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Delightful task ! to rear the tender thought, 

To teach the young Idea how to shoot. 

THOMSON , 

Where Science smiles, lhe Muses join the train 

And gentlest arts and purest manners reign. 

lllRS BAllDAULD, 
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ADVERTISEP1IENT. 

THE little volume ~kich is no; presented to the pul, • 

.lie, it is presumed. will be foltnd adapted for the use of 
!JOUng persons of botk sexes. Some qf the pieces will be 
level to the capacities and tas:e of the junior classes in 
schools and families, and tlie rest will gratify and improve 
those wlw are more ad,:anccd in age and knowledge. 

It .has been the o[dect of the editor to mix tlie utile 
cum du lei, the prqfitable with the sweet. lle has aimed 
in the choice which lie has made to instruct as well as to 

entertain and he trusts t,12at his plan wilt melt with tlie 
approbatiun <if intelligent and candid parents and teach• 
ers. Suclt wiLljind mang pieces v..Jzich may be very pr<r 

per as r('ading lessons, and ofltas wl1icli may not only an• 

swer that purpose, hut w(1iclz rcilt 6e wdlt advantage com• 
mitted to rnemor!) and recited as t·xc•1'cist:s in dot ution. 
In short, the design cf the present corhpilalion is t<J fur­

'llish, at a mJderate e:tpnzs.: a clwice coUcctioh of pieces. 
irt poetrg and prose adaptr:d for reading and speaking, 
which mY-!) amuse thefancy, i1!}orm ttze understwiding, 
ttnd affect the her1rt. 
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DIDACTIC 

E1ztertaln.ing Pieces.· 

1VORK THE PRICE OF PLAY. 
\ ·Y THE litt}e Laura once ·requestcd ·her mamma's per-

mission to play the whole day, a request ·which was 
readily granted, from the belief that she would never 
make it again. Laura, howeve-f'\vas ofa different opi• 
nion, and colkcted all her dolls and playthings to• 
gether, for the purpose of. amush1g herself. For some 
time these di<l pre.tty wc:11, but by degrees her cup 
and ball became tire_some an<l hrr dolls insipid. She. 
,then wanted her mamma or sisters to play with her; 
but hrr mamma took care to be busy, and hc:r sisters 
were employed in their different tasks. Laura became 
.fretful, and tlu-ew her playthings away. At noon, 
when the regular play-'hou1· of heT sisters returned,_ 
{hey would willingly ha:ve enga~d Laura 'in their 
.amusl'rncnts ; h1~t she had tired them a.11 'b<·forr, and 
they had lost their power of pleasing. · 

B 
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It was not difficult to persuade Laura to set about 
her work immediately the _next morning, an<l she 
would ever afterwards have regarded a whole <lay of 
play as a day of punishment. 

THE 

THREE BLACK CROlrS. ,..f 

'Two honest tradesmen, ~eeting in the Stran<i, 
One took the other briskly by the lmn<l; 
Hark ye, said he, 'tis an odtl story tbis 
A bout the cro,,s !--. I don't know what it is 
Replied his friend--No ! I'm s~rprize<l at that; 
\Vhere I come from it is the common chat : 
l3ut you shall hear: an odd affair indeed! 
And, that it happen'd they arc all agreed: 
Not to detain you from a thing so strange', 
A gentleman, who lives not far from 'Change, 
This week, in sµort, as all the Alley knows, 
Taking ·a puke, has throvJn up Three Black Crows ! 

Impossible !--Nay, but 'tis really true ; 
I had it from good hands, and so may you-
From whose, I pray ?--So having named the man, 

I 

Straight to enquire his curious comrade ran. 
Sir, did you tell-relating the affair -, 
Y es1 Sir, I did ; and if it's worth your care, 
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As l\lr. Such-a-one, he told it me, 

nut, by the bye, 'twas Two black Crows, not Three. 

Resolved to trace so wond'rous an event, 

Whip to the third,-t11e \ ;irtuoso went. 

Sir,-and so forth- why, yes; the thing is fact, 

Tho' in regard to number not exact; 

It was not two black crows, 'twas only one, 

· The truth of that you may depend up.on. 

The gentleman liimself told me the case­

,vherc may I find i1im ?-why, in such a place. 

Away he went, and having found him out, 

Sir be~ so good as to resolve a doubt-

Then tp his last informant he ref err' d, 

And begged to know, if true what he had heard; 

Did you, Sir, throw up a black crow ?-NOT I-
. ~~ ~ 

Bless me !-how people propagate a lie ! 

Black erows ?av·e betn thrown up Three, Two, an<l 

One 
And here, ·1 find, ail comes at last to none ! 
pid you say nothing of a cro~ at all ?_· 

Crow-Crow-perhaps I might, now I recal 

The matter o'er. Anu, pray Sir, . what was't? 

"Why, l was horrid sick, and at the last, 

I did throw up, and told my neighbour so, 

Something that was-as black, Sir, as a crow. 

\ 

ll 2 
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ADVANTAGE OP ADVICE. 

JOHN and- Edward were each of them allowed .a 
plot in their father's garden,. to cultivate,, in which, 
they were permitted to .plant whatever ~eeds and~ 
flowers they thol:lgbt 12roper.. Ed\vard went to the 
gardener: and desired he wonld be so gooa as to tell 
11im what things would be the best to plant, and how 
he should manage them. John not a little diverted 
at what lie thought the condescension of hi& brother, 
dt:termined to foll.ow his own inventions, and· pluck• 
ing some ripe flowers-from his father's garden, thought 
he would' have hls oed· nicety ornamented immediate­
ly. As the flowers, howewr, were separated from 
their roots, they quiekly faded away, and Johil re• 
ptaced them with others, which soon .sirn;ed tlie sam~ 
fate. He grew h{'artily tired of this employmPnt, it 
was rather paying too denr. for the pleasure of having 
flowers in his garden, _wluch now, . through his neglect, 
was soon covered with weeds-. fo a few months, John, 
walking by Eclwa.rd's garden; saw so1nc niec srnrlet 
fruit growing near the grouncJ, which, upon ta~ting; to 
his no small astonishment, he found to be strnwberrits. 
J>assing by it again a few weeks afterwards, he · rnw 
wme bunches both of white and red fruit, depending 



ft.om small trees, ,vhich upon ·examination he disco­

vete<l to b-e currants. Eat as many of them as you 

please, said Edward, wbo happmed to 1:)e pTesent, 

only re'inc1i1ber you rnigl~t have ha<l• them in your own 

garden, if yo-u had tiot despised the assist-an cc of a rnan 

Loirer acy_uainfed with its management than yoi.u• 

self •. 

'rIIP. 

BEAli A.lfJY Tll"E: 1J£J)LAJ1!ITE. 
- ' 

A Patient in Becii~~' who did pretty well, 

'''as permitted sometimes to go out of his cell: 

One day, when they gave him that fre,edorn, he spy'd 

A b-eau,sh young spark. with a sword by his si<le; 

,vith..a huge silver hilt, and a scabbard,of steel, 

Which swung at due length f~om his hip to his heel.. 

,vhen lie saw him advance on the gallery, ground, 

The bedlamlte ran ahd surveyed him all round ; 

While a waiter suppress'<l tlie young captain's alarm, 

W-i.tlr-you nead, Fl~t to foar, s,ir., he'll,do,you,iro hattn. 

At last he broke out- Aye, a very fine show ! 

Nf!y 1; hsk yeu- one question ?-Wfrn,t's Hfa-t ?-said 

the' 1.,ea'u. 

3 
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_ l''ray, what is that long (fangliug, cumbersome tlii"ng,. 
Which you seem to be ty'd to with ribhand and· 

string?-_ 

Why that is my sword~ahcl w1uit i~-it to do-
KiH my enemies, master, by F1.rnning them thro'­
Kill. your en€mies !-. Kill a, fool's-head, of your. own;. 
They'll die of themselves, if you:n let them- a,lone. 

. . 

.,.. _______ _ 
TJ;IE F.ARJJfER's SONS,. 

J.-OflN J\.1''D 'llH·OM,AS.. + 
J. HERE I am, co1:1e to look at this gran<l I1_ouse,. 
out I .am afraid that I ·am come too fate, and that its• 
:fine inhabitants· are a·vrived. We1L a. faint heart1 . says 
tlic prover)),. never yet won a fair lady. Let rn'e m·ake 

· baste and' examii1e every tliing befote l' a1rrs·e~t about 
my business. They say nothi'ng is certain- out death 
and· the taxes, but that they will shew me the door if. 
I am seen is no less C~'rtain~; had I not better save 
them the trouble by going away directly? No rt i& 
too late, for ,that ~omebody is coming-

T. Goo~ morning, little boy, what are you doing, 
here by yourselfr' 

J. I camt- to hnve loo_ked at the , house, Sir,,b\1~ I: 
was j,ust going away lest I should be turned vut;. 
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T~ Turned out? Why my little fellow, we are 

come to live here, and hope that those who live in · 

the village will love us, and cvn5'ider us M frllow 

villagers. Would you turn me out i.f I was to call at 

your house ? · 

J.. No, certwinly. 

T. Then do not think us less kind than you would 

be. My father is neither mor.e nor less than die first 

farmer ia the f>lace .. 

J. And mine, to be sure is the oldest. But are 

you not Sir William Harrington's son ? 

T~ Yes--But he considers the title of farmer as 

as a much more honourable on""?· for the title of knight . 

conveys only the id.ea of a man living in a- fine house, 

and eating, and· drinking, and sleeping ;. but a· farmer 

cultivates the ground, and. raises corn for himsC'lf and1 

others ; therefore, as two farmers' sons, let us shake 

hands. I will shew you the· pai'ntin·gs and· finny here, 

ai1:1d some day I will, caill up@n y.ou,. to sht:w me the 

various things which are used by the farmer and gatG 

dtner. 

J. That I will, with all my hear~. 

'F. Come afong then. 
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St. PHIL.IP NERI and the YOUTH. 

ST. Philip Neri as o1d readings ~ay, 

ML"t a young stranger in Rorne'3 streets one <lay"; 

Arnl being ever courtcously _inclin'd, 

To give young folks n sober turn of mind, 

· He fell into discourse wiih him; nnd thus 

The dialogue they held comes down to us. 

· St. Tell me what brings you, gentle youth to Rome-? 

Y. 'to make 1nys€lf a sah.olar,. Sir, I eome. 

- St. And, when you are one, what do you intend? 

Y. To be a prlest~ I hope, Sir, in the end. 

St. Suppose it so-wlrnthave you nex.t in view? 

¥. 'Fhat I may get to- 1m a, ean<m-too: 

St'. Well; and how then? 
, 

'¥. Why then, for 0ught I l4now, I, may be- ma-<lc a 
bishop. 

St. Be it so-whr.t then·? 

Y. Wh~r, cardinar's' a hi.g1i degr'ee'­

An<l yet my lot it possil,ly may be. 

St, - S11ppo~e it waS;-whal then? 



9 

Y. 'Why, who can say 

But I've a chance of bei_ng Pope one day c 

St. Wt>ll, having worn the mitre, and red hat,. 

And triple crown,. what follows after that?-

Y. Nay there is nothing fartheF to be sure, 

Upon this earth, that wishing €an proeure : 

St. 

.. .. 

\Vhen I've enjoyed a dignity so high, 

As long as God sha11 please-, th-enr--I must <lie-•. 

\Vhat t must you d:ie? fond youth~ and at the 

·best 

But ,YISH and HOPE and MAY BE all the· 

i;est?: 

Take my a:dviee-whatever may betid'e-,. 

For that which must be, fust _of all provide ; 

Then think of that which may be;, and indeed·,, 

,vhen w,~11 prepared, who. kno.ws. what may su.c"." 

ceed? 

But >'ou. mruy be, as. y~u a.re pFeased· to. hope .. 

Priest, canon,, bishop,. ca.rdinal,_ and pope • 

. ------
CHARITY TVJTilOUT E'XPENCE. 

Eua ENI US is a: man of a.rn universal good-nature,. 

au<l gcnero't1s beyond the extent c,f his fortune; but· 

withal so prudrnt in the economy of his affair:o-, that 

what go<ts out in charity is ma.de up by good manage-
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ruent. Eugmius has what the ,rnrld ca.lls 1.wo hun­
dred pouu<ls a Jt-ar, but ·never Yalues hjmself above 
11ine ~core, as not thinking lie has · a right to the tenth 
part, which he always npprop1jates to charitable 
uses. To this sum he fre~urntly makes other vo]u"n­
tary additions, it1sornuch that ih a goo<l year, for such 
he accomi~s these i-n which he has been able to , make 
greater bou:raitics than 9rdina:ry, lie lrns given above 
twice tli-a:t sum to die sick and the indigent. 

Eugm1ius pi:ie-scribes to hirn-seTf many pafticul.tr 
days of fasting and abstinence, in order to increase his 
private ba-l'lk {)f d¼arity-, ff'm:l selts la-side what would be 
the current expence~ nf. thnc:P time~ for th~ ulse of the 
poor. Hoe 0fteh ,goes 0n-foot where his h-nsiness calls 
him, m1a at llh~ el'ld ('jf his walk gi'Ve~ a shil'lhrg, which 
ia hi's ordi1'lary methods· of ex pence, would irave gone 
for coach lrire, to 'tn-e first neeessitous person th'at has 
fallen ju his way. I have known him, when he has 
been g61ng td a ·pl'3o/ or an opera-, dh·ert ~he money 
which was (lesrgned for th11.t purpose, to art ol'>j'ect of 
chai ity whom he has met in the street; and afterwards 
pass his evrning i_n a coffee-house, or at a_ friend's fire 
side, wid1 m'1.!lch greater sml'isfaction t© himself, than 
he could have n :cei\'ed from tlie most exquisite enter• 
tainments of the t'h-C'atre. By thc-se means he ts" ge­
ncrm.'ls without impoverishing himself, and enjoys his 
estate by ma-king it the property of others. 
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THE 

COU1VTRY BUJIPKIN and tlie R..JZOR SELLER. 

A Fellow in a market town, 

~lost musical, cried razors up untl d0wn, 

. And offer'd twelve f(Jr eighteen pence; 

Which certainly secm'c.l wo11d'rous cheap, 

And for tlYe money quite a heap, 

As cv'ry man would buy with casl1 and sense. 

A country bumpkin the great offer heard, 

Poor Hodge, who suffe1'd by a l.,roacl black beard. 

