬂﬂ.
Tll-lH.‘hnfj -Ihﬂhpll:rrfpuln, Lain n brick, now & Ise wns hearty, is sick ;
The monning of—1 love, Ah then maybe ;unj bt bk ndone, L;h{d; Diek ¥
Wit mute 3
And chilitren with Hiﬂhﬂ*'u Tair, “TEUCER SALAMINA, PATREMOUE."
Oty S o 1hoh e L. 1. BD OF OV VI
s : .
Wir wissen was st Liohe ! When ‘Teacer his fnher and Salamis fled,
j;qu Tretting before he S
1 winding & i poplar wrenth rounad his beasd,
Whils llhn:r!mﬂl-%hqu I-iquT he thns p.lnfn.'ﬂ:rﬂ.l
CONCETTO, Tix his mess-imates, il dumb, and downbearted.

Wherever our fortune, more kind than a {sther,

,lh;‘pih:-: us Lals, Jet us Tare!

With Teuser ua Skipper, aroumed him come gathor !

With Tencer for Soothanyer, who bat will mther
Trust him that we"ve nought 1o despair ?

My Love and I lock'd in cach others eyes,
And started back with mutual surprise;
Bhe, overjoved to see a faco o fufr

Apd T, ¥'d to view n spectre there !




Bravo boys, wha have woather] worse m
o e

A new Salambe soon shndl ease donhes

{Hhﬂl—u‘:rrﬂlﬂmm:
Now chase care with wine-cups, whatever betide,
O thee Big Plain, to-morrow, the Fovers !

SACRIFICE TO THE GRACES,

Wit and learing are all very well in their placo;

Bui how enn they ever be so, withoud

(Frace ¥

Thers liv'd & onen in old Grosoo,
philosophor

His nomen was

ﬂumhhhwhmm;—ﬂuumwml

Dt abott & intel graco na & guider,

Afier all, thess philosophier chaps are but men,
Al lsis Beart was both loving and terder,
Ha sigh"d at the Ladiesy thoy langh'd st him (e,
nakimander,

Andl for fools soom'il poor A

+

A word o ihe wise—io their temple he went,
Tha Trio their smiles seires aling,

Hefore the wreath'd Beauties so odifly he beni,
To pon Fich o Novhon at keovling.

it they nre the kindest of heavnly i,
To philosophors just as o

Thoy et back their Vetary.crown'd with Hek flow'rs,
Anal the lndies oo longer wore—leopmada,

At Abees b gprew quide the mge ins e,
Al wlen lse foumd sinsilar coasen,

e said, My gl Peslant, iake Flato’s advies,
And moro—_ar the Crrmoes |

EASTERN APOLOGUE.

Thus spoke o Pasha fo kis prudent Visler,

Anil brave Capiaknegonenil ; Minisiers ! Hear

It bs hispeloss much sokn b0 mmnss T afid,

And in " wrey 3 & cliohos miaed T mnde,

Bire, said y if you stick 1o the monoy,

¥ou'll soon hawe the men ; set o Bowl bere of Honey,

If vour faney your seevand spenks folly, or Hes :

"‘“!u-i'-!.uah ben st myvrisda of fies

Camn thronging, and elinging, -hdwfnwiu‘ the while ;

Lot smidl the Vider, and salaam’d with o smile.

Then the General spoke, No nilstake, fi's all

Bul T pray you just make the s trisl, by Night ;

I thi Abes shombd repadr to the Honey-lew] then,

Iegrade s st once, and dishand all my mm.

Night cume ; ft was done—not & fly could be founi,

And the gallant obd Genernd still hebd his groaml.
HEFLEOTHIN,

Stint vour Arny amd Navy in ponen, and fine weather,

In Wiar's stormy night can you heing thens sogetbr




IDEA FROM ST. FRANCIS DE SALES

To mnriners, afar who safl,
Will Araby be known

DBy rich aroma on the gale,
From that bdest regon hlown

of u far Lanel,
S B e oy
To lidm, who st the prow doth statd,
Asplring after Heav'n.

THE EFICURE,

THITATION. OF COWIFER.

T ki & Post onee, & mengre wight,
By day with banger pioch i with cold st night ;
L ask'd bim to my meal, propared my best,

And lind the fish, flash, fowl, u-lql.ul!lhu-inu

From Woody Island, that had cros’d the Lios ;
| From Xeres skin, or fan'd 'a Vi, ]
But when my Hard had din'd, 1 smil"d still more,
To find him carp at all he prais’d befors,
Tha Tread was oot the sama ho Hk'D 1o eat
T
Nar

)8

For gixponce; thus my pentleman found fanl
Witk ihe whals meal, (exeept, T think, the Salt),
And awn'd his ervmen for one aliah,
And fisk Lo sty frlh..m.ﬁn-r nnd sk,
Render thou now hast il what L was taught,

And thy experionco ks more cheaply Towght,
That no man is too hmble or tos poor,
Tn|h:|'thnnﬂlhﬂﬂhﬂ:lEﬁﬂ:u.

ey

EVEN BONG.

FROM CLATTDITS GEIMAN, MODERSIZED,

. Hm-ilnﬁ-]ddh-ﬂ it H Sia nat pul bere
1o wiel] (ke mizmbar, bad b give n Bing of whal ihe besi
Ly s praple's ikle, r E FetPon-

Tha slara

In i 8 und elear;
Dark kowers the forest-shulow,
Whila from tha meadaw,

Pensive, yoi very fair,
chamber conl amd quied,
Where day's distress and riot,




And ov'n spirits, mooping o this earth,
Eilhhﬁgnhmnhr[mﬁdm‘im

Thy servant wii o vresl too litile worih,
ilurhdr,uhmqlh'dl"lhn

Another roason why 1 was mislad,

And which alone would save me from reproaches,
And vei low hand o bridle Ia all of angels 1 had ever nead,

Ohar pride, and own the soul, There was so roconl that they kept their coarlas.
AMangre our wind-spian wisdoan,
Ench seionce, art, and system,

Seill wand ring fariser from i goal.

Gﬂ!-.l'l-:{'l:r mghta ba holy !

Not fix'd an short-Hv'd folly,
Nor fod on shows of sense | FROM TIHE SPANTSH, TN PART.
e #ill adoew Thee, Men christen me the Love-defying;
wimnn's Lip may wa'er etray
Her smosilidering ansd wasting henrt,
What recks the workl of mimart ¥
0N NEGLECTING TO RETURN A LADYY ok St b emctpichon
SALUTE. Anl T am dying! s
A ehnriot d, I which a bavely f {
E‘H’Ihﬂ;ﬁ:’hr:mrmduﬂ'snm T:im 1 ::d}‘}ll.i-ﬂim

Wond'ring I gased, por hud the thnely grace And | am dying
Tn&r?mmﬂl'mur T Lave fs eonsaming ms in

::-umh;h-nn - u firo
i mmile i, wraps & Uindeo wiklow's 1
]tﬁm:im nﬁrﬂg H“';h‘l.: But i, like her, 1 nﬂh.,l‘umE“
A faco like thine T o 'E:rh-u-nmlrh;;

Pat fancked it was in o drean of hoarn, I wim dying !




o
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LE GRENIER.
HEEANLTIL
I revisid tha where my yourth went to schosl,
MP‘H-E;'!MMP““WIHHHL
I'lrul.'-ml:r; m:ﬂﬂl.lulﬂ*unﬁ n:r\dld:l'i!f
And | somehiow ne'er waniel & song or a friemd,
I langh'dl st the world wiih s follies and glories,
My ppring lmd no fenr of eold winter 1o mor i}
How marrily then did 1 dashk ap six stories—
At twenty, how grandly ot lives in & garret!

It was bat o garret, there ean't be a doakbit,
For there stooid my bed, so uneasy and small,
Here my litle deal table; and now | make out
Three finea of a coalswrilten verss om the wall.

".'h-r sy -gdnntlhin.. disl
Sa pretty and gay, # bomnet bran mew,
Amil hang vour shawl gracofully vver ihe window,
hy nesd oor opposite neighbours
That maslinalress, twere nopity o Fty
nisd ioner cariains make when

I pever sak’d who had paid for your ioiled;
At twenty how blinally one loves in a garret.

With my frienis ot day n Locallas was I3
;h:![ i Et'n i!.lm‘l‘l.,. bat 1 speni .

When n shoot veach'd our salon adjoining the sk
N.p&;.n.umm..qi.ﬂmi'mm_

%
o
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Do, Lom, roar'd tha W cheer'l and
T o 1 et
Kings shall ne'or eonquer Franes ! we nll eried ;—we

ware young
At twenty how gaily one drinks in & gurret !

