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Mute h the plaintiVe Whip^pdot-trin
The woods are hiish'd in deep repcJse •

And echo lingers on the hill,
As night's advancing ishadows close.

**

m^°
his Jonely ^oodfend bow'r,

The insetiit bird has wing'd his way :And twilight's soft and soothing power
Uer nature holds its tranquil sway.

As night extends its -itnprnlifttp i

The armies of the sky are seen,
MMshal'd in heaven's resplendent plain.

With meteor banners rais'd between.

Around the lonely forest clear,
Where Dugald^s humble mansion stood :«o sound assails the listning ear,
To break the silence of the wood.

But why sits Dugald in We shed, - -

wu ^*^'*"<'^ Ji<*tt in his lair ?
When late his partner join'd the dead,
Heaven left a,soft, his smile to share:

And^is there n6t one nameless ftraoe
'

vvmeh bu^v memory h«iy explore :

Reflected m the boy's sw«et face,
To shew Ws mother's charms once more?
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