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Vil Inbaice :

o Anbhang .
Huber einigen profaifdhen Sticen findet man bier ded Horrn Bepedfotd von

iche Uvberfesung son Pdrgers Leonore, drei Monologen aus Shatineare
(- king Henry V. Act. IV. .Sc. I. + King Hénry IV. Act.IIL Sc.I.. — Hamlet,

tAct, UL Sc, L), uud @rap’s foodne Elegie, auf eiswem Dosflircghofe gefdbrieven.
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RO ., Leomora = . l
N R 1. He maroh'd inFred’rick's warlike m'fn, !
From sickly dream, sad Leonor’ -And foughqo\:l’raghe‘unsangnin‘d phais
Upstarts at morning's ray: - Yet no kind tidiags tell’ ) ;
wAre faithlels, William 7—or no more? If William speeds him well. ;
How long wilt bide away?4; . _ . e i
N A .
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The king and fair Hungaris's queen  ,0,. trust in God! — V¥ho fesls aright
At length bid discord cease; - Must own his fost'ring care;
Each other eys with milder mien, - And holy sacramental rite, '
. And h4il the grateful peace. 8hall oalm thy wild despair.¢s

| And now the troops. & joyous throng, ,;Alas! the pangs my soul invade, e
¢ With drum and uf#war, shout andsong, Vyhat pow'r of holy rxite can aid ?

'

All deck'd in garlands fair, _ What sacramlent retrieve
| - To welcome home repair, . The dead, and bid them live 7¢
; 5 , ' 8. _
i On ev'ry road, on ev'ry way, pPerchance, dear ohild, he loves o more;
; +Asnow the ﬂoyd appears, And, wand’ving far and wide,
, 8ee young and old their path belay, . Has chang’d his faith on foreign shors,
;  And greet with friendly tears, - And weds a foreign bride.

»PraiseGodi“each child aud matren cry’d: And let him rove and prove untrue;

! And,,,Welcome;* many a happy bride: - Erelong his gainlefs crimes he'll rine, '

, - But, ah! for Leonor’ . When soul and body part, )

*  No kifs xemains in storel V¥hat pangs shall wring his heart,
' - 4. ' . 9-

' From rank to xank, now see her rove, _ »Ah, mother, mother, gone is gong!"
¢ O'er all the swarming feld; The past shall ne'er returntl

' And ask for tidings of her love, - Sure death were now a welaome boon;
' But nome could tidings yield, ~ O, had-I ne’er been born!

! And when the bootlefs task was o'er, No more I'll bear the Latefal light£
!} Her beautecus raven - locks she tore; Sink, sink, my soul in endlefs night !l

! And low on earth she lay, . " Sure heav'n no pity hnows, -
! And rav'd in wild dismay. "~ Ah me! what eadlcls woes 1.
, :
. i 6. R B - . 10. - .
“With eager speed the mother Hies: »Help, heav'n, norlook with eye.severe '
,God shield us all from harms! Oxt this delnded maid; '
What ails my darling child #¢she cries, My erring child-in pity spare,
And snatoh’d her to her avms. -, . She knows riot*what she said.

»Ah, mother, see a wretch nndonst A, child, all earthly cares resign,
What hope for mie beneath the sunl And ahiok of God and joys divine.

Sure heav'n no pity knows! o A spouse celestial,, see:
Ah me! what curelels woesl®: . ~In heav'a he wwaits for theess
6. ' o .

»Celestial pow'rs, look gracious on! ,,0, mothet, what are joys-diving?

Haste, daughter, haste to pray’r. ~ What hell, dear mother, say? .
VWhat heav'n ordaing is wisely done,  T'were heav'n, were dearest Will. mine;

And kind itg parent rare.¢ . ’Tis hell, now he’s away. ’
»Al, mother, mother, idle tales! No more I'Hl bear-the hateful light:
Sure heav’n 10 me no kindnefs deals. Sink, sink, my soul in endlefs night!

O, unavsiling vows! 3 All blifs with William Biess.