That seem' d a shoe-brush stuck beneath his nose; 

With cheerfulness the eighteen-pence he paid, . 

And proudly to himself it1 whis-pC'r~ said 

" This rascal stole the rawrs I suppose. 

No matter if the fellow be a knave, 

Provided that the razors shave, 

It ce·rtainly will be a monstrous prize;'' 

So home the down with his good fortune went, 

Smiling in heart and soul content, 

And quickly soaped himself from ears to r.yes. 

Being well ]ather'd from a dish or tub, 

Hodge now began with ~·innmg pain to grub, 
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Just Hke a Hedger cutting furze; 

"Twas a-vile razor-then the rest he tried.; 
All were impostors-" Ah !1' Hodge sighed, 

'' I w,ish my cighteen-pence within m_y pursc.11 

Ip vain to chase his beard-and bring the graces, 
·. He cut, and dug, and w.inc'd, and stamp'd and 

swore.; 

Brought -blood, a,r.id danc.,d; bla~phem'd and ma-d.e 
wry faces, 

And curs'd ea.ch razor's ..body o'er and o~t'.r~ 

H is muzz1e fovmen of -opposition stuff, 

Firm as .a.foxite, would not lose its ruff, 

But kept it-laughing at the steel and suds .; 

·Hodge in a passion, stretched his angry jaws, 

Vowing the direst vengeance with clench'd claws, 

On the vile .cheat who sold .the goods. 

,u Razors !-a vile confounded dog­

Not fit to scrape a hog!" . 

Hodge soug.bt too fel1ow-found him-and °begun, 

" Perhaps, Mr Razor-rogue, to you tis fun,, 
That people fl.~y thems<'lvea out of their l.i,~es: 

You rascal! for an ~our have I been grubbing, 

Giving my ·scoundrel whisker~ her.e a scrubbing1 

With ratlor~just hkeoyster knives. 
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Sirrah ! I tell you, you're a knaY~, 

To cry up razors that ca11't shaH:." 

" Friend," quoth the razor-man, '-' l'm not a.1--navc 

A'!> for the razors you have Lought, 

Upon my soul I r.ercr thought 

That they could sh::i.,;e. '' 

,~ Not think they'd slrnve !" quoth Hotlgt>, with 
wond'rin(Y c~:es 

C, J ' 

And voice not rouch unlike an Indian yell, 

" What wcr.e thry rn::.ule for then, you <log r'' he 

cnes-

"' !lfo<le,'' quoth the fellow., ,•;ith a smile, " to scU.'' 

THE TVIlISTLE. 

\o/ BEN I w:rs a cliild, at scren year~· of age, . nw 
friends one holid-ay fille d my pocket with halfpence. 

I ran directly tow.ar<ls a ffhop where they ~ld tcys for 

children; but being :ch,mmetJ with ,the sotmd of a 

whi~tle on which a boy, whom I n1ct, \vas playing, I 

()ffcrvd him all my money for it, ancl eame home big"-1"' 

i,y pleased with my whistle, Lut di'jturuing all the fa. 

,~i'i1!y ,,1th its noise. 1\ly .brothers and sistrrs, on 

my tvlling them the barg,. in wliich I had made, told 

nie I Iiad givrn four times as much for it as it was 

worth. This put me in minJ how many guod things 

I might ha-.·e: bo11glit \1 ith the rest of the monc--y, and 

C 
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thry laughed n.t me so muc-h for ·my fully, t:liat I cried 

with wxation, and ·the rcOC't-tion gave rne more dm­

grin than t:he wlii·srk gare ·rn·e pkasu·rc. 

This, buwn·er, was aft0rwar<ls of use lo me ; :rnd 

the impres~ion continued so much :upon my rn)uel, th'at 

when I have been tempted to buy some unnccl·Ssary 

thing, I have cSaid fo ·myself, <lo 1mt g;\•c too much for 

the whistle, and so I san-d my m◊11eyr 

As I gr-ew up, and obsen'ecl 'the actions of men, I 

. tl1ought I me t with many, Yery many, who gare too 

muth for t'h~ir w•histlcs. 

When I Sy.W any one "too am bilious of court-fa Yours, 

sacrificing his time, his r.eposr, his liberty, his virtue, 

and, perhaps, bis friends, to attain them, I have said to 

myself. This man .gives too inuth for his ,,·hi st le. 

When I saw anotherfon<l of popularity, e~11 ploying 

himself in p':}li ti cal bustks, neglecting his o\rn affairs, 

~nd ruining them by that neglect, he pays ,in<leed, 

said I, too much for his whistle. 

When I met a man of pleasure sacrificing every 

lauuable improvemrnt of mind and fortune, to mere 

corporeal sensations·; mistaken man, said I, you are 

providing pain for yourself, instead of pkasurc; you 

giv~ too much for your whistle. 
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If I saw one fonclc o( expencc and sl1ew, of fine 

,c lothcs, furniture and equipage, all ahorn his fortune, 

fur which he contracted debts, ancJ ended his life in 

prison. Alas, s~iJ I, h~ has p..1.id de~r, very <l<;ar, for 

his whistle. 

\Yhen I saw a b.rauJiful, s'xret tem..pc-rccl girl, rnar­

riccl to an ill-natu_re.J. brute o.f-a husband, what- a pity 

it i:s, said I, tfiat she has paiJ so mu.ch for a whistle. 

In short, 1 i1naginr, t1w/gr,cqt p;1.r.t- of the miseri es 

of mankind are brought ur,,m tbrm by. tlic, f.,d.sc. e:;t.i­

matc \\ hich they. ~1,kc ~£ th~ v.alu_o of- things) anJ b-y 

their giving too much for. thei:19 whis_tl<:5. 

TIIE 

PILGRI11S AND TIIE PEAS. 

A 
. . / 

BRACE of.·sipry.er.s. for no go<;>d~ 

. \Vere or~ci;'<l: to th~ ViJ".g.in Marfs shrire ;. 

Who1 at- Ii.or.e,tto, d.ealt, iJl, w.~x,, stone, w_ood 
• • ..... . • • ' J 

And in a fait- \v.hite ,w,ig. lo9k'd woml'rous. fin~. 

Fifty long n:iiks: ~;Rd; t-hcsJ~. sad rog~f,.S Ul tl.:A;vt:l;, 

With something in th~ir shoes mu<;h wor_se than.~rayd. 

In short, thcii: toes so gently to amus.~, 

•~·he priest had orcler'c.l p<'as into thci,r shQ~~•. 
C 2 
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A nosh um famous in old popish times 
For purifying souls that stank with crimes­
A sort of aposto)ic salt, , 

That popish parsons for its powers exalt, 
For kt.:e})ing souls of sinners sweet, 
Just as our- kitchen salt keep5 meat. 

The knaves srt off on the same day, 
·Feas in their shoes, to go mi<l pray, 

But rery cli'fferent was thC'ir speed I \mt; 
One of the sinners gallop\! on, _,.. 

Light as a buHrt-from a gun; 

The other limp'd, ns if heh.id be e-n ~hot 

One snw the virgin soon-pC'ccavi cried­

Had hi~ sonl whit"c-wn~hed ::i.11 so cleH·r; 

Tlwn ho~c nga\t\ 11c nimbly hid, 

:i\lade fit with sa.inis r~Lorc to livt: for e-.rr. 

In coming bark, !1owc;-cr, let rnc sn.y~ 
I {e n'wt htis li1dtlier rogue abom half \my, 
1 iol.Jbling, with nut~trcrcbecl b:1ck an<l i..H'!Hliug kn1 es 
Cur~ing the r,ul:; ~mtl bu<lrc~ of tl, t' pC'ns; 

.l Ii~ eyes i11 tear;;, his cb('vks and brows in ~wca.t, 
Deep s_,'mpathi-zing with hi-s groaning f~ ct. 

'
1 IIcw TlOw !'' the light -toecl, w!titc-\\'a~bcd pilgi:izn 

broke-

" y,JH lttzy lubl.H;/'-. . · 
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"-6, ct:.1:se it. L'-' cri_cd the ot_hcr' "'tis no jnke-

1\Iy (ed once hard as any roc;k, 

Arl! now as soft a.s any blubber. 
-·~ - -·: ..... ,).,·: • • : --1 

Excuse me, Virgin l\lary, that I swear­

As for Loretto, l shall not get there : 
~ • ,. • • . • . : : ,.,. • } ~ • i r: • 

No.! to the d,ogs my si11ful soul must go, 

For vcri!y I ha\;C I~'si ~y;;-y't_o·e. - •: ;, . 

But, brot11cr sinner~ do explain 

How 'tis that you arc not, in pain. 

w~ia.\ eo\v\ l~~:~1_1 :~<?r~'d: a w~_1:<lc_1: ~\)~ your toc_s : 

Wl:d,s~.' r:; j~_st Ii~~ ~ ~~:~t a_in_ ~~~\rfing:~ 

~O :V S\\'~:t1i_n9._-no~v 0~ ~ai_~t.s d~vou~_ly_ ~,awling-
. '/ .. -.· - . ' , . . . ... 

Whilst not a rascal comes to ~ase my woes. 
. 'f . . • . . ' . 

Ilow i,s't that yon can li.ke a greyhound go, 
: ._ i f f ~ • J" ' • i_, • I • ' •• t • • 

.Merry as if that noug~t. had ~appenecr t_o you f' 
. . . '· . 

"Why,'' cried the other, grinni.ng, "you'must know, 

':r\)itj.;ist .bcforc.l v:e·~·t·urecl' on my journey; ... 
... ' · , . ' '. . ' . . . 

To walk ·a li\~fc rnor.e a(rnse, 
. 
.. 't ,. 

I took the . liberty 'to boil my peas." 
•. '- : .- : I t ', I (J ,.,.-1 j > I (~ ' ·• .. ..,...,.,..,......,....,,,,....,...,....,....,.. .. , , ,,, 

THE LA'JI E - GIRL. 
AN~ AND MARY. 

011 ! Cou:sin, I wisr/1 c~ultl run as fast as 
' ' l . .l.' 

M. I wid1 so too indeed, Cou~in, but since you 

C 3 
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cannot, Id us try t~ find ~omc a<lyantag~s in your in-­

·tbili·ty to tlo so. 

A. 1 shall be 'rery glaJ· of that, for I am· somctim·es 

apt tq repine at it, _I conft'ss. 

M. In the first plnce then, rrterall.y speakfng, you 

cannot so ofteFl run into scra11cs as ,ve <lo. 

A. But I cannot so easily get out of them, if they 

lrn:p pcn to occl'lr. 

JU. Then whenever your mamma makes a party _ 
I •• • 

tor ns in-to the country, you arc imre of a snug sent, 

111 the _chais~, 'while we must either stay ~t home,. or 

walk ~·l-rnten!r Le the weather. 

lL True, bit then parties into 'th.e co\mtry do not 

happen every <l,ty. 

M, Again, when any amusements arc contrive·J, 

you are sure to .be remembered, and very properly, · 

w_hile we are left to provide them for ourselves.-

A. I am sometimes afrnicl lest this partiality shoulJ 

make me fretful, aud not able to bear little disappoint• 

men ts. 

l'_\I. It hardly can,· while you arc aware of this con• 

sequence. .Besides, you know; your absence from 

church and school is excusedi while we are 1na<lc to 

<lo double wo1 k for ours, 
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. A. I3ut perhaps tl1is nmy tend to make me it1L.·. 

1\1. There is no great danger of thnt, since as yolf 

cannot make use of yo\11' kg5 as fn~cly a.s we do, you 

make it n.bu_n<la.ntly up in the use of your hands. 

A. I hope to do what I can, an<l now, indeed, I 

brgin to prrccive that our clcficiencics, in one respect, 

arc_ made up by a<lrnntagts in another, i·nstrnces of 

~Yhich might be \·cry easily enumerated. 

M. I fancy the benefits and inconveniences of life 

'are much more equally balanced than we ar~ apt to 

l!uppose. It is at least our wisdom always to look on 

the bright side of objects. I have heard that the cdc­

brate<l i\fr. Wedgewood, who had the loss of hi.s real 

lea suppli ed by one ·of-cork, usecl to ma«:e very merry 
0 ~ 

with his wooden limb. Whcne'v'er, said he, [ come to a 

wet place, too wide. for me to step over, I put my in• 

sensible leg into the middle of it, alltl am not then 

afraid ofLeing wet-shod; or, if I s?t next to,thc fi.rcat 

1ea, I place the same lrg opposite the kt1tlc·, and am 

in no clanger of being s·rnlde-d. 

A. There is a story tolcl of Foote, the come<lian, 

who had a leg similar to that of Mr. Wedgewood, -..m<l 

in or<ler to reprove ~r person who was _boasttng of what • 

he could do, offered to lay him a 'wager, that he 

could l1old his leg in a tub of hot watC' r l()nger than 

the gentleman could, a rnpcriority which he found uo 
I 

'<lifficulty in acqniring. · · 

' 
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-
M. You remind I;Ul' ·of a captain o( a m:.}n of \ypr, 

who li ,l\·i ng lost bis woockn leg in an engag~n:irnt_, anu 

com.rqu.ently (,~!ling cfown, one· of the sailors a;,ked him 

if he should . mil : for the· surge;n ; NP; No, ~aid \I.1e 

honest tar, a c~rpenter will° s~rvc my tnrn. / 

---,._,..,..,...,.. 

THE 

PARTICIPLE PRETERITE. 

. . ~ 

J>: nd, if you can, restore me to my plac~, 

Till just of late good Englis9 ~as thought ~t 

To call me w·rittrn or to ca\l me writ ; 

Uut wpat is writ or wri~ten, by t~e vote 

Of writer~ now, hereaf~er mu~t be wrote : 

4n<l whai ~s spoken ~oo, herl'r.ft~'r_ spoke, 

And m~a~res n~~cr to be qrokcn, Lrokr. 

I ncwr coulcl he dri·v~'n_ bu~ in spite 

Of g!·ammar, they have drove me from my right . 

None could hav~ risen to ~<:come my foes, 
. ·. 'I , 

But what a world of enemies have rose, · 
• T • I • , 

W~o have no't ?one, but they 'have t;:ent a~out, 

And tom as I 'ha Ye been, have' tore me out. 
• I ,, 

Passive I am n.nd would be, and implore. 

