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eee SAVAGE. 

WITH THE LIFE Ee AUTHOR. 

  

wnnt_seonsesee=No Mother's << 
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer; e 
NoFather’s guardian hand my youth maintain’d, ஓ 
01 8௦0 வர 4௯, ர 2௦ல்‌ 51௦௦ ட அவ்வாம்‌ BASTARD, 
Why were my fudious hours oppos’d by necd? 
In me did poverty from guilt proceed ?——- 

Did I footh vice, or venal firakes betray ௬ 
In the low-purpos’d loud polemic fray? 
Did eer my ver! immodelt warmth contain? 
Or, once licentious, eae truths profanc? 

Never. WANDERER. 

 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 