VYVhat more haye I to lose 4 Noy earth, nor heav'n I prixe i

- ) e . 24
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S 17. S
2sWhat, ten-score leagnes! canst spoed 50
: far,

18. .
Thus 1av'd the msid, and mrad despair

Shook all her tesder frame;
She wail'd at providential care, -

And tax*d the heav'ns with blame.
She wrung her hands and beat her breast,
Till parting day-light streak'd the West;

Till brightest star-light shune

Ere morn the day restore?
Hark! hark! the village clock Ihear:—
How late it tells the hour!s .
ySeathere, the m: .3 is biight and high,
8wiftride the dead ! — we'll bound, we'll

. ﬂ -
round night's darks hrone, STEE ; ¥
‘Awun night's dartsome ¢ ot:u 'l wager, love, we'll come,
13 EBre morn, to bridal home.*
. . Now hark! a coursex’s clatt’ring tread . . g .
Alarms she lone reireat: 183y » where is dock'd the bridal hall?
And streight a horse-man slacks his speed, How laid the bridal bed 7«
And lights before the gate. - ,,Far, fat from henoe, still,éodl and smally
Soft ringa the bell, —the startled maid,  * gix planks my wants bestead.s¢
Now lisH, 'and'lifu her langnid head; ., Hast room for me 7 ,,For me and thee!
When lo, distiuct and clear, Come, mouat behind, and haste and see.
These accents reach her ear. E'en now the bride-mates wais,
o . 14 ‘. * And open stands the g‘au.“
»sWhat, ho! what,iio ! ope wide the door! ) 19 3
Speak, love; dost wake or sleep ? With graceful ease the maiden sprung
Think’st on me still?--or think'st no more Upon the ooal - biack steed,

Dost laugh, dear.maid, or weep ¢ And roond the youthherarmd she Aung,
' ,yAlt William's voice! o late art here? And held with fearfa) heed. .
I've wept and watch'd with sleeplefscare, And x;mw't'hey start and speed amain,
* And waild is, bitter woel - Tear up the ground aud fe the plain;
VY hease com'si- tho mousted so 74 And g'er the boundlefs waste ’
' ’ . Urge on with breathlefs haste,

.o .
SWe start at midnight's solema gloom, 20. !
1 come, sweet maid, from far. | Now on the right, now on the left,
In baste and laté I left my home; © As o'er the waste they boundy
~ Apd now Il teke thee therp Iss How fies the heathl the lake! the clift!
,0, Bide one momeut first my love, 1iow shakes the hollow gtoun‘d!'
ChiH blews the wind athwart the grove3 ,,Art highted, love? the moon rides high.
And here, secore from harm, What,, ho! the desd can nimbly !
& These arms my love shall warms¢ - Dost fear the dead , dear maid 7
. . 6. N ,Ah’ no_.._why heed lh? dead J#
,» Lt blow the wind and chil thegroves . RS U
Nox wihd, nor cold I feaxr. =~ Now knell and dirges sirike the exry
- Wild stamps tay steod; cotne, haste, my Now faps the raven’s wing$
. 3 ‘o love: And now a sable train appears .
I dare not linger here. Hark! ,,Dust to dust,* they sings

Haste ; tuck thy coats, make no delay; In solemn march, the sable train

Mouns quick behind, for e'en to-day, ~ With bier and coffin crols the plais.

. Muat tenwscore leagues be sped ~ - - . Harsh Aoat cheir acoents round: -
To reach ur baidal bed 1 Like night's sad bixd the sound.

‘
,
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,,Xt mxdmgbs‘n hoar, the corps be’hid And all the landscape, far and wule,

_ In soft and silent rest} That *neath the moon sppears;

Now home I take my plighted maid, How swift it few, a8 on they glide!
“To grace the wedding feast! How Hew the heav'ns, the stars!

And, sexton, come with all thy trein, . pArt frighted, love? — the moon rides
Aud tune for me the bridal etrain, . ° high.. .
Come, priest, the pray’r bestow,r  What, ho!l the dead can nimbly fiy! .

