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When oh ! with grief the Mufe relate:

‘The mournful fequel of my tale;
Sent by an order from the fates

A gunner met them in the vale.

Alarm’d the lover cry’d, My dear,
Hafte, hafte away, from danger fly ;
Here, gunner, point thy thunder here ;
» B ’

O {pare my love, and let me die,

At him the gunner took his aim;
His aim alas was all too true :
O ! had he chofe fome other game !

Or fhot——as he was wont to do !

Divided pair! forgive the wrong,
While I with tears your fate rehearfe 3
I’ll join the widow’s plaintive fong,
Aad fave the lover in my verfe.
L AL lr_:‘ i .‘.-TIH] l‘r‘\--d-\ fn;'r 3, ho i . e 1 I " g i, W
AR OO R IO M M o)
The s¢ R Qs By

By a Lady in New EnxGranps

U, -—— Video meliora probogue,
Deteriora ﬁ‘gzmr. Hor.,

g N open heart, a generous mind,
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In theory, a judge of right ;
Tho’ banifh’d from its praltice quite :
So loofe, fo proftitute of {oul,
His nobler wit becomes the tool
Of every importuning fool :
A thoufand virtues mifapply’d ;
While reafon floats on paflion’s tide :
The ruin of the c afte and fair;
The parent’s curfe, the virgin’s fnare:

Whofe falfe example leads aftray

The young, the thoughtlefs, and the gay:

Yet, left alone to cooler thought,

He knows, he fees, he feels his fault ;
He knows his fault, he feels, he views,
Detefting what he moft purfues :

His judgment tells him, all his gains
For fleeting joys, are lafting pains :
Reafon with appetite contending,
Repenting ftill, and ftill offending :
Abufer of the gifts of nature,

A wretched, felf-condemning creature,
He pafles o’er life’s ill-trod ftage 5
And dies, in youth, the prey of age!
The {corn, the pity of the wife,

Who love, Jament him-—-and defpife !
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