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T o  H o r d  i H l  o u g h t o n ,
f  O F  F R Y S T O N  H A L L  J

Baron of Great Houghton in the W est R iding of the County of York,

M. A., D. C. L., &c, &C.

a nimlA . . pabvlva\ .

Lord Houghton tern
! H 9  7  Dedicate this volume to you—
...... 'i '̂ êr a genial Poet, with kindly sympathies a

man ennobled with a love o f  A rt—fee lin g  sure 
that such choice gleanings from  the wide fields o f  
Literature will be welcome g r is t to your garner.
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To Symbolise our being, and  fo r e ca s t  th e d estin y o f  
Man, has been th e ambition o f  p o etry . H ere th e p o e ts  have 
sung in chorus Man and  th e Seasons.

O f th e Illustra tions, I  w ill sa y but l i t t l e :  th e
p r in c ip a l ones having, in anoth er fo rm , been so o ften  
exhibited a t hom e and abroad, though h ere f o r  th e f i r s t  
tim e en gra v ed  and p rin ted , w ith  ex cerp t P a ssa ges fr o m  
A ncien t and  Modern W riters, c i t ed  in th e typograph ic 
cha ra cters o f  th eir  resp ectiv e p eriods, and  su gg es tiv e ly  
decorated  by m argina l d ev ices , &c.

M y best thanks a re due to Mr. R. P i g o t  f o r  th e 
selection accom panying th e p la t e s ;  to m y B rother,
Mr. H .  L e i g h t o n , f o r  th e ingen ious w ay m any o f  them  
are ex ecu ted ;  and to Mr. W. H. B r a d b u r y , f o r  th e 
admirable p r in t in g  o f  th e whole.

A s an a ctiv e p rom oter  o f  th e Philobiblon Society, 
y ou r  love o f  th e beautiful, T ypography, X ylography, and  
Emblematic A rt, is w ell known.

B elieve me,
M y L ord H o  UGHTON,

Yours fa i t h fu l l y ,

y o H N  L e i g h t o n .
I | ■ c ' ’ ' j I

f  e . I r®
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| THE H U  Q O K  & i

i j C a r d in a l  I l l u s t r a t io n s , i
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: T he  F r o n t isp ie c e . ;
: A  Composition embodying Shakespeare’s Seven Ages of the Life of Man. ■

; “  All the World’s a Stage ; ;
1 And all the men and women merely players ; ;
1 They have their exits and their entrances, 1
; And one Man in his time plays many parts, -
; His acts being seven ages. ;

: At first, the infant, And then, the justice, ;
: Mewling and puking in his nurse’s arms : In fair round belly with good capon lined,
• And then, the whining school-boy, with his satchel With eyes severe, and beard of formal cut, i
i And shining morning face, creeping like snail Full of wise saws and modern instances ; ;

Unwillingly to school. And then, the lover, And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts ;
Sighing like furnace, with a weeful ballad Into the lean and slippered pantaloon, j

: Made to his mistress’ eyebrow. Then, the soldier, With spectacles on nose, and pouch on side ; -
! Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard, His youthful hose, well saved, a world too wide ;

Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel; For his shrunk shanks ; and his big manly voice,
; Seeking the bubble reputation Turning again towards childish treble, pipes j
; Even in the cannon’s mouth. And whistles in its sound. ;

; Last scene of all, ;
; That ends this strange eventful history,

Is second childishness, and mere oblivion :
: Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans everything.” ;
■ S hakespeare .

I The centre portion exhibits the world a stage, and is graduated from light to dark, with a •
: glim pse beyond of that world of peace and bliss we all hope to inherit. The actors coming, like j

_ | shadows, to depart, across the stage, T o lly  prompting, whilst Good and E vil Genii touch those ;
• chords w hich inspire our passions for the better or worse. The medallion surroundings pourtray .
; sevell ages; the shields the transformations of life: the egg, the worm, the chrysalis, the ;

; butterfly. The corner medallions indicate the four seasons. ;
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i : :

i T h e  I l l u m i n a t e d  T i t l e , &c. j

•; T h e  D e d i c a t o r y  P r e f a c e . Arm s of lord Houghton, &c.

’ • !

j THE CONTENTS AND LIST OF CARDINAL ILLUSTRATIONS. j
: i-  :

: T h e  I n f a n t  a n d  N u r s l i n g . :

j jf 'A N U A  R Y .— The Birth of the Year. The tender offspring is refcued from the
; fnow.— The fcion parted from the parent tree. [Engraved by w. t. green.

! ; The C h ild  is  B o rn , a n d  N u rtu red , Walks, Talks, a n d  I d l y  P la y s ;
• E x perien ce B u ys . i — 20 ;

: n. :
: T h e  C h i l d  a n d  S c h o o l b o y . |

i • \

: F e b r u a r y .— TU m up a ch Id in the way he fhould go.— As the fapling is •
; pruned and bent, fo will it grow. [w-. t. Greek. :
; Sees, L earns, a n d  is  L ed  th e  W ay;  L oa th es F o rm a l R u le, a 7i d  ;
I K in d  P er su a s ion  S hun s. 21— 40 •

: in. :
: T h e  S t r i p l i n g  a n d  A p p r e n t i c e . :

; 711  ARCH .— Mental and phyfical exercifes combine to develope the youthful faculties. :
j — The fupple tree bends to the breeze, buds, and ftrengthens. dalziel. :

• L oves H ea lth fu l P la y  a n d  W anton  S p o r t ;  Tasks a n d  G ames h a v e
; th e i r  H o u r s ; B ooks o f  Im a g in a t io n  w ak e th e  S ou l. 4 1— 60

IV. :

: T h e  Y o u t h  a n d  L o v e r . :

• A P R I L .  Love and hope temper and teach the early man,— as the tree developes ;
,— : under funlhine and fhower.• [H. Leighton. [

: To Youth, L ife seem eth  ba t a S u m m er 's  H o lid a y  j  L o v e  B u d s ;  \
, L ove B lo ssom s;  th e  P a ss io n  G ro w s ; th e L o v e r  w a tch es , 6 1 - 8 0  *



: y . :

: T h e  M a n  a n d  F a t h e r . :

: M A Y .— T h e man becomes the father of many children,— as the tree extends its ;
i branches and puts forth fruitful buds. [A. «ABER, Dresden. j
; The L o v e r  P in e s  a n d  R ep in es j  h e  Q uarrels, a n d  s ig h s  a w a y  h is
• d a y s  u n t i l  t cn i t ed j  h e  b ecom es a F ath er. 81— ioo ;

: vi. j

: T h e  S o l d i e r  a n d  A s p i r a n t . :

: J u n e .— W ith increafed ftrength come greater trials and duties,— as the tree grows, j

i more ftoutl7 does it: refift the elements. [Pro( Bt)RKNEEj Dresden. •

H e th ir s ts  f o r  K n o w led g e  a n d  th e E steem  o f  o th er s ;  th e H our  ;
; f i n d s  i t s  M a t i j th e  M an h is  H our. io i— 120 •

: v i i .  ;

j T h e  M e r c h a n t  a n d  C i t i z e n . j

j J U L Y .— The mind fobers with age. Gravity and prudence mark the man.— The
• laden tree is Iefs agitated by every gentle breeze. [H Haerall :

; P r iv a t io n  tea ch es th e P lea su re s  o f  H om ej h e  b ecom es a M erchan t  ;
I a 7id  Citizen. 121— 140

| v i i i . :

: T h e  J u s t i c e  a n d  S q u i r e . :

: A u g u s t .— The purfuits of an indu rious ufeful life tend to a peaceful reft,— as the • i j
: fruitful tree repofes whilft yet clothed with verdure. [W. T g e e e n -. :

I A C iv ic D ig n ita ry  a n d  J u s t i c e  o f  th e P ea ce ;  b ecom es P ed a n tic  \
: a n d  D ogm atic. 141— 160 ^

: ix. •
: T h e  P h i l o s o p h e r  a n d  S t a t e s m a n . :

; S E P T E M B E R .— Man is borne onwards. Wifdom and charity are the folace of his : J
(  ;  declining years.— The tree repofes after filling the garner. [B . d a l z i e l . : 1—

; The lo v e  o f  E ase, Talk, a n d  Table, t en d  to M en ta l A pathy a n d
B od ily  In firm ity . 161 —180 :

i .............................................................................................................. j ,
;_______ l ' / \  ' 1------------
9



: x. :
_  : T h e  G r a n d s i r e  a n d  V e t e r a n . :

! OCTOBER.— Infirmities fteal on. Paft actions form precedents for his grandchildren.
• — As the tree decays, it enriches the foil for a future generation. [H. harrall. •

: H e b ecom es th e  G ran d fa th er  o f  tn an y  C h ild r en ;  a l t e r n a te ly  P ro s y
a n d  I r r ita b le .  1 8 1 -  200 ;

: xi. :
: T h e  C e n s o r  a n d  O l d  M a n . :

: NOVEMBER.— The fenfes grow dim, and ftrength gradually fails.— T he venerable ;
; tree, unable longer to fupport itfelf, requires aid. [u dalziel. :

; I t i c l in e d  to  P a r s im on y  a n d  H o a r d in g j  th o u gh  C haritab le a t  H ea rt, ;
; h e  v i e w s  th e W orld  a  u sed -tip  th in g . 201— 220

: xii. •
: T h e  P a t r i a r c h  a n d  t h e  E n d . :

: DECEMBER.— T he flame o f life departs from the body, the fpirit flies,-— as the
; withered trunk is proftrated before the gale. [H. Leighton. ;

j F a cu lt i e s  d im j  H ea r in g  a n d  S ig h t  f a i l  a w a y  j  S t r e n g th  fa d e s  ;
I out, l e a v i t i g  a lo tie u n to  D eath  th e  body. 221— 238 '.

: INDEX OF A u t h o r s  o f excerpt paflages illuftrative o f the Life o f  M an
: and Cycle o f the Seafons. 239 240 •

ISy The sm aller designs and devices in  the volume are engraved b y  *'»$!: I l
H|j L E IG H T O N ,  W IL L IA M S O N , G R E E N ,  D A L Z I E L ,  CO OPE R,  WOODS  * (k tS  *

j f l  P E A R S O N , J E W I T T ,  a n d  SW A IN . * • I

- - - - - - - - - - - - r  /  V / .  '= ~ L
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WINTER. FINDS OUT W H AT SUMMER LAID UP.

| U * .;j T H E ....I N F A N T .

TjSf B O ^  j Y E A R  ! A  L IF E  ! Wlmt are p 1
r p  ^ j j ^ a K n .  they ? The telling of a tale— the

iFj Vj A I passing of a meteor— a dim speck
'3$* _ j seen for a moment on Time’s horizon

X l f e ?  I dropping into Eternity. T homason. *

o I 1 rantE olb S a u t lS t^ , tora^rh Ingll h
£  ̂ fjx '̂ x UJ § | / |  | HJS^I i l l s  ffn mang toEEbs to tog  tljg coltf afoag; w 
° ! /  Q H M  X ^ y- I Ijr htti qttahE anb qtttbcr Itfte to quElI, $
^ I i  J  fijX i TLJ3Y? ! Hub Ido in Ijts naglES to to arm tljrm if ijr mag; °
< i ^ or ^ CS togre numbrb totttj Ijolbtng all tfjE bag
0 j ^  _= j \§|§(! Sin ijatEljEtt ItEEttE foitfj inljirlj !je frllrb toootr, w

j | ®  Slab from tfjr trrrs btb log tljr nrrblESSE sgrag; ; h
a i I '#  Egon an ijugE groat rartfj got Strang ijr stoob,
^  ̂ l i r ^ V  /  ! j[ jFrorn imljosr totbr moutlj tfjgrg floinrb fortij j £
\u | ' X   ̂ V  tfjF iftomatnr Robb. Spenser. jj!

* | K I * X  * ' : • *  ":i* / - l i fe X H * X ? ;:- 4*!£ *  t o *  k
{ T,'"4>V i'r '" J i "  - X * & l l l  I more the warbling waters roll ;
I I Defcrts of fnow fatigue the eye,
j | I Black ftorms involve jthe lowering fky,

I T H E  ^ J v T O W T )R O P . j , S H s H [ c And gloomy damps opprefs the foul— Akenside.

J  C 'LIA SIK  SN O W D RO P. V E N 1C H O U S H AK B1N O E H  J  ;\ . .  . ./ ;"  ; \ * ‘ • / > :*  ( A  i y t  # .  * ,  U H f ’ • » V  V P : '  > f « '-
J o f  s p r i n g . . J  > 4 * M  l * * •  * * <7:1% « p :X>’: •  -4  • • • • • } '♦ 'H. v ;  *
* A n d  p e n s i v e  m o n it o r  o f  f l f .k t in o  t e a r s  • ...  ̂ _ * •  . . . • • • < ■ —:■■:■■■,• ------ ' . ‘ 'V*.'-'.' ''. .•'
• ‘ W o r d s w o r t h . •  .■'' :•■•■■•.''.. ....................• C .O  V  "•• ••* •••*•■•* ' •

O U R LIFE  IS NOTHING BUT A  W IN T E R 'S DAY.
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AUJOURD 'H UI EN FL E U R , DEM AIN EN PL E U R S.

P  iont tfje toornte 
®o ttc tombe.

lits'Ijnp fljnll. —

THE INFANT.

W like a Sailor by the tempefl: hurled
Afhore, the Babe is Ihipwrecked on the World ;

Naked he lies, and ready to expire,
Helplefs o f all that human wants require :

W Expofed upon inhofpitable Earth, *
^ Erom the firft moment o f his haplefs Birth. ^
0  1 Straight with foreboding cries he fills the room, k

(Too fure prelages of his future doom.) q

m But flocks, and herds, and ev’ry favage bealt, h
^ By more indulgent Nature are increafed.
ftj ^ESey want no rattles for their froward mood, U
^ nurfe to reconcile ’em to their food

w ith broken words : nor W inter blafts they fear, £
H Ma Nor change their habits with the changing year :

^ N°r for their fafety  citadels prepare; ^
Nor forge the wicked inftruments o f W a r : 1 W

£ Unlaboured Earth her bounteous treafure grants, ^
W And Nature s lavifh hand fupplies their common wants. P
H
Q D ryden , Lucretius.
h (3 p
S fjc mm fortfJ of motor’s toomb, n aft eh stall Jje return to 30 as fje came,

A a«h sljall take netting of tts labour, totiet te mag carrg atoag tn tts tank. *
© cclcS. 6. t., jrb. b.

N ature ’s bell Pifture newly drawn, W ho yet knows no Evil, nor hath
winch Time and much handling dims made means by Sin to be acquainted
and defaces‘ with Mifery.

W hose Soul’s wjiite paper is yet . A ll the language he fpeaks is Tears

UX  X  X  ° bf rVati°nS ° f  the and ^ e y  ferve well to exprefs his’
world, wherewith at length it becomes neceflity.
a blurred Note-book.

Boole’s Parnajfus.

------------------------- L A  - V I E _ DE L’HOMME, —UN- c h e m i n  ------— -------
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N O U S  N A I S S O N S  E N P L E U R. S .

F R O M  T H E P E R S IA N  OF SADI.

Parent knee, a naked new-born child, —
Weeping thou fat’ft, whilft all around thee fmiled ;

So live, that finking in thy laft long deep,
Calm thou mayft fmile, whilft all around thee weep.

Sir W . J ones.

THE hour arrives, the moment wish’d and fear’d !

^ The Child is born by many a pang endear’d ; ^
p And now the mother’s ear has caught his cry, ’ ^
p Oh grant the cherub to her asking eye! ! ^
W He comes—she clasps him. To her bosom press’d, ^

He drinks the halm of life, and drops to rest. ^
0 Her, by her smile, how soon the stranger knows; 0

Q How soon by his the glad discovery shows! fQ
As to her lips she lifts the lovely boy,

£ W hat answering looks of sympathy and jo y ! p
^ R ogers. P

®. _____ _____  . «
^ EjlmSl H EATRE des ris et des pleurs, P f O l  H ^ed we laugh, in bed we cry, j m

Pm ||| ggjj na Ŝ’ et 0la '̂e meurs’ ® 1 And born m bed, in bed we die ; 1 0
p ---------  T u nous fais voir comment voifins The near approach a bed may fhow
p Sont nos plaifirs, et nos chagrins. O f human blifs to human woe. ^
0  Benserade. J ohnson. i -
g  . - P

in M
p IM S  HE Childhood fhows the Man £
-  Bgl c| ^
O IS  As Morning Ihows the Day.
^  M ilton. Q

THE Night is mother of the Day,
The W inter of the Spring ;

And ever upon old decay 
The greenest mosses cling.

, Behind the cloud the starlight lurks ; ,
’ Through showers the sunbeams fa l l ;

For God, who loveth all his works,
Hath left his Hope with all.—W hittier.

N O U S  f I T O N S  E N  L A B E U R S .



-------------1__________ X  JA N U A R Y . z _______ I ~
T H E  M O R E  T H Y  Y E A R S ,  _

THE NEW YEAR.

-  Deep frowning clouds on clouds arise,
^ Fraught with the thunder’s ro a r;

W ith  fury heaves the raging main,
|f| W hen foaming billows lash in vain

^  The hoarse resounding shore.

g No flowery vale now charms the eye, W
■< >. t No tuneful warblers of the sky q

^ Now cheer the lingering hours; 0

", i No genial ray the groves illume, W
No zephyrs waft their mild perfume

M From sighs o’er vernal flowers. ^

- '' < > .$ blooming scenes are now no more, H
y j »  That aid the raptured soul to soar,

(5 Poetic thoughts refine; W
£ Y et still the moralising page, ^
£ To warn an unattentive age, *-
< These hoary scenes combine.

W ith this I hail the opening year, U
^ Address the God, whose works appear ^

Through each harmonious round ; ^
H ' W ho rules, serenely rules the storm,

W ho gave the lurid lightnings form, cfl
^ ~ Whose thunders rock the ground. ^
0  h

X *  *  *  *  *  *  *  {H
-sc- *

W hile thus revolving Seasons roll,
Obsequious to Thy wise control,

Obedient to Thy plan,
‘ "VYith silent eloquence they preach,

The most .important lessons teach, —
To cold, unthinking Man.

T H E  N E A R E R  T H Y  G R A V E .



------------ 1__________ X  t h e  i n f a n t , z _________ J
A N N O  D I N E V E , A N N O  DI B E N E . __________

Behold thyself reflected here!
The Spring proclaims thine infant year;

Gay life, the Summer’s bloom;
Mild Autumn speaks maturer age,
Confirms thee fool, or hails thee sage;

W hile W inter shows the tomb.

Q Or view the image of the soul,
5jj As now the mountain surges roll #

In wild tumultuous roar; :
□ F it emblems of thy wrathful mind, *
A To Anger’s tyrant sway consigned,
^ W hen Reason rules no more. p£i
0  H

p Unlike its placid form, serene, ®
^ When zephyr’s breathing o’er the scene p

Sheds balmy peace around; jjfj
< Bless’d emblem of the conquering soul, g
w Whose every passion knows control, §
W W hile conscious joys abound ! jjjw
M to
S  That this may prove my bounteous store, m

p. Ascends my ever constant prayer, gj
W To Thee, all perfect Mind ; W
^ 0 , aid me in the arduous strife, £
^ Through each perplexing maze of life, ^

To all thy ways resign’d.
% Cunningham.
W
W
A   *
0

<  I lfc S K jl . , ,
sjftc' U R  life is nothing but a Winter s day; 
h&MA Some only break their fall, and fo aw ay;

Others llay dinner, and depart full fed ;
Xhe deepelt age but fups, and goes to bed :

, He’s moll in debt, that lingers out the day ;
W ho dies betime, has lefs and lefs to pay.

A non.

A  S N O W  Y E A N ,  A  R I C H Y E A R . _______________________

------ i " Z__5_x  1------
»



------- ------1___________ X  J A N U A R Y . Z ___  ______r ____ —
WHEN JA N IT E E R  CALENDS A R E  SU M M E R L Y  GAY,

|

•J- B A P T IS M .

_ i f M E E E  with an Infant, joyful sponsors come, i —

\! Then bear the new-made Christian to his home : 
jllpH A  few short years and we behold him stand 

To ask a blessing, with his bride in hand :
A  few, still seeming shorter, and we hear

. His widow weeping at her husband’s bier :— *
W Tims as the Months succeed, shall Infants take
^ bvlfiV; Their names ; thus parents shall the child forsake;
5  Thus brides again and bridegrooms blithe shall kneel,
> " By love or law compelled their vows to seal. y

*** Crabbe. W
W --------------  W
|d cfl
0  W hen the child is chrillened, you may have godfathers enough : W hen a man’s
y] need is fupplied, or his neceffities over, people are ready to offer their fervices. j
fq Spanish Proverb. 0
W
gj DEATH m  THE CRADLE. “

yj '.fry WEET flow er! no sooner blown than blighted— ,J
W ,j||^ Sweet voice! no sooner heard than lost—  ^
h, m  Young wanderer! in thy morn benighted—  ^
b j i l t  i P *'1 Pair barque ! scarce launched ere tem pest-tost!

M M M  1  i & ■*" Oh! who would wail thy brief career <J
2  | | | | W i t h  lamentation’s selfish tear ?
W O h! who would stay thy upward flight | S

W Who to this world of sin and pain to
J jM  spotless spirit would enchain ? g

H A J H  Sweet flower ! transplanted to a clime ^
S Where never come (he blights o f Time—
S Sweet voice! which now shall join the hymn
<! hi Of the undying seraphim.

Young wanderer ! who hast reached thy rest 
\ W ith  everlasting glory blest.

\ > Hair barque! that wrecked on life’s dark sea,

— \  toils s° long, so hard, as mine,
- 13e such a recompense as th in e !

Rev. W. B. Clarke.

THERE’S W IN T E R LY W E A T H E R  TILL C ALEN D S OF MAY.



I L  M E U R T  P L U S  D ’E N F A N S

“ Whom the Gods love, die young.”

— “ TYTH O M  the gods love die young,” was said of yore, —!
V V And many deaths do they escape by this ;
The death of friends, and that which slays even more,

The death of Friendship, Love, Youth, all that is
(5 Except mere breath; and since the silent shore *
B Awaits at last even those who longest miss
^ The old Archer’s arrow, perhaps the early grave *
fcl Which men weep over may be meant to save.
^  B yro n . *

d  ........ -

“  a

jjtiK U b Sin could blight, or Sorrow fade, 0
CQ 3  m i l  14^-1 Death came with friendly care ;

A :”, ; A  p jjggg jr T he opening bud to heaven conveyed, W

A And â(̂ e bloffom there. ^
jjn A non. j 0

! °
B DEATHLESSNESS OF THE INNOCENT AND GOOD. g
S . pm T11HERE is nothing, no, nothing innocent or good that dies, and is forgotten : let us

1  hold to that faith, or none. An infant, a prattling child, dying in the cradle, will CC
live again in the better thoughts of those who loved it ; and play its part through them, ^

<J in the redeeming actions of the world, though its body be burned to ashes, or drowned in H
E the deep sea. Forgotten ! Oh, if the deeds of human creatures could be traced to their

source, how beautiful would even death appear ; for how much charity, mercy, and <;
W purified affection would be seen to have their growth in dusty graves.—Dickens.
05 h
P  ---------------
J
Stf TYCH O on the new-born light can back return,
U V V  And the first efforts of the soul discern—
W Waked by some fond maternal smile, no more
q To sleep so long or sweetly as before ?
§  No ! Memory cannot reach, with all her power,

To that new birth, that life-awakening hour.
N o! all the traces of her first employ ,
Are keen perceptions of the senses’ joy, _

—' And their distaste— what then cOuld they impart ?
That figs were luscious, and that rods had smart. Ceabbe.

E E  T R O P  M A N G E R ,  Q U E __D E F A IM. ____________________



--------------1___________ X  J A N U A R Y . X ___________ J _______
SXJR TERRE POINT EE COMPLET BONHEUR.

W e are fuch fluff
I S  SITsSiSL™ As dreams are made on, and our little life _

S h a k e s p e a r e . J g  roun(Je(J With a lleep. SHAKESPEARE.

I
 W hen clothes are taken from a cheft of fweets W

To fwaddle infants whofe young breath pq

They are like winding-fheets, j
W hich do consign and fend him unto death. D

They ftep into their voluntary graves ; kj
Sleep binds them fa l l ; only their breath

Succeffive nights, like rolling waves,
Convey them quickly, who are bound for death. H

W hen youth is frank and free,
And calls for mufic, while his veins do fwell, pp

All day exchanging mirth and breath 0

That mufic fummons to the knell, (rj
Which {hall befriend him at the houfe of death.

Getting^. houfe^and home, where he may move &

* I f e  ^ nt° t^C C0® n that atten( ŝ h‘s death. ^

. i m  W hen age grows low and weak,
11 I \II\lfv Marking his grave, and thawing ev’ry year

Till all do melt, and drown his breath
__ t W hen he would fpeak ;

To die'—to s l e e p A chair or litter fhows the hierTO SLE E P! PERCHANCE, TO DREAM. C l l d l l  U i  U L L C I  l l l U W b  L 1 1 C  D I C T

Shakespeare. Which {hall convey him to the houfe of death.

M A N  P R O P O S E S — G O D  D I S P O S E S .

----------------------J 7 " 8  \  I
z_______________  \
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___________ N AE  M AN GAN M A X  HIS AIN HAP.

Man, ere he is aware,
— Hath put together a folemnity,

And dreffed his hearfe, while he hath breath 
As yet to fpare.

Y et, Lord, inftruft us fo to die,
That all thefe dyings may be life in death.

G eorge Herbert. 2
(0

P -------------  <1
0  . P

H THE FUTURE A SEALED BOOK. co

§ I F ®  H blindnefs to the future ! kindly given, ^
y  That each may fill the circle marked by Heaven ; P 1
U) ---------  W ho fees with equal eye, as God of all, . ^
^ A  hero perifh, or a fparrow fa ll; H !
g Atoms or fyftems into ruin hurled; ) P
P And now a bubble burft, and now a world.
0  Pope. g
<1 r-------------
P «

P
p T ) RVDENS ■ RVTVRI • TEMPORIS • EXITVM • CALIGINOSA • NOCTE • PREMIT •
W X DEVS • RIDETQVE • SI • MORTALIS • VLTRA • FAS • TREPIDAT.

H orace. >2
W MP God, in his wisdom, has shrouded the future m darkest n ight:
^ and he smiles when mortals are improperly anxious jjj
p; to know what is to happen. £
P  :
<J <i

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  H

«  i J
Cfl

WINTER AND ITS SOCIAL COMFORTS. 2
W
P m H O U G H  boundless snows the withered heath deform, H

JL And the dim sun scarce wanders through the storm ; ^
0  Yet shall the smile of social love repay, t>

W ith  mental light, the melancholy d ay :
And when its short and sullen moon is o’er,
The ice-chained waters slumbering on the shore;

, How bright the faggots in the little hall *
— Blaze on the hearth, and warm the pictured wall.

Campbell.

N AE  MAN H AS A  T AC K  O’ HIS LIFE._____________________

»
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JAM I VE ER FREEZE THE POT BY THE F IRE.

; When brilliants gem each feathery thorn ;

And through tlie leafless trees at Night,
W ith more than Summer’s softened light 

Shines thy resplendent Moon.

*  —  “  £
0

C  15
g TIM E , A N D  S E A S O N , W
® W O R K  C H A N G E  IN  A L L . H

i *  [>
! W ■ A  <|

H was, when, harboured by entwining trees, £
p B p r  In peaceful Summer time, we lingered here;

Oi1 1 0 f l >  Nor gave one thought of an hibernal breeze, q
y  Hut l°°ked on Life as one long smiling Year. ^

m Time is, and Truth has triumphed over Hope,
^ And aH ike myth of Childhood’s faith belies; <j
^ *~*ur Yanisked dreams have narrowed up the scope ^
Z iST Of what seemed once our brightest destinies. 0

Q
® Time w ill be, even as the groaning Earth £
<! Gives ever back with an increased yield, ^

Trained by deep suffering for a future birth, q
0  W e swell the numbers of God’s harvest field. >d
a  9l > o
^ W hat sounds of woe these peaceful woods d isturb!
... W hat wrath seems bursting from the leaden clouds ! 0

W hat blighting of the young and “ tender h erb ! ”
W hat gloom this scarce-remembered scene enshrouds !

Yet Nature, ever bountiful and kind,
Failing her struggling children to release,

W hite sternly teaching them to be resigned,
_  Warms them to strength beneath a snowy fleece. _

e
Thomason.

GOOD H U SBAN D R Y IS  GOOD DIVINITY.



—  n  X  T H E  IN F A N T . / '’ __________ I
B E T T E R .  U N T A U G H T

’

O  X\T deeply winning are the ways 
_____ O f  Children in their Infant days !

T h e dumb Ihow, where the word oft fails,

0 How truly we may here behold
^ T h e Infant mind of “  two year old ! ”  ^

<; In fome, whilft Hill upon the knee, g

1-1 Mark too the temper’s ruffled fkein, ^
^ yet held but by fnaffle rein ; jj$

, f a a B g a a E I ^ T h e energy that fpeaks command,
W T h e action done as foon as planned ; H
d T h e “  tug of war ”  in every way D
K That may enfure the mattery ■, ^

^ V̂ 11C' t^'s’ i,er^aPs we may to^ ’ ^

^ T h e mind that’s formed without a plan, <
I  Jf ' *  §  \ S |  W ill never make the “  perfect man ; ”  ^

jjj Think not that coming years will fwell

T he fapling which receives no care

- ' *" A non.

t ra in  up a rtjilh in tljc toag ijc sijmjnj bo; antr toijen in is  olb, -

In toill not hrpart from tt. I3rob- m t. t., bt. b.

T H A N  I L L  T A U G H T .  ____________________________

i= = = = = = = = ~T  11 T  L------------



---------------L___________X  J A N U A R Y . Z _______ . ___I
CH ILD R EN  H A V E  W ID E  E A R S,

EVERY Infant comes into the world like a delegated prophet, the harbinger and herald
__ of good tidings, whose office it is, “ to turn the hearts of the fathers to the children,”

and to draw “ the disobedient to the wisdom of the just.” Infants recal us from much that 
engenders and encourages selfishness, that freezes the affections, roughens the manners, 
indurates the heart; they brighten the house, deepen love, invigorate exertion, infuse 
courage, and vivify and sustain the charities of life.—R ev. T. B inney.

UR babes fhall richeft comforts bring 
^  tutor’d right, and prove a fpring 

W ’ Whence pleafures ever rife :
[h " jjffl l r  But f°rm their minds with ftudious care,
0  T °  that’s manly, good, and fair, W

‘w f And train them for the fkies. 0

D < « /  . . 0
<j J W hile they our wifeft hours engage, ^

( J i l l  They’ll joy our youth, fupport our age, ^
m m  And crown our hoary hairs; j
0  Oj 'fO They’ll grow in virtue every day,
^ ( \ And thus our fondefl: loves repay, '<1

And recompenfe our cares.
<1 C otton. 0
h  ------------ - *

W THE NURSERY. ^

^ rTIHE nursery anticipates the school and the church; it sows the first seed, and in that W
pq -L little home the atmosphere of the world first comes into close contact with the child’s J
<p moral and immortal nature. Looked at in its true light, what is the nursery but just the
0  next age in its bud and blossom ? An enlightened regard, therefore, for the highest good of 0

our children should make us deeply concerned for that of our domestics ; for in contributing 
W to their knowledge of God, we are helping to purify the moral atmosphere in which our

whole household shall live and move, and laying down deeper, by every such effort, the *
foundations of our domestic happiness, and through this, in our share, promoting the true 
prosperity and stability of the commonwealth. It has been justly said, “ Families are the 
nurseries both for the state and for the church, the springs which, from their retirements, 
send forth the tributary streams, which by their confluence make up the majestic flow of 
national greatness and prosperity.”— Dr. A. Thompson.

i e ;
I

J  not correction from tlje cfnltj: for if tfjou heatest $tm
m i tittoi, it  slwu rat (tit. 6

______________  AND LONG TONGUES.

------------- r 7  12 V  1 _______



“] ' \  T H E  IN F A N T . Z __________ -I )
FIRST F A U L T S A R E  THEIRS THAT COMMIT THEM.

#
1 -tji -p) wayward Children wouldst thou hold firm rule,

And sun thee in the light of happy faces ?

Love, Hope, and Patience, these must be thy graces,
And in thine own heart let them first keep school.

W H A T EDUCATION COM PRISES. W
in ft
W [ S S S l R S T ,  there muft proceed a way how to difcern the natural inclinations and y
ft 3 Ewq capacities of children. Secondly, next muft enfue the culture and furnilh- ^

ment Qf  the mind. Thirdly, the moulding of behaviour and decent forms.
Z Fourthly, the tempering of affections. Fifthly, the quickening and exciting of obferva- J
y  tion and practical judgment. Sixthly, and the laft in order, but the principal in value,
9 being that which muft knit and confolidate all the reft, is the timely inftilling of con- jjj
ft fcientious principles and feeds o f religion.— S ir  H enry W otton, Reliqu'us Wottoniana.

cf> ------  —  0
<  0

•igv a
Q Haver cum de' putti non e meatier di tutti. <;
0  Every parent knows not how to bring up a child. ^

£ ' ^  5
_________ 0

ft 4

p THE EDUCATION OF CHILDREN. g

y  T T once happened (at the beginning of all these mistakes) that an anxious mother asked U
-  1  Mrs. Barbauld at what age she should begin to teach her child to read ? “ I should £
k much prefer that a child should not be able to read before five years of age,” was the reply.

“ Why then have you written books for children of three ?” “ Because, if young mammas y
§  will be over busy, they had better teach in a good way than in a bad one.” I have known h
n clever precocious children at three years dunces at twelve, and dunces at six particularly h,
j  clever at sixteen. One of the most popular authoresses of the present day could not read
£ when she was seven. Her mother was rather uncomfortable about it, but said, that as every 0
U body did learn to read with opportunity, she supposed her child would do so at last. By <j

eighteen this apparently slow genius paid the heavy but inevitable debts of her father from
the profits of her first work, and before thirty had published thirty volumes.

Hoi*. M iss M urray ’s Remarks on Education.

——_--------  »

~  ' 3 ^ 0  tfjat sspareti) Ijis rob ijatctlj Ijtss *son : hut f)C tijat lobrtf)
Ijtnt cljastcmtlj ijtm bctimrs. put. c., o.

SF.COKD TH EIRS THAT PERMIT THEM.__________________



CHILDREN AND CHICKEN

v| | s| g  CHILDREN.

« i l ° w  much they suffer from our faults,—
Ilow much from our mistakes,—

How often, too, ‘ misguided zeal ’
.* •b. t ; An  infant’s misery makes.

W e over-rule, and over-teach,—
W W e curb and we confine,—

* •*  And put the heart to school too soon 
To learn our narrow line.

N o; only taught by love to love, ^
y  Seems Childhood’s natural ta sk ;—  ^
h Affection, gentleness, and love,
g  V,; Are all its brief years ask. W

L. E. Land ok.
Wq   rj

6  0
< THE FAULTS OF CHILDREN. m
H NOR does it do to be always too keen-sighted, or to appear to be so, to little fits y

of wilfulness. Perhaps there is a struggle in the child’s mind between the wish to Z
pq be good and the temptation to be naughty. Have we never such struggles ourselves ? 0

Would not a harsh word terminate the conflict in favour of wrong ; while a smile, a ®
A look of kindly encouragement, will strengthen the feeble wish to do right ? I f we
m have felt temptation ourselves, let us pity and aid the little creatures, even as we are ^
£ taught that our Saviour, “ in that he himself hath suffered being tempted, he is able to <{
^ succour them that are tempted.”— Mrs. P ullan. £

Z " ----------  Jh
w w
W MOTHER AND CHILD.
^ h

THE tie which links mother and child is of such pure and
immaculate strength as to be never violated, except by those 

whose feelings are withered by the refining of vitiated society. Holy, 
simple, and beautiful in its construction, the emblem of all we can 
imagine of fidelity and truth, is the blessed tie whose value we feel in 
the cradle, and whose loss we lament on the verge of the very grave 
wdiere our mother moulders in dust and ashes. In all our trials, amid 
all our afflictions, she is our friend :■ let the world forsake us, she is still 

j— by our side ; if vre sin, she reproves more in sorrow than in anger, nor 1—
can she tear us from her bosom, nor forget we are her child.—A non.

I
[ 1

MUST BE PICK IN G .



C H I L D R E N  A N D  F O O L S

BO man can tell but he who loves his children, how many 
delicious accents make a man’s heart dance in the pretty 

converfation o f thofe dear pledges ; their childilhnefs, their Hammer­
ing, their little angers, their innocence, their imperfections, their 
neceffities, are fo many little emanations o f joy and comfort to him 

j  that delights in their perfons and fociety.-—J eremy T aylor . ^

g ---------  °
&

£ DEMEANOUR TOWARDS CHILDREN. W
0 X
m T )  E always frank and open with your children. Make them trust you and tell you all Q
^ ± J  their secrets. Make them feel at ease with you, and make free with them. There is ^
c/5 no such good plaything for grown-up children like you and me as weans, wee ones. It is g

wonderful what you can get them to do with a little coaxing and fun. You all know this 
as well as I do, and you will practise it every day in your owm families. There is a X

W pleasant little story out of an old book “  A gentleman having led a company of children
0 beyond their usual journey, they began to be weary, and all cried to him to carry them on ®

his back, but because of their multitude he could not do that. ‘ But,’ says he, ‘ I ’ll get ^
<! horses for us a l l ;’ then cutting little wands out of the hedges as ponies, and a great stake p

as a charger for himself, this put mettle into their little legs, and they rode cheerily home.” jjj
to So much for a bit of ingenious fun.—  Dr. Brown’s Essay on Health. Pi
W

__________________________________________  co
< 1 _
X yym ignottc ton enfant, et tl te bonncra matnt effect: jottrHot g
y abee lut, et tl te eontrtstera: ne rts point abrc lut be peut *
^ QJ b’en etre mam et be srineee leg bents a la fin. q

is trad) VVV-1. W

< s
o ------------ §

g CHILDHOOD. o

^ T T A P P Y  those early days, when we g
co X I  Breathed in our guiltless Infancy!
^ Who would not love to travel back, ^

And tread again that long-passed track, H
Before the tongue had learned to say 
Aught that the Conscience could bewray,
Or the sad knowdedge to dispense ®
A several sin to every sense.