Exe we to bride-hed gol« - Dost fear the deid, dear maid 7%
: ~25 - . . 120 heav' ns }em Ab, leave the dead 't .

.he dirges cease— thé coffin ﬂiu, ’8'
. And mocks the cheated view; ~ The eatly gock, methinks I hear;

Yow rattling dins around him, rise, ; - My fated hoar g come! s
And hard behind pursue, ‘ Methinks I scent the imorning sir.:
_And on he darts with quicken’d lp:ed Come, steed, come haste thee home ),

How pants the man! How.pants the steed! Now ends our toil, now cease our cares.
O'er hill, o'exr da\le they bound s . And, see, the bridal }lou!e appears,’
How sparke the finty groundt - - How nimbly glide the dead!

: n : : See, here, our course is spod I

Ou right,onleft, bow swift the fighs - ¥ -
Of mountsins, woods and downsl - Two folding grates the road behy‘,
How Ay on left, Howjy on righs, - - And check his eager 5peed'
* The hamlets, spires and towast He kiocks, the pond'rous bars gute way,
,An fnglue&, )ovq? — the. moon rides”' TFho loosen'd bolts recede, .
o~ high. The grates unfold with jarring uouud
Whay, bo!t the dead can/nimbly Ayt Ses,uew-made graves bestrew the ground

Dost fear the dead, dear maid 7 Aud tomb-stones faintly gleam,
»Ah leave, ah leave the dead ¢ By moon-hghz s Pahd beam.
. %5 : 5o
Lo, where the gibbet scers _the sighty And now;, 0 fnghtful prodxm ] )
See ronnd the gory whesl, (As swift as light'ning’s glare) ’
A shadowy mob, by moon’s pale light, - The rider’s vestments picoe-meal fly, , |
Disport wvith lightsome heel: And melt 10 empty dir! ‘

» Mo, hither, rabble! hisher come; His poll a a ghastly death's-head shews,
And baste with me to bridal home, . A skeleton hisbody grows; / .

.

There dance in grisly row, " His hideous length unfolds,
“When we to bride-bed gol« . dud sithe and glals he Loldal &
26. ' o 1% . o ‘
e spoke, nad o’er the rhcer]eﬁs vraste High rear'd the steed, and sparks of Gre
The rustling rabble move. " Trom forth his mostrils flew ;
So. sounds the whulw ind'sdriving blast He paw'd the ground in franic xm,
Aihwart the wither'd grove. . And vanisl’d from the wiew.

And on .he dyives with fercer speed, | Sad howlmgs fill the regions round ;
How pants the man ¢ how pantsthesseed! V¥ith groans ihe hollovr caves resound:
Q'er hill and dale they bound; And death’s cold damps invade
How sparks the Rinty ground! - The shudd'ring, haplefs maid!

N\
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A.nd lo, by moonahgh: s ghmm‘tmgny,
+ In eircling measures hie oo
The nimble sprites, ln@ as they stray,
1a hollow. accents exy:

Q(nl)ang

psyThough breaks: the heart, be morl,
aill;
Nor rail at heav'n's’ resistless will.
Aund thow, in dying pray'r,
Call heav'n thy soul to spare ¢

’

Speech of King Hery V. after heai:fng some of his soldiers
pretend the kings to be gmlty of the damnation of those

who die in a battle.

Uponthe hsg et nsour hves, our souls,

Our debu, our carefal wives, our child-
ren, and

Oux -hu, hy on the king; — we must
bear all.

0 hard condition! twin-born with grnt-

: nels,

Subject to the breath of every fool,

Whou gense no more can, feel but his
own wnngmg'

What lnﬁnhe heart’s ¢ase must kings
neglect,

That private men enjoy ?

And whn have kings, that privates have

" not too,

] &w oetemony » save general ceremony ?

And -whatart thou, thot idol ceremony ?
Wlm kind of god art :hou, that suffer’st
.1 more

- Ot moml gnofs, than do thy worshjp-
pers?

What ars thy rents? what arﬂhy com-

. ings-in?

o ceremony, shew me but lhy worth!

What is the soul of adoration ?

