INSCRIPTION ON A SUMMER-HOUSE

peLONGING TO GILBERT WRET,Z BjQc A1 WRERR M
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IN KENT,
BY THE SAME,

O'T wrapt in fmoky London’s fulphurous clouds,
And not far diftant, ftands my rural cot:
Neither obnoxious to intruding crowds,
Nor for the good and friendly too remote.

And when too much repofe brings on the fplecn,
Or the gay city’s idle pleafure’s cloy;

Swift as my changing wifh I fhift the fcer}e,
And now the country, now the town enjoy.
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THE HOUSE OF SUPERSTITION.
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' ‘1 fotters foft
HEN Sleep’s all-foothing hand wu];at};:;::cﬁ;
Ties down each fenfe, and Julls to
ative Fancy oft
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I'he internal power, cre
Broods o’er her treafures
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