That ·~uch ab~~e may be hrnceforth jo~hore; 
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If not forborn, for by all spelling-book, 

lf not miJtaken they arc all mistook : 

And in plain English it had been as well, 

If what has fall'n upon mo had notfell. 

Since this attack upon me has b1;gan, 

\\'ho knows what lengths in language may be rnn; 

_For if it once be~grew into a law, 

Y ou'Jl see such work as never has been saw; 
Pa.rt of our speech, a-nd scnsr,,pcrhaps besid<'• 

Shakes when l'm shook, an<l <lies wht:11 l'm <lied • 

. TJ1cn l, ·t the preter an(l imperfect tense 

Of my own words; to me rrmit the sense, 

Or since we two are.oft enough agreed, 

I.et aH the lcarrll'd take rnme better heed, 

1\ncl leave the rn1ga.r to confuun<l the dl\.C 

Of pretl'f tense :.ind participle too. 

}{A1'URE AND EDUCATION. 

A FATIL£. 

N ATGRE· and EDUCATION were one day wn-lk­

ing together through a nursery o-f trees. Sl'e, says 

Xature; how straight and fine those firs grow-that is 

my dom.'.; !-But as to those oaks, they arc all crooked 

and ~tuntl'd: tliat my good sister is your f~mlt. You 

liarc planted them too closli!,_ aiul not prun<.:ll the1a 

·- , 
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properly. 'Kay sister, hllid Education-, 1 am sure I 
· have tahn nll p.o~silile pains ab.out them ; fout you 
gave me bad nco,rns, so how sho.ul~ they ever nnhe 
fine trees ? 

The dispute gr<;!\\'. w~rw ;, a1:1_d,. at l_ength, instead 
of blaming 01w a,nqt~er fur lH'.g_ligen.cc, tht~y ~l'.gan to 
boast of their ow1rro\yq~, ~ntl to challeng~ rn('h qtlier 
to a c~ntp~t for tl;c supc-rjorjty.. Jt \\'.as ~t._grt' e~l tlwt 
rach sho,1h\ <1(lo,r.t a. fav.9~ui1~·, aAcl rear it \lp, i.n i:pite 
of .ill. the i\l offi.ces of l1_yr 0ppous1~t. Na_t-wr:t: fixed 
upon a vigo,rou~ young Weymouth pinf, the pan nt of 
which had g.rvwn, to b.c the ~ai~-m~_~t of~ IJ.la~. 9(wa-r. 
Du· -what x,ou ,y~l.l to this pla1~t, ~i:iid. sl1~ to her !l_¥.ter, 
J am rr50J~-.c~ \9.. p,u_?~, i,t 1m a~ ~;~}~h.t ~S; ~ll, auow. 
Fduca,t io17: too.~ \t¥d .. t r h_t:r c~-~.e 8: e:~a.b_-~rcc. .:J;'his, sa_id 
she, l wil~ ~ca~ \o ~,C u_; l_~u.~t as. ·.-a_1.~bl~ ~s. you_r. pine. 

Both went to ,rnr~, w.hi_le Na_t.ur,; was feeding lier 
pine with plenty of \yhol_esome juices, Ed_ucation 
passed a ~trs.mg~ ~or~ ~~'¥.ld. i,~s t.OI\ tu~d, pulling it 
downwards wi_th all ~1~~ for~e, fastened it to the 
trunk of a ncighLouring oak. The pi~.e l~~ot¥~~ 
to a~,.e.nq, h\\t ~ot ~siug u,hle to surmount the o.bsta• ~ . . ' ' ' . . . . ~ . 
rle, i~ p.us_h~.~ 91,1,t tc?, one s)~d(-'_, a.nd presently be~ 
pt~~ b~~ ]Ate J,_ ~.?w4 Sti.\l sµcb ,yas its vigour., that 

. i,ts to.p., ~,~~r <;.\esce~clio,:-s as lo.w as its. bt1.nch~s, ma<le 
a i;i¥w ~l10,9t upw~nJ s. ; but its beauty ~nJ usefulness • 
\Yl'~e <p1ite des t_royc,J .• 



The crab-tree cost EducaNon -a wor1'd of parns. 

She pruned ·and -prurwd, a1•)d endmrnurL-<l to bring it 

into shape~ hat -in v,arn, J..'·{iuture thrnst out a bough thi~ 

way, and a -knot tliat way., and ,,·o\\ld n9t push a 

single 1t,a-din.g -shoot u_pwards: Th\: trunk <vas fod·e-eJ, 

kept to-le-rn.-bly -straigh·t by consfant dfort~, but the heaJ 

grew awry anJ ill fashioned, and made a. scrJbby 

figure. Atkngt-li, Educatiml, despairing -of making 

n, sighlly-pk1,111t of it, i·ngrafte-d th'e stock "'ich .an ap­

ple, and brought it to bear to}cr:i.bh~ fruit. 

At the cru.l of the experiment the sisters m<'t to 

com part' their re ·pectin~ s1:1c<:ess. Ah, sistc-r ! (said 

J./ature) I see it is in your powrr to spoil the best of 

my works. Ah, sister, (1-iaid Education) it is a hard 

rnatt r r to co11tenJ against you-however, soml'thing 

may be done by t~king pa-ins e-rl'ough . 

..,..,,....,....,....,..,.....,...,,...,, 

TIIE II ER!l11T. 

A -IIEP..?\IIT there was, aml.he Iiv'<l in a grot, 

And the way to be ha·p;py 1hey sai;J 1ie ·had got; 

As I' watltau to ka,rn it, I went to h-is cell ; 

And w.hoh I came thete, •the old hermit said, well! 

Young ,man, by_ your looks you want sorneithing I sec, 

Corne t-ell .. 1i1e -the businc:ss which IJ.rings you to ,me, 

Why, heTmit, I answered, you say very ,true, 

And -I'll tell you 'the business which brings me to you. 
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'Tbc· mty tu be happy they say you have got, 
As I wanted to learn it I came to your grot: 
Now I beg and I pray if you have such a plan, 
You'll write it down for me as plaii:i as you can. 
Upon this the ord hermit soon took up his pen, 
And he brought me these lines when he .came back 

aga.rn. 
!t is being, nnd doing, an<l having, that make 
All t-he pleasures and pains of which mortals paitn.ke : 
Now to be what God pleaJes, to do a man's best, 
And to ha Ye a good heart is the m1y to be blest. 

ON SATIRICAL TVIT. 

--'TRUST me this unwary .pl1 a-santry of thine will 
sooner or later bring thre into scraprs and difficulties, 
which no after wit can extricnte thee out of. In these 
sallies, too oft I sec\ it happens, that the pnson laugh­
ed at consi<lers him~elf in the light of a pl'rson injured, 
with all _the rights of such a. situation belonging to him; 
and whm thou vicwcst him in tliat light too, aIH.l 

rcckonest upon his friends, his family, hi s kindrr-d, 
and allirs, and mustercst up with them the many re­
cruits which will list under him, from a sense of com­
mon dangc·r, 'tis no extran1ga11t arithmetic to ~ay, 
that for cvcry kn jokes, thou hast got an hundn .. d er:ie .. 
tmcs ; and till thou hast gon~ on an<l raisL'd a swarm 



of wasps about thine ears; and art half stung to death 
by them, thou wilt never be convinced it is so. 

I cann<Jt suspect it in the man whom I esteem, that 
there is the least spur from spleen or malevolence of 
intent in- these sallies. I belie\'e and know 'them to 
be truly honest and sportive; but consider, that fools 
cannot distinguish this, and that knaves ,vill not; an<l 
thou knowest not what it is, eithe;r to provoke the one, 
or to make merry with the other; whenever they as­
sociate for mutual defence, depend upon it they will 
carry on ·the war in S'!IGh a manner against thre, my 
<lr:ar friend, as to make thee heartily sick of it, and of 
thy life too. 

Revenge from some baneful corner shall level a tale 
of did10nour at thee, which no inn0cence ~f heart or 
integrity of conduct shall set right. The fortunes of 
thy house sha1l totter-thy character, which led the 
way to them, shall bleed on every side of it.-tl1y 
faith questioned.-thy works bdic<l.-thy wit forgot­
ten.-tliy lea.ming trampled-on. To wind up the last 
sccn e• of thy tragedy, CRUELTY and COWARDICE, 
twin ruffians, hired an<l set on by MALICE, in the 
<lark shall ~trike together at all thy infirmities and 
mistakes; the Lest of us, my friend, lie open there, 
·and trnst me, when, to gratify u private appetite, 
it is once resolve d upon, th,'tt an innocent and an help­
less creature, sh all be sacri(iccd, it is an easy matt e r 

D 



to pick up sticks r:nough from an·y thicket where it h~ 
straye<l, to make a fire to offer it up with. 

/ 

THE 

SICK J.IAN AND TI-IE PARSON. 

JS there no hope? the sick man sa; cl­
The silent doctor shook his head; 
And took his leave with signs of sorrow, 
Despairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When thus the man, with gasping breath , 
I feel the chilling wound of death. 
Since I must bid the world adieu; 
Let me my form.er life review. 

-
I grant my bargains well were made; 
But all men over-reach in trade; 
'Tis s_elf defence m each profession. 
Sure self defence is no transgressiun. 
The little portion in my hands, 
By good security on lands, 
Is we_ll increas'd. If unawares, 
l\1y justice to mysrlf and heirs, 
Has let my debtor rot in jail, 
For want of good sufficient bail; 
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If I by writ or bond or deed, 

llave brought a family to need, 

l\Iy will ha:h ·made the world amends; 

:My hope on charity depends. 

When I am number'<l with the dead, 

And all my pious gifts are reaJ. 

By heaven anJ earth 'twill then be known 

My charities were amply shewn. 

A parson came. Ah frienc.1, he cry<l, 

No more in flattering hopes confide. 

Can thy good deeds in former times 

Outwciglv the balance of thy crimes ? 

,vhat widow or what orphan prays 

To crown thy life with length of days? 

A pious action's in thy power, 

Embrace with joy the happy hour;.· 

Now, while you draw the vital air, 

Prove your intention is sincere : 

This in5tant give a hundred pound; 

Your neighbours want and you abound. 

But why such haste, the sick man whines 
,vho knows as yet what heav'n designs? 

Perhaps I miiy recover still. 

That sum an<l mere are in my will. 

Fool, says the parson, now 'tis plain, . 

Yom· life, your soul, your heaven was gain; 
_D 2 
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From ev'i·y sick, with all your might, 
You scrap'd, anci scrap'd beyond your right, 
And after death would fain atone, 
By giving what is not your own. 

While there is life, there's hope he cry' cl ;­
Then why such haste? so groan'd and d,J'd . 

~ I t & 

\ 
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1JESCRIPTIVE 

C E S" 

llIILTON. 

JOHN MILTON was a man in whom were illustri­

ously combined all the qualities that co:.ild adorn, or 

coul<l elevate the nature to which he bel1mged-a man 

.who at once possessed beauty of countenance, sym-

. mctry of form, elegance of manners, bencvulence of 

temper, magnanimity and softness of soul, the bright­

est illumination of intellect, knowlt-dge the most va­

rious and ext<•n<l~<l, virtue that never loitered in her 

career nor deviated frorn her course-a man, who, 

if he haa been delegated as the representative of his 

sp~cics to one of the superio1: worlds, would have sug­

gestrd a grand i~•ca of the human race-as of beings 

affluent in moral an<l intellectual tn·asure raised ancl 

distinguishc<:l in the umverse us the favourites and 

.heirs of heaven. 

!) 'j 
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THE 

1,JA.N OF ROSS: 

AtL 01~r praises why shol:lld lonls engross?' 
R.ise, honest muse ! and sing the man of Ross ; 
P1eas'd Vaga echoes through her winding bounds, 
And rapid Severn hoarse applause resounds. 
Who hung with wooels yon mountain's sultry brow?· 
From the dry rock who l)ade the waters flow? 
Not to the skies in useless columns tost, 
Or in r>roud falls magnificently lost,. 
But clear and artless pouring through the plain 
Health to the sick, and solace to the swain. 
Whose causeway parts the vale with shady rov,s ?· 
Whose seats the weary traveller repose ? 
Who taught that heav'n directed spire to rise? 
"The man of Ross,'' each lisping babe replies. 
Behold the market-place with poor o'erspread ! 
The man of Hoss divides the weekly bread: 
He feeds yon alms-house, neat, but void of state, 
·where age and ;"'ant sit smiling at the gate; 
Him portion'd maids, apprentic'd orphans blest1, 

The young who labour, and the olci' who rest. 
h any sick ? The mari of Ross relieves, 
Pre£cribes, attends, the med'cine makes,. and gives. 
Is their a variance? Enter but his door, 
Balk'd are the courts, and contest is no more, \ 



Despairing quacks with curses fled the placr1 

.AnJ vile attornit·s now a useless race. 

'Thrice happy man? enabled to pursue. 

What all so wish, but want the pow'r to do! 

Oh say, what sums that gen'rous hand supply?· 

What mines to· swell that bound.less charity? 

Of debts and taxes, wife, an<l children dear, 

' This man possess'<.1 five hundred pounds a year. 

Blush, grandeur blush! proUl.l courts, withdraw 

your blaze! 

Ye li-ttle ' stars ! hide your diminish'd rays. 

And what t no' monument, inscription, stone r 

His race, bis form, his name almost unknown! 

Who builds a church to Go<l an,d not to fame, 

Will m~ver mark the marble with his ·narne~ 

Go search it there', wl1'€re to be born or die, 

Of rich an.cl poor, makes all the history ; 

Enough , that virtue fill'd the space between ;. 

:Prov'd by the ends of being to have been. 

