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O R I G I N A L P O E T R Y . 

For- the A M r. R re AN G LE AXI:R• 

ANimCRIPTlOV 

T 'or t h c to mb of Gen.- Rich arc! K en -
noit%t;/i0 died in Feur-nary 1805, 
aud his dc>';• ;•••/;'to* ElIzabet h K en-
no^ivhoufedMgust Wtli 1802, 
...'.';i«/ c;/••£.• U\i'll j:• i oiic mohionci11 at 
luyi-nl'rriiooiiy Virginia* 

I crc in f-uut iuno ce-nex; ,t:ha?t k*new -no 
ill 

And" manlv virtue, sleeps.—At 
he:; v. n-s-.liii^h w'iil 

I/i-^pine not ye who view -this lone-
lv tomb. 

Arid modi Late on man's mysteri
ous doom. 

The first AY*-: is soon re leased from 
worldly woe ; 

The last well exercised in cares 
below.-

In Freedom's glorious cause he 
bravely fought, 

H is Co ti nt ry 's go o d \v i tl l gall ant 
firmness sought, 

And, now, with- joy beholds, to 
Heaven remov-'cl, 

That freedom flourish he so dearlv 
lov'd. 

The following is- the ODE deliver
ed by Master C. K. Blaiwhard, at 
the fit bile a oj famestotvu* 

The P o \v i; R th at m e a s ur c s 
Space and Time, 

And robes the Stars with 
Light-sublime, 

Th at 'gu i eles with c e nt ra I foree 
aright 

The rapid Gomefefieijy flight 
That holds each Orblih .strong 

control, 
And points the plane-its where

to roll. 
The God who taught the Srai-to 

blaze, 
And made it strike, 
On "mortal sight 

Th c fu-e o f H e a v n's re fle e te d fay s, 
Sent the sons of the-East 
To the sons of the West; 

Taught the Arts with the ray of 
mild evening to shilne, 

A nd bie s.t. a N'eiv W oil d *w|i t'h tSi e i r 
radiance divine. 

Warm from the Wood, 
W ith hunting t-i r'As 

A savage sought the cooling flood 
And far, far oil the ciu-ling wave 

admir'd, 
And as he pae'd the lonely 

beach, 
Far as liis piercing e,ye could * 

reach, 
He tho'trhe; saw the nine trees 

dance, 
And on: ihe.-wave^ereetcaijl-

vanr.'..'» 
Aga i Fi h e 1 o o k?d a nd - s aw ith e 

trees. 
All wing'd arriving* with the 

breeze?! 
And as he gaz'd with wild 

surprize, 
Borne on the full-flood title 

along, 
Moving in solemn sileticij on 
He sees at last-the stately shir. 

arise 
But when from forth the bursting 

side, 
l i e isees the Lightnings gt i a e,-
And hears the deep moutfi-'d 

cannon roar, . 
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T o arms !. to.-.arms'! he 
• i * crv a-: 

T h e rattli'.vf' i-oundintf. 
Noise rebounding1 i 

.'i-'roni the Rowks, the Woods , the j 
<-.-.' *i 
o li ore- ; 

AiQ/lu-ist! alKvi-ed mail ii-iesand-J 
I cries j 

("Loud as. the veilof d;;ath -can- 1 
.rise) ' | 

T o all- the painted-tribes--a- ; 
i^vrid 

Tfrat the :- Great StewF fi-lFd* 
wixh Ire, 

'- I'-HvveSftril. in sniwke and clad in 
•p... i 

Si;iay;k- rlie- w-hole- eart*h with j 
t̂ iiiiind rtjiny se.i;u*V.el, 

A n d riagfe-ig itSivÛ W vh'- fei.d -light- j 
n iugs liG.wi-idi j 

feitY:-uft-i»lil %o^\vsoMvfe> Savage, j 
NiVXiVoiis'.'ssav.',̂  

* rhty!S,wl'iSs>3jjSwtiiUS oftspifing 
Wĉ iie bilv¥<!:nen ̂  

And as tfek:.. n^.t&al \v\*-ivi*.*& i.w-

^r/easc.y j | Boldly claim the ensangnin'd 
\\$hSST \varAW*ng tie's, together p land, 

diia*v, j The i r conquering valor won. 
'luhe^ifeincr a: transient j Di-iv-'n from their usual haunts and 

p:fe:i*yis5 I: floods, 
And liaijiionize in* vain. || F a r to their r in most:-shades and 

