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PRETFA CE

T atime when literature {fesms to be emerging from

the clofet to illuminate our horizon, I venture to

uther into day the following little poem, the offspring
of a few leifure hours; which I hope will not be un-

pleafing to the lovers of polite learnfig.

If T may be allowed to judge from experience, I muft
pronounce defcriptive poetry, that exhibits a picture of
the real fcenes of nature, to be the moft difficult to ex-

cel in. To vare, harmonize, foften and add the ne-
ceflary graces to defcription to make it palatable to a ju-
¥icious and poetical reader require no fmall genius and

ﬂnll- T think far more thair aic xcxiuiﬁl'c TO any thil‘lg
of the fabulous kind, whofg fabric is the fole work of

imagination and where the fancy has full play.

Convinced of this difficulty, I cannot enough admire
thofe writers who have excelled in this kind of writing:
At the head of whom, amongft the moderns, Thompfon,
the harmonious Thompfon ftands unrivalled. Much as
I admire that great refiner of Englith ver{e Pope, I can-
not help feeling a preference for Thomp&, fo ftri-
kingly unparallelled and inimitable are the beauties of his
nushbers. It muft be obferved that it is only Pope’s

defcriptive poetry, fuch as his Windfor-Foreft, that I .
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i here bring into comparifon, Thompfon having wrote
nothing of the nature of his ethics or fatires. It may
be faid, that their comparative merits, even in defcripti-
on, cannot but with difficulty be afcertained, the one
having wrote in blank verfe the other in rime. Itis
true that Thompfon has the advantage of not being fet-
tered by rime, but to excel in blank verfe, in my opini-
on, requires a far more poetical fancy as well as greater
ftrength of imagination than are requifite to pleafe in
rime, where corre@nefs of numbers often pafles on the
generality of rcaders for every thing. I cannot avoid
making this avowal however it may operate againft my-

B

§ d Before I began this Poem I read Pope’s Windfor-
Forreft and Dr. Goldfmith’s Deferted Village, with the

~i view of ehdeavnnring, in rtn‘ne degreﬂy to catch their

PAEEN

manner of writing; as fingers in country-churches in
England, to ufe a fimple mufical comparifon, modu-
late their tones by the prelufive found of a pitch-pipe.
How far I have fucceeded I muft leave to my readers to
determine; trufting, however, for a favourable decifion
t more to their good-nature than to my deferts.
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HY Plains, C Abram! and thy pleafing views,
Where, hid in thades, I fit and court the mufc,
Grateful I fing. For there, from care and noife,
Oft have I ﬂed to tafte thy filent joys:

There, loft in thought, my mut”mor paffion fed,

Or held bleft converfe with the learncd dcad.

Elfe, like a fteed, unbroke to bit or rein,

Courting fair health, I drive acrofs the plain;

‘The balmy breeze of Zephyrus inhale,

Or bare my breaft to the bleak northern gale,
Oft, on thc gicen fd lolling as I lay,

Heedlefs, the grazing herds around me ftray :
Clofc by my fide fhy fongfters fearlefs hop,

And fhyer {quirrels the young verdure crop :

All take mc for {ome native of the wood,

Or elfe fome fenfclefs block thrown from the flood.
Thy flood Saint Lazvrence, in whofe copious wave
The Naiades of a thoufand riv’lets lave:

Through whom, frefh feas, from mighty urns defcend,
And, in one ftream, their many waters blend.
Thee, firft of lakes*! as Afa’s Cafpian great,
Where congregated ftreams hold icy ftate.

B Hiron,

* Loke Suporicur.  One quality of whofe waters is to be remarkahly coid under the furfice,
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Huron, diftinguifh’d by its thund’ring bay,
Where full-charg’d clouds heav’nsord’nance ceafelefs pIaV
Thee Michigan, where learned beavers lave,
And two great tribes divided hold thy wave.
Erie for ferpents fam’d, whofe noifome breath,
By man inhal’d, cenveys the venom’d death.
‘The ftrcams thence rufthing with tremendous roar,

‘Down thy dread fall, Niagara, prone pour;

Back foaming, in thlck hoary mifts, they bound,
The thund’ring noife deafens the country round,
Whilft echo, from her caves, redoub]ing {ends the found.
*Twixt awe and pleafure, rapt in wild fufpenfe,
Gxddy, the gazer yields up ev’ry fenfe.

