get how the globes, that fail the.heay' n,
Around in rapnd eddies driven,

Arc halt'ning-to their ‘doom
Timerufhes to Eternity,
Tager in his embrace to die,

His parent and his tomb.

'I‘hough we in thefe low vales were born,. .
Yet thefe: low Vales our fouls thould fcorn,
. And'to the. heav'ny (hoald rife:
So:the )uks, hatch'd on clods of carth,
Dl(dam their ‘miean‘inglorious birth,

And tow I umo Uw Ikscs.

An 21d BATCHt LOR's REFLECTIONS
' on MATRIMONY.
OWN to the vale of life I tend, -
‘Where hoary age crocps ﬂov.ly on:
-And with the burd'ning thought | bend,
That youth and all its joys arc gone !

$ucceflivo 'yc»rs have rol)'d- away
In lancied views of furuse blifs :
But—’1were the phantoms of a day—
And dll thar future dies in tbis.

Now with a retrofpe@ive cye,
{look far back to carly life,
© When Hymen promis’d to fupply
My bighe®t withes in—a wite,

1 waited, hop'd, and trufted flill
That time would biing b’
. day: -
But: ncver happily to my will,
“Did foriune throw it in my way.

expeéled

Too nice, 100 \ufc. too proud was I,
To wed a5 tauubt by nature's rule

The world was ftill to chufeior meme
And l——the condefcending fool.,

- chcc are my days a b1rrcn round
Qi trifling hopes, and idlc fears ;
For life, true tife, is only fuand -
Ir. focial§ ;oys, and focul tears. - ;
. :___é
Let mopmg monks‘ and rambling .rakes,
The joys of wedded love deride :
" . Their. manners rife from grofs mlﬂakcs,

Unbndlrd luﬂ or glapmy pride.

) 'Ihy facrc fweets, connibial love,
. TFlow from affc@tion’ wmore refin'd
Affe@ions facred to ihe dove,
Heroic, conﬂ.lm, warm and kind.
. \\”
Hanl hn!y ﬂamc' hail, fscr:d t)c
Ihat binds two gmue fouls in one tmm
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On equal wir;gx their traubles fly,
In cqual (treams their plealures run,

Their duncs ftill their pleafures hring 5,

Hence j Joysin fwift fuccetfion come 5
A quezn i (e, and he's a King, '
Avd their dominion is—their home.

Happy the youth who finds a bride

In fprightly days of health and cafe <
‘Whole temper to his own allied,

No knowledge fucks but how to pleafe,

A thoufand fwests their days attend |
A thaoufand camlorts rife around !
Here hu(bard, parent,” wife, and friend,

In every deareit fenfe is tound,

Yet think not, man, "midft feenes fo gay
That clouds and ftorms will never rife;
A cloud may dim tbe brightcft day,
And ttorms d:ﬂurb the calmeft fkies.

But #il} their bhfa fhall fland its ground 5
Nor fhall their comforts henceremoyes
Biuters are oft falubrions-found, _
_And lovers quarscels heighten lo‘e.

“The lights, and fhades, and goods, and

ills, )
Thus finely blended in their fate,”
To (weet fubmiflion bowr their wills,
And makz them happy in their (tace,

ATTRACTION axn REPULSION,
l - A FABLZX,

EPULSION to Attra&ion ery'd,
¢ Why do you draw me thys afide 2°

Auraction anfwered inacrack,
¢ If 1 pull this way, you pull back
Both are endved with equal mlght,
To kccp the "¢quilibrio right. -
Shou'd you Repultion, pu(h too hard,
The univerfe would foon be mare’d ;
And 1, to-quit my deftin’ dlnw,
Shou'd (oon tl.e world toruin draw ;

-Then n&'er to join in frlend(hnp ch.n:.

*Tis oppcfmon kccps us fafe,> L o
“Thus in a:nation parties vitw,
Some tbis, and others rhat. purfuc j
The guanrel bas a good effelt, -
For it thefe. cheat us, thife detelt;

But fhould they- lcaguus of !riendﬁn;
" ftrike,

g Why thtn t‘\cy d. all bc rogucs ahkc. , B

- cnnowcm&