A non.

H A V E  M E R R Y  L I V E S . ______  _____ ___
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T R AS LOS DIAS VIE N E  EL SESO.

ge if ronbciteti, anti become as little etjtlbrcn, ge stall
— \  not enter into tfje k bighorn of tjeaben. —

iKatt. ebttt. r., ttt. b.

OH, LITTLE FEE T!
*• • •

H, little fe e t ! that such long years
M j|| , * Must wander on through hopes and fears, ^

' W f  p l r '  Must ache and bleed beneath your load : <;
nearer to the wayside inn, ^

W Where toil shall cease and rest begin, t-1
£ Am  weary, thinking of your ro ad ! ,
u ' . - A - r  g

§ [ f f l l  Oh, little hands! that, weak or strong, ^
J b u K|1 Have still to serve or rule so long, y

0  ^ ave 80 W  t° give or ask : 0
0  ijSjjtm  I; who so much with book and pen, <j

Have toiled among my fellow men,^c)»Cn  ̂ ^
JU Am  weary, thinking of your task.
P . _•***• .'  X
1  Oh, little hearts ! (hat throb and beat ^

W ith such impatient, feverish heat,
tu '^IFC atF*' ®uc^ limitless and strong desires ; y
!3 W m  Wine, that so long has glowed and burned, 53

j*gP| W ith passions into ashes turned, h

0  •:*. ̂ ;';3 How covers, and conceals its fires. £
0  v* ‘ *y
M ; p § |  Oh, little souls ! as pure and white m

<j .I l f a R  Ĵ ncl crystalline as rays of light ^
s l l ? '  Oirect from Heaven, their source Divine; 0

Refracted through the mist of years, §
| H jH  How red my setting sun appears, C

v-P.h How lurid looks this soul of m ine!• , •
*** L ongfello w.

%t>osoefarr stall recetbe one of suet djtlhren in mg name, reretbetf) me:
anti totosoelm- stall recctbc me, rembetlj not me, hut tint tljat sent me. ~“

dMarft ty. r., vvpfatt. 0.
■

_____________________________A FT E R  Y E A R S COMES WISDOM.

-------------------- 1 /  1 6



i __________ X  T H E  I N F A N T . z .̂__________ j-------------
THE F E W E R  HIS YEARS,

§
 C hildhood.
Tj I come to being from tbe Night —1

J - J  As cometh forth the Morning lig h t;
The W orld is beautiful and new,

... The Earth is filled with flowers and dew,
Birds loudly sing on wing and spray,

’ a ©  ’ And we more merrily than they.

M  W e gather strength, we run, we leap,
1 %  Lind joy every tBing—and sleep.

W ith Mirth and Beauty hand in hand,
^ W e take possession of the land : ^
pj Life then is surely not a breath— pq

W hat then has Life to do with Death?

< |||§) ft
£ A  mother’s love, her smiles, her tears,

Are with us in those happy years; £
^ if  I The seeds of fond alfection sown
cfi I  In Youth, that strong in Age are grown ; ^
^ W  Love, that in part her love repays, y)

Ijp Her solace in declining days; ®
5 Warmth, light, in Age’s wintry gloom, ^

& .i. Fair stars, sweet blossoms, to the tomb.
S '  W
M Then Knowledge comes with Manhood’s Noon—
CC P^ W ith  Care and Sorrow—all too soon. ^
£ The springs of mystery are unsealed, ■<
£ W liate’er was hidden is revealed: ^

A  common vision is the Spring;
The rainbow is a common thing;
The Morning and the Sunset skies
Are gazed on with familiar eyes;
The reign of wild delight is o’e r ;
And the bright Earth is Heaven no more.

Howitt.

_ L a caufa porque fon amados mas los T fie  cause why we love most the —
poilreros hijos, ella por razon que de children which are last born, is because 
otros no queda efperanza. no hope is entertained of others.

THE F E W E R  HIS TE AR S. ___________  ________



PE RE  DE FA M ILLE , SOIS PARTOUT
---- f— :--------------- ----------------------------- ------—--------------------------------------- --— *7--------—-------------- :

YE weak admirers of a grape, or rofe,
Behold my wild magnificence of fnows ! 

i See my keen froft her glafly bofom bare,
Mock the faint Sun, and bind the fluid air !

B ecket.
■ _________ . -

q ' i’’ \ I P  Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career

cfi Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects
g A  double noife. * * * *

< ’ Morn, late rifing o’er the drooping world, W
k Lifts her pale eye, unjoyous. Then appears q

|7j : & T he various labour o f the filent Night: £
Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb cafcade, £

g Whofe idle torrents only feem to roar,
E p f !A * The pendent icicle, the froft-work fair,

. ^ ^ e re  tran^ent hues and fancied figures rife ; ^
H Wide-fpouted o’er the hill, the frozen brook
w . ;i A livid tract, cold gleaming on the morn. ^

T homson. ^
fc --------------  W
w a
K A L A S ! how changed from the fair scene, ^
^ W hen birds sang out their mellow la y ;
£ And winds were soft, and woods were green,
W And the song ceased not with the day !

0
id But still wild music is abroad,
ffi Pale, desert woods, within your crowd;
f 1v  And gathered winds in hoarse accord *

Amid the vocal reeds pipe loud.

Chill airs, and wint’ry winds, my ear 
0 Has grown familiar with your song;

(_ I hear it in the opening y ea r:
I listen, and it  cheers me long.

L ongfellow.

_____________ __________________________
______________________D E RN IE R COUCHE, P R E M IE R  DEBOUT.



W H A T  GOD W IL L  NO FROST CAN KILL.

'

UNREST AND CHILDHOOD.

||||||N REST! Unrest! the passion-panting sea 
Watches the unveiled, beauty of the stars 

Like a great hungry soul. The unquiet clouds 
Break and dissolve, then gather in a mass,

H L r  And float like mighty icebergs through the blue.
Seasons, like phantoms, sweep the face of earth;

*%, Heaven yearns in stars. Down comes the frantic rain ;
W e hear the wail of the remorseful winds *

W In their strange penance. And this wretched orb
^ Knows not the sense of rest; a maniac world
Ik s%* Homeless and sobbing through the deep she goes. j |>
^ i \ / Id
^  j j  o ' "  ( A  Child  rim s past. ) : tfi

5  O thou bright thing, fresh from the hand of God: q

The motions of thy dancing limbs are swayed ^
g \  By the unceasing music of thy being!
D ! \ Nearer I seem to God when looking on thee. 0
^ j  ’Tis ages since He made his youngest star, 0
g; (  \ His hand was on thee as ’twere yesterday, j ^
0  Z Z  Thou later revelation! Silver stream, g

Breaking with laughter from the lake divine j j?
£ Whence all things flow. 0  bright and singing babe,
U W hat w ilt thou be hereafter? Z

A lexander Smith. d
z Z A  ) *
tf !  ^  ' R
R . 0
m y _ , . h A H !  enviable early days,
® J  U  W hen dancing thoughtless Pleasure’s maze,

/ To care, to guilt unknown !
\ How ill exchanged for riper times,

\ To feel the follies, or the crimes
j Of others, or my own!
/ Ye tiny elves, that guiltless sport,

/ Like linnets in the bush, 0
( Ye little know the ills ye court,

- W hen manhood is your w ish!
R obt. B urns.

GOD HATH A  G R E A T SH AR E  IN A  LITTLE HOUSE.----------------



-------------------- ]________________ X  J A N U A R Y .  _______________r

UT A R G I L L A  ITA JU VE N T U S.

T he cherifhed fields 
Put on their Winter robe of pureft white.
’Tis brightnefs a ll; fave where the new fnow melts 
Along the mazy current. Low the woods 
Bow their hoar heads ; and, ere the languid fun 
Faint from the weft emits his evening ray,
Earth’s univerfal face, deep-hid and chill,
Is one wild dazzling wafte, that buries wide 
The works of man.

T homson.

ALRE AD Y now the Snowdrop dares appear, ^

M The first pale blossom of th ’ unripened year ; g
^ As Flora’s breath, by some transforming power,
0  Had changed an icicle into a flower : 0

Its name and hue the scentless plant retains,
^ And Winter lingers in its icy veins. H

Mas. Barbauld. W
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___________X FE BRU A RY. ~X__________ [--------------
______________________f e b r u e e r  d o t h  c u t  a n d  s h e e r .

t e g ^ l ^ l l ^  •>; I 'Hl .  SC H O O L B O Y .;-:- •:

' I ^ ^ H l L E C d h o o a  reigns, ,he sportive ,o y —

i y  r / A . } * And while be roves from play to play,
| iT niM r iH tt& lfiE B Si The wanton trifles life away.—Broome.

'  l '  ^

j ~ ttjen came cola dTj^lltUatg^tttms &
m I I I  In an oIH TOagon, for ijr coiili not rise, ^
1 W  4 s lc  ' X z V |l p l l !  ©raune of ttoo fxsftcs for t!je season fitting, ~
£ Mfoteh through the ftooti beforetitti softto slnOc k
° A p X X  &nfc jsfotm atoag; get fjaia fje bg ijfe sibe ^

f^ts ploto anti ijarncsse fit to till tf)c ground,
H | p l |  SlntJ tocles to prune tfje trees, before tije pritje tb
® - B f f l  M l fastening prime tub male ttjrm burgetn Jj

^ rounb. Spenser. k

j < 4 X * . v i *  ^ * '  l . * w  *  'C *  .,

I ' How wild, how fhapelefs ! ftreams which ufed to flow

I © \\ W ith hafty currents, lazy creep, beneath
X X X l I f k X  ilk T h ’ incumbent lnow. T he tall fir’ s loaded branch

W aves like the oftrich plume : the fleecy fhower 
(Ip • .*u£Z> j W hirl’d in its falling, forms unreal’hills,

—  I THE W E D  V I K E ^ l l  And faithle levels. ̂  Gec ge Keate.

i On ce  take a v in e  I f l o u r ish e d  and  J ■*%••£: .  .  # .  * :• - •% .•;'•: * *  * * *1* . • J * '
w a s  young .  Ot w a y . j £ :  1  ♦ ' • T  _____________I ___________X  X X * '  , #' y --------------------:-------------------V - y / y

F E B R U A R Y  M A K E S A. BRIDGE, AND M ARCH B R E A K S IT.______^

1 J- -  2 1  \  1---------------------

»



--------------j___________ X  FE B R U A R Y . X _________—X _____
THE HEART OF A  CHILD IS A  W H ITE  U NWRITTEN PA G E .

T he Period of Childhood is ye happieft.
|

id i)Cll lucre tljrrc luougfjt unto ijim tittle ctjiltjren, tfjat tje stjoullj put
0 fP § fr  "jf e g 1 ijis ijanbs on ttjem, anti prag: anti ttje tiisciptes rebufeeti tfjnn.
J  13111 ^ csuss sanj> 5uffei‘ litltc rt)'lt,ren> atrt fortit) tf)nn not> t0
.-/) come unt0 mc: l01’ sudj feinfi^0,n °f tjeaben. ^

anti 1[je laiti ijis tjantis on tfjem, anti tieparteti tfjenrc. w
H jSlatt. rty. r., yitt. rib. yb. bb. £

x --------- 2
® TEE COMFORT OF A  CHILD. ~
P
0  /~̂  ALL not that man wretched, who, whatever else he suffers as to pain inflicted, pleasure tfi
^ V j  denied, has a child for whom he hopes, and on whom he dotes. Poverty may grind %
V) him to the dust, obscurity may cast its darkest mantle over him, the song of the gay may be ^
^ far from his own dwelling, his face may be unknown to his neighbours, and his voice may
^ be unheeded by those among whom he dwells—even pain may rack his joints, and sleep flee
Id from his pillow ; but he has a gem with which he would not part for wealth defying ^

computation, for fame filling a world’s ear, for the luxury of the highest health, or for the 
^ sweetest sleep that ever sat upon a mortal’s eye.—Coleridge. (l,

1 :

I P w
h . j pj
® "T^E who have said that this world has no pleasure, ^

X  Gaze on the father who weeps o’er his boy,
0  Gaze on the mother who smiles on her treasure, £

And own that on earth there is fulness of joy. H
T A noh. K
H ------ *------- Q
<1 P
K LITTLE CHILDREN. *

_ K
Pj I THINK them the Poetry of the World—the fresh flowers of our hearths and homes ; U
H X  little conjurors, with their “ natural magic ” evoking by their spells what delights and
^ enriches all ranks, and equalises the different classes of society. Often as they bring with
^ them anxieties and cares, and live to occasion sorrow and grief, we should get on very badly

without them. Only think, if  there was never anything anywhere to be seen but great -* 
grown-up men and women ! How we should long for the sight of a little child ! A child 
softens and purifies the heart, warming and melting it by his gentle presence ; it enriches 
the soul by new feelings, and awakens within it what is favourable to virtue.

Rev. T. B ixney.

A S  THE AULD COCK C R A W S  THE YOUN G COCK LEARN S.



------------ [__________  THE SC H O O L B O Y /__________ J
B O Y S  W O U L D  B E  M E N .

j^o &ge content fottfj its ofon Estate.

q  ^   ̂  ̂ ~ ^~ êart nf ̂urre®. ^
iJ —----------

TOTO3, HILE yet the Spring is young, while earth unbinds 
Her frozen bofom to the weftern winds ;

Î M 1 While mountain fnows diffolve againft the Sun,
And ftreams, yet new, from precipices run ;
E ’en in this early dawning of the year%
Produce the plough and yoke the fturdy fleer.

___________________
pTo u g h " O R ^ O ^ ^ ^ O ^ n s r P ^ Y O U R  RENT.

---------------- ------------- --------------------------- -̂---------------------------------- ------- —---------- --------------1
j --------------------------------------- ~ 7  2 3  1------------------------------------------------



,-------------1_________' Z  F E B R U A R Y . Z __________
A  H A P PY  HEART M A K E S A  BLOOMING F A C E ._____ ______

THE verdure of the plain lies buried deep
Beneath the dazzling deluge : and the bents 

And coarser grass upspearing o’er the rest, y
Of late unsightly and unseen, now shine ^

^ Conspicuous, and in bright apparel clad ; h

^ And fledged with icy feathers, nod superb. ^
y  The cattle mourn in corners, where the fence
^ Screens them, and seem h a lf petrified to sleep Q

In unrecumbent sadness. There they wait 0
^ Their wonted fodder, not like hung’ring man, ^
y  Fretful i f  unsupplied, but silent, meek, ! <jj
E And patient of the slow-paced swain’s delay. i
0  Cowper. i «

s -----  ̂ ■ lax
~ P rtcocttg  o f in te llect in C f j t l lu m  w

peber fiareti Ijoyc mttef) front tljose great fiegttmtngs of intellect anti of m

0  - 1  “ mentorg, bfluclj are ncbertljcless so tmtcij abrntreh in cfnltnen. 1  fenoto ^
Sm  tocll tijat tfjcg must first come to tfietr strengtfj, anti tf tljose tljtngs %

(j sijetn tljemselries earlirr, it is not tijc fiettrr for ittstsfiog 8?ait. H

§ -  - a
0  Y O U  fhall never light upon an ill-natured Man who was not an ill-natured : y
H Child, and gave feveral teftimonies of his being fo, to difeerning Z
y  perfons, long before the ufe o f his reafon.— D r . South. ^
>■ W
<| _________  H

»̂
 R IN G  thy children up in learning and obedience, yet without outward aufterity. 0

<1 1  pspi Praife them openly, reprehend them fecretly. Give them good countenance ^
§ F-8- ^»] ary  convenient maintenance according to thy ability, otherwife thy life will y
q feem their bondage, and what portion thou lhalt leave them at thy death, they will thank P

death for it and not thee. And I am perfuaded that the foolilh cockering of fome 
P parents, and the over ftern carriage o f others, caufeth more men and women to take y

ill courfes, than their own vicious inclinations.— L ord Burleigh. £
< 1 U
* c X

T he real Orphan is not Jie who has loft his Father, but he whofe 
Father gave him no education.— B ibliotheque Orientale.

YOUTH AND WHITE P A P E R  TAKE  A N Y  IMPRESSION.

_____________! 7  2 4  "\ 1____________ -



IF  C A N D LE M A S DAY BE F A IR  AND BRIGHT,

EDUCATION.

,r  I ''IS granted, and no plainer truth appears, |~
Our moft important are our earliefl: years ;

The mind, impreffible and foft, with eafe 
Imbibes and copies what fhe hears and fees,
And through life’s labyrinth holds fall the clue 

^ That Education gives her, falfe or true.
^ A non. to
to 3<c
Q 0

* W o i ’ if Stout!) he graffito strafgijt anti not a ton,), tijc toljolc
(Commontocaltij toill flouvisij thereafter. linger aMjam. to

to %
W u

§  BOTS THAI ARE DULL , TO BE BORNE WITH IF DILIGENT. g
ca . . . . .  to

INES, the flronger they be, the more lees they have when they are new.
to 1 1 Mimj k°ys are muddy headed till they be clarified with age, and fuch J

I 1 afterwards prove the heft. Briftol diamonds are both bright, and fquared, h
H ; anj  pointed by nature, and yet are foft and worthless ; whereas Orient ones r
^ in India are rough and rugged naturally. Hard, rugged, and dull natures of youth, pq
<1 acquit themfelves afterwards the jewels of the country, and therefore their dullnefs at W
^ firil is to be borne with, if they be diligent. That fchoolmafter deferves to be beaten
W himfelf who beats Nature in a boy for a fault. And I queftion whether all the whipping g
^ in the world can make their parts which are naturally fluggifh, rife one minute before 0
to the hour Nature hath appointed. DR- T homas Fuller.
to efiP ^
to
< to
u IMPROVEMENT depends far less upon length of tasks and' to
to | f l |  hours of application than is supposed. Children can take 2
0  in but a little each day ; they are like a vase with a ^
to I t  m l narrow neck ; you may pour little or pour much, but
w much will not enter at a time.

Michelet.

L et no fond sire a boy’s ambition trust,
—̂ To make him study, let him see he must.

Ckabbe.

W IN T E R  W IL L  H AVE  ANOTHER FL IG H T .____________________J

____ j Z.__25 z  ~..~~ 1-------
»



B L A W  THE WIND N E VE R SO__FAST,_____________________
j

APOSTROPHE TO THE E A R L Y  SONG OF THE BLACKBIRD .

ancle-deep in snow, ere break ol day, I
f i a y P f c  The herdsman to the frozen sheep-walk steals,

And tenderly removes the lambs away
|t| I . L r IJ From bleating ewes, that follow at his heels. g

q '^ P ^ yT h rice  is thy calling blessed 1 He said, who spake I
q In tones that God nor mortal had before, 0
DC! j “ I, the Good Shepherd, for my followers’ sake |
^ W ill give my life, that I may theirs restore.” ph
ffl CQ
P But soon the murky darkness clears away,
p And struggling light leads out the humid daw n; fl
^ The scatheful winds, with lessening voice, obey 0

The wistful summons o f the breaking morn.
H . . H
tjj There’s joy in L ig h t!— soon as the faintest gleam K
p Darts through the tangled length of sterile boughs—  B
^ i The enamoured blackbird eyes the furtive beam, yj

And pours, in mellow tones, his early vows. !

0  W
2 I love thy harmony—full-toned and bold—  h
u Thou daring scorner of old W inter’s rag e ! j ^
(jj Thy songs the music of the woods uphold ; j W
P Thy lonely strains each peaceful thought engage.
S ! K*

I would such thoughts might ever dwell with me, <j
^ To teach me patiently my lot to bear;

That for each favour I might grateful be, W
3  And with my neighbour every blessing share. £
B i n
p Again sing o u t! Tell us that daisies bloom ; p
® That violets are peeping through the g rass; jjjj

That there are skies of blue above the gloom, ; £
* And woodland notes that even thine surpass.

Tell us, however dark our lives appear—
I - Though sternest sorrows glaze the saddened eye—

~J i That latent Life and Truth are everywhere,
And Faith’s rich fountains every want supply.

IT W IL L  L O W E R  AT LAST.

r '



B A C H E L O R S’ W IV E S  AND M AIDS’ CHILDREN _____

Leaving the cold, unyielding earth below,
The rooks, companioned, on high branches cling, _

p- And lay their solemn faces to the slow
hi Uncertain waftings of approaching Spring. W
jjj Thomason. ^
s  — ------ — 0
?  S
W THE W O RLD A  SCHOOL — THE SCHOOL A  WORLD.
T K, yc_— —g? — ► -<
b* 1 jll| | p |  name the wor^  a school, for day by day W
£ i 111 W e something learn, till we are called away;
1-1 J  ̂ The school we name a world—for vice and pain,
H Fraucl and contention, there begin to reign; ^
^ ♦ And much, in fact, this lesser world can show h
0  | ’ Of grief and crime that in the greater grow. ^
^ ' > / . JI -*■ * * * In that still-hated school >•

f ’ • ' How the meek suffer, how the haughty ru le ; jjj
j  *  There soft, ingenuous, gentle minds endure
W : Ills that ease, time, and friendship fail to cure : ^
£ i There the best hearts, and those who shrink from sin,
0  Find some seducing imp to draw them in ; ^
<! Who takes infernal pleasure to impart y
p' The strongest poison to the purest heart.

* * * * Yon boy behold: £
ro How hot the vengeance of a heart so cold ! ^
2  See how he beats whom he had just reviled ^
A ! And made rebellious— that imploring child : 0
a  | How fierce his eye, how merciless his blows, M
S  : And how his anger on his insult grows. H

* Crabbe. 0
ta ---------  #  A

w
^ C H IL D R E N  R E L E A S E D  F R O M  SC H O O L . p;
cfl ^
tH t  IKE  sportive deer they coursed about, 0
§  I J  And shouted as they ran, (h
q Turning to mirth all things of earth, W
0  As only children can; H
p But the usher sat remote from all, ’ *
05 A  melancholy man.

— Hood.

I

a r e  a l w a y s  w e l l  TAUGHT.____________________________



-------  \  F  E B  R U  A R Y .  2  ____i ___
t h e r e  i s  a  c r o o k  i n  e v e r y  l o t ._______________

THE SCHOOL-USHER.

Y Y  THERE I at once empowered to fhew
I l i l i l i J l l i i J  ’  » My utmoft vengeance on my foe, 

j T o punifh with extremeft rigour 
1 I could inflict no penance bigger,

fn ; Than,—ufing him as Learning’s tool,—
^ a To make him Ufher at a School. *

1 g g S B | | L  For not to dwell upon the toil
^ a o f  working on a barren foil, ^
£ As= a*. And labouring with inceflant pains y
H 1 cuMvate a blockhead’s brains, 05

I t&A  ^ut‘es there but ill befit g
0  | \ x i$ /  g The love of letters, arts, or wit.
^ | For once) hurts me to the foul, 0
yj To brook confinement or controul ; F
Q ; ^  Still to be pinioned down to teach
Ph | The Syntax and the Parts of Speech ; ^
^ Or, what perhaps is drudgery worfe, q

^ The links, and points, and rules of Verfe ; p
Php To deal out authors by retail,

Like penny pots of Oxford ale ; ^
Oh ! ’tis a fervice irkfome more ^

P Than tugging at the flavifh oar !
^ Y et fuch his talk, a difmal truth,

W ho watches o’er the bent of youth. ^
P And while a paltry ftipend earning, g
P He fows the richeft feeds of learning,
^ And tills their minds with proper care, 0
^ 1 And fees them their due produce bear ; 05

No joys, alas ! his toil beguile,
y) His own lies fallow all the while.
A  ‘ Y et {till h e ’s on the road,’ you fay, *

v ‘ O f Learning.’ W h y, perhaps fie may ;
But turns like horfes in a mill,

-  ̂ Not getting on, nor {landing ftill ;
; , For little way his learning reaches,

r 1 \ ) W ho reads no more than what he teaches.
| p i  .----------- Rout. L loyd .

I
E V E R Y  PATH HATH ITS PUDDLE.



----------- 1__________ ' THE SC H O O L B O Y  ___________ r — ---------
LEARNING- IS  THE EYE OF THE MIND;

( 3 there what mix’d conditions ru n !
The orphan la d ; the widow’s son ; . -

C ^ 1'  ^  And Fortune’s favour’d care—
The wealthy horn, for whom she hath 
Mac-Adamised the future path—

* The Nabob’s pamper’d h e ir! ' j

Some brightly starr’d— some evil born,— <J
p For honour some,-—and some for scorn ;—
^ For fair or foul renown! ^A f  j  !
Pn Good, had, inditf’rent—none may lack ! Y iJ iT ftJ  q
^ Look here’s a White, and there’s a B lack! A aTSIIn
q And there’s a Creole brown! ^

£ Some laugh and sing, some mope and weep, 0
/ And wish their frugal sires would keep cfi

H __ ) ^  j Their only sons at home;—  ►>
^ Some tease the future tense, and plan 0
k v  The full-grown doings of the man, ^

^  ̂  ̂ A  foolish wish! 'there’s one at hoop;
7 * 4 -  And four at fives ! and five who stoop ^

| ' 'TL/Jl^ The marble taw to speed! <j
 ̂ ‘ ■ C  2&Z And one that curvets in and out,
' A <, Reining his fellow cob about,—

J*- ^ i ——  Would I were in his steed!

' ~ Y e t  he would gladly halt and drop
j f.iV ; L  That boyish harness off, to swop

; W  W ith this world’s heavy van—•

1—' While thou cansf he a horse at school

AN  ORNAMENT IN PR O SPERITY,___________________________

________j _  7 ; 2 9  !-------------------

»



L A D S  W I L L  B E  M E N .

Perchance thou deem’st it were a thing 
To wear a crown—to be a k in g !

And sleep on regal down!
Alas ! thou know’st not kingly cares ;
Far happier is thy head that wears 

That hat without a crown !

* And dost thou think that years acquire p
Flew added joys ? Dost think thy sire 0

W More happy than his son ? q
q That manhood’s m irth ? Oh, go thy ways £
^ To Drury-Lane w h en -----------plays, pi

And see how forced our fun ! W
M %
(5 Thy taws are brave !— thy tops are rare !—  ^
£ Our tops are spun with coils of care, H
Q Our dumps are no d eligh t!
H The Elgin Marbles are but tame, y

And ’tis at best a sorry game K
To fly the Muse’s K ite ! <j

Eh Pj
£
pq Our hearts are dough, our heels are lead, 0)

Our topmost joys fa ll dull and dead ^
® Like balls with no rebound ! <J(J m rK
jD And often with a faded eye u
^ W e look behind, and send a sigh j
03 Towards that m erry ground! ' ^

H S
K ; Then be contented. Thou hast got 03
pi The most of heaven in thy young lo t ; H
pq There’s sky-blue in thy cup! ^

Thou ’It find thy Manhood all too fast—
* Soon come, soon gone ! and Age at last q
* A  sorry breaking up)!  k

H ood.

EA • PVERIS * DISCENDA • SVNT • QVIBVS • V IR I • SVNT • V SV R I.—-Plutarch .

The Boy who best learns all he can,
W ill best succeed when lie ’s a Man.

__ P L A Y  W I T H  Y O U R  P L A Y - F A I R S .



— - 1____________\ T H E  SC H O O L B O Y  _________ J
W E  H A V E  A L L  F O R G O T T E N

RECOLLECTIONS OF BOYHOOD.

‘ IIe P  E  it a weakness, it  deserves some praise ; I
W e love the play-place of our early days:

|j|8lj|ll The scene is touching, and the heart is stone |
That feels not at that sight, and feels at none.
The wall on which we tried our graving skill, 

p S P I The very name we carved existing s t i l l !
(£ V. The bench on which we sat while deep employ’d
q Tho’ mangled, hack’d, and hew’d, not yet destroy’d ; g
Z The little ones, unbutton’d, glowing hot, ^
5  ,, Playing our games, and on the very spot; ^

. . As happy as we once, to kneel and draw W
Pi • • :C• ” The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw : ^
g To pitch the ball into the grounded hat, ^
g 1 Or drive it devious with a dext’rous pat. ^

The pleasing spectacle at once excites h
Such recollection of our own delights, m

m That, viewing it, we seem almost t ’ obtain 0
W Our innocent sweet simple years again. w
g This fond attachment to the well-known place, g

W hen first we started into life’s long race,
Pi “  Maintains its hold with such unfailing sway, ^
q ... W e feel it even in Age, and at our latest day. 0
£ ’ COWPEE. j S
0  _________  ' .
JC JH ^

D T  is with Youth as with plants ; from the firft fruits they bear we
learn what may be expected o f them in future. D emophilus.

w IS
H -------------  I E
Z B
£ ^  , A ^THROUGH hedge-row leaves in drifted heaps ! *

4 "V\ » 1  Left by the stormy blast y -
^  Vj The little hopeful blossom peeps, ^  ^  '
*  | And tells of W inter past;

j  A few leaves flutter from the woods Q 
7  That hung the season through, P

Leaving their place for swelling buds —
^ To spread their leaves anew.

Claee.

m o r e  t h a n  w e  r e m e m b e r ._______________________  j

' F -------= W  31 A  1------------1



F E B R U A R Y  F I L L  B I K E ,

j

TH E J O Y S  O F Y O U T H .

p w i r i i o w  very lovely art thou m the Young,
!| i|§||| I  Oh, Life ! ere known to them the wasting pain 

:| | [B  I That wrings the nerves with cureless agony ! 
l Or shame that fires the brain, or the world’s wrong
That crushes like a rock; or guilty hopes 
That ponder others’ pain ; or o’erwrought toil
That crouches down in torpor and despair; cj A  \
Or stolid crime, that mocks at worlds to come; ^ ^  ' A Y
Or the wild hell of triple-fang’d remorse, ( 7  ___
That trembles only with fantastic dread 7  A  %! (f ) u

y  It dares not face or question. In the Young, ,.Y A _'  M
F Life is a good, and only in the Young, : ^
^ Whose organs play with ease ; whose warm veins throb A \
k I W ith  tides o f simple gladness ; whose light breasts j  h ,' y Y  ®

Lodge happy inmates y e t ; nor fear Old Time,
y  W ith  all his growing pack of hopes deceived, PC|
fq ; And toils unrecompensed, and trust betray’d ;— « ::

Of honour s due refused, Virtue belied, a A  1 Yi H
^ And scorn unmerited endured;—of w ant;— H j l  ^
M Of deep affections rooted in the core U/" 4. ' jq

Of their frail beings, blasted by the breath 1i
^ I Of sleepless envy; of the fond ties V _ _ _ 7   ̂ ^

Twined round the heart by Nature, virtue, love, t=—==—■T '' ' • 7 ^ .  A W
[-i ; Severed by death all merciless, or now ☆  ( .S '  __ H
P Rending the bosom’s tenderest chords withal, rYAT? j*
® That heal no m ore; no, never! / /  ~  ̂ _ 7  M j

C w  y
jt. t_j* * * * >fc *

* * * * *  * O h! for a charm
To bind for ever fast, the am’ranth wreath

,----- Young life puts on, and lift from Age’s brow,
Bleeding and wrung, th’ eternal crown of thorns.
It may not be : the lot is cast and drawn,
Nor can be put aside ; save by the arm 
That could roll round with ease the flaming sun 
Backward, astbnish’d, on his axis firm.

B all .

B E  IT B L A C K ,  O R  B E  IT W H I T E .

_____________r  7  3 2  7  i ____________



•_______________________ «____________ 7
THE SCH O O LBO Y/__________ J

L IF E  W O U LD  BE TOO SMOOTH

B o y h o o d .

®  Theirs buxom Health, of rofy hue,
W ild W it, Invention ever new,

And lively Cheer, of Vigour born ; ^

? The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night, g
The fpirits pure, the flumbers light,

That fly the approach of morn. ^

Alas ! regardlefs of their doom ftj
The little victims play ! p]

No fenfe have they of ills to come, g
Nor care beyond to-day: £

Y et fee, how all around them wait
The minifters of human fate, ^

And black Misfortune’s baleful train ! H
Ah ! fhow them where in ambulh Hand, ^

^ T o  feize their prey’ the murd’rous band ! m
^ ‘ iF* Oh, tell them they are m en!
^ * * * * *  ^

* Y et, ah ! why fhould they know their fate, h
^ *"■ Since Sorrow never comes too late, &
£ And happinefs too fwiftly flies ? j
H Thought would deftroy their paradife. <
y  ~) No more where ignorance is blifs,
^ ’Tis folly to be wife. £
2  U  _ _  6 —  

îfl
0  T w o things are abfolutely neceffary to young people; Exercife to render

them robuft, and Difcipline to make them good and wife. Elato .

M oderate  amufements are refrefhing to the mind. Games, 
therefore, Ihould be permitted to youth, as conducive 

alike to the health of the mind and the body.
Q u in t il ia n .

IF  IT HAD N O HUBS IN IT._____________________________

1 Z r  7  33 /  n ----------------
/



-------------- ! ___________ X  F E B R U A R Y .  ____________ J
CHILDREN IN CRE ASE  THE C A R E S  OF LIFE,

$  Jj ITTLE sportive beauty, say,
J  Life Must thy childish joys decay ?

— '• Every thought, where Life is new, —
g j j j l ~ i *_ |' Is as fresh as morning dew ;
■jjjjf}' i f l  i Fancy, on its buoyant wing,
^  y -; Seeks the breast of laughing Sp rin g ;

y  'y: -V. And the young heart takes delight •
frj In each natural sound and sight.

 ̂ Might thy child^hood, Mmost past, *4 |

K Leaving on the infant mind ^
H Not a trace o f g rief behind; W
W * ^  Like a sky ° f  summer blue, ^

i =1 Such is Childhood’s onward view, <j
M u f  ( t t ® )  W *  A ll as vague, and all as bright, ^

[ih  \W j/ (J tt Beaming w ith unclouded light. i*
J  • # * Thy mind knows not an anxious douht, ^
h L  never heard of S in ; ^

’Tis heedless of the W orld without, tC
0  llap t in its World within. ^
cn ‘ ,f«  W ith  flaxen hair and bright blue eyes, E
. • % • ! A  sprightlier fairy never smiled, n
g "Sgji And, I would some spell devise ^

To kccj) my favourite still a Child.
& J§|pK p|L  * know that soon a riper grace t*
0  W ill rest upon thy maiden face; ^

But then, thou wilt not be H
>* ... !$i .... The same fair Child to me, 5^..|9|9:. ,̂ S) v ? pQ
A ‘ vA '-n f A=): ‘ That came on winged feet

j My well known steps to greet.
W ith flaxen hair and bright blue eyes,

« A  sprightlier fairy never smiled,
And I would fain some spell devise 
To keep my fairy still a Child.

L ord P obchester.

BUT MITIGATE THE R E M E M B R A N C E  OF DEATH.



------------ i___ THE SCHOOLBOY/ _________f-----------
DO BU SIN E SS, BUT BE NOT A  SL A V E  TO IT.

® THE FATHER’S DUTY.

\ H E  father who plunges into h siness so deeply that he has no leisure 
•! for domestic duties and pleasures, and whose only intercourse with his 

children consists in a brief word of authority, or a surly lamentation over 
their intolerable expensiveness, is equally to be pitied and to be blamed.

What right has he to devote to other pursuits the time which God has allotted to his 
children ? Nor is it an excuse to say that he cannot support his family in their present 
style of living without this effort. I ask, by what right can his family demand to live in a 

0  manner which requires him to neglect his most solemn and important duties ? Nor is it an
excuse to say that he wishes to leave them a competence. Is he under obligation to leave ^

y  them that competence which he desires ? Is it an advantage to be relieved from the y
necessity of labour ? Besides, is money the only desirable bequest which a father can leave §

2  to his children ? p.
Surely, well cultivated intellects, hearts sensible to domestic affection, the love of W

% parents, and brethren, and sisters, a taste for home pleasures, habits of order, regularity, and q
industry, hatred of vice and vicious men, and a lively sensibility to the excellence of virtue, m

t* are as valuable a legacy as an inheritance of property—simple property, purchased by the ^
^ loss of every habit which would render that property a blessing.—W ayland’s Moral Science. <j

W -------------- j*

Cfi w
-  ‘m  BOYISH HABITS. 5

§ f l ®  sometimes thought of breaking myself of what are termed boyish habits ; q
£ but reflection has satisfied me that it would be very foolish, and that I should <j

ly U f esteem it a blessing that I can find amusement in everything, from tossing a 
H cricket-ball to negotiating a treaty with the Emperor of China. Men who will give them- H

selves entirely to business, and despise (which is their term) trifles, may be very able in their £
M general conception of the great outlines of a plan, but they feel a want of knowledge which 0

is oniy to be gained by mixing with all classes in the world,, when they come to those lesser 
£ points upon which its successful execution may depend.—Kaye’s Life of Sir John Malcolm. *
ft

S $-------

THE dayspring of Youth still unclouded by sorrow,
Alone on itself for enjoyment depends;

But drear is the twilight of Age, if  it borrow
No warmth from the smile of—Wife, ̂  children, and friends. 1

r 1 ’ H on. W. R. S pencer.

Y v IF E  AND C H IL D R E N A R E  HOSTAGES G IVEN TO FORTUNE. _

|—----------------  ; 7  3  5 ___ \ 7  l-------------------



---------------j___________ X ..~ FE B R U A R Y . Z .___________ '
^a t n t  m a t t h e i  s e n d s  s a p  i n t o  t h e  t r e e . ___

APPROACH OF SPRING.