So have I felt when Handel’s heavenly ftrains,
Choral, announce the great Mefliah reigns :

Caught up by {ound, 1 lecave my earthly part,

And into fomething more than mortal ftart.

Now, in Onzario’s urn, {pacious they {pread,
B’\ added watiisy from n/wygv, fad,

Thence down the Cazar agui rolling on,

Or gndmw gently to the Naiades’ {fong;

Vo, in full chorus, vocal, join their lays,

'To chant, in chearful carols, Ceres’ praife:

Whefc vellow harvefts, nodding, glad the fhore,
Where Dryades, midft wild deferts, reign’d before.
Where prowl’d the wolf, the bear and tox obfcene,
Now grateful kine, loud lowing, graze the green.
Such are thy bleflings pcace' fuppnor far

To fpccxuus concluc{’cs of wild-wafting war.
Deftru&ive war! at beft the good of tew,

Its dire ctfe&s whillt millions dearly rue.

How

x4
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How bleft the tafk, to tame the favage foil,
And, from the waters, bid the woods recoil !
But oh! a tafk of more exalted kind,
To arts of peace, to tame the favage mind;
The thirft of blood, in human breafts, to fhame,
To wreft, from barb’rous vice, fair virtue’s name;
Bid tomahawks to ploughfhares yield the {way,
And fkalping-knives to pruning hooks give way;
In Circe’s gqus bid moderation reign,
And moral virtues humanize the plain!
Here, fhelter’d from the ftorm of civil broxls,
The loyal {ufferer renews his toils :
Again, from the unclog’d refponfive earth,
Calls a new patrlmony into birth.
By Britith magnanimity repaid,
The foe triumphant dare no more upbrald
But with he had fo loft fo to have gain’d,
Pleas’d with the #ow, the paff no more had pain’d.
Thus mariners wreck’d on fome diftant fhore

Their homes, their all, funk in the deep, deplore;

>Till with fad ftep, they inland bend their way
Where mines of gold their lofs amply repay.

Now, o’er rude rocks, rapidly ruthing hoarfe,

Or through fome pent-up pafs they fpecd their courfz :

Then to the UzawasNin wedlock bound,
Thy city Montreal, the ftreams furround.
Great mart! where center ail the forcft’'s {poils,
The turry treafures of the hunter’s toils:

Within thy walls the painted natisas pour,
And fmiling wealth on thy bleft traders thow'r.
And now the wedded fireams, with blended force,
Firft canoniz’d, downward diicé& tielr couric.

Nl e o I
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“Thy waters Champlain, next augment the floods,

Champlain, renown’d for high alpiring woods—
Down thy wide ftream the naked {ylvans glide,
And, in tall mafts, of navies {weil the pride:
‘Thy navies Brizain, who bid difcord ceale,
And awe ambitious monarchs into peace.
Next Mafquinongi tyrant pikes rolls down,

To pleafe the haut-gout of the high-fed town.
Now, {prcading to a lake, they drown the {oil,
Then to their wonted deep-worn bed recoil.
With added ftreams, fill gath’ring as they run,
'Their courfe dire&ing to the rifing fun,

"Till thy ftrong bafe, Quebec, they rapid lave,

Where Britifh {pirits, bold, oppofe the wave :

For here the fwelling far-projected quay,
Gain’s daily on the wave’s extended way :
Such is the ardour of the Britifth breaft,

If of that liberty it loves poflefs’d,

At their command loods back their billows heave,
And a bold fhore their cozy botrom leave :

High flinty rocks dcicend to level plains,
Whence, on both fides, commerce a footing gains.
Tall forcfts their high-waving branches bow,

And yield, fubmifs, to lay their honors low;

The plowing keel the builder artiit lays,

Her ribs of oak the rifing thip difplays;

Now, grown mature, fhe glides with forward pace,
And eager rufhes to the faint’s+ embracc.