An thou sughs else but place, degree,
and form, -

Creumg awe and fesr in other men?,

‘Whercin thon artlefs happy bemg foar'd,

Than they.in fearing.

tWhat d.unk'ot thon oft, instesd of ho-
mage svreet,

But pouon’d Aattery ? O, be sick, great
grennefs,

And bid thy éevemony give thee cure!

Think’st thou, the firy fever will go ont

th thlet blown from adulation?
Will it ngo place to Bexure and low
bending? .
Canst thop, when thou’command'st thy
) beggar's kaes,
Comnund the health of i? No, thou
' NN proud dream,
Thlt play 5t 60 subtly with akings repse
1 am a king, that Bad thee; and Ikuow,
*Tis not the balm,the sce pter, and theball,
Thesword, the sace,the.crown impetis)
The entar-1issued robe of gold and pearl,
The farsed title rarning *fore the king
“Thethrone he sits on,nor the tide of pomp
That beats upos the high shore of this
- world.,
No, not nll these, thrice gorgeous ge
mony, -
Not all lheaq, lncf in bed majestical,
Can ‘sleep 30 aoun&ly as the vwrretched
" slive;
VWho, with a body £11'd, ant vacant mind,
Gets him to rest, cranun'd with disirele
ful bread;
" Never sees horrid night, the child of hell:
Bat, lxkq & lacguey, from the risetoset,
Sweau in the eye of Phoebus, andall
mgh!
, Sleepsin Elysium ; nextday, after dawn,
Dot risgyand help Hyperion to hishorss
And follows so the ever-ruaning year
With profitable labour, to his grave:
Ang, but for ceremony, suclluw;“f;;’ .
indi ays with toil, and o}
Wlndmg up day o deoy
Had the fore-hnmi and vanuage ofa Kings

v
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’l‘ke nlng, & qmbct of the eomm'y’s

-peage,
Enjoysit; blu in grofs brain listle wots,

375
What wn.ch the king Becps 19 maintain

the peace,
Whon hoursthe peasantbest advmngeu.

A Syeech of King. Henry the fourth, when he receives news
m the night of the FEarl of Northumberland's Rebellion,

“How many thousand of my poorest
subjects
Are st this hour asleep! ogentle sleep!

Natuare’s soft nurse, how havel frighted .

LN l.hee, ’
Tlut lhou no move wilt weighmy eye-
lids down,

And steep my senses in forgetfulnefs? .

Why xather, sleep, lyest thou in nmonky
hutis,

Upon uneasy pllle;a atretchmg thee,

And hiish*d wath buzzing nigt Bies to thy

’ slamberg |

Tlun in the perfom’d chambers of the
gi'an, .

,Bmath nch ernopies' of costly state,

And Julld- wnh 3ounds of sweetest mee

. lody?

O thoun dull god! why ligst theu with

the vile ~

In loalhsomebods, and boav'st the kmgly )

couch

4 t

A watch case to a common larum bell ?
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy mast
8eal op the ship-boy's eyes, and rock his

brains,

‘In eradle of the rude imFulona surge; -

And in the visitation of the winds,
Who take the raffian billows o the top,
Curling their mounstrous heads 3 and
* hangingthem
With duf’mug clamouxs intho slippery
: shrouds,

That, with the horly,death itself aywrakes?
Can'st ll\on, O partigl sleep ! ge.ve thy re-
: pose
To the wet seaboy, in an hour so rude;
And, in the calmest,and the aulles! night,
With all applisnces and means to-boot,
Denyit to a king? Thes, happy low-
- *lié dovnl

Uneuy lies t.he hend that wears a crown.

; e Hamlet's Medltauon ‘on Death.

- To be, or not to be, that it thegues.
‘ton, — ~
Whe!her "tis nobler inthe mind, to suffer
The slings and sarxows aof outrageous fox-
: ’ tune;
Or to take arms sgainsta sea of troubles, -
And, by apposing, end thcm ?—To die,—~
" tosleep, —

The heart-ach, and the thousand natural
shogks

That fesh isheir to, *tisa consunim;uon

Devondy to be wish'd, To die; —
‘sleep ; —

To sleep! par.chince to dream; — ay,

For in:shat skwep of denh what dreams
may ‘compe, .
When we have shuflled of this mortal
" eail, )
Must give us pause: There’s the re-
spect, :
‘That makes calamity of so long life.