JOHNSON. ,r· 
HE expanse of matter which Johnson hadJound 

room for in his intellectual storehouse, the c9rrectness 

witb. which he had a;ssertecl i,t, and. the i:eactiness 

with which he coul<l turn any article that he wanted 

to make present use of, were the properties -in him, 



which I contemplated with most admiration, As -a 
-poet, his transiations of 'Juv_enal,' gave him a name in 
1he world, and gave him the applause of Pope, He 
was a writer of trngedy, but his Irene giYes- him no 
.conspicuous rank in that department. As an essayist 
he merits more consideration ; his ' Ramblers' are in 
-every body's hands; abou·t them opi:nions vary, and 
I rather believe the style of th~se essays is not now 
considered as a good model ; this he corrected in hi5 
more advanced age, as may be seen in his 'Lives of 
the P.oets,' where his diction, though occasionally ela­
borate,. and hig~ly metaphorical. is not nearly so in­
flated and pondero_us as in the 'Ramblers: He ~as 
an acute and able critic .; the enthusiastic admirers of 
Milton ar.-d the friends of Gray, wi1l have something 
to complain of, but criticism is a task which no man 
executes to all men's satisfaction.- In works professed­
ly of fancy he -is not very copi01.1.s, yet in his Rassel as 
we have much to admire, and enough to make us wish 
for more. It _is the work ofan illuminated mind, and 
-offers many wise and deep reflections, cloathed m 
bea11tiful and harmonious diction. \Ve are not indeed 
farniliar with such personages as Johnson has ima­
gined for the characters of his fable, but if \•:e are not 
exceedingly inttrested in their story, we are infinitely 
gratified 'Jith their conversations and rerr.atks. In 
conclusion, Johnson's era, was not \van ting in men, to 
be distinguished for tlwir talents, yet if one was to 
be seleckd out as the first great literary character of 
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t11e time, I believe all _voices would concur in naming 

him. 

TIIE 

VILLAGE PREACHE]},. 
• 

• 
NEAR yonder copse, where once the garJen smil'd,, 

And still where many a garden flower grows wild : 

Tht;re where a few torn shrubs the place disclose, 

The village preach1.:r's modest mansion rose. 

A man he was.to all the country cleat, 

And passing rich with forty pounds·a year: 

Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 

N0r e'er· had chang'd, nor wish'd to change hi.5 place; _ 

Unpractised he to fawn, or seek for power, 

By doctrines fasbion_ed to the varying h_o.l)}r; 

For other aims his heart had learn' d to prize, 

J\riore skill'd to raise the wretched than to rise, 

His hous~ was known to, all the vagrant train, 

He chid their wand'rings but relieved their pain; 

• The long remember'd beggar was his gnest, 

,vhose beard descending sw~pt his aged brea:~t :. 

The broken soldier kinJly bade to stay, 

Sat by his fire, and talk'd the night away; 

"'ept o'er his wounds, or tales .of sorrow done: 

Shoulder'J. his crutch and show'd how fields .were ·won. 

fleas'cl with his guest, the good man learn'd to glow,. 

And c1uite forgot their vices in their woe .;. 



Careless their merits, or their faults_ to scan, . 
His pity gave e'er-charity b<'.'gati. 

Thus to r~lieve the wrctcl~ed was hrs pride, 
And even his failings ledn1J to virtue's side; 
But in his duty pn,rnpt at every caH. 
He watch'd and wept, he pray'd and felt for all. 

At church, wid1 meek and unaffected grace. 
H_is looks adorn'd the venerable place; 
Tf-uth from his 'lips prevail'd with doubles-way. 
And fouls who came to scofl~ remain'd to pray. 
The service past around the pious man, 
With ready z~al each honest rustic ran; 
:E:'cn children followed with ~ndearin.g wiIC3; 
.And pluck'd his gown, to sl:_are the good man's smile: 
His ready smile a paren~•s JVarmth exp·rest, _ 
Their wdfare pleas'd him ~nd their cares distrest, 
To them bis heart, his love, his griefs were giv'n, 
But all his serious thoughts had rest in hc:av'n. 
As some tall cliff that lifts its .aw(ul form, 
Swe1ls frori1' the vale, and midway leaves the storm, 
Tho' round its breast the rolling clouds are spread~ 
Eterna,L sunshine settles on his head, 
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GENERAL .TVASHINGTON. 
-

'THE GREAT PATRIOT GF THE NEW WORLD, LATE ItlUS• 

TRIO US PRESIDENT OF -~ 11! ER I CA 1 WH·O DIED 

DECEMBER 14,, 1799, 

. GENERAL WASHINGTON in his person was 

tall, upright, and wt:ll made; in his manners easy and 

unatfectc>d. His eyes were of a blueish cast, not pro­

minent, indicative of deep thoughtfulness, an<l when 

in action, on great occasioi:11-, rc-markably 1in1ly. His 

features strong, manly, and commandjng; his temper 

· reserved and serious ; his countenance grave~ com­

posed, and sensible. There was in his whole appcar­

ai:i.ce _an unusual dignity and gracefulnes~, which at 

once secnre-d for h1m profound rc;pect, and cordial 

esteem,. He seemed born to command his fellow 

men. In his_ official eapacity he received applicants 

for favours,. and answered their requests with so much 

ease, condescension, ancl kindness, as that each re­

-tired, believing himself a favourite of his chief. H~ 

had an exce::11.cnt and well cultivated understanding; 

a correct, discerning and comprehensive minJ; a. me­

mory remarkably retentive -; energetic µassions under 

·p.roper controul ; a judgment sobc_r, delib(·ratc, and 

sound. He was a man of the strictest honour and 

honesty, fair and honouraL-Ie in his d( alin:'s ; anrl 

punctual to his engagements. His disposi1 ion was 

mild, kind, and generous. Candour, sincen1y, mo-



-Jn-ation, and simplicity, were, m common, promi­
rn:nt features in his character; but when an occasion 
called, he was c~able of displayiug tl_1~ most detc-r­
minel bravery, firmnes:!i and independence. He was 
nn ,affectionate husband, .a faithful ' friend, a humane 
master, and a father to the poor. Hv lived in the 
unvarymg habits of regularity, temperance and in­
dustry. 

THE 

BLESSINGS OF A SHEP HER D's LIFE. 

·O GOD! methinks it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely swain; 
To sit upon a 'hill, as I <lo now, 

To cane out dials quaintly, poi1;t by point, 
Therc·by to see the minutes how they run : 
Ho;v many make the hours full complete, 
Ho_w many lwurs do bring about the day. 
How many aays will finish up the y('ar, 
How 1~any years a mortal man may li ve ; 
·when tliis ·is -lrnnwn, then to cln-ide the time, 
So many hours must I tend my flock; 
So many h( urs must l take my re~t; 

So.r~rnny hours must J contc>mplate; 
So many hours must I sport myself; 
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So many ~ays my ewes have been with young; 
So many weeks ere the poor fools will yean ; 
So many months ere I' shalT shear the fleece ; 
So many rninutef, hours, days. we~ks, 

1

mORths, and 
years, 

,Past over, to the end they were created, 
,vould bring white hairs un_to a quiet grare. 
Oh! what a life were thisJ how sweet~ how lovely 1 

Gives not the hawthorn bush a sweeter shade , 

To shepherds looking on their silly sheep., 
1 

Than doth a rich cmbroider'd canopy 
To kings, who fear their subjects' treachery, 
0, yes, it doth, a thousand fuld it doth. 

And to conclude, thq shepherd's homely' curds, 
His cold thin drink our o.f his leathern qottle, , 
His wonted sleep un<ler a fresh tree's sha~le~. 
All which secure .and swe~tly he enjoys, 
Is fa~ beyond a p.rince's delicacies, 
His ,·iands sparkling in a golden •Cup, 
Ilis boc.ly couched in a curious bC'<l, 

When cares, ~ist,rust, and tFeason wait on him. 

_,...,.~.,....,,,..,...,....,,.,. 

GARDENING. 
' .4 GARDEN is a plilCC wpcre vcg~:ta.Mes are. c-q]µ .. 

'JJ.t,ed for the l!Se of rpq.11~ It _is ~ncl~s_ed by wfill~, 
pales, or hedges, genpaJ.ly cut,straigpt. and cl~~e, ~pd 

E 



S·S 
..,....,....,....,.. 

which often sen·e to dry clothes upon. A garden is 

diYided by grass or gravel walks, juto beds -and bor­

ders. The gardener WC'ars a uluc apron; ha!> a s_pade 

and trowel to dig with, a fork with whiL'.h he takt:s 

up manure, a hoe to C'Jt Jown the ,,<>eds, a ral,e and 

riddle to strew tlie soil m.--cr the seeds, a pruning knifr, 

a watering-can to sprinkle the g.round with, a toller 

to smooth the walks,und a wheelbarrow to convey the 

soil and manure from place to -place. Thl're are 

three sorts of gardens; the kitchen, the flo,ver, and 

the fruit-garden, or orchard. Beauty, being the prin­

cipal design of the flower garden, it should be jn full 

view of the house; but plenty and convenirnce being 

the objects of a hitchen garden, it should be placed 

behind. The kitchen garden yields roots, as potatoes~ 

carrots, turnips, parsnips, and, onions; pulse, as 

peas, beans, · and frcnch or kiJney beans; large and 

small herbs, as cabbages, brocoli, c,.nliflower, arti­

chokes, asparagus, spinach, beets, celery, endive, 

balm, sage, mint, ma1:Joram, winter savory, penny­

royal, thyme, and parsley; s.allad_s, as lettuces, 1-rtus­

tard, cre::.ses, and radishes. All these are raised from -

seeds, roots, or slips, takeIJ. from the· parent plant. 

The flower garden is successively adorned by the snow­

drop, crocus, tulip, a"!,lricula, polyamhus, violet, lilac, 

laburnum, daisy, narcissus, lupine, carnation, rose, 

balsam, ranunculus, wall and stock-jelly flower, sun­

flower, holyoak, lilly, mignionette, tuberose, jessa­

µime, golden rod, and .OJichaelmas daisy, and the 



sweet scented heart's ease, southcrnwoocJ, I..isender; 

and myrtle, These a.re raised from seeds, roots, 

~lips, suckers, and layers, _an<l are call C' <l annual or 

percnnia1, according to the length of their live:i. 

Fruit is procured from sma11 plants, as strawberries; 

from shrubs, &s currants, gooseberries, and raspberries; 

from trees, as cherries, plumb;, apricots, nectarines, 

peaches, apples, ar:d pe-1rs. Some of these arc rai :;ed 

from cuttings, planted in · moi~t earth ; apples and 

pears are grafted, a branch of the kind intended to be 

producec.l, Leing put in-to- the cleft st.ocJ.; of a growing 

crab tree;- plumbs, peu.ches, nect,11ines, anJ apricob.,_ 

.1re inocu1atec..l, whic!1 consists in · patting the buc..l of 

one tree within the bark of another. A garden should 

be open to the south, and well sheltered on the nortl.i 

and east. · Plants from warmer climates are raised by 

artificial heat, as cucumbers and melons, -on hot-beds, 

which are formed by large heaps of manure covered 

with glasses.· The finer species of fruit are fastened to 

walls, whieh are he~ted by stoves. If it be wished to 

raise tropical plants, sllch as pine apples, and grapes, 

or other -fruit, at an eaily season, buildings are erected 

roofed with glass, which are called hot.:houscs. Those 

who deal in fruit are called fruiterer&. The art of gar­

dening is _termed horticulture, an<l the stu<ly of plants, 
botany. ___ ..,..,....,..,, 

,.. 

E2 
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. . 
DOUGLAS'.s ACCOUNT OF fflllISELF. 

J\rI Y name is N o~·va1 ; on the Grampian hills 

l\Iy father feeds his flock; a fruga-l ~wain, 

\Vhosc constant cares W<'rc to jncrrnse his-store, 
And keep his only son myself_at home. 
For I had he·ard of battlf-s, and f Jong'd 

To follow to the~field son:ie warlike lord; 

And heaven soon granted what my sire denied. 
··This moon wh ich rose last night, round as my sbidd, 

Ha<l not yet fill\!" her lH,rns; w·hcn by her light 
A bancl of fierce barbarians, from the hills, 

11.u~h'<l lik,~ a torrent d6wn upon tlYc vale, 
~We(·11'ing t;'ur ik ictsiaf1J he'r<ls. The st1c-pF1crJs •fied, 
1-'or ~(iftty ··:.-1nd for suce6t!r. I ai'ohr, 

. . • . , ' •. •' I ·• With·t)c·n·aecl bow, -and quiver full of ar'ro\vs, 
1

1Jov-el"J -nl56ut the en'eni'y, a1{d miuk'd 
1he•1:oi1J hc·took, then has'ted to ·my friends: 

•. · l. < , !J , 
_ W'l10m, with ·a troop of fifty chosen men, 

J'i'nc(a·J~ti:ncihg. The pursu'it I tcd, 
Till 'we o'rttook the spoil ehcumber'<l for. 
,Ve fought' and conqi'..1er'd, Ere a swortl was drawn, 

· An arrow from my· bow had -pierced 'their chief, 

\~ho\vore that 'day the a~ms which now I wear.. , 
Returning lH1{!1c in triumph, I disdained 

The shephertl's slothful life ; ri'nd ,ha\.ing heard 

That Ol\r good king. had s-qmmou'd hi~ bolt! :reers 
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To lead their warriors to the Carron sicle,. 

I left my father's house, and took with me 

A cho:::en serva.llt to conduct my steps:-

Yon tremuling c-oward, ,,!io forsook his m9-5ter. : ., 

Journeying witl1 this intent, I past these towers, 

And heaven directed, came this day to do 

The happy deed, which gilds my humble name 

..,....,...,...,..,....,,....,...,...,,. 

ON FLOTVERS. 

,. . 

Tut. Sur POSE we now walk in.b the flow_cr gar­

den.-S :-e, wl1at a beautiful sight! What variegated 

coloms ! How plc-asing to the eye! IIow fragant t0 

the smcli ! 

Pup. l\1ay I ask you wEat are those prnpcrties 

of flowers, which I ought more particularlJ to no­

tice? 

Tut. Flowers are <lisfo1guishable by their beauti­

ful colours, tbeir variety, and by their fragrant smell. 

N ur are they m_erely ornamental, _but most of tbefn 

very serviceable. It may justly fill you with admira­

tion, th a t from green plants, so many fragJ·ant flowers 

shou!J spring up-that fi:om a hulb of no very pleas­

ing form should arise st1ch variegated tulips-or the 

:E 3 



----be!lutiful ranuncnlns~ from a dirty littfe claw: this 
unless we had seen, we coul<l never have believed. 

Pup. Of ~hat sort are their co1ours ~ , 

Tut. Of all 'sorts. S!{y-b-1ue, sea-green, common 
green, olive-green, purple, yellow, otange, crimson, 
red, violet, rose-colour, mouse.:colour, ash-grey, sil­
,·er-colonr, &c. 

Pup. What have you to observe concerning their 
smell? 

Tut. This consists in the fragrance arising from the 
juices, and from volatile parts, which are continually 
' exhaling out_ of the small evaporating tubes of the 
flowers, or from the leaves. 