Then rifing, Venus likc, with gay parade,

Strait turns kept-mifirefs to the cod of trade.
Thick-matted woods, where rank luxuriance fhoots,

Where branch entwineswith branch and rootswith roots;

Where

4 Saint Lawrence,
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Whert flies, in myriads, borne on filmy wings,
Uncealing teaze, with tumifying ftings.
Where the dark adder and envenom’d {nake,
In curling folds, lurk in the fhelt’ring brake.
There, guileful, charm with facinfating eyes,
Or, fir'd to wrathful vengeance, rattling rifc;
With creft ere&, quick darting on the prey,
Swift #s through cther {peeds the folar ray. ,
Shoc* to thought! but nature good and wife,
Where poifon fhoots its antidote* f{upplies.
Deep hid in mifts, eternal g]ooms where reign,
Nor once light enters but with utmoft pain:
-Tho’ hard the tafk, yet bare the foil fhall lay,
Ané, unobftru&ted, fhine the lamp of day.
Here {leepy Saint Charles, {carcely feen to flow,
His mazy current folemn yields and flow ;

Whiift, a ftrong contraft ftrikingly to form,

His {Yrcam Morncrnvr ersee fonds down i Qlurii :
From the dread precipice foaming it pours,

High {moaking round in clouds of filver thowrs.
Here might fecure Britannia’s navy ride,

Nor danger dread from wind ot {welling tide :
Here, like the ant, commerce, with pregnant fails,
Bufy, of fummer-months herfelf avails;

For long, too long, here dreary winter reigns,
And bars the liquid way with icy chains.

Hence, as they flow, they ftretch their fpacious bed,
And, here and there, an ifle vplifts its head;

C Whilft

" A friking inftance of this, is the Rattle-fnake plaintain; which grows where thofe reptiles
abound. When the bite of the fnake is moft venomous, which is in the dog-days, the plantis
in its greateft perfe@ion. The perfon bit has but to chew the leaf and apply it to the wound,

at the fame time {wallowing fome of the juice. This feldom fails of preventing every dunge-
rous fymptom.

<)
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Whilft from Malbay, the mill’s remorfele{s found,
And piteous groans of rending firrs, refound;

Within whofe rind, I fhudder while I tell,

Spirirs of warriors clofe imprifon’d dwell,

Who in cold blood, butcher’d a valiant foe,

For which, transform d to weeping firrs, they grow:
Down thelr tall trunks trlcklmg the tears diftill,
Tilllaft the ax and faw groamng they feel.

Next the rough Saguenay, *tween rofy fhores,

From plenteous urns, his waters roaring pours;

The current of the mafter flood impedes,

Whillt Zaddufac’s rich fpoils he grateful cedes.

Where rules, gainfay it envy, if you can,

The beft of nature’s .works—an honeft man.

Thence courfing on, the wide-{pread Gulph they gain,
Till loft, at length they {fwell the diftant main.

Firft lavmg on their way the fatten’d fhore,
That bUTCHEry of -feals; bicak Eudradires

Where dwarfith E/quimaux, with fmall pig’s eyes,
At cook’ry ﬁck, raw feal and rank oil prize.
Let city epicures their fauces boaft,
And fancy excellence in boil’d and roaﬁ:
His culinary art let Dillon try,
In {oupes and jellies with fam’d Horton vie;
Let, on the board, Le Moine’s ragouss high {moke,
Believe me friends, at beft, ’tis all a joke.
Judgment in eating! where’s the ftandard plac’d ?
Where but in each man’s fickle froward tafte.
What then is luxury, ye lib’ral fay,
What but to pamper each his {ep’rate way?

Let

® A great oumber of wild rofes grow on its banks.
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Let cits on turtle gormandize and cloy,

The courtier ortolans and creams enjoy;

The firft with heavy port crown his repatt,
Whilft light champagne exhilirates the laft :

Not with more gows dines citizen or beau,

Than on his feal and oil)\ our Efguimaux;

Nor lefs his ftomach at their dainties turns,
Than each, with loathintt, his ftrong viands fpurns.
Habit forms all, tafte, gefture, action, thought,
The man ripe rifes as the ftripling’s taught;
Duéile as {often’d wax the human {oul,
‘Twig-like, infenfibly ftoops to controul :

By rules, but more by great example, led,

He rifes Jew, Turk, Chriftian, as he’s bred.
Since then, we own, man is but moulded clay,
Life’s journey let each travel his own way.

