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But this i3 from my theme,—yet what's a 'eem
AWithont 'm'llpl-xode as aafery valve
For peat-up thoughts, tlire? whieh theMuseean blow ’em
Sky hlgh :—my metaphor 'm loth to lslve.
Should erities carp nt this, maxlap PR show em
A thing or two thae their blind eyes will éalves
. Shondd nny Momns mocic my humour native,
140 tip hime a skight Irish hint, the cuitift,
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Your parden, Readar 1=7tis the rhiyme, the rhiyme,
Not reason that thus mukes my verae profane j—
- T must avaid the Nise for future time,
And shall ndopt n sober rerlous strain,
With here and there a toueh of the sublime,
But nonght to give the gentle reade
So here it goes.—Leo ! dread Vesuvins ralses
On high its awful brow bLegirt with binzes,

Fieree flames 1loﬂ, hc-lrt w! lth "I are of holl' !
Balw's far tide Is all one erimson glow 3 -
Tlie lienvens are hot with fumes insufierable; - N
Like Dbiood yon Imy red volls It ves belows
‘th s.ul"uhu.' fiery llu=l|_(llc 5 rebeld,
Y And, glaring grim, wn,,mlnl frowns hestow
Trpon that furlous mount, whose hln:lln'- Dreath
Suiltes the dim stars with paleness as of' death.

- ’]'u'.‘cmu:‘ m!gm lmw, the Turk makes no salaam
“When shints come elosé tliat make the bravest cow'r j—
© For ticklish feelings Battle's breath is halm zm
"Ilis head for aye 8o Ioose sits on his shonlders, s 4"
" His coolness in close querters shocks Lebolders, s
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* Pshaw {—hie's 8 Fatalist,'—some one will's
That's the true cause of all his apathy.
‘. ] don't elieve it.

. Do middiing welt for & mere theovy,—
\nuu act upon it but th? insanc, for they
Lo nrju-llse what they preach, The Turkis frec
. Ag maial ngent, spite the Roran's fi nles,
! Aml knoies it—but what's this to do

f’ \ll\"

4 dead of snidnizhi;—with horrifie roar, , |
" The dread Voleano thiundersin its might 3~
Stupendous masses roll their volumes o'er
The jurid heavtns; while forked fines make 'uri],ht
Yoniurky mbilnl:m anid tho distant shore—
-Liko demons? tongues uullollnlg with thelr Hglit
OF Hell alio hideous nll the prospeet round;
Whita Nutare stavts from her still sleep protound.

'J'urcmw,m onn of lnulnn, pen,ehm'- n c'mmm
ot right lining for his liend, is sald to havn ilnek’d, with'
the ohscrmlnm, that, “lie nwiry: nm(lu it apoint to bow'
: lu geullumen of that fnnul\
. nllut notw llhstamlhlc.

Of loveliness that liounteous Nature )u-ln

"'I'o deck the hosons of reviving c.ulh, !

To _lwr' blest Iluuel‘u;:tur, Futher, Friend.

-Feth s vo I

j\\ ¢ ever fi
Muchvani

tle was killed by o enumon
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Morn brealis j—~Galeta’a distant headlands gleam
With dawn?s first ray,  Calm, cloudless, is the morn;
‘The sunsmiles down with an untroubled heam; '
Vesuvius still fierce frowns as the’ Iuscorn
Q¢ Nature?s smile and Earth's enrapturtd dream
- -Laugh the fresh fowrrs I'ram bprm"'q young bosaim
lmrn H
Andoter the Tovely I’md—!h’ L‘u‘purplcd sen,
Sweet fragrance floats—Morn's breath of purity.
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; .
Dright with tho dew of dawn,~~rhose radinnt gem

Sparlkles on ev'ry leaf, and bud, und blude,;
Lavelier thantpearls of jeweltd dindem,—;

‘The full musk.rose with all Ler charms Jisplay'd
Draops graceful on her green and slender stem,

With hier young ofispring nigh. The groves nrrﬂ\'d
n vernal garb, with blushing Llussomaz erown?d,
Sway?d by the breeze of morn slieid odours round.
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With zardens orerhing, wi hh slopes and l‘cldr-
mo-clul, amd rich T all diversities . -

Tin
Yon mountain range her matcliless li
. From the rude influence of stormy skies; . L
While the sweet West soft Lrenthes o'er her still Lay, - | i v ;,'
Her fountaing conly green groves, and gardens gay. E

"l by blue hills see gorgeous \1||lc= rise:
tate shields
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{ [‘l\.i—]lu\\ dotl'she
o like some fair iling queen,
Y mnht‘ul and proud, mpreme in' so\ cigoty, |
Tlivon!d in hcrulnrlm. muhl xhosu p.lnrlou: seenea
Elsowhere wnrieall'd’ :
$ie lulldin bitsstul tranee, compos'd, sernnci o " - i
Save that stern 'sentinel, that wal doth keep, R

Luxml.-mt Tand! how dnlh the sr-rlug pour fnrxh
fuslon round, of Uilossoms, buls and {lo

S And fur||ls.| fuir her wrenth of \crnnl howrns

While Naturo thrills nlowd her rong of mlrlh.
llususl.h_nlv_ withall her enial pow e

And one sweet liymin frem all her tribes preend

!--

-'llcre mn\ lhe pxuu! her.rt ﬁlrc\ or dnoll .

With "n\(e(\\l Love on the Crc'\tm"\ prafaes

INeath Nntare's smile, here may Relighon swell

~With Lliss henign, and her glnd altar ralve.
Allvouind {3 Paradise s erc Adam fefl
Such scenes begirt hiim in his sinless dayss
And seems it that o realm, so bright, so blest,
Might give us Joys like what hie onee possess’l. o
R R T I
Rutah! thetaint, the deadly falnt within, v E U
Timbitters nll, wherever we mny rove; ' . -
«lu\',thn\\"'h her'smile miay win o
(hlrfuml regard, nor 1l deserve onr love,- . :

‘Slill when'" enjoy llcr charms we would Iu.gln, .

Our ardent souty with bliss and pleasure pr v v.-,
d, ns suw the floxal Preacher,t ) -
ommingled with thie creatur




