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WAXDERING lUIYMER.

PAUT OF CAxNTO I.

'TwAs at ihat time \\ hen mfinliood'* \v sliM for day,
Frenil th*' )'()'!)»«: Khyn'^T (rom roniruulng s*vay,

His \oiith as i'frveni as the soltr fir'-,

To what hii:h vvi^hos did liifj imt umpire ?

PI»>asM Willi his t'mcied Tf-pd.m Miin rontrnnl

What [)ian^«al\il pr-jert? fi I'd his gh>v\ jr.cr ^oni ?

W HPf now thvse phiiir Uy sn)i!;ii;i To my jjiveii ?

Fli'd, oh fled like pa-siiiij; . h-ud"* o{ Hraxen —
With two con'endiiiL fl tnes his? bosom huiii«,

A\ h ch wag perpFiUrtI war aid nile !>) twins;

Sometimes amb lion <-i dt-porimt^iii proud,

With eyi- ni)htie(i fiom 'I'e vu'iar i row(J,

Points to hrr honor- as tht'> quit k unroll—
And soon Kntliiihiasm perv^ules his soul;

Eas:<T to add his now ifjuoule name,
'MonjiSi those alread) in I he pa{j;e offiMiio*

Ddhioiis tradition to.) had lent its lore,

'J'o tire Ids hfart wUli bi ill ant t^les of yore.

Tl.eri Love, deli-^htfullove Ids bosom warms,
Wnh some enrhantnig damsel's-- blooming i harms,
Dumesiitjo\s. and not ambition.- jjnije,

Play roimd his heart and the. r him with a smile,

O I.OVe, divillest gilt tO IIS lieif)VV,

Thoii soother of our caies and halm to woe.
Such ivas thy power that tien he did d dare,
That c;loij*s snlendmirs were but empt) air.

Ambitions lo\3 won d soliei.iy r^ move.
And hi whole soul b«^ tid'd with poweifu! love.—

-

To her who oVr hif fate then held the sw ty

Tohorduar maid he tun'd Ida sinjple hiy.

LOVE AND AMBITION,
A BALLAD.

When enrich'd with the spoil of tlie ayes of old,

The pages hisionc with pleature 1 luin,