And fince heaven’s roofs beyond all limits rife,
And a free paffage opcus through the fkics 5
Why not fuppofe there’s ample room for all,
Be life refign’d with or. without a call?

What tho’ no mines their gold pour through thy ftream,
Nor fhining filver from thy waters gleam
Equal to thefe, the forefts yield their fpoils,
And richly pay the fkilful hunter’s toils.

The beaver’s filken fur to grace the head,
And, on the foldier’s front affurance {pread;
‘T'he martin’s fables to adorn the fair,

And aid the filk-worm to fet off her air.
Gems of Golconda os Potofi’s mines,

Than thefe not more aflift her eyes defigns..
The jetty fox to majefty adds grace,

And of grave juftice dignifies the place;

The
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The bulky buffalo, tell eik, the fhaggy bear, -
Huge carriboo, fleet moofe, the fwift-foot deer,
Gaunt wolf, amphibious otter, have their ufe,
And to thy worth, O firft of floods! conduce.
For thee the {ylvans of the foreft bleed,
And, to the ax, their long-worn honors cede.
The fturdy oak, the lofty mountain-pine,
Their branching limbs and trunks mature refign;
Whilft Ceres, bounteous, from her gran’ries pours,
On craving realms, her grain in golden fhowers.
Nor is it want of climate or of foil
Thy fhores not more the Mufcovite’s yet foil :
Our infant world afks but time’s fof¥’ ring hand,
It’s faculties muft by degrees expand.
Nor muft thy own refources be paft by,
Refources that within thy bofomn lie;

i The heavy porpus and the filly feal,
Their forfeit lives yicld to the club or -ftecl;

i Soon of their fkins and fat, reduc’d to oil,
"" The {kilful fithers the dead vitims {poil.

Z Here too the whale roils his unwieldy form,
! Laughs at the bluft'ring winds and mocks the ftorm;
Gamefome, the billows far behind him throws,
And from his noftrils, a falt tempeft blows :

Till, clofe befet, fwift flies the barbed dart,

Down prone the monfter dives to thun the ﬁnart
The fithers, acive, yxeld the fmoking line,

The boats, like light'ning, cut the liquid brine;
Oft-times borpe down beneath the briny wave,

Both boats and men fhare one wide watry grave :

His onward way, his doubles they purfue,

"Till, fpent his ftrength, he panting floats in mwl\,/] ™
1
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Midft feas of blood wrathful his noftrils {moke, -

An ifle, his bare broad back lies to the ftroke.

Now ftrong harpooners dart the iron death,

The monfter force to yield his forfeit breath :

E’en while the waves he lathes into ftorm,

A monftrous mafs floats motionlefs his form.

The grampus, of lefs bulk, ftays his fwift courle,
Arrefted on his way by iron force.

The fierce fea-cow, tho’ cloth’d in ftouteft mail,

Finds, ’gainft man’s arts, his ftrength of {mall avail.

The falmon, cod, thy wave in myriads pours,

And, on'far worlds, plenty redundant thow’rs.

Next thefe the Naiades yield, for home fupply,

Numbers, of various name and various dye.

The bafs, rich flavor’d, high to pamper luft, ,
The pout or cat of no lefs lufcious guft; /

The fpeckled trout choice native of the lake, '/
"Tis thine the fkilful angler’s art to wake.

Thee filver white,* and thou bedropt with gold,*

The dufky eel, in circling volumes roll’d;

Thé bony fhad, the poor man’s bounteous friend,

E’er fummer-funs dry roads and plenty f{end.

The weighty fturgeon, rank with native oil,

High fed from the fat river’s flimy foil;

The autumn {melt, whofe conftant bite, tho’ {mall,

E’er fix'd the ice, relief affords to all;

The winter tomi-cod—when with feeble blaze,

From the bleak archer, Sol fhoots oblique rays;

Then, from the ice-cot, on the frozen ftream,

Through murky night, like meteors, fires gicam;
There

) RPN -
LT e

¢ The White-filh, and what the Canadians call the Poiu-doré or Gold-fifh,
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There, gather’d crouds, from the pierc’d folid flood,
With flethy4baits, attra& the finny brogd.