H O W  that the W inter’s gone, the earth hath loft 
Her fnow-wbite robes, and now no more the froft

---------  Candies the grafs, or calls an icy cream
Upon the filver lake, or cryftal ftream;
But the warm fun thaws the benumbed earth,
And makes it tender; gives a facred birth 
T o the dead fwallow; wakes in hollow tree

yj The drowfy cuckoo, and the humble bee ; *
^ Now do a choir of chirping minftrels bring cfi
£ In triumph to the world the Youthful Spring. j

The valleys, hills, and woods, in rich array, g
W Welcome the coming of the longed for May ;
^ Now all things fmile. 9

Carew. 9

0 " ----------  ^

jjj iopus time tujto nigfjetf) fast, £

®^at Aft*1 Nast> 0
q ^ A  anti slake ttje 5® inter sorroto. 0
P Ctjo. Sicker, Mfttllgc, ttjou toarnrst tocll; w
S dFor fflffiinter’s toratl) brgins to quell, g
u anti pleasant Spring appearetf): §
H ®t)c grass note ’gtns to ke refrcsij’ti,
W ®f>e stoalloto peeps out of Ijet nest, ^

an ti eloutig toelktn rleareti). j*
& i5® il. Scest not tfjtlke same ijatotfjorn stub, 9
X l^oto firaglj) it begins to imtr, h

^ an h  utter bis tenber jjeati? *
jFIora noto callett) fort!) eacf) fiotoer, 
anti bibs make reatij? JFlaia’s botoer.

e-pcnscr.

T he operations of Nature and their caufes, produce continual changes; nothing 
— is ftationary. Behold the immenfe extent o f the Paft and of the —

Future, in which all things difappear.—M arcus Aurelius.



|___________  T H E  S C H O O L B O Y  ____________ I
GOD W H O  MADE THE W ORLD SO W ISELY,

THE HUMAN SEASONS.

TWOUR Seasons fill the measure of the y ea r;
X  There are four Seasons in the mind of M an:
He has his trusty Spring, when fancy clear 
Takes in all beauty with an easy span:
He has his Summer, when luxuriously 
Spring’s honied cud of youthful thought he loves 
To ruminate, and by such dreaming nigh 
Is nearest unto heaven : quiet coves

[4 His soul has in its Autumn, when his wings *
C He furletli close; contented so to look
<1 On mists in idleness— to let fair things Q
^  Pass by unheeded as a threshold brook. ^
0, He has his W inter too of pale misfeature,
W Or else he would forego his mortal nature. £

K eats.
H   h
OS w
0  THE VOICE OF THE SEASONS.
!> H

THERE is in the revolution of time, a kind of warning Voice which summons us to
thought and reflection ; and every Season, as it arises, speaks to us of the analogous ^

b character which we ought to maintain. From the first openings of the Spring to the last 0
H desolation of Winter, the days of the year are emblematical of the state and of the duties

of Man : and whatever may be the period of our journey, we can scarcely look up to the 
§ heavens, and mark the path of the Sun, without feeling either something to animate us upon g
q our course, or to reprove us for our delay. ^

When the Spring appears, when the earth is covered with its tender green, and the song 
fc of happiness is heard in every shade, it is a call to us to religious hope and joy. Over the H
W infant year the breath of heaven seems to blow with paternal softness, and the heart of man ^
N willingly partakes in the joyfulness of awakened Nature. . *
S When Summer reigns, and every element is filled with life, and the Sun, like a giant,
<1 pursues his course through the firmament above, it is the season of adoration V e see ere,

as it were, the majesty of the present God ; and wherever we diiect our ej es, ie g oiy o
Lord seems to cover the earth as the waters cover the sea. ^

When Autumn comes, and the annual miracle of Nature is comp ete , l is e appio 
priate season of thankfulness and praise. The heart bends with instinctive gratitude before 
Him whose benevolence never slumbers nor sleeps, and Who, from the throne of glory, yet 
remembereth the things that are in heaven and earth.

The season of Winter has also similar instructions. To the thoughtful and g  .

- J mind it comes not without a blessing upon its wings \ and perhaps the no o es essons o
religion are to be learned amid its clouds and storms. Rev. A rch. A lison.

" A S  W ISE L Y  GOVERNS IT.__________________________________

.— I----------  V  3 7  1



C E D E  D E O .

CHILDHOOD.

— A T  OW is the May of life. Careering round, :
-L i  Joy  wings his feet, joy lifts him from the ground.
Pointing to such, well might Cornelia say,
When the rich casket shone in bright array, 
u These are my Jewels ! ” W ell of such as he,
When Jesus spake, well might his language he,
“ Suffer these little ones to come to m e ! ”

Q Rogers. *
0
0  ----------------- *
0

0  PROVIDENCE. *
0

J UST as a Mother, with sweet, pious face, ^
Yearns tow’rds her little children from her seat, 

dives one a kiss, another an embrace, fcd
kJ Takes this upon her knee, that on her fee t; !jj
0  And while from actions, looks, complaints, piretences
jjj She learns their feelings, and their various will, <<
q To this a look, to that a word dispenses, K

And whether stern or smiling, loves them still,—
«J So Providence ! for us, high, infinite, jjj

Makes our necessities its watchful ta sk ; 0(0 ’ ju
^ Hearkens to all our prayers, helps all our wants, p,

And e’en i f  it denies what seems our right,
J  Either denies, because ’twould have us ask, p
^ Or seems but to deny, or in denying, g rants!
cfi F elicaia.M

q
0
0  I would desire for a friend, the son who never resisted the tears of his mother. *

Lacratelle.

’ [ H ]  IS paft : the iron North has fpent his rage ;
ISLM Stern Winter now refigns the lengthening d ay ;
The ftormy howlings of the wind affuage,

And warm o’er ether W eftern breezes play.
M ichael Bruce.

YIELD  TO PROVIDENCE.



------- 1 ____  ____ THE SC H O O L B O Y /__________ j------------
I CONFIDE. AND AM CONTENT.

EARLY SPRING.

pg|| RO M  the sod no crocus peeps,
Y r 'C iy  yj i i  And the snow-drop scarce is seen, 

jM  ”* And the daffodil yet sleeps
I fl its shelt’ring sheath of green; 

i i  1 Yet the naked groves among 
1^/j Is an homeless music heard,

And a welcoming is sung,
’Till the leafless houghs are stirred

q - l\ W ith  a spirit and a life
J  Which is floating all around ; W
0  And the covert glades are rife
^ W ith the new awakened sound

Of the birds, whose voices pour ^
Ph I In an interrupted strain, y
0  <<7^rel W lm N lX  As they scarcely were secure
& I fh f  |\ Jf\  That the Spring was come again. %

J  o Y a V T\ Soon the seasonable flowers w
H ^ i\  11 i\  W ill a glad assurance bring-,
<! To their fresh and leafy bowers ^
w K. O fthe Presence of the Spring; ^
K \ / ’ And these snatches of delight £

\  Are the prelude of a song j
pc; That will daily gather might, <i
H And endure the Summer long.
K ’ R. C. Trench. H
H ______ , ________  0

H |  H
£ i^ a i lu T T E R I N G , the winds at eve, with blunted point, <

Blow hollow-bluftering from the fouth. Subdued,
The froft refolves into a trickling thaw.
Spotted, the mountains fhine; loofe fleet defcends,
And floods the country round. The rivers fwell,
O f bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
o ’er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracfls,
A  thoufand fnow-fed torrents fhoot at once ;
And where they rufh, the wide refounding plain —
Is left one flimy wade.

T homson.

_____________________________
.... — LE b o n  t e m f s  v i e n d r a .________________________________

_ / Z = F =  "Z 39 X 1-------
J



------- 1______X FEBRUARY. ~ X______J-------
OH ! NATURE, H OW  W E  W O R SH IP  THEE,

I

WELCOME, pale Prim rose! starting up "between
Dead matted leaves of ash and oak that strew [

The every lawn, the wood, and spinney through,
’Mid creeping moss and ivy’s darker green;
How much thy presence beautifies the ground!
How sweet thy modest unaffected pride 
Glows on the sunny bank and wood’s warm side !
And where thy fairy flowers in groups are found, ^

^ The schoolboy roams enchantedly along, £
Plucking the fairest with a rude delight: @

H W hile the meek shepherd stops his simple song, H
pq To gaze a moment on the pleasing sigh t; ®
® O'erjoyed to see the flowers that truly bring g
0  The welcome news of sweet returning Spring. S
H i  Clare.
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* * THE BLOOM OF GAUDY Y E AR S. * *,
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L__________M A R C H . i -------
MARCH, MANY WEATHERS.

I 1 j j j p j j j l THK STKII'l.INC,. j *[
\ Lq 'jd ' VSYf (' l jj||P55^ R I E F  feldom joined with blooming Youth is feen; I -
! he/jlthpUL I Can Sorrow be where Knowledge fcarce has been? I
j V I Fortune does well for heedlefs Youth provide,
{ , ;£f-; *• * * V ^  C | I S B a ^ P  But Wifdom does unlucky Age mifguide.[ -1 } ©;'’ i ®S===BKi S ir  R obert H oward, j
: ' "t- > \ 1 1 r  J s V'\*r.v̂ v*'••“O' OV*\%VC,vVv' . ‘: V 5
I i * 1 * 1 ^  "** I

I  ̂ i t t S S  I p i t  sturl>g i l t a t C f l  fajttfj hrofos full | ^
q | | ^nl( armeti strongfo, roie upon a ram, j h
B j r |T'£'*-yf | % *^ P  same tofjicfi o&er ®rllespontus sbiam, j E
 ̂  ̂ <0& I fjfet tn fits ijantr a spaie ije also ijent, j

u ! Snti in a flag all sorts of scetis ge same, j §
k | 3 ; 1 | j| i 2Mt) tel) on tlje eartfj ty stroSncij as tie toent, j B
§ ; 1 ( . £  &ntr ftlti tier toomlr toitt) fruitful Ijope of |
„ | i i i ^ w o i r r C ^ ^ t f  *** nourishment. Eraser. j §
“ : bia'she/ nr w x ,V > ..-, V —________________ - __________________________________________________ —  : <j

| j : *  *  *  *  ❖ •• |

{ I * *  * *  W hen firft the Sun j

• l r ^ " ;f t e t e  I Peeps through the horns o f the Celeftial Ram
{ I T h at from his golden faddle Helle threw, j
| | And drowned her in the fea that bears her name,
j 3Q • *Arr-r~~-ara---l--~ ~ a | Making the Days and Nights of equal length. •

-  I T H E  V IN K iM TKfllJNf^fl 1 * P°°LE’L 2 Z ! 2 , ........ I ~
• I t  g r e w ,  a n d  b e c a m e  a  s p r e a d i n g  •  J f  :- rv '> ; , j>  ■; ' ;  .  .  '  .  .  : V % *  ::- ►% - : ' • - •  * * K : • * 1 *  ■'-: 'V; ' • • J *  J

• { v,w. : j "** * _____ I____ • • * ■ . • • • --------- ----- ----£?ife\y " i

THE RO U G H E R  M ARCH  THE F A IR E R  MAY. ____________



I.__________ X  M A R C H . ^7___________I------------
LIFE IS SHORT, YET SWEET.

- - (

LIFE ’S H APPIEST PERIOD.

H .. HERE is no pleasure that I have experienced like a child’s mid- —
summer holiday— the time, I mean, when two or three of us used to 

q s ° awa  ̂UP tlie brook, and take our dinners with us, and come home
Z at night, tired, happy, scratched beyond recognition, with a great

k nosegay, three little trout, and one shoe, the other having been used y

^ S iJ S \  for a boat till it had gone down with all hands out of soundings. K

^ i |  ff°w poor our Derby days, our Greenwich dinners, our evening
0 parties, where there are plenty of nice girls, after that! Depend upon £

it, a man never experiences such pleasure or grief after fourteen U
0 years as he does before, unless in some cases, in his first love-making, when H
^ the sensation is new to him. K ingsley y
i-l pi
D ---------  Eh
U jj
UJ Pi

THE AMUSEMENTS OF YOUTH.
W W
EC If those -who are the enemies of innocent amusements had the direction of ^
r ,  <b
^ the world, they would take away the Spring, and Youth,— the former from £
q the year, the latter from human life. Balzac.

 ̂ ----- i
| THE SLEEP OF YOUTH. m

H / A H  ■ cherish that happiest of earthly boons while yet it is at its command ; q

w for there cometh the day to all, “ when neither the voice of the lute nor t*
1 the birds” shall bring back the sweet slumbers that fell on their

® young eyes, as unbidden as the detvs.—  Bulwer L ytton. %
< 1

£ --------------
m H

0) C H E E R F U L  fweetnefs in his looks he has, p
lilM  And innocence unartful in his face ; p

W A  modeft blulh he wears, not formed by art, jjj
p Free from deceit his eye, and full as free his heart.

$ C ongreve. p
to --------

Id . -55-
►jh T he Spring of Life, the bloom of gaudy years,

—  Si Before the tendey nerves had ftrung his limbs, *
And knotted into ftrength.

Sh akspeare .

____________________  L I F E L E S S ,  F A U L T L E S S .

—  ----------1 * 7  4 2  7  i_____________
r



HE THAT HATH ONE HOGr M A. ICES HIM FAT,

OLD M E N  M ISC ALC U LATE YOUTH.

L  '"p'HOSE old men, thofe plodding grave ftale pedants,
Forget the courfe of youth ; their crooked prudence,

To bafenefs verging ftill, forgets to take
Into their fine-fpun fchemes the generous heart, q

That through the cobweb fyftem burfting, lays ®
D Their wifdom wafte, M
jq T homson. £

5 -------- H
IS)

[g ^ O U N G  people merit that lffHlT is by WOrks and not:
W m  we fhould evince a cer- Im SI by age that men fhould Q

M tain degree of veneration towards be eflimated. He who in I 5
<j them. Do we know what they youth has a good heart and §
2 may become? and whether they amiable manners, is preferable w
j  may not be hereafter much to an old man who has not 2

more worthy than ourfelves. those merits.
S C onfucius. A ristotle. 0
< h
9    t*

A
T H E  IM P O R T A N C E  OF A  GOOD ED U CATIO N.  gj

~ . | W
“ jjj|r|| CONSIDER a human foul without education like marble in the quarry, U
2 \ iO.O which {hows none of its inherent beauties until the fkill of the polifher g

fetches out the colours, makes the furfhce Ihine, and difcovers every ornamental 
IS) cloud fpot, and vein, that runs through the body of it. Education, after the <q
£ fame manner, when it works upon a noble mind, draws out to view every latent
9 virtue and perfedion, which, without fuch helps, are never able to make their

A ddison.
u appearance. A

M
§
£ BOYS A P T  TO W A N T O N  C R U E L !Y  I N  SPORT. j>

L ’Estrange, in his Fables, tells us, that a number of frolickfome boys were J
one day watching frogs at the fide of a pond, and that, as any of them put 0

* their heads above the water, the boys pelted them down again with
{tones. One of the frogs, appealing to the humanity of the boys,

/  made this forcible obfervation : “ Children, you do not confider
that though this may be fport to you, it is death to us.’

- atm~pT hT  t h T tT a t h  b p t  o n e  - s o n  - m a ^ m ^ o o ^ : ------



__7 1  1 ______ _____\  M A R C H . 7 _______ j—  -------
_______________________  CHI L A  FA, L'ASFETTA.

MERCY TO HIM THAT SH OW S IT.

j lg |  WOULD not enter on my list of friends,
JjilSfC (Though graced with polished manners and fine sense,
JW JfflP ' Yet wanting sensibility) the man

$  S§ g ( i  Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. *
® But he that has humanity, forewarned,
W WB1 tread aside, and let the reptile live. * ’
q / g f  The sum is this : i f  man’s convenience, health,

A ® )  Or safety, interfere, his rights and claims
L flp ) Are paramount, and must extinguish theirs. ^
0  Else they are all— the meanest things that are— ¥
C2 As free to live and to enjoy that life, q

q As God was free to form them at the first, q
p Who in his sovereign wisdom made them all. ft

Te, therefore, who love Mercy, teach your sons
W To love it too ! The Springtime of our years p
H Ts soon dishonoured and defiled, in most, £

By budding ills, that ask a prudent hand 0
j  To check them. But, alas ! none sooner shoots, ^
^ I f  unrestrained, into luxuriant growth, I
w Than Cruelty, most dev’lish of them all. |
W Mercy to him that shows it, is the rule H !
^ And righteous limitation of its act, H
m By which Heaven moves in pard’ning guilty man : .
h j And he that shows none, being ripe in years, ^
Q 'J And conscious of the outrage he commits, >h I
% /  ; Shall seek it,—and not find it in his turn. 0
0  ' Cowpek. Q
H _________
<! * 
ft

U M anhood is difgraced by the confequences o f negledted youth. *

0

Boys fhould be led to their duties by mildnefs and perfuafion;
__i they mutt not be driven thereto without giving

them foihe relaxation. —  Plutarch . —

|________

Ti 1 E EVIL DO)' R MUST EXPECT E VIL IN RETURN.

------------------ 1 7  4 4  7  ' ~~ ' ' i_____________
c



DE SGAVOIR, VIENT AVOIR.

Efje faculties of ebero Ijfoutfj not suttcb to ebero ©eruption.

A  p r b e r s e  jubgement of fatijers, as concerning tfee fitness anti unfitness 
[ Ia s I  l l r  of flute cijtlbven, causcttj tfje commontoealti) fjabe manp unfit ministers: 

and seeing tijat ministers tie, as a man booulb sap, instruments txifjcvc=

S ioitt) ttje eommonioeattf) botij tootk att tjer matters bntfjal, I  marbet fjobo it 
cfjancetf) ttjat a poor sfjoemafcer ijattj so mueij bait, ttjat tje bail! prepare no 
instrument for tjis science, neittjer fen if e nor atol, nor nothing else, totjiet) 
is not beep fit for ijtnt. Cfje eommontneaitfj ran be content to tafee at a 
fonb father’s Ijanb ttje rifraff of ttje boorlb, to mafee ttjose instruments of 

* file tofjeretmttjal stje sfjoulb toork the lustiest matters unber Ijcabctt. &nb suretp p
an abol of Icab is not so unprofitable in a shoemaker’s shop, as an unfit §

q *iV minister mabe of gross metal is unseemlp in the commonwealth. €f)is fault, 0
0 J L, anb manp surlj like, might be soon toipeb atoap, if fathers Wotilb bestoW their w 
P V  rljilbren on that thing totjereunto Nature hath orbaineb them most apt anb fit. p
^ Uogcr Usrijnm. H
A -------------  ^
A
0 iltonst og iLtrrr giben Urob og ©ere. W

r_|
Art and Knowledge bring Bread and Honour. P

2  C
___________________________________________________  U

(0

<1 E V ERY NATURE IS  N O T A F IT  STOCK TO GRAFT A SCHOLAR ON. 0
A h_______ _

n|HE Span ard that wrote The T rial o f  Wits undertakes to fhow what
j complexion is fit for every profeffion. I will not difable any for proving a p

j fcholar, nor yet diflemble that I have feen many happily forced upon that q

d courfe, to which by nature they feemed much indifpofed. Sometimes the poffibihty of
preferment prevailing with the credulous, expectation o f lefs expenfe with the covetous, g
opinion o f eafe with the fond, and affurance o f remotenefs with the unkmd parents, have «j
moved them without diferetion to engage their children in adventures o f learning, by 
whofe return they have received but fmall contentment: but they who are deceived in 
their firft defigns deferve lefs to be condemned as fuch who, after fufficient trial, perfift 
in their wilfulnefs are noway to be pitied. I have known fome who have been 
acquainted—by the complaints o f governors, clamours of creditors, and confeffions of 
their fons— with what might be expeHed from them, yet have held them in with ftrong 
hand, till they have defperately quit, or difgracefully forfeited, the places where they 
lived. Deprived o f which, they might hope to avoid fome mifery, i f  their friends who 

H  Were fo careful to bellow them in a college when they were young, would be fo good as
to provide a room for them in fome hofpital when they are old. Sir Henry W otton.

jrjsf APFRENANT, ON DEVIENT MAETRE.__________________



' I__________ M A R C H . ~ __________ [-----------
______________  MARCH COMES IN' LIK E  A  LION,

> £ tfjat okscrbctt) tfje luintr sfjall not goto; anti
fje tfjat rrgartirtf) tljc clouts sfjall not reap. _

efrrlrS . jrt. t . ,  tb. b.

* M A R C H .  g

stornW ^ arc^ is come at last, w
E-i M ith wind and cloud and changing skies: ^
„ F: I hear the rushing of the blast Dfi
® rJhat through the snowy valley flies. ^

H w '  " a y  W ild, stormy Month, in praise of thee! £
7 Yet tll0uc l1 thJ winds are loud and bleak, *

j  Tliou art a welcome Month to me. ^

For thou to Northern lands again X
£ The glad and glorious Sun dost bring: £

!■ ̂  And thou hast joined the gentle train, 0

W "A’nĈ weai’,sfc tlie gentIe name of Spring. ^
§ <- Tll0u hring’st the Plope of those calm skies m
«  And ^hat soft hue of sunny showers,
^ When the wide bloom on Earth that lies F
H '~2e2s8ife8$^BKr Seems of a brighter laird than ours. P
^ B ryant. ®

K ..—  X
0

® A L A S ! there is no chord of human life ' ^
0  -FL Whose natural tone breathes not of w oe ! There seems, ^

Even in boyhood, when the world is rife
W ith  buds and birds, with flowers and sunny beams, 0

Along our being’s course, wherein it streams, ^
F Some haunting fever of decay— some shade U

From whose destructive taint no aid redeems. ^$. H
Charles Swain.

*  ______________  < 1

Heaven but tries our virtue by afflictions,
C  And oft the cloud which wraps the present hour

Serves but to brighten all our future days.
Dr. Brown.

AND GOES OUT L IK E  A  LAMB.
— ---------— -------------- ------------------------- ---------- -

-____________I /  4 a  j_______



j I__________ \ t h e  STR IPLIN G . _________ I------------
THE D A Y  IS SHORT, AND THE W O R K  IS MUCH.

LIFE ’S PROGRESS.
{_ . * e ’ . __• « © ® _ IlO W  gaily is at firft begun 

Our life’s uncertain race !
W hilft yet that fprightly morning fun,

______  W ith which we juft fet out to run,
c/j Enlightens all the place.
W .;  ;.
-1 • ;

^ -o . . o . fqow fmiling the world’s profpect lies,
W a How tempting to go through ! t>

Not Canaan to the prophet’s eyes,
W From Pifgah, with a fweet furprife, %
g Did more inviting fhew. ^

How foft the firft ideas prove ^
H '^Sv W hich wander through our minds! 0

-t TK- How full the joys, how free the love,Id 'j/Xfci J J fd
Id (a w w ) W hich does that early feafon move, ^
03 "AX? As flowers the wellern w inds! b1

id g
£ O  ur fighs are then but vernal air, ^
^  ̂ _ But April drops our tears, <!
1> ' ' W hich fwiftly palling, all grows fair, ^
j  W hilft beauty compenfates our care, ' ft

. ; .  And youth each vapour clears. ?
W Q
^ A nne, C ountess h

OF WlNCHELSEA. fn
QJ
Id    4
0 . ^
Z
id S '®  HE charms o f Youth at once are feen and paft, p,

BfJoU And Nature fays, “ They are too fair to laft.”  H
H So blooms the rofe, and fo the blufhing maid;
H Be gay; too foon the flowers of Spring will fade. «-

S ir W m . J ones.

—J So long as you live, feek to acquire knowledge ; it muft not be
prefumed that reafon comes with old age. Solon.

. THE G R A V E  IS TH E GENE R A L  MEETING PLACE.______________



L_________ \  M A R C H . X __________ j------------
______________t h e  a b u n d a n c e  o f  m o n e y  r u i n s  y o u t h .

\

La Jeunesse est une ivresse continnelle ;
_  c’est la fievre de la sante, c’est la folie de la

, raison. La Kochefoucauld,

a
THE AGE OF REASON. 8

O  E  mud not think that the life o f a man begins when he can feed him-
felf or walk alone, when he can fight or beget his like, for fo he is £

contemporary with a camel or a cow ; but he is firft a man when he h
comes to a certain fteady ufe of reafon, according to his proportion ; and when j

£ that is, all the world of men cannot tell precifely. Some are called at age at W
fourteen, fome at one and twenty, fome never ; but all men late enough ; for the Q

§ life of a man comes upon him 1lowly and infenfibly. But, as when the fun 8

0 approaches towards the gate o f the morning, he firft opens a little eye of heaven,
h and fends away the fpirits of darknefs, and gives light to a cock, and calls up the ^

lark to matins, and by and by gilds the fringes of a cloud, and peeps over the ^
c/) eaftern hills, tbrufting out his golden horns like thole which decked the brows of ^

Mofes when he was forced to wear a veil, becaufe himfelf had feen the face o f <\
j_, God ; and ftill, while a man tells the ftory, the fun gets up higher, till he {hows a ^
q fair face and a full light, and then he fhines one whole day, under a cloud often, W
k1 and fometimes weeping great and little fhowers, and fets quickly: fo is a man’s £

reafon and his life. He firft begins to perceive himfelf, to fee or tafte, making ^
little reflections upon his aftions of fenfe, and can difcourfe of flies and dogs, W

H thells and play, horles and liberty: but when he is ftrong enough to enter into p}
q arts and inftitutions, he is at firft entertained with trifles and impertinence, not
^ because he needs them, but becaufe his underftanding is no bigger, and little %
^ images of things are laid before him, like a cock-boat to a whale, only to play pq
£ withal: but before a man comes to be wife, he is half dead with gout and con- ^
M fumption, with catarrhs and aches, with fore eyes and worn-out body. So that if 0

we muft not reckon the life of a man but by the accounts of his reafon, he is long ^
* before his foul be dreffed : and he is not to be called a man without a wife and 0

adorned foul, a foul at leaft furnilhed with what is neceflary towards his well-being. <

* J eremy T aylor . gj

—1 W hen you are doubtful as to whether an aft be good or —
bad, beware of doing it. Z oroaster.

|__________
THE MIND IS THE MAN.



------------ 1 ______\  THE S T R IP L IN G ./ __________ |------------
IN M ARCH H AR E S A R E  MADDEST.

AS yet the trembling year is miconfirm’d.
And W inter oft at eve resumes the breeze,

% Chills the pale Morn, and bids his driving sleets ^
Deform the day delightless. X

\A
* _____________  X

£
*  VDVM • ET ■ MOLLE • LVTVM • ES • NVN-C • NVNC • PROPERANDVS • ET • ACRI ^

FINGENDVS • SINE - FINE • ROTA. P e rsiu s . <1

y Thou art now hut soft and moist clay, and therefore instantly and incessantly X
to he formed by the glowing wheel. ;>

X <i
X , .. X

<J thy moift clay is pliant to command, *h
ffl u im  Unwrought, and eafy to the potter’s hand, ^

H N ow take the mould, now bend thy mind to feel
X! T h e firft fharp motions of the forming wheel. y

^  © m t p a t t o n s  s f jo u i t i  h e  c i jo s c u  s u i t  a b le  to  t l je  N a t u r a l  f a c u l t i e s .  X

h f  m m  booulb go ab o u t m a tte rs  hdjirl) t i n s  s ljo u lh  bo, an b  be fit fo i ,  ^
< ®  a n b  n o t su ch  tijin g s  bohiclj b o ilfu llg  theg b es ire , an b  pet be u n fit fo r , 0

J U i  b ertlg  g rea te r m a tte rs  in  tije com m onbiealth th a n  sh ootin g  sh ou lb  be in  $
^  better r a s e  th a n  tljcg  be. T ip s  ignorance in  m en tn ljirh  bnobi not fo r  to ijat W
W tim e, a n b  to boh id ) ti)m g then be f i t ,  eauseth  som e to hush  to be rich , fo r 0
H boljom it boere better a  g re a t b ea t to be p o o r ; o thers to be m ebbling in  eberg ^
% m a n ’s  m a tte r , fo r  bohom it boere m ore h o m ^ B  to be quiet an b  s t i l l ;  som e to
2  b rs ire  to be in  the OTourt, bothd) 6o rn  an b  be f itte r  ra th e r  fo r the c a r t ;
5  som e to be m a s te rs  a n b  ru le  o th e rs , bolpeh neber get b eg an  to ru le  th e m se lb e s ; m

som e a lb oag s to ja n g le  a n b  t a lk ,  tofnch ra th e r sh o u lb  h ta r  a n b  beep s ile n c e ; K
som e to teach , bihich fa th e r  sh o u lb  le a r n ;  som e to be p r ie s ts , bihtch ^ crc
f itte r  to be c le rk s . * D srr *«»"• X

-------  £

a r  e a r n  to bnobo bohat thou  a r t  ab le , f it ,  an b  a p t u n to , an b  h
^  follobo th a t. _ _ _ _ _ _ _  B o s c r ^ c b a m . X

H e who has an Art— Has every where a Part. 

^ M A R C H ^ V I S H Er I s  NEVER A  GOOD F ISHER.---------------------



1  ' \  M A R C E L  Z ___________ I-------------
_______  SO MANY FROSTS IN M ARCH, SO M ANY IN MAY.

HEALTH,
— HEAVEN’S CHOICEST GIFT. r

jPj|H|?3l[ H ! what avail the largeft gifts of heaven,
I PhCS I  W hen drooping health and fpirits go amifs ?

How taftelefs then whatever can be given ;
Health is the vital principle o f blifs,
And exercife of health :— in proof of this,
Behold the wretch who flings his life away, pj

4  Soon fwallowed in difeafe’s fad abyfs; Q
While he whom toil has braced, or manly play, ^

q Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as day. S
Pi

Oh, who can fpeak the vigorous joys of health !
M Unclogged the body, unobfcured the mind, ^

The morning rifes gay; with pleafmg Health
<{ The temperate evening falls ferene and kind ; ^
B In health the wifer brutes true gladnefs find.

See how the young lambs fritk along the meads, @
<* As Spring comes on, and wakes the balmy wind ;
^ Rampant with joy, their joy all joy exceeds ; 0
H Yet what but high-ftrung health this dancing pleafure breeds ? w
(A ,T. ^
^ 1 hompson. H

_______________________________________________ H
h

H
O S B  NSTRUCTION is the beft provifion for the journey o f j

S&Bal life wherewith to attain to old age. A ristotle B

* ----------------  «
H

M AKING PROVISION FOR YOUNG MEN. ?
# K

MAKING a small provision for young men is hardly justifiable, and is of all things the 
most prejudicial to themselves. They think what they have much larger than it 

really is, and make no exertions. The young should never hear any language hut this :
“ You have your own way to make, and it depends upon your own 

exertions whether you starve or not.”—Lord Melbourne. '

r  c

It is better for a Young Man to blufh than to turn pale.— C ato.

b i r d s  h a t c h e d  i n  m a r c h  a r e  a l w a y s  b e s t .



-----------  1___  THE ST R IPLIN G .2 __________I------ ------ j
GOOD M AN N E RS W ILD  PROCURE RESPECT.

TEMPER.

_ A S a material of human happiness or misery, temper is infinitely more important, —
XiL because so much oftener brought into use, than high-mindedness ; opportunity for a 
generous action may occur perhaps once in a year, while temper is actively at work for good 
or evil during every hour of our existence. The best parts of human qualities are the 
tenderness and delicacy of feeling in little matters, the desire to soothe and please others, 
the minutiae of the social virtues. Some ridicule these feminine attributes, which are left 

\D out of men’s natures ; but I have known the brave, the intellectual, the eloquent, possess ^
® these gentle qualities ; the braggart, the wealc, never ! Benevolence and feeling ennoble the ffl

most trifling actions. >
Q -

si
|  RESPECT. J j

q H O W  refpect towards all in whofe fociety you may find yourfelf. q

[jgSgjll T o be indifferent to what others may think of us, is not only %
!-! arrogance, but a forgetfulnefs o f all modefty. C icero.

K 3w ------------  3
W *
a

POLITENESS. <1

m m H ER E  is no policy like politeness ; and a good manner is the best thing m the world,̂
k JL either to get a good name or to supply the want of it. Politeness, that cementer of ^

friendship and soother of enmities, is nowhere so much required and so frequently outraged ft
P as in family circles : in near and dear connections it is continually abandoned, and the

. result is, that all the illusions of life are destroyed, and with them much of its happiness. g

§ ®
0 -----------  H
!* 0

A
Q FINE BREEDING. H

T here is certainly something of exquisite kindness and thoughtful benevolence 0

|  in that rarest of gifts— fine breeding—  B ulwer L ytton.

0 <
0 -------------

ORDER.

O rder is the sanity of the mind, the health of the body, the peace
of the city, the security of the state. As the beam to _

—  a house, as the bones to the microcosm of man,
so is Order to all things. —  Southey.

a n g e r  a n d  h a s t e  h i n d e r  g o o d  c o u n s e l .-------------------------



I_________________\  M A R C H .  ' X  ____________ |-------------------

THE OLDEST MAN THAT E VER LIVED, DIED AT LAST.

TIME A TRAITOR.
T"\ F T  'S a tra‘tor ° f  wiles:

A - L A L J jJ  Suspect his gifts, mistrust his smiles.
Xft||pS Iu early youth none seems so kind,
< 0 $ $  W ith brightest thoughts lie cheers the mind,
• • • Brings health, and strength, and beauty’s grace,

To build the form and deck the face ;
2  'vv.-ti.v ,
0  Each rosy hour his gifts improve, W
£ :> And all is hope, and jov, and love. ?
<j W ait but a little space, and lo ! X
^ This seeming friend becomes a foe; £

For hope and joy bring gloom and pain,
> Each boon he gave he takes again. k

0  ^ 1C 0̂ĈCS "Tich dark and clust’ring lay, ^
U l^ ss J  His malice thins, and turns to gray. w

, ’ ' No more the blushing roses know £
Q The face where once they loved to glow. W
^ The hand of Time, which paints the hue

O’er Beauty’s cheek, destroys it too. *
j* \ .***. "■ As the stern spoiler onward steals, ^
£ -'.v E’en manly strength his rancour feels, SU l - ' V"•
J  * •. And one by one our blessings fall, WlU CKtA;A °  ’ s.
g . ‘' W ?' laded leaves at W inter’s call.
0 \* V  I f thus with bland and trait’rous art w
0  ; Time gladdens but to wound the heart,— X
P • : : To-day a friend, a foe to-morrow,— ^
0  Re ours to guard against his wiles, ^
0 EWV: Distrust him most when most he smiles : r£

*v •■••• w
. * . And gain those friends whose love shall last <J
A , . M hen earth is left, and time is past.

B e y . J. J o yce .

M member nob) tfjg (ETeator in tlje hags of tfjg goutfj, tofjile
ebil bags rome not, nor tlje gears btato nigf), bjfjcn tljou sijalt L

sag, I  babe no pleasure in tljcm. ecdcs. yti, r., t. b.

________________YOUNG MEN M AY DIE, OLD MEN MUST.



f 1 __________ \,TH E S T R IP L IN G ./  I------------) _________________ _______________________________ _____________ z--- - ~ ---- 1
IN YOUTH IT IS PROPER. TO BE ATTENTIVE TO OUR PERSONS,

W J  still ling’ring on the verge of Spring,
* * Retires reluctant, and from time to time

Looks hack, while, at his keen and chilling breath,
k Fair Flora sickens. *
W
W ^  _________

p ULL sixteen Summers had adorn’d her face, j*j

^ Jp | ’- ^ arm,<  ̂ every fenfe, and waken’d every grace; ^
Q Her eye look’d fweetnefs, gently heav’d her bread, ^
J  Her fhape, her motion, graceful ease expreff’d.

0  And to this fair, this finifli’d form, were join’d ^
yj The fofteft paffions, and the pureft mind. H

0

0  CAUTION TO YOUNG- LADIES. *
M hT T  is a common observation, that girls of lively talents are apt to grow pert and satirical. 0

I I fell into this danger when about ten years old. Sallies at the expense of certain people,
W ill-looking, or ill-dressed, or ridiculous, or foolish, had been laughed at and applauded in ^
p, company, until, without being naturally malignant, I ran some risk of becoming so from ^

sheer vanity.— Mrs. J ameson. 0
$  -------------
0 w
b . . . . . .Les jeunes personnes sont d’ordinaire plus medisantes par vanite que par malice. H
y) L a  R ochefoucauld.

< 1 --------------
W A
h YOUTH AND AGE g
Q HAVE BOTH THEIR HAPPINESS. 0
W
® Y outh beholds happiness gleaming in the prospect. Age looks back on the

happiness of youth, and instead of hopes, seeks its enjoyment in the recollections 
W of hopes. Thus happiness ever resides in the imagination. Coleridge.
>

— I like  to fee in a youth fome o f the good qualities o f old age; and -
Ibme o f the good qualities o f youth in an old man.-^CiCERO,

I
IN ORDER TO PLE ASE  ;----AND IN OLD A G E  NOT__TO DISPLEASE._____



-------------- L___________X  M A R G E  Z ___________j------------- ]
L ’OTIO E PAD RE DI TUTTI I V I Cl.

^/J^T laft from Aries rolls the bounteous Sun,
— And the bright Bull receives him : then no more _

T h ’ expanfive atmofphere is cramped with cold,
But, full of life and vivifying foul,
Lifts the light clouds fublime, and fpreads them thin,
Fleecy and white, o’er all furrounding heaven.

T homson.

A  .... pi
a  CARPE DIEM. pq
a  . . . .  W

lapse of Time and rivers is the same;
m Both speed their journey with a restless stream; to
fp * The silent pace with which they steal away,
J  0£$i>  No wealth can bribe, no prayers persuade to stay : <J

Alike irrevocable both when past, ^
^ • • • And a wide ocean swallows both at last. m
Pi •*©•• [7
f£| • ? • Though each resemble each in every part, ^

A  difference strikes at length the musing h eart;
| j Streams never flow in va in ; where streams abound, ^

j  |, j  How laughs the land with various plenty crown’d ! 0
H .*! But Time, that should enrich the nobler mind, ^
<j Neglected, leaves a dreary waste behind 1
^ • Cowper, N
H H

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------  PP
cQ W

W Kill OUTH  is not rich in Time ; it may be poor ; 0
^ ! H  Part with it as with money, fparing ; pay ^
j  No moment but in purchafe of its worth ;
Q And what it’s worth afk death-beds ; they can tell. ^

Part with it as with Life, reludlant; big <1
W ith holy hope of nobler Time to come;
Time higher aimed, Hill nearer the great mark 
O f men and angels, virtue more divine.

