POETRY. - g?:

EONSOLATORY ODE.
I?’rm Mr.- Pra'f s Lardjcapes in I’crﬂ]

O more, fond youth the ﬂmns pto-

long,

Break off, break offy the plmnuvc fong ;
With mandate high from fpheres above, -
Our.golden. harpt are flrung.to lave!.
In ev'dy fiow'r that Nature blows,
Breeze that fans, and wave thacflors ;
On c.r.h, in ocean, and in airy

Love is the fov'reiga blifs, the univerfa)

. prayer, . ,

'Tis love fuftains the ffarry choir,
Love s the clcmen'al fire;
Ah! mught in thy monaluy,
Nor ¢v’'n in our cternity, .
Like love ¢an charm, like Jove can blefs,
The fun and foul of happinels ;
Love'is to ev'ry Mufe allied,

Touches each tuneful chord, and fpread‘

the chorus mdc.

' Tis ours to waft thc lover's fighs, |
Swift'to the nymph for whom they n{c 3
* And gently as we ftrike the fring, "~
Copvey the nymph s on rol’y wing,
Abfencestho' it wounds, ‘endears,’

Soft its (orrows, fweet Tts tears ; H

Pains that pleafe, and-] joys-that wcc'p,

‘T'rickle like healing balm, and o'cr the
bofom creep, ,

Love and Sorrow, twins, were born

On a fhining fhow'ry morn,

*Twas in prime of April weather;-
When-it fhone and rain'd’ to,,\cr.hcr, .

He who nicver Sorrow ke, 7T T

Never felt affe@ions true;
Never felt true paflion's power,
Loge's fun and dew combmc, to nurfe
th¢ wender fovi's, - .-
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’

Thoufand- fro~s, upcn a fummcr

. day,

Were |po|’ung ‘mndﬁ the funny ny,

, An 3 large pool, refle@ing every face ;—

' Thc/ thow'd: their gold- lac d cloaths
o withpridey s 7 L

-In harmlefs fallies, frcquent vucd

: &nd gambol d thxough zhc water wnha

; grace,

So once more forth, volcamc Peter Jame

It h:ppcn‘d thata band of Bey!, ,

,  Obfervant of their harmlefs joys, : .

'l‘lmugl;defs, refolv’d.to- fpod (heu’ .bipp}
port;

...One frenzy feiz'd both grcat and fmaﬂ

On the poor frogs the rpgues began' w

fa", . S
Mecaning-to fplath thcm; not ta do thcm
huﬂ- L .

*

As Mnlzon quzmlly fnga, ¢ the ﬁones

. 'gan pour," . B
. Indeed, an Otaheite (‘how r' Do
The confequence was dreadful let metc!!

~One's r.,yc was beat out ofrhxt head e
This limp*d away, that lay for dead,—q ‘
Here mourn'd a broken hagk,.and.there a
bc ly. , .

Among(‘t the fmxtten, it.véas: found/
Their beaureous queen- reccnv'd i
wound st .
“The blow, gave ev'ry heartﬂ\ﬁgh -z
And dréw a tear.from ey'ry: eye;iw

At lcngth king Croak got ups and thusbeo ‘

un—
¢ My lads, you fhink ﬂns very pretty fuu!

et e

¢ Your pebbles round us ﬁy :s thxck as
hops,== .
¢ Have warmly. comphmented all our
-- chops jm= - :
¢ To you, I guefs that thefe. are plcafanﬁ
ftones ! - .
£ And fo they might Ke to ug frogs, O
¢You, damn’d, young,, good-[or-nca
thing dogs | -
“But that they are fo hard,—:hey brealc

B

- our boncs., T

Pckcr . t":ou mark'ft the moanmg of tlna :
. “fable— .o
So put thy Pegafus into the, ﬁahlc,

. Nor wantony thus ‘with criiel pride,, . .’

Mad, Jehu-like;’ o er harmlef

To"drop the rrctaphor—-the ir, >
“Whofe- works thy mufe f9 or
. Apare,
Ag;lents Envy n‘)nﬁ approve

ni¢ “ft. thou know .her heart,.

: ""thou an fay— -~ - .
/¢ Perdition: catch tbc 1d ¢ !ay!‘
Then ﬁnk 'Fl A

¢ Poh' poh' cry‘d Sanré wu‘x fmxlc,
. $Where is the glofious’ freedom of our :ﬂe,

-+ 4If fot permitted:td call na
. Mexhought theargumenthad
Was logical, conclufive; neat