Bat away from n with swpot
Far I::!|-|:|n~|-a|'¢|-I.1:-|!l|ull|mlt da :Wﬂmﬂ
I woald willingly give llf:.hu rest of iy life
For hh::‘md'm mofithis that heav's granted me

To drenm of lowve, ar w o
_Tll ili=sipatn H[iﬂ-:-’ﬁlqm ‘Ii.I.';ﬂ:rﬁ-l.ll.r‘.‘r ‘;.-,
With Hope in the distance still the -
At rweaiy, oh, what & grand place is & garret !

Tid—
JUVENILE VETARS,
Lf

Another day with time hath done |
1 wateh the flusbod and WOy Ban,
With envy that his course is run

Ik

Prophotie bo iho glance e
Ere enlinl |i:nhin5' "ol ﬁ'l:.“ 3
It angur'd of o quiel grave,

1. ¥
Faor life's 1 ia anq"f“,'T
Its fuver droam : well nigh past,

And vne may bope for rest at last




a7
Wothimg T love; I Twonr;
Sloep Il.ﬁ paie hm )

The ighi " Mo sorensde now wons thine oar
o i ot 180NN Thou darling, sulferiog child |
- me' it b I
makes me o hight
m%ﬂ:ﬁhﬂrﬂﬂm The st of angels summan me |
Tulmh S & I '“'m"l ki (h, mother desr, pood night !
Vi
Ho coffin-plate, no churchyand stone; 0¥ A PAIXTING OF FEDE AMERLING
Unknown in life, in deatl anlinow, : E]r.’:-l} o
I do bat msk 10 fje alose. Iepresenting o peang girl garieg o u Ministirs, sk ¢ buy playing
ViIL FILOM TIIE ITALLILAN.
Hmuuﬂﬁuhﬂuu} ot - v
Mmmﬂm:l fil=2g l.'ur..'q-in T
mwnummmmumr w&mt&w&:‘ m‘l:hllu:m
eart ! image
VIt nuhhl,rnlr\-pﬂlr::g'u?
mfﬂhﬁi:dﬂlﬂdlnphh = ok
As oot blithe as Y voaer ol
#dw‘qﬂh‘kﬂphﬁfﬂ Whin Iﬂ-ﬂmﬂﬂpﬂh
i Commingle s, it & not
%Tﬁuﬂ o in snmEmar-hiost, ey i
finl thai n waloom soal, i Tlhasi 1
Nor drestn what st thy foet ! *uhh-&f::iuuuhurn,
" on W i

What strange swoet soasds awaken U, precions eostacy of &

nhﬂﬂl'ﬂhﬁl o &'m-m%“
b mether, Wey who ean i ba, Pruﬂ.llﬂprﬂnuﬂlth
Eum;-hlnrulhh'r And dresant of, ere "lis past.




H.:.ﬂ-hu“mmm

enin we cannol fell 3

lhmm.mhh
A virgin couch and eell,

Tha images her fancy moulds,
Are pure as light of susmer skios,
That throagh the crimson curtain-folds
Assumaes thoir rosy dyes,

ﬂm&-rh:. fromn that fair sconn
bt not goo soon fn sooth
The shadows on that filmy screen

Must vicld to sobser ruth !

Kot vet to life bot hor nwuken,
Iduighrqrgu'ﬂ,::u'lm tedrs ;
hlﬂﬂh]ll-l‘l-ﬂ I!l"-l:m.r

Th-l.hlmm-lﬂllngfm

The glow-worm in the shade
D phq-ﬂn::rhmp,whhdnn
From diy; and; wh, 1o fade
With the st peep af dawn

Mﬁtﬁﬂ o by word or wils
Of thine chaln were i
Oh, let her wander yet o while

In ber fantnatéc hoav'n !

A?hdmmdmhh:lhnﬂ.

o work of pletur’d art are yo !

Conldl art our senses so confse
With nature's mastery ?

FROM OLIVER BASSELIN.

There's a war in which for valor T pm like Leonidas,

Tia where we strive with mighty bowl, and many a
hﬁn-hgg:;

For o round of grape-liguor betier smits my hoan
amid head,
your rownds of erwel grope-shot that so soon leave
poaple dead.

The shat T Jove is when the corks jump out of cider
bodilos,

Andl the harrels which Trolish are all charg'd up
tsinkr lurodides ;




201
For tuns are my jreat gums, which hatter

At thirst—tho sobe Sehastopal T ever would sssail,

Iek brutal thing; ot beast na T opine, i
Hmhuimqa ﬁn‘.lﬁ.ﬂ:."linﬂihh bty

wine,

I_Tﬂﬁ' culs with sabres, for mow what's tho we of
lar,

I you are desd, il ennnot hear when soy shost yo
B §

THE RETURN OF THE DEAD.
OLD DASISIE—FI0H GEEMAN OF GELERCHLABGER.

T the casile Sir Sweno spurs nway,
For n malden fair o weds to-day,

m“” uﬁh:ri‘-rﬂ:‘*rm Fp,

Then death’s dark wing the lanid o'ershailed,
Al o sweet mother-rose, it fmded.

To the ow'r Bir Bweno rides away,
For o will wed with another May.

Fﬂ;hﬂihﬂﬂﬂl‘-l’lhm
I trow & whcked and hanghty dame.

Anid s gho throngh the cord did Fare,
The Hitle ones all stood weeping there.

The children sev’n il &id sho grost;
o sparn'd them from her with her feet,

fha pove those airne nor beor nor brend
Ya i.nhmmm\prlmu.lhﬂ

Ehe tonk their coverlots soft and hina,
Haid, Muasty strww is to0 good for you.

she Jeft no spark,
Ya m;lmiudbu.nlhhmhh
Tha ehildren sebh’d 1ill olght full sore,
Al their mother heard, apd conld sleep ne more.

I you drink u triffo evermuch, why either you cscapes

0f

You feel n Little headachy, and in o kind of vapour:

Bt tleen you to shees, nial awnken free from pakn

ot Jose ynar in Lonor's bed, and you never
Rjpun.

*Tin hetter then to hide your noss within a fragile gl
And safor than n belmet far, whilever comes 1o pass,
o imsténd of drim or trumpet, o mots guide T fokloee

squicker !
The ivy-bush that beckons e where T get the best o

And better by n blazing fire to quafl the musendbel,
Than |hruupm1upnm]1:.m'l.,lmr
To follow lend I'm seklom known fn taverms sl defsl
Teut T'd hate o follow leaddre to s broach, or an

Hiweover 1 muast f; mlhl&hf'ﬂ.m
Mo drunksrd base piny & o whi talks of dris

far

Bat gowd wine, thai makes us sorrow-froe, with
g 86 gay,
The promise | kave vow'd 1o thes, religicasty 1711 pa.




The woman heard in ber eoffln small,
Oh I must go to my children all.

Before God's face sho bow'd down low,
And may I oot o the clildren go?

Bo ahe stay'd, so strong she 'l
Hnm-rlqnfw md.iuf-n..‘wnf

And may'st stay there ontil cock-crow,
Then w0 thy grave again shalt ga.

Thore shoi a i mould'ring banes,
mmwﬁgﬁnn. markle stonea,

And ns sbe flash'd tha v i
Long bove'd the boead by wiid by

And wihen she pass'd the eastle door,

Her eldest daughter she stood before,
art thou standing bere my child,
H'mmlhm@n{mwr

You look a lady falr nnd fine,
But mother you may not be of mine.

T ennnot be fine or falr, T trow,
T was lald o & coffin 100 long ago,

Mother was fuir, bt her cheeks wore red,
And yours are ss wasn, as you were dead |

And when enternd he
ﬁnﬂﬁt:;rmu the bairnies Ehn'

CGio bid Str Sweno haston

And Trom his chamber when he came,
Her wonda were fire, her eyes were flnine,

T left belind ms bread nnd boer,
M;&Nmph-hhuwhu-

1 laft Wsa coverlets warm and fine, 1
My children re bedded in atraw, like swine.

T bremght many & hage wax lght,
My Mm walling Ehﬂ u':miht

T 1e1 you this; If T come agnin,
T will e all over with you then |

cocond wie eall'd from bed to the first,
Euzduuhrmhhﬂm be well nurs'd 1

The hound seares 'ﬁ,wlw

B the childrom got hirath

EMHEMIIMMWWL

Yea, wheiher the wind woulid whistle, or roar,
Tb.r:}[-;'..] ihe Dend Mother would come once meTe.




whise eyes so soft and tender,
o pesi—tuit botuger mpde for mi

T wntch for thee, thy nurss, and thy dnlmhr

And prire & Life that watches over thine,

M, my constant eare, my benttoous
n‘-'P“" this bosown, ne withln, erovwhilu -
&H.I:ulﬂﬂ\ hhul‘ ﬂrmm.‘p IHI

toft 1rend the language of thy smile.