Y oung.

Improve Timerin time, while the Time doth laft, 1

For all Time is no time, when the Time is paft.

____
|___________________ IDLENESS IS THE MOTHER OF A L L  VICE.



1__  ____ \ t h e  S T R IP L IN G ./ __________ |------------
___________ __ S C A V O I R  E S T  P O U V O I R ,

BE CHARITABLE

-  IN  TOUR JUDGMENT OF OTHERS. —I

O part of the government of temper deferves attention more than to 
p keep our minds pure from uncharitable prejudices, and open to candour *

and humanity in judging of others. The word: confequences, both to 
:j  ourfelves and to fociety, follow from the oppofite fpirit. Blair. *
A
W - — ——
b' H

® istiotn  tjatnrti ira experience, o
& j
S |  more costln ani perilous tljan in  jlearnincj, ^

w S f f ^ f e a r n t n f l  tracljctij more in one gear tfjan experience in ttoentg; anb H
d ( ^ r f * A 7 learning tcadjctlj safelg toljrn experience maketlj more miserable ^
^ ^  tljan toisc. g ê fjajarbrtlj sore tlj.at toaxctlj totse tig experience. H
^ £n  unljappg sljip=master ljc is tf)at is mabe cunning bg mang ^
% ' ' sljiptorccks, a miserable merchant tljat is ncitljer riclj nor totse d

 ̂ ^llp but after some bankrouts. f t  is rostlg toisbom tljat is bougfjt bg
(gf expetienre. ®2Ue knoto bg experience itself tljat it is a marbellous 

p $ pain to ft'nb out but a sfjort toag bg long toanbering. anb surelg ^
H P Ije tljat tooulb probe toisc bg experience, Ije mag be toittg inbeeb, but £

eben like a stoift runner, tljat runnrtlj fast out of Ijis toag, anb ^
g upon tfje nigljt, Ije knotoetij not toljitljer. anb, berilg, tljeg be frtorst «j
® -. in number tljat be ijappg or toiscr bg unlearneb experience, anb look h

( j  tocll upon tlje former life of tljose febx, toljriljrc gour example be olb ^
/  or goung, toljo toitljout learning fjabe gatijereb, bg long experienre, a ft

H [ little toisbom, anb some Ijappinrss: anb toijen gou bo consiber tuljat 0
w ! miscljief tljeg fjabe rommitteb, bxfjat bangers tljeg ijabe cscapcb (anb P
p - get tbientg for one bo perislj in tlje abbenture), tfjen tljink boell boitlj p

gourself, toljcffjer ge tooulb tljat gour oton son sljoulb come to toisbom P
K • • anb Ijappinrss bg tlje toag of surlj experience or no. Laser dsrijam.
p  - - - - - - - - - - - -  *(O
D [p || |E  difereet in your fpeech, but Bill more fo in your adions; words
R IB.ffil are evanefeent, but ads will endure for ever. Plato.

--------

La Jeunesse change ses gouts par rardeur'du sang, et la vieillesse 
conserve les siens par l’accoutumance. La Bochei'oucauld.

K N O W L E D G E  I S  P O W E R .

_____________ T /  5 5  \  1--------------------



A  MAN AT SIXTEEN W IL L  BE A  CHILD AT SIXTY.—
1 i
t

JU VENILE . VITIVM • REGERE • NON • POSSE • IMPETVM. S eneca.

~  It is the fault of Youth that it cannot govern its own impetuosity.

I M o w n  the smooth stream of life the stripling darts,
& ,, Gay as the m orn; bright glows the vernal sky, H
0  O m  Hope swells his sails, and Passion steers his course. q

ffl Safe 8'^^es ^‘s little  bark along the shore,
m l Where Virtue takes her stand : but if  too far *

w : _JrV|| He launches forth beyond discretion’s mark, g
q Sudden the tempest scowls, the surges roar,

Blot his fair day, and plunge him in the deep. ^

pq --------------  P
3 0

If Virtue could be feen the would be loved; I f  Truth could be heard the would be obeyed. ^

g --------  i
g NOLI TANGEKE.

0  m H E  branch is stooping to thine hand, and pleasant to behold, H
^ i  Y et gather not, although its fruit be streak’d with hues of gold. si

The cup is lifting to thy lip, and fragrant is the wine, i ^
^ Yet dash the untasted goblet down, though lusciously it shine.
W

For bitter ashes lurk conceal’d beneath that golden skin, ^
H And, though the coat be smooth, there lies but rottenness within : JD
^ The wings of pleasure fan the bowl, and bid it overflow, 0
^ But drugg’d with poison are its lees, and death is found below. ^
n  B e v . E . S m e d l e y .u _________  a
«  . I
S  T he Drunkennefs of Youth is ftronger than the drunkennefs of wine.

A rabic Proverb. ^ I
W M

J  f « t $ .  ®

* outij ts a bubble bloton up hutlj brratf),
2fflf)0se but is Weakness, tnijosc toage is beat!), 

ffiSJEtjose toag ts totlberness, Votjose inn penaunre,
&nb stoop gallant age, tljc tjost of grtebaunre.

JjpcnjSrr.

HE IS IDLE THAT MIGHT BE BETTER EMPLOYED.



T H E  S T R I P L I N G . /  ________J
TO A  M ISER LY FATHER A  SPENDTHRIFT SON.____________

■ i UN Empereur Allemand difoit, qu’un jeune homme demeuroit
— fol, fept ans de fuite, et fi entre d’eux il faifoit quelque

trait de fagefie, qu’il lui faut recommencer le Septenaire 
de folie. M ichel de la  M ontaigne.

m )t fjajarti ol Dissolute jFasljtous in loutij.

is a notable tale tljat olb Sit Roger n'ijarnloe, sometime (l'i)iet' justice,
* S i  tooulb tell of ijimself. OT)en ije bias ancient in Inn of (Eoutt, certain goung $
< J f§  gentlemen lucre brought before Ijim to be correcteb for certain members; anb K j
a  one of tlje lustiest saib: “ Sir, toe be goung gentlemen; anb toise men before us h
§ babe ptobeb all fashions, anb set those babe bone full biell.” W  tbeg satb ^
0 because it bias tocll knobin Sir Roger Tjab been a goob fcllobi in his south, Rut J

! ,h hr ansbiereb them berg totbelg. “ Inbceb,” smith he, “ in south I bias as ge are <
nobi; anb I  bab tbaclbe fellobis like unto mgself, but not one of them rame to a H

h g0ob enb. anb, therefore, follobi not mg example in gouth, but follobi mg counsel g
0 in age, if ebet ge tijintt to come to this place, or to these gears, tljat I  am come g
£ unto; lest ge meet either bntlj pobcctg or Cgburn tn the biag "-uotjer D
§
o J
U 0 j

1 1  A l a s  ! how poor a Trifle all, I t  looks indeed, at distance, fa ir ; £
g Is that which here we Pleasure c a ll! But soon as we approach, W

Since what our very souls has cost, Like fruit of Sodom twill impair,
! jj Is hardly got, and quickly lo s t : And perish at a touch. W

The empty bribe of yielding souls, In being, than in fancy, less; q

* Which first betrays, and then controuls. And we expect more, than possess.

W h a t  art thou, then, thou winged Air,
More weak and swift than Fame !

Whose next successor is Despair,
And its attendant, Shame ?

Th’ experienced Prince sure Reason had,
A  Who said of Pleasure,— “ It is mad.”

0  rind A [ M r s .  K a t h e r i n e  P h i l l i p s ) .

A YOUNG MAN IDLE IS AN OLD MAN NEEDY.______________

r = = = = = = = = = = = = = 7 : 5 7  ~ \  1-------------------



---------- 1 __________ \  M A R C H . Z .__________ r------------
EVERYBODY MUST W E A R  OUT

O ur V irtues would be proud if our faults whipped them n ot;
L  and our Crimes would defpair i f  not redeemed by our nature. —

PRIDE

MA Y  be allowed to this or that degree, elfe a man cannot keep up 
his dignity. In gluttony there mull be eating, in drunken- 

nefs there mull be drinking ; it is not the eating, nor it is not the 
drinking that is to be blamed, but the excels. So in Pride.— Selden.

*  ui
____________________________________________________  W

•

w THE AGE OF DISCRETION. |
< _______ *
^ O W  let us confider what that thing is which we call years of dif- H
U} g Ajkfvri cretion. The young man is palled his tutors, and arrived at the ^
hI ifidPiisyii bondage of a caitiff fpirit; he is run from difcipline, and is let loofe <J
Q to paffion. The man by this time hath wit enough to choofe his vice, to act
^ his lull, to court his miftrefs, to talk confidently, and ignorantly, and perpetually;
pq to defpife his betters, to deny nothing to his appetite, to do things that, when he m

K is indeed a man, he mull for ever be alhamed o f ; for this is all the difcretion p
that moll men Ihew in the firft Page of their manhood. They can difcern good kj

2  from ev il; and they prove their Ikill by leaving all that is good, and wallowing Ph
in the evils of folly and an unbridled appetite. And by this time the young man 

y  hath contracted vicious habits, and is a beall in manners, and therefore it will not p
£ be fitting to reckon the beginning of his life ; he is a fool in his underllanding, I ^

and that is a .fad death. J eremy T a ylo r . U
3  §[/)   M
3 S

M eans may be found for the corredtion of Folly, but none for the p
llraightening o f crofs-grained wits. T heophrastus.

THE SPECIAL CHARACTERISTICS OF IGNORANCE.

jj|r|| HE truell charadlers of Ignorance
Are vanity, and pride, and arrogance :

As blind men ufe to bear their nofes higher 
Than thofe that have their eyes and fight entire.

B utler.

A  P A IR  OF FOOL’S SHOES, IF NOT MORE.

________ i 7  58 \  i________ J



! ______  THE ST R IPLIN G . / _______ l------------
D I R I G I T  D N U S .

THE TEAR.

—I E RC E IV’ST  thou not the procefs of the Year : p
|| E gfM  H ow the Four Seafons in four Forms appear, | |
P  fefpYS Refembling Human Life in ev’ry ftiape they wear ?

Spring  firft, like In fancy , puts forth her head,
W ith  milky juice requiring to be fed ;
Helplefs, tho’ frefh, and wanting to be led :
The green item grows in ftature and in fize,
But only feeds with hope the farmer’s eyes.
Then laughs the Childijh Year with flow’rets crowned,

-:s- And lavifhly perfumes the fields around; H
But no fubftantial nourifhment receives, ^

6  Infirm the ftalks, and tender yet the leaves. J
0 Proceeding onward whence the Tear began,
^ The Summer grows adult, and ripens into M an. ^

This feafon, as with Man, is molt replete
Cf W ith  kindly moiflure and prolific heat. ^
y  Autumn fucceeds, a fober tepid Age,
q Swayed more by Reafon than the Paffions’ rage; d

More than mature, and tending to decay, ^
0 W hen our brown locks repine to mix with grey. £
0  nU) Laft, W inter creeps along with ftealthy pace ; ^

Grave is his look, and furrowed is his face. ' W
His head, if not of hair difhonoured quite,

0  I Thinly befpread with locks of fnowy white. W
m D ryden , Ovid.
5  __________  i
o  %

t h e  g o o d  a n d  t h e  e v i l  wi t h i n  u s . w

DHE web o f our life is a mingled yarn, good 
and ill together. Shakespeare.

L earn to live well, that thou mayft die fo too :
T o live and die, is all we have to do.

D enham.

— L ife is the gift of God, Death is the due of 'Nature; as we receive the
one as a benefit, fo we muft abide the other of neceffity. L y l y .

O N E  D I R E C T S .  _̂__________________________________

7 7  o a_____X  .....  L------------------



------------7__________M A R C H  ~ __________ J------------ 1
LIFE IS SHORT, AND OUR INCONSTANCY

!_ Q r n i lE  Insect World, now sunbeams higher climb,
J -  Oft dream of Spring, and wake before their time.

Z | iS t Bees stroke their little legs across their wings,
’ And venture short flights where the snowdrop brings 

^ Its silver bell, and winter aconite
q Its butter-cup-like flowers, that shut at night, f Z j *  pj
^ W ith  green leaf furling round its cup of gold, j“jj
£ Like tender maidens muffled from the cold; j*
W They sip, and find their honey-dreams are vain,
q Then feebly hasten to their hives again. q

W The butterflies, by eager hopes undone,
As children glad come out to greet the su n ; ^

S Beneath the shadow of a sudden shower 0
U Are lost,—nor see to-morrow’s April flower. ^
q Clare. ^
§ *M

SHORTENS IT STILL MORE. ____________

'__________ j ' : Z  6 0  ’ \ L __________-
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---------1 __________ A P R I L . “ Z ____________________ J-------------
A  C O L D  A P R I L

1 1*; *j| t h e ..Lover. \ * y

S

'J-IETH | % TsSrATTfar f jhQ . ^
fiEP̂  |j\ /!*) dawn of Manhood on his face appears,

\  || /A nd blooming beauty graced his youthful years.
^  ""......   ̂ Blackmore.

l I ~~~~ . - '-— '' ^ ^   ̂ i j
m BLG^o,/^ l e S ^ te fA .* ? 2 ’catnc « * r O l  full of lustgfieb,— | j
q I H S I  m m  Canton as a fifo fofiosr | w  |

7 ^ ^ W W ,r j j>  | y p | J p * » s *®' nrto fiubs: | g
§ | |p|p|| 30pn a Bull fie robe, tfie same fofitcfi ICO | «!

 ̂ I i f f l l l p  © urop floting tfirougfi tfi’ grgolicfc flubs: j /
B ! I t&MI i > 8 1 ?  ©is fiornesboereflilbmaiUmtfi golbenstubs, j jj!
W ! I | ‘f g f  &nb garnisfieb fottfi garlanbs gooblii btgfit j H
o | | |||j| © f all tlje fatrrst flotores anti frcsficst feutts ] Q
{£ I  ̂ OTfiicfi tfi’ eartfi firings fortfi; anb tort fir j <!

2 ! ! J S k  sefltt^  ilx ^  |I w jS *  Sp W n w S j  ! ( S I P  fflUtfi toabrs, tfirougfi fofitcfi fir foabcb for |
J  | ^  * *®* fits lobes brltgfit.  ̂ Spmsrr. j

| i W hen "temperate breath *

! P f e R L '  l  I Gives to the gladden’d fields a fruitful birth ;
; • W hen proud-pied April, drefled in all his trim,
j . j Hath put fuch glow of youth in everything
! ,P ^ L  ^  ,^ A 1 I That heavy Saturn laughs and leaps with him. j _

r—I : P O j5 E  B U D .5  \ a Shakespeare. i

• T l lK  KOSK 13 T U B  B IO S  OB JOY AN1> IO V K . S ••• ^  * * ; . * ♦ - *   ̂ • • ® * * V:l '■ .•% . ; .'*£•#: J
:  T o o  S O  H IX SO IN O  L O V £  IN  I I S  F A K I1E 9T  J  f y  ' . -  V  } * * * *  * • ■ ■ ./ * .  A r  • > ______________ ;___ __________ V  . V  ’ • “  *
•  d a w n .  P f r o i v a t -  j  '  \  ------------------------- * • '’ V*'-V:•;• '••...••' ' * ......................................................................••*’ '■•/" j

T H E  B A R N  W I  L L F I L L . ___________________________

6 1  \  ~1



I W HEN  A P R IL  B L O W S HIS HORN, ____________

W hen fturdy March’s ftorms are overblown,
And April’s gentle fhowers are Hidden down 
To clofe the wind-chapt earth.

Q uarles.

P H I ’ ER W inter’s long inclement fway
A t length the lufty Spring prevails ;

■-------- 'And, fwift to meet the finding May,
Is wafted by the weftern gales.

g- Around him dance the rofy hours, *
0  And, damafking the earth with flowers, %
$  W ith ambient fweets perfume the morn :
® W ith Ihadowy verdure flourifh’d high, pj
W A  fudden youth the groves enjoy ; £j
y  Where Philomel laments forlorn. Q
£ Elijah  F enton.
W   P~ M
«  W
J  PERSONAL BEAUTY. m

0 HERE is no gift more utterly valueless when its first charm has passed ^
over and faded from the imagination, than mere personal beauty ; fQ

^ when there is no intellect, no heart, no sweetness of temper, no cheering ^
H gaiety of spirit, no genius, talent, nor precious moral worth to enclose m
P and preserve it from wearying the sense, and palling the affection. ^
® h
„   P

2  Cw
^ T he Flowers anew returning Seafons bring, ffl
H But Beauty faded has no fecond Spring.
<; Ph illips. *
H   „(H *

Honesty coupled to Beauty is to have honey a fauce to fugar.
Shakespeare .

OTjz 6bancsccucc of Beauts,

n’t> a st helle fart,
<©ue le temps tot n’effaee:

iStm fol est p i  se fie en sa idle jeunesse, L
(Qut sttot se fierofce et sitot nous "OeTatsse.

Rousarb.

’TIS GOOD FO R H AY AND CORN. ___



------------ 1__________ X  THE LOVER. X  ________I------------
AN APRIL, FLOOD, G A R R IE S A W A Y  

^ The fleeping fragrance from the ground; tjj

0 * 9prtl fflKeatljcr. fl
, 6  : 6̂ ^ ^ ^ 5Ije berj) cartl), tljr stramc air A

g Is all tottf) fragrance rife;
$ M ', Jp ^ f*  -ant) grace anti beautg cherghjfjcre g

/^ lllllh  . X  ’ are flushing into life. I>
 ̂ Do ton, boton tijeg come—tfjo.se fruitful stores! 0

^ °°$m ° Cfjosc eartfj=rejotcing brops l
<! & momentary) beluge pours, A

W i  rfjrn tfjins, decreases, stops; P5
anh ere tfje tumplcs on tfje stream <;

Wane circleti out of sigfjt,
Ho! from tfje torst, a parting gleam 5

* lircahs forth of amber light.
5Sut get brholb—abrupt anti louti, 

domes tioton tfje glittering rain;
J  V w&t faretoell of a passing cloub, j

pJ Oje fringes of fjer. train.
Clpuccr.

THE FROG AND H ER BR O OD-____________________________

— i--------------- 1-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------



- - - - - - - - - - - - 1_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ X  A P R l X  Z _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ I- - - - - - - - - - - -
b e a u t y  w i t h o u t  v i r t u e  i s  a  c u r s e .

T he uncertain glory of an April day,
Which now fhows all the beauty of the fun,
And by-and-by a cloud takes all away.

Shakespeare.

BEAUTT AND TOUTH ARE FRAIL.

K ^ ^ lE A U T Y  and Youth are frail: their charms will foon decay,
I  Their luftre fades as rolling years increafe,
---------  And Age ftill triumphs o’er the ruined face.

This truth, the fair but short-lived lily fhows, *
0  And prickles, that furvive the faded rofe.
<£ Learn, lovely Boy ; be with inftrudHon wife ; y
pj Beauty and Youth miflpent are pall advice : L

Then cultivate the mind with wit and fame: y
^ Thofe lafting charms furvive the fun’ral flame.

D ryden. W
„ -------- &Q X
5  THE SENTIMENT OF GOOD, AND OF EVIL, INSTINCTIVE. w
g ^
0$ O  D  hath difcovered our duties to us by a kind of natural inftinft, by W
8) $ which I mean a fecret impreffion upon the minds of men, whereby they
m a ljp!jAg£9 are naturally carried to approve fome things as good and fit, and to diflike W

fe&iwnaBaff other things, as having a native evil and deformity in them. And this I ^
call a natural inftindt, becaufe it does not feem to proceed fo much from the exercife h

^ of our reafon, as from a natural propenfion and inclination, like thofe inflindls which ^
£ are in brute creatures, of natural affe&ion and care toward their young ones. And that (H
H thefe inclinations are precedent to all reafon and difcourfe about them, evidently appears ^
^ by this, that they do put forth themfelves every whit as vigoroufly in young perfons as in 0

H thofe of riper reafon; in the rude and ignorant fort of people, as thofe who are more
S  polifhed and refined. For we fee plainly that the young and ignorant have as ftrong
^ impreffions of piety and devotion, as true a fenfe of gratitude, and juftice, and pity, as the

wifer and more knowing part of mankind. A  plain indication that the reafon of mankind 
is preceded by a kind of natural inftindt and anticipation concerning the good or evil, the 
comelinefs or deformity of thefe things. And though this do not equally extend to all 
the inftances of our duty, yet as to the great lines and effential parts o f it, mankind hardly 
need to confult any other oracle than the mere propenfions and inclinations of their nature ; 
as, whether we ought to reverence the Divine nature, to be grateful to thofe who have 
conferred benefits upon us, to fpeak the truth, to be faithful to our promife, to reftore 
that which is committed to us in truft, to pity and relieve thofe that are in mifery, and in 
all things to do to others as we would have them do to us.— A rchbishop T illotson.

________________________________________________ ____________________ ___________________ i

GCOD d e e d s  r e m a i n , a l l  t h i n g s  e l s e  p e r i s h .

_____________ i X  6 4  X  1 --------------------



------------  ----------- \ THE LO VER. / __________ I-------------
L IF E  IS H A L F  SPENT BEFORE

* THE VOYAGE OF LIFE.

jjggpggaS E L F -F L A T T E R E D , inexperienced, high in hope,
W hen young, with fanguine cheer and ftreamers gay,
W e  cut our cable, launch into the world,

? And fondly dream each wind and {tar our friend ;
All in fome darling enterprife embarked :

But where is he can fathom its event ? 
k Amid a multitude of artlefs hands,
'v Ruin’s fure perquifite, her lawful prize !

Some fleer aright, but the black blaft blows hard, frj
And puffs them wide of hope : with hearts of proof fjj
Full againft wind and tide fome win their way, ^
And when ftrong effort has deferved the port, y
And tugged it into view, ’tis won ! ’tis lo ft! m
Though ftrong their oar, ftill ftronger is their fate: ^
They ftrike ; and while they triumph they expire. w

p 15?. In ftrefs of weather molt, fome fink, outright:
ft $  O ’er them and o’er their names the billows clofe ; j
^ To-morrow knows not they were ever born. ft
U) * Others a fhort memorial leave behind, |i<
q "\V... Like a flag floating when the bark’s ingulfed ;
0  * * It floats a moment and is feen no more. £
^ j I One Caefar lives; a thoufand are forgot. 0
tO How few beneath aufpicious planets born—

Darlings of Providence ! fond Fate’s eledt!— 0f-H * •» * & Q
5  i W ith fwelling fails make good the promifed port, p
£ W ith all their wifhes freighted ! yet even thefe, ^

Freighted with all their wifhes, foon complain; «
W Free from misfortune, not from Nature free,
m They ftill are men, and when is Man fecure ? *

As fatal Time, as Storm ; the rufh of years 
Beats down their flrength, their numberlefs efcapes 
In ruin end. And now their proud fuccefs 

** ** But plants new terrors on the vidtor’s brow :
W hat pain to quit the world, juft made their own,

* Their nefl fo deeply downed, and built fo high !
* u Too low they build, who build .beneath the liars. L -

Y oung.

W E  KN O W  W H AT IT IS.________________________________

F = = = = = :̂ ^  6 5  \  ’  '--------------------1



j BETTER LATE RIPE, AND BEAR, _______________

FA IR  is the hud his vernal morn brings forth,
And fostering gales awhile the nursling fan. _

Oh smile, ye heavens, serene; ye mildews wan,
Ye blighting whirlwinds, spare his balmy prime,
Nor lessen of his life the little span.
Borne on the swift, though silent wings of Time,
Old age comes on apace to ravage all the clime.

Beattie.

* W

h SPRIN G FLOW ERS.

^ T T T P  l° ve^est flowers the closest cling to earth, ^
(£ JZ L X J And they first feel the sun : so violets blue, 0
® x So the soft, star-like primrose, drenched in dew,
Q The earliest of Spring-time’s fragrant birth. W
^ 1 ° gentlest touches sweetest tones rep ly: <;
< Still humbleness, with her low-breathed voice, 0

^ W  ’■ Can steal o’er Man’s proud heart and win his choice ^
£ • From earth to heaven with mightier witchery £

... Than eloquence or wisdom e’er could own. ^
. giA Bloom on, then, in your shade, contented bloom, ^

£ ‘ Sweet flowers, nor deem yourselves to all unknown. U
’ • Heaven knows you, by whose gales and dews ye thrive, <

Id ;•/ .j. i They know, who one day for their altered doom C
^ . "• Shall thank you, taught by you t’ abase themselves and live. q

t- W  ‘ k . y
< * ■*
£ * to

H
> ig^i G AIN  the balmy zephyr blows, q

C f a i  Frefh verdure decks the grove, j
Each bird with vernal rapture glows, ^

*■ And tunes his notes to love.
G raves.

"^^7’HEN firfl: the Spring diflolves the mountain fnow,
And weftern winds upon the waters blow ;

W hen with his golden horn bright Taurus opes 
The cheerful year.
Venus’ blythe month. Poole’s Parnajfus.

THAN E AR LY BLOSSOM, AND BLAST.

J “ ^ 7  6 6  7  “  1_____________



1 ____ X  THE l o v e r ! Z __________ 1------------
LO VE  OF LADS, AND FIR E  OF CHATS,__________________

* L o v e .
S . mkm H O  can hide fire ? I f ’t be uncovered, light;

I f  covered, fmoke betrays it to the fight: j

* Love is that fire, which ftill fome fign affords ;
I f  hid, they are fighs ; if open, they are words.

# W illm . C artw rig h t.

*  Oh ! what without our Youth | i
w W ould Love he ? W hat would Youth he without Love ? $

Youth lends it joy and sweetness, passion, truth, ^
tj Heart, soul, and all that seems as from above; H

i ® But languishing with years it grows uncouth : pcj
One of few things experience don’t improve. ^

<1 B yron. y
S    D

, . 05
> [I i J A Z Z ' !  M l  E L L  thee, Love is Nature’s fecond fun, H
0 Im .M Caufing a Spring of virtues where he fhines : £
J  And as without the fun, the world’s great eye, <
td i - All colours, beauties both of Art and Nature, p,
O' Are given in vain to men ; fo, without Love, ^

> B All beauties bred in women are in vain, ^
0  ^  virtues bred in men lie buried ; ^
C For Love informs them as the fun doth colours.

G eorge C hapman. to
W   f\os H
< 1 ^  J
PS l o v e  a t  F IR ST  SIGHT. m

M
T  lies not in our power to love or hate,

___  For will in us is over-ruled by J ate. w
*  W hen two are dripped, long ere the race begin,

W e wifh that one fhould lofe, the other win.

And one efpecially do we affedl 
O f  two gold ingots, like in each refpedf.
The reafon no man knows : let it fuffice 
W hat we behold is cenfured by our eyes :
Where both deliberate, the love is flight: __

—J W ho ever loved that loved not at firft fight ?
M arlow e.

~ XS SOON IN, AND SOON OUT.____________________________

_____________ j---------------------=  z  67 y  1--------------------
>



i l l  s o w e r s  m a k e  i l l  h a r v e s t .

THE PASSIONS. •

!_1 Pjj ASSIONS are likened beft to floods and ftreams ; % r-
pq IBJra&ll The fhallow murmur, but the deep are dumb ;
E So, when affedtions yield difcourfe, it feems fC1 J ft]

The bottom is but {hallow whence they come. ^
<J Sir W alter R aleigh. ^
2   2
5 5

A H !  how the Passions, insolent and strong,
H U  Bear our weak minds their rapid course along; q

^ Make us the madness of their will obey; k
Then die, and leave us to our griefs a p rey ! g

5  Crabbe. 0
H i______ — 0
co «
5  DANGER LURKS BENEATH. m
y  ____ • _ h
CO UR un mince criftal l’hiver conduit leurs ’er crackling ice, and depths profound, P4
<1 BBS Le precipice eft fous la glace ; [pas ; iaSiSll W ith nimble glide the Ikaters play ; ^

Telle eft de nos plaifirs la legere furface: O’er treacherous Pleafure’s flowery ground
fe Gliflez, mortels; n’appuyez pas. Thus lightly Ikim, and hafte away. ^

Benserade. J ohnson. <!

* ________ ' g
2 . <hj- No perfon who has once yielded up the government of his mind, and given
CC loofe rein to his defires and paflions, can tell how far they may carry him. 3g .—  §
a
o fo
u REASON. 0

K P J  EASON was given to curb our headftrong will, £
<J lELmal And yet but fhows a weak phyfician’s Jk ill; 0
co Gives nothing while the raging fit does laft, q

q But {lays to cure it when the world is paft: £5
0  Reafon’s a ftafF for Age when Nature’s gone ; H
^ But Youth is ftrong enough to walk alone ! a

Dryden.
in --------  g
H sjotcc, ©  p u n s  man, in tf)j> gouti); anti let tf)g ijeart djerr tljec tn tf)B H
Pi $ shL soutf), anti toalk tn tf)c i»aj>s of tfiinc inart, anti in tfje siofjt of tfjine ogrs; % _
§  hut knoto tfjou, tijat for all tijese tilings ©oh hull bring iljrt into inti p u n t.
H Grclrs'. rf). j:t. 0. ft.

IN A  CALM  SEA E VE R Y MAN IS A  PILOT. __________

_____ F /' 68 X 1--------



I------------ 1 \  THE LO VER. X  I-------—____________________________________________________________  -......... . ' .... ..  1_________
LOVE SEES NO FAULTS.

: amour par tout, 1 f Cout par amour,

1_ Par amour tout. J \  / L Par tout amour. _

LOVE IN  WOMEN.

f t  O O R  love is loft in men’s capacious minds;
Sal In ours, it fills up all the room it finds.

J ohn C rowne.

i e-i P lus on juge, moins on aime. The more we judge the less we love. *
if ) B alzac.
0  ; _ *
i-l O h ! thou didft then ne’er love fo heartily, A T he lunatic, the lover, and the poet,

If thou remembereft not the flighted: folly Are of imagination all compact. q

W That ever love did make thee run into. S h a k e s p e a r e . y
0  _____  Z
Z - .S .V  M
0  A IR  was she and young; hut, a las! before her extended, <

ft Dreary and vast and silent, the desert ol life, with its pathway p
W Marked by the graves of those who had suffered before her. ^
§  * * ! Longfellow.

£  VIRGIN PUR ITT. w
%' T he morning pearls £

w I Dropt in the lily’s fpotlefs bofom, are ^
D T Lefs chaftely cool, ere the meridian fun
0  >;■ • Hath killed them into heat. w
^  " W i l l i a m  C h a m b e r l a y n e . h

15
W —  * |
® VIRTUE.
fc * !

I *-< O h, purfue,
Purfue the facred counfels of your foul,
Which urge you on to V irtue: let not danger,
Nor the encumb’ring world, make faint your purpofe :
Aflifting angels fhall conduift your fteps ;
Bring you to blifs, and crown your end with peace.

R o w e .

' W hile Shame keeps its watch, Virtue is hot wholly extinguished
from the heart. Burke.

L'E SPRIT EST TOtTJOURS L A  DUPE DTJ^ CCEUTR._______________

i ~  ...V 7 ..... _ \  1--------------------1



ON N’A U R A I T  G D E R E  DE P L A I S I R ,

I f of life you keep a care,
Shake off Humber, and beware :

Awake ! awake !
Shakespeare.

LEASURES are ever in our hands and eyes;
H P®cl -^nĉ  w^en a<̂  they ceaZ  profpedt rife <
Hi ---------  Prefent to grafp, and future ftill to find,
P • *
j3 The whole employ of body and o f mind.
^ A ll fpread their charms, but charm not all alike, *
M On different fenfes different objedls ftrike :

Hence different paffions more or lefs inflame, H
As ftrong or weak the organs of the frame ; ^

& And hence one mafter-paflion in the breaft, gj) t I
0  Like Aaron’s ferpent, fwallows up the reft. g
k Pope. co

W «
^ O T A Y , stay, the present instant! ^
M O  Imprint the marks of wisdom on its w ing ! p,
y  Oh, let it not elude thy grasp! hut, like ^
Gh The good old patriarch upon record, gj
<H Hold the fleet angel fast until he bless thee.
P L ongfellow. j

'P W
«  ^ ^ N T H IN K IH G , idle, wild, and young, 0

I laughed and danced, I talked and sung, ^
^ And, proud of health, of freedom vain, P
P Dreamed not of sorrow, care, or pain :
^ O h! then, in those light hours of glee,
H I thought the world was made for me.
CD °
W *
^ But, when the hour of trial came,
- 1 And sickness shook my feeble frame, *

And Folly’s gay pursuits were o’er,
And I could sing and dance no more,
Oh! then, I thought how sad ’twould be,
W ere this world only made for me.

P rincess A m elia ,
( Youngest a n d  fa v o u rite  d au ghter o f  George I I I . )

"
| — -------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

SI ON NE SE  F L A T T O IT  P A S .

r



__________ B E A U T Y  A N D  Y O U T H  A R E  F R A I L .

As the moft forward bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow,
Even fo by Love the young and tender wit

y  Is turned to folly ; blafting in the bud, *
^ Lofing his verdure even in the prime,
H And all the fair effedts of future hopes.n 1 uj
m Shakespeare,
(h _ ------------ 0

< 1
^ |K^| W E E T  rofe, fair flower, untimely plucked, foon faded, q
q |BSbh| Plucked in the bud, and faded in the Spring ! P
^ Bright orient pearl, alack ! too timely lhaded ; ^
05 Fair creature killed too foon by Death’s fharp fling ! cfi
q Like a green plum that hangs upon a tree, h

Q And falls, through winds, before the fall fhould be, fn
^ I weep for thee. 5
M _________ Ibid- o
o  uM

T he pureft treafure mortal times affords J
Is—fpotlefs reputation ; that away, <<
Men are but gilded loam or painted clay.

W I b id . q
P -------------
£ y

' H OTIA • SI • TOLLAS, -PERIERE • CUPIDINIS • ARCUS.— Ovid. y

> . PRemove but the temptations of leifure, and the bow of Cupid fhall lofe its power. Q
0 sy - - - - - - - - -  pq

CL
U) I dleness gives force to our paffions, they produce but little effebt
£> on the mind which is abforbed in bufinefs and induftry.
A y
W -------------

LIFE.  m
£
0  Short bounds of life are fet to mortal man; kj►—( M
H ’Tis Virtue’s work alone to ftretch the narrow fpan. J
pj D ryden, V i r g i l .  j“j
P -----------
CL
W
pq JV [A N  is a Glafs, Life is the W ater, * I

T h at’s weakly walled about:
Sin brings in Death, Death breaks the Glafs,

So runs the W ater out.

M O ST O F  O U R  E V I L S  COM E F R O M  O U R  V IC E S._____________

________ r Z  71 Z  1------------ !



-----------i__________ J \  ~ _  A P R IL . Z__________ J
LAN G  FASTIN G GAIN S NAE M E A T . ___________________

fall— to ftudy— and to fee no woman ^  I

And where that you have vowed to ftudy, lords,
In that each of you hath forfworn his book: #

j  - Can you ftill dream, and pore, and thereon look ?
P'or w 'lcn would you, my lord, or you, or you,

K Have found the ground of ftudy’s excellence, £
£ ^  Without the beauty of a woman’s face ? ^
jjl From women’s eyes this dodlrine I derive :

|fj ®  I f They are the ground, the books, the academes, W
0  fm  ^“J j l , fj| jj | From whence doth fpring the true Promethean fire. S

m IlfflJHSlB'lHIl W ty , un'ver^  plodding prifons up 33
3  T he n'mNe fpirits in the arteries; ^

i m j M f i l l  '■ As motion, and long-during action, tires ^
& f f i S r a v '  ; | I g M !  The finewy vigour of the traveller. ^
j? IISiP# Now, for not looking on a woman’s face, Pj

|' W You have in that forfworn the ufe of eyes,
PS 'Hf e .  And ftudy too, the caufer of your vow :
»  For where is any author in the world,  ̂ ^

Ej, And where we are, our learning likewife is. H
H Shakespeare. ^

H • W
o >g T~\ELICIOUS clays of whim and soul, £

JL)  W hen, mingling lore and laugh together, Q
2  W e leaned the book on Pleasure’s bowl,
, And turned the leaf with Folly’s feather! ft

g  M oore. £

0  «
TOLLE • JOCOS—NON ■ EST • JOCUS • ESSE • M ALIGNUM .—S eneca.

H JE S T  WITH CAUTION. %

T ake  heed of jelling; many have been ruined by it. It is hard to 
jell, and not fometimes jeer too; which oftentimes finks

deeper than was intended or expedled.— F uller. __

Gidco di mano, gioco di villdno. Jeu de mains, jeu villain.

’TIS BETTER TO BE H APPY THAN WISE-



BAD CUSTOMS A R E  BETTER BROKER THAN KEPT UP.

S mall habits well pursued betimes 
May reach the dignity of crimes.

Hannah Moke.
—

COMMENCEMENT OF A VICIOUS COURSE.

T  firft fetting out upon a vicious courfe men are a little nice and delicate, like 
young travellers, who at firft are offended at every fpeck of dirt that lights 
Up0n tpem ; put after they have been accuftomed to it, and travelled a good j/j

% while in foul ways, it ceafeth to be troublefome to them to be dallied and befpattered. ft
W hen we bend a thing at firft, it will endeavour to reftore itfelf; but it may be §

ro held bent fo long till it will continue fo of itfelf and grow crooked ; and then it
pq may require more force and violence to reduce it to its former ftraightnefs A
£ than we ufed to make it crooked at firft. — A rchbishop T illotson.
Q i0  ________  3
o  d

1 0
temperance anti ffiobemment ^

& of tlje passions,

y all ©oh’s blocks bdjtclj hot!) tin's inorlb aborn, W
§ IPo ©Ijcre is none more fair and excellent <5

8 Iw tljan  ts man’s hobs, liotlj for potoer anb form, h
\\\ amtnlst it is kept in sober gobernment: w

m J\ Hut none tljan tt more foul and inherent, ^
^ (m Uistempereb tljrouglj misrules and passions base,
j  el// It groins a monster, and incontinent ^
0 JDotlj lose its bignitg anb natibe grace. <1

6  tpciiscr.
b W
0 CO

TEMPORA • ET • LOCA • SEMPER • ALIQUID • CONTAGII • A SP E R G U N T .-C icf.ro. <
W* (II—- H
AH is hours filled up with riots, banquets, fports—

And never noted in him any ftudy,
Any retirement, any fequeftration.

