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Wiritten in the Year 1732.

By Mr. HAMMOND.
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Q‘HE aﬂﬂwmg E&ﬁm were wrole by a

Gentleman lately dead, and jufily lgmented.,
As be bad peser declared b:,r fﬁﬁmlﬂm o=
ﬂ'ﬂtm their Pyblication, @ Friend of bis, inte
‘iand; they fell, determined to publifb foem,
in .I' Pﬂrj"ﬂ {ﬁlﬂ! ﬂmt they -*..l.r-.':ll.r.H nsither be un~
swelcome to the Publick, nor injurious ro the Me-
tnory of their Autbor. The Reader mu decide,
wheiber this Determination was t!w re m".! o
Fudgment, or partial ana’ Sfor the rar
eelsy and qvsws fo much ¢ fﬁﬂfr, that be
gmu up affPrelﬁqfnm 9 the ﬁrmrr
The Author compofed them ten Years ago, Be-
Jore be was o .:m twenty Years ald ; an Adre
awben Fancy and Imagination commonly rict, at |
Ex uce of Fudgment and Cirredinefs, neither of
15' Hm crantin hr’n But fincere in bix
Law ar in Bis Frien rp, be wrote tv bir Mif-
trefles, as ke fpoke do bis Friends, nothing but fhe
Prue gemuine Sentiments of bis Hmr.r be faf
down te write whai be thought, not to r.EIm.E awbhat
be fbould worite 5 *twas i‘uh?, and Sentiment
lm}y that didated v a veal Mi ﬁraﬁ nef youth-
ful and poetic Fancy, to ar imaginaryone, Ele-
therefore fpeaki bere ber owr, proper, native
anguage, the umﬁ&f‘;d, Plaintive Lnngua:g: ff
= [
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© the tender Pafffons ; the true Elegiae Dignily and
Simplicity are preferved, and united, the onp
without Pride, the other without Meannefs. Ti-
bullus feems ta bave been the Madel! our Author
Judicioufly preferred ta Ovid ; the former wri-
ting direllly from the Heart, to the Heart | the
Latter too aflen yielding, ‘and addreffing bimfelf
to the Imaginativn. ,

The undiffipated Youth of the Author, allowed
bim Time to apply bimfelf to the befi Mafiers, the
Jj;f;;}: s and bis Parts enabled bim to make the
beft Ufe of them 5 for upon thofe great Mudels o
Sfolid S’mj{dﬂd Virtue, E“Eé;ﬁlr'mrﬂ nof only bis Ge{
nius, But bis Heart, both well prepared by Na-
ture to adopt, and adsrr ibe Refemblance. He
admired that Fuflnefz, ihat nsble Simplicity o
Thought and Expreffion, which bave diftinguifp-
ed, and preferved theiv Writings to this Day ; but
Ee revered that Love of their Country, that Con-
templ :;f Richesy, that Sacrednefs of Friendfbip,
and ail thofe Beroic and focigl Virtues, awbich
wmarked them cut ar the ohiedls of the Veneration,
though not the [mitation EE}FIHFEEEJI.?!S' .-‘fgﬂ s and
be looked back with a kind of religious Awe
and Delight, ypon thofe glorious and bappy Times
ef Greeee and Rome, when Wifdom, Virtue and
Liberty formed the only Triumuverates, ere Luxu-
ry invited Corruption fo taint, or Corruption in-
troduced Slavery to deflroy, ol public and private
Firtues. In r!:.rﬁ Sentiments be lived, end would
Bave lived, éven in Ib?ﬁ Timer 5 in thefe Senti-
ments be died, but in toefe Timer ts——Ut non
erepta a diis immorialibus vita, fed donata mers
e videstur,

LOVE
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On bir falling in Love with Neara.'

ELEGTY L

K * F AREWELL that liberty our fathera gave,
# F % In vain they gave, thnr fons receiv'd in

H: E ] ﬂ yain :

Ifaw Nemra, and her inftant fave,
* Tho' boen a Briten, hug'd the fervile chain.

