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The Fizft Eklog of Firgil,

Tranflitit into -Skottis vers,

Melebus,
HUYL wé fre nati’ félds an’ déreft hém _
~-Ar fors’t to fl¢, in forran klyms vo rém;
Thu raxt at-€z, aniou the thidan bis
“O that brid béch, meift wi the filvan mis
-An’ téch the wu'ds, refponfif to thy leis
- To ekho bak fir Amarillis’ ‘preis.

" Titirus.

A God he was, my frénd !—At 1f to mé
The god-lyk min a god fal ivir bg,
‘Hua g’ this invy'd blis : héns aft, as dfi, -
My fattift 14m’s his altar fil imbd.

He bad my bévs, as huylom fré to fed ;
Meé as y lit, to tiin my ruftik réd.

Melebens.

Thy lot and luk;in thir unlukki deis,
Myn admiri(bon, not myn invy reis :
Sith 4l arun’ huaré’r y turn myn é
Nokht but diftrabil in the land y fg, a
s Mm m Lo!
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Lo! hér; thir gots wi’ mikil pyn y dryv;.

And en, that en, y drékhli drag alyv?

' She, mang the hizils, kidan’ on a rok,

Ther 1éft hir tuins, the hdp of &’ my floks

Ah! gin fum glimor had ne blér’t ur én,. |
Ling fyn this ivil mokht wé ha’ for{en, .
Hu aft the blaftit 4k an’ bodan kra,

Tild us, misfortun was ne fir awa.

But Tit'rus ! fei, gif it bé far to fpér,

Huat fav’ran’ God hé is, hua keps theé hére.

Titirus,

O Melebéus ! ’or y ged to Rém,
Y thokht that citi lyk ur 4n athém;
To huilk, ni-fivir't fre their blétan’ 'déms,-,,
We thephirds dryv, on markat-deis ur lams..
- Huat £l was Y? For Rém as far exeéds
- All uther tiins, as firs our-tap the réds.

M. e.[ebc"-u:-.

But, fei, to Rém huat motif mad the by #

Titirus.

The béft of motifs, frénd! Far liberty;
Juilk, tho’ but fhort-fin-fyn hé on me dan’d,
" And ne till &ld had with bis hori hand
Befpren’t my témpils an’ my chin wi’ grei;
Vit dan’d at 14ft, an’ 4pin’t into dei:

Sig
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Sin (Gdl4iea banis’t fre my breft)

Suet Amdrillis 3’ my {3l polles’t,

For Y confés, to ny it wér in vein,
Huyl Ga'4téa héld me in hir trhein,

X nouther I1fik’t for liberti 3 nor kir't
Hu wi’ myfel’ or wi’ my floks it far’t,
Tho’ futh of fatlin’s aften wér fént din,
An’ wil o’ kebbaks to th” ungratfu’ tin ;
Th’ ungritfu tin but ill repeid my kar ;
My purs kim rarli ladin fre the far.

Melebéus,

Y wundir’t huat mad Amérillis kry -
"To 2 the Gods that wun abfin the fky: |
Huy on the tr& unpu'd hir 4pils hing, |
And huy {hé ne mer ply’d the mirri fing.

Tit'rus was dbfint—1like fhrub an’ tré
An’ bruk an’ funtin, Tit'rus! murn’t for the,

Titirus.

Huat fu’d Y dit? Nen uther mén Y (3
"To kép dréd thrildom’s hivi curs awi.
Nor ku’d Y hop in oni uthir huér
To mét wi’ Gods fe bontiful as ther,
Thér Melebéus! thér my lingan’ én
Firft {3 the Ghith, belén’t us frem abeéa,
To huam tuél tyms Ur dltars ilken ghér
Wi gratfu’ viktims rékan’ fal apér,
*Twas fre his li-ps Y l:ér’d thir wurds divyn:+
¢ Sullins! fod ghiir floks (hé f3d) as Ald-lang- fyn.”

K1 ' Aw 1 7l
M mom 2 Lléivtsus,
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Melebéus.

Hippi 3ld mén! An’ fe thy félds reméan.
Thyn a’'n poféfhon ? ilke thing thyn 2’n!
Entikh, Y wat, for thy conténtit mynd :
For-tho’ but bir an’ barran, . in its kynd ;
Tho’ ficns invad the hikhts, an’ fégs the plan,
Yet ftill, o pléfant thokht ! ’tis 3’ thyn &’n.
. Thy prégnant ious ne frémit girs {al rot,,
Ne murrin tant thém fre a frémit kot.
Happi ald man ! hér, mid thy nit’ burns
An’ funtins bublan fre thér fakred urns,
Aniou the fhid of ddor-brethar’™ trés
Thu fitlt an’ katchift the refréthan’ bréz +
Huyl, ift ghon ofier-hédj (wha'’s arli flirs.
The human’ bé with égernis devurs)

Sil with its gentil fuzurafhons ftép

- Thy klofand én in blift an’ bami flép =

On t’uthir {yd, the prunirs ruftick fing
The bami {lép fal plefantli prolang :.

Nor fil the turtil or the kufhi-du,

(Ghur kar) refés their lu-lorn nots to ghin

Titirus.

An’ thérefor, faner fal the bunfan’ dér
F&d in the 4r, an’ fifh on ldand apper ;
Stiner fal Parthians o’ the Arar drink
" An’ Gérman Goths inhabit Tigris’ brink ;
(Beth wullan’ éxyls fre the fpot thei luv’t)
*Or fre my breft his imaj bé remuv’t.

Melebéu:. _
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Melebéus.

- But wé mun pas thro’ traks unkent befor,
To Scytia’s frézand, Afrik’s burnan’ fhor ;,
To huér Oaxis rous his ripid tyd';-

An’ Britan klift fre &’ the warld befyd.
Ah'! {3l Y nivir, in the kurs o’ tym,

Ens mér revifit this my nati’ klym ¥

Ens mér wi’ joiful an’ wi wundran’ én
Behad my humbil kot beturft wi’ grén.
An’ reinftatit in myn ild domin,

Be lard of 3’ the tenement agin:

Or, fil fum {djer or fum fojer’s boi;

My wél-fakht rigs for ivir-mér injoi ?-
A vyl birbarian rep my goudin félds 2-
Sé! citizens, huat civil difcord ghélds !

‘Giéng, nu, an’ plaat, indkulat an’ graff,
An’ priin ghr vyns, that frémic fouk mei quifft:

Awi! my gots! fhort-fyn en hippi flok,

Ne mér (huyl péndan’ fre the tuftit rok

Ghe krip the téndir aromitick flur).

Sal Y, reklynand in fum fhidoi bur,

Be had ghu briizan’—ne mér, huyl ghe brliz,
AttGn my pyp to the infpiran’ Mds,

Titirus. .

Yit heér, at left this nikht, unhdppi {udn !!

In this wel-fhadit bur wi’ mé remin.

A ruth o’ n(-pu’t apils ryp an’ rar,
Tchéfnuts, an’ kruds, an’ krém fil bé ghur far,.
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Lo! kurls o’ rek fre nib’ran kots afcénd,
An’ langir fhidos fre the hils proténd ! |
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