O nol purfue the glorious road
A Bacon, Hide, and Ofborne trod:
Her fnaky head tho’ Envy rear,
Fame’s eagle wing thy name fhall bear
O’er black Oblivion’s frozen fea,
Rank’d with great chiefs of old in immortality.
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BY FRE  $AME

ENCE meagre pale Difeafe,
H From the crude banquets of Intemperance bred ;
Nurs’d in the fluggard bed,
And folded in'the arms of pamper’d Eafe:
Hence to Beeotian bogs ;
Whence humid Aufter on his dropping wings
Grofs exhalations brings, ;
Where rank efluvia from the marfhy brake,
Or murky flagnate lake .
Pregnant withills arife in mifty fogs.
And come, Hygeia, bland and fair,
Flufb’d with the glow of ineming air ;
With coral lip and fparkling eye,
Complexion of enfanguin’d dye;

With
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With chearful {mile, anq opetibro
W%lere Care could ne’er one furrow ’
With ﬁeady .ﬂep’ and afpe& ﬂeek,
'The rofe that glows on Stella’s cheek,
And fnowy bofomy whence exliales

The fweetnefs of Etefian gales,

In fylvan fcenes is thy delight,

To climb the towering mountain’s height,
Or blithely on thy native plain

"T'o gambol with the Dryad train.

Thofe plains, where in unguarded hour
Far from the ken of her chafte bower,

As o’er the dew-befpangled glade

Rov’d Temperance the mountain maid;
She ftopt, in fixt attention viewing

Lufty Exercife purfuing,

With miflive fhaft and beechen fpear,
Thro’ opening lawns the trembling deer.
Thé God furveys the mufing dame,

The lover quits his flying game:

His treffes dropp’d with morning dew,
While to the wood-nymph’s arms he ﬂew;
And from their hale embraces {prung
Hygeia, ever fair and young.

Long, virgin, may th?_ g"‘_“"“ ﬁre
Fach late exhaufted v'e'r;a mfg;l;,l' '
The crimfon tide of life rene¥s -
~ And give to glide i’!eh"““_‘h.f hlu:;m
Thee Wit and Mirth! fpontaneous T2
That give a tone htOUGW?f .-MW?; 3
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Invoke thee, Harmony’s bright Queen,
To tune the difarrang’d machine.
The glow of Titan’s orient ray
Thy happy pencil fhall pourtray
With grace more exquifite than lies
In Guido’s air, or Titian’s dyes;
Hence the pale hue of Sicknefs chafe,
And call up each reviving grace.
O’er which as late with haggard hand
Confumption thook her magic wand 3
Nature’s lait debt prepar’d to pay
Youth’s drooping flowers ’gan fade away:
No crimfon hue was feen to glow,
The ftagnate blood forgot to flow;
Their luftre fled, the languid eyes
Stood fixt in motionlefs furprife ;
Each fenfe feem’d loft in endlefs night,
The trembling foul was wing’d for flight;
Which Death’s rude fhaft had half fet free
In unconceiv’d eternity,

Then, Varus, was the power difplay’d
Of medicine’s heaven-direéted aid.
Vers’d in each drug’s balfamic ufe
The Dzdal foils of earth produce,
In every flower of every hue,
And herb that drinks the morning dew,
Thy lenient hand allay’d each throw,
And gave a milder face to Woe;
Bade the bold pulfe claftic play,
The eye emit its vivid ray,

Call’d
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‘To {mooth the lovely mourner S hron aeecispng

‘And wipe the tears from infant eyes. | |
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Call’d back the flitting life again,
And Health infpird thyg. “every vein,
Again thrills with her genial zeft

Each nerve; again my languid breaft
Vifits the. cheryb Joy.  For this

May thy aufpicious heart ne’er m1{'s
Oft as the fair for charms decay’d
Implores thy falutary aid,
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And bid reviving beauties glow ;
To foothe the %ﬁﬁﬁr arent’s
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‘But chief, my Mu{'e, with reverent awe
To Him, whofe will is Nature’s law,
Thy hymns of gratalation pay, j
To Him diret the tribute lay, ko :
From whom derwes the 'Imy pﬂ’l ‘D |
Its v1rtues, the phyﬁcmn ﬂf.lll" st R ;
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For others let Pa&olus flow,

Let Honour wreathe another's brow ¢
Health I intreat ; whofe jocund throng
Wantons each laughing grace among;
With Health the dancing minutes crown’d,
The field of all my wifhes bound.

PRAYER FOR INDIFFERENCE.
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BY MRS. GREVILLE.

FT DI’ve implor’d the gods in vain,
And pray’d till I've been weary:
For once I'll feek my wifh to gain
Of Oberon the fairy.

Sweet airy Being, wanton Spright,
Who 1iv’ft in woods unfeen;

And oft by ﬁyﬁiﬁﬂ‘s‘”ﬁl%t light
Trip't gaxly o er the g |

If er thy Wﬁwfﬂi mov"&
Almwmﬁofiést&lw ST

And for® th” Athenian maid who lov'd,
m&m@m&m&s fpell,
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