Her nfage well repays my coward heart,

Meanly the triumphs in her lover's fhame,
No healing joy relieves his conltant fmare,
Mo tmile of love rewards the 1ol of fame.
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Oh that to fee! lhIl’e kllifug pangs no moré,
On Scythian bills I lay a fenfelefs fone,
Was fix'd & rock amid(t the watry roar,

And in the vaft Atlantic ftood slone.

Adieu, ye mufes, or my paflion aid,

Why thou'd I loiter by youi idle (prig ?

My humble voice wou'd move boe anly maid,
And fhe contemns the wifles which 1 ing.

I do not afk the lofiy Bpic nifn;

Naot firive to paint the wonders af the fphere
1 oaly i'lng one crue] maid to gain;

Adled, ye mufes, if fbe will not heur.

No riore in ufelefs innocence Fll pine,
Since E'uiir.r prefents win the graedy fair,
1)l cear ies honowcs from the broken fhijae;
But chicfly chime, O Varvs, will I vhar.

Deceiv'd by thee; 11lov'd a beauteous maid,
Who bendson fordid gold her low defires:
Nor worth nor paffion can ber heart perfuede,
But love muilt aft what avarice requires.

Unwife who firft, the charm of nature loft,
With Tyrian purple {oil’d the {(nowy Sheep ;
Unwifer ftill who eas and mountains crolt,
To dig the rock, aad fearch che peatly deep :

Thefe
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Thefe coftly toys aur filly fair fourprife,

“The thining follies cheat their feeble fight,
Their hearts, fecure in triffes, love defpile,

*T'is vain to court them, but more vain to write.

Why did the Goda concea] the little mind

And earthly thought beneath a heav'nly face ? -
Forget the worth thar diguifies mankind,

¥et fmooth snd pelifh fo each outward grace ?

Hence all the blame that [oye and Vewos besr,
Hence pleafure thort, and anguith ever long,
Hence tears and fighs, and heoce the peevid fair,
ﬁ‘hl: froward lover—Hence this angry long.

[T

PG PCDPODE

Unrable o fatisfy the covetius temper of NERRA,
' ke intends to make a campaign, and try, if
pufidle, 2o forgat ber. - :
. ELEGY IL

DIEU, ye walls, that gyerd my cruel fair,
No mere I'll it in toly fetrers bound,

My limbs have IIu'h:t the weight of arms to bear,

My reufing (pirits feel the trumpets found.

Few are the maids that now on merit (mile,
On fpoil and war is beat this iron age ;

Yet pain and death uttend on war and {poil,
'IIJnfaHd vengeance wnd remarielels Rage:
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T'o purchafe fpoil ev’n love ftfelf fn fold,
Her lover's heart is lealt Nexenn's care,
And I through war mufl feek detefted pold,
Not for my felf, but for my venal fair ;

That while fhe bends beneath the weight of drefs,
The fiffen’d robe may fpoil her ealy mien ;

And art miltaken make ber beauty lefs,

While fill it hides fome graces better feen.

Bat if fuch toys ean win het lovely fmile,
Hers be the wealth of Tapuy' golden fand,
Hers the bright gems that glow in India’s Toil,
Hers the black fons of Afric’s (ultry land.

To pleafe her eye let every laom contend,

For het be rifled acean's pearly bed.

But where alas wou'd idle fancy tend ! _
And footh with dreams a yourhiul poet's head 7

Let others buy the celd snloving maid,

In fore’d embraces 2 the tyrant’s part, .

While I their felnth [uxury ephraid,

And fcorn the perfon where I doubt the beart.

"Thus warm'd by pride, I think I love no more,
And hide in threats the wezknef of my mind :
In vain,—tho’ reafon Ay the hated door,

Yet love, the coward love, il lags behind.