Shakespeare.

— < P * 2  sfiall rcreibe tlje tcinarb of unrighteousness (into) count it a pleasure
to not in tfje bag=time, sporting tijemselbes initl) tljcir oinn beceibitrgs.

tt peter, cfi. tt., t>. put.

NO MICE BUT HATH ITS PAT R ON._________________________



LIFE DUTIES.

!—I jP p !^ !V E R Y  Ration of life has duties which are proper to it. Thofe who
5 are determined by choice to any particular kind of bufinefs are indeed

more happy than thofe who are determined by neceffity; but both are 
under equal obligation of fixing on employment which may be either ufeful 
to themfelves or beneficial to others. No one of the fons of Adam ought to 
think himfelf exempt from that labour and induftry which were denounced to 
our firft parent, and in him to all his pofterity. Thofe to whom birth or 
fortune may feem to make fuch an application unneceffary, ought to find out 
fome calling or profeffion for themfelves, that they may not lie as a burden p

4. on the fpecies, and be the only ufelefs parts of the creation.— A ddison. H
S

H °
£ THE FIRST TWENTY TEARS OF LIFE. p

LITE as long as you may, the first twenty years form the greater part of your life. They
appear so when they are passing ; they seem to have been so when we look back to

m them ; and they take up more room in our memory than all the years which succeed them. w
r, Southey. ®
B   H

|h CM de vinti anni non e, de trenta non sa, de quaranta non ha ; j>h

F mai non sard, non sapra, non haverd.
ft ’ 1 ft 1
M n
ft &
b

III  betide the nation among whom the young men have already attained
to the vices of old age, and in which the old men {till retain the F

<1 follies of youth.—D ’Herbelot, Biblioth'eque Orientate.

* v ®
ft

UN TIM ELY END OF AN E A RLY LIFE  OF D ISSIPA T IO N . <
i/. y

^ §1 U T  off even in the blofloms of his fins, 
reaall Unhoufeled, difappointed, unaneled ;
No reckoning made, but gone to his account 
W ith all his imperfections on his head.

Shakespeare.
|

—1 L a plupart des hommes employent la premiere partie
de leur vie a rendre l’autre miferable.

I______________________________________ THE W IL E  R U LES,



____________W H E N  P R IDE COMETH, THEN COMETH SH AM E;

H'|! HE Rofe is fragrant, but it fades in time; •
S M I The Violet fweet, but quickly paft the prime ;

W hite Lilies hang their heads and foon decay;
And whiter Snow in minutes melts away ;

yj Such, and fo with’ring, is our blooming Youth. ^
3 "■ D ry d . Theoc. &Sfc * -------------  H

s  n o t  p r o u d  o f  t l , o s c  f a i r  e y e s ’  §Vi liich, star-like, sparkle in their skies ; 0
U 'M f m  | Be ye not proud of that rich hair, ^
q Which wantons in the love-sick a ir ;

^ A ll hearts your captives, yours yet free. H
U For when that jewel which you wear ®

Sunk from the tip of your soft ear, U
j  '* *' W ill last to he a precious stone, ^
2  *•“ Your world of beauty will he gone. £
, !€  A non. h

w -------------
0  .j>. m

-”• * tnomtns rose, tfjat untoueljeb stanbs,
 ̂ [ C S j  l l r  Srmeb butt) fjec briars, Ijoto sboeetli) smells! g

0 « ijut plitckeb anb straineb tl)rough ruber hanks, ^
i^er sboeets no longer toitfj h« ktoells; W

’ W ^ ^ f l S u t  srrnt anl3 5)raut® both are sone, ^
 ̂ Hub leabes fall from hw, one bp one. ^

H & S ) O
W Such fate, ere long, hull thee betibe, <

| |  OTfhen tljou hast tmnkleb been atoht’Ie, H
S %■  Hike sere flolners to be tljroton asibe; $
^ anb E bull sigh, bdjile some bull smile, ^
jrj ,J[. 3To see thfi lobe for more ttjan one W
u V JQath brought thee to be lobeb bp none. q
2  Jrtr lioirrt StjUnn.
0  ------------  ®
u w

SEASON divine, the first-bom of the year— >
Past is thy father, Winter, to his rest; ®

Resplendent thou, in Nature’s beauteous year,
Inheritest the land thou makest blest.

,—1 Now let sweet song the blissful tidings sing— —
God once more smileth on the new-born Spring.

Ek . Augs. Lewis.

BUT WITH THE LOW LY IS WISDOM.

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ i X _ _ 7 5 X  1- - - - - - - - - - - -



ADVICE
TO A RECKLESS YOUTH. . —

* H
H AT would I have you do ? I’ll tell you, kinfman : ^

Your coin on every bauble that you fancy, 0
Or every foolilh brain that humours you.
I would not have you to invade each place, w
Nor thruft yourfelf on all focieties, ^
Till men’s affections, or your own defert, U
Should worthily invite you to your rank.
He that is fo refpeCtlefs in his courfes ^
Oft fells his reputation at cheap market. LJ
Nor would I you fhould melt away yourfelt y
In flalhing bravery, left, while you affect K
To make a blaze of gentry to the world, ^
A  little puff o f fcorn extinguifh it, 0
And you be left like an unfavoury fnuff,
Whofe property is only to offend. D
I ’d ha’ you fober, and contain yourfelf; q

Not that your fail be bigger than your boat; k
But moderate your expenfes now (at firft) y
As you may keep the fame proportion ftill. (Z
Nor ftand fo much on your gentility, ^
Which is an airy and mere borrowed thing, £
From dead men’s dull and bones ; and none of yours, ^

______ _____—------------  Except you make, or hold it. 0
q B en J onson. ^

£ k
0

HHI HE hotteft horfe will oft be cool, ^
jjj HJ| The dulleft will fhow fire; H

The friar will often play the fool, ^
MThe fool will play the friar. 0

O ld P l a y . ^
* H

X
heart of i)im tfjat fjatlj uffoerstantimcj sreftetf) fmotoletige: h  -

hut tijc moutij of fools fcclactf) on foolishness.
f3rcb., clj. yb., b. ytb.

DE COURT PLAISIR , LONG R E P E N T I R . __________________

I___________  | ‘ ~  " /  7  6  !_____________
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I______ X THE LOVER. X  r------------! ------------------ ------------ ------------- 1___________  ___ _____ ^ 1
_______________ LIFE  IS A  SHUTTLE. ~

I !

HUMAN LIFE.

PLINY has compared a river to human life. I have never lead the passage in his works, H
but I have been a hundred times struck with the analogy, particularly amidst mountain 

scenery. The river, small and clear in its origin, gushes forth from rocks, falls into deep 
glens, and wantons and meanders through a wild and picturesque country, nourishing only 
the uncultivated tree with its dew or spray. In this, its state of infancy and youth, it may 

m compared to the human mind, in which fancy and strength of imagination are
predominant—it is more beautiful than useful. When the different rills or torrents join, 

m an<l  descend into the plain, it becomes slow and stately in its movements ; it is applied to 
move machinery, to irrigate meadows, and to bear upon its bosom the stately barge; in 

K His mature state it is deep, strong, and useful. As it flows on towards the sea, it loses
ti) its force and motion, and at last, as it were, becomes lost, and mingled with the mighty ■

abyss of waters. y
P One might pursue the metaphor still further, and say, that in its origin, its thunderings ^

and foam, when it carries down clay from the bank and becomes impure, it resembles the £
H youthful mind, affected by dangerous passions. And the influence of a lake in calming and ^
^ clearing the turbid water, may be compared to the effect of reason in more mature life, when g
^ the tranquil, deep, cool, unimpassioned mind is freed from its fever, its troubles, bubbles, ^

noise, and foam. And above all, the sources of a river, which may be considered as p
W i belonging to the atmosphere, and its termination in the ocean, may be regarded as imaging j ^

I the divine origin of the human mind, and its being ultimately returned to and lost in the
Infinite and Eternal Intelligence from which it originally sprung.—Sir H. Davy. ; H

H I £
I w : g a

£ 1 pa
Ph< TO FALLING BLOSSOMS. 0

r______ , . ri s
m [ f i S i  AIR pledges of a fruitful tree, W h a t! were ye born to be

1 1siv! W hy do you fall fo fall ? An hour or half’s delight, H
j  ---------  Your date is not fo pall, And fo to bid good-night? H
Pi But you may flay yet here awhile, ’Tis pity nature brought ye forth

To blufh and gently fmile, Merely to fhow your worth,
And go at laft. And lofe you quite.

W I
tn ip. But you are lovely leaves, where we _;s.

May read how foon things have 
Their end, though ne’er fo brave ;

And after they have fhown their pride,
Like you awhile, they glide 

Into the grave.
Herrick. I

I
' !

W E  C A R R Y  OUR GREATEST ENEMIES WITHIN US.

____ j X7 X 1_____



----------- n ______\  A P R IL . Z_____________ J 7
IN THE MONTH OF APRIL,___________________________

*  To

_  ’’Z  0  THE CUCKOO. p

beauteous ftranger of the grove, 
j Thou meftenger of Spring !

* T P sfer't^ ^ N ow  heaven repairs thy rural feat, *
H ‘‘? / A  And woods thy welcome fing. *
0
K w

**.W hat time the daify decks the green, hjb-i SJr vj
W *.s*t.* Thy certain voice we hear; Z

Haft thou a ftar to guide thy way, ^
Z J lL  Or mark the rolling year ?
0  0

||§||SI Delightful vifitant ! with thee h

i m I hail the time of flowers,
® And ^ear t l̂e ôunc  ̂ ° f  mufic iweet q

(5 '̂rom ‘̂rĉ s among the bowers. Z

* The fchool-boy, wandering through the wood ^
Z To pull the primrofe gay, y
q '^ M p  Starts, the new voice of Spring to hear, Z

^ 'm'tates 'a',> W

0  W hat time the pea puts on the bloom, H
3  w  Thou fl eft thy vocal vale, 1 y  M

An annual gueft in other lands, 0
W "i?" Another Spring to hail.
w i ... h
H 1* z

Sweet bird, thy bower is ever green, Z
m _ . Thy fky is ever clear;
p[j * * Thou haft no forrow in thy fong, §
^ No W inter in thy year !

z  ..
H Oh, could I fly, I’d fly with thee !

W e ’d make, with joyful wing,
Our annual vifit o’er the globe,

_i Companions of the Spring! ■—
J ohn L ogan.

_______ ___________________________ _______________I '
HE FIRST OPENS HIS BILL.

_____________ f  /  7 8  I -------------------



----- 1___________\  THE LO VER. ,/ __________ j~---------- i
A S  IS THE W O R KM AN ,

“  SING THE GOD OF SEJSONS AS THEY ROLL."

B ^ S iHESE as they change, Almighty Father, thefe 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 

|g|j Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 
T hy beauty walks, thy tendernefs and love.

W ide flulh the fields ; the foftening air is balm;
Echo the mountains round ; the forefts fmile ;

Q And every fenfe and every heart is joy. ^
q Then comes Thy glory in the Summer months, m
0  W ith  light and heat refulgent. Then Thy sun
^ Shoots full perfection through the fwelling year. ft!

Thy bounty fhines in Autumn unconfined, H
^ And fpreads a common feaft for all that lives. q
_ In W inter, awful Thou! with clouds and ftorms
Q 0
CC Around Thee thrown, tempeft o’er tempefl rolled,

Majeftic darknefs ! on the whirlwind’s wing
Riding fublime, Thou bid’ll: the world adore, y

W And humble!! nature with Thy northern blaft.
® Myfterious round ! what fkill, what force divine, K

Deep-felt in thefe appear ! a fimple train,
Y et fo delightful mixed, with fuch kind art, ^
Such beauty and beneficence combined ; <J

U) Shade unperceived fo foftening into fhade ;
And all fo forming a harmonious whole ; j q

0  That as they ftill fucceed, they ravilh fkill. ^
^ But wandering oft, with rude unconfcious gaze,

Man marks not thee, marks not the mighty hand m

£ That, ever bufy, wheels the filent fpheres; E
H Works in the fecret deep ; fhoots {learning thence : £
^ The fair profufion that o’erfpreads the Spring;
d Flings from the fun diredl the flaming day; ^
^ Feeds every creature; hurls the tempeft forth,

And as on earth this grateful change revolves,
W ith tranfport touches all the fprings of life.

T homson.

—* &urtor non ost, qut omnium quco sunt sauctot ost, quta in
quantum sunt, in tantum bona sunt. j-t. Austin.

SUCH A R E  HIS W O R K S.

*



------------;__________ X  A P R IL . X __________ i-----------------
REGULATE THY OWN PASSIONS,

NOW Nature tangs her mantle green 
On every blooming tree,

And spreads her sheets o’ daisies white 
Out o’er the grassy le a :

Now Phoebus cheers the crystal streams,
And glads the azure skies;

* * ■ £ # *  *

Now Lav’rocks wake the merry morn,
A loft on dewy w ing;

The Merle, in his noontide how’r, .;
hd '
^ Makes woodland echoes rin g ; j
(d The Mavis wild, wi’ mony a note, £
^ Sings drowsy day to re s t: g

In Love and Freedom they rejoice, U3

A W i’ care nor thrall oppress’d. ^
j  K obert B urns. j

0

AND B E A R  WITH THOSE OF OTHERS._______________________

i_____________j 7  s o  7  1------------------- -



I___________________ \  T H E  F I F T H  _________________ I

* * # k'#
* ■■■■■■■■■■" 11 ".............iiwwi i ■. mi ■............ .......................... 111 ............... jfr

*  # $ # *
*  *  *  . *

i—, *  ..............* * ................................................... *  —* i * * ; *"«• • *
s ^  :

/ • n * \  |.
THE

M A N
AN D

| ^   ̂ F A T H E R .  ^

IN TAURUS  

ENTERS 

GEMINI

MAY 2 1 .  / /  I

A  * p  * /y

• U  ̂ |

. A * ....................................... ...*........................................... *
* * •ft M *

L —— ■ — i— —  ■    — — — — — — ^

_______________I ’ ' y 7  A G E .  " ‘------------------ —



• * *~* r  i n  u »'it t  * * ♦ ♦ > ♦ ~, | 1 v | *************** ̂ *
— L i i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 4 ^ ^ j 2 Z I £ I I I ! i 3 ' ' u i i ^ i J v  " ^ '^ ^ ^ ► r t ^ g i S K T o i f .  P..V.A. j -  •. ' ' j |  "  ‘ ‘- ^ —  .............................



I 1------------- ------- - - . , V .  Z___________ _______________r~
* * A  FAT H ER ! THAT IM PLIES * *

----------------- ——----------- -— ---------—-------------:   2:..:;.'' ' ■
:T̂ ‘............".....................................................-.................................. .........................*--------- ^ ^ w;| *

•

• ••• 0 • « • a • #e•*•••*••••’••••••••••••••®«••••••?••»•e•••••••••■•••••••••••••*••••••••••••••• I I*

* * PRESIDING- CAKE, * *

1 ________ r / T H E  BLOSSOM BUDS APPEAR/ ~  L _ ________ 1



------ 1_________s  z ------------- 1------
♦

..... _,J,J.B,..„rTT-7_____ -.......... .. ........................................... ..... ............ ....

"1 X  „ „

*  ------- ------------------------ -------- i p g r  * * r* •* ^ jp *
4'c

.

• | ,
*

* *

T H E

M A Y -T IM E  OF L IF E .
*-553Cfcr*

5
4 * * * * 41

I * * *
* *

*

I

I

* .  A n  *  *  L
r 1 „ * t -----------------  - ^ — * W --------------------------------------- * * «

. :— ........................... ............................................ ..........................................................................

- — J -  ^ ______________ ~  - S  = = L Z L _



1___________X  M A Y . X __________I-------------
A. M A X  F L O O D

MS9R3K3II+ '■+■; the=father. ❖
— i The L oVes ^  1 / w 'f f l^ W o r ld  unknown! how charming is thy v iew ; —

I J J & Thy pleasures m any, and each pleasure new :
| ^  ; A h !— W orld  experienced! what of thee is told?

How few ly pleasures, and those few how o ld !—Crabbe. j | j

 ̂ ! [o^ounh* §
} r i S j  l K i l  rattt* ^ rc ^  fAgrcst tnagb <

< i ! f e B S W j t ’ .  r a t a ,  [a n m * ,. \
t* I m  3'iti tljt'olntng Mores out of Ijcr lap jjj
s  i w p f  ®P°n ttoo hrctljrcn’s sljoulbcrs sljc bib ribc,
2 j |p|i ®1jc ttoinnes of 3Leba; toljtdj on egtljcr Stic j
Q j W #  Supports Ijcr Igfce to tljctr soberatue quccnc: g
o | Z n O ^ / ^ ^ / jE L 3  ® * Horb! liobj all creatures laugfjt fallen tier
U I 4%S||l (w t 'm X w ^ eS spfoe, [heene, <!< f  i f\  . ®nb leapt anb bancct as tljcg Ijab rabtsljt M

/ { X  * * * Slab Cup ib sclfe about Ijer fluttretr all in H
* ‘ * * sreenr. ______________ S m s tu  <

m m  a  m m £  [JjpgjOR ee, fweet month, the groves green liv’ries wear, j 
] i  IsM s I I f  not the firft, the faireft o f the year.

For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours,
And Nature’s ready pencil paints the flowers : 

s '  ^  ^1 - .£, W hen thy fhort reign is paid, the fev’rifh sun
—  ! RO >JEi BLOjSjfjO.JdjS^X The fultry tropic fears, arjd moves more flowly on.—Drydf.n.

J I r  q as a sc e n  r  as t h o o o h  l o v e ,  for  ) is  I |  ... • .*' •  •  * _ ’•_ * • f  •:*;•*:•:. « .
i  d o w e r , ( J .>% •'• :. ►%  • * •  • * : M  • .• j*  ; • * •  * iy . . ' . ;’Xj  • *4*
• H a d  o .i  i r  a l l  m s  o c o s o n s  a r r o w s  I • ^____________ * ;• /•  •  -  '•■•• •  .  -------------- ! ---------------------"  /
j  te s r .  ________  P r o c if r . | :  \ / ' 7 x } - '\  .......... . ' . . . . . ............. ............. Ca > . \ ..........................................................................C O  V /

n e v e r  d i d  g o o d . ^ _____________________
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------------ 1__________ \ M A Y . ,:L__________ j
QUI EST M ALAD E AU MOIS EE MAI,

B o w  the bright Morning Star, day’s harbinger,
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her —

J The flow’ry May, who from his green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip and the pale primrofe.

Hail, beauteous May ! thou doft infpire 
7 Mirth, and youth, and warm defire,

Woods and groves are of thy drefling, ^
Hill and dale both boaft thy bleffing ! -<

Thus we falute thee with our early fong, ^
And welcome thee, and wifli thee long. Q

«  ^  M ilt o n . ^

H / K t f U E E N  of fresb flowers, I ^ |
q 1 Whom vernal stars obey, W

£ In Nature’s greenest livery drest,
^ Descend on Earth’s expectant breast, X
g • • To Earth and Heaven a welcome guest, y
”  Tliou merry month of M ay! ^

^ M ark! bow we meet thee ^
* A t dawn of dewy d ay!

M H ark ! how we greet thee jj)
^ W ith  our roundelay! ^
W W hile all the goodly things that be,
W f & m .  In earth, and air, and ample sea, W
W Arc waking up to welcome thee, p
^ Thou merry month of M ay!

% -•vaV : Flocks on the mountains 2
And birds upon their spray,

Tree, turf, and fountains 
' •' A ll hold holiday;
’ i' And Love, the Life of living things—

Love waves his torch, and claps liis wings
---1 *«i/ \i« . . .

'And loud and wide thy praises sings,
Thou merry month of May ! Heber.

TOUT L’AN DEMEOEE SAIN ET OAI.

_____________ 1 .. ~ 7  8 2  1--------------------
(



A  R A Y  OF H E AVE N LY LIGHT GILDETH A L L  FORMS.

’T is Nature’s reve l; all her works rejoice !
[ Gay laughs the landfcape ; all that lives is gay ;

Light bound the flocks ; the birds exalt their voice,
And all things Ihout, and blefs delightful May.

F awcett.
. Y- .

W . • this "World is a glorious W o rld ! *
Still so fresh, and so young, and so gay ;

0  Though ages have swept like the winds o’er its face, *
j k They have passed o’er it harmless away!
j ! S till blooming and youthful as when first ’twas made, *
j ® i Ever new, ever green to the sight;
! S till smiling alike to the aged and young, *

W /'""y As though fresh from the Giver of L ig h t!
«! W
w \ H
Q. \ ^
w \  g

\ T T T IS E L Y , my son, while yet thy days are long, E
 ̂ j V V And this fair change of Seasons passes slow, §

Gather and treasure up the good they yield—
/ A ll that they teach of Virtue, of pure thoughts (fi

jd / And kind affections, reverence for thy God 2
U) / And for thy brethren; so when thou shalt come i Q
H / Into the barren years, thou may’st not bring 0
% \  J  A  mind unfurnished and a withered heart. ^
£ B ryant. n
*  ----------- ^  . Z
^ LIFE A  SOLEMN REALITY. ^
W
H rpH IN K  of “ living!” Thy life, wert thou the pitifullest of all the sons
w JL of earth, is no idle dream, but a solemn reality. It is thy own ; it is
X all thou hast to front eternity with. Work, then, even as he has done, *
^ and does, “ like a star, unhasting, yet unresting.”— Carlyle.
fH -------------
M $
m own ^ar’ an<̂  t îe t îat can *

ImaJl Render an honed and a perfect man,
! * Commands all light—all influence—all fate;

Nothing to him falls early or too late.
| Our a<5ts our angels are, or good or ill,

Our fatal fhadows that walk b.y us ft ill.
B eaumont and F letcher.

HEAVEN SE LL S A L L  P L E A S U R E ; EFFORT IS THE PRICE.



------------------- ] _______________X  m a y ! 7 ___________j

THE CONSCIENCE IS THE TEST OF E V E R Y  MIND,_________

SO M E KNOW LEDGE OF EVIL
_ _  N EC E SSA RY  TO THE CONSTITUENCY OF VIRTUE. —1

I
P~W~\ was from out the rind of one apple tailed, that the knowledge 

| P 1 1| |jpl|| X  of Good and Evil, as two twins cleaving together, leaped forth 
|||i||| into the world. And perhaps this is that doom which Adam fell
M B  into of knowing good and evil, that is, of knowing good by evil. As,

therefore, the ftate of man now is—what wifdom can there be to 
choofe, what continence to forbear, without the knowledge of evil ? He that can 
apprehend and confider Vice with all her baits and feeming pleafures, and yet abftain, 
and yet dillinguilh, and yet prefer that which is truly better, he is the true warfaring 

^ Chriftian.
U I cannot praife a fugitive and cloiftered Virtue, unexercifed and unbreathed, that
^ never fallies out and fees her adverfary, but flinks out of the race, where that immortal ^
£> garland is to be run for, not without dull and heat. Afluredly we bring not innocence
fL, into the world ; we bring impurity much rather : that which purifies us is trial, and <!
£ trial is by what is contrary. ^

That Virtue, therefore, which is but a youngling in the contemplation o f evil, ^
CD and knows not the utmoft that Vice promifes to her followers, and rejects it, is but 01
k  a blank Virtue, not a pure ; her whitenefs is but an excremental whitenefs ; which
^ was the reafon why our fage and ferious poet Spenfer (whom I dare be known to think h,
f-, a better teacher than Scotus or Aquinas), defcribing true temperance under the perfon 0
0  of Guion, brings him in with his Palmer through the Cave of Mammon and the Bower
^ of Earthly Blifs, that he might fee and know, and yet abftain. Since, therefore, the W

knowledge and furvey of vice is in this world fo neceffary to the conftituting of human ®
y virtue, and the fcanning of errour to the confirmation of truth, how can we more fafely, *
tJ and with lefs danger, fcout into the regions of Sin and Falfity, than by reading all

manner of tractates, and hearing all manner.—M ilton.

SPRIN G  MORNING.

ra § lA R .K ! hark! the lark at Heaven’s gate fings,
I S i l  And Phoebus ’gins arife,

His fteeds to water at thofe fprings,
On chaliced flowers that lies ;

And winking, Mary-buds begin to ope their golden eyes;
"" W ith everything that pretty is— my lady fweet, arise !

Arife ! arife !

t h e  e a r l y  l a r k , t h e  m e s s e n g e r  o f  d a y .____________



A M O R ’ A  COR GENTIL
• —  - —----------------------------------------j

„  THE EARTH IS  FU LL OF LOVE.
it. it.. V <5). ..

fjnniV'H E  Earth is fu ll of Love, albeit the storms |
f f f l E f i r W a  BK i Of Passion mar its influence benign,
* f t And drown its voice with discords. Every flower

* That to the sun its heaving breast expands 
Is born of love. And every song of bird
That floats, mellifluent, on the balmy air,

*  a l° ve-n°te- Heaven is full of love;
Its starry eyes run o’er with tenderness,
And soften every heart that meets their gaze,

* As downward looking on this wayward world
ttl They light it back to God. But neither stars, pj
n  Nor flowers, nor song of birds, nor earth, nor heaven, fcd
J  So tell the wonders of that glorious name ^

! ô ’:* » .;Oq, £h^ ^  .«j, .jo. fpey })e revealed, when comes the hour 03

0  Of Nature’s consummation; hoped for long ; jjjj
^ When, passed the checquered vestibule of Time,

: * i The creature in immortal Youth shall bloom, 
cn And good, unmixed with ill, for ever reign. U

i v  Ragg. ^
W v  _________ a

® ‘ * H O  never loved, ne’er fufFered : he feels nothing H
W ho nothing feels but for himfelf alone ; y

^ And when we feel for others, reafon reels
13 O ’erloaded from her path, and Man runs mad. W
W : ‘ As Love alone can exquifitely blefs, ®
** \ Love alone feels the marvellous of pain—-

Opens new veins of torture in the foul,
And wakes the nerves where agonies are born.

. *.  Y OUNG.

»' * t  mafeetf) ©oh, man, anh man, ©oh; tilings temporal, eternal, 
mortal, immortal; it maketlj an enemp, a frienh; a serbant, a son; 
bile tijntgs, glorious; rolh Ijearts, fieri]; anh ijarh tilings, Itguth.

JJonabcnt. gttm. Smarts, cap. bitt.

T he Paffion more eafdy reprehended than fupprefled. II 

RATTO S’APPRENDE.



------------ 1__________ X  M A Y . X__________ I
QXJI EN HATE S 3  M A R I E _____________________

NUBERE • SI • QUA • VOLES, • QUAMVIS • PROPERABITIS • AMBO,
D IFFER ; • HABENT • PARVCE • COMMODA • MAGNA • MORCE.

Ovid . Z

LET lovers now, wlio burn with equal fires,
Put off awhile t ’accomplish their desires :

A  short delay will better omens give,
And you will more, and lasting joys receive.

Massey.

Q , I S P O S E D  to wed, e’en while you hasten, stay ;
There’s great advantage in a small delay:—- #

H P I f  poor, delay, for future want prepares, ^
in And eases humble life of half its cares; ^

^ ricll> delay slial1 brace tlie tl10uglltful mindJ D
^ T’endure the ills that e’en the happiest find : 2
£ Delay shall knowledge yield on either part, W
m W M B K :*  And show the value of the vanquish’d heart; ^

Tlie ^umours> passions, merits, failings prove, y
pq And gently raise the veil that’s worn by Love; <!

t̂ S Ih >  Y et not to° ônc 111 c°ld debate rem ain; 8
g  W )  Till Age refrain not—but i f  old, refrain. j-j

o  • w
® llklS H ! how this Spring of Love refembleth K
^ U ,  T h’ uncertain glory of an April day ;

Which now fhows all her beauty to the fun,
* And by and by a cloud takes all away.

( xj p  _________  Shakespeare .

/  -  A H„ me ! for aught that I could ever read,
/  Or ever hear by tale or hiftory,

/ The courfe of true love never did run fmooth ;
\ But either it was different in blood,
V __J  Or elfe mifgrafted in refpect of years,

Or elfe it flood upon the choice of friends ;
Or, if there were a fympathy in choice, —
W ar, death, or flcknefs did lay fiege to it.

Ibid .

A  LOISIR SE REPENT.



1___________ X  T H E  F A T H E R . X ___________ j-------------
____ UN CCEUR OISIP, D’AMOUR CAPTIF.

A P P R E N E Z  A  ATTEN D EE.

'— II  ne faut que favoir attendre, dans cette vie : fous la neige il y a
de la verdure, et derriere le plus epais nuage le ciel eft bleu.

yx vp- Death’s equalising arm
M Levels not surer than Love’s stronger charm, 

jpL- That bids all inequalities begone,
Fhat laughs at rank, and mocks comparison.

S 1 W ~ ~  ^ iere Is n°l young or old, if Love decrees,
H I fKnffff'" Ho levels orders, he confounds degrees;
pi f T  ^ ere is n0* fair, or dark, or short, or tall,
8 T O ^ r ir f i l  I Or grave or sprightly—Love reduces a ll;

W )  m j He makes unite the pensive and the gay, ^
0 \ ( \ ( J a . 1 Hives something here, takes something there away. pj
0 K ( lf lU - 7 A ^ P $ ~ '' S I X  From each abundant good, a portion takes, W
§ ll\ / ( \ y jW x K  And for each want, a compensation makes; ^
^ i f  lx r  \ Then tell me not of years—Love, power divine, (£,
g k F  Takes as he wills, from hers, and gives to mine. P

5  _______  — Crabbe. P<1 U
£

^ Srajp  g q -1 me not to the marriage of true minds ^
5 g W  Admit impediments. Love is not love

T Which alters when it alteration finds,111
£> Or bends with the remover to remove :
h) Oh no ! it is an ever fixed mark, «•
M

That looks on tempefts, and is never lhaken;
It is the ftar to every wandering bark,
Whole worth’s unknown, although his height be taken.
Love’s not Time’s fool, though rofy lips and cheeks 
Within his bending fickle’s compafs come ;
Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks,
But bears it out e’en to the edge of doom.

Shakespeare.

W e are born into the World, and there is something within us which, from the 
instant that we live, more and more thirsts after its likeness.—Shelley.

LOVE ME LITTLE, AND LOVE ME LONG.



s y m p a t h y  o f  m a n n e r s ______________________________

KINDRED SOULS.
T hose who are of kindred fouls rarely wed together, far more rarely —

than thofe who are akin by blood.

\t> _________

■ I H E  bard has sung: God never formed a soul 
W ithout its own peculiar mate to meet,

Its wandering half, when ripe to own the whole;
V .  V Bright plan of bliss, most heavenly, most complete.

But thousand evil things there are that hate

§ To look on happiness, these hurt, impede;
And leagued with time, space, circumstance and fate,

, Keep kindred heart from heart, to pine and bleed. *>
!*' 0
And as the dove to far Palmyra flying ^

Prom where her native founts of Antioch beam, q

J  •/  '.%• * Weary, exhausted, longing, panting, sighing, b'
W ’ i'.’ •**. * ’Lights sadly at the desert’s bitter stream : p
> • ^

•!*; A  / So may a soul o’er Life’s drear desert faring, £
U) Love’s pure congenial spring unfound, unquaff’d, [i,
W °°\ .***• Suffer, recoil, then thirsty and despairing
0  Of that it would, descend, and sip the nearest draught. ^
A .***« Maria  del Occidente. pi-------------  0
W £
(S UNHAPPY LOVE.
W cn
W “  Is’t  a fin to be p
^ Born high, that robs me of my liberty ?

O r is’t the curfe of greatnefs to behold 
Virtue through fuch falfe optics as unfold 
No fplendour, ’ lefs from equal orbs they fhine ?
W hat Heaven made free, ambitious men confine 
In regular degrees. Poor Love muff dwell 
Within no climate but what’s parallel 
Unto our honoured births ; the envied fate 
O f  princes oft thefe burdens find from ftate,
W hen lowly fwains, knowing no parent’s voice
A  negative, make a free happy choice.”  '—

And here flie fighed.
W il l ia m  C h a m b er la yn e .

I_____________ ------------ -----------------
MAKETH c o n j u n c t i o n  o f  m i n d s . _____________________



~~L- THE FATH E R. A __________ I------------“>
PARTIISTO IS W O R SE  THAN DEATH ; ’TIS DEATH OF LOVE.

THEY parted, ne’er to meet again;
But never either found another

To free the hollow heart from pining:
They stood aloof, the scars remaining,
Like cliffs which had been rent asunder.

cb Coleridge.
fa -----------
0
o DECEPTION. 41M

O f all the agonies in life, that which is the most 
g  poignant and harrowing — that which for the time annihilates
^ reason and leaves our whole being one mangled heart—is the conviction

that we have been deceived where we placed all the trust of Love.—Bulwer Lytton.
H
5 ^

()  ̂ fa
^ ETC) follow for a season, |S|||| T  A Y  a garland on my hearfe k*
P -L To flatter, feign, pursue, ' w '  O f the difmal yew ; y
^ To love with little reason, Maidens, willow branches bear, ^

And leave as lightly too. W -hif Say I died true. ^
~ To stab with sharp unkindness, M y love was falfe, but I was firm, jjJ
^ A\ itli cold neglect to kill, From my hour of birth: pi
D To wound with selfish blindness jEggg^ Upon my buried body lie

A  heart no wrongs can chill. Lightly, gentle earth ! §
^ thus men love. B eaumont and  X
X  A non. j jL jjy  F letcher. ^

I Ci] ^
11 HEMISTOCLES being afked, “ Whether a man fhould rather bellow his

i ^ p ila ] daughter upon a poor man that was honed, or upon a man that had more
fa wealth but lefs integrity : ” made reply; “ I had rather bedow her upon

I fa a man that wants money, than upon money that wants a man.”
M
fa

^ lUriutemps les roses protuttf, *
H’tf-fr plus eljauti, murit les fruits,

' ‘f  lie s  joatsons, tubers est Pemptre: 
r -  ^ u r Amours la teunesse 'taut,

Y  3  utre age, autre cfjose tiesirc.
• : pijtl. Pcs’ Pnrlrs.

E V E R Y  THING IN ITS SEASON.

_______________f y 7 8 9  A  1_______________



-------------- 1___________ X  ~ M A Y . Z______ r________

A  S W A R M  OP BEES IN M AY________________ _____

f
 C H IL D H O O D

 ̂ A N D  H IS  V lS I T O B S .

• ^ j^ N C E  on a time, when sunny May >
'x w ?*  W as kissing up the April showers, -A a j f i lU  

I saw fair Childhood hard at play rnttSmT
Upon a bank of blushing flowers : ^

Happy,— he knew not whence or how,—
And smiling,—who could choose hut love h im ?

'‘f f*  For not more glad than Childhood’s brow,
D l. i*  W as the blue heaven that beamed above him.

J  J
^ Old Time, in most appalling wrath, W ith  curling lip and glancing eye k

That valley’s green repose invaded; Guilt gazed upon the scene a m inute; ^
S  The brooks grew dry upon his path, But Childhood’s glance of purity

The birds were mute, the lilies faded. Had such a holy spell within it, | E
| But Time so swiftly winged his flight, That the dark demon to the air
<J In haste a Grecian tomb to batter, Spread forth again his baffled pinion, P
| That Childhood watched his paper kite, And hid his envy and despair,

And knew just nothing of the matter. Self-tortured, in his own dominion. H

< z

v-jp rry Then stepped a gloomy phantom up, w
.1. Pale, cypress-crowned, Night’s awful daughter,

And ])roft'ered him a fearful cup 
• 1  > :V* I  *  • Full to the brim of bitter w ater:

•■.*••• ' Poor Childhood bade her tell her name;
ii And when the beldame muttered— “ Sorrow,”

He said,—“ Don’t interrupt my game ;
I’ll taste it, if  I must, to-morrow.”

The Muse of Pindus thither came,
And wooed him with the softest numbers

That ever scattered wealth and fame 1_,
I Upon a*youthful poet’s slumbers;

j

IS WORTH A  LOAD OF H AY ;

_______ ! " ’ 9 0  1______________

i



THE MAH DR E A MS BUT W H AT THE BOY BELIEVED.

' Though sweet the music of the lay,
—I j To Childhood it was all a riddle,

And “ Oh,” he cried, “ do send away 
11 That noisy woman with the fiddle.”

'
Tlien Wisdom stole his hat and hall,

And taught him, with most sage endeavour,
• T A A  • W hy bubbles rise and acorns fall,
• ‘iACS* • And why no toy may last for ever.

S  1 i She talked of all the wondrous laws <ri
ft | Which Nature’s open book discloses, 0
p " i And Childhood, ere she made a pause, ft

W as fast asleep among the roses. win 1 °  W
ft 0
g
> Sleep on, sleep o n ! O h! Manhood’s dreams g
^ Are all o f earthly pain or pleasure, ft

Of Glory’s toils, Ambition’s schemes, ^
y  Of cherished love, or hoarded treasure: g
§  But to .the couch where Childhood lies j £]
H A  more delicious trance is given, ftH •• -  & 7 <q

> ^ Lit up by rays from seraph eyes,
0  And glimpses of remembered Heaven ! ^

P kaed. ft
ft “
ft
f t  FOR TUNE. §
£ 0
q i>js3  O RTU N E, men fay, doth give too much to many, ft
ft Uffil But yet the never gave enough to any. ^

F a ir f a x .

■

POVERTY.

PRINT this in thy thought, that whatever virtue thou hast, be it never so manifold, if 
thou be poor withal, thou.and thy qualities shall be despised: besides, poverty is 

a shame amongst men, an imprisonment of the mind, a vexation of every worthy 
spirit. Thou shalt neither help thyself or others, thou shalt drown thee in all 

I thy virtues, having no means to show them ; thou shalt be a burden and —
an eyesore to thy friends ; every one will fear thy company.—Anon.

