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+ That maxdcr i3 my plighted love,
My j joy and folg deligh.

Sad El]cn mild]y arfwer’d thus ¢
May every blifs betide,

"And il increafing rapture wait
Earl Waiter and his bride.

The princely bow™r they enter foor,
And hail the glitt'ring train;

Earl Walter courts each lovely symph,
Nor heeds bis Ellen’s pain.

His fifter with fuperior grace
“hnare far above the reft,
Who'when the Filen’s form furvey'd,
~Eer wonder thus exprefs’d

Abh! whence. my brother. is thy page ?
How heavenly fair his face !

What pity that Lis fize uncouth
Such beauty fhould difgrace,

But let the boy on me attcnd,
. In my apartment wait;
" .My care fhall footh his gentle mind,
And mend his prefent ftace.

“Too great for him that honour were,
A youth of low degree,

Enou=:h diftinguith'd as my page,

"~ On foot to follow me.

Now midnight clofing ev'ry eye,
_ Left Ellen free to weep,
" But with the morn the Earl arofe,
" And broke the bands of flecp.

’ Awake! awake! thou flothful page,
= ""T'is dawn of breaking day, ‘
Bnnt forth in halte my milk.white ﬁeed,
I muit from lience away.

But *ere her Lord eould be obey’ d,
7 Uneall’d Lucina came, :
o And to Tad Ellen’s other woes,
S‘w adds a mother’s name.

Now burft their way the heart.felt groan
Now falls the trickling tear, Cg
’Tsll thro® the high refounding dome,
They reach-Earl Wxlter's ear. A

’Wxth eager ﬂcps hc fought the place,

> Then made a fearful paufe,: ,

S While. bioken agcents breath’d in. ﬁghs,
ev,e;xl‘;hc (a!.zl caufe.
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uiigthou pu:ugc of napxefs mvc,
J.,'ng"ﬂal y MY, mfann dear, . .
K Wou'd, ghy} father were'a kmg,
(o ey SHOLHET O] ablcrl

Encugh had now the lover heard,
He clafps berin his arms,

Look up my miftrefs, friecnd, my wife,

Revive thy droopmg charms.

Thy trial now is fairly pals'd,
Thou firt of woman kind ;

Thy form, tho’ caft in beuauiy’s mould,
Infbrines a hero's mind,

And deft thou know at Jength my heart,
Then have 1 weli boen tried 5

I only liv'd 10 prove my faith 1—
She grafp’d his hand and dicd,

HYMN 70 SCIENCE.

SCIENCE ! thou faireffufive ray
From the Great Source of mental Day
Free, generous, and refin’d,

Defcend, with all thy treafures fraught,
Dlumine each bewiider’d thought,
And blefs my lab’ring mind.

But, ficlt, with thy refift]efs light,
Difperfe thofe phantoms from my fight,
Thofe wimic fhades of thee, -
The fcholiaft’s learning, fophift’s cant,
The vilionary bigot’s rant,
The monk’s pl_-.ilofop,hy.

© let thy powerful vharm _impart
The patiept head, the candid heart
-Devoted to thy fway ; -
Which no weak paflions ¢’er miflead
Which @ill with dauntlels fteps proceed,
Where Reafon points the way, |

Give meg to know each’fecret caufe; |
Let numbers, figures, motion’s laws . |
Revealed before me {tand :

Then to.great Nature's fcenes apply,
And round the globe, and through the ﬂ

Difclofe her working hand.

Next t4 thy nobler fearch refign’d,
The buly reftlefs human mind
Through every maze purfue,
Detett perception, where it lies,
Catchthe ideas as they rife,
" " And all their changes view.
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Her fecrer ftores let Memory tel!
Bid Fancy quit herairy cell
In all her treafures drcﬁ‘:
Whilttprompt her f2U1i€5 % controul;
Reafop, the judge, recdits't
- To ‘Tmth’s feve aﬂft_




