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But long may bounteous Heaven with watchful care
Avert his haplefs fate ! enough for me,

That burning with congcnial flame I dar’d

His guiding {teps'at diftance to purfue,

And fing his fav’rite theme in kindred {trains.
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0D E to the Genius of [TaLy, occafioned by I
the Farl of Corxz’s going Abroad. !

By Mr: J. DUNCOMBE.

THOU that on a pointlefs {pear reclin’d e
In dufk of eve oft tak’ft thy lonely way it
Where Tyber’s flow, neglected waters ftray,
And pour’ft'thy fruitlefs forrows to the wind,
Grieving to {ee his {hore no'more the feat
Of arts and arms, and liberty’s retreat.

Itlli’s Genius, rear thy drooping head,
Shake off thy trance, and weave an olive crown,
For fee | a noble gueft appears, well known
To all thy worthies, tho’ in Britain bred ;
Guard well thy charge, for know, our polilld ifle
Reloant {pares thee {uch a fon as Bovre.

There, while their fweets thy myrtle groves diffenfe,
Lead to the Sabine or the Tufcan plain,
Where playful Horace tun’d his amorous ftrain,
And Tully pour'd the ftream of eloquence ;
Nor fail to-crown him with that ivy bloom
Which graceful mantles o’er thy Maro’s tomb.
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At that bleft fpot, from vulgar cares refin’d,
In fome foft vifion or indulgent dream

Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme, |
And point new fubjects to his generous mind, ]
At once to charm his country, and improve ]
The laft, the youngeft objeét of his love, 1
But O! mark well his tranfports in that fhade | ]

Where circled by the bay’s unfading green, ]

Amidft a rural and fequefter’d fcene |
His much-lov’d Pliny refts his honour’d head : |

There, rapt in filence, will he gaze around,
And ftrow with {iveeteft lowers the hallow’d ground.

But fee ! the fage, to mortal view confefl,
Thrice waves the hand, and fays, or feems to fay,
¢ The debt I owe thee how fhall I repay ?

¢« Welcome to Latium’s fhore, illuftrious gueft!

n

Long may’ft thou live to grace thy native ifle,

-

Humane in thought and elegant in ftyle !

¢¢ While on thy confort I with rapture gaze

¢ My own Calphurnia rifes to my view :

¢¢ That blifs unknown but to the virtnous few,

Briton ! is thine; charm’d with domeftic praife

“ Thine are thofe heart-felt joys that fweeten life,

-

The fon, the friend, the daughter and the wife.”

Content with fuch approof, when genial Spring
Bids the fhrill black-bird whiflle in the vale,
Home may he haiten with a profperous gale,

And Health protet him with her foft’ring wing ;

So fhall Britannia to the wind and fea

Entruft no more her fav'rité Orrery
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R OM friendfhip’s cradle up the verdant paths
Of youth, life’s jolly fpring ; and now fublim’d

To its full manhood and meridian ftrength,
Her lateft ftage, (for friendfhip ever hale
Knows not old age, difeafes, and decay,
But burning keeps her facred fire, ’till death’s
Cold hand extinguifh) at this fpot, this point,
Here, P * * *, we {ocial meet, and gaze about,
And look back to the {cenes our paftime trod
In nature’s morning, when the gamefome hours
Had fliding feet, and laugh’d themfelves away.
Luxurious feafon ! vital prime! where Thames
Flows by Etona’s walls, and chearful fees
Her fons wide {warming ; or where fedgy Cam
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove,
Pierian walks |—O never hope again,
(Impoffible ! untenable !} to gralp
Thofe joys again ; to feel alike the pulfe
Dancing, and fiery fpirits boiling high :
Or fee the pleafure that with carelefs wing
Swept on, and flow’ry garlands tofs’d around
Difporting ! T'ry to call her back—as well
Bid yefterday return, arreft the flight
Of Time ; or mufing by a river’s brink,
$ay to the wave that huddles fwiftly by
For ever, from thy fountain roll anew.

The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugh
That echo’d round the table, idle guefts,
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Muft rife, and ferious inmates take their place.

Reflection’s daughters, {ad and world-worn thoughts

Diflodging Fancy’s empire—Yet:who knows
Exact the balance of oui lofs and. gain ?

Who knows how far a-rattle may outweigh

The mace or {cepter ' Bat as boys refign

The plaything, bauble of their infancy,

So fares it with maturer years: they-fage;
TImagination’s airy regions.quit;

And under Reafon’s banner take the field;

With refolution face the cloud or ftorm,

While all their former rainbows die away:

Some to the palacenwith regardful ftep,

And courtly blandiftunent refort; and there
Advance obfequious ;¢ imthe fun fhine bafk

Of princely grace;. catchithe creating; eye,
Parent of honours ;—in the {enate {ome
Harangue the full-bench’d auditory, and-wield
Their li’ning paflions (fuch the pow’r, the fway
Of Reafon’s eloquence |)—or at'the bar,

Where Cowper, Talbot, Semmers, Yorke before
Pleaded their way to glory’s chair {upreme,

And worthy fil’d'it. T.et not thefe great names
Damp, but incite’: nor Murray’s praife obfcure
Thy younger merit.  Know; thefE lights, “ere yet
To noon-day luftre Eindled, Had their dawn.
Proceed familiar to-the’ gate of Fame,

Nor think the tafl fevere; the prize too high
Of toi] and Hononr, for thy father’s fon.
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