L_______________________________ _______________________________ ,_______
SL O W  R ISE S WORTH BY POVERTY DEPRESSED.

)



-----------------j_____________ X  M A Y .  X ___________— J
MANKIND ONE DAY SEREN E AND FR E E  A P P E A R .________

Every man is a volume, i f  you only know how to read him.
Changing.

MAN HATH TWO NATURES.

TTT Y\ lives the meanest of us liv e ; j"j
T V U  One which the world beholds, and one W

. in
g * Whose hidden history none may give
W : $$$&& But he who lives i t : he alone fty  ; ^ . w
H V* Its wondrous ecstasies can know, X
H j Its ever changing streams of thought, ! ^ j

; X „ Its deep unutterable woe, j E-c
w \ - * •  ® -i= • Its visions bright and heaven fraught. 1 m
X. • * « . * •  ! £
<4 Jill • r

He o’er its secret sins may groan,
, . A .  And blush to hear the common praise k

ch 1 0X ; XMW. Of actions which, i f  rightly known, g
S  only loudest censure raise.
H He o’er its noblest may rejoice, §

Though none the virtues can behold:
t* For acts that win the common voice ^
® : . l )e,nail<l  l l 1" emblazonment of gold.

m 1 ¥ j r v l °> so polonlinl power ^
^ | Sp|^j|pK° For darkest sins or purest deeds, ^

We pass through life, and win a dower ^
m j Of mingled praise and blame, that needs ; ^
^ j|P|||pr A  j  uster Judge the scales to hold H
H Than e’er on earth weighs cause and deed; ^

j ^ j ajfe Ourselves and God alone behold X
£ \ # y  The motives which to actions lead. <!
k j X j w S  ^
^ j '“Ok y  And thus we gather fame and shame, ^

y|i& Alike unearned— alike untrue; ^
CnjrO Receiving praise where men should blame, ^

* ; ( j ) And blame, where praise is rightly due.
•j A non.

1 -j- W ise judges we are o f each o th e r !
Richelieu.

THE NEXT THEY’RE CLOUDY, SULLEN, AND SEVERE.__________



_________  HABIT IN YOUTH, BECOMES

H a b i t s .

„ PLU R A  • FACIUN T • HOMINES • E • CONSUETUDINE, • QUAM • E • RATIONE. . |—
■ £

Men do more from custom tlmn from reason. fa
s

*  H
How ufe doth breed a habit in a man ! b

Dfi fe
0  Shakespeare. ^
£   fa
*  0
^ R B  habits gather by unfeen degrees,
f-i 1 1 1  A s brooks make rivers ; rivers run to feas. 3

I 7̂„  D ryden. 0S   <
H hJb fa
<< Plato reproved feverely a young man for entering into a diffolute houle.

T he young man faid to him, “  W h a t ! for fo fmall a matter ? ” Plato replied, W
b “  But cuftom is no fmall matter.” L ord B acon’s Jpophthegms.
«

-------------  Q
U) 'ZM b

S j®  cmcmhcr, gentlemen, gottr Itbrs are like so titan)) ligfjtAapers tfjat are toitl) rare 
0 ti cither eh to a ll of pou to m aintain; tfjese hml) tointi=puffrii toratlj, mag be m-
^ crtinguisked, toitf) drunkenness put out, toitf) negligence let f a l l —aaokcrt ©mne. q

. a o
fa   fa

H . . . .  fa
b F ive great enemies to peace dwell within u s : viz., 0
0  P ride, A nger, E nvy, A mbition, and A varice. ^

Plutarch. q
£ -----------  Q
£
g  1 If we did not take great pains, and were not at great H
0  expenfe to corrupt our nature, our nature would ^
to never corrupt us. C larendon.
h U)
U _________

2
jBffijUl F IR M  faith is the beft divinity; ^

| * Baftal A  good life is the bell philofophy ; p
A  clear confcience the beft law ; 0  |
Honefty the bell policy ;
And temperance the beft phyfic.

SECOND NATURE IN MANHOOD.



------------- 1___________  ̂ M A Y . Z ___________J
a l l  TH AT’S BRIGHT MUST FADE. ______  _____

|  THE B L IG H T S OF M A T.

— i|~«^Ba|ROM  the moift meadow to the wither’d hill,
j  1 raHy] Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs,

|B«g>ai And fwells, and deepens, to the cherilh’d eye.
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 

\ ^  Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees,
^  T ill the whole leafy foreft Hands difplay’d

In full luxuriance. * * * *
And the birds fing, conceal’d.

JwrfM k  I f  brulh’d from Ruffian wilds, a cutting gale 
£ H B j  Rife not, and fcatter from his humid wings j*
K The clammy mildew; or, dry blowing, breathe ^
h Untimely frost; before whofe baleful blaft
W *©^1^ The fpring through all her foliage fhrinks, ££

Joylefs and dead, a wide dejected wafte. ^
H For °ftj engender’d by the hazy north, H

J P I l  Myriads on myriads, infect armies fweep
^ Keen in the poifon’d breeze; and wafteful eat J*
^ Through buds and bark into the blacken’d core ^

l i  Their eager way.
w T homson. %

P5   M
0 §
§  W H O M  TO TRUST.

£
J® [B ^ l P-UST him little who praifes a ll; her lefs who cen- <;

w-<&i ffires a ll; and thofe leaf! who are indifferent to all. tC
H H

i H

Shun that man who never laughs, who dislikes music, or the glad 
face of a child. L avater.

Q  OME men wear an everlasting barren simper ; in the smile of others lies a cold glitter, 
lO as of ice ; the fewest are able to laugh, but only sniff, and titter, and snigger from the 

throat outwards, or, at best, produce some whiffling, husky cachinnation, as if they were 
laughing through wool: of none such comes good. The man who cannot laugh 

is only fit for treasons, stratagems, or spoils ; and his whole life is already a 
treason and a stratagem. A laugh to be joyous must flow from a joyous 

heart; for without kindness there can be no true joy.—Carlyle.

J _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _  - I
A SMILE THAT SHOWS A  LOATHNESS TO BE KIND. ____



I__ \  THE FATH E R. / __________ I------------
THE W E A K E ST  FR A IL T Y  OF A  FEEBLE MIND.

REVENGE OF IN JU R IE S.

• His adverfary’s heart to him doth tie :
/ And ’tis a firmer conqueft truly faid,

T o win the heart, than overthrow the head.

>d I f  we a worthy enemy do find, §
J  %ji&M Y/LlLfQ  T o yield to worth it muft be nobly done $ £
q |piPa a r mBefc KzJJL'~\ But if of bafer metal be his mind,
p ECf\ In bafe revenge there is no honour won. ^
0  \ W h o  would a worthy courage overthrow, J ^
^ i And who would wrcftle with a worthlels foe ?

4 W e fay our hearts are great, and cannot yield ; ^
PC  ̂ Becaufe they cannot yield it proves them poor:
> ^ Great hearts are talked beyond their power, but seld W
Q ’fcjSbr*' The weakeft lion will the loudest roar. £

Truth’s fchool for certain doth this fame allow,
[j High-heartednefs doth fomctimes teach to bow. S

1 E A  A noble heart doth teach a virtuous fcorn. ^
1-1 To fcorn to owe a duty overlong; <!
jj To fcorn to be for benefits forborne; ^
H R M B H M M i f  T o fcorn to lie, to fcorn to do a wrong; 0

'I'0 fcorn t0 I,car an <nj ury *n m'nci > ^
To fcorn a free-born heart flave-like to bind.

H --------------------------------------  L ady  Elizabeth C arew . y
*  -------------  ' d
0  pH
< FORGIVE A S  YOU HO PE TO BE FORGIVEN. £

B P' him that hopes to be forgiven, it is indifpenfably required that he forgive.
It is therefore fupeifluous to urge any other motive. On this great duty 

eternity is fufpended; and to him that refufes to practife it, the Throne of Mercy 
is inacceffible, and the Saviour of the world has been born in vain. J ohnson.

He that cannot forgive others, breaks the bridge over which he must pass himself.
Lord Herbert.

SW E E T M ERCY IS NOBILITY’S TRUE BADGE.

_____________ I “ 7 ____ 9 5  _  V  I--------------------



------- 1 ____\  ' ” may! Z_____ r ~
t h e  n o b l e s t  R E V E N G E  O F i n j u r i e s __________________

O prone to error is our mortal frame,
____  Time could not ftep without a trace of horror, _

'—  I f  wary Nature on the human heart,

Amid its wild variety of paffions,
Had not impreffed a foft and yielding fenfe,
That when offences give refentment birth,
The kindly dews of penitence may raife 
The feeds o f mutual mercy and forgivenefs.

G lover.

A/TISFORTUNE ftands with her bow ever bent 
J  ^ Over the W orld, and he who wounds another,
0  Diredbs the Goddefs, by that part he wounds, ^

Where to ffrike deep her arrows in himfelf. £
Y oung. 0

W -------------CL 0
0  . CHARITY.
pj W e are born to do benefits.— Shakespeare. H

2  AIREST and foremost of the train that wait &
H On Man’s most dignified and happiest state, >

M * y.rX »* Whether we name thee Charity or Love, ^
M §0 0 1 ) Chief grace below, and all-in-all above. 0

*£$£&> COWPER. mW -------------  dn
«  #  £
^ ■*** m iM E  to me this truth has taught
<! JL (’Tis a treasure worth revealing), %
, ‘ Mor e offend by want of thought CL

Q Than by any want of feeling. ‘ ^
0  Charles S wain.

0  --------------  *
GOOD-NATURE.

Ipglll O O D -N A T U R E  is more agreeable in converfation than W it, and gives
\ m  a certain air to the countenance, which is more amiable than beauty. It fhows
Virtue in the faireft light, takes off in fome meafure from the deformity of Vice, and 
makes our folly and impertinence fupportable.— A ddison.

TO the redeeming honour of mankind, there are certain elevated sentiments, certain 
noble and admirable actions, which we owe less to the strength of our mind, 

than to the impulsive inborn kindness of our disposition—in other 
words, to our good-nature.

____________________
IS  F O R G IV E N E S S . __________________

<



------------1__________ X  THE FAT H E R . X __________I------------
G L O R IO U S  IS  THE F R U IT  O F GOOD L A B O U R .

No life pleafing to God that is not ufeful to man.— Dr . Hawkesworth.

HONOUR TO LABOUR.

Tw O  men I honour, and no third. First, the toil-worn craftsman, that with an 
earth-made implement laboriously conquers the earth, and makes her man’s.

Venerable to me is the hard hand—crooked, coarse—wherein, notwithstanding, lies a ^
hj cunning virtue, indefeasibly royal, as of the sceptre of this planet. A second man I

honour, and still more highly : him who is seen toiling for the spiritually indispensable, ^
g not daily bread, but the bread of life. These two in all their degrees, I honour : Ph

all else is chaff and dust, which let the wind blow wherever it listeth.—Ca rlyle . ^
Q  ̂ ^  ! IJ

g His brow is wet with honest sweat; ^
< He earns whate’er he can, <J

And looks the whole world in the face, ®
y  / p p jp jj| | \  For lie owes not any man.

B Toiling, rejoicing, sorrowing, W
pj Onward through life lie goes; W
H * 5 * . Each morning sees some task begin, ^

* *YJ|Er"3p.’ - * Each evening sees it close; w
w Something attempted, something done, w
(h Has earned a night’s repose. K

M  Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend,
For the lesson thou hast taught!

Thus at the flaming forge of life 
|1 Tj Our fortunes must be wrought;
j : Thus on its sounding anvil shaped

Each burning deed and thought,—Longfellow.

A  M A N  OF P L E A S U R E  IS  A  M AN  O F F A IN ._______________

_________ f /" 97 1_____ _



--------------------1 ______________ X  ' m a y ! ~ / _________________1 I

NO C R O SS, NO C R O W N .__________________________ j

THE UTILITY OF DIFFICULTIES.

—■ T F  any man possessed every qualification for success in life, it is probable
1  ]ie would remain quite stationary. The consciousness of his powers 
would tempt him to omit opportunity after opportunity to the end of his 
days. Those who do succeed, ordinarily owe their success to some disad­
vantage under which they labour ; and it is the struggle against a difficulty [j
that brings faculties into play. — Thomas W alker. «j

* ____ i____ fh

■  HE mind has a certain vegetative power, which cannot be wholly idle. W
If it is not laid out and cultivated into a beautiful garden, it will o f ^

ti itfelf fhoot up in weeds or flowers o f a wild growth.— Steele.
&   s  ;
w s
P The mind o f m an must have whereon to work,
0  Or it will rust— we see it in the Turk. J
^ '' d
£ .. Ceabbe. -i
W --------*----  £ 1

H Passions, like the watery stores that sleep w j
g  Beneath the smiling surface o f the deep, U I
tn W ait but the lashes of a chafing storm, >
^ V .- To frown, and roar, and shake his feeble form.
1-1 CoWPEB. o
H 5§S *
U T  O ’OCCUPER, e’est scavoir jou ir; ^
g . X  • ^  L ’oisivete pese et tourmente £
^ • L ’arne est un feu qu’il faut nourir, ^
0 Et qui s’eteint s’il ne s’augmente. ^

A non.g   W
W £

DA N  only from himfelf can fuffer wrong ;
His reafon fails, as his defires grow ftrong : Q

Hence wanting ballad, and too full of fail, q

% He lies expofed to ev’ry rifing gale. 0
From youth to age, for happinefs he’s bound :
He fplits on rocks, or runs his bark aground, M
Or, wide of land, a defert ocean views,
And, to the laft, the flying port purfues ;
Yet to the laft the port he does not gain, 1_,
And dying, finds too late he lived in vain.

Ph illips.

I J TH E F L E S H  IS  M A ST E R , W H E N  TH E M IND IS  ID L E ._________

!._____________ I 7 X 9 8  _  X  1--------------------
<



------------ [____________X  T H E  F A T H E R . __________ 1-------------
TO US INVISIBLE, OR DIMLY SEEN

THE APPROACH OF SUMMER.

THROUGH the fresh garnished trees there comes a sigh 
Of Summer, mourning for the dying Spring,

As if  a truant angel, passing by,
Had waved each leaflet with his trembling wing.

The gorgeous sun, with heavenly glories wrought,
Each sheltered nook with new-found light equips;

And every bright and moted breath is fraught ^
$  W ith  fragrance stolen from the rose’s lips. 3
W Thomason. C
S ' -------------  t
Q fi
q T hou fpeak’ft, and it is day;
0  Obedient to Thy nod, alternate night y

Obfcures the world. The feafons at Thy call £>
Succeed in train, and lead the year around.

H M allet.
;   q

< W r ^ a n t a  fjccc fotmarum barietas tn rebus reminds, quid nisi q it Gam sunt
j  .  ralJtt bcttatis ? Bemonstrantes qittbnn quob here sit tit quo sunt; H-
y non tarnrn quib sit, ptorsus brftmrntrs. s t . asernars. S
0  3---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  Q

w s
w "Tnii, ralint is mini, ijjnt tl;nu art miiMiil nf Jim?”
^ T^ROUD, little Man, opinions’ slave, 2

±  Error’s fond child, too duteous to be free, ^
^ Say, from the cradle to the grave, jjj

Is not the earth thou tread’st too grand for thee ?
This globe that turns thee on her agile wheel,
Moves by deep springs, which thou canst never fee l;
Her day and night, her centre and her sun,
Untraced by thee, their annual courses run.
A  busy fly, thou sharest the inarch divine,
And flattering fancy calls the motion thine :
Untaught how soon some hanging grave may burst,
And join thy flimsy substance with the dust.

Crabbe.

IN THESE THY LOWEST W O R K S ; ______________________
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THEN COMES THY GLORY IN THE SU MMER  MONTHS,______

11 HE garlands fade that Spring so lately wove; _
• Each simple flower, which she had nursed in dew,

Anemones that spangled every grove,
The primrose wan, and harebell mildly blue. 

rT No more shall violets linger in the dell,
jr|  ̂ \r̂
(Ej Or purple orchis variegate the plain,
p Till Spring again shall call forth every hell, ^
J  And dress with humid hands her wreaths again. W

. . H
0  Ah, poor hum anity! so frail, so fair, U

Are the fond visions of thy early day; ^
p Till tyrant Passion and corrosive Care ^

Bid all thy fairy colours fade aw ay! U
^ Another May new buds and flowers shall bring, P
H A h ! why has Happiness no second Spring? <!
c  Charlotte S mith. q

* • S
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B A R N A B Y  B R I G H T ,  t

------- -----

1 j* ' * j~ T M e  s o l d i e r . >  *

^  I ^ ^ f e p H E R E  was an antient fage philofopher,
| ..>, | ( » j,,r .̂| I Nfc|n|^L That had read Alexander Rofs over,
{ \r* j And fwore, the world, as he could prove,
j T  " Was made of fighting and of love.

•j : *1*

S I I - f e l i f f l T  a fte r\ev  came jo l^  3JttW C , arraurti j §

; W I f  ! H j f t J  i  t V l  ^ S rf cne lea&es, as ije a plager to m ; j o
<i | 1 tn fits time ^etorougfjt as focll as plagtU, \

j p I | ®%at 62 fits plottflfjssrons mote rigfjt toell ap= i ^

■
! 1 » S  ®pou a crafc fjc rose, tfjat fjim tni Scare [peare. j H

^ 1  ̂ TOittj croofteti cratoling steps an uncoutij) pare. j g

j j ||1§| Jnti fiacftfoarti noth', as bargemen toont tn fare, j w
" ! '|||p Beaming tfjeir force contrary to tfjetr face; j

! }m Htfee tfjat ungracious ercto tofjtcfj fames t r  |
I X ? *  murest grace. * * * Spenser. * j

M *  *  *  X  *  —  • * : *  :' X /  ' * : i

i M P 1 N  helted g°ld the Bees with “ merry march”  \
/ j ItdBIl Through flowery towns go founding on their w ay; j
I j They pafs the red-ftreaked woodbine’s fun-ftain’d arch, j
3. I And onward glide through ftreets of fheeted May, j

j T ’lT F f  E T S L / P  E ,e X  i Nor till they reach the, fummer rofes flay. Miller. j —

• AM D  T I M E  FROM T H A T  K r E K N A l  TRE K J  _ j -  9  :•;*. * *  ♦ *  . '  - T  .  * .  •  H h - > V  ;•?< • 1
J Sail L  W E A V E  A WH EA T U  TO HONOR TH E F .  I  V  y. *♦*  . ; * *  * . T  ; # # -fit •_________ *'■’ .  . A .. 5

Cl arb. S "" \  .. . . .. v*------------------------- V A.vcVA. ...........*

T H E  L O N G E S T  B A Y  A N B  T H E  S H O R T E S T  N I G H T .
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T H E  T R E E S  A R E  C L O T H E D  W I T H  L E A V E S ,

. n/'cNi1

f THis sweet time the glory of the Spring,
Young verdurous June’s delightful opening, _i

When leaves are loveliest, and young fruits and flowers 
Fear not the frosts of May’s uncertain hours;
Rich, rife, luxuriant, yet with tenderest hues,
Waves the full foliage; and with morning dews,

Q And showers that gush down from the radiant skies, ^
2  To bring below the air of Paradise, %
w -VZ. Awakening freshest fragrance as they pass; pcj
05 r̂ ',cre ^ a peerless greenness on the grass, {})
S Yet somewhat darkened with the loftier swell, ^

W Where vivid is the gleam of distant corn, H
And long and merry are the songs of m orn; ^

q ,rpjg w -ge £q je .̂ ôucp 0f  Mature thrill id
Through the full heart; ’tis wise to take your fill

p *p*.fj|* Of all she brings, and gently to give way Q
tt To what within your soul she seems to sa y : X
ffl “ The W orld grows rich in beauty and in bliss, |-j
r, * * Past Springs were welcome, none so much as this.” k
S % V * M * * V  ______  Howitt. g

*  " *  y
LL Promife is poor dilatory Alan, <J

0  And that thro’ ev’ry ftage : when young, indeed,
W „ full content, we fometimes nobly reft <j

Unanxious for ourfelves; and only with ®
g As duteous Tons, our fathers were more wife. ^
0  .Jtjfy A t Thirty, man fufpedts himfelf a fool; X
W Knows it at Forty, and reforms his plan; p
J  ^  ‘ ^  A t Fifty chides his perfiflive delay, ^
W ./•’■'i'hi Pufhes his prudent purpofe to refolve;
y  lf~ In all the magnanimity of thought fl
111 «■ & Refolves; and re-refolves; then dies the fame. 5
^ M ______  Dr. Young,

4; :■»
' ' LIFE IS WAR.

H e that is born is lifted : Life is W ar ;_ _ ’
A  conftanuWar with woe. W ho bears it belt,
Deferves it leaft. Ibid.

T H E  F I E L D S  W I T H  G R A S S ;



BY FAITH  AND GOOD W O R K S.

THE BATTLE OF LIFE.

rpH E R E  are always many who are already, even in their tender years, fighting with a —
_L mature and manful courage the battle of life. 'When they feel themselves lonely 
amidst the crowd—when they are for a moment disheartened by that difficulty which is the 
rule and rocking-cradle of every kind of excellence—when they are conscious of the pinch of ^
poverty and self-denial—let them be conscious, too, that a sleepless eye is watching them H
from above—that their honest efforts are assisted, their humble prayers are heard, and all ^
things are working together for their good. Is not this the life of faith, which walks by 
your side from your rising in the morning to your lying down at night—which lights up ^
for you the cheerless world, and transfigures all that you encounter, whatever be its outward 0
form, with hues brought down from heaven ?—Eight Hon. W. E. Gladstone.

* ________  Kcfi
E>

H GREAT MEN. ft

j?j g g f t t  T 1 -VT whom we build our love round like an arch W
to 9 Of triumph, as they pass us on their way 2

To glory and to im m ortality: W
Men, whose great thoughts possess us like a passion jj

£ Through every limb and the whole heart ; whose words K
^ Haunt us as eagles haunt the mountain a ir ;
^ .:oj. Thoughts which command all coming times and minds,
M As from a tower a warden. £

, .j.. Bailey. s
0 '• ________
k  „?
►- There are, who nobly strive <jw ... pq
W To keep the sense of moral worth a live; g
^ Men who would starve, ere meanly deign to live

On what deception and chicanery g ive; q

* And these at length succeed; they have their strife, %
Their apprehensions, stops, and rubs in life ; m

% But honour, application, care, and skill, <1
Shall bend opposing fortune to their will. ^

*  Crabbe. ^
----------------------------------------------------------------------------  H

►H
*  . £

LIVES of great men all remind us,
W e can make our own sublime;

And, departing, leave behind us, __
Footprints on the sands of Time.

L ongfellow.

F A I T H  I S  T H E  G R A V E  O F  C A R E .
________ _________________ ________________________________-------------------------------------------------------------
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H E  A C H I E V E S  W H O  D O E S  N O T  T I R E .

O ne contented with what he has done, Hands but fmall chance o f
becoming famous for what he will do. He has lain down to die. _

The grafs is already growing over him. Bovee.

THE best laid schemes of mice and men 
Gang aft a’-gley,

An’ lea’e us nought but grief and pain 
For promised joy.

m  B urns. *
W --------------
& cfi
a  GOOD H
W DERIVABLE F R O M  M ISFORTUNE. ^
H . £

F Misfortune comes, fhe brings along
P® Wm The braveft virtues. And fo many great pj

0  *--------- Illuftrious fpirits have converted with woe, P
g Have in her fchool been taught, as are enough
O To confecrate diftrefs, and make ambition ^
pj Even with the frown beyond the fmile of fortune. ^

T homson. h
W -------------
® £
A NONE EXEM PT FROM CARE. <1
< S

^ A R E  lives with all, no rules, no precepts fave ^
H The wife from woe, no fortitude the brave; ^
pj Grief is to man as certain as the grave : W

Tempefts and ftorms in life’s whole progrefs rife, y
0 And hope fhines dimly through o’erclouded fkies ; ^
oq Some drops of comfort on the favoured fall, 0
q But fhowers of forrow are the lot of all. #

I b i d .

The canker worm
"Will feed upon the fairest, freshest cheek,

As well as further drain the withered form.
Care, like a housekeeper, brings every week 

His bills in, and, however we may storm,
They must be paid :—though six days smoothly run, _
The seventh will bring blue-devils, or a dun.

B yron.

R E S U M E  Y O U R  C O U R A G E ,  A N D  D I S M I S S  Y O U R  C A R E .

_________F  ' y 7 104 ~~~ j_________
<



V I V R E  C E  N ’E S T  P A S  R E S P I R E R ,  C ' E S T  A G I R .

LIFE .

— r id  HERE is a greater difference both in the stages of life and in the seasons of the year _
JL  than in the conditions of m en: yet the healthy pass through the seasons, from the 
clement to the inclement, not only unreluctantly but rejoicingly, knowing that the worst 
will soon finish and the best begin anew ; and we are desirous of pushing forward into every 
stage of life, excepting that alone which ought reasonably to allure us most, as opening to 

^ the Via Sacra, along which we move in triumph to our eternal country. We labour to get ^
through the moments of our life as we would to get through a crowd. Such is our y
impatience, such our hatred of procrastination in everything but the amendment of our W

0  practices and the adornment of our nature, one would imagine wre were dragging Time ^
along by force, and not he us.—W. S. Landor. y

U)    <J
§  S
g  NOW AND HEREAFTER.

U | i  - v f  is o f soul arid body, formed for deeds 0
V lN  Of high resolve, on fancy’s boldest wing £

^ S° ar mnveaiae< ’̂ fearlessly to turn ®
h w j p i  The keenest pangs to peacefulness, and taste 0
0  The joys which mingled sense and spirit yield. ^
0. Or— he is formed for abjectness and woe, p
y  To grovel on the dunghill o f his fears, %
& To shrink at every sound, to quench the flame

1 ^ IJ*' Of natural love in sensualism, to know £
X A A' That hour as blest when on his worthless days 0

The frozen hand of death shall set its seal, F
<,

H Y et fear the cure, though hating the disease. oo
^ are sown the spares that kindle eiert war: The one is man that shall hereafter be , X
£ OCOASTON NEEDS BOT PAN THEM AND THEE BLAZE. ^  OHUST, HUHl US ViC6 IMS Blade h k  HOW. Q

C O W P E R .  0  - v
S helley. K

W ----------  0

<J THE SO LD IER. p ,
b—I

J £ C anst thou love a foldier? W
j |Wj  One born to honour, and to honour bred ; j-i

One that has learnt to treat even foes with kindnefs,
To wrong no good man’s fame, nor praife himfelf.

O t w a y .

j—  DULCE • ET • DECORUM • EST • PRO • PATRJA • MORI. — H orace,

It is pleasing and honourable to die for one’s country.

A  S O L D I E R ’S  H O N O U R  I S  D E A R E R  T H A N  H I S  L I F E .

»



------------- 1___________X  JU N E . Z ____________I
H O W  S L E E P  T H E  B R A V E ,  W H O  S I N K  T O  R E S T ,

T hough a soldier in time of peace is said to be like 
a chimney in summer, yet what wise man would pluck down his 

j . chimney because the almanack tells him it is the middle of June?—T om B ro w n .

O U LD  all our care elude the greedy grave,

In fighting fields, nor urge thy foul to war : pi

The life, which others pay, let us bellow,
And give to fame what we to nature owe ; g
Brave, though we fa ll; and honoured, if we live ; ^
Or let us glory gain, or glory give. ^ J

D, in awful march and dread array, j ^ I
: long-extended fquadrons fhape their way. 03

anxious horror to the braved hearts ; ^
do their beating breads demand the drife, 0

Q S U lk  HEY daily thrud their loves and lives through hazards, (J
<; And, fearlefs, for their countries’ peace, march hourly ^

Through all the doors of death, and know the darked : ^
EjJ W hat labour would thefe men negledb, what danger ?
j  Where honour fits, though feated on a billow j ^

Rifing as high as Heaven, would not thefe foldiers, E-i
® Like lo many fea-gods, charge up to it ? ^

B eaumont.

G allant in drife, and noble in their ire, In battle brave,
The battle is their padime. They go forth But dill ferene in all the dormy w ar;
Gay in the morning, as to fummer fport: Like Heaven above the clouds : and after fight

I— Whe n evening comes, the glory of the morn, As merciful and kind to vanquifhed foes,
The youthful warrior is a clod of clay. As a forgiving God.

Home. D ryden .

___________________B Y  a l l __ T H E I R  C O U N T R Y ’S  W I S H E S  B L E S T .  |
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___  P A X  P O T I O R  B E L L O .

*  THE SWORD

a u d  t h e  p l o u g h s h a r e .

^ With arms unshmg at hand, some sat,

<| Watching the summer sun that rose. • ^
W .  Against a Plough that near them lay, &

In One hooper’s Sword of all the rest, ^
£> W as lean’d in contrast strange that day,—  w

•gl§|l|; And one, that much my mind impress’d. w
W Anon, methought I heard the Sword
g mm Address the Ploughshare in a strain ft

.M p|fe: Of haughty scorn; and word for word g
q ^ o  Of all it said, I well retain. 0

R ' “ Thou mean! thou miserable thing! M
ffi I pity thee! that thou canst lead ft

h ^  S° °̂W an  ̂&rove^ n» ’ ^
> As turn the clod for boors, indeed!

Q Behold the splendour of my li fe ! W
0  H°w bright in Mars’ all-conquering hand, g
ft I shine amid the warlike strife,m ixs " ^

And honour gain in ev’ry land ! Q
r  ’Tis mine to do the will of kings!— £

^ /\ |\ ’Tis dread of my relentless stroke, ^
«! Wi W. Obedience from the nations wrings,
(H (n p j And bows their necks to slavery’s yoke! 0

o '  While thou dost merely turn the sod, ft
g * ‘ Rivers of blood by me are shed;
H The crops thy toil has raised, down trod, *

^  e . And cropp’d with heaps of slain instead:
)  \' Attendant on my path, bright flames

Consume thy servile industry,
—1 And most the nations boast the Names —

Of those who win their fame by me ! ”

P E A C E  P R E F E R A B L E  T O  W A R .I_____________________________________________________ ___________________________________ — ---
_______________J~ ^ 7  1 0 7  1_______________



W A R  I S  T H E  P R O V I N C E  O F  A M B I T I O U S  M A N ,
1-- 1------- -

In accents mild, tlie Ploughshare said :
I—, “  I will admit your boasts are tru e ;

I ’ve seen the havoc you can spread,
The fearful deeds that you can do.

But I abhor your life the m ore;—  [Jj
*  ’Tis one of ruin, death and dearth, U

You’ve stain’d me oft with human gore 
!? In ev’ry  clime throughout the earth.
m Dear is my lowly lot to me—

For purer joys therein I find q

^ To give God’s earth fertility,
j  And render service to mankind.” q

At • M
9  V  hIC- sp ✓ Beys............................ g
§  m m  idftj] S
H ERE half the power that fills this world with terror, ^
0 V Were half the wealth bestowed on camps and courts, ^
P '' AwlCwf'* Given to redeem the human mind from error, £

Hy  There were no need of arsenals and forts.
s>J.\ n

^ wariaor’s name would be a name abhorred: £
Q j lBBSBBj- And every nation that sliould lift again
0  ' ^anc*- against a brother, on its forehead £

| 0  [S IP  Would wear for evermore the curse of Cain! 2

y) • ppgK • m
M Down the dark future, through long generations, ^

The echoing sounds grow fainter, and then cease; P
W Mwl’ And like a bell, with solemn, sweet vibrations,
P !§ § §  hear 0Ilce more the voice of Christ say, u Peace.” [h

V  ^
g ^ eace • and no longer from its brazen portals
0 ; ^ ie ar’s great organ shakes the sk ies! ^

W  But, beautiful as the songs of the immortals, P
*  M i  The holy melodies o f Love arise. . ^

*  L ongfellow. 9y -     w

BELLXJM • NEC • TIMENDUM, • NEC • PROYOCANDUM. — P liny.

. '""U
War is neither to be timidly shunned, nor unjustly provoked.

| ,

___________ W H O ^ ^ T E A R S  T H E  M I S E R A B L E  W O R L D  F O R  E M P I R E .
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M A R R I A G E  I S  H O N O U R A B L E ,

T ILL Hymen brought bis love—delighted hour,
There dwelt no joy in Eden’s rosy bower;

The world was sad, the garden was a wild,
And man, the hermit, sighed, till woman smiled.

.  • Campbell.
W
2  C ry the man mercy, love him, take his offer.—Sh akspeare,
0 -J__ -____ W
X ZCHOICE OF A WIFE. P

® 1 1  ^  c^°'ce ° f  wife prefer the model!, chafte. &
H M i  Lilies are fair in fhow, but foul in fmell ; ti
^ The fweeteft looks by age are foon defaced. j
0  Then choofe thy wife by wit and loving well. ^
^ W ho brings thee wealth, and many faults withal, ^
<! Prefents thee honey mixed with bitter gall. 0
^ D. L odge. „

0 s
H B U T  fince fo few can live from paffion free, ^
^ Happy the man, and only happy he, k
M W ho with fuch lucky ftars begins his love,
0 That his cool judgment does his choice approve. ^
W 111 grounded paffions quickly wear away; U3

, ^ W h at’s built upon efteem can ne’er decay.
n W illiam  W alsh. W
3  -------------- o
3  <
^ MARRIAGE. £

iiujfo ECEIVE not thyfelf by over-expe£ting happinefs in the married date. &
jjj 5 Look not therein for contentment greater than God will give, or a g
X r-f- -Al  creature jn this world can receive, namely, to be free from all incon-
g veniences. Marriage is not like the hill Olympus, wholly clear, without clouds. j

Remember the nightingales, which fing only fome months in the Spring, but
hi commonly are fdent when they have hatched their eggs, as if their mirth were g

turned into care for their young ones, T homas F uller. ^
<1
S  -------------

WM HRICE bleffed they that mafter fo their blood— 
ilJial But earthly happier is the rofe diftilled,

— Than that which, withering on the virgin thorn, —,
Grows, lives, and dies in Tingle bleffednefs.

Shakspeare.

B U T  H O U S E K E E P I N G ’S  A  S H R E W .
--------------------- ----------------------------------- -------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------—— —  1
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j M A R R IA G E , W ITH  PEACE,

'
II n’y a plus belle pieje en noftre fociete,

( Que bien fajonner, et bien prendre un mariage.
L 1 M ontaigne. —1

A P P Y  they ! the happieft of their kind ! 
jm P  Whom gentler liars unite, and in one fate

Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend.
’Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws,

| Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind,
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf,
Attuning all their paffions into love ;
W here friendlhip full exerts her fofteft power,
Perfedl efteem, enliven’d by defire 

^  Ineffable, and fympathy of foul;
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, ^

W W ith boundlefs confidence : for nought but love H
CO Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure.------- - y

------ W hat is the world to them, Ph
£ Its pomp, its pleafures, and its follies a ll ! £
^ W ho in each other clafp whatever fair

High fancy forms, and lavifh hearts can w ifh ; ^
! H Something than beauty dearer, fhould they look J
| ^ Or on the mind, or mind-illumin’d face ; q

£ Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love, ^
ft The richeft bounty of indulgent Heaven ?
^ T  HOMSON. M
*  B

L a  famille bien conduicte eft la vraye image et modelle de la Republique, H
et la puilfance domeftique reftemble a la puiffance fouveraine.

B od in  de l a  RkpuBL., lib . i . ,  cap . 2 .

D HOUGH fools fpurn Hymen’s gentle powers,
We, who improve his golden hours,
By fweet experience know,

That marriage, rightly underftood,
Gives to the tender and the good 

A  paradife below.
C otton.

__I
L a  plus belle piece de me'nage, eft une bonne femme.

The most valuable article of household furniture is a good wife.

______________

_________________________________I S ___ T H I S  W O R L D ’S  P A R A D I S E .

---------------------T n o  ----------------[



E X C E S S  O F  R E F I N E M E N T  I S  A. F A L S E  D E L I C A C Y ;
r *  ̂ s ;
i

GOOD HUMOUR.

1—• | Q  OME women talk of such and such a style _
O  Of features in a man—give me good humour;
That lights the homeliest visage up with beauty,
And makes the face, where beauty is already,

* Quite irresistible. K nowles. H
W

________
* A

pH
THE VARN ISH ES OF LIFE NOT TO BE SCORNED,

a
0 rjlH O SE  who rail at poetry and refinement as superfluous ingredients in W
Q -L every-day happiness, little know what main-props they thus seek to under- H

mine. These will abide, when even principles waver. Manly delicacy is as ffl
g necessary in family life as manly rectitude ; and tvomanly tad, as womanly virtue. ^
0  There is as much happiness wrecked from the absence of the one, as of the 13
q other, and perhaps more. Those who neglect the varnishes of life commit an ®
Z insidious sin towards themselves: and these lie in the mind, not in the purse.
3  pi5    >>

<1
H _________________ : •  W

The course of love and nature to restrain: «
S  L° 1 when the buds expand the leaves arc green, ^
^ Then the first opening of the flower is seen ;
® Then comes the honied breath and rosy smile ^
§  ($) \9 v 'At That with their sweets the willing sense beguile ; IN ’
,9 ’  n But, as wre look, and love, and taste, and praise, ¥ W
0 . And the fruit grows, the charming flower decays— . ^
<j . . ’Till all is gather’d, and the wintry blast , £. <]
S Moans o’er the place of love and pleasure past. S

So ’tis with beauty—such the opening grace ^
* sdmmer. And dawn of glory in the youthful face; wiĥ r H

At ^  Then are the charms unfolded to the sight, % Y
* Then all is loveliness and all delight; W

The nuptial tie succeeds the genial hour, $
And, lo ! the falling off of beauty’s flower ; '
So, through all nature is the progress made,— I v I v C 1
The bud, the bloom, the fruit—and then we fade.

• . • • :

|______________ __________________________________ _______________________________________1
B U T  T R U E  D E L I C A C Y  I S  A  S O L I D  R E F I N E M E N T , ______________ |



L ' E X P E R I E N C E  D T J  M O N D E _____________________

J e tiens pour opinion fi tous les fages etoient fondus en une fournaife, qu’ils 
ne fcauroient donner confeil pour faire un bon et parfait mariage.

