SATURDAY,

TConlez déformais, 6 beaux jours,

Coulez dans cette azile que Jhabited
Que toat retrace 2 mon dme {éduice,

Un num fi cher d mes amours |
Que je le buife encore, que jz le life

A moment de lermer les yean !

Lt pour dernierbienhair, pnur!csdcrn' sadicux,

Sur mon bicher gue Pamour le redife!

SELECTED:

e

Bosbeur attaché a la enlture d’un Fardin
champérre.

Avux lieux ot e Gzlefs en plaines fécondes

Parmi lea bloads épii roule fei noires ondes,

‘,'ai vu, je m'en fauviens, un vieillard fortuné,
Yoitileur d'un terrein tong .tems abandonné.
Crérolt un ful ingras, rebolic 3 la culture,

Qui n'effiroit aux tronpeaux gn'une aride verdure,
Ennem: des raifins et fupclie aux moiifons :
Toutefois en ces lieux beriffis de buitTuns,

Un partsrre de Bzure, guelques plantes heureufes
Qu'clavoicnt avec foin fes mains laburieufes,

Un jardin, un verger dociles 3 fes lois,

Lui donnoient le bonheur qui s’tnfuit lo'n des rois.
Le (oirdes fienplss mets que ce lizu voyoir nalcre
Sesmainschargeoieneluts fraisunctablé champérre:
1l cucitloit Ic premier les rofes du printemps

L premier de "automne amafiit les préfans;

E¢ lnrfqu autour de luiy déchainé fur la terre,
Lrhiver lmgcrleut brifoit encor la pierre, :
Dun chm de glace encore enchafnoit les. ruiffeaux,
Lati 2¢j3 de facaate émondoir les ramesux

Et du printemps tardif, accufant 1a paredle,
Prévenoi. I=s z6phirs, et hitoit fa richefle.

Chez lui le ve t tilieul temperoit les chaleurs,

Lec fapin pour I'Abcitle y diftilluit fes pleurs =
Auffi de; le printems, toujours prompts i rcnaure,

Dinnouw-brables effaims enrichiffoient leur maitre;
11 prefloit 1e premicr fes rayons toujours pleins,
Etfe mi-t le plus pur écumait fous fes mains.

Jamais Flore chez lui n'ofa tromper Pomone ;
Chaque ficur du printems étoit un fruit d'automne ;
It favaic aligner, pour le plaifir d¢y yeux

Des poiries dé33 forts, des ormes déjd vieux,

Et des prunisrs grefles, et des platancs fnmbr..,
Qui d&id recevoient le buveur fous fes ombies
Mais d'autres chanteront les tréfors des ja:d'ms,
Le temps tuir: jerevole aux travaux'des cffaims.

L'Asp¥’ pe Licrx, T, des Georg.

TuE kuviuvc '.noru'gc‘.-\r\\' ;
d Tale b) G:o:gc Colmrm, I'fq

A Ma¥; in'many a co;mry mwn we know

. Profulfing openly with death.to wrettlc ;

Ent’ring the field agajoft the grimly foe,
Arm'd wnh 3 mortaz '.\nd K pd‘.l;.

14th

. He had a patient lying at death’s ‘door,

 Whoa vile trick of flumbling hads .~
711t was indeed a very [rery hack —
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-Yet, fome alfirm, no chem'es they are;
fiuz ety jut like prize-fighters, in a fairs
Wha At thak: hunds before they box,
'l hen pive eacih other plaguy kn cls,

Vicasil the love and iKinenis of a brother s

Su (nany a fuffs rmbl,\(lcut iaith)

Theagh the apathecary fights with death,
Seiu IUIL) re {wurn fricnds to one another-

A mnmber of this JLfutacian line,
Lived av Newealtteaupon.Tyae 5
N maa €oda butier gitg a pul

Or et oa Bl
Or i< acravght. orbired, or blifier;
Ur draw « toath cut of your head
Or chatis: (Can o) by rour bed;

Or give a.gliter.

OF occupations thefe were guantum f:[f
Y. @tiibh P the it not oLig Lmnq.h H
And herclore nidw! Irry he chofe to pin tw't.
T his balanc’d things t—fur it he hurl't
A tew fcure asorias from the werld,
He made amends by biinging ochcrs xmo“:.

His fame full fix miles sound the country ran y
In fhort, in reputsiion he was fulus ¢
Al the 0id wemen cafl’d hitn ¢ a fine man I
His namz was Bolus,

Benjamin Bolus, though in trede,
(Which oftentimes winl genius &u-r)
Read wrks of fancy it is fad;
And cultivated che Bedes I.rr. res.

And why fhould this be thoughs fo odd ?
Can’: men have taftc who cure a pn:h)ﬁ
Of poetry though pairon God,
Apollo pattonizes phyiic.

Botustoved verfe’; and touk fo much defightin'e,
“That his preferiptions he refiIvea to weitz in’c.
Na oppurtupiry he e'er let pafs '
Of writing the dure€ions on his labels,
Indappur LUUP[L! fike Gay’'s fables ;
O, ratiser, like the lines in fludibras. -

Apothecaries thyme! and where's the treafon T’
*Tis fimply hudeft dedling—not a fauit.

When patienss (wallow phyfic without reafon,
15 it not iair 1o give atitlic lait ?

[f'our H
Some thite miles from the tuwn—it might be
To whom, one evening, Belus fent-an article,
In Pharmacy, that's calied cathartical. .
And, on thelabzlof the fuff, .- 7 o
Hewiatethis verfe. - 0 70 0
Whichone would think was clear cnuugh,
And terfe :—
“ When taken;"" -
*¢ To be wull lh:\kcn."

Next morning, car)), Bolus rofe ; 3
And to the p.mcnl s houft he g Boes 5=
Upon his pad,

Bu: that's of ‘courfes .
For whats ¢xpe@ed from a horfr,
W nh an .\pod:cc:r) on his b:c}. ?