Moi- ••mii'd # . c te\\v:ring forest jj woods, 
shade, ' T h e Ind'i an chic fs reti r 'd • 

W a s the black' bair'd. Indian W i t h endless furv fir'd ; 
Ma id , ante lit-, the web of woe to weave, 

To-arms the. warriors flew, 
And the- shi'ill war-son <>* sounded 

to the skies ; 
W;h11 st Hor.roir-?.hrit:kin ii*an 

o 
the woodS} 

A n d screaming o'er the hills 
and floods 

Warms the wh i te wa r ri o rs to 
, prepare^ 
i A n d bra v; e. th e li is t rude shoc k of 
j. savage war. 

O u r ancestors ! A small but 
j daring hand, 

Le-d- b v :ii* 1 Ier<J first in fame, 
C!otlvd: AY- i th. co11rag e, ann 'd 

with flame, 
Against the hideous howlimi; 

throng, 
March dreadiu'-l on-; 
A n d in many d ireful day, 
Driving far the foe awav. 

At" all afraid, 
T o see the graceful stranger mo\,_, 

O r hear his softest song ol 
love. 

F o r Love hew itch'd these vfcat 
W oo(1 N y m phs w i Id* 

Wav-d her white.arm, and o ? er the 
desert smil 'd. 

Th i s , when the jealous savage 
knew, 
A n d saw beside-, 

The. mounded city rise-: 

* In all America the xvhitc vien 
have bven railed the children of the 
$ uncus coming fram {lie East. 

Secret as cleath, and joyless as the 
grave, 

T h e plot's fulfctimc, matured, d u o ' 
many a year, 

A t last drew near ! 
A n d the noteh'd arrow mark 'd the 

day; 
-That drew the furrowing 

tear, 
Which Time can never wipe away ! 
Revenge ! Revenge ! a thousand 

voices cry,. 
Revenge ! Revenge !' th ' echoing 

hill's reply ! 
Whilst- the red tribes in trca-

chc-rv strong. 
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Relentless sweco along : 
And where the whiz zing-

weapons fly, 
A thousand Fathers, Mothers 

die. 
Sons, Sisters, Children, flv in 

vain, 
Their lifeless bodies strew the 

plain, 
And as the infant smiles or 

cries, 
It.sees -the lifted stroke and 

dies; 
Behind tlie raging flame, are seen, j 

Where dwellings,.fields and j" 
bodies blaze-: | 

And glaring midst the. horrid j 
gleam, 

The whooping blood stain'd 
Sav/ige strays :•• 

Oi?,o*arnid, the fiend like 
throng, 

D ri\*.e s th e bias tin g rui n on : | 
Till ^cuvite complete the bloo- ! 

dy plan) • 
Sad Des.olqtion sits and, mock sr the 

works of Alan. 

Soft voiccl Pit[f frormaboye^ 
Fairest dan ghte r o£ th c Sky ! 

Bent with locks of grief and love, 
To the. charig'd earth her tear

ful eye. 
She saw the smoking ruins 

round. 
And all the arts of peace de

stroy'd : 
The groves and walks were 

ruin'd found, 
Which she with peaceful 

pow'r enjov'd. 
In eac hlov'd scene she hears faint ; 

sorrow call : ; 
Whilst o'er the hapless land, her 

tears benignant fall. 
But now see, fair succour fly-

h'g>( 
O'er the wide Atlantic wave, 

Our fe w re in ai n i n g • S i r e s to 
save, 

Everv Indian force delving, 
Bringing comfort to the 

brave. 
Ship after ship amain ! 
Men alter men arrive ! 