Here hill and dale diverfify the fcene,
There penfile woods cloth’d with eternal green;
The ruffet plain with thorny brambles {pread,
Where cluft'ring haws deep bluth a ruddy red;
The diftant wood, wide-waving to the breeze,
Where fhining villas peep through crowded trees;
Here babbling brooks gurgle adown the glade,
“There rife mementos of the foldier’s {pade ;
Where on the green-fward oft incamp’d they lay,
Scen by the rifing and the fetting ray.
Here, in life’s vigour, #olfe refign’d his breath,
And, conqu’ring {unk to the dark fhades of death:
When threatning Gallia, with incroaching {way,
With frowning forts, dar’d bar th’ Obio’s way;
Hoping, alone, Tthe chryftal nymphe to fhare,
And from their {miles the {ons of Britain tear.
Prefumptuous Gallia! rath was the defign,
Britons not eafily the fair® refign.
_ This truth, Lake George, loudly thy fhores refound,
Where the brave Fohnfon+ was with laurels crown’d;
When fmiling conqueft hail’d him not lefs great
In fighting fields than in his peaceful feat:
That feat where Eden, tran{planted arofe,
Scene of the hero’s glorious repofe.
His fame, in arms, let Diefbas’s ghoft tell,
Who, to his fword, a bleeding captive fell.
Is worth heriditary ? afk his heir—
Soft, mufe—the cheek of confcious virtue {pare.

. But

# Sefides the allufion to the water-nymphs the reader will recolle@ that the Ohio is called
in Englith the Fair River. + Sir William John{on.
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But chiefly here prefumption’s price the paid,
And, in the duft, her faded honors laid;
When up the heights, great #75/fe his vet’rans led,
Panting, the level lawn they dauntlefs tread :
As bold they rife the broad battalion forms,
‘The gain’d afcent, for fight, their bofom warms;
When foon, in view, appears the num’rous foe,
With arms bright-flathing from the plains below :
With ardour glowing in his country’s caufe,
His hoftile {word the chief intrepid draws;
The troops, to conqueft, now infpiring cheers,

. High beat their breafts, ftrangers to abjet fears:

A chief no more he leads on foot the lineg—

Thus, with his foldiers’ fate, his hopes combine.
The deaf’ning drums the charge loud rattling found,
The charge th’ oppofing cliffs thund’ring rebound.

The battle rages, bullets, charg’d with fate,
The hungry foil, with human viQisrs, fatc.

Attending fate, grim death, with hafty ftride,
Triumphs a vicor over either fide.

Too fure, alas! the leaden vengeance flies,

And on the chief its force repeated tries.

Heedlefs of wounds, he hides the purple flood,

His courage kindling with the lofs of blood;
*Tillyfpent, at length, nature’s oblig’d to yield,

He falls ere fix’d the fortune of the field.

Whilft, o’er his fight, {preads the thick veil of death,
And life fufpended ftays the ftruggling breath,
Anxious, he hears the thout—-< they fly, they fly,”

¢« Who fly?” ¢ The foe”’—¢ contented then I die.”—
Whilft death exulting triumphs o’er his clay,

His name fame cchoes through the realms of day.

If
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If {fo much praife to conqueft then be due,

Can man lefs honor faving wifdom fhew ?

When here his tatter'd troops Montgom'ry led,

Of glorious fpoils by hopes delufive fed;

Whofe prudence, without rafthnefs, wife maintain’d
What }#olfe, with lofs of life, fo bravely gain’d ?
Praife, double praife, furely to him is due,

Who, tender faves man’s blood and conquers too.
O never more may hoftile arms diftain,

With human gore, the verdure of the plain!

