
Through the long lonefonie unfrequented way,
Midft thickeft woods, where only wild beafts ftray;
But all their efforts of how fmall avaiP

Their objeâ conquefl, but their fate a goal.
The flatefman thus builds high his golden hope,
But finds his fchemes end in an ax or rope.

Thus too the mercha,,ý.it grafps his fancy'd plumb,
]But to a whereas Io! his profpeds come.
The foldier, fiatefman, merchant, where's the flate
Exempt froni the viciffitudes of fate ?
Ye great, ye rich, by heart this leffon learn,
Nor, in the pride of powr, the wrerched fpurn:
«Elind.fortune's 'fickIe-ýwheel perpetual whirls,

Thofe under lifts, thofe from, the top low hurls.
Fre from. the lungs, in air, the breath is loft,

'Tis firmly fix'd a palpable hoar froft.
Of Icelanders lience travellers declare,-
Their worUý in winrcr utýter-a, fix ta airý
"Till fpring's warm. fun the atmofphere unbinds,

Then burfts the jargon of a thoufand ininds.
The fmooth firrn flood Hyde-parks gay fcene fupplies,,

Wliere,, hid in fur, the beau triumphant flies:
The mettled fleed pants to the diftant goal,

Whilft thund'ring follows the fhod cariole.
In furrows the pois"d fkater plows the-ice,
In circlesglides or onward fwiftly flies.
Bilt Il') unhing'd, broad floating fields of glafs,

in conteft joind, flubborn difpute the pafs;
From the collifion foar, with rattling crafli,

Fragments that back the folar beams bright flafh:.ZD 
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