Gwoeed Infant sy, whom almest T adors,
My Iuﬂnﬂﬂrillﬂnmﬂ.mg‘phﬁ.
e,

il gasing on thoe, T would

“IIMTM“ Hﬂ“ﬁ“ﬁlﬁ#lﬂﬂ:

{tuz-steetoh’d his chubby arms on stamber®s hosom,
Ha sairs pot, henrd wof 3 seares T feel ks beoaih,

Al bt for these faint hoss of Tlrsascun,
My boy might seen within the of death

Stay, stay, low'd ehil] I shadder with sfright ;
Lok upy and chiass so borrible o thowghe I

Ihrar balbey & mosent ook apon dee Tight,
Thougl my raposs with loss of thine be bought.

U food, Tee slorpe ;. relieved, 1 hreails ngadn ;
Light dreamlets fan bim with o fairy wing ;

When shall I havo One fur + aly wihen
Heside mn to enjor Lis 7

When whoan thy hold on life was giv'n,
My ::;l?l'ul ’!I'ﬂruﬂhubtmhi':

Will see prosentiment of heav'n |
1ol out thy pure and oy bands 65 ki ;

I liongs sk Rl st ok ot
aw
ﬂlm i exhanst his omderness |
Fur his Clotilda be will sove as much.

Malinks in thee he views his imags Dow,
Tisn large o Uhank sl yod melt

Bhuish grey,
The turn of = anil the brow
Bo granil, MW“]MM;




upbraid her,
chief,
s
bariing,
oo kg
with snguish.
orat 50 bold
onch 0B
sate them down;
tobd over,
or bover,

" m )
'ﬁnmm.
mare,

deep,

s wran weap
tonrning,
was TETmMing §

mitd encsinily,

ﬁ:ﬁﬁun

Sanghs b

olliei ¥
Bods

i ] B i 8aks
hmmwmm mmmmw ity
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i- By L F . o
mmﬂ__ M‘mﬁ ﬁm.m. dh . ,mm ] m_
2 Wm £he mmmm i 223 m iuiy :
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Mere b ; o name P Demand of earth that name?

stamp'd wide in charneters of blood sl fame,
From Tanals® share to Kodar's heights afar,

(T %m;hmdwylhm

Aye, © bonrt regal alave
'ﬁ-lnunh‘ihn:‘h‘?uml

Hinco the Twuin, from age to Fame

1 u‘ﬂhll!wm g
8o far on wings of wondor snd of fear ;

Tl foxst of man, MWM

A print on earth lad never traced,
Azl s lnst step was, Heee!

|
&

'mu#mmﬂ:ﬁ, the' ilashing still, na now,
Aguinat the rcky shose,

Shade of the fallen Monarch, fonr from me

Mo insult 1o thy voiceles 1

_ The Lyre hath nover " tomnhs ; in socth
5'.:]“:;' aavlum o was U ‘r;m..

B tihl:lﬂ"'-l el thiiher,
Inevitable Truth. F 30

Unrtain'l by cload eradhs
The 'lrrh-Eh, mﬁim m“‘ i
Hla ; in j
e b e it
While nameless vot fis wavelels wash the sbiores
Of Memnon, silent long.

r




Heaven's thrones soem'd vacant, Earth's without

210

kin
Whu?ﬁ:ﬂyhmlhuwumﬂ'hﬁ

1

'fil'-rlrmddl'nlﬂ.'. mﬁl‘lﬂ,ﬂhﬂﬂ

i yob st away despise ;
Thy marel el obistacks & fos,

Send forth tesy aiften Donth's oen dart

What tho' its eourse lay through o friendly beart,

thy G
To uweamre carth thon et the king-bini"
Llis elaws to chiteh her fast. i

To f temper'd o if by Fage,
Mu!mm nun'l:l:.’ it weight,
Which law had fail'd 1o bind,




Of what a downful 1o stervive the shock !

Fortune, th lmi' ,,.,.;.'-“"u,;.,.,‘
f

Mllldil{ﬂrhl'uhhlfﬂm

Botween thy throoe and tomb,

tieaw, wilk hnu.r':r thought oppress,

ﬁiwr«-c‘hud

213

Death leere a tote'ring bridge defyin
Wkile Ilmmnh-t'i-nﬂ dust §s 1 .

Now Jdordun's wave thy shodd‘ring stoed part;
Yonder thy foot bath erumblel mountains down,
At home thy swond, onmatod, terned & crown,

Bt whal o fearfol siacg §

.
E:;.ﬂmdmrnﬂni:ndﬂu;lr:vh?
\Wﬂﬂtmﬂjiﬂqﬂ!

Al ﬂmhmn%
& scora of battle-plaine “a 1ifl wmmking F
3 hary Ll.l.hnwd'ﬂ-]:l.m'

in finger poinieth o s s oo,

That pure young blood lmth Blighted all thy fame:
The wave st bore i1, passing, pover passsd,

Tt & 'rihﬁﬂ.{ll!,lrlnpf:lﬁm'lﬁ-wﬂlh

Con with Condi's name.

As the' n sinin lke that conld e"or be lost,
[lis birowr in wadn with hurried hand he erosd,
The libood-apot mlrhﬂhrhhll'd.u& tima:

And us a sral, stampd by the hand soprews,
For over there 5 | M
It erowm'dl hiim with L Crime.

Tyvrant ! this crime may make men ponder loag,
i ﬁuumﬂw‘dnhh“ﬂlﬁg
s simbn will track chariot wheels throughout,
E"’“"h'"'ni:u opinion’s rage,
: , o
TG Apkt Af i o ¢




3 1]
De botray'l, when thy bright brow
Aghast wa,ﬁ-].r E‘:‘:ﬂﬁ
ﬂihﬁ‘;ﬂ-ﬁmﬂm« ';u.mm,
S ER rﬂll!l.l.h‘eﬂf *l'ﬂl.,.
Gives the cowering traveller, ﬂl‘irn his tent.

Like tha armsir-clad knkghts an o abbey armd
tmthdrm-h,h;mﬂul:hnm*ﬂmlh

They strew’d ki with dust, all beclotted with pore,
Amel snid=—=Ii will wakon no more

But thy sons widely seatter’d;, bore with thas thy

#tory §
whnhlhlmdlnll:mghn:uhhy?w?
pold Bow the of thin tyrand fell shifver'd,
And Polan] anse, her dungeon deliver'd,
By the angel of God, with & glaive bar'd fr y
Atal it boart of the Bossinn is tariing 0 wor

Mow th ced, th e, s deat, tho benat,
md&mﬂmwﬂuw
Aye, for thee fooght and bled, sank and
mmn&immim.-ﬂmqm

In vain were the seeds of sueh swn |
1s thy horvest then, Stavory, Poland, aloae ¥
Turn'd to thee thi Jorn looks of the exil'd and brave,
Hivw lang shall they soe but n grass-coversl grave §

The cowaridly dospob dufilon thy remains ;

o Lonids the brave honds of thy sobdiers with chaina,
Nuy, thy womens®, soma lalm for his fear to afford,
And gleans what waa beft from e swond.
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ey murnm-ni- “ Yoo TG LOGE AT, BET & COOD
From the wlhthmnilh'ﬂi TR "'“;':l“m.. 4
Buat the accents the Muose w Low in the ear, Miss Cruy-fish, wandering one duy
Which the spirt benids down ll enrapar'd s hos, op
Their noise and their sport will %ﬁwdﬂn‘::rni
T ik e e e Sty of OF i b cromars, wriggling 15
_“ﬂ'h“ﬂ"% - euthas seetn'd 00
So I fedl one Thnquﬂ"'rwumhﬂ_
And ol content 19 =,
MFHH?-I]::-.Eb& &? Tumbled her over with his paw,
| Did you bear its ?  How faintly it fell | To fecl what it coalid be.
| hﬁmwm—iﬂm—- : At which the Hutle Tobwter flsh
3 - o “ﬂ ﬂtﬂﬂlllﬂ;
;ﬂ _r.mi’hhg'-wi-u mﬁ.;_ﬂuﬂmlmﬂ;whh
hﬂrmuhmunm :

Ob ol Give me life, give me Jove, give me
Ay Nitiho omes ronnd me, my fmlun!iluﬂ

j “ What i your basiness, my dear?
LE) -h-Hnl-m-rl:nilhlﬁ-Jg

And starthed lusighter, my ﬂnm &ﬂh!%ﬁﬂ‘""ﬁ'

mhhmhnmh..mﬂm.n : §i

mmdhyihwwllhmhﬁﬂL

4 Done 1" sk the Cray-fah; “for my part,
Yot from children thers’s wirth bt nhove & o
S o g '-nlrmliﬂml"_
Tha Enat hﬂmﬂqﬂphlfmh.-uu. “ Fiak mever fear, T give somo slart,
An& b rich § mdbr'n I thisk may .
“mﬁfmﬁum Tiich warm the e i
= - e micker"d till be fairly eried,

lﬂmﬁn.wmmﬂ-mnl




Haio, wel
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Shoald Fortuoa, in our trend-bare sate,
quﬂ.lrhnwimﬁ* =
0 me, philosophy 1o ¥
hmhumuw;ﬂﬂ-ﬂ

us mll loorsrar o ;
A ooty oo
ME&M&’H wtill bidds 0n to tho feasi—
Thea do not lot us part, my dear old friemd |

idullhuthlm_.
W]:.mfﬂm“{u-qhn-mln,
lmﬂu *d hold ;
And thou gav'st 1 that dreadfnl ront,
T‘ﬂn:lhrdh mu—ﬂ
Lisetie o grend labour spant;
Thur;uml.himwh!rﬁﬂdihhdl

lultnurhﬂunhlliwmhw
Have | o'er o ks
Oir risk'd thee m soume anticliamber

Ta soarn from o #
mmhmmhftﬂ
M facthon, could contend,
A simple Geld-Bow'e grae’d thy button-lobs ;
Then do not et ws part, my dear old frivod!