Falfe is the fame on man’s deftrution rais’d,

- As well might famines, plagugs, or ftorms be prals d.
Not that I wifh the patriot to teftrain

The noble ardour of his boiling vein,

When rath ambition, foaring with high flight,
Studious alone of greatnefs, not of right;

By artifice, big threats, or thund’ring arm,
His bor()m for hic cnunrr}r, darec alarm «

Far, far be from me the degrading thought,
*Twere virtue, principle, to fet at naught
No, bc of heav'n, of man, the wretch accurs’d,
Of grov’ling reptiles, void of foul, the worft,
Who his beft blocd, defenfive, would not thow'r,
To ftay the torrent of incroaching pow’r!
Lo! mortars, cannons, by the gallows fide,
Jointly to do the work of dcath allied.
The laft, ’tis true, of villains rids the world,
‘Whilft from the ﬁrf’c on all deftru&ion’s hurld :
Where flies the flaming fhell or hifling ball,
Guiltlefs and guiity, undiftinguifh’d, fall.
South of the ficod, lo! lonely cots arife,
Where unkind foils, thrifty, hard yield fupplies. ;
The
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The church, juft peéping o'er the pointed fhore,
Great lefs'ner of the little of the poor.

The crofs, ere&ted by the highway fide,
With all the paffion’s implements fupply’d;
The cock, the fpunge, the crown of thorns, the fpear,
The hammer, pincers, nails and other geer.
Here, hat in hand; the peafant humbly bows,
Perfuaded wood and marble hear his vows.

The hofpital, kind fhelter of difeafe,
When fevers burn or fhivering agues freeze;
Sequefter’d veftals humbly here attend,
And cordial comfort to affli¢tion lend.
Poor compcnfatlon to their injur’d kind,
From man’s embrace, by oath, for lite conﬁn d;
Thwarting the impulfe of great nature’s law,
Where fex to fex, by paflion wifely draw.
Strange being, man! of contradiGions made,

’Gainft heady will how weak is reafon’s aid!
Hear him, ‘this moment, ioIemnly award

Shedders of blood to the avenging cord;

His plea great nature’s law—who fheds man’s blood,

Man to thed his is with the right indu’d.

The next, behold him inftituting laws

To bar fruition, life’s immediate caufe.

Lefs facred is the law that being gives,

Than that meant to preferve who acual lives 2

Is it lefs criminal life to prevent,

Than to deftroy, the blefling being fent ?

To male and female God gives paflions, pow’rs,

And on the conta& mutual pleafures thow'rs;

A ftimulus, by all-wife heav’n defign’d,

To all that live, to propagate their kind.
’ E
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Prefumptuous man, to thwart thy Maker’s will !
Equal’s the guilt life to prevent or kill.

There, on thy banks, Saint Charles, rich meadows vie,
In vivid green, to eafe the dazzled eye.
The flow meand’ring ftream that tardy moves,
Difpenfes fatnefs through the meads and groves :
Whilft ruthing floods that downward eager drive,
The meadows of their needful dews deprive.
So, in life’s courfe, who with wife caution treads,
Tho’ flow, yet fure his influence widely {preads :
Whilft him who headftrong, thoughtlefs whirls away,
Of cheated views, ufelefs, becomes a prey.

Here milch-kine lowing leave the grazing field,
And glad to man their milky homage yield;
The feather’d game oft feel the leaden death,
And in the {paniels jaws refign their breath.

Thence, further left, as I incline my eyes,

Thy cottages, Lorezte, to view arife;

Herc, of the copper=tribes, an half ram’d race,
As villagers take up their refting place;

Here fix'd, their houthold gods lay peaceful down,
‘To learn the manners of the polith’d town.

Next Charlebourg, bleft in a bounteous foil,

Where plenteous harvefts pay the lab’ror’s toil.

Thy bcauties, Beauport, open on mine eyes,
There fertile fields and breezy lawns,arife;
Far as Montmorenci, thy pleafing ftream,
Romantic as a love-fick virgin’s dream.
Beyond the vales, ftill ftretching on ' my view,
Hills, behind hills, my aching eycs purfue.
*Till, in furrounding fkics, 1 lofe my way,

Where the long landfcape fading dies away.
) Now
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Now crofs the flood, Mufe, ftretch thy roving flight,
And with green Orleans regale thy fight:

Orleans, the garden of the blue-eyed train,

Who wanton fport here €’er they feek the main.