Pup. Whic;h excel most in fragrance? 

Tut~ Violets, J uly-fl.owers, wooclbi nes, roses, J ilies, 
auriculas, &c. the very mention c,f which almost 
renews their fragrance. Some wild heath flowers, 
~n<l field- flowers, have also a peculiar flavour. 

Pup. you have said that they are not only orna• 
mu1tal, but ustful? 

-Tut. Yes-flowers cl1eer the drooping, and refresh 
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the wearied spirits: they yield us fruits and scecl- ­

and particularly honey, ail, and wax.-snuff, perfume, 

paint, an4 medicines. 

Pup. But sQmc flowers have a disagreeable sm~ll. 

Tut. They may thereby possibly ~o'rrect or al~sr;rl> ­

the nuxious v~pours. They may ·serve for fuod to 

some animals and insects, or they may have some 

medicinal virtue.5.-· \Vith all our boastecl knowleJge, 

we have not yet discovered all the excellent uses ei­

ther of herbs or flowers. 

Pup. What a kind and indulgent'provicl~nce ! • 

Tut. A'nd ,-ih~t a s'trorig hrgt1m~ht to 1tnist 'in 

Divine .Providence, h'as ,j nr blessed ·SavitSnr drt\\'VO 

from even"that part of nature we' atre nbw .corttbnplut­
. ' . mg. 

" And why take ye thought for r'ai'mrnt? consMer 
the lilies of the field, how they grow: they toil · not, 

neither <lo they ·spfo ; and yet I say unto yon, 1that 

Solomon in all his glory, was not urray&d like cine'of 

thcst·, Wherefore if God so cluthe the grass ' 'of 'the 

fieid which to-day is, anct to-morrow is c1:1st ihto the 

own, ~hall 1
1t not' much more' c1othe you, 0 ye df 

of lmle fo.ith ?" 
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DESCRIPTION OF 

A COTTAGE GA.RD·E-N. 

vV HERE woods of ash and beech•· 

And partial copses, fringe the green hill foot, 

The upland ~hephenl_rcars l1is modest home, 

Th_ere wanders by a little nameless stream 
I 

.Th · t from the "11ill-wdls f<;)ith, bright now and cle.ar, 

_ Or after rain with chalky mixture gray, 

But still refreshtng in its shallow course 

The cottage garden ; most for use d'esign'd 

Yet not of beauty destitute. The vine 

Mantles the li ttle casement; yet the briar 

,Di op:; fragrau t dew among the July flowers: 

And pansies raye<l. a1;id freak'<.1 and m.ottlea pinks 

· Grow among ba1m,_ and rosemary and rue _: 

There honeysuckles flamit, arnl roses blow 

Alri10st nncultmcd : some with dark green leaves · 

Contrast their flow ers of p1ire unsullied white; 

Others like velvet roh s of regal sta te 

Of richest crimson, whi.ie in th0rny moss 

Enshrined and crnrlled , the most lovely wear 

The hues 01 yonLhfol bc·au ty's glowing chtek-_ 

With fond rcgrl't I rec,Jllect e'en now 

l1upring and sumtod·, what ddight 1 felt 

.Among these cott<1ge gar,h ns, alld how mu-ch 

Such artlesi:i nusegays, knotted with a rush 
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By vilhtge-housewifi, or hf'r ruddy ma.id 

,vcre welcome to me; soon and oimply pleasccl. 

THE SUN. 

THE ~m is the brightest objrct which the eye 

can behold. It gives lt ; ht and heat; light by which 

we find our way from place to place, antl perceive 

t~e fine colours of the fidds anJ gankns; and hea. t 

which cheers and w2.r,ns Ollr b,.H.li cs, and ass1::,ts the 

p1ants and the trees; the fr11it3 an<l the 'flJwers to 

gro\v an<l ripen. The bright light of tht' sun is called 

its bl'arns or rays. This \~urld is a large ball ahyays 

moving ro11nd: when any parfof it is turnP.cl towarch 

the sun, it is light, anJ it is said to be -day 'in that 

place; and vhen it is fo1:ned ~from the sun, it is 

in darkness, which is called ni-ght. The sun is very 

large, though ,by reason of its great distance, it docs 

not appear so to us. 

ON FL01VERS. 

A L {TTLE monitor presents her pagC', 

Of choice instruction, with 11er snowy bells, 

The lily of the vale, She nvr affects , 

The public walk, nor gaze of mid-day sun:­

She to ll') state or uignity aspires, 



:Rut silent an<l a1one puts on heT suit, 
And she<ls her lasting perfume, but for which ,ve had not known there wa.s a thing so sweet 
Found in the gloomy sh~dc. Pass unnoticed by 
Tli c t 1eepy crocus an<l the staring daisy, 
The court!er of the sun. What sec we Ll1ere ? 
The love-sick cowslip, who her head incli1ws 
To hide a blce<li11g heart. An<l- here's tbc mel·k 
And soft cy'd primr9se. Durddion this 1 
A college youth that fiashe3 for a. day 
All gold; anon he duffs his gaudy suit, 
Touch'd by the mQgic hand of some grave bishop, ·, . And all at once, by commutation strange, 
Becomes a reverend divine. Then mark 
The .melancholy hyacinth,. that weeps 
All night; and· never lifts an eye all day. 

. .,,...,...., .,....,..,,,..,...,..._,,, 

ON SENSIBILITY .. 

SENSIBILITY is the most exquisite feeling of which 
the human soul is susceptible: whett it pervades us, 
·we feel happy; and could it last unmixed, we might 
form some conjecture of the bliss of those paradisiacal 
€lays, when. the obedient passions Wl·rc un<ler the do­
minion of reason, and the impulses of the hcar.t did 
not need correction. 

· It is this n.uickness, this delicacy of feeling, \\'hkh 
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t'naL1es us to relish the sublime to'lches of the TJ'lc 4 

and the painter; it is this wLich exnan<ls tJ,c :,1Jtil 
- I 1 

give3 an enthusiastic greatness, mi.,e<l \\'1th tcnd-.!t-'ni•~s, 

when we view the magn ific<:n t ol~jccts of na.tun·, or 

hear of a goo<l action. Tl1e same ctf,·-et W<' expe1 ic•ncc 

in the spring, when w~ hail tl1e returning sua: an<.l 

the consequent renovation of nature; wLen the flowers 

unfol<l themselves, and exhale thell" S\\.._l'ts, an€l the 

voice of music is heard .in the land. SoftcneJ bv tcn-
J 

<lerness, the soul is ~isposcd to be vii tu0us. 1s ar.y 

sen~ual gratification to be compared to that of iee11ng 

the eyes moistened after having comforted the unfortu­

nate? 

Sensibility is indeed the foundati011 of a:11 onr hap­

ptness ; bui. these raptures arC' unknown to the de­

praved sensualist, l..vho is only 111ove<l by what strikes 

his nroEs senses.; the .delicate .embrllishments of na-
e . 

t.ure escape his notice, as do the gen th: and intcresttng 

affections._::__But it is ouly to Le frlt; it.escapes <lis­

~us!i10n. 

THE 

FINDlltTG OF J,JOSES. 

SLOW glides tlie Nile: amid the ma~gin flags 

Closed in a bulrush at k, the babe 1:, left, 

Left b_y a mother's hand. His sister waits 



48 ----Fnr otf; and pale 't\, et·n hnpc and fear, beholds 
'The royal m::i.id, surrounJcJ by her trai~ 
r",pproach the river bank, app1oach the 1-pot 
Where sleeps the innocent. She secs them stop 
With meeting plumes; the rushy lid is oped, 
And wakes the infant smiling in his tears,-
As when along a little mountain Jake, 
The su,nmer south-wind breuthes with gentle sigh, 
.1.\ ml parts the reeds, unveiling, as thry bend, 
A water iily floating on the wave. 

THE JETVS. 

THE _Egyptians, the Assyrians, the Macedonians, 
the Romans, who successively oppresserl, sub<luc·d, or 
<'nslaved the J1 ws, ha Ye long bi nee dosed their career 
of greatnl:Ss and lwve 110 more a name among tl1e 11a• 
tions. These mighty empires which rose on the ruins 
of one another lrnve vani~he<l from the earth like the 
~qnes of theat1ical pomp or the visions of a morning 
crC"am ! The desco)dents of the indi,·i<luals which 
compostd them are lost and blended among tlw com­
mon mass of ml:rnkir.d. But the Jcus, though they 
have been disptrS( d among all nations, have neYer 
been confoun<le<l ,,ith any. N 0twith~tandmg tbe de­
struction of Jerusalem, and their exterminati,m from 
Judea, tb C'y still pre~ene thl·ir ancient character, 
their national peculiarities, a1 cl are a di1,tmct race 
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1tmong men. They have rcmainecl unmixed wita 
,all the people ~mong whom they have been scattered; 
-they ca:n trace their pedigree to the remotest atitiqui"' 
ty and their descent from the blood of the patriarchs. 
·Of the truth -and divfoity of that religio,n which was 
revealed to their fatlier, they (in their present cala­
mitous and dispersed situation are witnesses to all ,the 
world! 

()N JJiERCY,. 

THE quality of mercy-is not strain"d 
It droppeth a5i-..the g~ntle rain from heav'n, 
Upon the place b~neath-. It is twice bless'd 
It blesses him that gives, ·and him that takes • 
..,Tis mightiest jlfl the mightiest; it becomes 
The throned monarch better than his crown; 
'l-Iis sceptre ·-shews the. force of temporal power-, 
The attribu~e -to awe an<l majesty, 
'1/herein doth sit the dread and fear of kings; 
But mercy is above this sceptered sway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 
It i~ an attribute to god h-imself.; 
And earthly pow'r doth then shew li;kt!st god·,,, 
When merc,y seasons.Ju&ti-ce. 

.. 
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AN ACCOUNT OP POLE.MO 

.,_.110 SUCCEEDED XENOCRATES -IN THE OLD .ACADEM-Y OP 

l'LATO, 

T ~E direction of the academy after the death of 

Xenocrares devolve~ n_pon Polemo, an Athenian of 

di~tmction, who, in his youth, had been addicted to 

infamous p1easures. The manner -in which be was 

reclaimed from his licentious course of life, and 

brought under the discipline of :Philosophy affords 

a memorable e:vample of the power of rlo.quenc<:, when 

it is employed in the cause of virtue. As he ·was one 

morning about the rising of the -sun returning home 

from the rev<'ls of the mght, dad fo a loose robc>, 

crowned with garlands, strongly perfumed, and intoxi­

cated with wine, he 'passed by the school of Xenocrates 

and saw him surrounded with his disciples. Unable 

to resist so fortunate an opportunity of indu-Iging his 

sportive humour, he rushed, withont ceremony, into 

the school, and took his place among the philosophers. 

The whole assemb!y was astonished at this r,ude and 

indecent intrusion, and all but Xenocrates ·discovt!red 

signs of resentment. Xenocrates, however, preserved 

the perfect command of his countenance; and with 

great presence of mind turned his discourse fr.om the 

subject on which Qe was tr.eating to th.e topics of 
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tt!mperancc and moJesty, which Le recoilmended 

with such strength of argument, and energy of lan­

guage, that Pokmo was constrained to yield to the 

force of conviction. Instead of turning . thr philoso­

pher ar.d liis doclrme ·10 ridicule, as he at first in­

tended, he became sensible of the folly of his forna:r 

conduct w~ heartily ashamed of the contemptible 

figure which he made in so respectable an assembly, 

took his garland from his l1ead, concrnled his naked 

arm unJcr his.doak 7 ass\itnr<l a. st<late and thoughtful 

~spect, aild, in short, i"csolvc<l ftom that hom to r<;:,­
linqubh his licentious pleRsures, and devote hims1~lt tO 

the pursuit of wisdom. Thus wastbis young man by tl1e 

puwerf ul energy of trutq uncl ~loquencc in an instant 

runvertc<l from an infamous libertine to a rrspcctal.ilc 
philosopher. In. such a ~udden change of character, 

it is difficult to avoid passing from one extreme to 

~nother. Po1emo after his reformation, in order to 
br&ce up his mind to the tone of rigid virtue, constantly 

practised the severest austerity and most hardy forti· 

tudc. From the thirtieth year of his age to his death 

he drank nothing but water. When he suffered vio­
lent pain, he shewed no external sign of anguish. In 
order to preserve his mind undisturbed by passion, he 

habituated himseif to speak in an uniform tone of voice 

without elevation or depression. The austerity of his 

manners was however tempered with urb_!inity an<l 

generosity. He was fond of solitude and passe_d much of 

l:' 2 



his time ,n a gar-den near his school. He died at an 
advanced age of a consumption •. 

APO.STROPHE TO HEALTH:. 

0 HEALTH!. thou sun oflife, without whose beam. 
The fairest scenes of nature seem involved 
In darkness, shine upon my dreary path 
Once more; , or with thy faintest dawn, _give hope 
·That I may yd enjpy thy vital ray. 
Tho' transient be the h0pe, 'twill be most sweet-,_ 
Like midnight music,. stealing on, ~he ear,_ 
Then glidfog past, and ~ying slow away •. 

TUE 

--- _PRICE 0,F .tf VICTORY~ 

·Goon New5 ! great news!_ gloriorn; news! cried . 
young Oswald, as he entered bis father's house. We 
have got a cornplt!te vie,tory,. and have killed I don't ' . 
. _~now pow many thousands 9f. the enemy; and wy 
are to havti bonfires and illuminati@ns. 

. . 
And _so,_ said bis fatlxer, you think. that killing a 

J?eat ma_n.>_7 thousands of human Gr.eature-s i~ a-. thing to 
:be ¥t'-ry glaJ about. 
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Os. No...:....1 do not quite think so, nei er; but 

~urely it is right to be glad that our country has gained 

a great aJvantage, 

F. No doubt, it is right to wish well to our 

country, as far as its prosperity can be promoted with• 

out inj•iring the rest of mankind. But wars are very 

seldom to the real advantage of any nation; and when 

they arc ever so usl'ful and necrssary, so many dread­

ful evils attend them, that a humane man will scarcely 

rejoice in them, if he considers at all on the subject. 

Os. Ilut if our enemies would do us a great dear 

of mischief, and we prevent it by beating them, have 

not we a right to be gla<l of it? 