And fear no mars the onarses vakn 'l
Char wliles hath rumn,

Thias of dash’d with pain,
O mingled ‘i min
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Boon, far awny, whate'er the wonther,
Withowt thes must L

Then walt & bit, und we will
Lot us not part till then, my

THE DEVIL'SE DEATIL

;rm-' ine ;

rockboas

Gulpd i, grine'd, and took o bed
Hmuuuﬂ—-nl
mﬂhfﬂ'-d_hm-dnrﬂ'-d-m

Dond | Alas, cried ev'ry friar,
Who will buy cur boly lumbe

ur:uﬁﬂ'drpu:ﬂ:h

v st they pather,
ﬂtluiml thiair besoms bled ;
E:hhhl.hl

Then the Ordor, of

F‘llgn'ﬂhﬂm'mﬂ'ﬂ-piﬂ
Sorpow om e 'lll.l

Let us mourn for Ilml.dn_r-iul
La! Tgnatios, beir of holl!

The devil's dead, the devil's doad !

TIME ABOUT.
When Kitty was s Hitle maid,
Just in ler toens, and very proly,

oY wout] make s o of Kitey.

mdwhﬂldnmﬂ;.h

! not ab all, for now she foars
m‘l‘h:‘tuhhln-hlhnlnfm




HANG SPRING! o I must lack
The béps to soe bher sumny smile ?
BERANORLR, Damn spring! it's always coming back |
All winter T coald wee Ler sit

At work boside her window there,
Anel ogles would botween ns i,

And kisses seem’d to cross in ale
Through yonder Hondeos, lenfloss tien,

We peep'd, nnd smil'd, and sigh'd—alack !
Their leaves are pashing out again;

Aceursid spring is coming beck ]

And thoss sweol bouks will soon b ot ;
How oft I wateh'sd bir there belw,
While she would foed, in winter-frost,

THE CHASE OF COOLAGHGORAN,

'l chamt o sty of a desperate chase,

From iis m&uﬂ its stremgih ; from the wosther and
H

T-ILTHWHIMMLHI-MlWM

I o moal for most horses nnd hounds, by the pow'rs|

‘The littho birds that lov'd ber so! At a8 peir nine ns eight F we drew,
Haow they womld mnd amil erow, For m thief that In former runs Tony* well kneow
Anil at ber protty fingors l alyh-nqmukﬁu,lhmnhlluf’mmm

Early fod, and well mateb’d, will scon open oo you !

What & deli I thing is i
H:u; wﬁ:{“iﬁ ﬂwﬁ_v;::iug back,

Fnrmﬁﬂ“.ﬂ'ﬁh:rﬂ?w"lm. %!;:mmm.tmmm‘m :

When n avway, r o

Fresh as Aurors, newly-bom, ¥ ‘“_u“?ddh'!mm‘lﬁh'hm
wm“mmnd:mh.h;: B3

For clse, a2 night ber course T'd keep, Twns the pack in its pride on the brow of the hilll

Her Inmp the star o pulde my track,
I'd wateh with her, with her would
Hang spring ! it's always coming bae

Ohi! winter, hasta with mow and rain ]
b woubd that T could hoar o sill

Glay hailsy of ibn
Junping o e winderwosll]

Tha taking his drag wos o trais s i
higl-ud:"d,udr:!hqum thay ¥ ﬁmu

gt
While Madmon proclaims the mewn ad (st dusly,
Anel o rest 81l ery itk ! -hf:;willumnhl

* Tony, the keatsinan. T Naame of pack.
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Hﬁﬂfhuki:‘ﬁ:FlmﬂHhithﬁI&.,
A fresly fon ] wir mplib—abeall apd fary! awhile
Chur foars mod exerilons no rest had—oo boonds,

Till the ling was maintain'd by five couple of hounds,

And now we tap walls we'd have eran’d st befors,
mﬂfhﬂrhllhlfll {the second) sings ouf to Rosgmaa

i 7
'H"hnhhﬂiﬂpﬁd roumel, mud s, T oum, thas
Leaving Carri wn for the Peterficld woods,
Bl & storm upon us! the min foll s Aosdsg
The boughs erash'd srownd, hurtbed ot us the hail,
But the pack kepi their pace in the feeth of ihe | ‘

with sarihs berv, tho fox gallan aty
will E'ﬂu;r:lhm.tﬂ‘m_l

* Hlenmash, Trish for fse.

e
No, be changes his mind, and now beads for Clough-
Asvi] acress tha big drain of the Yook ba the sire
0¥ which, T nm sorry o Jewve Burton Persse,
I}i:wuﬂu;,hnllml,h;hint-u;

1T me'er soe that sweel face again, Lellow"d Tony,
As, onl was tha word for the tow'r of Anderoay.

Yo' 1 bo's ot howsa in that sort of & thing,
||:5.': t uf the Bath, says the Colonel, by jing
Sar in & capital place, rode unhurt on,
As if for his ecld baih the better, young Burton.

For i
T Will | seo Coolaghgurnn  J

(Game varmint ! his life we were willing to leave him,
Tt what could we do? the Life-guands woulds't save

him ;
(Ml Winner, ety §8 100 closo ot his brash—
And s thls chase, or ihis race, or this rush.
Twenty-flve Irish miles ; om slight check thro” it all,
¥, Chait ke gay Beld sl finding, prew small;
&Ea“u"-m wore George Jackson, Rossmore,

Colonel F :
mwﬁumm&umm;

Tha naidl Westonrs, who, rmnning ln st
Tha Mljmﬂﬂ;ﬂ &nlu;1'm
Craned anid wwore ‘twas the ug
*wmﬁuum.w flock of sheap.




an "
ik when others shan
i e el i e
o
My L'lt:,k.
gr'hllhrﬂul] I:-_I]r-ﬂ Yirtao fles,
Genlas sieep’d in poverty.
To find their doplicates? 10 I‘iﬂm
My Ul

The boauty’s pearl, the soldier’s swond,

SJOHN WALDRON,

=

1 L and wimoore;

by 2 e e Sl e e,
or

Withont & shads of savy oo his

Here Hes John Waldron | Carve upon the stone,

A man less selfish none have over known.

7

puia’dd awny in bis meridisn hoar,

Kot yet tho bloom had faded from the fow's;

T e, gt b M i T
~oup;

Haope beckos'd sill her rainbow to punoe,

A.:rm still woi kind, sl man seem'd troe

* This flse yoong man was sceidenially shoi.
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wh‘lilﬂﬂ,hl‘l-hm
;:hﬂlr:HMmg
-, ar god of Heathendom
PMMTII&MHB.“..I

—

GREEK EPIGRAM ON A VINE.
FIILIFFES,

What dmm.mﬂmnk. in storile magld

Rons'd thee, wild vine? was't borgal \

Celthe snow-strock
Or rude Theria's § o gy ipha

"“#-"’fd"!mﬁl'lhnndln'd frui,

ooping sour -
Oh! for thy hands, from
Ta bew and hals this verj htlﬂ:fghj

In Yvetds omce, g ki ELa,
Bai litils hmiﬁ{m
Wha I-I!' dawn H'H.ri ol up h'g.
And never dreas’d of +
crown'd by Jenny, if is sai
With eotton night-cap nnILh m":

Al
Ho-ho, hha | Bo-ho, heda
What & good little king was Ife

Me-he!

Gy, slmmpla, mluhuPT;n Hicrwr
A royal guand salutos him now—
Bow-wow |

His fisenl drnin was dronghi, alas !
E'I'bumﬂrp:qﬂ: l."Illm"
R

F“mﬂ‘li' ol ¥

With maids of honour it was fommd
His ways were winning rathir;
And sabjects oft b
3 Thlim him ms nhll'::l'llﬂ.
'our thmes o oress abrut,
And fire I.I'I]"r:rnﬂhhﬂ——l:-l
A bt




Fill L1 brove all danger;
Wﬂ 'l'tluﬂ:.u. h'l'n]_f H.rl-I:IFI

AMERICAN ADVERTISEMENT.