To drive 
Tlie Savage to his woods 

again. 
Whilst industry, of force divine, 
With Commerce, Peace, a;nl p ow -

er combine. 
To seize the fleeting living 

Hours, 
\.nd make'them deck, the hclus 

with flowers. 
•Vnd late where Desolation 

walkM, 
And late where glaring nun 

stalkM, 
The• towns w 1 th 1 o fti e r asper <• 

rise, 
And loftier domes salute the 

skies. 
A million patriot sons arc oorn, 
A million fair the land adorn. 
And here, where east the -*vilt[ 

flow'r rose 
Alone and undesirVl, 

See where the blushing be a*-*••** \ 
glows V 

By every eve admired. 
For you, ve Fair, to arms v 

Or strike the sounding Ivrc, 
For you the;soldier dares to tV-'••• 
And ye the bard inspire 
Your smiles alone, can bidss tilt 

strain,-
Alone can make it last, 
1 ill a new century shall have 

pass\l : 
When friends perhaps may mo!e 

again, 
And-sound the high-Hung, oar 

of Love, 
A u h e great JLTBILE'E nbove 
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This" Ode, although not. written j! In Fancy's eve, thy friend, the-
in I ion o r o f li aecl u\s ? / i n ay lie ca 1 - j I M use, 
}vd\ u- Dyis'iy-rambic/' as many l i - u Thy bark, from wavc-io wave pvcc-
bertjes have'been taken in "disian- jj sues, 
eing the rhvmes, some of them ' 
being eight or ' ten lines apart,-as 
the reader will please to observe. 
It is not. the- better lor- being;lon
ger than 1 n i >st of the G reek, or- La-
tin 0<\J:.$, :i! thoii gl̂  not so -1 ong as 
BoiJenu's lamed Ode, * Sax ia~Pri-
se de JSramitn" But a thousand 1 

With"fondest-wlsh tn • i < • r. i<•'-. - • -
way. 

To;vie.Wvihe shore where freedom 

(An exile long from Itritich plains) 
And blesses millions hy her 

s\vav. 

poems could not, exhaust the sub
ject. 

Tlie Verse: y.?;;iters for tlie next 
1? Pi tig it uud?' ar.e. re qiu e s 5 e d t o> p ay 
their, respectsto- Princess BOCA*? 
TTOXTAS, unavoidably neglected in 
this first •Ess'**-*-' 

1U, GE-S' ERsA1/ KO.sVrrt" S *v.O. 

By Peter Pindar. 

Q thou., whose wounds from, pity's 
eve 

Coulci lor.ec the'st-ream and bid her 
si all, v . 

That e-'od-\ \ ke.t valour bled in 
vain-*-

• While thou, in Peace's purple 
Vale% 

Fair Freedom, Fame and He aid 
shall hail, 

At easereclin'd.amid the shade 
Britannia's waikwill wound thy 

ear ; 
Aud lo ! I see. thy genVous-tear 

Embalms her laurels as thev 
fade-.. 

On hearing a gentleman say, he 
•would never- dance with a -plain 
"woman* 

Young Damon vows, nay; hear hint 
swear, 

He'*!Il•-' dance with none but1* what 
are k\\v" 

! Suppose we girls, a law dispense. 
Sigh that the land which gave j | T o dance -with none -but men of 

theln birth j ! senses, 
Should droop its sorrowing head j Suppose yoir-should, pray, Ma'am 

what-it hen-,? to earth-, 
And groa rii11g oursc the De spors 

r-hain !• 

Her beams around shall glory 
sr,v,nd, 

Where'er 111 y s lar thy steps shall 

And Fame.- thy ev'ry deed re-

IVhy Sii\ yoiid never dance again. 

Advice to St r- cph on. 
Pensive Strephon cease-repining, 

Give thy injur'd stars their due ; 
There's no room for all this pining, 

Be Do?:in da false or true. 
If she feeds a faithful passion, 

Canst thou call thy fortune 
cross t 

Sljiall swell amid the loud applause ;| And nswav'd by whim or passion. 
And rapuu-'d catch a- Wind ted it Let her leave thee,—where's the 

heat. 4 w?*: 

Ea'elI 11cart i n'suffe rin g-- v ir-tiie's 
cause 
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