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How oft’ his godfhip had been drunk;
What melting maids he had undone ;
How oft’ by night had ftorm’d a punk,
Or bravely beat a faucy dun.

|
He fwore, drank, whor’d, fung, danc’d with fpirit, i
And o’er each pleafing topic ran; |
>Till Phyllis fich’d, and own’d his mer1t,

The Captain’s- fure a charming man. 1

Ye bards, on verfe let Pheebus doat, l
Ye fhepherds, leave your pipes to Pan,
Nor verfe nor pipe will Phyllis note.

The Captain is the charming man.

O DE on Ambition.

By the Same.

¥ "HE mariner, when firflt he fails,
While his bold oars the {parkiing {urface {weep,

With new delight, tran{ported hails
The blue expanded fkies, and level deep.

Such young Ambition’s fearlefs aim,

» Pleas’d with the gorgeous fcene of wealth and power,

T e —_ p———

In the gay morn of early fame,

Nor thinks of evening ftorm, and gloomy hour.
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Lafe’s opening views bright charms reveal,
Feed the fond wifh, and fan the youthful fire.
But woes unknewn thofe charms conceal,
And fair illufions cheat our fierce defire.

There Envy fhows her {ullen mien,
With changeful colour, grinning {miles of hate :

‘There Malice ftabs, with rage ferene ;

In deadly filence, treacherous Friendfhips wait.

High on a mountain’s lofty brow,
"Mid clouds and ftorms, has Glory fix’d her feat ;

Rock’d by the roari ng winds that blow,

F oy .

‘The lightnings blaft it, and the tempefts beat.

Vithin the {un-g1lt vale beneath,
More moderate Hope with fiveet Contentment dwells,
While gentlerbreezes round them | reathe;
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And fofter thowers refrefh their peaceful cells.

'To better genius ever blind,

That points to each in varied life his {hare,
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Vlan quits the path by heaven defign’d,
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1o {earch for blifs among the thorns of care.

Our native powers we {corn to know :
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vith ftedfaft error ftill the wrong purfue ;
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In vain heaven tempers life with {weet, /

-

With flowers the way, that leads us home, beftrews,
If dupes to paflion, and deceit,

g
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We drink the bitter, and the rugged chufe.
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Few can on Grandeur’s flage appear,
Each lofty part with true applaufe fuftain,
No commonvirtue fafe can fteer,

e

Where rocks unnumber’d lurk beneath the main.

| Then happieft he, whofe timely hand i
_;' ETo cool Difcretion has the helm refign’d ; h
| £injoys the calm, in fight of land,

From changing tides fecure, and truftlefs wind.
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By the Same.
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Now haltes the car of day to rife.

Youth, and Mirth, and Beautv leads
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