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THOMtOW.
SECTION xxni. ,4^4

On nUihuU,
SOLITUDE, romantic maid I

Whether l»y nodding towersyou tread,
^

Or haunt the dtNiort'a trackleae gloom,
Or hover o'er the yawnin^^ tomb.
Or climb the Andes* clifted side,

Or by the Nile's coy source abide, ,.> ».

Or, sUirting from your liaif-year's sleeps

From Hecia view the thawing deep.
Or, at the purple dawn of day,
Tadmor's marble waste survey

}

You, recluse, again 1 woo, %
And again your steps pursue.

S Plum'd conceit himself surveying.
Folly with her shadow playing,
rur8o-)ii'uud elbowinK insolence,
DIouted empiric, puiT'd pretence.
Noise that through a trumpet speaks.
Laughter in loud peals that breaks, ,

Intrusion, with a fopling's face»

Hgnorant of time and place,)

Sparks of fire dissension blowing.
Ductile, court-bred flattery bo^ving,
Restruinl's Hiiifncck. grimace's leer,

Squint-ey'd censure's artful sneer,
Ambition's buskins, steep'd in blood.
Fly tiiy presence. Solitude

!

3 Sage reflection, bent witli years,
Conscious virtue, void of fears,

Mufllud silence, wood-nymph shy, ^ /
Meditation's piercing eye,
Kalcyon pei'>ce on moss reclln'd.

Retrospect that scans the mind,
Ilapt earth-cazing revery,
Blushing artless modesty,
Health *hat snuflTs the morning air,

Full- e;^ _ iruth with bosom bare.

Inspiration, nature's child, " '

Seek the solitary wild.

4 When all nature's hush'd asleep.
Nor love, nor guilt, tlieir rieils keep^
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