Wherens, my slave Joseph, hns man wway
Pu*th.l:i-:nlehlﬂu ﬁgﬁ hll;:

And Id{:ﬁtﬂ?kﬂgw mf&ﬁm
TSl oo B e Ta e it A=
Shouot biim, shoul] be resist you—a seore for his brad.

Said Joe may be known, if yon eoms on bis irack,
us:u b fresh om his baick

D et T i
wile

o S

Application to Christian Love, Liberty Hall
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'hhl-'ln'rhgtfﬂﬂum—

Hail Colmmbin Hs
What and whenoe Ihﬁiyh-d?
Far 1 lsoar no din
Vicing to the violin ;
For the men look wom snd weary,
Women, childron, sad and drosey ;
For boywixt the doubls mak,
Boands & eurons sort of elank ;

What enn this dark eolumn hu,
Wending slow throagh Tennessee ?

Stranger, (hose wre hapless Slaves !
Froedom's banmer o'er them waves ;

Ev'ry stegs the N
Coupbied mﬂmaur

mﬂﬁwhbn;whmﬂhh?
Cheristinns, stranger, sofs of Froodom |

THOUGHT.
wmhwuﬁ
I-u-:thﬁl Hl'r': m..,

ns i
Buill incrossing.

THE S0LDIER'S WIDOW.

FROM TIE FIENCH OF Mk LEFEE

The autimn was ended, abd winter bogun—
Tl ot e

And antd ui SiEh,
Earth pin'dd Tike a girl for her kover.

Night waa elosing her dark winge; afar in the vale,
e

Tha el g ol

Brosi llhi'hdl"ldﬁugdhpnfh -

Her tear-awimming eyvs tam'd to Heav'ng
Sha prwy'd 1o our Mather of Soreows, snd still
Sl cried, Lady dear, if it were bat His will,

Tt the ba spar’'d and forgivial

I'wh;.hmi-ﬂ that sore night,
For solitiers H-ﬂﬂn.mm. =
With fenrs, on EYE fight—
. m‘:ﬂdlfﬂhriﬂﬂllunl



In wain, wretehed mother, thy eries wers in vain |
Ev'ry door was close while inside 5L

Men pretendel fn Bl Uy
‘The ki vk achatd dckiats T

Belind tha kest arch of an old Gothio chureh,
l]"m mh:lh-.:uhlﬂ Fiimodia b,
er same i
Like o Saini's oye on bld-d"dﬂ.h'h-uuil::"

Free inn of the traveller, home of the poor,

Thira onea the mers wreleh hope might eherish ;
Tts sigm, & small Crocifix over the douir—

Twus the oot of the priest of the parish.

Buat when priests went erowhile out of fashion in

Faor ihe first time with B0 oba to save,

..!Lh.m.d\:huhmlrm "lis wver, arl lops must now coass

In wiorld 5 bt God i abeve us;

Wil to the ebrreb-door; I om Yy

“Thiat we ail soon meet in the i ponce,
Where your is waliing 1o bove i

M

Feehle ol ml groans rose amil e grave-stones,
M'Mlﬂmlﬂﬂmﬂlﬁ[
Bt ibsnkr apomy pass’d, as thime ovwn, &t the lus—

The rising sun shed & gy ghitter,

(Vor the sevnm whore sarvathon had Toen,
Andn ,whuinihnl[htapwl.bﬂ:
himy T woon,

i, becauen disiurk’
mmlﬂhh irisd b0 snve kem |

THE BABY.
VICTOR HDG0,

Whien ihe in brought, how tho f; =irebs
m mnd ery oul, lnrmun

g
[

Whatler June deck my doar,® or November Hllums
With a flick'ring fire the old family rosm,
Ohar echairs tonching all ;
When Baby apponrs, ob whet laughs and ™ swest
ilears ™
As it toddles and stops, while its fond maothor foars,
That the darling will fall

* Aludes & lurge tree a8 Vhe dear of Victor [ugs's lrass
i Paria .




Wi aft converso gravaly, whils tha fire,
O God and oar country; of bards aspire
wEr i

But the view, boav'n and country, sdien!
Balnted biyn] serious conmmenis on
-ro e g iy

Ainm whin men sleep, bt my fancy awnkes,
nﬂﬁwﬂhtﬁmmnﬁ:hﬂmhhﬁﬂ
s mad mtory tells ;
Whan the first hoe of dawn Ill‘:-lpl.l.mnpt::__
What a Babol of soand, what a hubbab one
Hirds, insects amd bells |

s Bz Eries,
without thow'rs, from the bive vold of Toes,
Frum a bows Toineia |

My soul sopinas the phin, and my infant ihe mors,

And psakng over its may have boms
nway ; 3

Or my sonl ls the forest—all darkling it gri

Till wakes the turtle-doves coo in it loaves,

wd grilds i with day | dead ?
By my . Noy I'm not, mutter'd Pai ;
Far tisoss sipch nn easenss of jlalness s, Tim them Iook'd o8 grave as o friar;
Aml those little hamds, that have never done il E-;:nﬂ-r. it's & pity we can't swallow thai ;
May they be s when old 1 ! the poor boy wns always o Har !

On thoe mud of 1lds earth thy twin (ool never tood
Thoti Tabe-hakr'd ehild, thon Frash eherab of G
ﬂ.ﬁ:lT

With thy hako FEROM GELLEET.

The dove of cur ark is thai infant in while,

With feet so unsullied, and wings out of sight,
Folded up, T nm sure,

Ii peers on ihe worlil, womd'ring whal iz may mesm;

In & doabls virginily, bely sll dean,
And epirit all pure!




INCIDENT ON THE MARCH OF AMERIOA

DRAGOONS,
Hurrah, my bnee bays!  Tho red rivor is "
"ﬂuﬁ.rllu-luil near, amd Fori Riloy ullnp-l.-‘
After marching wnil banting, how swest o recline
:‘I- ihe shads of aor ShumaeT™ LT L A
Then 1o sloep with a saddle 10 pillow each hend,
The harsecloth & blanket, ihe earil Fior m Tl
In & decam friends nfar oft will funcy evoke,

ﬂﬂrﬂﬂﬂhm“m“hwm“ ;

¥ Shemss— Amerionn— & speciis of Lolsoos.

Ware all!  For ho rushes—at you, or sl me?
.-Lmhl:hlﬁdnnlrhr:“rﬂh

Soeme [uscos, n ing B ;
Ty Ball theo s hide, o whiek vreive b b skl
We told an the death of thad bufinbo-Enll |
Alas, for him now! He po longes will rove
’I'I:.Nl:!:lhp-lh'h,ﬂ s Ino the Jove !

"MLl flash and report, "mod the sl and i smoke,
o meots death mate and Orm as the thendersiruck oale
Ha, la's down—ba is doad ; no, lie Aguin
To his feet, shakes his neck witl its wild-toesing mane,
And while inward aol oatwnn] his cblhing veins gush,
Codlocts all his lifo for o desperate rusd §

Wa worth tho good horse that was tardy 1o tum,

He is ‘il ut one tear from bis stem (o bis stern |
Al the falls aveng'd by his side,

The prairic’s brave monarch, be He'dy and ba died |

ON THE DERIVATION OF ALFANA

FROM EQUUS.
P ACEILLY.
Alfann comis [l'ﬂ..ﬂ-ﬂﬂl,-h Y
Aﬂﬂ‘mwﬂmg‘ the way |
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SONNET.
FROM THE ITALIAY,

ETFIGRANM.
DALy,

And bring thers, sweel Adelnids,
l’aElnEhm-him monid mild ;
The monareh siving st her hoad,

The hter of the ki worth
ﬂmﬂhﬂwﬁm
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e e
n.'ﬂmw;m (=4

He word her wroathe of resss md,

o the Sae, aeh e o

By ber be lov'ill 00 well,

Tha king Is clsd in weods of woe,
The bells toll far and wide,

Fuor six knights, that lay f
Tllu-ﬁpﬂnplﬂpn:.r el

FPARODIED FROM SCHILLERS
“MSTRIBUTION OF THE EARTIL®

Among ye ba i, bays; I leave the curth ;

Though P'm not geing 1o I maks an beir,
&Hlmﬂﬁrymﬁpu:nmr

Y
Ochone, 1o late, when cach lad made his haol,
Up walks the poet, like the devil-may-caro;
But wirmstrue, he got 5o place st all,
Bocamss thero was & fenanl oy

b Jove! and nw alone, yoar ~hird
T beave me out] ch, marder, we alots ]




Tﬂﬂﬂﬂlh‘ﬂlﬂtlm

Thro' jts woods,
This ald head in

Safuly on o sabjeet’s knoes,

ronm whers T ploass,
ﬂﬂpwmpﬂhnp‘d

Ehouted then the lordly Saxon,
Thjufﬂlp:mu the Rhine,

Bearded Coan
lrlim_nnllurir:h?.,

EPIGRAM.

shove ofl things
aflorings ;

i raiher
'ﬂi:lnﬁllh.

b3 ]

THE DIVISION OF 'THE EARTH.
BCUNLLER,
Tlhfl'tll‘.‘;r.l.l['hn it tnks s enrth,
Cried Jova from high be man benesforth my heir ;

=
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EORBOW®S SON.
FROM THE §WEH.

