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XXTIV.
In names there dwell no magick charms,
The Britith virtues, Britifth arms
Unloos’d our fathers’ band :

Say, Greece and Rome! if thefe thou’d fail,

What names, what anceftors avail,
To fave a finking land ?
XXV.
Far, far from us fuch ills fhall be,
Mankind fhall boaft one nation free,
One monarch truly great:
Whofe title {peaks a people’s choice,
Whefe {overeign will a people’s voice,
Whofe ftrength a profp’rous ftate.
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By the Same.

W EARY’D with indolent repofe,
A life unmix’d with joys or woes ;
Where all the lazy moments crept,

And ev’ry paffion fluggifh {lept ;

I wifh’d for love’s inipiring pains,

To rouze the loiterer in my veins.

Th’ officious power my call attends,
Fle who uncall’d his fuccour lends ;
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And with a fmileof wanton {pite,

He gave Camilla to my fight.
Her eyes their willing captive {eize,
Her look, her air, her manner pleale ;
New beauties pleafe, unfcen before,
Or {een, in her they pleafe ine more ;
And foon, too foon, alas! I find
The virtues of a nobler kind.
Now cheerful {prings the morning ray,
Now cheerful finks the clofing day ;
For every morn with her I walk’d,
And every eve with her I talk’d :
With her I lik’d the vernal bloom,
With her I lik’d the crowded room ;
From her at night I went with pain,
And long’d for morn to mect again.
How: quick the fmiling moments pafs,
Thro’ varying fancy’s mimick glafs !
While the gay {eene is painted o’er,
Where all was one wide blank before :
And {weetly footh’d th’ inchanting dream,
'T'1ll love infpir’d a bolder {cheme.
Camilla, ftung with grief and fhame,
Now marks, and fhuns the guilty flams ;
Fierce anger lighten’d in her face,
Then cold referve affum’d its place:
And foon, the wretch’s hardeft fate,
Contempt fucceeds decliping hate,
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No morc my prefence now dhe flies,

She fees me with unheeding eyes ;
Sees me with various paflion burn,
Enrag’d depart, fubmifs return ;
Return with flattering hopes to find
Soft pitv move her gentle mind.
But ah! her looks were ftill the {ame,
Umnarl«:"d [ went, unmark’d I came ;
Unmark’d were all my hopes and fears,
While Strephon whifpers in her ears.
O Jealoufy! diftracting guelt !
Fly to fome happy lover’s breaft ;
Fitly with joy thou mingleft care,

But why inhabit with defpair ?
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By the Same.
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Sufpends the bufy cares of light,

And on the various world beftows

Or fprightly joy, or calm repofe.

With gen’rous wine the glafs was crown’d,

And mirth, and talk, and toafts went round.

Clarifia came to blefs the feaft,

Clariffa dearly welcome rruf:‘i’t
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