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llf shoiil'l li priH i.ilc tini triitr s!;;lit

'1 lie lair .iliiiif possrss ('.Dil's liii;^ir |iriiit--

i-'. I III lur vlu''l.> arc liiii!]>l till- IiiifU iliiiln.

OB^ With li)M' of l><Mlll\ lliMlv (•IllloUtll :

» Tl> MllllllX In.llliN tills l<Mlll< s IKlt allowi'd,

_ lieiur. she employs sour larr t.i s(..'U .1 »ile

B , of lir.iiitv, and voii a iicaninl life.

The iiinnin;; iiitrvss lourts a tmlilf tli<iii;;lit^MnMMBBaMBHI 'And so old her lH-atit\'> luvtr l)4iii);lit.

If »he's the hideous witih di.spostd to plnv
Theti gloum and suilcnneM bciomcN lur wav.
Now see, disaatistied and tniirtnuriiit; swain,
Wkat bounteotw Nature pvtt, nor giwt in vain.

For beauty oft the haughty lords descend
Aod with the vulgar round her do (ontend,
TUt U to women a moat churinin<; sight— 1

The only pain in which they have delight ;
|How picaaed is ahe when she her beau ooea swayi
'

Pleased first to have command, then to obey !
|

But please her and she cannot else but love,
;

Then oiler her your arm—she'll with you rove.

"You'd injure Love," he said, (for with a smile
, \

I said, "If I with art her love begttile
i

Hy dear re<{uires gifts that are so dear,

They will exhaust my iwenjfre ptirsc, 1 fear)"
"Diamonds," continued hi', "are tor the fair

They are unseemly for a i"*" to wear.
What dc

,
'.idation jewels undergo—

What frowns, what liliishe:< do thev seem to shov
When on horse-blankits tl . v are r.inged around—
Beauty and rudeness Kit eadi to ronfonnd.
When women found the great impulse to buy.
Rich and gay clothes herself to I,cautifv,

Nature stood back and smiling did maintitin
,

The mighty gift forever would remain.
Thouj;h Love's atnlirosia you, mv pupil, know,
In fear \ou 'ilminister it and hence arc slow

;

I s^'eak to show that others have like scn.sc

And therebv Jj've you ntedfiit I'onfidence.

I/0\x- ne'er was taiijjht to iiu in stiHing school,

Hy art, nor hooks, nor man's ignoble rule ; ,

I Was not steei>ed in Love bv seeing life

Constant in love or for lo\e in mad strife.

Love is fro: : God and, therefore, is divine,

And if thou lostcr him the bov is thine, ,

Love w.is e:;tant ere man did (juite begin.
Though now obscure 'tis hoiintei us within.

See how through waving woods does silent run
The purple rays of the kind setting sua
Uninterru'pted bv the windv sinhs
Of branches that complain against the skies

;

And as thev <lo invade the accepting shades
So love and goodness man's dark mind invaih's.

Felonious teaching no good thoughts destroy, *

They but the poor external do annoy.
,

Wrongful religions or their dire relations

Can never blot or stain the future nations.
Homer appeared in Virgil's brilliant page,
But Homer also was in pupUage.