Upon the lonely ocons strand
Borrow, tru'd from beav'n away,
Axsd moealibed with o earcial hand
A hwpan likenesa out of elay.

Jovs comes; What ks it, doih be nek ;
Grrest. wire, “tis but o plece of carth,
Yol fo thy power an casy task
To gifs it with a spirit birth,

Live ihan! Bui L
As eom IM:L::*'.
Ny, Borrow with o shriek ont-broke,
ny, o not take my ehill, my own!

bath bo been shadow'sd foreh,
Erl’:‘nu his Life by ma was B
As thus thoy strove, pass’d Enrth
Bebeld tha shaps, and, King of Heav'nl

From from. ot wlw rri
g R B i e

Well, Batarn shall tle enies :
And Saturn's judgment who shall blame?

Thoa, Earih, reosive his bons ; falfil
W“m‘ﬂrh i 3

Pt Toln mwiher, sorrow, s1ill,
With life alone, thy elaim oA,

DANTE.
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Chos, ronl e

Tha other in

The Earth-shino

E M-u-phnd
'Iﬂﬂlllii,niﬁi traveller,
Whe but returns 1o o, 16 find all chang'd :

M b Jeave it not, I mingles with it

iof foraign soeme, ail otler tongues ;
"] mal, i soothly too,
b be wise 1o fret out Lifo for gold,
banhls, re 8 Fihboa—r f—wmnan.
hhﬁhﬂmﬁhﬂfﬂm.

Thad ight fibeas,
Ta Imwﬂﬂym%:
To shui the cyn, and bar the enr w all
Pd‘l'!hunu?‘,nﬂ,ﬂﬂ:ﬂtﬂil{:

To o'y pomes that gem the nkght of Time ;
E no sympathy with patriots,

ith mariyrs nono ¢ (o wrnp up all in self,
Including oiir dear wife sod family,

And nothing elso admire; 8 this bo wisdem,
Bonme met are mod—and Tosso, moet of all!

C¥h lwcrmr thirsty childbood drin'd in N
dmﬁhﬁﬂiﬂ!&dhﬁ.l‘lﬂuﬂfm

Of Jesu's brotherhood, wha gave the cap,

Bmll'd on thels cager nuraling: Listen’d imild

T his verse-lspi p,.ndlhlh]m

O nimn years aml marvel'd ot his growih,

thﬂmu#mﬁvﬂnmlﬂrﬂ

Than thst & mother 5 iy, rather lagh'iL

And eoo'd; nnd kiss'd hné'"hﬂmﬂip.

Thin Inarn'd T willingly from Caiianoo,

Mot fortunate in him, how Homer san

And Plato spoks, snd Sapphio sigh'dl to love.

ottt
I

:
:
i
It
§
g




DEYSEEDS, AND THE SIRENS

Oh stay, stay !
ﬁ-ﬂﬂwwdmr*mhﬁrmm
oot it T et b s

w wile
11 ke now wists his laiter Tife away, o
In secking ‘'whot ev'n tlwn o car'd mot for,
Yain honour, vakeor gold on forelzn sirand 7
Ok hero, far 100 wise to roam,
would'st sow with sali the sand,
To find thy much chang’d hoane ?
Telemsclis is mun-like; loves 1o
iﬂ;ﬂﬂhﬁ#ﬂdﬂhﬂnh charma

i

b will P within thioe srms

Boem what sho was loh yenr agone 7

ﬂrlﬁn-nrcd.nﬂthjluﬂj?ﬂm

That whils it lasted, seem'd 1o langh ai time ¥
I s, then b em |

Mor seek with us ih The waves,

But for oar beauty, if owr forms soom fair,
Lt what thou viewesd voich for what 3 hil

Yot have wo gifts mna ran

Immortal offspring of the wators,

Than warth’s inporfect short-liv™d dasghters,

Ok stay, Oddysseus, say |
Where cangi thon Jook [or more than we can give?
Hnl :lill:l.rrm:mnkhliru. '

From tho gweed homoy- meath
The vones all mellow'd
Avwoken'd such desipn, "
sekeed the hero with a spell
Afore Clreoan ; drenma of
Broath’d from s inexd
Al with syice- of the south ;
hinir, eyns, eealnsy intomss ;
I.nl'-uﬂnth{:.rllud“!
He wresel'd in vain the eonds,

T::Hh"hlaﬂnmm:hﬁuj

s b struggles, beard oo words,
'Uglmmuldﬂulguﬂdu?

Ak well for him tlat oll bis elomencs
Fopestall'd by wisdons, was in vais |

Or Tthaen bod seen him not agmin ]

On sadl'd the ship; be writh'd, be beat the deck
With frantie foat; s Jove be pray'd,



And o the bright-eyed Madd,
Muﬂﬁlﬂhﬂ;‘um:
i ihay
ith Ihﬂ‘hﬁu-wilwm ltl!@IlFLr
(n the bark, the Sirens toro thair kadr,
Thiem nad hilnhlmir

MODERN GREEE SONG.

Hellas’ tented sons were lying lowly,

While near tho camp, snd ks

The yoathful Pelopidas® chanted dawly ¢
fiy ot opee yo X wweet and bland,
And the' lov'd let our brathren rally,
for the sake of Tathorland,
for thy fame my native land,

by night within the valley,
I simg my night-song i the valloy.

Ei“! g

The war to-tnocrow’s s will soon awake,
And valour's day will dawn ; if, ere his setiing,
For my dear eouniry and swoet froedom's sake,

wpear I shumber, nll forgniting ;
5 # oh

H{ i salt nnal Island,
Hﬂ%ﬂmﬁu-ﬂﬁ
;hlﬁh'th]hm-,rﬁ sy
s for TRk
We i u’m: within the valley ;
1 slept ia denih down in the valley,
* Prlapidss, moslers Greek prouassiation.

261

FROM THE 18m PSALM.

The Lord is my rock. and my babwark, aod tow'r ;
The foe vaunted loud in the pride of his pow'r;

"Ml ihe sorrows of death, from the jaws of the grave,
1 ealled wpon Him whe s mighty to save
meuﬂlxqﬂmm 1 and il lane
Bhl.q-t-hwmﬂ sequphin ihe ihrons,
ﬂﬂﬁ;:n'ﬂi ¥’ grew black, as with smoke Lefore
While shudder’s] pale earili ai tlse thought of Lis ire.
He bow'd down ths heavens, desconding in




FRENCH LADY ON ENGLISH TRAVELLERS,
How sibent Jolo Ball §

Nuither nska, nor

I wise, bo's a fool ;
Tf & foul, ha In whse,

THE FAIR HILIS OF ERIN.
Emusne,
To Erin's lov'd land fram hunlu-rl-l'hnl.,
 Walk-adiny and
..I.-I.l.nlr"-hu-u}]

By and emoath ore (e hesids of {loss Bills with swoet
ol day wid e

..I.lj'l:ntm'ﬂ-!l Mmmdhﬂm
Well- ard

Tall anil t are her trees, har woods Tevel o trend,,

mmmmmempm

E-weary iky

ol ! jx

There is love in my leeart, and my thoagh
T it _
There aro striptings in Erin, ond those net o fow,
Well-n-day and bodglsa !
hnﬁﬂmmhnﬂﬁhmﬂﬁnmwme
and heighe !

alllietiin, my Littar bument,

?’ 1I-|“- nned lhwh. mt;iﬁ':

it amat. fhedids Iy
3 O the fair 'F iri.n,di

ul.'lnlg!lE rll:hErilnlhl.
.&nﬂﬂn

uﬂuﬂnl.h-umﬁ:lhglnhlu\.
Well

T st o mﬂnuu.,ll ‘lll'qtmldl-;ﬂa,

Tll-ll.tl-un' Tittle i-ludtiuﬂ-duuguwm

Than the richest of mosoms, 1 rather ba thero,
On the green bills of Erin, ob !




Would appear both very high, and very lumble
And if she wont agres
In the lattor point with me,
Enqnurhuhq-ﬂl_rpnhhﬂlhﬂnllhh

Man will find a loas to win her,
“I'?.hhmh‘hdh."*
tabile kave mo fow i
E.':" e 1, feah, or fish, on
barbilcs, pelf, and spouse;
Clean, and tidy—asho knows litle of her mission,

Wt A it s,
i wr or
Hhunm%udm,udhmmﬂnhﬁm.
ﬁﬂm-ﬂhﬂﬂm

CXPECE DOl MANY A n-l...li

O lser patiince ;. woll-n-lay for her mission |

Bt euch thrallom noi

I her wretch don®t taks o
May pay the ruder dutios of her mission.

