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Yet this is all that virtue brags,

At beft ’tis only worth in rags.

Such whims my wvery heart derides,
Indeed you make me burft my fides.
Truft me Mifs Bee—to {peak the truth;
I’ve copyed men from -earlieft youth ;
The {fame our tafte, the fame our ichool,
Paflion and appetite our rule.

And call me bird, -or call me {inner,

1’1l ne’er forego my fport or dinner.

A prowling cat the mifcreant {pies,
And wide expands her amber eyes :
Near and more near Grimalkin draws,
She wags her tail, protends her paws ;
‘Then fpringing on her thoughtlefs prey,
She bore the vicious bird away.

Thus in her cruelty and pride,

The wicked wanton Sparrow dy’d
iimanion byt
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ITH gallant pomp, and beauteous pride
The floating pile in harbour rode,
Proud of her freight, the {fwelling tide
Reluéant left the veflel’s fide,

And rais’d it as fhe flow’d
The
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The waves with Eaftern breezes curl’d,
Had filver’d half the liquid plain ;

The anchors weigh’d, the fails unfurl’d,

Serenely mov’d the wooden world,

And ftretch’d along the main.

The fcaly natives of the deep
Prefs to admire the vaft machine,
In {porting gambols round it leap,
Or {wimming low, due diftance keep,
In homage to their queen.

Thus, as life glides in gentle gale
Pretended friendfhip waits on pow’r,

But early quits the borrow’d veil

When adverfe Fortune fhifts the fail,
And haftens to devour.

In vain we fly approaching 1ill,
Danger can multiply its form ;

Expos’d we fly like Jonas ftill,

And heaven, when ’tis heaven’s will,
O’ertakes us in a ftorm.,

The diftant furges foamy white
Foretel the-furious blaft;

Dreadful, tho’ diftant was the fight,

Confed'rate winds and waves unite,
And menace ev’ry maft.

Winds
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Winds whiftling thro’ the fhrouds, proclaim

A fatal harveft on the deck,
Quick in purfuit as ative flame,
Too foon the rolling ruin came,

And ratify’d the wreck.
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I'hus, Adam fmil’d with new-born grace,
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Life’s flame infpir’d by heav’nly breath ;

‘Thus the fame breath {weeps oft his race,
Diforders Nature’s beauteous face,

And 11\]1';-1(5;- difeafe and death.

Stripp’d of her pride the veflel rolls,
And as by fympathy fhe knew
The fecret anguifh of our fouls,

With inward deeper groans condoles

The danger of her crew.

Now what avails it to be brave,

On liquid precipices hung ?
Sufpended on a breaking wave,
Benecath us yawn’d a fea-green grave,

And filenc’d ev’ry tongue.

The faithlefs flood forfook her keel,

And downward launch’d the lab’ring hull,

Stunn’d fhe forgot awhile to reel,
And felt almoft, or feem’d to feel
A momentary lull.

Thus
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Thus in the jaws of death we lay,

Nor light, nor comfort found us there,
Loft in the gulph and floods of {pray
No fun to chear us, nor a ray

Of hope, but all defpair.

The nearer fhore, the more defpair,
While certain ruin waits on land ;

Should we purfue our wifhes there,

Soon we recant the fatal pray’r,
And ftrive to thun the ftrand.

At length, the Betng whofe beheft
Reduc’d this Chaos into form,

His goodnefs and his pow’r exprefs’d,

He fpoke —-and, as a God, fupprefs’d
Our troubles, and the ftorm.
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ISATAE  XXXIV.

OME near, ye nations! and give ear, O earth!
Ye diftant ifles, and continents remote,
Where-e’er difpers’d beneath the vaft expanfe
Of heav’n’s high roof, attend ! Attend, and hear
Your doom tremendous ratify’d abaove,

Sad retribution of enormous guult,
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