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Bz huih'dy my dark fpirit ! for Wildom condemns,
When: the fzint and the feeblz deplore; :

Bz fizong a5 the rock of the ocean that Aems
A thaulind wild waves on the (hare—

Theo' the perils of Chance, and the feowl of Difdain,
hay thy Iront be unaliered, thy courage elae |

Ah ! swen the name T have worthipp'd in vain,

Shall swake not the figh of remembrance again !

To Bean, ia to eongoey our fae !
CAMFEILL,
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The e of lifeis (horis
To fpead thar thartaels balely, wore too loag,
IF life did rigle upot a diala ]J-ﬁinh
Lrill endiseg ar the arrival of an hour.
SRAKSFEARES
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THADDLEUS or WARSAW,,

CHAP. L

e Count Sobiefki was cordially re-

ceived by his worthy landlady: in-
deed he nsver ftoed in more nesd of
kindnefs. A flow fever, which had been
gradually creeping over him finee hiz quits
ting Poland, had fettled on his lungs, and
excited a cough that kept him awake all
night, and reduced him to fuch weaknefs
in the day, that he neither had ftrength nor
fpirits to {tir abroad.

Mrs. Robfon was greatly diftrefled at this
fudden and violent illnefs of her gueft. Her
own fon, the father of the orphans whom
the protected, had died a vittim to a con-
fumption, brought on by his exceffes.

Thaddeus gave himfelf up completely to -
her management: he had no money for
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medical affiflance; and to pleale her, he
took what little medicines fhe prepared.
According to her advice, he remained for
feveral days clofed up in his chamber,
with a large fire, his curtains drawn, and
the fhutters fhut, to exclude the {mallelt
portion of that air, which, the good wo-
man thought, had already ftricken him
with death.

But all would not do; her patient be-
came worle and worle. Friglitened at the
fymptoms, Mrs. Robfon begred leave to
fend for the apothecary who hiad attended
her deceafed fon. In this inftance only,
- fhe found the Count obilinate: no argu-
ments, nor even her tears, could move him.
When fhe flood weeping, holding his burn-
ing hand, his anfwer was conflantly of this
kind :

“ Do not, my excellent Mrs, Robfon,
grieve yourfelf on my account; [ am not
in the danger you think ; I fhall do very
well with your afliltance.”

«“ No, no; I fee death in your eyes.
Can [ feel this hand, and fee that heftic

cheek,
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cheek, without beholding your grave, as it
were, opening before me?™”

She was not much miftaken; for, during
the night after this debate, Thaddeus grew
fo delirious, that, no longer able to fubdus
her terrors, fhe fent for the aputheca.r}r to
come inftantly to her houfe.

“ 0! dofltor,” cried fhe, as the man
alcended the ftairs, * | have the belt young
gentleman that ever the fun fhone on, dy-
ing in that room | He would not let me {end
for you; and now he is raving like a mad
creature,”

Mr. Vincent entered the Count’s liumble
apartment, and undrew the curtains of the
bed. Thaddeus, exhaulled by his delinium,
had lunk back, almolt fenlelels on the pil.
low. Mrs. Roblon, at this fight, fuppofing
him dead, uttered a fhriek that was in a
moment echoed by the cries of the little
William, who {tood near his grandmother,

“ Huth, my good woman,” faid the
dottor, in a low voice, *¢ the gentleman is
not dead ; lcave the room dll you have re-
covered yourfelf, and I will engage that you
fhall fee him alive when you return,”

B2 Mrs.
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Mrs. Robfon, confidering all his words as
oracles, quitted the room with her prand-
fon.

Mr. Vincent had felt, on entering the
chamber, that the fever of his patient muit
be augmented by the hot and fifling flate
of the room ; and, before he attempted to
difturb him from the temporary reft which
his {enies found in infenfibility, he opened
the window-fhutrers, damped the raging of
the fire with afhes and water, and then, un-
clafing the room door wide ecnough to ad-
mit the air from the adjoining apartment,
undrew all the curtains of the bed, and
pulling the heavy clothes down from the
Count’s bolom, raifed his head on his arm,
and poured fome drops into his mouth.
In a2 moment he opened his eyes, and ut-
tered a few wild and incoherent words; but
he did not rave, he only wandered, and
appeared to know that he did fo; for when
he had quite recovered his powers, he
every now and then ftopped in the midit of
fome confuled fpeech, and, laying his
hand on his forchead, ftrove to recollett
himfelf.

Mrs.



