Rive {omt

Ve
Here let me ftop beneath this {fpreading bufh,
While Zephyr’s voice I hear the boughs among,
And liften to the {wect thick-warbling thrufh,
Much have I wifh’d to hear her vernal fong.

VAR
The Dryad Health frequents this hallow’d grove,
O where may I the lovely virgin meet ?
From morn to dewy evening will I rove
To find her haunts, and lay an off’ring at her feet.
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The Two Beavers. A FABLE.

By the Rev. Mr. Dvuck.

y ) Were well, my friend, for human kind,
Would ev’ry man his bus’nefs mind ;
In his own orbit always move,
Nor blame, nor envy*thofe above.
A Beaver, well advanc’d 1n age,
By long experience render’d fage,
Was fkill’d in all the ufeful arts,
And juftly deem’d a beaft of parts ;
Which he apply’d (as patriots fhou’d)
In cultivating publick good.

T his
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"T'his Beaver on a certain day,

A friendly vifit went to pay

‘To a young coufin, pert and vain,

Who often rov’d about the plain:

With ev’ry idle beaft conferr’d,
Hearing, and telling what he heard.
The vagrant youth was gone from home,
When th’ ancient fage approach’d his dome ;
Who each apartment view’d with care,
But found each wanted much repair.
The walls were crack’d, decay’d the doors
The corn lay mouldy on the floors;
Thro’ gaping crannies rufh’d amain

The bluft’ring winds with fnow and rain,
The timber all was rotten grown, e
In fhort, the houfe was tumbling down.
The gen’rous beaft, by pity fway’d,
Griev’d to behold it thus decay’d ;
And while he mourn’d the tatter’d {cene,
The mafter of the lodge came 1n.

The firft congratilations o’er,

They reft recumbent on the floor ;

When thus the young conceited bealt

His thoughts impertinent exprefs’d.

I long have been furpriz’d to find,

The lion grown fo wond’rous kind
To one peculiar fort of bealts,

Whilé he another fort detefts ;
H 3
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His royal favour chiefly falls

Upon the {pecies of jack-alls;

They fhare the profits of his throne,
He {miles on them, and them alone.
Mean while the ferret’s ufeful race
He {carce admits to fee his face;
Traduc’d by lies and ill report,
They’te banifh’d from his regal court,
And counted, over all the plain,
Oppofers of the lion’s reign.

Now I conceiv’d a fcheme laft night,
Would doubtlefs fet this matter right s
Thefe parties fhould unite together;
The lion partial be to neither,

But let them both his favours fhare,
And both confult in peace and war.
‘This method (were this method try’d)
Would fpread politick bafis wide,
And on a bottom broad and ftrong,
Support the focial union long ——

But uncle, uncle, much I fear,

Some have abus’d the lion’s ear;

He liftens to the leopard’s tongue ;
That curfed leopard leads him wrong:
Were he but banifh’d far away o
You don’t attend to what I fay !

Why really, couz, the fage rejoin’d,

The rain and fnow, and driving wind,
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| Beat thro’ with fuch prodigious force,

It made me deaf to your difcourfe.

Now couz, were my advice pur{u’d,
(And fure I mean it for your good)
Methinks you fhould this houfe repair ;
Be this your firft and chiefelt care,

Your fkill the voice of prudence calls

To ftop thefe crannies in the walls, }
And prop the roof before it falls.

If you this needful tafk perform,

You’ll make your manfion dry and warm;
And we may then converfe together,
Secure from this tempeftuous weather.
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CONTENTMENT

By the Same.

Arewell afpiring thoughts, no more
My foul fhall leave the peaceful fhore,
To fail Ambition’s main ;
Fallacious as the harlot’s kifs,
You promife me uncertain blifs,
And give me certain pain.