And more lelsare log her flnd
T-eu]dﬁhhtmimi,
mingle more Diviee with the Humas ;

Ihs think I wonld mot pet ber,
‘i‘i"-’;ulhmind'. nhml.rhhu'

bR

Ride and nvil uup‘ru. and roses |
lenl,'-n:;lﬂlﬂ;h and the Graces,

Mum!;hhr.m , ol whudy,
And yet not IEL];—
Tis haast l.n-lmnhlmlﬂnill
Anid methinks i1 were s well
If fair Bemnibelle ¥
Bomnin'd & ¥ clarming oreature” afier marringe.

T not Teavo hor in the Turch,
Even wheon she went to chureh,
" dﬂpﬂ.un::‘mhtrﬂlﬁh:
EWoal arsin, pops,
I‘Inmdmhﬂlﬂh
As Mohansmed us'd to leien to bis pigeon.
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To enmobile v the lowliest eondition,
To 'train hersell mnd others,

Tsband, litdle ones, and brothers, bl
For a leetter Innd, methinks, is woman's mission.,

Felt and peen, far more than. heard,
0t hedora Hﬁhhnwmﬂ*
By ber instinet to anticipats tho widy on
ﬂlhﬂrll.:i. Ilmwhﬂgh:m
Dies unnotioed or
b woman's fale, sel-sacrifies, and mission |

Do you doem sach duties lowly
Ti;‘jmlnmmhulr;

o me, indoed, superhinman ;
A udnag st g
Dropping down from angel-eyos,

Tn the genils susrmer-rain, for fuch & woman,

Avye, medlid o'er all
- by by st

Thest ereature, boro oft tempied 1o perdition,
Wik fros Toes fore"d] ko maam:

Made & paradise of heme, .
And smiling thro' ber tears, own'd—ber mision !

EXRON,

0N MEADING TRELAWNEL B AUCOUNT OF IS m._‘

npricions, golilsh, violont, and vain ;
ovir chirilable, often kind, I
Theugh Noture's malico mokled in Ids mind,
Thai Link'd him to deformify and pain. 3

Norh, 1 bbess thy looks of light—

the Trader; thoo didst ad full lodg,
. o'er e wivey or Pricst, w wroag
Bl i

ey o ws,
For tliis, 1 bless thy besms, Oh, Norhern S

LINES TO THE MEMORY OF DR. HINCOKS.

Poux, simple, unruspocting os a child,

Wiih loarnisg, modest; u.-'l wikh virtis, mild ;
; im his own, b fult no gl
To meddls with lis bruther's eread.
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No spat of carth too distant for kis ken,

To him noight foreign of his fallow-mn ;
Their languages, or old or new, were known
Not for vain show, but to improve Lis own g
T tencli the Western n classic style,
To light with Eastorn his native

And open wile the Book, that rtes above
ﬂﬂmmthw-mmmr{ﬂih—lm
And piutanl I-uwlu'hhnpﬂm;n

His was Paternity lh:ut
ﬂupnhﬂrg«n{d’mnlt

And in bis race im ntllhhklmﬂ
Lo, Ome who Jifs the v ul'uuiurlu.

And reads Time's dimmest reconds at his case,
ldentifies the mummy with the man,

And shranks ONdivion’s Kingdams to n span,
.Lmthlrﬂlmhud-;ipmllm-m

;lﬂt‘hm mmwrllu, while ihay

Hill;l'dl:n-.
Cmdhnimt,ﬁr k
Then soene whio inliumﬁﬂmh,lwﬂ
Konght too minnte to Gad, or vast for God;
.!n.ml,'hu' microscopic worlds Lo view,

Lndmuﬂhﬁhu]thﬂ' om
And make this life a preface to the pexl.
His daughters—lut poblicity they shun—
&Euﬂiﬁmdfﬂn;hm-hn “?himd,
Fuomgh Many o Foar oou
With tlnt sweel name, the Ninu.
While thins, & troe metempaychaosis runs,
From worthy parent on In worthy sons,
Hnd Msn no betiar-foanded hope 1o He,
Ev'n puch were not moan Insmortalivy |

Farvwall, ol friend | u-lmynh;:hvuﬂwl
Since last my laed was clasp’d within thine owng

”EE"

Campazion, Frieod.

209

felt the Toily’s hold on homan things,

hemr] the rustiing of the spirit's wings;
turning miwl‘mnth;m;dnw
wrewall, T sighed—mwe meel on s i |
ox TIm

QUEEN'S VISIT TO IRELAND.

The Chyeen is coming—up, and out!

Where can she best ba soon ¥
(b sew il crowd, nod benr thsir sloag,
Hurrah! shs commas—ihe Chuoen |

A Lady In m chariot il
Bow'd, smil'd, ghided om ;

Oh ailly thoughts, "tis warth a life
To eeo what wo have seon—

In such & mother, such & wife,
Tho Woman hide tla Crussn ]

All coreamony flung apart,
Her ton, baid nside ;
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Ave, Lady, iho' some henris nre riv's T
F;.wﬁuﬂ--'n'thml i

b eonining dn.‘lii, heav'n, g
n';'nﬂi:;ﬁmiﬂn:nrlh- "

And enfer than in Londan street,
Dr Windsor's tow's ere whils,

¥ Coml mile failte” will thow mest
Theougheirt Lhine own (Green Tsle,

Shar walks, no diamonds on ber brow,

Thﬁﬁmmﬂﬁhﬁ;‘d Pavilion '
; W,

The Lady of the land !

ol

Ko linmaosds !  "What were thon in o
Cornelin's mofchlens gems 7

Mothinks our poyal boys st home I
Worth sares of H |

What sceptre dioth sho o B
Her pow'r, who hath n 3
T loan ypon a ‘s lowe,

A hshand”s Taitliful arm 1

She oonquered ; marking well
Whet Tich Detndls twald 0oy
Eire-go-baragh, vus cheering, swell !

Victoria, aba !

LINES.

The monniain-maid, all witlss bow
Her eyme woakd plerce am trongh,

Hall nrelied her nrm above her brow
To shade thoss orbs of blas

1 .
And as she stocdd with golden glonmns

Bl poem’ nhﬂhmhmn.
Tha of the Sunl

O ov'ry tling around her glance
hﬂuﬂnﬂ;‘tﬁn

ndl then hnppy chinen!
MIEHJIUIH}‘?.“

Thers what no coall aver spoak,
fdhmﬂhhﬂ:

Al blasles manilod o'ar bar chesk—
While sought ber eyes the ground.

Bt bow I woo'd, and how I
Were uille sore to tell i

What lover, since the world begun
Deem'd any loved as well.

EUTHANASIA.

Hark, the gind Bells | ihe birthilay of our Quoen !
Londens vast hive theills to the very core
Wik life, nnd mdtion ; onwanl pour

The youngor groaps, o twolald I ween,
their velns; while nge Is peen
Wil it entitmating furma of yore

And il Taniastic Mow, whero soon no more
Shall fit s own atlwar the shadowy scrosn.
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B et sasiag's o 4 oo e Sl
Tn his lov' — an
Then cnms thi d:ﬂrfu{lrunilr-nnl: and e,
Aw if to romnid the day without s void,
The Scholar's calm and cbegunt dolights ;
Last came swoet Sloop—why should he wake agnin?

— Ihl[mhtmm
TO THE "ﬂk-ﬂr-h&.;lfl-ﬂﬂ.m

MEMORY OF EOBERT BURNS.

Campbell,
Hoom, ho! for Scotland, high on roll of Faase:
England boast ol Poets half a scorn,
Iﬂ%?ud pndl s .hm‘ﬂ'fummm EWMI‘ mm?h[mimﬂu,
raki ‘ordswarth, s Culerd Cotter's Christian ’
Crabibvn i IH.nﬂ:‘lg‘hﬂy r'l Amlhfﬂhﬂﬁ:ﬁrﬁlinﬁf o i

While Memory sweeps off the breath of Time, Where, in Kirk-Alloway's corpme-it adsle,

And Death gives the Leautooas and mabiline ; ] Wﬂmﬁﬂpm:lhmmmﬂm

Tt adl ot nmuwtwllﬂnmhfﬂm-— His matire, too, tleat ever sooim’il to stan

Loug may he live! our Alfred Tennyson, The verse-pouril indignation'sf the Lt :

Yot on ihis Constellation; look, smd =y, What viee could hope from its keen shafis o fles,

Could ome, oc all, the loss of Barns ropay ? When Jow, unolosk'd b ¥y

Saart not, ob Soatbern!  Not indeed to you, "Neath his half-stern, half comirel regard,

(For praise is irony, i more than dia,) With roeful phye, mmst own th' avenger bard 7

But to a Nation of harl-handed mon, Lo, naw, what frolics and what * freits™ are seen

Who i1l coald want this Poet’s Lyre, and Pen, With lads, and Insses, on gny Hallows'en |

His wopds famillar, and his rostic sy That Vision last, in which n conseions warth,
bruad and nervous Saxon of our Ise; Hiw manly-modest, uod bow just, breaks forth!