Here corn and fruits, here herbage,¥ roots, and flow’rs,.

- Plenty, from her rich cornucopia, pours.

Be thankful {wains, Britannia’s conqu’ring {word,

Releas’d .you from your ancient fov’reign lord,

Beneath whofe {fway {mall tysants held the rod,

_Each, in conceit, {well'd to fome little god.
Then the poor pittance of the {canty {oil,

Hard earn’d, became the prowling tyrant’s {poil.
The tawdry lord lawlefs the lafh proud wields,

Lowly his back the peafant patient yields :

Such {cenes no more difgrace the yielding foil,

Safe is the produ& of the peaf\}mt’s toil—
Prote&ing laws alike to all extend,

Not lefs the poor-man’s than the rich-man’s friend;
Tenant and lord, noble and peafant, all,

Within their influence undiftinguifh’d fall.
Hence {miling peace and laughing plenty reign,
And gay content, feftive delights the plain.
Grateful, ye peafants, own your mended ftate,
And blefs, beneath a Georce, your better fate.
The peopled town next calls my wand’ring fight,
Whofc crofs-crown’d fpires the diftant eye invite;
But e’er the mufe thy arched gates pafs‘through,
Without the walls, ftill let her pleafe her view;
There make a lodgment on the covert-way,
Dut lct no {ecret mine her fieps betray; .-
She comes no foe thy ftreets with blood to fill,
Her oniy weapon is a grey-goofe quill :

With .
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‘Wigh that her peaceful parallels the draws,
Or if fhe fights, perhaps fome Trojan’s caufe;
Or elfe fome hero’s of renowned Rome,
E’er {funk to flav’ry, Cefar {cal’d her doom.
- Be filent baftionis, ye battries then keep peace!
From the {pread curtain, let the fmall arms ceafe :
il For fhould fhe leap the wide-furrounding ditch,
She fecks not in thy walls to make a breach.
Tho’ thy extended works the curious fcan,
She comes no {py to draw ‘the fecret plan.
See where repofes, in its rocky bed,
‘The fleepy pool, with a green mantle fpread;
Beneath whofe fhade, prefcient, the croaking race
‘The future drought or rains unerring trace.
‘When {pumy fpawn round the pool’s borders lie,
For dropping clouds then truft the bounteots {ky :

But if mid-way the green fcum fettled {wim,
Fearful t approach thc water’s lefﬁning brim,

Then dread the blaze of Sirius’ fcorching ray—
Then, hufbandmen, for rain devoutly pray.

Led by the mufe, whilft here my courfe I fhape,
Let me fteep Di’mond, mount thy rocky cape;
‘There lift' ning hear the troubled waves wild roar,
That wrathful lath Cape-Rouge, thy fanguine fhore.
There, ftretching to the right, with oblique eye,
The villa of fair Dorchefler 1 {py;

Where, from parade and crowds, fhe chearfu! flies,
The falfe, by royalty, taught to defpife:
‘There, tranquil, taftes the tender fweets of life
‘That in the mother center and the wife:
There fimple treads the breeze-inviting plains,
And all the glare of equipage difdains,

Thence
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Thence glancing round with comprehenfive view,

‘The varied landfcape pleas’d my eyes purfue.

There waving weods from cloud-topt mountains rife,
And hide their green heads in furrounding fkies;

Firft link of whofe long chain is Zorment’s cape,
Where pendent mifts, {portive, oft change their fhape.
Lawns, meadows, plains, a vivid verdure wear,
Flufh’d with the fpirit of the rifing year;

When vig'rous funs comprefs the teeming earth,

A verdant world burfts into inftant birth.

- Delightful change! from fcenes of endlefs {fnows,
When, with rude hand, his frofts bleak winter throws;
When, from far feas, Ewrus with fleecy wings,

Fleak following fleak, his virgin nitre flings;
Or bluft’ring Boreas, blowing from the pole,
Commands the floods no more their ftreams to roll :

Or more when Zephyrus, leverely keen, _
When not a cloud to fkirt the iky is feen, /

From Apalachian hills dry blows the breeze,

Fly, fly far fouth ye children of difeafe—

Then folid knit the yet disjointed parts, -

And the fix’d flood into a plain firm Rarts.