F. Alas! we are in general little judges which of 

the parties has the m'lst mischievous intentions. Com­

monly they are both in the wrong, and success will 

make both of them unjust and unreasonable. But 

puttin·g this out of the question, he who rejoices in the 

event of a battle, rejoices in the misery of many thou­

sands of his species, and the though.t of that should 

make him pause a little. Suppose a surgeon were to 

,::ome with a imiling countenance, and tell us tri­

umphantly that he had cut off half a dozen legs to 

day-what would you think of him? 

Os, I should think him very hard hcarteJ~ 

F 3 . 



F. A yet these operations are done for the benefit­
of the sufferers, . and by their own desir~. But in a,_ 
battle the probability 1s that none of,those engaged on 
6ither side have any -interest at· aU in the cause they 
are fighting for, and most of. them come there because 
they cannot help it. In this battle that you are so re­
j oiced about, there have been ten thous-and men. 
~illed upon the spot, and nearly as many \'(Ounded. 

·. Os. On both sides-. 

F. Yes-but they. are men on Both sides. Con­
sider now that the ten thousand sent out of the world 
in this m-:Jrning's-- work, though they are past feeling 
tbemsel v-es,. have left prob.ably. two persons each, on 
an a~·enige,. to lament their loss> either parents; wives, . 
()l' children.. Here are - then-tweRty. thousand people 
1:1ade unha.ppy. at one stroke on.. their account. This 
however; is hardly- so dreadful to think of as the con-· 
dition of the wou-nded. At thP- momc~t we are talk .. -
ing, eight or ten thousand more are lying in agony, . 
torn w'l.th shot o~gashed. wi-th c~ts,. their wounds all 
festering, s9me hourly to die a most excruciating, 
death, others to linger in to1ture weeks and mouths, . 
and many_ doomed to drag on a miserable existence for: 
the:- re.st of their livli:S with diseased and · mutilated bo• 
dies. 

Q.s. This ii shocking to think of indeed,! 

I 
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F. When you light your candles, then, t'tiis even• 
mg, think wlzat tl1eg cost. 

Os.. But every body else ia- glad' and seems to 

think nothing of these things. 

F. True-thry do not· think of them. If they did,. , 

I• cannot suppose they would be so void of feeling as 

to enjoy tbemselres in merriment when so many of 

their fellow creatures- are made miserablC>. Do you 

not remember when poor Dickens had his kg brokt-fl 

to pieces by a loade.d waggon, how all the town pitied~ 

him. 

Os. Yes, very-well. I could not sleep the night 

after for thinking of him. 

F. But here are thousands suffering as-much he;. 

and we scarce bestow a .single tho11ght on them. If any. 

one of these poor creatures were _before our eyes, we. 

should probably feel. much more than we do now for.• 
all together. Shall I tell you a story of a solJier'.s­
fortune, that came to my. own knowledg~ ?· 

Os. Yes-pray do! ' 

F. In the· village: w,here · r went to school; there · 

was an honest in<lus-trious weavrr and his wife who bad·: 

~n only son, n~med TValter, just come to man's estate •. 



tVitltcr "''as a oood and dutiful -lad, and ·a ·deVer wclrk-o 

man, so that he was a. great ·help to his parents. One 
unlucky day: haYing goirn to the next market town 
with some work, he met with a companion, who took 
him to the ald1oust and treated him. As he was comJ 
ing awa.y a recruiting serjeant entered the room, who 
seeing Walter to be a likely young fellow, had a great 
mind to entrap him. He persuaded him to sit down 
again and take a glass with him; an<l kept him in 
talk with fine stories about a soldier's lif~, till TValter . 
got fuddled before he was aware. The serjeant then 
clapped a sliilling into his hand to -drink ~is :Majesty's 
l1ealth, and told him he was enlisted. He was k('ptl 
there all night, and next' morning was tal..;cn before a 
magistrate to be sworn m. 1Valter had novv IJecome 
sober, and was yery sorry for what he had done; but 

he was told that he eould not get o_ff without paying 
a ·guinea smart money. Tfiis lie knew not how to raise;: 
and being likewise- afraid and ashamed to face liis-_ 
friends, he took th~ oath · and bounty money., and' 
marched away wi·h the ~erjeant without ever· re• 
turning hc,me. _ His poor father and mother, when they 

heard of the affair was almost heart-broken, and· a 
young woman in the village, who was his sweetheart,, 
had like to have gone distracted. TValter sent them 
a line from the fin,t stage, to bid them farewe], and 

comfort them. He joined his i-eg1ment which soon 
embarked 1or Germany, v. here it contmucd till the 
peace. TValtc,r once or twice sent word home of 



57 

his welfare, but for the last year nothing was hear<l 0£ 
him. 

Os. ,vnere was he then ?-

F. You shall hear. One summer's evening, a; 

man in an· old· red coat,. hobbling on crutches, was­

seen to enter the· village. -His countenance was pale· 

and sickly,,his-cheeks hollow anti his whole appearance 

·bespoke extreme wretchedness. Several people ga• 

.thered round him, looki-ng _ea11nestly in his face •. 

Among these, a young woman, having ga.red· at him.: 

a while,. cri€d ou.t,. My JVdlter, !• and fainted away •. 

fValter fell on the· ground beside her. His father and. 

tnother being fetched by some of the spectators, came 

an.cl took him. in their arms, , weeping bitterly.. 1 saw 
.t;he whole scene, and shall never forget if: At l~ngtlt, 

the neighbours helped them. into the- house, wher_e 

Walter told t-hera the following story •. 

'~ At the last gr.eat battle that our ~roops gained i,e,_ 
Germany., L was among the first engaged-, and re­

ceivec! a shot that broke my thigh-; I fell, andi 

presently after, our regiment was forced . to retreat 

A s9uadror:i of the G:nrmy~s horse came ga:Hoping, dow1;i . 

.upon us. A trooBer making_ a . blow at me with. his­
sabre as J. lay, I lifted up my arm· to save my. hea<l,. 

and got a cu't which dividrxl all the sinews m the· 

ba.c_li; of m.J. wri~t., Soon.after the enemy were driyen .. 
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Lack, and came across m again. A horse set his 
foot on my side, and broke three of In.) ribs. The 
acti~n was long and bloody, and the wol'.ln-ded 0_n, 
both sitles were left in the field all night. A dreadful 
night it was to me, you may think ! I had fainted 
through loss of blood, and when I recovered I was 
tormented with thirst, and the col<l air ma<le my 
wounds smart intolerably. About noon next day, 
wagguns came to carry away those who remained 
aliw, and I with a number of others was put into one 
tu be conveyed to the next towh, 'l'he mutior. uf the 
carriage was terrible for my broken bones-every jolt 
went to my heart. w;'wrre taken to an hospital, which 
was cranuncd as full as it coul<l hold; and we should 
all ham been suffocated with the heat and stench, 
had 11ot a fever broke out which soon thinne<l our 
numbers. I _took it and was twice given over; how­
ever, I struggled through. But my wounds proved SQ 
difficult to heal, that it was almost a t~dv~month be­
fore I coul<l be di~(:qa1:ged. A gre3:t d,cal of ~he bone 
in my thigh came away }n spNnters, and left the limh 
crooked and useless as you sec.. I entirely lost the use 
of three fingers of my right hand; and my broken ribs 
made me spit blood a long time, and have left a 
cough and difficulty of breq,thing. which I believe 
will bring me tu my grave. I was sent home and dis­
charged from the army, ~nJ I have begged my way 
hither as well as I could. I am tolcl that tlw peace has 
left the affairs _of my country just as they Wl:!rc bcfor~; 



bnt who will restore me my hc-alth and limbs? I :i.m 

put on the fo,t for a Chcl~ea pen"i,>wr, which will 

support me, if I live to receive it, without bt·ing ~ 

burden to my friends. That is all that remains for 

TValter now:' 

Os. Poor TValte:r ! What became of him after­

wards? 

F. The wound of his thigh broke out afresh, and 

.<lischarged more splmiers after a great deal of pain 

and feverA As winter come on hi~ cough increased. 

Ile wasted to a skeleton, and <lied the next spring. 

The yonng woman, his sweetheart, sat tip with him 

every night to the last; and soon afler bis death she fell 

into a consumption, and foHowe - hi~. The old peo­

plr, deprived of the stay and comfort of their age, fell. 
into deEpair and poverty , and were taken into the work­

home, where they e11ded their days. 

This was the history of 1Valter the Soldier. It has 

heen that of thousands more-, ~nd will be that of many 

.a poor fdlow over whose fate you are now rejoicing. 

Such is the price of a victory .'j. 

1VARS OF E.NGLAND .. 

J N B-ritain, whert! th~· hills and fertile plains, 

Like •her historic page, are overspread 1 



With vestiges of war, the Shepherd Boy 
'Climbs the green hiUock to survey his flock; 
Then sweetly sleeps upon his favourite hill, 
Not conscious that bis bed'-s a Warrior's tomb. 

·The ancient L\1.ansions, deeply moated round 
Where, in the !ron age of.chivalr:Y-, 
'Red outed Ba.rans ,vag"d their little wars, 
The st-rong entrenchments and enormous m0;u-nd~ 
Rais't:l to oppose the fierce perfidious Danes .; 
And still more ancient rti:aces that remain 
-Of dykes and camps, f.rom the far -distant date 
\-Vhen minstrel Druids wak' d the soul of wa,.., 
And rous.,<l to arms old Albion's hardy so-ns, 
To stem the tide of Rc:roa:n tyranny:-
\,Va~'s footsteps thus imprinted on the ground., 
'Shew that in Britain he, from age to age, 
tias r,ea,r'd hishor.rid head, and raging reign'<.11 

ON SENSIBILITY. 

DEAR Sensibility~ source in-exhausted <n all that's 
'Preciou~ .in our joys, or costly in our sorrows! thou 
·ehainest thy martyr down upon his bed of straw, 
.a.nu it is thou who !iftes1: him up to heaven. Eternal 
Fountain of our feelings! It is here I tra-clthee, and 
:this is thy divinity which stirs within me: not that in · 
some sad and sickening moments, my soul shrip.ks 
-back upon herself, and startle~ at destru-Giion1-mere 
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pomv of words ~-but that I fc cl some generous joys 
and generous cares beyond rnyscl-f.-aH 'tomes from 
thee, great., great sensor:ium of thP- world! which vi­
brntes, if a hair of our head but falls upon the ground, 
in the _remotest desert of thy creation. Touched with 
thee, Eugeniu3 draws my curtain when · I languisli; 
hear5 my -talc of symptoms, aHd blames the weather 
for the disorder of his nerves. Thou gi vest a portion 
-<.>fit sometimes to the roughest peasant who traverses 
the blackest mountains.-Hc finds the lacerated lamb 
of another's flock. This momE'nt I beheld him lean­
ing with his head against his crook, with piteous incli­
nation looking down upon it-Oh! had I come one 
moment sooner-it bleccls to death-his gentle heart 
.bleeds with it1 

PEACE to thee, generous swain! I see thou walk­
-e~t off with angui~h-but thy joys shall balance it ; 
for happy is thy cottage, and ·happy is tlie sharer 
o f it, an,cl happy are the lambs which sport about 
you. 

THE ROSE. 

THE rose had been was,h'<l,just wash '<l in a shower, 
·which l\Iary to Anna cunvr-y'd, 

The 1?1cntiful moisture incumbel<l the flower, 
And w..eigh'd down its beautiful hC'ad . 

G 



The cup was all ftU'd, and t:he lea:ves- were all wet, 

And it seemed to a fanciful view 
.To weep for the buds i-.t had left with regret 

On the 11.omishing bush where it grew. 

I hastily, seized it, unfi las it was 

For a nosegay, so dripping, and drow11'l.l, 
An<l swinging it rudely, too ruclely, alas! 

I snapp'd it-it fell to the grou~q. 

And such, I exclaim'd is the pitiless part 

Some act by the ddicatc mind, 

RP.gardless of wringing and breaki11g a heart 

Already to sorrow rcsign'd. 

This elegant rose; had I shaken it less, 

:ri~ight have bloom'd with its owner awhile; 

And the tear that is wip'<l with a little address, 

.May be followed perhaps by a smile. 

~ 

PICTURE OF A PHILOSOPIIER. 

HuMAN knowledge is like the steps of a ladder. 

' The first step consists of particular tru.ths discovered 

by observation or experience. The second coll,~cts 

these into more general truths, the third into still 

more general. But there are many such steps before 

we come to the top, that is1 to the most general 
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truths t Ambitious of knowledge, and unconsc1ou5 of 

our own wraknes:3, we wonld fain jnrnp at once from 

the lowest step to the highest. But the con~qut!nce 

of this is, that we tumble down, anJ find that our 

Jabour must be begun ant:;!W ! ls not this a g(){)ci pie• 

ture of a p1ii1osoph{'l'? I thi11k so truly, and 1 ~houhl 

be min of it if I were not o.fraid t!rnt l have stolen it 

from Lord Bacon. 

THE 

EXCURSIOlrS OF THE IMAGINATION,, 

--THE hjgh born soul 

Disdains to rest htr hea v'n•aspiring wing 

Beneath its native quarry. Tir'd of earth• 

And this diurnal scene, she springs aloft 

Thro' fields of air; pursues the flying storm; 

Rides on the volley'd lightning thro the hea.\:Qft: 
' . 

Or yok'd with whirlwinds, and the northern b~t, 

Sweeps the long tract of day. Then high she soars • 

'fhe blue profound; and hov'ring round the sun> 

Behol<ls him pouring his redundant stream 

Of light ;· beholds his unrdenting sway 

Bend the rductant planets to absolve 

The fated rounds of time. Thence far efl'us'd 

She darts her swiftness u.p the· long carett· 

Of devious comets ; th.ro• its bu1 ning signs 

txultin.g mea!>ures the pere~nial wheel 

G, 2, 
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Of naturc-, and looks back on all the stars:, 
Whose blc:nded light,. as with a milky zone, 
Im·ests the orient. Now amaz'd she views 
~he empyrc-al waste, where happy spirits hold, 
Bryond this concave heav'n, their calm. abode; 
And .fields of 1;adiance, whom unfading light 
Has travell'd the profound six th~usand years,. 
Nor yet arrires in sight of mortal thil'lgsr 
Ev'n on the barriers of the world untir'<l 
She meditates th' eternal gulph below ; 
'I;ll, ha1f recoiling, down the headlong steep 
Sh~ plunges; soon u\;rwhelm'd and. swallow'd up 
In that immense of beir.g. There her hopes 
l1est at the fated gual. Ji'ar from the bi'rth 
Of mortal men, ·the so-v.'reign maker said, 
That not in humble nor in brief delight, 
Not in the fading ech.oes of renown, 
I'o\ver's purple robes, nor pleasure's flow'ry lap 
The so~i-t shoul-d fincl enj,oymcnt; Lut from these 
Turning <lisdai11f ul to an equal good·, 
Thro' all th'·ascent of things enlarge her view,. 
'Till ev'ry bound at length should disappca,i:1-
And infinite pcrfrctinn close the scene._ 



ORA.T.IONS 
AND 

Pathetic a-,zd ,Serious 

BR UTUS's 

ORATION ON TJJE DEATlI OF C..:ESAR., -

l{ol\IANS, co~mtrymen, and friends! hear. me for 
my cause; and be siknt that you may hear. Believe 
me for my honour and ha,vt1 respect to my h.onou:r, t:hat 

you may bdieve. Censure me in your. wisdom,. a,,d 

a,\'._ake y0ur. senses, th-at you may the b~tteJ' judgr. 