M arcus A urelius. *
W --------------
0M
[q T T 7 H 0 M  first we love, you know, we seldom wed.
Q » * Time rules us all. And life, indeed, is not
pj The thing we plann’d it out ere hope was dead.
U And then, we women cannot choose our lot.
£ *
0

Much must he borne which it is hard to b ear; 
j  Much given away which it were sweet to keep.
£ God help us a l l ! who need, indeed, His care, G

And yet I know, the shepherd loves his sheep.

g  Q
q My little boy begins to babble now <1

Upon my knee his earliest infant prayer. ^
P He has his father’s eager eyes, I know;

And, they say too, his mother’s sunny hair, 
h
jjj But when he sleeps and smiles upon my knee,
^ And I can feel his light breath come and go, r
^ I think of one— Heaven help and pity me !—
iJ Who loved me, and whom I loved, long ago. m
W < r,

Who might have been— ah, what I dare not think ! j G
£ W e all are changed. God judges for us best. ^
G God help us do our duty, and not shrink, q
Ef And trust in Heaven humbly for the rest. W
* t>
0 But blame us women not, i f  some appear

Too cold at tim es; and some too gay and light. *
G Some griefs gnaw deep. Some woes are hard to bear.
(5 Who knows flic past? and who can judge us right ? «■

A h ! were we judged by what we might have been, #
W And not by what we are, too apt to f a l l !
^ My little child—he sleeps and smiles between * 1

These thoughts of mine. In Heaven we shall know all.

B ulwer L ytton.
’ i

I_________ _________________ ____________________
B R I S E  L E  C C E U R  O U  L E  B R O N Z E .



j _________ X  THE SO LD IER. X __________ !------------
_________ L O V E  C O M E S  I N  A T  T H E  W I N D O W S ,

THE DEATHS OF LOYE.

dies all kinds of deatli: in some so quick

S i t  comes—lie is not previously sick;
But ere the sun lias on the couple shed

The morning rays, the smile of Love is fled.
: And what the cause ? for Love should not expire,

And none the reason of such fate require.
... # *

( t M m  Both had a mask, that with such pains they wore,
*■' S T h ?• Each took it off when it availed no more.

Ssjjfe/ *  * *  * * *
H W  * * * * -  -
^ ' V" Disguise thrown off, each reads the other’s heart,
^ -;A-- And feels with horror that they cannot part.

f L o v e  has slow death and sudden: wretches prove 
B That fate severe—the sudden death of Love:
fq °/Y m°° T is as on ^ay serenely Tiigfll; W

I VwLl Came with its horrors instantaneous night: 2
U \ Y  7  Others there are with whom Love dies away
pj Jlls> gradual waste and unperceived decay; g
^ /'isAjEB Such is that Death of Love that nature finds
g Most fitted for the use of common minds, ®

:\S?: The natural death; hut doubtless there are some J
hj, Who struggle hard when they perceive it come; $
^ Loth to be loved no longer, loth to prove

To the once dear that they no longer love: *
^ | And some with not successless arts will strive

* To keep the weakening, fluttering flame alive.
Cbabbe.

* * $ W e might as well retain
The year’s gay prime as bid that love remain,
That fond, delusive, happy, transient spell,
That hides us from a world wherein we dwell,
And forms and fits us for that fairy ground,
Where charming dreams and gay conceits abound;
Till comes at length th’ awakening strife and care,
That we, as tried and toiling meii, must share.

I bid.

A N D  G O E S  O U T  A T  T H E  D O O R S .



------------- 1___________ X  JU N E . Z Z ___________ J '
A D V I S E  N O  O N E  T O  G O  T O  T H E  W A R S ,

WHO SAYS THAT LOVE CAX DIE?

__ _ v.-̂ ij5E§| TTTl TT sin who tell ns Love can die. _)
1 JtdL-LJ Y  W ith  life all other passions fly,

" * * * * * * *  A ll others are but vanity.
In Heaven, ambition cannot dwell, 

r*iJl-A-|ht- H°r avarice in the vaults of h e ll;
N toJ Earthly, these passions of the earth,

. » » .  They perish where they had their birth.
' • i f f  jp jp ’ But Love is indestructible,

W Its holy flame for ever burnetii, y
tT From heaven it came, to heaven returneth. P
iJ " ‘ ‘ Too oft on earth a troubled guest, g
A pJ0|; A t times deceived, at times oppressed,
id *|p«8 iU. It here is tried and purified,

Then hath in heaven its perfect re s t: ^
to  ̂ sowcth here with toil and care,
in .. But the harvest-time of Love is there. r
<| >*SS’ Oi l ! when a mother meets on high ^

. ’ The babe she lost in infancy, p
P -  ... n ath she not then, for pains and fears, [j

, , The day of woe, the watchful night, w
W '"VH" For all her sorrows, all her tears,>- j
0 An over-payment of delight.
P * S outhey. <J

V\ ^
§  ADVICE TO THE MARRIED. H

H HOULD erring nature cafual faults difclofe, W
S Wound not the breaft that harbours your repofe, m

For every grief that breaft from you Ihall prove, q
<j Is one link broken in the chain of love. <1

Soon, with their objects, other woes are paft,
But pains from thofe we love are pains that laft.
Though faults or follies from reproach may fly,
Yet in its fhade the tender paflions die.

Love, like the flower that courts the fun’s kind ray,
W ill flourith only in the fmiles of day;
Diftruft’s cold.air the generous plant annoys,
And one chill blight of dire contempt deftroys.

________________  O R  T O  M A R R Y .

!_______________1 ^ 7  1 1 4  \  “ ~ |



S M A L L  F A U L T S  I N D U L G E D ,  A R E  L I T T L E  T H I E V E S
------------------------------- — ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Oh fhun, my friend, avoid that dangerous coaft,
W here peace expires, and fair affection’s lo ft;
By wit, by grief, by anger urged, forbear 
The fpeech contemptuous, and the fcornful air.

D r . J ohn L anghorne.

g A L A S ! how light a cause may move *
XJL Dissension between hearts that love!

. Hearts that the world in vain has tried,
.<< And sorrow but more closely tied ;

W That stood the storm when waves were rough,
H .

Yet in a sunny hour fell off,
W L ite  ships' that have gone down at sea, [J
0  When heaven was all tranquillity ! B
^ A  something light as air—a look, &
B A  wrord unkind or wrongly taken—  t/3
tq O h! Love that tempests never shook,
w A  breath, a touch like this has shaken. co
H And ruder words will soon rush in jq
g  To spread the breach that words begin; W
§  And eyes forget the gentle ray pq

They wore in courtship’s smiling day;
> M And voices lose the tone that shed ^

y  A  tenderness round all they said; H
& Till fast declining, one by one, pq
^ The sweetnesses of Love are gone. g
H Thomas Moore. k

CD
g MARRYING FOR BEAUTY.

p i l l  EMEMBER, that i f  thou marry for beauty, thou bindeft thyfelf all thy life 
W i JOll for that which perchance will neither laft nor pleafe thee one year; and,

when thou haft it, it will be to thee of no price at all, for the defire dieth when it is #
^ attained, and the affection perilheth when it is fatisfied.— Sir W alter R aleigh .

If thou have a fair wife and a poor one; if thine own eftate be 
1 not great, allure thyfelf that Love abideth not with want; for

Ihe is the companion of plenty and honour.— Ibid.

T H A T  L E T  I N  G R E A T E R .

»
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’T I S  G O O D  T O  M A R R Y ,

n i l  are came to thirty-five;

Time his hours fhould never ̂ drive

>i i'1 S t ^ a *̂es» ^ oc  ̂ and tend y °ur hive, W

P * 1  ̂^  ^e,^0a  ̂an  ̂^r;VC> ^

m Should not delay at thirty-five'. ^
^ ______  J ohnson. £

o 3j  A  GENTLE wife ffl
Q Is ftill the ftirling comfort of man’s life ; ^

T o fools a torment, but a lafting boon ^
To thofe who wifely keep the honeymoon. 0

J ohn T obin.

ERE WE DIE.

DH AT tragic tears bedew the eye !
W hat deaths we fuffer ere we die !

Our broken friendfhips we deplore,
And loves of youth that are no more !
No after friendfhips e’er can raife 
The endearments o f our early days,
And ne’er our hearts fuch fondnefs prove,
As when they firft began to love. ~~

L ogan.



F A L S E  F R I E N D S  A R E  W O R S E  T H A N  O P E N  E N E M I E S .
n ------------------------------------- ---------------------------------------- — i

V) J
n “
^ T ?A L S E  friends, like insects of a Summer’s day, H
0 -L Bask in the sunshine, hut avoid the shower— ^ r -
In Uncertain visitants, they flee away, [q
^ Soon as misfortune’s cloud begins to lower. ^
M W
g Into Life’s bitter cup true friendship drops ^
<j Balsamic sweets to overpower the gall— p

True friends, like ivy and the wall it props, M
y  Both stand together, or together fall. §
& F . S iojrry. g
Q H

q . & Summer ©ag. M
J  A  g
a time so trangutl is anb dear, ! m |

 ̂ nohfljetc stall ge finb, 0
g * ♦ j |  Sabe on a fjt'glj anb barren till, H
b an air of passing boinb. £Wr. y /  r-I

1 3)^(§^ll trees anb stntples, great anti small, $
W ©tat balms leaf bo bear, H
0 ®^an patnteb on a ball, ^

*!&*’’ IIo more tljejj mobe or steir.
*!•/* lC

’ ©i_n ribers Best, tfjc caller streams £
® T © ’ec rocks can sboiftlg rut, §
U Jl. Oje boater dear like crgstal beams, &

L  anb makes a pleasant bin. Q
9 aiejramtrer glume. fa
c  5!
CO IIONESTIVS • PVTAMVS QVOD • FREQVENTIVS • RECTI • APVD • NOS E
9  LOCVM • TENET • ERROR • VBI • PVBLICVS • FACTVS. t*<
n «
2    WP5 J
0 . . . . .  w
W l|ĵ ||jES, yes, my friend, difguife it as you will, ^
^ ILaJal T o right or wrong ’tis Fafhion guides us Hill, K
^ Some few there are who, Angularly good, ^
W Defy and Item the fool-o’erwhelming flood; ^
m The reft, to wander from their brethren fear, JlJ

—1 Like focial herrings in large fhoals appear.
^ J oseph W a r t o n . A
x  5
£

THE V E R Y  TOP AND DIGNITY OF FOLLY.

_______________| ' ^ 7  1 1 7  1_______________



------------- [___________ X  JU N E . Z ________ ___r
“  L E V E  F I T  Q U O D  B E N E  F E R T U R  O N U S . ____________________

iE n jo g  f f l f jm f u l lg  a n ti iv a t io n a l( j)
w$t © o tto  C i j i n s s  o f  t i jia  M H o r l i .  r

m k.MtiSSiP. m m i ,  m a n , an ti ta b  n o t s a t r  in  m tn l(
' ^ P l .  m)t bm bertng o f  tfjto  toretcfjeti to o tl’d o f  s o r ro to ;

° j| w  *To OEod lie fjum h le , to tftn  f r ie n d  to  fe in t ,  .
• 4 ^ 5 ’ a ,n t  m itt  tt)2  n eighbours g la b lg  t e n t  a n t  b o rro to ; u

pj p jto  r t ja n re  to^nigfjt, it  m a g  to  tf jin e  to m o rro to ; g
M o - ^  ISO t lg t t je  m  fjea rte  fo r  a n g  ab o n tu rc , £
>W If?).' j p o t  o ft Snitt) toiso m on it h a s  to o n  s a i t  a fo ro m , <!
§  f f lH itto u t © l a t n c s s  a b a tlo s  no  © reassure .

S '  JBuntar. ^
H "S ________  ^
P

S  FORTITUDE AND DEPENDENCE §
w ON THE SUPREME POWER , M AN ’S SUREST STAY  g
fc IN  ADVERSITY. «

P
% R e m e m b e r  then
® The vows, the noble ufes of afflidlion ; p
Qf Preferve the quick humanity it gives; ®

The pitying focial fenfe of human weakness ; 0pr| . . .  r,
q Y et keep thy ftubborn fortitude entire. r

* * * * * * *  (/)
m Learn to fubmit, yet learn to conquer fortune,
g  Attach thee firmly to the virtuous deeds W
k And offices of life ; to life itfelf, ^
0  W ith all its vain and tranfient joys fet loofe. bj

* Let devotion to the fovereign mind, 0
Eh A  Ready, cheerful, abfolute dependence, [fj
g  In His heft, wifeft government, poffefs thee. g
bn In thoughtlefs gay profperity, when all
j  Attends our wifh, when nought is feen around us ^
M But kneeling flavery and obedient fortune ; H

Then are blind mortals apt, within themfelves g
To fly their flay, forgetful of the giver :
But when thus humbled * as thou art,
When to their feeble natural powers reduced,

__ ’Tis then they feel this univerfal truth :
That Heaven is all in all, and man is nothing.

M allet.

T H A T  L O A D  B E C O M E S  L I G H T  T H A T  I S  C H E E R F U L L Y  B O R N E .



P A T I E N C E  I S  S O  L I K E  F O R T I T U D E ,  T H A T

PATIENCE IN SUFFERING.

^ ATIEN CE ! W hy, ’tis the foul of peace :
W O f all the virtues, ’tis neareft kin to heaven :
0) It makes men look like gods. The bell: of men y
< That e’er wore earth about him was a fufferer, I K

^  meek, patient, humble, tranquil fpirit: P
f£j The true gentleman that ever breathed. g

I T homas D ekker . 0
0  °
^ UNGOVERXED PASSIONS, H

£ THE MOST SURE CURTAILERS OF LIFE.
t P

0  TTIXCESSIVE labour, exposure to wet and cold, deprivation of sufficient 0
h  i  quantities of necessary and wholesome food, habitual bad lodging, sloth, and ®

H intemperance, are all deadly enemies to human life ; but they are none of them so ih
^ bad as violent and ungoverned passions. Men and women have survived all these, ^
p and at last reached an extreme old age : but it may be safely doubted whether a

single instance can be found of a man of a violent and irascible temper, habitually Ed
p subject to storms of ungovernable passion, who has arrived at a very advanced period q

® of life. It is therefore a matter of the highest importance to every one desirous to P
V) preserve “ a sound mind in a sound body,” so that the brittle vessel of life may glide fb
g smoothly and securely, instead of being continually tossed about amidst rocks and
W shoals which endanger its existence, to have a special care, amidst all the vicissi- j

tudes and trials of life, to maintain a quiet possession of his own spirit.—Bailey.
HV) 1 cfl

W ~— -------  H
P

GOOD LIFE , LONG LIFE. %
g- _ 0
0  H ill T  *s llot grow'ng like a tree ®
M In bulk, doth make Alan better be, ^
if) Or Handing long an oak, three hundred year,
q T o fall a log at laft, dry, bald, and fear. ^
55 A  Lily of a day
<j Is fairer far, in May, P
k Although it fall and die that night,
CO It was the plant and flower of light!
jj In fmall proportions we juft beauties fee : %

And in ftiort meafures Life may perfect be. "
B en J onson.

S H E  S E E M S  E I T H E R  H E R  S I S T E R  O R  H E R  D A U G H T E R . _________

'»
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Y E X A T I O  D A T  I N T E L L E G T U M . _____________ ________________

|

HE groves, the fields, the meadows, now no more 

||||g K ill melody refound. ’Tis filence all,
As if the lovely fongfters, overwhelm’d 

By bounteous Nature’s plenty, lay entranc’d 

In drowfy lethargy. t- * *

* * * * * *

The ftealing fhow’r is fcarce to patter heard,
^ By fuch as wander through the foreft walks,
<! Beneath th’ umbrageous multitude of leaves.

T homson.
H „ . H
a ^  . a

\

<
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--------------L___________J U L Y . ___________ |------- —
NO TEMPEST, GOOD JULY,

| i ^ ' ; > J T H E : M E R C H A N T ; | ^ : : ^

I p ^ / yrn o ji T E p ^ H E ^  j w ill dare, and bear all,

•* | *r* | He w ill plot and contrive ^
| A  fortune to hive. Schiller. W

: g  | ^ - V ^  0

p i I fameIjot 3 T t t i I i n c j  like to fire, j o
M l W m U J^ W S ^ r i  ! t i  ®&at all Ijts garments fjc ijatr cast | h
j  | l i p ' W 7 I I S i |  ® p01x a Kon rasins S'ft toltfj ire [afoag; j jjj
g | m j^ S s  I ? | R r boltilg robe, anti ntabe Ijttn to ebeg; | j

| 1 W  (®t foas tfje beast ttjat iotjtlom tub forag | K
0 1 1 ®fje demean forest, till tijc 3mpl)ttrtonibe j 0
h j s (one* slffo, anb toitf) ills fjitre btb fjtm arrag:) \ w
$ i V   ̂ I d  U 33eljintf fits bach a scptfje, anb bg ijts stbe j o

 ̂ I G O  Either fjts belt fje bore a sickle circling fotbe. j ^
w I ___________________ - __________________S F w r J I  g

H i \ % ] K j ,I;' i a. ■ ' f " l i l l ^  £^ : j j p Y | W ^  I  v O p ^  * ^  ^  :•• ^  ■■ *** f lU j^ c •*'.:-'. =£•....-. y / . ; T .  ..»« j

I l--jn j  J J  f  jl' j j[̂ 5 I p |  O W  fprouting births and beauteous vernal bloom, j ~
{ P ijg N IJBM  I1®! P / ^  ,\ | I e » U  By the fun’s warmer rays to ripe perfe&ion come. { Sjj

j { *  * -"- s- Sultry Sirius reigns, j
! ~ '" ■=>-‘^ - — ^ y z ^ r r  A. j Glows in the air, and fires the thirfty plains. j

-  j [ f T l - lE  O . H K ^ ^ W l l , Broome. : |

i : tw B!.!L3i«o.i : ,>,yyvJ , ’ . . c . . *. %***%’ . G-  • Ri*J* V5F*i* :
;  T o r  K i n o  o f  F o r e s t s  a m . .  S p r n s k r .  J  •• :••.••• *  ^ _______________ _______________ ;  ■••'.'■■••••.:•.'■•'./■;  ____________; ________________ •V-*-'.'.'—V '" 'V  "  •

LEST CORN COME OFF BLUE BY.

_____________ f ~  y  1 2 1  \  1_____________



----------------- 1____________ Z  j u l y . Z _______ r
CONTENTMENT OPES THE SO URCE OF E V E R Y JO Y .________

S  1 OME to the Woodlands ! Summer hath unfurled
_| His broad green banner to the breathing wind.

Come to the Woodlands ! leave the ungentle world, 
pq ^ S w iM B B ap S fcg«g3<^ W here foes are numerous—friends but seldom k in d :
P /|§g[ , T ~  \ W h e r e  Care’s sharp arrows ever round are hurled, «
H Till unto death the wounded heart hath pined.
0 Come where wild blossoms shun the sultry heat,
p --  B  ^JlA And twining boughs in graceful arches m eet; *
§  ^  L n S l  Where the clear brook with murmuring music flows
^ To lave the weary limbs, and give the mind repose.

P * '&  * ..Cn
k ^ M O R T A L  M A N ! who lived: here by toil,
H n0t comP̂ a*n ° f  this thy hard eftate : ^
2  That, like an emmet, thou mull; ever moil, ^
*"* Is a fad fentence o f an ancient date ;
0 ' And certes there is for it reafon great: W

v i l l l l P v  Eor though fometimes it makes thee weep and wail, j_,
P  And curfe thy ftar, and early drudge and late,
^ • S v * l W i t h o u t e n  that would come a heavier bale, 0
g Loofe life, unruly paffions, and difeafes pale. P

1*° T homson.
o m  *
<; J i jp *  T IGrHT human nature is too lightly tost ^

1 1 And ruffled without cause: complaining on—  P
2  Restless with rest— until, being overthrown,
p|3 ...;.iS.;,. It learneth to lie quiet. Let a frost
h j O r  a small wasp have crept to the innermost *
ijj . ‘ " ! . •• Of our ripe peach; or let the wilful sun
[_i * Shine westward of our window— straight we run
^ A  furlong’s sigh, as i f  the world were lost. *

But what time through the heart and through the brain 
<! V. God hath transfixed us—we, so moved before,
m ' ' Attain to calm ! Ay, shouldering weights of pain, *
<1 W e anchor in deep waters, safe from shore ;

And hear, submissive, o’er the stormy main,
— ’ ! * God’s chartered judgments walk for evermore. __

E. B. Browning.

A S  A  W O R M  IN THE BUD, SO IS C A R E  IN THE HEART.



I'H'I U M AN iE fortis non tanta est, quanta videtur 
1UU1 Difparitas; Felix nemo vocandus erit.

H o lb e r g .

The difparity in the lot of mankind is not fo great in reality as in 
feeming; no one can be faid to be content and really happy.

^5====--. W LLE GRAVEM DURO TERRAM QUI VERTIT ARATRO,
Z III PERFIDUS HIC CAUPO> m ile s , NAULEQUE, PER OMNE
D I AUDACES MARE QUI CURRUNT, IIAC MENTE LABOREM
/ SESE FERRE, SENES UT IN OTIA TUTA RECEDANT, ^
0  ;  AIUNT> CUM SIBI SINT CONGESTA CIBARIA: SICUT ft
Ik ;  g g M l ; PARVULA (NAM EXEMPLO EST) MAGNI FORMICA LABORIS <j

“ Z ORE TRAHIT QUODCUNQUE POTEST, ATQUE ADDIT ACERVO ^
^ S I QUEM STRUIT, HAUD IGNARA AC NON INCAUTA FUTURE ^

“ ^ ^ y P E V T V S  ;  QUAi, SIM UL INVERSUM CONTRISTAT AQUARIUS ANNUM, £
n * — - NON USQUAM pr orepit  et il l is  u titu r  ante  D

Q U / E S I T I S  P A T I E N S ;  C O M  T E  N E Q U E  F E R V I D U S  A i S T U S  ^

£ m  DEMOVEAT LUCRO, NEQUE HIEMS, IGNIS, MARE, FERRUM: 0
<! *  NIL qBSTET TIBI, DUM NE SIT TE DITIOR ALTER. ^
^  ^  H orace. „

pc ' 0  ?
, <1 rP H E  labourer who turns up the heavy earth with his plough, the knavish tradesman, the <3

I soldier, and the venturous merchant who traverses the wide seas, all with one voice, say, ^
m that in exposing themselves to so many toils and hardships, it is to secure an easy safe retreat 0
^ in old age, when they shall have gained a competent provision for life : in like manner with
^ that little industrious creature the ant (for it is their common example), which carries in its ^
£) mouth everything it can, and adds to the accumulating store, thoughtful and provident for a ^
^ future day. But when the approach of winter saddens the revolving year, the ant never

creeps from its place of shelter, but patient and content lives upon its garnered provisions ;
^ whereas, neither the scorching heat of summer, nor the rigour of winter, shipwrecks, fire, or

sword, can divert you from your greed of gain, nor any obstacle appear insurmountable to the 
acquisition of yet further riches.

M a n k in d , in  the ir reftleffnefs, m ay be d ivided into  tw o  categories : one, w h ich
feeks co n tin u a lly , and cannot find ; the o th er, w h ich  finds, and know s —

not how  to en joy. D ’H e rb e lo t , Bibliotheque Orientale.

O R  M A R S  H I S  O W N  L O T .

___________________________^ 7  1 2 3  \ x  1 -----------------------------------— —
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r------- j______ X jijly! Z__ _____i
W H E N  H O N O U R  G R E W  M E R C E N A R Y ,_______________

T his is the G olden A ge!
A UREA SUNT VERE NUNC SECULA: PLURIMUS AURO 

-/ X  VENIT HONOS: AURO CONCILIATUR AMOR.
^ * i5t— '  FO H T C N A TD S.

HIS is the Golden A g e ; all worfhip gold :
___ Honours are purchafed, Love and Beauty fold.

Our iron age is grown an age o f gold, #
£ ’T is who bids mod;; for mod: men would be fold,
w
g  D ryden .
to   £
% <M g
W A ll men have their price ; it is only to difcover their mod: felfifh paffion.

* _______  «

M _____ _ # Q
E O W  quickly Nature falls into revolt

■ W hen Gold becomes her objedt ! Q

7z -------- 1 For this the foolifh over-careful fathers ^W <1
g  Have broke their deep with thoughts, their brains with care, q
h Their bones with indudrry. 5

Sh akespeare , 2
flj   tfi
W
H BONA PARS HOMINUM, DECEPTA CUPIDINE FALSO, tjn
Q NIL SATIS EST, INQUIT; QUIA TANTI, QUANTUM HABEAS, SIS. h
& H orace. tfi
^ T h e greater part of mankind, blinded by falfe views, think they ®
q never can have enough; becaufe, they fay, men are ^
% moltly efteemed in proportion to their wealth.

*  H
H ~ ' Eq H
<< rp H E  trader who keeps his heart in his cash-box, will not be long, whatever

X  may be his intentions, ere he will find it to be corroded by unjust gains.
I f the heart does not sanctify our wealth, we may rest assured that the 
wealth we obtain will soon corrupt our affections.

ijeeti, anti hetoatc of cobetousnrss: for a man’s life
-I  conststetf) not tit tfje abundance of tljc things bdjtcij C

¥  possrsscti). Eu*e, yu. c., yb. b.

M O N E Y  G R E W  H O N O U R A B L E .



I__________ \  THE M E R C H A N T / __________J
A  G R E A T  F O R T U N E , IN THE H A N D S OF A  FOOD,

THE 'WORLD IS TOO MUCH WITH US.

' , 4  fcjplSfe "World is too much with us ; late and soon, —
g l l j  Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers;

^  BplSIl Little we see in Nature that is ours;
W e have given our hearts away, a sordid boon!

*  Tli is sea that bares her bosom to the moon, 0
* \vdK 6tjl The winds that will be howling at all hours, «

(1  \  And are up-gathered now like sleeping flowers; ®
U C* For this, for every thing, we are out of tune; <!
p It moves us not. Great God! I’d rather be cn
^ " 3  A  pagan suckled in a creed outworn; y
^ ? T  So might I, standing on this pleasant lea, Q
0 (  Have glimpses that would make me less forlorn; p
W Have sight of Proteus coming from the sea;
w C. Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed horn. ^
£ W ordsworth. H

H -----------
| «  O T  LL fares that land, to haftening ills a prey, 0

ItSlisj Where wealth accumulates and men decay. p
^ G oldsmith. <!
§ -------------  E

H
H THE GOLDEN M E JN .
<i tfi
X OR aught I fee, they are as fick that furfeit with too much, as they that ftarve
^ with nothing : it is no mean happinefs, therefore, to be feated in the mean ; ^
Q U^t£sj fuperfluity comes fooner by white hairs, but competency lives longer. P
£ Shakespeare. <t
5    w

R iches are a bleffing to thole only who make a worthy ufe o f them.
m Htb   toH y
m CONTENT. g

H [^ S iO N T E N T  feeds not on glory nor on pelf, H
Content can be contented with herfelf. y

* Bastard. X

*   F

M AN is an embodied paradox, a bundle of contradictions ; and as some set-off against 
the marvellous things that he has done, we might fairly adduce the monstrous 

things that he has believed. The more gross the fraud, the more glibly will it go L—^
down, and the more greedily will it be swallowed, ’since folly will always find 

faith wherever impostors will find impudence. Rev. C. C. Colton.

IS  A  G R E A T  M ISF O R T U N E .
l ______________________ __________________________ _______ _______ ____________________ j----------------

r  ~  W  1 2 5  \  I_____ ;_______
------------------------ 1 /__________________X



1N k a c i i  r k s o l v f . u n s t e a d y , a n d  p n f i x t ,

MANKIND.

7xM Ss | w |  EN are but children o f a larger growth ; p 1

i k i l  Our appetites as apt to change as theirs,

# And full as craving too, and full as vain;
And yet the foul Ihut up in her dark room,

Viewing fo clear abroad, at home fees nothing; *
But, like a mole in earth, bufy and blind, *
W orks all her folly up, and calls it outward
To the world’s open view. ^

D ryden . n>
W u

0  W
Tous les hommes font fous, et malgre leurs foins, A ll men are mad in more or lefs degree,

td Ne different entr’eux, que du plus ou du moins. And differ only as the cafe may be. ^
^ B oileau. S
H ____________________________________________________  to
. W
o ^H omo homini aut deus aut lupus. —  E rasm us. Q
CO q
^ Man is either a god or a wolf to man. 2
<1 0
PQ Such is the contrail to be found in the human character; in fome ^

a benevolence that confoles and bellows relief, in others 
q a deftrudlive perfecution of their fellow men. ^

M ______  M
PQ

W
£ | ANDS intersected by a narrow faith 0
0  JL i Abhor each other. Mountains interposed ^
q Make enemies of nations, who had else, <
W Like kindred drops, been mingled into one.
pti Thus man devotes his brother and destroys; hj

And worse than all, and most to be deplored, PQ
Q As human nature’s broadest foulest blot,
Qj . . .
m Chains him, and tasks him, and exacts his sweat
® W ith  stripes, that Mercy, with a bleeding heart,

Weeps, when she sees inflicted on a brute:
Then what is man ? and what man seeing this,

I And having human feelings, does not blush
And hang his head to think him self a man ?

Cowper.

______a n d  w h a t  h e  o n e  d a y  l o a t h e s , d e s i r e s  t h e  n e x t .



-------------1__________ \ t h e  m e r c h a n t / _________ J
MANKIND UPON EACH OTHER’S RUIN RISE. _______

N o  foreft wild, or favage den,
_ Holds fuch ferocious Bealls as M  en. I ! — 1

Old Play.

B O W  poor, how rich, how abjed, how unjuft,
How complicate, how wonderful is man !

Y oung.
— J

No man can think too highly o f his nature, or too meanly of himfelf.
^  I b i d .
0  . V ‘ -  . - , ■ . ; ... V .
Is
w SCANDAL. fc

W HERE is a luft in Man, no charm can tame, [3

/"'N ^ I O f loudly publifhing his neighbour’s fhame: ^
W 1 On eaĝ e’s wings immortal fcandals fly, U
p J j^  While virtuous adions are but born, and die. ^

0  • f Slander, the word of poifons, ever finds ^
An eafy entrance in ignoble minds.

■ < " -------  lBID' g
y  It  is a bufy talking World, M en that make
H That with licentious breath blows like the wind, Envy and crooked malice nourilhment, fb
<1 As freely on the palace as the cottage. Dare bite the heft. <1
ffi R owe Shakespeare. Ill
U ' w

D
0 L a  moitie du monde prend plaifir a medire, et l ’autre moitie a croire les me'difances. 0
S . h^ One half of the world takes a pleafure in detrading, and the other
W half in believing all that detradion utters.
ffl ••

DHERE is a hiltory in all men’s lives,
Figuring the nature of the times deceafed;

The which obferved, a man may prophefy,
W ith a near aim, of the main chance of things
As yet not come to life ; which in their feeds _
And weak beginnings lie intreafured.

Shakespeare.

THE FARTH ER IN, THE D E E P E R . ______________



W HAT IS BRED IN THE BONE, W O N ’T OUT OF THE FLESH.

S hould any man tell you that a mountain had changed its place, you are at
liberty to doubt it if you think f i t : but if any one tell you that a man has _
changed his character, do not believe it.— This Maxim is attributed to Mahomet.

H -------------
JP £
M the VARIOUS CONDITIONS, AND EVER-RECURRING j>

VICISSITUDES OF MAN’S LIFE. y

0 A if few .Men in the world are profperous ! W hat an infinite
h ^ n u m b  er of Haves and beggars, of perfecuted and opprelled 0

people, fill all corners of the earth with groans, and heaven ^
tn itfelf with weeping, prayers, and fad remembrances ! How H
d many provinces and kingdoms are afflidled by war, or made , §

^ I f we could trom one of the battlements of Heaven, efpy how (L
£h many men and women at this time lie fainting and dying for

want of bread; how many young men are hewn down by pj
the fword of war ; how many poor orphans are now weeping over the graves o f their 0

" father, by whofe life they were enabled to eat; if we could but hear how mariners and c/)
hj paflengers are at this prefent in a ftorm, and fhriek out becaufe their keel dafhes again!! a
£ rock, or bulges under them ; how many people there are that weep with want, and are g

mad with oppreffion, or are defperate by too quick a fenfe of a conftant infelicity ; in 
^ all reafon we fhould be glad to be out of the noife and participation of fo many evils. ^
£ This is a place of forrows and tears, of fo great evils and a conftant calamity ; let us 0

remove from hence, at leaft in affections and preparation of mind.— J eremy T a y l o r .

W sCl ---------------------  $
J  0

LAW . W
^ *
£ X  A W  was design’d to keep a State in peace;
^ X J  To punish robbery, that wrong might cease; j
y  To he impregnable; a constant fort, W
^ To which the weak and injur’d might resort: ^
id But some perverted minds its force employ y
^ Not to protect Mankind, but to annoy; ^
0 And long as ammunition can be found, ^
S  Its lightning flashes and its thunders sound. #

Crabbe.

Lawyers were children once, I suppose ?— Charles Lamb.

I_____ ________________ _
____ HE THAT CANNOT FAY, LET HIM FR AY.

r



I__________ X t h e  m e r c h a n t / '__________ |---------- —
JU D G E  NOT OF MEN OR THINGS AT FIRST SIGHT.

TH E d e c e i t  o f  a p p e a r a n c e s .

T T  TT"' world is ftill deceived with ornament.
I  I  In Rw > what plea fo tainted and corrupt,
But being feafoned with a gracious voice,
Obfcures the fhow of evil ? In religion, ^
W hat damned error, but fome fober brow q
W ill blefs it, and approve it with a text,
Hiding the groffnefs with fair ornament ? 2
There is no vice fo fimple, but aflumes ^
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. il)
How many cowards, whofe hearts are all as falfe
As flairs of fand, wear yet upon their chins J
The beards of Hercules and frowning Mars ; y
W ho, inward fearched, have livers white as milk ! ^

l And thefe aftume but valour’s excrement,
rjl U)

T o render them redoubted. Look on beauty,
^ .* • O • *’ And you fhall fee ’tis purchafed by the weight, ^
£ V / Which therein works a miracle in nature, U
^ ^ l|Sli|l|jp^  Makes them lighteft that wear moft of it. 2
Q So are thofe crifped, fnaky, golden locks,
p ® . Which make fuch wanton gambols with the wind, (j

3 0  : ?  T Upon fuppofed fairnefs, often known
^ T o be the dowry of a fecond head,
r. The fkull that bred them in the fepulchre. 2I y
<1 Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore £
^  ̂ To a moft dangerous fea; the beauteous fcarf W

Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, ,j)
^ j  The feeming truth which cunning times put on j;

T ’ entrap the wifeft.
*  1 Shakespeare. &j

% THE  “  SIR  ORACLE . ”

n HERE is a clafs of men whofe vifages 3

Do cream and mantle like a Handing pool, ^
And a wilful ftillnefs entertain 

..  . .  W ith purpofe to be dreff’d in an opinion,
!—! As who would say “ I am Sir Oracle, —.

' And when I ope my lips let no dog bark.”
Ibid . j

A  DOGMATICAL TONE, A  PR AGM ATICAL FATE.________________



,------------- ! . \  J U L Y .  JZL______ ___ r
| AMBITION ! THE DESIRE OF A C TIVE__S O U L S . --------------------

___________________________— --------------------------- --------------------- -------- ------------ - '
1

AMBITION.

I TA we look abroad upon the great multitude of Mankind, and endeavour to trace _
jT out the principles of action in every individual, it will, I think, seem high v 
probable that ambition runs through the whole species, and that every man, in pro­
portion to the vigour of his complexion, is more or less actuated by it. It is indeed 

no uncommon thing to meet with men who, by the natural bent of their inclinations, and 
without the discipline of philosophy, aspire not to the heights of power and grandeur; 
who never set their hearts upon a numerous train of clients and dependencies, nor other 
gay appendages of greatness ; who are contented with a competency, and will not molest 
their tranquillity to gain an abundance ; but it is not therefore to be concluded that such 
a man is not ambitious; his desires may have cut out another channel, and determined 
him to other pursuits; the motive, however, may still be the same ; and in these cases 
likewise the man may be equally pushed on with the desire of distinction. c/j

W Though the pure consciousness of worthy action, abstracted from the views of popular ^
^ applause, be to a generous mind an ample reward, yet the desire of distinction was doubtless >

. k implanted in our natures as an additional incentive to exert ourselves in virtuous excellence. pq
§ But this passion, indeed, like all others, is frequently perverted to ignoble and evil

purposes, so that we may account for many of the excellences and follies of life upon the Q
A same innate principle—to wit, the desire of being remarkable ; for this, as it has been ^
0 differently cultivated by education, study, and converse, will bring forth suitable effects, as
J  it falls in with an ingenuous disposition or a corrupt mind ; it does accordingly express w
w itself in acts of magnanimity or selfish cunning, as it meets with a good or weak under- ^
td standing. As it has been employed in embellishing the mind, or adorning the outside, it j-j
J  renders the man eminently praiseworthy or ridiculous. Ambition, therefore, is not to be q

confined only to one passion or pursuit; for as the same humours, in constitutions otherwise 
h different, affect the body after different manners, so the same aspiring principle within us h,
^ sometimes breaks forth upon one object, sometimes upon another.-—J ohn Hughes.
0 -------------- if

h THE PASSIONS. 0
3 PP
5  WHAT a mistake to suppose that the Passions are strongest in youth ! The passions 

V V are not stronger, but the control over them is weaker. They are more easily excited 
—they are more violent and more apparent—but they have less energy, less durability, 
less intense and concentrated power than in maturer life. In youth, passion succeeds to 
passion, and one breaks upon the other, as waves upon a rock, till the heart frets itself to 
repose. In manhood, the great deep flows on more calm but more profound ; its serenity is • 
the proof of the might and terror of its course, were the wind to blow and the storm to rise.

