
40

And every secrot nook expKirp
;

No spot such cbjocts Cr.ii coiub.iie;

So licHutiiul and fO sublime.

J»ojroii ll)i- pinions ol'lin' wind,

I'd ii ttif east, or wtstt rn Imi
;

An I on the Aiidfs' suiiiiii.t ligb'j

Or on the Hininyleaii In i^h',

Envelop'd ill the gloomy t.liroud

or a black, iDw'riu- ibtuuier tlouJ,

^Vllt'Ilin a hiirricmie it bursts,

Ai'd the uhiiKvinds descend in gujt?,

Levflliiij forests as they sweep
And anclior'd navies oVr the deop

;

llenr the wai'ry torrents pour
;

Hear the dreadful tliur.d.' roar
;

St'C the lightning, as it rolls,

flash at once to botli the [)oles ;

See tiie eaifh benf..t!i yon shake,

And aflrighted nioitals cjinMie.

Tiien may he judi;p, that neser saw,
'

Thy uproar, drvad Niiiy,.;rrt.

LXIV.

But sec the ferry bout awaits

To wait us over to the Stales.

Still nnsettl'd is the lide,

Ovpr which we safe'y ride;

Above, the horse shoe fall is fern,

And tlie guli' the banks helwt'on
;

And Iri;, niesscngir of Heaven,
foims abridge across tiie chasm,
U lib an end on eitncr side

j

O'er it spritt'S in airy pride,

Lij^hlly trippin. to and Ire,

Oi\ their secret erraods go.

Fancy see* theui as they ni-.rrh

O'er and o'er the hea\en'y archj
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Sometimes sln;;lr'g as tl.fy ^o,

In concert with the waf:. below.

XLV.

We lantf, contiguous to a fall,

Which we American mny call.

Like a coy disdainful bride,

Her mate upon the oLIht side

Of that green island she forsakes,

And this idle circuit makes.

At her feet, a fairy '^reen
j

And the whiteness of her stream'

Pvivals the translucent froth.

Whence fair Venus had her birth,

Patroness of love and mirth.

Now the ladder we ascend;

To Porter's bridge our course we bend

;

Thence to Ooat Island, and renew

Our search at every point of view.

When curiosity at last,

Is sated by the rich repisf,

AVe hasten to recross the tide,

And land on the Canadian side.

LXVT.

What sec you now, St. Julian ?

That sazing toward-; the beach you stui.J ?

Demands his friend, who novvespi'd

A party that-hadju^t arrivM,

And gain'd the b' ach another wav
;

" See yoti tint goodly ionipan3 '" /

He answer'd, " and that I uly fair,

Jlow like to t'deanor St ^ lour" !

"I cannot tluiiL so," says Dr Li:Ie,

Whoseem'd no intere>l to '"eel,

•' She is siiine lair Amcrii an."

They paos'd not but .ipproach'd the Ian,
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