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Tha.t maiden Îs imy plighted love,
My joy and roIe delight.

Sad Ellen mildly ar fwer'd thus
Miay every blifs betide,

And-flil increafing raptMure wait
Earl Waiter and his bride.

The princely bow'r they enter fcon,
Anri hail the glitt'ring train;

Earl Wnter court- each lovJy rymph,
Nor h<;tds his Ellen's pain.

Hi;s fifler with fuperior grace
fahôre farbv the rtenl,

Whîo wlhen llhe TUllen's fori frvey'd,
Ier woider thus expref d

Ah ! when ce. my brother. is thy page ?
How heavt-nly fair his face!

What pity that hi bze uncouth
Such beauty fhould difgrace.

But let the boy on me attend,
In n'y apartnent wait ;

My care (hall footh his gentle mind,
And mend his prerent fbte.

Too grear for him that bonour werç,
A youth of low degree,

Enou..i difinguiUh-d as mypage,
On foot to follow me.

Now niidnight cloßing ev'ry eye,
Left Ellen free to weep,

But with ilhe morn the Earl arofe,
And broke the bands of fieep.

Awak'e! awake! thou flothful page,
'Tis dawn of breaking day,

rring'forth in hade niy milk-white iee
-lnutft from hence away.

* But 'ere ber Lord could be obey'd,
Unicall'd Lucina came,

And to rad Ellen's other woes,
Sheadds a motber's namne.

Tow burif their way the heart.felt groal
s Ifalý the trigkling tear,

T;1tlro' the high refodundinig dome,
Tliey reach-Earl Walter's ear.

* th eager flcps he fdught the place,
Then made a farfulga.ufe
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Erough hai nov the lover heard,
He clafps ber in his arrns,

.Look up my mifirefs, friend, my wife,
Revive thy drooping charms.

Thy trial now is fairly pa2f'J,
Thou fird of wonan kind ;

Thy form, tho' cai in beauty's mould,
Enf"i'ines a hero's mind.

And dofI :hou know at kcngth My heat,
i then have I wvli bcn tried ;

I on)y ]iv'd so prove xny faith :-
She grafp'd his hand and died.

HYMN no SCIENCE.

CIENCE ! thou faireffufuie vay
Froi the Great Source of mental Da
Free, generous, and refin'd,

Defcend, with ail thy tréafures fraught,
lilurmine each bewilder'd thought,

And blefs my lab'ring mimd.

But, firt,'with thy refl Alefs light,
Difperfe thiofe phantomns from my fßgbt

Thofe minic fibades of thee,
Tbe fcholiaft's learning, fophiW's cant&
The vilionary bigot's rant,

le monk's pltilofophy.

Q let thy powerfut ihari. impart
Thse patient head, the candidheart

Devoted to thy fway ;
Which. ne weak pafions e'er miflead
Which tlillwith daqntlefs fleps procce

Where Reafon points the way,

Cive mP to lknow cach7fecret caufe;
Let numbers, figures, miotion's laws .

Revealed before me fiand :
'Then to grear Naturc's fcenes apply,
Atkd round the globe, and thruugb che i

Difclofe ber working hand.

¶ er t td thy nobler earch re-gn'd,
The bufy reilefs human mind

Througi every ma ze purfue,
Dete& perception, Where it lies,
Catch ithe ideas as they rife,

And ail their changes view.

m-er feciet flores let Memor yteli,
Bid Fancy q'uit heraii-t celi

In ail her tréafdreà d1en
Whilff'promprhcr falii&tconhrOl
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