For who wonld bear the whips and scorns
Nomora: and, by a sleep, to say, we end

of time,

Th oppressors wrong, the proad man's

contumely, .
The pangs of despis'd love,the 1aws delay,
The insolence of office, aud the spurns
That patient merit of th'unworthy takes,

When_he himself might his guistus
there’s the rub;

. make,
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th nhn bodkm'l wrhowonld fardels Than fiyto othets dm vre kno‘"o; of?
: bear, . . :  Thus censcience does make cowards of
To grant and svreat under a weary life; ; usalls *
Bus that - zhe dresd of something after And thus the native hue of resolution
death, - Il sicklied o'er’ with the pale cast of
(The undhoover‘d country, from whose thought,
bourn And entroprizes of great pith and mo.
No traveller returns) puzzles the will, ment,
And mku us rather bear those ills we With this regsrd their ourrent turnawry
have, Aud lose the xame of action.

An Elegy, written in a Country-church-yard.

‘The curfew tolls the knell of p-mng day, The cock’s shrill clarion or the echoigg

The lowing herd wind slowly o'er the. horn,
lea, No more tlnll rouse them from their
The plowm-.n homeward plods his Jowly bed.

weary wsy,
Ani leaves the world to darkaefs and For them no more the blazing hearth
to me. - ~ " shall burn,

i

i

ﬁ_

C g

Or busy housewife ply hor eveningcare:

"Now h"“ tl:e gllmmmpg lmd'“"’ No children run to lisp their sire’steturs,
, on the sight, .. Or climb his knees the-envied kils t0

Angd all theair a solemn stillnels holds, share.

Save where the bo;ﬂe “wheels his dron-

ing Right Qft &id the harvest totheir sickloyield,
And drowsy . tinklings lull the distant Their furrow oft the stubbor glebe
: foldl. has broke;
v Suo that from yoader ivy- mnntled How jocnnd did they d:;:dtlheq i
tower, : N '
The moping owl does to the moon How bow'd the woods beneath thei
- ntutdy snoke
comylam .
- Of, snoll " wand‘nng near her secret Lez not ambmon mock their useful
’ bovver toil,
Molett her ancient solitary reign. “Their homely joysand destiay obscure,
Benesth those rugged elml, thst yew. Nor grandeur hear with 'x disdainfdl
. Shldﬂ Gl]:ll &
Where: buvu the tuxf in many amounl- The short and simple angal of the poor.
dxing beap, The boast of heraldry, the pomp of

Each in lm narrow cell for ever laid, wer,
The. nub Iotefathen.l ::P the hamlet And a1 that besuty, A1 that wealth

cer gave,
The breery all of incense - breathing Await alike th’ inevitahle hour:
‘worn, | The puhs of glory ‘Jead bus to tho

'The swallow twritt'ring from the stravy- ) grave.
built shed, B B
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Nor youy ye prou.dl unpute to these
- the fanly,
lf memory o'er their tomb no noplhes
’ - raise
Where thro® the long-drawn isle and
. fretted vault
The yedmg anthem swells the note
~ of praise.

Cnn stonéd urn or animated bust .

Buck to its mansion call the Heeting
- + "breath? ’
Can honour’s voice pxovokc ‘the silent
. s - dust,
Or ﬂllt&y sooth the dull told ear of
© - death?

Perhaps in this neglected spot is laid"
Some heart once pregnans with celes-
", tial fre;
Hands, that the rod of empire mxght
have sway'd,
Or wuk’d to ecstasy the living lyre.

But knowledge to their eyes her ample
page,

Rxch with the spoils of time, did ne'er
) ﬂnroll,

Chill penury reprefs'd their noble rage,

And froz¢ the genial current of the soul.

