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But ah! this flatterin

By neither can be long poffeft
When Eurus breaks thy tranﬁen; calm

And rifing forrows fhake my breaft

g fcene of peace

Obfcur’d thy Cynthia’s filyer ray
When clouds oppofing intervene
And cvery joy that Friendfhip gives
Shall fade beneath the gloom of Spleen.

HoahoehsehoeRaa Ko hos Koo Kae Kse Ko KaekaeKs
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BY THE SAME.

HERE are thofe hours, on rofy pinions borne,
Which brought to every guiltlels wifh fuccels?
When Pleafure gladden’d each returning morn,
And every evening clos’d in calms of peace.

How fmil’d each obje&, when by Friendfhip’led,
"Thro” flowery paths we wander’d ,_:chonﬁn d:
Enjoy’d each airy hill, or folemn fhade,

And left the buftling empty woﬂé behmd‘
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hic, focial fenfe farvey'd
brighter colours fhone:
ay'd

With phi!ui‘up
The noon-day Ky in
And fofter o'er the dewy Jandfcape pl
The pcaccfni radiance of the filent moon.

Thofe hours are vanifh’d with the changing year,
And dark December clouds the fummer {cene;
Perhaps, alas! for ever vanifh’d here,
No more to blefs diftinguifh’d life -again.

Yet not like thofe by thoughtlefs Folly drown’d,

i "Ia blank Oblivion’s fullen, - ﬁagnant-deep,

Where, never more to pafs their fated bound,
The rains of negle@ed Being fleep.

- But lafting traces mark the happier hours,
 Which aftive zzal ia life’s great talk em
g 4l ia life’s great tak employs:
m St:.xcnee from the wafte of Time fecures,
O‘.Z“:‘f'“ Fancy gratefully enjoys,
: ﬂwﬁwwme given,
. Mwﬂmﬂyd to the heart endears : ~
And claim the ears r
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