192 THE ENQUIRER,

But in thy train O Solitnde
No jralousics, or (ares intrude
Fo spotl thy saber bhss ;
Far from the tnrbulence of hie,
Aud jarnng interests of stnfe,
eace is thue only wish.

Oh! often contemplative maid,

Il court theen thine halcvon shade,
W here placd jovsabound,

Those jors far dearer to my heart,

Than all the world can e'er impart,
W ith thee are always found.
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STANZA,
Written after viewing an Execution for Murder.

Warn'd by the sullen knell from yon grey tower,
Whose deep vibratious spread a general gloom,
Pensive | ventured at th’ appointed hour,
To view the murd'rer's ignominious doom!
Great was the throng whom different motives drew
Around the soul-revolting scene of woe ;—
I mark'd the wondering boy,—tite maidesn too,—
And heads that show'd full mauny a winter's snow !
The winlst the wretch upon the platform knelt,
Aad offer’d up warm orisons to Heaven,
That all his Jead of wrath-deserving guilt
Might by a gracious Saviour, be forgiven ;<
Still, as the treacherous calm that ushersin
The dreadful concert of the warring spheres,
Stood the spectators of th® appalling scewe—
Nor few, t hope, were pity's heav'nly tears|
But, when suspended from the drop ke hung,
And one convuldive throe told life was o'er;
A shriek from all the awe struck crowd upsprung,
That thrill’d the very threxds of my heart'acorel
Homewards I turn'd-as died the last long knoll—
And when the dead man’s crimesto thought recurr'd,
1 trembled for the disembodied soul,
*Tull blue-ey'd Hope's celestial strains I heard ;---
* What mortal's bold, ahholy tongue presumes
To pass eternat sentence on the dead ?
That power, whosach prerogative assumes,-
And who on Calvary's awfal summit bled, -
May logk in meycy where lus ghes rest, -
And give him peace perennial with' the blest.”
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