. Full many a-gem of purest ray serene,
The dark unfuhom‘d caves -of ocean
" bear;

" Full many a Hower is born to blush

unseen, _
Aznd' waste its sweetnels onm the desext
o - o ain '
Some village ~~ Hampden, that with
dauntlels breast
‘The little tyrant of his fields with-
" stood;
Some mute inglorious Milton, kere may
" rest, °
Some Gromwell, gailtless of his coun
. try's blood,

Th* appluue of list'ning senates to com-
) .+ mand,’
The threats of pain and rain to  devpise,

377

To scatter plenty o’er s smiling land,

And read their hist'ry in 2 natjon’s eyes.

Tlu.-ir lot forbad' .nor circumserib’d

- alone |

Theu' growmg virtues, but their crimes
copfin'd; i

For\bnd to wade through daughter to
a throne,

And shut the gates of mercy on manme

, . kin N ' .

The ltmgghng pangs of conscious truth
to hide, :
To quench the blushes of ingennous’
shame,
Or heap the shrine of luxury and pride
Withincense kindled atthe muse's ﬂame.

Far from the maddmg crow'ds 1gnoblo
: strife
Their tober wishes never
thay,
Along the cool ‘sequester’d vale of life -
They kept the noiselels tenor of their
: way. .

'd o

Yet ev'n these boné from insult to-
protect

- Some frail memorial still erected pigh, .
-With uncouth rhymes and shapelefs

sculpture deck'd,
Implores l.he pucmg tribute of a ugh

Thexr mame, their yoars, spelt by th’
unletter’d Muse,

The place of fame and elegy supply,

And many a doly text around she
strews

That teash the rustic moralist to die.

For who to’ dumb forgetfulnefs a préy -

This pleasing amxious being €'er re-
sign’d,

Left the warm gteancu of the chear-
ful day,

Nor oast ome lJngmg lmgnng look
Sehind 7
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On some fohd breast the paning soul
¢ xelies,

‘Some pious drops the closing eye re-

: qull’el‘

Ev'n from the tomb ﬂ\e voice of nature

' ‘cries,

: Ev n in our ashes live their womed ﬁres.

For thou, who mindful of th' unho-
nour'd dead

Doat in these lines their artlefs ule
relate,

If clmace, by lomely contemplation }ed,

Some kiodred spirit shall -enquire thy

. fate, . .
Haply some hoary - headed swain may
say,
»0ft have we scen him’ ac the peep of
' dawn '
Brushing with hasty steps the dews
away
To meet the sun.upon the upland
) lqwn. .
_ysThere at the foot of yoader rodding
. beech,
,,That wreathes its old fantastic roots
s0 high,
»His listlels lengdx at nooniide would
he stretch,
" ,»And pove upon the brook that babbles
by.

,,Hard by yon® wood, now smiling as
. in ecorn,
»Mutt’ ung Jhis wayward fancies he
would tove;
,Now drooping, woeful, wan, like
oie forlorn,
5»Or craz'd wnh care, or crofs’d in
) bopelsft lgve. -

.

»One ‘morn I mifs'd him ok the cas
tom'd hill,
,,Along_thc heath, and near his fav'site
_treey
ssAnother came ; nor yevbeside the sill,
5, Nor up the lawn , nor at the wood,
was he.

,»The next with ,&irgel due in sad array
»Slow thro' the churchway-path we
) saw him boune:
ssApproach and read (for thou canst
read) the lay,
»Grav'd on the stone beneath yon' aged
. thom !¢

The epitaph.’
Here vests his head upon the lip of

. earth
A youth to fortune and to fame uz
) known:
Fair science Frown'd mot on his ham-
ble birth,
And mclancholy mark’d him for her
© own.

Lnrg'e was his bonnty, and his soul
sincere;

Heav'n did a recompence 8 laxgely
send;

He gave to misry all he hnd a tear,

He gim’d ftom heav'n (‘twas all be

wish'd) a [riend.

No farther seek his merits to disclose,

‘Or draw his Frailties froni their dresd

. nbode,
(There they alike in “trembling hope
repose)
The bosom of his father and bis God.
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