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AN INSCRIPTION

Far the tomb of Gen Richard Ken-
nogeho died in Feomary 1805,
aid ’*w clicres f-re:-- Elizabueih Ken-
nany, oo eded Aarnst 161802, |

stirel e 1" df o gt mshgnent at !I

ty Firinia

J:‘. oy I;I-,"‘r'_'-‘;'r

lere in Bt innacensy that knew no
il i
Aads manly virme  sleepa—3At
neav wis-high will
Repme not ve who view this fone-
Iv tows,
And meditate on maa’s mvsteri-
ous cdonm. |
The firstavas soon released from E
worldly woe ; E,
The last well exercised in cares |
belaw.: '
Iu Freedom's glorious cause he
brav le fought,
Flis Country’s good with gallant
hrmness. soupht,
Andynow, with jov beholds, to
Heaven remov’i,
That freedom flourish he so dearly
Tov'd.
B o L N
The follorving is the ODE deliver-
ed by Master €. K. Blanchard, at
the j?'.rrﬂbf!’:.’r of Famestoren,

The Powren that measurces
Space and Timg,
And robes the Stars with

Light-sublime,
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Thatguides with centrat 1ore.
aright
The rapid Comet'sfieny fight
That holds each Ouhlin stron:
contral,
And points the plana:s
to roll.
The God who tanrht the Swato
blaze,
And made 1t smike.
On merml sight
The five of Heav'n's reflected rava
Sent the sons of the East
To the sons of the West:
Taught the Arss with the un ol
mild evening to shine,
And blest a Nero World uhﬂh

rachance divine.

wiliere
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Warm from the YWoad,
With hunting tie'd,
A sarvage sought the cooling flood
Anditzr, far ot the eurling wave
admirld,
And as he pacd the loneh
biach,
Far os Lis plercimg eve could:
reach,
He tho'the
danee,
Anil on e wanve-crect:ail-
b 0 L
Adgzan he looiid and sawahe
trecs,
Al wing'dl arviviag with the
brecze#!
And as he guz’d with wild
SUTPriz.e,
Barne on the tull-Aoad tde
mmlg,
Moving in solemn silencs on
He sces at last the stately shiy
arise
But when from forth the bursting
stde,
e sees the Lightnings ghiue,
And hears the deep moudh’d
caninn roar,

sow the mine free
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The vattling soundingy,
N oise webounding
Fram the Hosks,
Fji'E‘.n'L'. 2
Asghuse Deheved man fies
Er1es
{ Loud aithen
Tise)
To all the painted tribesaas
AT
Flhav b~ Great Spisil?
wiil b,
- Inacelytl i osutoke and el in

it ol death can

Bl el

f'-?':H;:-.,
Gl e veliote cartih avidh
il i A sepearl,
Al 1.11.;2" v alaizeny vhe Tasid light-
]‘al'l‘,'.‘]ﬁ gyl
Bt il Do soon The Sivage.
N *.'~*:Tf~m~a. 'ti'i-ni'-h
¥ Mg Seatsdeiere oflsping

Vet lraiTents

And as thaie mossal avans -
Greasty
Wiblld waining ties tegether
ciann,
"Bheyifiome a travsient
plirees

Aved Jameenize Inovanm.

Mo ‘mid the tewring lavest
shade,
Woos ithe blaek hatrkl Indin
Maid,

Aol afiid,
Ta see thepracelul stranger mos..,
O hear his sefrest song ol
lov [
¥or Leve bewitch'd these aval
Wood Nymphs w e
Wav'd her white arm, and oler the
desert smil’d.
"This, when the jenlous davagc
knew,
And saw Heside,
The mounded city rise s

* I oall Awerica the woelate men
freeve beewcalled the ehildvin of e
Sunis :rmu.u-j;aﬁ; the Eust.

the Woads, the

ancls
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¢ Revenge ! Revenge ''a

AMERICAN GLEANEP

To arms ! to-orms
i.‘.l'}* .r( I' A
Toarms the waraors fow,
And: the shuill war-song soundued
to theskics ;
Wehilst Horrgrsheckmg
the woods,
And screan imﬁ' o'vrthe Lills
~andl floods
Wasng the white warriors w
Prepires;
Amd brave.the fivst rude shack of
EHAN VSR ITH
Our aueestors !
ciring band,
Foeed by -.IHLIU first in Do,
Clath’d with couragsz, anm'd
with flamu,
A grainst the hideous Tiowvimg
throtg,
March droadiul on;
And in many d:m-h.! I
Priving far- e o wwvav,
Boldlv claim the ensanguin’d
land,
Therr cunq-ni-r'mg valor won,
Deiv’n from ther usual haunts and
flands,
Fartw theis
waonils,
The Indian chiefs retie'd
Wiath endless fery 'd ;
aatenty the web of woe w0 weave,

T he

A smabl but

vnostishades and

. Scerct as death, and jovless as e

Frave,
The plot’s fullitine, matured, thre’
Many i year,
At Jase drew near !
And the notcid arroyw mark™d the
i,
That drew the furrowing
tear,

Which Time can never wipe away !
thousandd
volces oy,
Roevenge | Revenge !’
hills reply !
Whilse the red tribes i teen-

chery stroung.
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Relentldss sween along :
Ancl whers the whizzing
weapans fiv,
A thousand Fathers, Mothers
tlie.
Sons, Sisters, Children, fly
vain,
Their lifeluss badies strew tic |
]}I:Hn._
And as the infant smiles or
crivs,
It sees . the Bifted strake and
dies;
Behind the mgirr;:;- flame, arve seen,
Where dwellings, fields nd
bodies blaze
And glaring mudst the. homad
gluum,
The whoeping bloed stain’d
Stuerge SHEYS ¢
Or, s -amid, the frend ke
threng,

T e o g

it

Drives the blasting wuin on |I

Till {guite complete the bloo- !
dv plan) »
Sad Desszlation sits and, moeksthe
works of Aan.

