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make himthink anytbingofhiswas worth (bow-

ing ; and none of the following works were ever

compofed with a view to the prefs. To amufe

himfelfwith the little creations ofhis own fancy,

amid the toil and fatigues of a laborious life; to.

tranfcribethevariousfeelings,the loves,the griefs,

the hopes,the fears,inhisown breafl; to find fome

kind of counterpoife to the druggies of a world,,

always an alien fcene, a talk uncouth to the poeti-

cal mind ; thefe were his motives for courting the

Mufes, arid in thefe he found Poetry to be it*s

own reward. m ,

Now that he appears in the public chara<5ter of

an Author, he does it with fear and trembling.

So dear is fame to the rhyming tribe, that «ven

he, anobfcure, namele& Bard, {brinks aghaft, at

the thought of being branded as *' An imperti-

nent blockhead, obtruding his nonfenfe on the

world ; and becaufe hedn make a ihift tojingle

a few doggerel, Scotch rhymes together, looks

upon himfelf as a Poet ofno fmall confequence

forfooth.'

It is an bbfervation of that celebrated Poet,
*

whofe divine Elegies do honor to our language,

* Sljenftone.