1f there be any in this assembly,. any dear foc1-i·cl- of 
C~sar's,. to him I say, that Brutus's love to Cresar was 
RO less thaR his. If then that friepd demanJ,-TVhy, 
Brutus rnse atai11st f'(isa,: ?-t7lis is my inswer :­
Nut that I loved. c~a,r less, but tbat J loved Rome 

more. Ha-cl you rat-her Ca::sar were living, and \..Ile a-1:l 
slaives ; th·en. that Cats-,u1 \-ver.e, c:lea<l', a·ad li-ve aH fr~e­
men? As C~sar love<l, me, l weep fur him: ; _ as he was 

· .fortunat:e, I rej,oice at,it; as h.e was y,a•liant-, I- honour 
G- j, 
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him; hut as he was a1:nbitious, I slew him. There 
are tears for his love; joy for his fortune; honour for 
his valour; and death. for his. ambition~ Who is here 
so base, that would be a bondman ?- If any, speak, ;. 
fo r him have I offended. Vi'ho is here· so vile, that­
will not love his country? If any, Si)eak; for him­
ha.ye I off€ndcd.-1 pa11se for~a rnply: -

None ?.--then 11one have I offen<lcd.-I have done 
no more to C~sar than y,ou should do ta Brutus. The 
question of his death is enrolled in the capitol; his . 
glory not e:x:tenuated wherein he was . vvorthy; nor his 
offences enforced for. which he suffered cieath. 

Here comes his body, mourned by !\lark Antony ; : 
who though he haa" no hand in his ~~ath, shall receive 
the benefit of his dying-, a place in the commonwealth, 
a s whi<:h of you sha1{ not?- With this J· depart;. 
that as- I s-lew my best lover for the gooJ of Rome,. 
I have the ·same daggc1: for myself, when it·shall _please 
my country to net•cl my death. 

M. ANTON Y's ORATION OVER THE 
CORSE OF C.lESAR . . 

F R~ENDS, Romans, countrymen, lend me youn· 
ear.s !~ 

I come to. bury Cresar, not to praise him •. 
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The evil that men do lives after them; 

The good is oft interred with their bones~ 

Su let it be with Cresar-Tht: noble Brutus, 

Hath told yuu, Ccesar 1.cas a mb1t10us: 

Hit were so, it was a griernus fault; 

And grievously hath Cre~ar ansu,er'd it. 

Here under leave of.Drutu <: , and the rest­

(FoP Brutus is an -honourable man; 

,,Sn they are all-all honourable men;) 

Come [ to spe::ik in Cresar's funeral, 

He was my friend; faithful and just to me:-­
But Brutus saJs, he was ambitious;. 

And Brutus is-an 11onourable man ... 

He hath brought many captives home to Rome,. 

Whose ransoms <lid the general coffers fill : 

Din this in Ca::sar seem ambitious? 

" 7hen that the poor nave cry'cl, Cresar liath wept :­

Ambition should be made of sterner stuff:- , 

Yet Brutus says,. he was ambitious : 

And Brutus is an honourable ma.n. 

,,_ Yo~ all did see,. that, on the Lupercal~ 

1 thrice presented him a kingly crown, 

Which he <lid tl11ice refuse. Was this ambition,.?:._ 

Yet Brutus says,. hew.as ambitious;_ 

And sure1 lie is a1i honourable man .. 

I 



J speak not to disprove what Brutus spole ;: 
Eut here I am. to ~pea.It. \\ hat I do know. 
You ~u <lid love him once-not without cause; 
\\"hat cau!-e with-ho-le.ls )-OU then to moumfor him'I' 
0 jndgmt:nt ! thou an tkd to brutihh bt=a:;ts, 

And- men have lust their recl8-0J.l -

:Bear w"it.h me.: 

-My heart is in the coffin_ there wi;h c~sar, 
And l nrn~t pause 'till it cume back lo me~- . 

If you have tears, prepare to shed them now. -
You al-1 do know this mantle: I rnmember 
Th~ fin,t time ever Cresar put it on; 
'lwas on a summer's evening, in his tent ; 

· Tl.at day he overcame ~he Nt.•nii .-

Look t in tnis place, ran Cassius"s dagger. through;.._ 
See, what c1 rent the envious Casca maJe: 
Through this the wcll-Lelov~<l Brutus stabb'd: 
And, as he pluck'd his cur~e<l stre1 away, 
.Mark bow the blood uf Cresar fe llowed it i 
As rushiBg out of dooi~, to be re5olv\.l 
1f Brutus so unkindly knock'c!, or no: - · 
For Brutus-, a-s you know, whs Cresar's angel :­
lutlge7 0 you Gods! how 01.." rly Cres,1J.· lov<l him! 

T~is was the most unkindly cut of all:-
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For when the noble Cresar saw him stab, 

lngratitude, more strong than traitor's arms, 

Quite vanquished him. Then burst his mighty heart;. 

And, fo his mantle muffling up.his face, 

Even at the base of Pompey's statue, 

Which all. the while ran blood, great Cr.esar fell, 

Oh! what a fall was there, my countrymen!­

Then, I and you, and all .of us fell down, 

,vhilst bloody treason flourish,'<l, over us.-

. 0 now you weep; and, I perceive, you fed 

The dint of pity: these are gracious drops. 

Kind souls, what weep you, when you but behol& 

Our Cresars vesture wounded? Look you here!~ 

Herc is himse!f-marr'd, as you see, with traitors-. 

Good friend~, sweet friends, let me not stii you up­
To such a st~dden flood of mutiny, 

Thl'y that have done· this deed, are honourable~ 
\Yhat private griefs they hav<;>, alas, I know not, 

Tbat made them do it :-tlwy are- wise, and honom•­

able !: 
Ancl will,, no doubt, wilh reasons answer you:. 

I come not, friends, to steal away your I~_earts.: 

I am no orator, as Brutus is, 

But, as you know me all, a plain, blunt man, 

That lov·cs his fri_rud ;-and that they know full well 

• 

l 
f 
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Who gu.ve me publi-c 1ea, e to &p-ea-k of him. 
For I have neither wit, n0r woF<ls, nor worth, 
.4ction, nor uUerance~ 1111r tl1e power ef.~peccli 
Tv stir meu•~ blood: I only speak right on ; 
J tell you that which you yourselv'(:s Jo kn~w; 
Shew you -sweet Cre;;ar's wounds, (p0or peor 'dmnb 

mouths!) 

And bid them speak for me ~ But were I Brutus 
And Brutus Antony, there were an A.ntouy 
"' ould ruffle up your spit"its, and put a tongue 
An every wound of Cresar, that should move 
·i ~c st0'11cs of Rome to ris~ and mutiny. 

----,... 

THE 

DEFENCR OF SOCRATES. 

J AM accused Athenians, of corrupting your youth, 
by teaching them dangerous maxims, with rt.'gard to 
the won,hip of God, and the rules of government. 
You know thut I never made it my profession to teach, 
or S(Jld my instructions. I was equally ready to com .. 
municate my thoughts to the rich or to the poor, and 
my aim has been to persuade young and old, that \'ir-. 
tue constitutes true riches, and is the only pure source: 
d enjoyment. 

If to speak in this manner, be to corrupt you th , l 
confrss,.Atheninns, that I am guilty. Herc an' prcsrnt 
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great numbers of my sehola.rs, they wou'.!d lfotl'ct m~,.. 
were I -to decl,ne a falsehood ; or sboulJ a n·gar<l for 

- their master keep them silent, their fatlicrs, brothers, 

and uncles, as good relations anJ cH1zens, would call 
for-vengeance up,m nw, had I been the corrupter of 
their sons, their brothers} and nrphews; but these 
are the- vc-ry persons who interest themselves in my 
ca:ust•, and stand forth in my defuict>. Pass upon me 
whrtt sentence yf)u please, I can neither reprnt of nor 
change my conduct. I must obey God rather than 
man and to my latest breath will 11eYer cease to exhort 
an<l reprove you, accorc.ling to my ens.tom, and I\ 11 
each of you, as you come ia my "ay. that it is a 
shame to have no thought lmt how to ama~s wealth, 
and acquire honours an<l dignities, whilst you neglect 
the treasures of prudence, truth, and wisdom, and 
take no pains to render your minds as good and p, r­
frct as they are capable of being. 

I am reproached with abject foar and meannes~ of 
spirit, .in giving advice in privatE', and declining to 

coum,el my country in _your assemblies. I think I 
have sufficiently proved my co•Jra:ge, both in the· field, 
where I h~ve borne arms with you, and in the senate, 

where I opp-0sed the violence and cruelty of the· thirty 

tyrants. 

And now, Athenians, I do not regard dea,tk as an 

evil. I consider crimes and injustice alone as evils. 



I \Yill not therefore by mean submissions, try to 
lengthen out my life. I ask from the judge no favour. 
He sits there to do justice, by acquitting me, if inno­
cent, or condemning me, if gui'lty. f will not in€Jucc 
him by my supplications, to violate his oath. I am 
too well con:vinced of the being of -a God; so con­
vinced, that with cht'erfulness I commit myself-to h-im, 
and leave you .to.judge of me as ye yourselve~ think 
best. 

,,,,.....,,.,..., .,,,....,....,..,.,..,. 

AGAMElliNON's ARTFUL SPEEC!I 
.PROPOSIN-G .A RE'JURN, IN ORDER TO TRY Till': DISPOSITIO N 

OF l ' l!E ARM'\', 

FRIENDS, Grecian l1eroes, ministers of l\fars ! 
Hard is my lot, entangled as I am 
By unpropitious Jove. He promised once, I • 

And '"·ith a sign that Troy should be our own; 
But now:, (that promise void) he sends me back 
To Greece, ashamed and with diminished pow'rs. 
So stands his sov'reign pl;easure, ·who hath laid , 
Many a proud citadel in dust, and more 
Hereafter shall, 1:esistless in his might. 
That such a numerous host of Greeks as we, 
Warring with fewer than ourselves, should find 
No fruit of all our toil, (an<l none appears

1
) 

Will make us vile with ages yet to come 
Fo.r sho~ld we now·-swrar true<', -till ·Greece ar~d Troy 
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lU1ght number each her own, afld were the Greeks 

Distributed in bancls, ten G,:eeks ii each, 

Our banded decri.ds should exceed so fat 

Their units, that all Troy coulc..1 not supply 

For ev'ry ten,- a man, to fill us wine; 

So far the Grecinns in my thought, surpass 

~fhe native Trojans. But her walls include 

Still others-nwn from various cities Cdll'~l 

Who much impede me, and defeat my wish 

To desolate her streets with s~ord and fire. 

Nine years have -also pass'd, nrne years complete j 

Our ships are rotted, and our tackle marr'd, 

And all our wives and little ones at home 

Sit watching our return; meantime the work 

That brought us, is a ·work still unperform'd, 

Accept ye then my coun~cl_. Let us hence­

Hence to our country-since ii1 vain we wait , 
'f.he fall of Troy, not yet to be subdu'd. ______ ,_ 

GENERAL 1¥0LFE TO IIIS ARI~I1 Y . 

J CONGRATULATE yo_u my brave countrymen, 

and fellow-so,ldiers on the spirit and success with 

whic·h yoi.'l have cxtcuted this important part of our 

enk rprize. The formidable Heights CJf Abraham are 
now surmounted and the city of Quebec, ..the obj ect 
of all our toils, now stands in view before us. A 
pedidivus t:nemy, who have dared to c:i:-asperate you 

n 
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by their cnielties, but not to oppose you on cqual­
gronnd, arc now c1'nstrr.ined to face you on the 01wn 
plain, witboµt · ramparts or intrenchments to sht:lter 
them. 

You kno,y too ,Ye1l the forces which compose their 
army to dread tbdr s11p_erior numbers. A few reguhtr 
troops from,, Old France, weakened by hunger and 
sickness, who whrn f1csh were , unable to withstand 
Briti~H soldil'rs, a~·e the~r general's chief dept'ndencc. 
Those nu_merous companies of Canadians, insolent, 
mutinous, unsteady, and ill~disciplinecl, have extr­
ciscd liis utmost skill to keep them · together to this 
time ; and as soon as their irnJgular ardour is damprd 
by one 'firm fire, th<'y wj!i instantly tmn their backs, 

. and give you no farther troul>le but in the pursuit: 
As for tl!ose S9,vagc tribes of Indians, . \\·hose horri<l 
yells in the forest haye stru_d. many a bold ~e~\rt with 
affright, terrible as they ar<: with the tomahawk and 
scalpd1g l,nife to a flying and prostrate fo€', you have 
experienced how little their ferocity is to Le dreaded 
by resolute men upon fair anJ open ground; you wil[ 
now only consider them as the just objects of a severe 
revenge for the unhappy fate of many slaughtered 
countrymen. 

This_ day puts it into your power to terminate the 
fatigues of a siege, which has so long employed you r· 
courage a.,nd patience. Possessed with a full confi7 



d<'nce of the cHt~in succc~s wLi ch Driti~h rnlo11r 

n:u::,t ga in ov~r such l·neniies, 1 11:n·e lt:d you up lo 

thl'se stt:t'p and d;-i11 _'.);e-ro us rocks; only ~ulicitvu tu 

shew you th e foe within your reach. The impu~~i!Ji-

. li1y of a retreat makes no difference in the situc1tio11 -if 

men resolvct! to cnnqucr or d;e : and bclit'vC m,~, 111) 

friend s, if yonr conqurst coul<l be bough t ,\\"ith th e 

bloocl of your general, he ,vo ul<l most chee1 full y 1e, 
sign a life which he has long devoted to his country. 

