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For others let Pa&olus flow,

Let Honour wreathe another's brow ¢
Health I intreat ; whofe jocund throng
Wantons each laughing grace among;
With Health the dancing minutes crown’d,
The field of all my wifhes bound.

PRAYER FOR INDIFFERENCE.
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BY MRS. GREVILLE.

FT DI’ve implor’d the gods in vain,
And pray’d till I've been weary:
For once I'll feek my wifh to gain
Of Oberon the fairy.

Sweet airy Being, wanton Spright,
Who 1iv’ft in woods unfeen;

And oft by ﬁyﬁiﬁﬂ‘s‘”ﬁl%t light
Trip't gaxly o er the g |

If er thy Wﬁwfﬂi mov"&
Almwmﬁofiést&lw ST

And for® th” Athenian maid who lov'd,
m&m@m&m&s fpell,
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O! deign once more t ex
Haply fome herh o tree,

Sovereign as juice from wcﬁern flower a,
Conceals a balm for me,

ert thy power!

I afk nokind return in love,
No tempting charm to pleafe;

Far from the heart fuch gifts remove,
That ﬁghs* for peace and eafe!

Nor eafe, nor peace, ﬁﬂ-m can !mow.
That, like the ne:fﬂe true, S8
Turns at the touch of joy or woe;
But, turning, trembles too.

Far as diftrefs the foul can wound,

T'is pain in each dcgrec
’Tis blifs but to a certain buurrd--

Beyond—is agony. %
Then take this machemm #W

Which pleafm-‘ ‘
To pg;_n new g



At her approach, fee Hope, lce Fear,

See Expectation fly!
And Difappointment in the rear,

That blaits the purpes’d joy-

The tears, which Pity taught to flow,
My eyes fhall then difown;
The heart, that throbb’d at others woe,

Shall then fcarce feel its own.
L]

The wounds which now each moment bleed;
Each moment then fhall clofe;

And tranquil days fhall &ill fucceed
To nights of {weet repofe.

O fairy-elf! but grant me this,
This one kind comfort fend!

And fo may never-fading blifs
Thy flowery paths attend !

So may the glow-worm’s glimmering light,
Thy tiny footfteps lead

To fome new region of delight,
Unknown to mortal tread!

And by thy acorn goblet fill’d
With heaven’s ambrofial dew,

From fweeteft, frefheft flowers diftill’d,
That fhed frelh fweets for you!

And
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And what of life remains for
I’1l pafs in fober eafe; i
Half-pleas’d, contented will I be
Content—but half to pleafe i

THEL FAIRY s ANSWER T O
MRS._-J,GBQE&?[: «LEQ

BY THE COU--N-'i':-Ess. Gy R

ITHOUT zeamhle t_gp;ty ﬂrmn&.

Or give, 1f I am ablé, o

1 dare not hefitate to fag; i
Tho 1 have txembled a11

Laft night’s adv
~ And fhould i




