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1. 3.
Change then, fweeteft nymph of nine,
Change the fong, and fraught with pleafures,
String anew thy filver twine, -
To the fofteft, Lydian meafures !
My Cynthia calls, whofe natal hour
Th' aflitant Graces {aw, and {mil’'d ;
Then deign’d this Cyprian charm to pour
With lavith bounty o’er the child :
Sithence where'er the Siren moves aleng,
In pleafing wonder chain’d is every tongue ;
Love’s foft effufion dims the aching eyes,
Love’s fubtleft flame thro’ every artery flies:
Qur trembling limbs th’ unequal pulfe betray,
We gaze in tranfport loft—then faint, and die away,
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BY THE SAME.

S A V E me '—What means yon grifly fhade,
Her ftony eye-balls ftaring wide ;

In foul, and tatter'd patches clad,

With dirt, and gore, and venom dy'd?
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A burning brand fhe whirls around,
And ftamps, and raves, and tears the ground,
And madly rends her clotted hair ;
While thro” her canker’d breaft are feen
Myriads of ferpents bred within,
The curfed fpawn of {elf confuming Care l—=

"T'was thus, " O poor enamour'd maid,
The Stygian fiend approach’d the fea-girt tower,
What time, in fad misfortune’s evil hour,
The faithlefs lamp Love’s cynofure decay’d.
¢ And why,” the ghaftly phantom cries,
¢« Wilt thou, deluded Hero, wait
« Leander’s wifh’d return, forbid by Fate ?
‘¢ See floating on his watery bier he lies ;
“ Pale are his cheeks, where Love was wont to play,
“ And clos'd thofe radiant eyes, that late out-fhone the day.”

The woe-foreboding voice fhe heard,
And withing, tremblirig pray’d for morn—
When lo! the bleeding corfe appear’d,
By favage rocks all rudely torn !
Where were ye, Nymphs, O tell me where,
Daughters of Nereus, frefh and fair ?

- And why, fiveet fi'ver-footed Queen,
Would’ft thou not leave thy coral cave,
And footh the rough remorfelefs wave,

Ere Death had feiz’d thy beft, thy boldeft {wain 2-—

b Vide Mufwum xaf’ ‘Hew nas Agardpey,
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With haggard eyes, all-ftreaming blood;
Diftracted Hero faw her lover flain,
And thrice indignant view'd the guilty main,
And thrice accus'd each mercilefs watry God,
Aye me in,vain |—For * fee, fhe cry’d,
« My dear Leander’s beckoning fhade !
« And canft thou live, O lot, O wretched maid ?
-«¢ Shall envious Fate fo fond a pair divide ?
< Forbid it, Love I"—Then head-long from the tower.
Deep in the‘ rathlefs flood fhe plung’d to rife no more:!

With fcenes 'of_'w‘oe, O curféd Power,
How are thy greedy eyes regal’d ?
How did thy heart exult of yore,
When heaven’s.vindiétive rod aflail’d
1 The Queen of arts ?— With giant {tride
Contagion ftalks, and lo the bride,
The virgin-bride unpity’d dies !
Clafpt to his daughter’s throbbing breaft,
The father breathes his foul to reft,
And forrowing fons compofe the widow’d mother's eyes -

~ Scar'd by the ]japl:lnu_')l}’s. fpotted han;a,_
The eagle feream’d, the famifh’d vulture fled,
The hungry wolf forfook th’ unburied dead,
And pale difeafes fhivering left the land |
iSee the éccount, which is given by 'I‘:h'ucyc’ides, of the plague o
Ashens,
What. '
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What cries, and piercing fhricks refound’

Thro’ every ftreet, at every fane ?
Yet ah! they weep, they weary heaven in vain !
Death and Diftra&ion ftare on all around !
The wretched few, whom poifonous Peftilence {pares,,
Of moody madnefs die, and heart-diftralting fears.

Thele are thy deeds, O fell Defpair,

Thou tyrant of the tortur’d foul,

k Sifter of pale-ey’d Grief, and Care,

At whofe command impetuous roll

Paffion’s rough tides, and fwelling high

Burft thro’ each dear, and facred tye,

And every pleafing thought o’erwhelm ;1

Anon the crazy bark is born,

Of winds, and waves, and rocks the fcorn, '
For Reafon fhrinks appall’d, and trembling quits the helm I

O fly, thou firlt- born child of hell,
To fome far d:i’cant, d:eary doleful plain,
Where ftarting Fear, and a,gomzmg Pain,
And black Remorfe, and fullen Sorrows dwell :
Where arm’d wnth poifon, racks, and death,
Stern Horror rears his Gorgon head ;
And writhing dreadful on the iron bed,
Tke purple Furies grind their canker'd teeth ;

k According to the table of Cebes, Afyai is the Sifter of Ogu®-
While
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While percht on flubs of trees the fhriek-owl fings,
And fereaming deadly hoarfe night-ravens flap their wings {

Thither embolt with varied woe,
Misfortune’s pallid flave retires
Hark, hark, he raves !—Thy tablet fhew,
Charg’d with damn’d ghofts, and fulphurous fires,
Oh mercy, heaven !—Upflarting ftands
His grifly hair ; his nervelefs hands
Shake ; o'er his face the curdled blood,
From his fwoln heart, with tidings flics :
« Give me another horfe,” he cries,
«Oh ! bring the poifon‘d bowl, letloofe Life’s crimfon flood !”

Sad, facred wretch !-=Thou Power divine,
Whofe god-like word from chaos dark and dread,
Bad Difcord fly, and Light fweet-fmiling {pread
Her orient wing, controul this breaft of mine !

And ftill when gloomy thoughts prevail,

Oh fhort, and partial be their {way !

And beam’d from thee, let Pleafure’s gladfome ray
The mournful progeny of Grief difpel.

So fhall the checquer'd fcenes of Life delight,

As morning brighter peers preceded fill by night.
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