SARPEDON TO GLdUCU.3. 

·WHY boast Wf: Glaucus, 0tfr extended reign, 

'Where Xanthus' streams enrich the Lycian plain ? 

-Our num\ons herct5 tnat range tnc ti-u;tr~ i ii~iJ, 

And hills where vines their purpled harvest yidd l 

_Our foaming bowls· with purer nectar crown'd, 

_(~ur feasts enhanc'J with music's 5prightly sound? 

Why on these sl,ores are we w.ith joy survey'd, 

Admired as heroes and as gods obcy'd ~ 

Unhss great, acts superior merit prove, 

And vindicate the bounteous pow'rs above: 

That when with wond'ring eyes,our martia.l bands 

.Behold our .leeds transcending our commands, 

Such they may cry, ddcrve the sovr'cign state, 

Whom thostt that envy dare not imitate. 

CoiJld alJ our care elude th~ gloomy grave, 

Whir;h claims no le~s the fearfu! thau the brave, 

!! . 2 
. ' 
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For lust of fame I !,hould not vainly d'are 
· In fighti11g fidds, nor urge thy soul to \\'a~: 
But since alas ! ignoble age must comr, 
Disease, and death's inexorable doom, 
The life which others pay let us b?stow,. -
And give to fame what we to nature owe! 
Brave though we fall, and honour'd if we live,_ 
Or. let us glory gain, or glory give • 

..,..._,,...,....,. ~~..,.. 

J,:JJRABEAU's FUNERAL EULOG-JU!,1 O.F 
Dr. FRANKLIN. 

F HANKLIN is d~ad.-The genius who free<l Ame~ 
1 ica, and poured a copious stpc>arn_ of know ledg.e 
thrughout Europe, is returned into the bosom of the 
ll ivi1.ity. 

The sage to whom two worlds Jay claim, t-he man 
for whom fciencc and politics arc cli~rrnting, inc.1-isputa• 
bly enjo) eel an elevated rank in human nature. 

I 

The cabinets of princes have been long in the habils 
of notifying the death of those who were great only in 
th'eir funeral orations. Long bath the etiquette of 
courts proclaimed the mourning of hypocrisy. Na­
tions should wear mourning for .none but their bene­
factors. The rr;-iresentatirns of nations should recom­
ml'nd to. public homage, only those who · have been 
the her\)eS of humanity. 
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The concrre~s of America hath ordered in the four,. ."'.'.) 

teen confedemte states, a mourning of two months for 
the death "f ilrnjiunin Franklin; and America is at 
this moment, paying that tribute of veneration to out: 
of the fathers of her con~titution. 

·,vc-re it not worthy of us gentle11>1en to Join in t11e 

- same religious act, to pay our shnre of that .homa.ge 
uow rendered in ~iglit of tht':' universr, at once to the 
ngbts of man, and to the philosopher who most co11• 
tributcd to extend the conque~ls of liberty over ti1e 
facp. of the whole earth? 

Antiquity would ha~c raise<l_alturs to that vast and 
mighty genius, who for the advantage of human kind, 
cmbracing earth and heayen in his ideas, 'could tame 
tl1e rage <:f thimder·and ef despotism. France enlighten­
ed and free-, owes at least some testimony of rern~rn­

lmrncc and regret to one of the greatest men who ever. 
k rwd tb-e cau~e ofphilosovhy and :of liberty;. 

I more you to decree, that the nation(l/ assembl!J 
slwll W<W' mountiug three da!JS fur the lat(; Br:1!.f amin,_ 
Franklin. 

TVOLSEY's1 A'D¥If:E 'PO CROfliWE'LL' HOlf7 TO 
RI$.E TV•FJlHOUT' A'Ll1 BIPION: 

CROMWELL I <lid not think tQ 5hecl a tea;· 

In ail my miseries, 5\lt thou ha'sr f<irc'tl mt', 

ll 3 
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0ut of thy honest truth, to piety the woman, 
Let's.dry our eyes. An<l thus far hPar me, Cro1nwd1; 
An<l,-when I am forgotten, as I shall be; 
And sleep in <lull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me more must be ht>anl of,-say I taught thee, 
Say \Vahey-that once trod the ways of glory, 
And sonnclecl all the depths an<l :shoals of honour,­
Found t,hef- a way, ont uf his wreck, to rise in; 
A sure and safe one, though thy master mis!:i'<l it. 
l\fark but my fall, and that that ruin( d me. 
Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambifon; 
Ey that sin fe1l the angels, how can man then, 
The image of his maker, hope to win by't? 
Love thyself last: cherish those hearts that hate thee; 
Corruption wins r.ot more than honesty. 
Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 
To silence envious _tongues. Be just and fear not. 
Let all the ends thou aim's:: at be thy country's, 
Thy God's, and truth's: then if thou fall'st, 0 Crom­

well! 
Thou fall'st a bless:~ martyr! 

My robe 
'And my integrity to heaven are all 
I dare now call my own. 0 Cromwell ! Cromwell ! 
Had I but serv'd my God with half the zeal" 
I served my king he \Voul<l not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 
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ON- TIIE 

EXISTENCE OF GOD 

s EE here I hold a bible in my hand and you see tlie 

cover, the leaves, the letters, the words, b~t you do 
. not see the writers or the printer, the letter fourl<ler, 

•tbt: ink maker, the paper m:1krr, or tlw binder. Y ~1:1 

never did see them, you never will sec them ; and yet 

there is not one uf you who will think of di~puting 

or denying the being of these mrn. I go farther, I 
affirm that you see the very souls of these men in see­

ing this book, and you feel yourselves obliged to allow 

that by the contrivance, design, memory, fan_cy, rea­

son, and so on. In the same manner, if you see a 
picture, you judge there was a painter; if you see a 
house, you judge there was a builder of it; and if you 

see on·c room contrived for this purpose and another 

for that, a door to enter, a window to a<lmit light, a 
chimm-y to hold fire, you conclude that the builder 

was a person of 5k11l and forecast who formed the 

house, with a view to the accommodation of its inha­

bitants. ln this manner txamine the world, and pity 
the man who, when he st>rs the sign of the wheatsheaf, 
hath sense enough to know that there· is a joiner, and 

somewhere -a painter, bnt who when he sees the wheat­

sheaf itsdf is so stupid as not to say to himselt~ "this 

bad a wis~ and good Creator J" 

• 
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ON THE 

SOLE DOJIINION OF JEI-IOVAII. 

Hs ruks with wide and absolute command 
O'er tlw br,ia<l oCt'an and the strdfast land 
Jehovah rei:-•n5 irr:boundcd and alonr, ::, 

And all creation ha·og5 l:,eneath his throne: 
I le reigns alone; let no inferior nature 
Usurp, or sl1are the throne cf the Creator. 

~...,~..,...,...,.. 

01V RELIGI(FN. 

FIN A Ll.Y, religion elevates us above terrestial db­
jvcts. What, my brethren, is the object of all our 
occupations here below? Fullow men to the bar, to 
~he council Loard, to the public or private assem­
blies, ~hencver they meet an<l ho1<l intcrcousse to­
gc~her. Human intcrcsts, human views, projc cts often 
frivolous, always limited always perishable; · lo, tliese 
arc the eternal subjects of our discussion :rnJ pursuit. 

Let eloquenre exhaust its a.rt, and paint these vani­
ties in decl'itful colours; let our inclinations conctw 
';·_ith it in seducing us. .Precarious, fleeting hapni­
nC'ss· ! lllusion of s110rt dumtion ! l know not what, 
i'ecret languor m~ve:; along with us in thi confint'<l 
sphere. A sentiment of satiety and disgust attaches 
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itself to the return of these vain oLjects. We feel that 

we arc not made to be always busied about this world; 

and that the pleasures which we here taste are only in­

trodtlctory to others. Our thoughts require s-ubjec~s 

more vast to occupy them, our affect.ions demand ob­

j"cts more n0ble to fix them. It is to religion that we 

must look for them. It is at the foot of ~he altars 

liaised in our temples to its hooonr, that man thr0wing 

aside the· bUFden ofhumantbing5, and extricating him­
self from cold occnpations, from gro-.;elling interests, . 

and from puerile attachments, hears a voice which ex­

al ts, elevates, and rejoices his soul. 

AN' is-- magnificent in the objects of religion. All 

her vi~ws comport with the highest faculties of our 

nature. Her features awaken our most 1ive1y sensibi­

lity. Delicious sentiments m_ingle themselves witih 

the grand th.oughts which. she impjres. She displays 

her celestial origin, her celestial destinaition.---·It is 

·not to small portions of time, a few years, a few gene­

rations, a few ages, that our ~pecnlations . are her\.! 

limited ; they embrace eternity. Th~y arc not fii1ite 
beinos like ourselves with ,, li0m we hol<l interc<rnrse. 

0 

It is with a being who ha,;; fur att1ibutes, abs0l1ute 

perfection;. for limits immc11si ty ilsel r·. It is 110 lon­

ger th e a~sembh~ge 0f a few obj t> cts fri\!0lons, uncer­

tain, and of dubious c1 uali ty, that we seek. It is 

hti.ppiness cnmplett>, solid, perfect in its nature and· 

iiifinitc in duration like Goel himsdf. 
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'to {his tlisengagenumt from olijects of se1rsr, on 
this cor.templation of immortal good (who an~ong the 
faithful, my bn.' thrcn, has not _ e~prriencc<l it) what 
feelings of J<>y, what pure ancl lively raYi~bmcnt of soul 
are attached. I am not afraiJ to say, that W('J'e it 
possiGk, that religion was not , the work of GoJ, it 

. woulJ be at leas-t the mosr admir~ble work of man, 
:an<l this sul>linue chimera w0nJcl afford us morn war­
.thy occufmli,.m 'than all tJHt· b1Uliau.t realities of hu.-
Jlµl.Q iifo,, 

ON TUE SJLBJ]AT:Jl:. 

1 J-JAU,, $3,!iibftth, the~ l '3flil, tht p.eot" mart's cla.y ! 
un vn~a;iF ~,~; 1:;i :::::~:: ~f ~~~! i~ 99om'd 
To eat his joyl~s. b~ead lo'nely, tbie g-round 
Both seat ancl lDoard, screen'<l from the winter•s cold 

· An<l strn1mt::rs beat, by neighb'ring hedge or tree; 
J3ut on this day, eh1bosom'<l m his home, 

. He shares the fmgal meal with those he loves; 
,With those he loves he shares ihe hea.rtfeltjoy 
Of giving thanks to Goel-not thanks of form 1 

A word anct a grimace-but i-en·rrntly, 
With cover'J face, and upward earnest eye. 

THE NEIV TESTAMENT,. 

~r IIE parables of the New Testament are many of 
them such as would .. have done bon~ur to any l>~ok m 
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the world; I do not mean in s1yle ancl diction, but in 

the ch oice of the subjects, in the structure of the nar­

rative3, in the aptneEs, propric-ty, and force of the cir­

C\~mstances woven into them, and in some, as that o( 

the ' Good Samaritan,' the ' Prodigal Son,' the ' Plia­
ri;ee and Publican,' is an union of patl1os and simpli­

city, which, in _the best productions of human grniu-.;, 

h the fruit only of a much _e xercised an<l well culti­

vated judgment. The Lor<l's Prayer, ior a succl'~liion 
of solemn thoughts, for fi .:•ing tht:: atten tion tipon a few 

grt'at points, for suitablene~s fur every conJrtion, f )r 
sufficiency, for conciseness without u~!i curity, for the 

wt:>ight and real importan ~e of its petitions is withou,t 
an equal or rival. From whence did these come ? 

W!i.ence. had tbis man this wisdom? Was our Saviour 

in fact a well instructed philosopher, whilst he is repre­

sented to us as an illiterate peasant? Or shall we say 

that some early Christians of taste an<l e1l_uccition com­

pose <l these pieces a.nd ascribed tli .cm to Christ? lk:si de 

all otht' r . incr<>diuilities in this account, I answer with 

Dr. Jortin -that tli<·y ccu{chwt <lo it. No specimen of 

compos1tion which the Cbri.stiaus of the nrs~ centpry 

have left us, :iuthorisc us to believe that they wnG <'qual 

to the-task. ·An<l how little q.u~li6e,d the J ews, th~ 

cnuntryme1_1, ~nd companiuns of Christ we.re to a..s6jst"4_ 

him in the unJertaking, may be judged of fro1n th~ 

traditions an<l writings of theirs which were tho n,c:Jres_t_ 

t o that age. · The wh ole collection of the Talmtic_l i~ 

oue continu~<l proof into what folli es -t!•~,tJd l, when. 



e¥tT they 1eft th~f bible,, and how litt1e capal!le thry 

were of f,urnis)ti.ng, out such lessons ·asChris(clelivere<l. 

I 1· \ ....,..,..,..,...,_,_ 

PARAPHRASE OF PART OF THE SIXTli 

.:CHAPTER OF ~1A'i'TJ-1ETV. 

BEHOLD! and look :away yoJ.1.r low despair. 
I. ~ 

See the light tenants of the b1rren air.; .. 
To them, nor stores, nor granarirs belong 

Nought but the woodland anc(the ,pleasing song; 

Yet your kind heav'nly father bends his eye 

On the least wing that flits along the sky. 

To him they sing, wh<'n spring rene\~s t.he _plafo .; } 

To him they ·cry, in winters _pinching rain; 

Nor is their music, nor their .. pJair.t in ,,ain. 

He hears the gay and the distressful .ca11, 

And with unsparing bounty fills them all.. 

Observe tlre rising lily's snowy grace, 

Observe the various Vf•getable race. 

They neither toil nor spiu, but can·less gtow; 

·yet see how warm ,hey bh1sh,'how bright they glow 

What 11ega,l vestments can with them compare ! 

What Kings -so shining, or ~ hat Queens s-o fair! 

If doubtl~ss thus, the fowls of heaven he feeds. 

If o'er the fields such lucid robes he ~rl'eads. 

W·iH he not care for you, ye faithless <::ay r 
J.s he unwise? or are ye less than they i 

Tll E F.N D. 






