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Ruffians, pittilefs as proud,

Heav’n awards thé féilg:ance due,
Empire is on us beftow’d, | R

'Shame and ruin wait for you.

H E R OIS M

THERE was a time when Ztna’s filent fire
Slept tinperceiv’d, the mountain yet entire,
When confcious of no danger from below,
She towr’d a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow,

No thunders fthook with deep inteftine found
The blooming groves that girdled her around,
Her un&uous olives and her purple vines,
(Unfelt the fury of thofe burfting mines)

The peafant’s hopes, and not in vain, affur’d,

In peace upon her floping fides matur’d.
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When on aday, like that of the laft doom, -
A conflagration lab’ring in her womb,
She teem’d and heav’d with an infernal biﬁ:h
That fhook the circlmg fcas and folid Earl:h.
Dark and voluminous the vapours rife, |
And hang their horrors in the neighb’ring ﬂu.el,
While through the {tygian veil that blots the day,
In dazzling ftreaks the vivid light’nings play.
‘But oh! what mufe, and in what pow’rs of fong,
Can trace the torrent as it burns along 3
Havock and devaftation in the van, |
It marches o’er the prqf_trgtﬂ-wurks of man,
Vines, olives, herbage, fﬂf;ﬁ&;difﬂppaﬂn v
And all the charms of a Sicilian year. |

Revolving feafons, fruitlefs as they pafs,
See it an ﬁninfnrm’d and idle mafs, |
Without a {oil t’invite the tiller’s care,

Or blade that might redeem it from defpair. . |

Yet time at length (what will not time atchieve ?)

Cloaths it with earth, and bids the produce live,
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Once more the fpiry .fnyn:lc crowns the @adc,-.
And ruminating flocks enjoy the fhades«iiv
Oh blifs precarious; -and unfafe retreats,

Oh charming paradife  of fhort livid fweets !

' The felf-fame gale that wafts the fragtance round]

Brings to the diftant ear a fullen found,

Again the mountain feels th’ imprifon’d foe,
Again pours ruin on the vale below,

Ten thoufand {wains the wafted fcene deplore,
That only future ages can reftore.

Ye monarchs, whomthe lure of honour 'dra“fi;
Who write in blood the merits of your caufe;’ '
Who ftrike the blow, then plead your own de-

fence, |
Glory your aim, but juftice your pretence 3
Behold in Ztna’s emblematic fires
The mifchiefs your ambitious pride infpires,
Faft by the ftream that bounds your juft do-
matin, ' 4 gpammis 3)
And tells you where ye have a right to reign; 7'
A a4 A nation
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A nation dwells, not-envious of your throne,.- 1
Studious of peace, their neighbours,and their owns
Ill-fated race ! how deeply muft they rue: .10
Their only crime, . vicinify to you! - g ,nn
The trumpet fuunds;, your legions {warm-abroad,
Through the ripe harvelt lies their deftin’d road, ;|
At ev’ry ftep beneath their feet they tread, 1, 1, A
The life of mplutudes, a nation’s bread 5.« 1117

Earth feems a garden in its lovelieft drefs . 17/
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Before them, and behind a wildernefs ;
Famine and peftilence, her firft-born fon;
Attend to finifh what the fword begun, .. 1]
And ecchoing praifes fuch as fiends:might earn;:

And folly pays, refound at your return.
A calmfucceeds—but plenty with her train

Of heart-felt joys, fuceeeds not foon again, . 7/ |

And years of pining indigence muft thow. -~ &/
What fcourges are the gods that rule below, = -/

Yet man, laborious man;, by flow degrees; ul W

(Such is his thick of epulence and eafe) . « W .

Plies
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Plies all'thé Finéws of indiiftrios ¢oif,”~ 77 ~
Gleans wp' thie refife 'of “the general fpoil, '
Rebuilds the towr’s that fmok’d upon the plain,
And the fun gilds"the fhining {pires again.
Increafing commerce and reviving art

Renew the quarrel on the conqu’rors part,

And the fad leffon muft be learn’d once more,
That wealth within is ruih at the door.

What are ye monarchs, laurel’d heroes, fay,
But Ztnas of the fuff’ring world ye fway 2 =~ '
Sweet naturg ftripp’d of her-embroider’d robe,

Deplores the wafted regions of her globe, * * ;
And ftands a witnefs at truth’s mfplibar; o3
To prove you there, deltroyers as ye are.: Lf
Oh place me in fome heav’n-proteéted ifle, *
Where peace and equity and freedom fmile,
Where no“Volcano pours his fiery flood, =« 74
No creftedewarviopdips biaplineia bloo®) W
Wlere pow’r fecures what induftry has won, ' "

Where to {fucceed is not to be undone, =+ *
A land
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A land that diftant tyrants hate in vain; .13
In Britain’s ifle, beneath a George'sreign. . ./
191

Tus POET, tat OYSTER, anp SENSITIVE

PLANT. o

(A
AN Hyfter caft upon the fhore -

Was heard, though never heard before

Complaining n a fpeech well worded;

And worthy thus to be recorded : _ |
Ah haplefs wretch'! condemned to dwell

For ever in my native fhell; =~ & LRl

Ordain’d to move when others pleafe,

Not for my own content or eafe, b

But tofs’d and buffeted abeut, i X4

Now in the water, and now oxf.

-u.,f j

*T'were better to be born a ftone
Of ruder {hape and feeling none, - Fpegiotal i
Than
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