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ADVERTISEMENT.

“PTur Rov, Tuosas Searox, ALAL Iote Fellow of Clare Hally be-
queathed 10 the Tulversity {in 1798) the rents of Biz Kislinglorey cstate,
now prodocing clear LS80 poe amen, Io be given pearly to that Masler of
Arts who =holl wiite the st Englizh Poem om g sacred sulijeet. The
Viee-Ulaneellor, the Master of Clare Holl, aodd the Grsdk Peotesaor (who
are the disposers of this premiom), delermine U pubjoct, which is de-
livered amt in Janwary, and the Poco s 1o he sent oo the Viee-Chaneellor
om o before te Hith of Seprember fullowing.  The T'oem is to be printal,
and T cxpense dediueted ont of the prodoct of e estute: the remaindey
is griven aaa reward to the comgeosen”

Coeleidge, Noveahcs Znd, 1538

e above Preaiva was Chis year mwepded to the Reverendd
Junws Masow Noane, ALA L of Trdnily Colivge.

HENTY THILTPOTT, e Chases!lor.
EDWATRD ATKINSOX, Muster of Cluve Collvge.
W HEPWORTH THOMUSON, Greek Drofesser.
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EGYPT.

A aapxicuT, such as ne'er before
Was writ on history's page;

To be preclaimed from shore Lo shore,
And sung from age to age!

Along each dim historie Tine

Of giant statnes, hall divine,

That lead toward the vudmost shrine
Of Egypt's sleeping kings,

A ficree, wild gleam is on the air;

The tramp of gathermg hosts is there;

The torch glows out with murky glare,

Awd over many a forming square
Inearthly radiance flings,

For not with banner, not with shout,
No warrior's pomp nor pride,

At midnight did the Lorn go ont,
And Egypt's firat-born died !

2.
O past the power of hwman speech,
Past utterance of the song to teach,—
ow those pranitic temples rise
And gloom athwart the quict skies;
The moon, a pule and sickly disk,
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Looks down npon each obelizk,

And throwa o shadow, gaunt and dim,

(Fer lines of kingly Anakim:

O'er homan pomp and Loonan pride,

Awl human passions deified :

Al so nnearthly, all so vast,

All Dreathing of the mighty past.

Here iz the chieftuin's latest bed S
O old lievoic story ;

Plhe monarch, midst the wounreli-dewd,
Reposes in his glory.

a.
But not with warrior's pomp and boast
They warshal now, the midnight lhost:
Far as e plots of verdure smile
Down the groen valley of the Nile,
No cot, but on the midnight gale
TPours ont its orief, lifts np 1ts wail; 40
None, where the Lot tear is not shed
Upon the loved and first-hormn dead.
In vain, poor mother, dost thou strive
To Lkeep that little spark alive:
The Loun of Life, the Lorp of Death
Claims, for no fanlt of thine, Lis breath,
Tt g thal Feypt mny be Lent
Pefore the King omnipotent:
It 15 that Phavaol's eliels may own
Jehovah (rop, and Thim alone.
Lu wvain to strive, in vain to flee 50
Thy king's resiztless Foe:
i1 reck not of the Lonn,” said he,
Aund Lerael shall not go!
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The nation quails before the stroke
The monarch's madnesa dared provoke,

Ol vainly wamed! when Nile's great flood
Ralled,—miraele of fear !'—with Llood:
When league past league, on cither shore,
Came rvipples, thick with elotied gore,
Az if iu vengeanee on their foes Gl
The murdered unccenls arose.
Oh whe may paint that fearful sky
When elouds grew dark, and winds grew high,
The day when threatened judgment eame
In sheets of mmmgled hail and flame !
Upan the tender crop it drove,
That slect of solid ice;
Tt shattered, in the idol-grove,
The gods of man's deviee:
ANl throngh the eavern’s dim profoumd 10
Tchoed that thunder's mighty sound;
And pealed and pealed again its roar
Through sepulehre and eorridor.
Oh fearful jndgment from en bigh
With unresisted sway !
The Lonn s fighting {rom on high
Agninst the zons of clay.

Day comes again; but snch a morn
From Eastern elowds was never boen,
As when, from Afrie's torrid sand, B

The desert-swarie, a wonster band,

)
Came pouring o'er that enrsed land,



