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AWhat orator fo well can plead,

» “For virtue fuffering in diftrefs ?

None like the fair can intereede,
And none {0 foon cbtain redrefs.

+ Jf man, by firength and bolder rawers,
.15 ferin’d to conquer and o toil,
A more delight{ul tatk is yours—
Vo lead all nature witha fnile,

Partners thro® life, for ever dear,
Our carlieft hours your cases tngage ;
Vou fwcctly charim cich growing year,
And animate declining age,

Vour guardian bands our cradles fread
With rofes of the loveliell hiocms
Plant myrtles as we onveard tread,
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VERSES

~ MADT AT SEA IN A LEAVY CALK,

.}’-P.PY the man, who fife en fhore,

L fire i
Vrimov'd, he hears the tempefls vear,
. * . That en the tufted groves expire :

¢t UAlas ! on us they doubly fall,.

- 'Qur {eeble bark muft bear them all,

“Wow o their haunts the birds retreat,

', "Yhe fquirrel feeks his hollew tree,
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. Welves in their thaded caverns meet,
= -Ally all are bleft but wretchicd wem

5 Fordoom'd a firanger to repofe,
w7 SWeretkthy unfettied otean Knows,
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MW hile o’er the dark abyfs we roam,

Ferhaps, whatc'er the pilots fay,

" “We f«w the fun's defcending ploom,

No miore to fec his rifing ray,
. By, bury’d lew, Ly fur too deep,
On coral beds wrpiiy’d fleep !

Butwhat a fivange uncoafled flrand

< Ts thot Where death permits no day |
¥ No chizitd we Lave 1o mark thet land,
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N compals.to diredt that way.
. What pilot thall explore thar realm ?
1 What pew Columbus take the hdm ?

While-death, snd darknefs both. furcound,
° - And tempells rage

LO1 frienafhip’s voie
U N6 comfo
What f§

heav'no found,.
i this dreadfalhoure,
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-<And thea with cyprels deck our tembs.

Now trims, «t home, his evening

with lawlefs power,  Why Lucd was belov'd s then wilt ,,(leﬁl-,f‘f

dthip-can.in-tempefis be?

W hat £omi{ors. cn'this angry feaao

The barque, accuftam’d to obey, & "

No more the embling pileys E“i'ic,.»f'.‘
Along fhe prepes her tracklefs way, ¢
White mountsins burft on every fide, n™
Thus il and feience beth g ),
Aad ruin is the lot of afl, i

On the INHUMANITY of the SLAVE
: TRAD:. -

[By AL s Yearfley.]

= Fonew the erafty merchant will oppels
2 Fhe plea of nature to my firain, wd
urge ‘

His teib mie for bis children ¢ the foftplea

Liflolves my fewl '~ butwhen 1 (el a log,
Theu God of nature, litit be moy own
Bebold that Claiflian ! fee what horgis

Joy
Lights up his moody features, while he

prafps
The with’d-for geld, purchafe of humep
blood !

Away, thou feler of mankingd 1. Bring on

Thy davghier 1o this marker | bring tby
wite | .

Vhine aged mother, though of JittJe worth,

With all thy ruddy boys ! Scll them, thes .
wietch, ' ;

And fwell the price of . Luco! Why that
fiare?

Whygaze as thou wouldft fright mec from

) .y chalienge ’
With lock of anguifh.? Ts it Wature firains
Lhinc beart firings atthe imbge ? ¥es, my
I, <charge S

Is full againit her, and fhe rends thy foul,

\While 1 but {tike upon thy pitylefs car,

Fearing her rights are violated.~Speak,

Adftcund-the voice of Jullice! bid thy'teags

Mielt the unpitying pow's, while thus ke
glaims,. .. )

The pledges of thy love,
arm . ‘

Arcund thy little ones, and Joudly, plead

‘Thou canft not ful] thy children.—Yet be-

Ch, throw thire

ware , e

jeft Luco’s groon be heard 5 fhould that
prevaily ‘ )

Juftjce will forn thee in her turn, apd

heold R

Thine aét againftthy pray'r. Why clafp,
the eries, : .

That Llooming yeath ? 1s it becaufe thop
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feel, o Lt

Thou felfith Chriftian, for thy private 3oz

Yet caufe fuch pangs 0 him that isafds

ther ? E i
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