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And to every finie tight wvou)d lie tempci
me to roam,

For he fcar'd ' ilia my hcart fhould grov
%veary ai home.

Ta y leld t o my fihepherd' fý -fond and ('o
kind,

1 Rft my dear cot and truc pleatures jbe-
hind ;

.And oft as 1 wcnt ('aw 'tvas folly to roam,
F~or fal(é ail the joy wvas tlîat grew nGt at

home.

To flirt and bc proucl,was to me no delight;
f i&li'd for no fwain, wvith my own ini ny

% fght
Then.how could -I w(h, alroad thus, to

ram,
NV1I.È love and contentment werc 'always

ai home.

Likc the birci in clic cage, who's bcan kept
therc 10o long,

ý'rn bitfl. as I« can be, and fi.ng my glad
. ons..;

1 afL nor a.'ain in the %voddlands to roam
N-or clicoof ro..be frec, -noria dy from niy

home.-

ý'e nymrphs and ye (hephcrds, (o frolick

* and free,
.W110 in rovine nov fiýitr the moment

away.
13elieve it miy aîm ibail be..neverto rmati,

4u-to live my 111e uhrougii and be ha;ppy
ai home.

THE. R APTURXE:-'

On vie.wing the Tomb of.Sx >xEstpAi£4
_ai Strattord-upon. Avoaî.'

1MMQRTAL Shakefptarc !while 1 view.

Whert niary' a bard, has been w.idi rap.
turcs fir*d,

e~ccepc tht<e par, ihO, grateful:- lay. of.
Mine~

Th efe. gr4icful lays thy. rclias haye in--
fpir'd.

*Grcat.N;1uore'î mirror 1: Fancy'ï- fav'ritc,.
chiId

WhoCe wvondrouz Miute could ail lier.
ch2rms ex1 jlain

en d fboodc our-t:ars witi thy Rweet vvarb-,
*in gs wild, r

without ;colwroul, o'cr. Wvry, lia fiow'

['RY.247
This 6olvry wreath, 1 bang. 1round giy

urn,
Not -deck'd witi dcw, but with thic

gen'rous tt:ar! .. z
,An~d tillth t-î itai iarnp fhlI ceire to a n

'fhy mem.'*sy (%Vcee 1 Cver ihali revere.

Ye vrerpig lvures, vent the mneltWng firaini
Ye rurâl fvaini, in' annual tributro

Colita. frcm'ev'ry gjrave, and flow'ry plain,
Trhe riclitca produce of the breàthing

<pring.

So(t zcphyrs fair, youtrragrânt wings'df.
Pl.'y,

Waft ev'ry fweet, fromn ail th.e flow'rt
that bloom

Ye Cairy iribes, yvho. fport in Cynthia's
* rays

-Your. alry circles lcad,around this tomb.

And you, ye .nyrnph. of 'Avon, cry(tal
* l Cfîam'%
WiUh: '.iliows c-Îrown*d,, your folemn

111 .dirges fing, enî.h
Til hat laRt morn .th rplndid

His Ariei wakes hlm whhf thec tuncfu)
ilring..

TUE. FAIR INDIGNANT.'

0 .Damon, imii yo u ftrive ina V-31GA fix'd rtfolve to nvive,!
bfy heart, alas 1may Icelt hé pain,'

But Ccorn's the guilt of love.

J-s uhh, yc powv ri, his boaIied'fiamca'!
I hhhis only'end ?

And cari his love deflroy the farne
B-is honour Ïhould defcn1d i

Perfidifops too likýe all the refl,
Is faitW~e(z, 1» mon grown ?

And cari he feek, to wvourîd a brcafb
Thât beats for.him alone?

Ofor a. 010ughut tc mnl a le!f-
Th' un grateful yç%uth ( hal fi.nd.

Tlîat ia. t ac.ouId, aidmiie fi -s face,
Ca'nýfatc him for hi md
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