But fix their gazo upon the Northers Starl o Pralie—charma.
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Ha slf-appreciation o' wos grae'd

With more Helinement, Pootry, mnd Tastn,

Ohy haal Burns Hv'd i bonr each ghorions desd,
LT Hiﬁ:hlll.ul. H.l.n'l elunms rosl'd os 1o

Whien for o'er Alusa's be wins borne the olusap—
W will hae nane bui Hieland honneds Lers T

T Trelia®s sands, and Locknow's leagmor'd walls,
Whero one by one cach hapless bero falls,
Till—can it be? Hush!] Hear vo mod mtrmin #-
The Cumplsolls poma!  And valor

= sgaita
With what & glorioas Pean were they crowned |

And whai & streamof songwoohd sot obil Earhsroud!

Nap Bards by working-bees are often thoaght

A ko of Hm—hull idbe, nod half namglt.

In Buras, st leax, nd dedamar viin wo see;

s Life was ano too stern Hoallsy

Oh simple worldings, in his hard-worked hoars
This Puet far su Al yoair higphest pe’s |

Elis wealih of sl umsnmm’d, bebiold him mow,
A stalworih ponsnni lending oler lis ploagh,
Tadling (o fesl ks neatbings, aml kis mate,

With swest=dew’] tread, hrp'ul!g'ql. h_'r bitter fute:
Wiel, wenry, oold, late, sarly, see him swink

For coarsesy elothing, Iedging, food and drink |
Yoty na ihe Lark, [ sky-wand road along,
Glnddens all nature with & gush of song,

Ho, from ihks Working-man, sueh lays hadl Birth
As minghed gloanas of heav'n with choils of carthis
To fature geasrations joy ta yield,

From him whe traced bis furrow in the ifeld
Welding to hbeavy labour, lighisome vorse;

Aiwl tarning to & EHoon, man's primal ourse,

L el yo, sorrowiully, i ye knew
The vahis of & sonl, sl whai in abue

20h

-uhlgu s, from soch clay as yom,

liew of foasts aml sali-lawlation,
'ﬁ".ll. m##&m:
weelds wers worn
ﬂld.lrhufl_u,hnl.rl natal mom

OF suchy & wood'rous boy ws Chufierbop—

E'

Hor dunaler'd, sturv'il, sel-slain amil donshiless son i
.h:. Il'mrnl‘:ﬁkm uspire,

In ihis i ke sacred fire,
Avmidd o hundrod s

Ah, wh;r is mmch so afi the Poct's fais,

Bobon™d, adnaled, lowoar'd—when (oo lube ]

Whis such nogleet while drwing vital breath,

T grunt i apotlionsis in Deatli #

Immwirinl wrenihes, forssoth, of Loureate bay,

His woeworn body mingling with cold clay,

Held o'er 1i by o grinming Skelaton,

Thai seoms to say, Lol what the Ihn] hnth won |

Aye, bl weom, thro' wnsting torture years,

Wik vl that never Tkt the dew of enrs,

And honrt-Tlood, tlrl.Hl-m'-. nnifd seofls amd sneers

Bart soa, his Bour is onene, his funso is fully

Crown wi ks Tomb! Al wreaths with fow'rs
s Shiall f

For Pread, 1o make g knppy Home lile own,

e dsk'id—in vain] Bt we will give—a Blone ]

Yok oty worn Beoitla, thinn the soda disgrace i

I seimms an rpi.l-nm.ir' of s rae,

That starves you lbving, to sdom yoar mms,

Camcsmns, Graobilseith, Chsiterton, aid Dairns !

Perchance from man's ingratitode we draw

This reccgnition of u higher law ;




Sadly wo leave the Poot ; skdly gean
The ruisd Angel in the fallen Man !
Kot that his Genbus ever steop'll 1 Crima ;

His vices bore the stamp of Bace snd Cline :
Thery lar'd lim on, like Sirens, 1o destroy,
Bonoath tho winsomoe masjues of Love, and Joy :
Thi love of Wosnan, and the jovial glass,

That say to woary tme——amd sorrow—{us !

And ol to0 friki they hurried] Burns wwEY,
Spurr'd by his wit, and featbarsl by Lis lay,

Tl he forgo bow fow the nsomenis give

To elesimse ilo Soul fue Bablathia of hizgh Heav'n]
| BT Ill'llll.-l'h!'ﬂ"l philtre scts upon the brain;

All liberiines are more or less insand.

His hesrt—ihal still expandod; high nnd broad,
Toa it mought sbien of the works of God,

The Aol iminse, moaniein dalsr, woamdel hare,
All sore of sympaihiy—ar shelier liere—

Hir head —that scem'd, while going further wrong
Ta find its loeid intervals in song—

Afis gl —in ruins—wenring secl a grace

As munele the Serapla sigh n;r Eelinl's vacant
Their diwnwand conrse—iot uthers calmly

)

!

—— ————

“Tho plighted Tushasd of bor youth™ own'd her
{!; walid ties, ml i
wi wtrangely Wimbod; his bockombed Life
Searce recognised 8 wealthy in such & wife ;
Fir pounder woman carth huth selidom seen,
In mwina, isr l.llth].}'. than 1lini ]l-unnr Joan &
Hend with misre senst, o beart with Jess disguise;
B o heer lipn-... and I.ﬂ.l.l!‘llh:".r in her eyes
With wit enongh ber Buras to estinnie,
Amnd melody his lay o modulaie,
And love io make his bearth o happy bome ;
Al whai bad madiess from such love could roam,
Faleo to himself and hrf!llu 5
Amether"s ollspring tor lier nurm &
Al when sopse mmevel'd whose the balse so fed,
A mewrbor's badrm,™ was all Jean Armour sadd.
Cth ! Triest and Levite, match me il yo can,
Bach peighbourhood of this Samaritan!
T me i3 reads m conguest of high mark,
A recondal of brave Joan of Are.
What claims a higher price




s

Than this wrong'd woemin's pare sll-aenfice ¥
Barange, i such vietories nre ofien won,
That, save (irisobla’s, we remember none,
This more than wife waa troe, 0 her last bresil,
Iﬂﬂmnﬂdlﬂ, bl MY i deatli;

ow'dl bot for lengiben'd yonrs ahe gl
His Fever mml 1H¢n|lfrilrl thir lnst ¢
Hiis merits to extol, his faslis g seros,
War voe, ave ready—thou, oh Bonmy Joan !
While He alusll Mm:gunl'i.nu.,mll'lnum
At Jeast et senaadal spare thy himbls Tom®

NOTES.

iF) Wasgs o'er GLasnubioon’s Aallae'd fow'r,

Wicklow, s County which " an alawigment al all ik
b plessisg 0™ Naturi, paribcalar Glys & surrvundel ou
all shles, cvonyed do ihe Fasl, by monsinlm, wioes beight thpoes
- o the vale beluw, dﬂﬂhfﬂiﬂﬂ-ﬂﬁdrﬂd
mnal horrir.  To s dhsrsfnrs frvrn e dnoet ilbetand time,
whmﬁﬁmﬂ' .[“" :I‘th-h.l::
w: [T
hﬂlﬁmuuﬂ_nl'hm-hlﬂfmﬂm
pmeeny, i was aflervseds the mefgge of the jllonks, whe
satalbdishil thore » oJifermi rube, la which msl and
bemly wore buse] by the suss al flve veare ollemes,
weyers fasts, obesilenes unbo desih § sod thie ke Beciann telr

Dipmd fom  IMere, howerer, waa the sclec) of the West, as ark
that firoservesl the remalms of Bersture from e deboge of bar-
Yeurtain whish ovormpread the mest of Hlﬂ-ui;-l- Heaw the mnetend
Britons boek reluge fum the Saxons, snd the native Irisd Brom
ibee inromlope of the Daped, e the fmansd tosrer of Clesdalloch
war olffimn Ilown the bowm of wwr, Asddet & sllesit shd malan-
chaly wasts, i sl mlsss s bead sbove the surrmmiling fmg
muehits, &8 O morslsing os the mine of sar soumtry, snd e
wrech of fis lagislasivg i;‘ﬁrl’ll.l]iﬂ.l’f W tkiak of MaErvs,
whaa he il 45 the Thotod, *' Ok sml iadl thel you bave sovm
M urins diilng on ibe resns of Caribags ™ Din. 15

T T me, o s e, o e ENERILD TELE

Tt may Eppear powfile Lo lay clalm Lo & prlordy of ajgdication
i thin s -.H‘J-a epebert | L eostn; 1lie beres, Liawe & very sirung
mmae ol properiy ) sl both s of ad irritabds kil a0 o =
Erkressly sl of apy ohs whe robs Qeess of Uesir hokedesl
FEile wlallies e idaed whicli Milvot maed b Jils frimity im
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