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The following are [elefted from a centenary of SoNxETs, written as
occaflion preflented the Idca, through a Courfe of more than twenty

Years, The Author intends to publith them collelively at fomeg
future period.
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SONNET.

INGrRATITUDE,—how dcadly is thy {mart,
Proceeding from the Form we fondly love !
How light, compar'd, all other forrows prove !
Thou fhed'ft a night of woe, from whence depart
The gentle beams of patience, that the heart
*Mid leffer ills illume.—Thy Viétims rove
Unquiet as the Ghoft that haunts the grove
Where murbEr {pilt the life-blood.—O! thy dart
Kills more than life, e’en all that makes it dear;
Till we the “ fenfible of pain” wou'd change
For Phrenzy, that defies the bitter tear,
Or wifh, in kindred calloufnefs, to range
Where moon-¢y’d In1ocy, with fallen lip,
Drags the loofe knee, and intermitting ftep.