Soft veic'd Pity fromabove,,
Fairest tl.Lu“’]‘itt"l‘ of the Sk 15 !
Bent with 101:K':: of grief und love,
To ll*u,_c]]:uu_._ d carth her tear-
ful eye.
She saw (he smoking vuins
round,
And all the arts of peace de-
strovd ¢
The gI'ﬂt-‘uf_-; and walks were
ruin’d found,
Which 5]‘“: with peaceful
POy " enjov’d.
In eac hlov'd scene she hears faint |
sorrow eall -
Whilst o'er the h'\]ﬂC"ES Iand, her
tears hu‘ngn:mt fall.
But now see, Luir succour fly-
g,
O’cr the wide Atlantic wave,

I'
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Our few remaining Sires to
save,
Everv Indin force aciving,
Bringing eambort to the
FTSARRIL
Ship after ship amain !
WMen abter men otrive !
To diive
The Savag: to his woods
again.
Whilst n'nduan ol Torce divine,
With Commuerce, Peace, ol poyv -
cr combiane.
To scize the fleeting
Flonrs,
And make'them deck
with Aovers.
And late where BPesolatien
walld,
And late where gliting ruin
staik’d,
Lhetowns with Ioftier aspeer
rise,
And lofie
skies.
A million patriot sans are norn,
A million fuir the land adoem,
And dere, where e'rst the wiigl
How'r rosc
Alone and andesied,
See whore the lushing heains
glows

By every eve admired.

For you, ve Fuir, to arims w
flv,
Or '\tnku the sounsiing lvre,
For you the soldier dives to di-
A ve the bard inspire
Your smiles alone, can bidss the
stratng

Aloae can make it last,

Till o new century sheil have
petssel ¢

Whendviends perhaps may ma
g,

And-sound the high- -hung nar
of Lave,

ang

tire fiobus

r domes salute the
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This O, although not written
i hemor of Hacchus, v he eal-
leeh, e PDvinyrambic,” as many li-
berties e Been tabenm o distan-
cing the vhvmes, seme of shem
21y L‘J'::’;!Il or-ten Hnes Qe s
the I‘..“-'L}' will plense to ohserve,
[tia not the Bettor for bunglon-
ger than moest'af the Greek, o Ln-
lm Gieles, alilimioh nat 5o - lﬁn;{
limluna 5 n‘*'u_rl O« le, *.Sax la P* 23—
seode S But a theusand
nocms gould not exhaust the sub-
ject

The \‘“:m weriters for the next
¥ Piagiiad? areovequested to pay
thiir, vespects'to- Princess Poca-
noxTas, nnavoidably neglected in
thiz first Esgoe:

RAT KROSEIUS S0,
By Peter Pinaar.
() thou, whosewounds from pity’s
{ o Tl el
CGould foree the'stream and bid her
sigh,
Tl -mu-nhm valour bicd in
iliT—
Sizh that the Jand which gave
them bicth
Should droop its sorrowing head
1o earthy
And groaning curse the Despot’s
chiam !

Vi L ENE

Igr heams around shall glory
Kpvind .
Vieralor thy star thy steps shall
Hoels
Anid Fame
Seut ;
Each hewt mosaficring: virtud's
cause
Skt awell amid the loud appladse
And raprae’d cach a kimdee
heat.

thy  evry deed re-
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In Faned’s eve, diy friend, dier

Muse,
Tl sk - L 2o
hy vark, rom waveo wave pat
SUEH,
With foidestawiash tais fe 1
Wil
o aieawsthe shore vihere ficedoam

I'Lign*;,
(An exitg long from Hritizh ol
And -JILS‘!{.S millions =y ‘:L;
SWal.
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While thou, in Peace’s purple
vale,
Fair Freedom,
shall hail,
At ease reclin’d amid the shade
Britannia’s wail-will wound thy
ear ;
And lo ! ¥sce thy gew’rous-tear
Embualins her laurels as they
f:l.!.h:"-

Tame and Tiezldd

On  hearing a gentleman say, he
wwecild never drmw with a frlin
TGN

Young Damsn vows, nay; hear him

swenr,

HN # daner with none hue. what

are tair,”

Suppose we s__ul:-. a law dispense,

To dunce with none but men sf

Follses

Suppose vouwshould, pray, Ma'am

whatsthen.?

Iy Siry you'ef never dance again,

WV T

Advici to Strephon,
Pensive ,'ﬁ‘”‘,"fbjz cease.repining,
Give thy mjuw’d stavs thewr due
Theres no room forall this pining,
Be Dorinda false or  true.
[t she feedsa faithiul passion,
Canst thou call thy fortune
Cross ©
And it swuv'd by whim or 1:-1%1f:n
koot her Teaye thee,—where's the
Toes 7
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