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\W I'TH each perfe&tion dawning on her mind,
All beauty’s treafure opening on her cheek,
Each flatt’ring hope fubdu'd, each wifh refign'd,

Does gay Ophelia this lone manfion feek,
Say, gentle maid, what prompts thee to forfake

The paths, thy birth and fortune firew with flow’rs §
Through nature’s kind endearing ties to break,

And walte in cloyfter’d walls thy penfive hours ?

I et fober thought reftrain thine erring zeal,
That guides thy footfteps to the veftal gate,

Left thy foft heart (this friendfhip bids reveal) ‘
Like mine unbleft fiow'd mown like mine too late,

Ionely-whifp‘ring voice,

pulfe, or {ome dream diving,
of thy early choice e
ful fhrine.

| Does fome angelic
| Some facred 1m
Approve the diCtates
Approach with confidence the aw
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yon altar’s marble bafe '
(While flreams of rapture from lhll'lC eye-lid fteal,
And {imiling heav’n illumes thy f{oul \\ilth‘gl‘ﬂce)
Pronounce the vow, thou never can’ll repeal,

There kneeling at

Vet if mifled by falfe-entitled friends,

Who fay—¢* That peace with all her comely tmiu;
# From ftarry regions to this clime defcends,
~ # Smooths ev’ry frown, and {oftens ¢v’ry pain ;

¢ That veftals tread contentment’s flow’ry lawn,
. Approv'd of innocence, by health careft :
¢ That rob’d in colonrs bright, by fancy drawn,
 « Celeftial hope fits {miling at their breaft ;”

Sufpet their fyren fong and artful fyle,

Their pleafing founds fome treach’rous thought conceal !
Full oft does pride with fainted voice beguile,

And fordid int’reft wear the mafk of zeal.

A tyrant abbefs here perchance may reign,
Who, fond of pow’r, affecs the imperial nod,
Looks down difdainful on her female train, |
And rules the cloyfter with an iron rod.

Reflection fickens at the life-long tie,
Back-glancing mem’ry a@s her bufy part,

£ I charms the world unfolds to fancy’s cye,

 AAnd fheds allorement on the wifhful heart,
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: at the facred porch
Rage 1n her frown ;

i,0! Dilcord enters
| » and terror on Ler creft -
fiv'n at she hallow'd Tamps' the liohts her tore
: b g ren
1 holds ami * g ’
And 51t flaming to etich virgin breaft,

But fince the legends of ‘motidftie blifs

Yor € ve Fa
3y fraud ave fabled, and by ‘youth believ'd

. U,
Unbought experience léarn fiom my diftrefs
>
Oh ! mark my 16t, and“be o thore deceiv'd:

Three lultres Tearce with hafty wh - :
Thr - JHeT with hafty wing were' fled;

When T was torn from ev'ry weeping friend,
A thoughtlefs vi€tim to the temple Ted,

And (bluth ye parents) by a father’s hand.

Vet then what folemn fcefies deceivid 'my chioice !
The pealing organ’s animating found,

The choral virging’ captivating voice,
The blazing altar, and the priefts around :

The train of youths array’d in pureft white,
Who {fcatter’d myrtles as I'pafs’d along ;

The thoufand lamps that pour’d a flood of light,
The kifs of peace from all the veftal throng

The golden cenfers tofs’d with graceful hand,
Whofe fragrant breath Arabian odor fhed i

Of meek-ey'd novices the circling band, |
With blooming chaplets wove aroimd their Head.
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seuMy willing foul was caught. n rapture"s ame,
While facred ardor glow’d in ev'ry vein :

Methought applauding angels {ung my name,
And heaven’s unfullied glories gilt the fane,

This temporary tranfport foon expir’d,
My drooping heart confefs’'d a dreadful void :

E’er fince, alas! abandon'd. uninfpir'd,
I tread this dome to mifery allied.

No wakening joy informs my fullen breaft,
Thro’ opening fkies no radiant feraph {miles,
No faint defcends to footh my foul to reft,
No dream of blifs the dreary night beguiles.

