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P O E T R Y.
THE FAIR THIE"F.

(B e tear E.rl -of Egrnont.)

I Tell with equal truth and grief,
That littie Kitt's an arrant thief .,

Before the urchin well could go,
She fiole the whitencfi of the (now ;
And more, that whitenefs to adorn,
She fIole the buflics of the morn
Stole ail the foftiers :tler pours
On prinirofe buds in vernal iho'w'rs.

There's no repeating ail her wiles ;
She olve the Graces winning fmiles
'Tvas quickly fetn flic robb'd the fky,
To plant a ildr in cither eye ;
She pilfer'd orient<pearI for tceth,
And fiole the cow'flip's fwecteft breath
The cherry flrep d in morning .dew,
Gave moiaure to her lips, and hue.

There were her infant fpoiils ; a flore
To wxhich in time flic added more:
At twelve, ihe fiole from Cyprut' queen,
Her air, and love commandingf mei
Stole juno's digniry, and fiole
From Palias frnfe to charm the foui.
She fung-Amaz'd the Syrenb heard,
.A nd to-afTert their voice appear'd.

She play'd- the Mufes from their hill,
Wonder'd vho thus had fiole their fkill
Apolio's wit wzs next her prey,
Andi then the beam-is that lig;ht the day ;
While Jove her'pilf'ring trîcks to crown,
Pronounc'd thefe beauties ail lier o-;i n
Pardoned her crines, and prais'd ber art,
And t'otherday flic fiole my hcart.

Cupid !If lovers arc thy care,
Revenge thy vot'ry-on th: fair;
Dojufice on her fiolen charms
And l;t her prifLrn be my :,rm

A B A L L A D.

(Frc Ranxt's poems.)

T - fumner night xwas clear and fill-,
'illh fea was (mooth, the winds

And fromvits fource the village rill
e.7zr -d with maonauul lApic and flow.

The nightingale complain'd aloud,
The forrowing dove- prolong'd her

moan .
And, (miling (rom the (nowy cloud,

The moon with foften'd.luftre fhone.

The lucid flars through azure-1fcics,
All beauteous glow'd with filvery

-. fhcne ,
Whileiair Àlfreda's- lovely cyes

With iliider lufire grac'd the rcene.
As o'er a barren rock lie lcan'd,

-And viev'd tie wat'ry f·ell below,
She thusi lier penfrvc bofoâ' flrain'd,

With themics of recolleaed woc.

When doom'd by unrclenting Fate,
* My charmer fled his r ative land$
Vhat iagonies did love create,
'. As blocrening Damon left -lte flrand ?
As hov'ring o'er the veffel's fide
* 1 faw the foaning billôvs roll,

And flrengtli'ning breezes lift thc' tide,
A.louder tempen Cway'd my foul.

I gec to grief the tender tear,
' Wlichi melted on my Damon's lcart,

'As firuck on my ailonifh'd car,
The dreadful tignal of ' depart.

Enfciced-in-hisi fond embrace,
1 firove to lengthen our adieu,

Till from the hrine of match!t:fs grace,
Forc'd by a rude unfeeling crcw..

' And fwift, unheld by loveis controul,
O'er b-reaking waves the veffel tew,

I faw the day.flar of my foui
Decline from my enquiring vie.

My cycs, while fanl he urg'd his flight,
Pur fu'd the objcai of their care

.M y tiearful eyes purfu'd, till fight
'Vas loti in undiflinguiflh'd air P

S O N N E T T o F A N C Y.

(By yoLn Ramnic.)

\W-E E T F AcY Friend of Nature
hlid theMufe, -

With heav'ly vilions charm thy Poet's

Spread oer the landfcape more attraaive
hues. ...

.And paint vith brighter gold the vivjd fWy


