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What Virgins thefef
That tlow in tears,
And heavenward cheow
Their fnowy veils !
This anfwer yrt

- E'er thou repsfe.

¢ XVITL

Vegtamr, theu art not
As 1 ween'd!
Qdin, thou art .
The fitc of ment . - e

Peloa,

, xrx. O.in
Volva, thou art nat:
Thou, wizard none
The dam thou arg
Of giant.cubs!

r

. . xx. F.lua
Ride home Qdin,

And triumph now.|

And thus fare he

Who breaks my flzep,
“Tiil Lock redzems=d .
Ris fetters burfis!

And wwilight blafis '
.The evc of gods!

- F Tbe oracles bad teld that Baiile
ke redeemed frem Hea, b_-' cwhar they
eegld net l:z;,::n, the umanimcus s ’(!th" of
»"t'-:f:'r Odiz, after baving receiz wed aainuers
to t':m'] queflinn (ot coincided avirh the Jerrees
of fote, maker ufe .f.xr areifie ta u- et the

. }-t":u]tc'ge of Balider ‘s finsd d(’L nyy by imvent-

U'g c wifion ffrr-al: I.xrzr::r fory ::rd' brrrays

) Zurfa{f&y this rrick toche propbeiefs, w::ojau
el realric. RCP
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: NGRATIT UDE how deadly is the
' fmart
Thougiv't, mlnbmng}hc formwe love
- How hght compar'd all crber fortows
prove !
Theu fed'it a mzht of
whence depart
Th: gentle beams of patience,that the heart
TMidf lefer ills illume.  Thy viftims

woc—-—f rom

rove,
Unquiet as the ghoft that hnums the
. grove
Where murder (piltthe I f:-blcod. ot
thy dart

Kills' mere than l fe -—cv n.‘z}l tz:-atdmakcs

S( dmv

. Fergive a youth,

P OE T RY.

Tin we “the fmﬂblc of pain™: “‘ould
change
For r>hrcm:y, that defies the biteer eeap ;
Or with, in kindied calioufosfs, o range
Wheremoon. eyed idocy, with fallen lip,
Drags tne loofe knee, and mt:xm*ttmb
. llcp

————

A MAY EVENING:

By ske Jurw

1E evening fhines in May's luxu.(
riant pride,
And all the funny hills at dxﬂ:ncc glow,
And atl the br ooKs, that through [ha .
“vaiky flaw,

Sezm liquid’ m.d O! had my raze

denied - .
Leifure, ard powrr 0 tafte the fiveets,
that pihde . :
Thro® waken'd minds, as the foft fca.
f.ns go ’ S
. On their i}l varying l’fo'C(S;for the
woe v ee—
Ay hearc has felr, what balm had been
fupplicd ?

Rt w hcx"i;lc.u Nature («mlc., as hcrc the

fmiles,

"Mid{t verdant ficlds, and gently el
ling bills,

And vn!") Iancs, and maz)‘ murmur.
ing ritls,

And narrew weod-wild lanes,

beguiles,

Th' impatient fighs of grick, and recon-
ciles

" Poetic hearts to Jife swith allits ills,

her fpeH

e
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LOowW the ough:hw church-yard's mazy
paths 1 ftray,

There feck the yew-tree's mclancho}y
gloom,

Where fpirits beckoning {tcm to pcxm ths

way,

The lonely waik dm Jeads to Jviia's
Tome.

And lo} the friendly cpitaph dtfp.ay d,
Adorns the bofom of . the fculpter's vrn,

Telling the hepherd and the rural maid
What Julia was—who never thall return.

although the’ cﬂ‘orts
vain,

T Who dares worails the fy mpathcnc Lay,'-

~ Though'



