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Mùt~f cuit yotir toftncréi, wohth a.ndrpirit,,
.Down to the vulir fire of merit £
'l'a level yours with modern tafic,.

Muua cut a world of fertie to waftle;
And from your fingle béauty's floic,
Clip what wo 'uid di zen out a cre.
The ffli rime bladc from, mer muft Cever
Senfation, judgmt:nt' iglit for cveri
Ail memn'ry of endearments paft,
AIl hope of comforte long ta at

'Ail tbai makes fourteen ycars wvith yon
A fU1m1î"_ýr ;-and a [ho'rt one too
Ait tii.tt Mff4lian fécla and fears

'%Vthn liours, without you, fcrm like
.ycars.-

Till1 chat bc dont (andi l'd as faon
Betieve this knife wviil chip cte moon)
Accept niy prcfent undeterr'd,
And lcavatiir proyerbs ta the hcrd.
If in a kirk--dcliclous truat ! -
Your -lp acknawlcedgc the retipt;
Love, fond of Cuch fubtflantial fart,

.And proud ta' play the Slutton there,
AIl thouglîrs f cuttingw"iii difdain,

,S&Ycpnly-cux and corne ogainî

F R 1 E N S H 1 P.

13y Dit- HAWICESWORTH.

TRIENDSVIIP is ctet joy of rearon,
J'Dearar yet th an th;tt of love.

Love but lafts a traniient rcafon, 1
Fricnd(h;p makes dt blifi above.

WVho wouid lofe the recret pIeaCure
Fett, when foui wvith foui unites

Other bicuiingi have their mtcarure,
Fricndihip %vithout boundc deiights.

F A S Fi 1 0 'N

ey> MISS FAÉCON'tk.

-ISASHION-1 mare fickle tbin the.breete,
j'As this is ýup, ?and chat is down,ý->Y,

1hvarlaus' foris-at.rompts.,o pleafe'
Tht humours of ii' inconftant tawvn.

Iii fablt vefl fht now appe.irs,Î
'âdno\v in Çnovy -robe~s is-teen.;

Sa différént is tht hut fht %vicars,
She moies* ihei rainbow's changeful

Caur(ed by, cverybreaft1,:'flic 6fiès

Framgay a g'avefrbrn 'r'v.t-Co~ i & ,~ g , n frceliy cr tes.lit, àiahio gd h vryitg dali

In imitation OF Milion. Book 4th.- Une 6jo

4.fen .dm,,on de WMzv lanËùirà J!tr.

H .OW fÇweet!'ai earty. dawri; té flrap
Along rite wild .féqutflerýd vale,

Té dafh the dew-drop fram the f'p.rày,
Adda talie the balimy. b reathing galo.-

From runny hilis, and moiTy reats,
To view the lovcly IandCcapocround;

To hear, amid the green reircats,
The mulic of 'the woods so d.

Iiow Aveet! whin noanà Ïc&biçws
stade,

To linger in.tlic'woodbifte bowct;,
Or by forne babbling.itt-eamlet laid-,

To liften. ta the fummnei ihaWer.

IV.
Or vhxieràinbow decka- the Ocy,-

To wander thrab thc .'oodiand' ficongè
Mark in tach flo*wtr a' brighter'dye,
In every inwad a -deeper geýn.

Hov fwe whén pn the onî'
- e'ad

The fun dirplays his-latei ray i
The weflcrn fikes arc iivaiy red,

And Zcpilyr fans the'partin& daY.

.VI..
No mord alas !, ctec marning breere

Awakes'ta joy my anxioui breaf'c-.
.The foothing fangflers ani the trees*

No mart càn charrm my' fout Jt'et-

T'h è .fiagrance of a fummer foe
Thetwetily penifivevakattc

The yaried.brightntfs ofa owr
kNa mdre LT' ioo C re~fICt

Rturn- reflare mny Yor1tcd
Inditigenrt'lhar thy faithful %fwain,

And naturc's ,charma' again lhil] p!ef


