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Their auff'ring neighhonrs nocLM to o«:Vi' aiJ,

And all tiny h i<l ofromlort, th( roc..nvry*a :

IJut all ill Viiiu~|ir..\ vital npui k had He .1
;

like a a.vccl broken lijjy i,„n^r \ur h.ri.l ;

'

0.. i:... rol.l «u.MV~.a8 col.l h^r crsn wa/|..i.l.
A bicr «ml cradle, that wmo snow dis-.lay 'd.

1 can noinoro dcscrihe the wretched talc,

And stcril to cover if. the Grecian veil.

//i Continuation.

I pausM .'uvhile—no longer to pnrMue
Hie fatal bier, that still was in my view.

Tiic grief we cannot soothe, corrodes the heart.
If of the niotirn'r's woe, we take a part,
if not, the bosom closes

; pity's eye.
By talcs of wretchedness is render'd dry.

Thus the fair novelist, while fancy glews,
Is roi)b'd by sympathy, of her repose :

The high wronrrht tale, matur'd in fiction's brain.
Closes the our, to sorrow'g A'cble strain ;

The wretched mendicant may pass her door.
She wept for nothing, 'till she feels no more.

But turn again to where the sufferers stood
Buoid of shelter iu theleaness wood

;