Here haggard difcontent ftill haunts my view ;
The fombre genius reigns in ev’ry place,
Arrays each virtue in the darkelt hue,
Chills ev’ry prayer, and cancels ev'ry grace.

I meet her ever in the chearlefs cell,
The gloomy grotto and unfocial wood ;
I hear her ever in the midnight bell,
‘The hollow gale, and hoarfe refounding flood!

This caus’d a mother’s tender tears to flow,
(The fad remembrance time fhall ne’er erafe)
When having feal’d th’ irrevocable vow,
I haften’d to reccive ber laft embrace,
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frull-well fhe then prefag’d my wretched
b ] L ICC
I‘l‘h \ll‘lh?ipp',f moments

. ate,

of each future 4

5 He [ e gay @

when lock'd within this fer ' iy

x n this Lcnor-ﬂqeddmg orate
{_’ (4% Y

M -i()’; -deferted {oi Tul i
y JoY rted foul would pine away,

P 5 . 1
vet ne’er did her maternal voice unfold
Pl b= 1t 9 ¥
This cloyfter’d {cene in all its horror dreft
p et | . L V J i
Nor did fhe then my trembling fteps withold
When here I enter’d a relu@ant gueft,

3 | 188 ) Lh | 1 .
Ah ! could fhe view her only child betray’d
£ “ 5 3 o
And let fubmiffion o’er her love prevail ?
Bl wfanmli ot & ' " ;
Th' unfeeling priekt why did fhe not upbraid ?
-
Forbid the vow, and rend the hov’ring veil ?

Alas ! fhe might not—her relentlefs lord

Had feal’d her lips, and chid her ftreaming tear,
So anguifh in her breaft conceal’d its hoard,

And all the mother funk in dumb defpair,

But thou who own'ft a father’s facred name,
What a& impell'd thee to this rathlefs deed ?
What crime had forfeited my filial claim?

And giv'n (oh blalting thought) thy heart to bleed 2

If then thine injur'd ‘child deferve thy care,

Oh hafte and bear her from this lonefome gloom !
In vain—no words can footh his rigid ear;

And Gallia’s laws have {iy'etcd my doont.
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Ye cloifter’d fair—-ye cenfure-breathing faints;
Supprefs your taunts, and learn at length to

Tho' mid thefe holy walls I vent my plaints,

 And give to forrow what is due to pray’r.

I fled not to this manfion’s deep recefs,

To veil the bluthes of a guilty fhame,
The tenor of an ill-fpent life redrefs,

And fnatch from infamy a finking name,

Vet let me ta,my fate fubmiflive bow ;
From fatal fymptoms if I right conceive,
'This ftream Ophelia has not long to flow,
This voice to murmur, and this breaft to heave,

Ah! when extended on th’ untimely bier

To yonder vault this form fhall be convey’d,
Thou’lt not refufe to fhed one grateful tear,

And breathe the requiem to my fleeting fhade.

With pious footftep join the fable train,
As thro’ the lengthening ile they take their way ;

A glimmering taper let thy hand fuftain,

Thy foothing voice attune the funeral lay s

Behold the minifter who lately gave
The facred veil, in garb of mournful hue,
(More friendly office) bending o’er my grave,
And fprinkling my vemains with hallow'd dew :

fpase;

As
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As o’cr the corfe he frews the rattling duft
The fternelt heart will raife compflﬁol;" fi
Ev’n then 1o longer to his child unjuft ahbiv
The tears may trickle from 2 father,’s eye.
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Tae GIFT: To IRIS.

By Dr. GoLpsmiTh.

S AY, cruel Iris, pretty rake,

Dear mercenary beauty,
What annual offering fhall I make,
Expreffive of my duty?

My heart, a vitim to thine eyes,
Should T at once deliver,

Say, would the angry fair one prize
The gift, who flights the giver ?

A bill, a jewel, watch, or toy,
My rivals give—and let ‘em:

If gems, or gold, impart 2 joy,
I'll give them, when I get ‘em.

Pl give—but not the fall-blown rofe,
Or rofe-bud more in fafhion ;
Such fhort-liv’d offerings but difclofe

A tranﬁtory pa[ﬁon : n




