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SIR EGERTON BRYDGES, BART. K.J. M.P.
de. Gr.

My Desn Sin Egenrtox,

IN obiruding these verses upon the pudlic,
I am willing o give them the beat tndroduction { cany
and therefore I place them under your profection.
€}f their fuslis yonr Fenevolence will, { know, lead
you fo judge with lenity : and thetr more weritarions
possages, {f any sech fhere Loy you il esfimaie nof
only with partiality as a friend, bud witk enthusiasm
as-a poct. These lines properly Pelong foyon, becayse
they were wrikden n the Li&rnry af Lee Pripr_gr—n
pluce endeared fo me by many assoctations, and where,
through your fricadship, some of the happiest hours of
ey e have been pussed.  Some persons might per-
haps enguire whether I meand to inclede among those
happy kours e fime employed in o composition of 5o
melancholy a casf as the Nacrifice of f2alel?  Fou
will not ask thiz guestion.  ¥ou, a5 a puet, well wn-
derstund how a wind aconstomed to sorrouwful impres-
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sions, whether from constitutional susceptibility or
Jrom incidental migforiune, can find o consolatory
tnierest tn the most mowenful evercises of imagination.
Az to the particuler subject which I have selected,
it ie mot necessary here do explain any reason thot
may have acivated my choice. It i an endeavour fo
deserile, with energy und stmplicily, natwral feclings
in trying sitwations. T know how difienlt o tosk T
kave wndertaken, and am for from heving e orro-
ganee fo suppose I have swcceeded in the execufion.
Cn the contrary, T eevininly have nod ab all egualled
coem sy own copceplion &f whit might le dowe wilh
sick & subject.  S&H, fo deny thal T hope I kave not
entirely foiled, would be an affectation, of whick
wiy commilfing the allemgi fo bre press, and in-
seribing it fo you, would suffciently convict me. But
while d thus connect your name with my production,
F most assuredly have sl the vantly to presume that
cither this, or any production of which I am capalle,
con be worthy of the distinction.

EDWARD QUILLIKAX.
Fondon, April 1816,



THE ARGUMENT.

Ix the Spring of 1814, two Strangess, a Lady and a Genthe-
iath, were dimembarked with @ few donmstics oo a seall wod
thinfy inhnbitcd Islond in the Mediterranean, not mamy
lengues distant from the Isle of Elbn.  They excited some
curloaily, which was sulseopeently much spgeased by o
einguler ocoarrence that happened to them, donng the Au-
tamn of the same year, in consequence of a visit paid 1o the
Tslasul hy Najwdeon Hoonaparte, A wverv short lime agw,
the pentiemen having becn with considersble difficulty
traced to bis retirement by the affectante exerfions of «
brother, whe had recently returmed from America, wos per-
suwled to reveal the caose which bad origimlly Jed him 1o
seek, anil that which sdll mduced him to roiuin, bz ro-
mantic seclosion. Though he evideotly labouved to com-
mand Tis  eowdion, and wes not immethodical in tha
greater gart of his narmtive, yel his deportment, st some
purtieular momenls of the recital, almost inliated iy,
His sinry, as thos velated by Gmself, is the subject ol the

followima Poen,



THE

SACRITICE OT 1SABEL.

RS T N

T day appesach’d, by despot sage decreed,

To soc o fair and royal victim blecd.

The bigot inonasch, caplive to the Gaul,

Iad borne unmovd the weary days of tieall;
Unrons'd e wrath while Barde's distane yell

Tuld heew for Tim o ztrugehing people &l

But wiweay tlad people burst Tnvasaon’s yoke ;
Redeom'd their soil 3 tleir amreh®s fedters broke |
And bore him back in triumph to the throne,
Wiz the dull wretch to be nosleve had fiown ;
Then the loos'd Savage, asa kingly meed,

Gave twir best Dlood to bathe the lod teey freed.



i1 THE SACRIFICE OF 13angl,

That Tree of Liberty, llm_;: strove to rear,

He thonght to wither with tle deeds of fear,

Vain Man! such tree more hardily will Insd,

When crocl kings maintain its roots with blood.
O all ndjudg'd, for patriot perils dard,

The clain, {he galley, or the block's reward,

Alark ] for the last, Hamieg's nobde nenge

Vas mest familiar to the tongae of fane,

Mot iz a Deeast whore fecling calinly beams |

Whatc'er e felt, he felt in mad catremes,

Trouad z;s the war-horse, and more wildly ficreo,

Where his hate fell, his veogeance there would pieree,

Hreasts that are cast in Matmre's comnon mould

Can but, ot onee, one ruling passion hold.

If two start op, the “:flglut of ome will fauil,

And that or this preponderate the soale.

Bt sonme useny seorn this absolube congrof

O3 o impenous pasio et the sonl,

Them with like force c'en rival passions move:

He that can hotly hate can wadly love,



THE SACTIFICE OF 15ABEL
Rairo loved,  Tis fufty hope aspird
T wed the ruval aymph by royal eyes desic'd.
Such whisper'd tale ot least hd gain'd ropate,
With remwur join'd of his rejocted suit.
Aosd supee, i true, the wonder were not grest,
50 bright & nmiil should shun so dork w mate.

Love, es it fairest buds in Dowuty’s breast,
Ta & sofl Yalosacms, canily oppecst ;

A flower so fincly, delicately swect,

T will rarcly live in elosc and stormy heat.

Tiul genile arls, ad aniogmiie; e,

Must guard the pare fresh clegsnoy ther.

Like the young myric, cmblem of s kind,

T =t be shelrer'd from the boreal wind ;

Fiil with the foatering dew of tender sgls,!

Aawd the clear sunshine of unclouded cyes,
When war had ecas'd, Ramiro searecly saw

The King turn'd tyrant, cre he spurn'd his law.,

Proserib'd, vebeliton's standard he unfar'd,

A, fur Lis Sovercign's threats, defiance ol
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Till, in the toils sorpris'd, his forfoit life

Was sentenc'd as the peusity of sirile,

But, on the eve of 1ds appuinted deom,

There broke & light upon his prisen’s gloom ;

Thiere cume a voice, in terror’s harried ke,

Thot bade him nsc, resh torwaed, and be free,

He rose, and i bis strange preserver view'd

The noide maid to whom bis vows had soed,

Whether mere pity urg'd ber for his lot,

Or Fame wie false that said she fov'd him net,

Tu that bright fem Ry guardion genins came,

And work'd his reseue from the deatl of shame,

He fied: but when the raving mogarch soughit

By whom tee bold deliveranee was wronght,
She dared the venmrows deed her own aver,

: Tuo greatly just to let inBiction®err.

Blind to the worth of condour s sulifime,

Truth, fn the 1yrant's thought, bot sweild the erime,

And deaf to Kindred's, deaf to hunour's call,

He doon'd the generous Taabel to fall,