Then noify Chaudiere, thy foaming fall,

Midway arrefted, forms a chryftal wall.

>Twas by thy drear inhofpitable ftream,

Where ne’er, from cheering roofs, long fires gleam;

Far-beaming hope on the defponding wight,

Loft in deep glooms amidft the fhades of night,

The hardy Arnold led his chofen few,

Who, braving hunger, dar’d their point purfue,
E Through
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Through the long lonefome unfrequented way,

Midft thickeft woods, where only wild beafts ftray;

But all their efforts of how {mall avail! )

Their obje& conqueft, but their fate a goal. )

The ftatefman thus builds high his golden hope,

But finds his {chemes end in an ax or rope.

Thus too the merchant grafps his fancy’d plumb,

But to a whereas lo! his profpe&s come.

The f{oldier, ftatefman, merchant, where’s the ftate

Exempt from the viciflitudes of fate?

Yec great, ye rich, by heart this leffon learn,

Nor, in the pride of pow’r, the wretched {purn :

Blind fortune’s fickle'wheel perpetual whirls,

‘Thofe under lifts, thofe from the top low hurls.
E’re from the lungs, in air, the breath is loft,

"Tis firmly fix’d a palpable hoar froft. -

Of Icelanders hence travellers declare,’

Their words, in winter utter'd, fix i air,

*Till {fpring’s warm {un the atmofphere unbinds,

Then burfts the jargon of a thoufand ninds.

The fmooth firm flood Hyde-park’s gay {cene fupplies,

Where, hid in fur, the beau triumphant flies:

The mettled fteed pants to the diftant goal,

Whil{t thund’ring follows the fhod cariole.

In furrows the pois’d fkater plows the-ice,

In circles glides or onward fwiftly flies.

But if, unhing’d, broad floating fields of glaf;,

In conteft join’d, ftubborn difpute the pafs;

From the collifion foar, with rattling crafh,
Fragments that back the folar beams bright flath :

O’er
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O’er the ploug’d plain rough ridges rudely rife,— b
Vanifh’d the fkater’s {cene of a&ion flies. »
So when the hurricane’s deftructive blaft, .
With rage relentlefs, o’er the fhores has paft,
Roofs, rafters, trees, torn by the furious ftorm,
The level furface of the meads deform.
Fearlefs, amidft the fragments, as they flow,
The fkilful peafant guides his long canoe.
The trav’ller dauntlefs the {fnows depths difdains,
He ftalks fecure o’er hills, o’er vales and plains;
On the {pread racket, whilft he fafely ftrides,
Tales of Europeans loft in {fnow derides.
Here, (bluth ye London fops embox’d in chair,
Who fear, tho’ mild your clime, to face the air)
Scorning to fhrink at every breeze that blows,
Unaw’d, the fair brave frofts and driving {nows.

But fee, far down the weft, the God of day

Behind yuu mounuain’s brow, low finks his ra

‘The fleecy clouds, deep-fring’d with blufhing red

Calm on the foul, mild as their luftre, fhed.

True emblem of life’s happy middle fcene,

Where neither glare nor gloom once intervene :

Beneath the blaze of mad ambition’s fire,

Yet above want, where all our joys expire.

There eafy labour keeps the foul ferene,

Nor rais’d by vanity nor funk by fpleen;

Life’s clear {mooth ftt;am unruffled gently flows,

Nor one rude breezelto hurt it’s quiet blows.
Now fthade o’er fhade fteals gradual on the fight,

Darknefs fhuts up the fcenc and all is night.

Except,,.
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‘Except, where darting crofs the fwampy marth,
From fhining fire-flies lucid lightnings flath.
‘When, from black fultry fkies, long filver ftreams
Send through the atmofphere their forked beams ;
With brighter glow then fhoot"the mimic fires,
Each mfe& Czfar* like, to rival Jove afpires.

‘One of the Czfars fo confiruéted ‘s bridge, that when his chariot pafled over it, its
20ifc might refemble thunder.
/
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