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"But oft I've rPsolvM ll.at ivhnte'er be my h\>\

i. Tl.r sweets ofcuntn^ent shall d ' ell m my hrcast •,

« Well pleasM if I rise and to rank with the {ireut—

«« If I fall 'twill ne'er rob nie oi rest.

For Fanry to thee my whole soul I resi<^n,

Tt)en with sorrow my bosom not loni; can be torn,

Witt thee splendid Honors and l^nii can be unue.

Enjoying their rosea without e'or a thorn.
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AN IMITATION FROM THE GREEIv

ON THE EVILS AND PLEASURES OF LIFE.

In ev'ry path of life weMl find,

The i-ares and sorrows ot manland ;

Content and pleasure's, radiant bi-aais,

Are ever vain deluding dreams.

Think not if thee ambition sways,

'Tis only hr-nors gild its days,

'Tis full of torn>ent.s cares «nd strife.

These are the gilts of public life.

All bliss and pleasures are denied,

If to our arms we take a Bride
;

If we despise the power of love,

By far a happier state we prove.

And next from Children ever How,

When we possess them, care and woe,

Parental joys and sweet delight,

Ofi'ner sliun than greet the sight.

Ne'er to I"^ horn, or soon to die,

Joys **Ht are we can't deny,

Maxims of Vi« e are ! bated sound ;

In all the various stations lound.
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