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To chant fam’d Arthyy’s magic tale,

And Edwatd, ftern in fable maj],

Or wandering Brutus’ lawlefs doom,

Or brave Bonduca, {courge of Rome;
O ever to fweet poefie, 5

Let me live true votary!

She fhall lead me by the hand,

Queen of fweet fmiles, and folace bland!

She from her precious ftores fhall fhed

Ambrofial flowrets o’er my head :

She, from my tender youthful cheek

Can wipe, with lenient finger meek,

‘The fecret and unpitied tear,

Which ftill I drop in darknefs drear.

She fhall be my blooming bride, -

With her, as years fucceflive glide, |

'l hold divineft dalliance,

For ever hcld in holy trance.
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Pat the foft tear in Pity’s eye

Outfhines the diamond’s brighteft beams ;
Eut the fweet blufh of Modefty

More beauteous than the ruby feems.
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ARISTOTLES PEAN TO VIRTUE
IMITATED.

BY MR. SHEPHERD,

IRTUE, ftern Tutrefs, hail!

Hail thou, whofe guidance trains

In [ife’s rough paths the delegated youth ;

Each thought, each en térprii'mg deed arraigns

At the tribunal of impartial Truth:

What charms aterative grace thy modeft mien,

Or in Religion’s fnow-white veil,

~_Or omftain’d robes of Honour dreft; .

TEy eye how bold, yet mild ; how rigid, yet ferene!

: Thine, virgin, was. the genial fire

That glow’d in each heroic breaft;

= And prompted to afpire, :

| On Meris field 10 win-an honour'd name
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