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Let us cease to cou nt our tre,isures,
Lest we fix a bound to pleasures
Or lest others envious prove,

When they see such hoards of love

TO LESBIA.

No girl can boast a lover half so true
As I, my Lesbia, still have prov'd to you
No league of faith, was eîe so firmly bound,
As that which you within my breast have found
Now is my mind so madden'd by your jhame,

So refît of all its influence by your naine;
That, tho' I nevey can my love renew,

---- I-c-annot hate you, whatsoever you do

FROM CASIAIER.

Isi. Nero's Alither addressingh when k e qvas at,ýut to kil! &

'Why does thy sword thus tbreaten with the tomb,
TIfy Mother's bosom and thy Mother's womb'?

Support and life that womb and bofom gave,
Each claiins thy filial duty-not the grave!

Ah! no 'tis false !-the Nvomb -and breast tliat hurl'd.
lky tyra'nt being on a wretched %vorld,

Are worthy both, with deadly bloud to flow,
And Nero worthy to decide the blow

2-d. Ffi-cin the Song ý/ Solonzon.

Ah sitio ýcIamas.

I thirst" the pri -nce -of Heaien, expiring, cries;
I tbirst,," and lifts his agonizing eyes

0! drink, my spouse, and satiate thy call,

Tho' the sad cup, embitterd, t-astes w ith gall

Yet drink iny spouse,- to Heaýv'ns high will resign'd,
And be the health, cc SaIz;atiýn to matikifid 1"'

E P iC R A 01 S.

From various Çrcek Authors---chiefly in the Anthologia.

lit. On a Statue of T émis at CiliJoi, b p- 'les.

When Venus saw her statue piac'd
toi At Cnidos, with perfection grac'd
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