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Remember thou art made man's reasonable com-
panion, not the slave of his passion

; the end of thy
being is not merely to gratify his loose desire

; but to
assist him in the toils of life, to soothe him with thy
tenderness, and recompense his care with soft endear-
ments.

Who is she that winoeth the heart of man, that
subdueth him to Idve, and reigneth in his breast.
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Lo I yonder she walketh in maiden sweetness, With
innocence in her mind, and modesty on her cheek.
Ber hand seekeih employment, her foot delighteth

not in gadding abroad.

She is clothed with neatness, she is fed with tem-
perance

: humility and meekness are as a crown of
glory circling her head.

On her tongue dwelleth music, the sweetness of
honey floweth from her lips.

Decency is in all her words, in her answers are
mildness and truth.

Submission and obedience are the lessons of her
life, and peace and happiness are her reward.

Before her steps walketh prudence, and yirtue at-
tendeth at her right hand.
Her eye speaketh softness and love; but discretioa

with a sceptre sitteth on her brow.
The tongue of the licentious is dumb in her presence,

the awe of her virtue keepeth him silent.

When scandal is busy, and the fame of her neigh,
hour is tossed from tongue to tongue, if charity and
good nature open not her mouth, the finger of silenca
resteth on her lip.