A young man’s ambition is but vanity—it has no definite aim—it plays with a thousand 
toys. As with one passion, so with the rest. In youth, Love is ever on the wing, but like 
the birds in April, it hath not yet built its nest. With so long a career of summer and hope 

— before it, the disappointment of toTday is succeeded by the novelty of to-morrow, and the sun
that advances to the noon but dries up its fervent tears.—Lytton Bulwer.

LOVE LAU GH S AT A L L  THE COUN CILS OF THE W ISE .



. 1_______  X T H E  M E R C H A N T / ___________J-------------
____  DELIGHT’S THE BENT OF NATURE.

. . . .  F E S T I N A T  E N I M  D E C U R R E R E  V E L O X  /

F L O S C U L U S  A N G U S L E  M I S E R J 5 Q U E  B R E V I S S I M A  V I D E  /  _ _

P O R T I O  ! D U M  B I B I M U S ,  D U M  S E R T A ,  U N G U E N T A ,  P U E L L A S  

P O S C I M U S ,  O B R E P IT  N O N  IN T E L L E C T A  S E N E  CPUS.
/ ' J uv .  S a t. ix.

* G) --------------
•  g

[ S O !  while we give the unregarded hour i £ ! !
To revelry and joy, in Pleasure’s bower, ^

0  Mobile now, for rosy wreaths our brows to twine, q

And now for nymphs we call, and now for wine ; /  j
^ ie no*se êss f'0°t ° f  Time steals swiftly by, y

j, ',<0 And ere we dream of Manhood, Age is nigh. S
cn ! ________  G ifford. H

^ • • W£ O n our quick’!! attempts, ^
The noifelefs and inaudible foot of Time P1

2  * Steals ere we can effect them.
r1 Shakespeare. PhW ----------  0
h kj  So speeds away (fl

Life and its shadows; yet we sit and sing p
oj Stretched in the noon-tide bower, as i f  the day g
^ . Declined not, and we yet might trill our lay ^
0  ( \ Beneath the pleasant morning’s purple wing P
^ j / That fans us, while aloft the gay clouds shine! U
k  1 j  O h! ere the coming of the long cold night, g-
0 / Religion, may we bless thy purer light,
y  /  That still shall warm us, when the tints decline ^
kj / O’er earth’s dim hemisphere, and sad we gaze P
P / On the vain visions of our passing days. ^

V j  .... _______  B owles. m

M H
p /' "y /l-fjk ETWE EX two worlds life hovers like a star, Pj

’Twixt night and morn, upon the horizon’s verge, ^
... * _ * How little do we know that which we are,

How less that which we may be. Th’ eternal surge 
Of Time and tide rolls on, and bears aloft 

Our hubbies : as the old burst, new emerge,
— Lashed from the foam of ages, while the graves '

• Of empires heave hut like some passing waves.
Byron.

A  W O R LD  OF MADNESS, FALSEHOOD AND INJUSTICE.
-----:----------  ' |

_____________ j ~  " ^ 7  1 3 1  I_______________________________ i

1



-------------[___________ X  J U L Y .  ___________ I-------------
a l l  m e n  s h o u l d  w e d  w i t h  t h e i r , s i m i l i t u d e .

DOMESTIC H APPIN ESS.

—, * * *  Thou only bliss — 1

* Of Paradise, that bast survived the F a ll ! q
Thou art the Nurse of Virtue, in thine amis ^
She smiles, appearing (as in truth she is) J
Heaven-horn, and destined to the skies again. ,r_f # M

rj Thou art not known where Pleasure is adored, 4
rn i-1“  That reeling goddess with the zoneless waist
tC And wandering eyes, still leaning on the arm
^ Of Novelty, her tickle frail support; jjj
Q For thou art meek and constant, hating change, 0

And finding in the calm of truth-tried love
Joys that her stormy raptures never yield. . . <J

J  It cannot, true, to guilty man restore
y  Lost innocence, or cancel follies p a st; q

H But it has peace, and much secures the mind £
p From all assaults of evil.

Cowpee. Q

tf ,  --------------
P  * * * * *  P r a i s e  o f  f f io o h  M o  m e n .

r r f  ^  r  -1

g ||Mgl|| °^ n2 's t0 man B0 ifar t>
t [I C T j tooman’s lobe in §oob manner. ®
K ^ B00̂  tooman wan’s bliss,
J  J P I P 1 I  ®2a®m  lobe r>Sl)t anti stebfast is. 0
w A t® no solace unbet ijeaben,
£ al1 ^ at a ntan mag neben1 > mnoto. “

® fia t  s ljo u lb  a  m a n  so  m uelj g lc b )2 2 scii^t. £
y  a  p o b  toornan  t l ja t  lobetf) t r u e :  J
h C ra te r  is  none in  © o b ’s  I ju tb ,3 2 j m *  H
£ j | F  ® & an  a  c lja s te  toornan  tottf) lo b elg  to u tb . W
h Hubert fan n in g  of Hattrnr,
q _________  temp. ©Jjtoartr £ & E£ H

She is mine own,* J And I as rich in having fuch a jewell q
J  ‘ -■ ‘ As twenty feas, if  all their fand were pearl, M

o The water's nedtar, and the rocks pure gold.

Shakespeare.

-----------------TO__CHUSE A  W IF E , LO VE IS O U R  NOBLEST GUIDE.



-A. W IF E  IS THE PE C U LIAR  GIFT OF H EATN  ;

C’est une force inexpugnable qu’une femme legitime, qui 
mettant en elle toutes chofes, fon favoir, fa nobleffe, fes charmes, 

voir- tout le tiffu meme de Venus, Petudie. par douceur, bonne grace et vertu, 1
d’acquerir l’amour de son mari. Philaret,

. — Precep. de Mairlm.

■ O B  Woman is not undeveloped Man,
But diverse: could we make her as the Man,

Sweet Love were slain : his dearest bond is this,
Not like to like, but like in difference. q

0 Net in the long years liker must they grow; W
5-1 The Man be more of Woman, she of Man; q
H .iil. He gain in sweetness and in moral height, ^
g; I'] Nor lose the wrestling thews that throw the world; y
pq j i She mental breadth, nor fail in cliildward care, 2

. M . Nor lose the childlike in the larger mind; 0Cfi •. .• 0 3
Till at the last she set herself to Man, Pi
Like perfect music unto noble words. gj

EjJ Tennyson.
0 ' 2 
/ INFELICITOUS WEDLOCK. ffi
0
Oj I f ll l  not divine difpofal, wifell: men £

aflJlii Have err’d, and by bad women been deceived ; <<
> tJ And lhall again, pretend they ne’er fo wife. * * ^

U) Love-quarrels oft in pleafing concord end, [£|
^ Not wedlock-treachery. 41 * -f *f ®
0  It is not virtue, wifdom, valour, wit,

Strength, comelinefs of fhape, or ample!! merit, ^
CO That Woman’s love can win or long inherit; <1

But what it is, hard is to fay, ^
§  Harder to hit. q
0  I A (Which way foever men refer it).
f  i Milton. ^

<1 , . N|||' Eljt l^cart of fHan, *
% : A te Ijcart of a man is a sljort toord—a small substance, scarce cnouglj to 
' gibe a kite a good meal; get great m capacity—gea, so indefinite m desire,

tljat tlje round globe of tlje tuorld cannot fill tije tljrcc corners of it.'
** A  ffliHljcn it desires more, and cries “ ©ibe—©tbc!” I dull set tt Oder —,

to tlje infinite good, toljere tlje more it Ijati) tt mag desire more, 
and see more to de desired. ©an.

A L L  OTHER GOODS BY FORTUNE’S HAND A R E  GIVEN.

J



MAN, TO W H O M  ALO N E KIND H E A V ’N

MAN’S DESTINY.

X  IKE a God-created, fire-breathing Spirit-host, ive emerge from the inane ; haste _
I i scornfully across the astonished earth, then plunge again into the inane. Earth’s 

mountains are levelled, and her seas filled up in our passage. Can the earth, 
which is hut dead and a vision, resist spirits which have reality and are alive ?

On the hardest adamant some footprint of us is stamped in ; the last rear of #
^ the host will read traces of the earliest van. But whence ? Oh heaven !
< whither ? Sense knows n o t; Faith knows n o t; only that it iskH y
ft through mystery to mystery, and from God to God.—Carlyle.

8 ------------
S A Y .  why was Man fo eminently railed w j

tt! * Amid the vaft creation; why ordain’d 0
<j Through life and death to dart his piercing eye gj
^ W ith thoughts beyond the limit o f his frame ; M
£ But that the Almighty might fend him forth . . ^
0  T o hold his courfe unfaltering, while the voice E
y) O f Truth and Virtue, up the fteep afcent ^
^ O f Nature, calls him to his high reward— Q
0 The approving fmile of Heaven ? Q
0  A kenside.
h   W

O' PATRIOTISM .
W
jsj W h a t  conftitutes a State ? k
^ Not high-raifed battlement or labour’d mound, W

Thick wall or moated gate ; g
H Not cities proud with fpires and turrets crown’d ; £
[H N ot bays and broad-arm’d ports,
^ W here, laughing at the ftorm, rich navies ride ; S

Not flarr’d and fpangled courts, ^
m Where low-brow’d bafenefs wafts perfume to pride. E
E No :—Men, high-minded Men, ^
g W ith powers as far above dull brutes endued, <!
0  In foreft, brake, or den, pj
W As beafts excel cold rocks and brambles rude ;

Men, who their Duties know,
But know their Rights, and knowing, dare maintain,

Prevent the long-aim’d blow,
, And crufh the tyrant, while they rend the chain: I

Thefe conftitute a State. L"~
S ir W il l ia m  J ones.

____________AN EVERLASTING- SOUL H A S F R EELY GIVEN.

---------------------- 1 13-4 _______________



___________ ^  M A N __OF BUSINESS M AY TALK PHILOSOPHY;

O THEo o
L  O O O EMPTINESS OF RICHES.

w e a l t h :. —
tj. *.*. y  -
, i r^Ljj | > IN gold calm paffion, or make reafon Ihine ?

I w R  iL M i: Can we dig peace or wifdom from the mine r
o " ’j '  " Wifdom to gold prefer, for ’tis much lefs 

g %f T  ° make our fortune than our happinefs :
K ^ 1* ^ 1%  That happinefs which great ones often fee,

i '7 ^Vith rage and wonder, in a low degree, 6

H Themfelves unbleff’d. The poor are only poor j $
^ -6 'y Hut what are they who droop amid their flore ?

* Nothing is meaner than a wretch of {fate. ^
^ The happy only are the truly great. C
2  Peafants enjoy like appetites with kings, p>
E And thofe belt fatisfied with cheapeft things. 0
^ both our Indies buy but one new fenfe, &
J  Our envy would be due to large expenfe ;

Since not, thofe pomps, which to the great belong, £]
Are but poor arts to mark them from the throng, ^

W See ^ow ^eg an a m̂s I'̂ atter7 : jjj
m They languifh ! oh, fupport them with a lie ! U
X A decent competence we fully tafte; X
H ^ f; . It ftrikes our fenfe, and gives a conftant feaft : ^

• •’ ' More we perceive by dint of thought alone ; E
<1 v- The rich muff labour to poflefs their own,
^ gK* afc To feel their great abundance, and requefl CL
q Their humble friends to help them to be bleft; b]
0  To fee their treafures, hear their glory told, 1X1

^ *** And aid the wretched impotence of gold. q !
^ ;* oT:V*' But fome, great fouls ! and touch’d with warmth divine, 0

Give gold a price, and teach its beams to fhine.
Jfj «̂gj* All hoarded treafures they repute a load,

Nor think their wealth their own, till well bellow'd.
?' T rr!' Grand refervoirs of public happinefs,

* Through fecret ftreams diffufively they blefs,
• -6 © 6- • And, while their bounties glide, conceal’d from view,

—’ -9- Relieve our wants, and fpare our blufhes too. '—.

| Y oung.
j *

■

A  MAN W HO HAS NONE M A Y  PRACTISE IT. |



OF A L L  THE C A U S E S ,  W H I C H  C O N S P I R E  TO B L IN D

REBUKE OF HUMAN PRIDE.
__ _ J

|l|jgK':T'‘ 3 muft not, by any means, admit or imagine that all Nature,
and this great univerfe, was made only for the fake of 

JU-n Man, the meaneft of all intelligent creatures that we know 
(/j o f ; nor that this little planet where we fojourn for a few days, #
J  *S t*lc only habitable part o f the univerfe: thefe are thoughts fo
D groundlefs and unreafonable in themfelves, and alfo fo derogatory ^
^ to the infinite power, wifdom, and goodnefs of the Firft Caufe, that as they are i-l
CO abfurd in reafon, fo they deferve far better to be marked and cenfured for herefies q

m in religion, than many opinions that have been cenfured for fuch in former ages. k
How is it poffible that it fhould enter into the thoughts o f vain Man to believe p

H himfelf the principal part of God’s Creation ; or that all the reft was ordained for 0
W him, for his fervice or pleafure ? Man, whofe follies we laugh at every day, or ^
2  elfe complain of them; whofe pleafures are vanity, and his paffions ftronger than U
0 his reafon; who fees himfelf every way weak and impotent; hath no power over ^

external nature, little over himfelf; cannot execute fo much as his own good ^
^ refolutions ; mutable, irregular, prone to evil. Surely, if  we made the leaft %
£ refle&ion upon ourfelves with impartiality, we fhould be afhamed o f fuch an J
h arrogant thought. How few o f thefe fons o f men, for whom, they fay, all things
P* were made, are the fons of wifdom ! how few find the paths o f life ! T hey fpend ^
q a few days in folly and fin, and then go down to the regions o f death and mifery. p
<J And is it poffible to believe that all Nature, and all Providence, are only, or prin- £>
^ cipally, for their fake ? Is it not a more reafonable character or conclufion which ^

the prophet hath made, Surely, every Man is Vanity? Man, that comes into 
W the world at the pleafure of another, and goes out by a hundred accidents ; his birth ^
P and education generally determine his fate here, and neither o f thofe are in his H
^ own power; his wit, alfo, is as uncertain as his fortune ; he hath not the moulding
^ h*s own brain, however a knock on the head makes him a fool, ftupid as the p
H| beafts of the field ; and a little excefs of paffion or melancholy makes him worfe, p
H mad and frantic. In his belt fenfes he is fhallow, and o f little underftanding; and ^
H in nothing more blind and ignorant than in things facred and divine ; he falls down 01
^ before a flock or a ftone, and fays : Thou art my God ; he can believe nonfenfe M
^ and contradictions, and make it his religion to do fo. And is this the great

creature which God hath made by the might of his power, and for the honour of his 
majefty ? upon whom all things muft wait, to whom all things muft be fubfervient ?
Methinks, we have noted weakneffes and follies enough in the nature o f Man ; this 
need not be added as the top and accomplifhment, that with all thefe he is fo 
vain as to think that all the reft of the world was made for his fake.

D r . T hos. B urnet.

________ MALTS E R R IN G  JU D G M E N T , A N D  M IS G U I D E  T H E  MTTST-n
(__ _____________ " "  ------------------------- ------------------------------------------------------------ — .............-  _  __ _____ !____________________
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THE STRONGEST PASSIONS HAVE THEIR BOUNDS,
_

W HERE wild Ambition in the heart we find,
Farewell content and quiet of the mind.

For glittering clouds we leave the folid fhore,
And wonted happinefs returns no more.

Dryden, ix Satire, Juvenal.

PH Y SIC A L EVIL THE CAUSE OF MORAL GOOD.

! f m ° w  Evil came into the wor d— for what reafon it is that Life is
S t POT i overfpread with fuch boundlefs varieties of Mifery—why the only thinking
1 being of this globe is doomed to think, merely to be fo wretched, and to

2  pafs his time from Youth to Age in fearing or in differing calamities,-—is a queftion ®
^ which philofophers have long afked, and which philofophy could never anfwer. Religion ^

informs us that Mifery and Sin were produced together. The depravation of human
£ will was followed by a diforder of the harmony of Nature; and by that Providence In
g which often places antidotes in the neighbourhood of poifons, Vice was checked by

Mifery, left it fhould fwell to univerfal and unlimited dominion. That Mifery does not H
^ make all Virtuous, experience too clearly informs u s; but it is no lefs certain that, of p
k what Virtue there is, Mifery produces far the greater part. Phyfical evil may be, therefore, F
0  endured with patience, fince it is the caufe of Moral Good ; and Patience itfelf is one ^
in virtue by which we are prepared for that ftate in which Evil fhall be no more.—J ohnson. W
CO Pn
W -------------

> % %
£ PATIENCE.
ih<1 Many are the fayings of the wife ^
E In ancient and in modern books enroll’d, ^
g Extolling Patience as the trueft fortitude ; ^
ill And to the bearing well of all calamities, 0

A ll chances incident to man’s frail life :
Confolatories writ
W ith ftudied argument, and much perfuafion fought,
Lenient of grief and anxious thought,
But to th’ afflidted in his pangs their found 
Little prevails, or rather feems a tune,
Harfh, and of diffonant mood from his complaint,
Unlefs he feel within
Some fource of confolation from Above,

-— Secret refrefhings, that repair his ftrength, —
And fainting fpirits uphold.

M ilton.

L_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ — - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - —- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
AMBITION ONLY KN O W S NONE.



I--------------1___________ X  J U L Y . Z______ J------------- 1
SPES TUTISSIMA CCELIS.

A  M O TH ER’S L O Y E .

THERE is something in sickness that breaks down the pride of manhood, that softens 
the heart, and brings it back to the feelings of infancy. Who that has languished, 
even in advanced life, in sickness and despondency; who that has pined on a -weary 

bed, in the neglect and loneliness of a foreign land, but has thought on the Mother “ that 
looked on his childhood,” that smoothed his pillow, and administered to his helplessness ?
Oh ! there is an enduring tenderness in the love of a Mother to a son that transcends 
all other affections of the heart. It is neither to be chilled by selfishness, nor daunted 
by danger, nor weakened by worthlessness, nor stifled by ingratitude. She will sacrifice 
every comfort to his convenience ; she will surrender every pleasure to his enjoyments ;

■ she will glory in his fame, and exult in his prosperity and, i f  adversity overtake him, 0
0  he will be the dearer to her by misfortune ; and, i f  disgrace settle upon his name, she W
£ will still love and cherish him—she will be all the world to him.— W ashington Irving ^

a _________  o
U fh
0  The best physician is he who insinuates hope into the heart at the same 0
£ time that he prescribes a cordial for the disease. B ovee. ^

to ' " .><
0 A USPICIOUS HOPE ! in thy sweet garden grow w j

Wreaths for each toil, a charm for every w oe; y
Won by their sweets in nature’s languid hour, M

^ The wayworn pilgrim seeks thy summer bower. y
^ Campbell. &[H -------------------------  g

0
> ° UR powers owe much of their energy to our hopes.— J ohnson. K
0
id ---------------------  to

§ 'S 3 feC°nd Creation’ when wearinefs hath almoft annihilated 8
H 11J & 1  ° ne S fpints- Tt 15 the breathing o f the foul, which otherwife would be $  

ltified with continual bufinefs. 5
Spill not the morning, the quin,efface o f the day, in recreation, for deep itfelf is 

a recieation Add not thetefote fauce to fauces, and he cannot properly have any title 
to e tefteflred who was no. fitft faint. Paftime, like wine, is poifon in the morning. 
h  ,s then good hulbandty to fow the head, which hath lain fallow .11 night, with feme
enous work. Chtefly mtrench no, on the Lord’s day to nfe unlawful fports , this were 

to fpare thine own flock, and to ihear God’s lamb.

Take heed of boifterous and over-violent exercifes. Ringing oft-times hath made 
good mute on ,he bells, and put men’s bodies out o f tune, fo that, by over-h eatil - |
themfelves, they have rung their own palling bell__T homas F u ller . S

_______ ______ ___________THE SA FE ST  HOPE IS IK  HEAVEN. ~ ~ !

-------------------- ; X  1 3 8 ~ Z = = = : : ---------|



-------------1__________ \ t h e  m e r c h a n t / __________ J------------
THE FLYIN G  HOUR IS EVER ON HER W AY.

TO-MORROW.
— CV\» \ I . . f | 'O -M O R R O W , and to-morrow, and to-morrow, —

a Cv \  \ j //  WO/W A  Creeps in this petty pace from day to day,
To the laft fyllable of recorded time ;

YigT§̂ T And our yefterdays have lighted fools
—^ T h e  way to dully death.

^   ̂ Shakespeare.

^ \  Yet, fooled with hope," men favour the deceit; ĵ j
<1 ©§r/ \ \  ~  on’ an<̂  think to-morrow will repay:
® To-morrow’s falfer than the former day ; jjj
^ Lies worfe ; and while it fays, “ W e fhall be bleft h
H W ith fome new joys,” cuts off what we poffelfed.
^ Strange cozenage ! none would live pail years again, fn
P Yet all hope pleafure in what yet remain; ^
^ And from the dregs of life think to receive J3

What the firft fprightly running could not give. ^
W I ’m tired of waiting for this chymic gold, W
<; ' — ■* Which fools us young, and beggars us when old.
T D ryden. g

g $
rj nnHOUSANDS of Men breathe, move, and live, pass off the stage of Life, and are heard

I of no more. Why ? They do not partake of good in the world, and none were blessed q
Q by them ; none could point to them as the means of their redemption ; not a line they 0
q wrote, not a word they spoke, could be recalled ; and so they perished. Their light went ^
0  out in darkness, and they tvere not remembered more than the insects of yesterday. Will ^

you thus live and die ? Do good, and leave behind you a monument of virtue.—Chalmers.
<1 H

------------ £>
% ffl

T he Sun makes Music as of old, A nd swift and swift, with rapid lightness,
Amid the rival spheres of Heaven, The adorned Earth spins silently;

On its predestined circle roll’d Alternating Elysian brightness
With thunder speed: the angels even With deep and dreadful night: the Sea 

Draw strength from gazing on its glance, Foams in broad billows from the deep 
Though none its meaning fathom may: Up to the rocks ; and rocks and ocean

The World’s unwither’d countenance Onward, with spheres which never sleep, i—I
Is bright as at Creation’s day. Are hurried in eternal motion.

Shelley: Gcethe’s Faust.

THE SPIRIT OF THE LORD F IL LETH THE WORLD.____________

}



--------------1___________ X  J U L Y .  Z______ I--------------
THINK NO L AB O U R  SL A V E R Y ,

£

H  H E Farmer now fecure from fear, I
. . .  JSends in the Swains to fpoil the finifh’d year: j

* And now the reaper fills his greedy hands, ^
And binds the golden Iheaves in brittle bands.

* Dr yd. Virgil.

W elcome, ye Shades ! ye bow’ry thickets, hail! j
M*f HH
cfi Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks !
^ Ye afhes wild, refounding o’er the fteep !
Pi Delicious is your fhelter to the foul, j

As to the hunted hart the fallying fpring. ^

fe T homson. 0

>j  ̂ |

* ' ' id ^
0
0
hi
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1 ____________X  A U G U S T .  X __________ 1------------- -1
D RY AUGUST AND W A R M

H" s _XHE_JUSTICE._ {* -❖

< .' A  (!Big})t t̂oas rtc^irrag’tr «
l 8 l i P y ^ f  Ĵfcj»]l r  I'n garments, all of goto, fcobme to tlje 8j

H*t i'ô c Ije not, fiut Icb a lo&clg magi &
£ tfortlj kg tfje lilg ijanh, tfje fxifjicfj foas ^
o ®  eares of corne, antr full ijrr fjautr :
*? ¥  ®&at toas the Eigljteous Ftrgtn, tofjtdj of oil* 2
h ®  ^ &ci( on rart& an* Pentg make aftouttir,
g w  ^ ut after torong foas token atiij justice soltic §
£ I |T &fre left the unrighteous taorlk anh toas to 2
^  ̂ : • t ca^ n extollto  ̂ Spenser.

m f .' I i y u ^ ^ l ' f  ?̂ 8&|N every band the brown and bending grain *
j Seems like a waving sea of endless love
] ---- - .-. a gjkgA —-A  Poured out unmeasured, where our griefs have lain,

H  I I'THE OBK-lN .>IcrORNl As if or r selfish want of faith to prove. M. j j 1—.
: j y v :*;.y:;?/..................................... \ . cy> y \ . Q 0-,c........................................ :♦,. C?'.:- ,.,'\
8 J o v e ’s  s a c k e d  t r e e . j  . . .  f  .T. •  *-■..• ^  - • • ; ' . *  ’ •••.': ” *A ^

i  W C B N C K  D AKO r.K  AC O RN S. CRADT.ED J •>?•*.'■ :•'.’ •>%:• V..f •  •  •  • •  p  •X *> -/"v 'A  *£•■'• ••':•• * * *  * * : 'A  ■-’• * • • ' • • J * ?
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DOES HARVEST NO HARM.
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-  SO MANY MEN SO M AN Y M I N D S : ___________ ________

THE INSENSIBILITY OF SOME MEN TO THE BEAUTIES OF NATURE.

_i T r r  is strange to observe the callousness of some men, before whom all the glories — 1
I JL of heaven and earth pass in daily succession, without touching their hearts, 
i  elevating their fancy, or leaving any durable remembrance. Even of those who pretend 

* to sensibility, how many are there to whom the lustre of the rising or setting sun, the W
sparkling concave of the midnight sky, the mountain forest tossing and roaring to the 
storm, or warbling with all the melodies of a summer evening ; the sweet interchange of 

#• pm and dale, shade and sunshine, grove, lawn, and water, which an extensive landscape H
offers to the view ; the scenery of the ocean, so lovely, so majestic, and so tremendous ; ! K
and the many pleasing varieties of the animal and vegetable kingdom, could never afford 

£ so much real satisfaction as the steam and noise of a ball-room, the insipid fiddling and g
^ screaming of an opera, or the vexations and wranglings of a card table !—B eattie. j
£ 0

-------------  , g

£ <!*... RETROSPECTIONS OF LIFE. 2
'  ̂ ...p T T T jl MAN — you see, through life retain'd y

S -L-L-Li The boy’s defects ; his virtues too remain’d. 0

^ • •pastes1 But where are now those minds so light and gay, g
K So forced on study, so intent on play, ^
^ Swept, by the world’s rude blasts, from hope’s dear views
w J |  Some grieved for long neglect in earlier times, [away ? F

Some sad from frailties, some lamenting crimes ; 0
!? ffim m  Tliinking, with sorrow, on the season lent,
W ^or n0^ e purpose, and in trifling spent; t>
^ f t f  And now, at last, when they in earnest view 0
^ III The nothings done—what work they find to do ! (H
§  5.I t  Where is that virtue that the generous boy

f Felt, and resolved that nothing should destroy?
He who with noble indignation glow’d K

h W hen vice had triumph ? W ho his tear bestow'd
'T On injured m erit? He who would possess 0

.vAv. E°wer hut to aid the children o f distress ! m

f W ko has such joy in generous actions shown, ^
o And so sincere, they might he call’d his own. w
f  Ckabbe.

* + H
PAST, PRESENT, AND FUTURE.

I— Look not mournfully into the past— it cannot return : wisely improve the
present, it is thine : go‘forth to meet the shadowy future without fear 

and with a manly heart. L ongfellow.

AD AM ’S CHILDREN A R E  NOT A L L  A L IK E .



ALjL__IS NOT i n  Y E ARS, SOMEWHAT IS IN' HOURS W E L L  SPENT.

|
I

LIFE AND EXISTENCE.

■—  T H E  mere lapse of years is not Life. To eat, drink, and sleep—to be exposed to _
~L darkness and the light— to pace round in the mill of habit, and turn thought into an

implement of trade— this is not life. In all this but a poor fraction of the consciousness of
humanity is awakened, and the sanctities still slumber which make it worth while to be.
Knowledge, Truth, Love, Beauty, Goodness, Faith, alone can give vitality to the mechanism

^ of existence. The laugh of mirth that vibrates through the heart— the tears that freshen *
i_I 1 the dry wastes within— the music that brings childhood back— the prayer that calls the j
q ! future near— the doubt which makes us meditate— the death which startles us with mystery si

— ;the hardship which forces us to struggle— the anxiety that ends in trust— are the true ^
W nourishment of our natural being— James Maiitineau. w

^ _________ 0M______ _
C O O K  round the habitable world, how few <j
% |J Know their own good ; or knowing it, purfue ! ^
^ --------- How void of reafon are our hopes and fears !
^ W hat in the condudt of our life appears ^
0  So well defign’d, fo luckily begun,
^ But, when we have our wifh, we wifh undone ? 2
cfi D ryden, J u v e n a l .  ^
< ..
. L et obfervation with extenfive view ®

Survey mankind, from China to Peru ; ^
£ Remark each anxious toil, each eager ftrife, W
^ And watch the bufy fcenes of crowded life ; ®

Then fay how hope and fear, defire and hate, f-i
O O ’erfpread with fnares the clouded maze of fate, ®
(/} Where wavering Man, betray’d by venturous pride

T o tread the dreary paths without a guide,
£ As treacherous phantoms in the mid delude, £

Shuns fancied ills, or chafes airy good.
y  How rarely reafon guides the ftubborn choice, jp
(C Rules the bold hand, or prompts the fuppliant voice, ^

How nations fink by darling fchemes oppreff’d, k
H When vengeance liftens to the fool’s requell, *

Fate wings with every wifh the afflidtive dart,
Each gift of nature, and each grace of a rt;
W ith fatal heat impetuous courage glows,
W ith fatal fweetnefs elocution flows ;
Impeachment flops the fpeaker’s powerful breath,
And refllefs fire precipitates on death.— J ohnson.

_______________ _______________________________________________ ____________  I
ON W H AT STRANGE GROUNDS W E  BUILD OUR HOPES AND FEARS.

_____________ I 1 4 3  i_____________ .



-------------,___________X  " A U G U ST . Z _________—i  _  ___
CHANGE IS FATE, AND NOT DESIGN. _______________

OF chance or change, oh, le t no man complain,
Else shall he never, never cease to w a il;

For, from th’ Imperial dome, to where the swain 
Rears the lone cottage in the silent dale,

A ll feel th’ assault of Fortune’s fickle g a le ;
A rt, Empire, Earth itself to change are doom’d :

Earthquakes have raised aloft the humble dale,
And gulfs the mountain’s mighty mass entomb’d ;
And where th’ Atlantic rolls wide continents have bloom’d.

B eattie. ...

^ » l  A  l^ T  *s kut man 5 inconftant ftill, and various; W
W • 1  L There’s no to-morrow in him like to-day. ^

i • Perhaps the atoms rolling in his brain ^
0  : M p l9n |\ ; Make him think honeftly this prefent hour; p

I • The next, a fwarm of bate ungrateful thoughts
^ : May mount aloft; and where’s our Egypt then ? jfi
<! : k-C : W ho would truft chance ? Since all men have the feeds

: : O f good and ill, which lhould work upward firft. 3

g  M l t k  _________  D » r * w .  0
g / i i i ii i i r s  ^

CHANGE.

^ "]\/TEET is it changes should control U
i-V-L Our being, lest we rust in ease. ^

m W e all are changed by still degrees, ^
A ll but the basis of the soul. £

H So let the change which comes be free q

^ T’ ingroove itself with that which flies,
^ And work, a joint o f state, that plies

Its office, moved by sympathy.
A  saying hard to shape in act,
For all the past of Time reveals 
A  bridal dawn of thunder peals 
Wherever Thought hath wedded Fact.
Ev’n now we hear with inward strife 
A  motion toiling in the gloom—

_ The Spirit of the Years to come
Yearning to mix himself with Life.

Tennyson.

______________ QNN. FAU LTS AND V IR T U E S M A K E  OU R FATE.



__ ______CHANGE OF FORTUNE IS THE LOT OF LIFE.

I ''IME goes by turns, and chances change by courfe,
— From foul to fair, from better hap to worfe.

The fea of Fortune doth not ever flow ;
She draws her favours to the lowed ebb;

Her tides have equal times to come and go ;
* Her loom doth weave the fine and coarfefl: web : yj
* No joy fo great but runneth to an end, W

No hap fo hard but may in fine amend. J
E * ________ Shakespeare. j?

s  * * * * *  ~ k
E jpjig g i O O K  Nature through, ’tis revolution a ll; ^
ft ***  | jg §|  A11 chanSe’ no death. Hay follows night, and night <1
£ The fmking day- Stars rife, and fet, and rife. ^
H Earth takes th’ example ; fee, the Summer gay, ^

^ W ‘th her green chaPlet and ambrofial flowers, %
fh Droops into pallid Autumn. Winter gray, S
0  Horrid with froft, and turbulent with ftorm, 5
g P if liN  ^ ows Autumn and his golden fruits away ; >

/I'lj \ "^len me^s into the Spring. Soft Spring, with breath 0
fn y|W  Favonian, from warm chambers of the South, ^
^ (n .jO Recalls the firft. All, to reflourilh, fades
!> / \ As in a wheel, all finks, to re-afcend : F
^ •• Emblem of Man, who pafles, not expires. p
& Y oung. 9
0 --------—
Cfi C O R P O R I S  • E T  • F O R T V N 7 E  • B O N O R V M  • V T  ■ I N I T I V M  • F I N I S  • E S T  . O M N I A  W

M  O R T A  - O C C I D V N T  • E T  - O R T A  • S E N E S C V N T . — S a l l u s t . m

j p£| ^
q The bleflings of health and fortune, as they have a beginning, fo they mud
jrj alfo find an end. Everything rifes but to fall, and increafes but to decay. ^
h 0cfl P5
g T T E who hath never warred with mifery, ^

-L J- Nor ever tugged with trouble and dillrefs,
Hath had no time, nor any chance to try <j

4‘ The ftrength and forces of his worthinefs ; E
Thofe parts of character which felicity

Keeps clofe concealed, afflidtion mud exprefs,
And only men in their extremity

Prove what they are—what their ability.
Daniel.

HE K N O W S NOT THE SWEET, W HO NEVER TASTED THE SOUR.



------------ 1__________ X  A U G U ST . X __________ I
MISFORTUNES M AKE  U S W ISE . ______

LIFE CAEES.

BY  the cares of yesterday
Each to-day is heavier m ade;

Till at length it is or seems
Greater than our strength can hear!

As the burden of our dreams,
Pressing on us everywhere.

M L ongfellow. inW
0 I
ft W

THE USE OF TEARS. fc

w jgk  t ) E  not thy tears too harshly chid, q I I
Repine not at the rising sigh: k

^  A Who, if  they might, would always bid ^

& l̂ îe ^reaS  ̂ Ĉ e6^ <̂r“T ‘

How little of ourselves we know, cn
& Before a grief the heart has fe lt ! ^
S Tlie lessons that we learn of woe j
k 1 K x .UrW u-‘-^AP.FH'0- S I  Mav brace the minrl. as well as melt. J
D r r r —i ----------------t a a a ' j m
m h

3 . 5 .

8 T h  e energy too stem for mirth, Tears at each pure emotion flow ; jjj j
The reach of thought, the strength of will, They wait on Pity’s gentle claim, &

y ’Mid cloud and tempest have their birth, On admiration’s fervid glow, 8
Through blight and blast their course fulfil. On Piety’s seraphic flame. Oh

n 0W hj
3 4. e. in
W  Love’s perfect triumph never crown’d ’ T is  only when it mourns and fears, §
H The hope unchequer’d by a pang ; The loaded spirit feels forgiven ;

The gaudiest wreaths with thorns are bound, And through the mists of falling tears 
And Sappho wept before she sang. We catch the clearest glimpse of heaven.

L ord Morpeth.

H  “ (Come unto me, all pe tljat labour anb are Ijeabp laben, anb I  bull
3 tbe pou rest.” ±Hattij. it., jrjrbm.

_____________________’TIS A  GOOD ILL  THAT COMES ALONE.



I__________ X  THE J U S T I C E . __________ j --------------------

____IL Y  A__DES AM ES QUE LE MALHEUR. PEUT ABATTRE,

THE FOLLY OF REPINING A T DISAPPOINTMENT.
ignorant of ourfelves, —

’  * Beg often our own harms which the wife powers 
Deny us for our good. So find we profit <!
By lofing of our prayers. ^

Shakespeare. tfl
0  ___________

an^ k ew^ crc  ̂ *n l^c r̂^ ^ ei"s w

°  ^  CEASE NOT TO LABOUR. g

I J O J i H A T  are we set on earth for ? Say, to toil— D I
>• J  Nor seek to leave thy tending of the vines 0
Jj Bor all the heat o’ the day, till it declines,

A§|U And Death’s mild curfew shall from Work assoil. W
^ * G-od did anoint thee with his odorous oil, ®

To wrestle, not to reign ;  and He assigns
2  A ll thy tears over, like pure crystallines, ^

For younger fellow-workers of the soil ^
Pj To wear for amulets. So others shall cc
0  Take patience, labour, to their heart and hands, ^
^ From thy hands, and thy heart, and thy brave cheer, H
^ And God’s grace fructify through thee to all. D
0 The least flower, with a brimming cup, may stand, ^
^ And share its dew-drop with another near. ^

E liz. B. B rowning. 5

* £
LE BONHEUR. <

II  ne faut jamais renoncer au bonheur. Les fources -du bien et du mal font cachees, 
et nous ignorons laquelle doit s’ouvrir pour arroser Tespace de la vie.

M AIS QU’IL N’AVILIT JAM AIS. j

________ I /  147 ]________ j



CONDITION'S M A K , A N ’ C O N D IT IO N S B R A K .
j -------------------------------------------------— ------ ---------- -

LIFE.

a HINK ye the joys that till onr early clay
Are the poor prelude to some fu ll repast.

Think you they proviise ?— A h ! believe they pay ;
The purest ever, they are oft the last.

The jovial swain that yokes the morning team, ^
And a ll the verdure o f the field enjoys, W

See him, how languid! when the noontide beam q

Plays on his brow, and all his force destroys. &
So ’tis with us, when, love and pleasure fled, ®

W e at the summit o f our hill a rrive : H
L o ! the gay lights of Youth are past— are dead, ®

But what still deep’ning clouds o f Care survive! 0
<j Crabbe. ^

W
0  HOW TO LIVE. 0

W H im  O  a£t with common fenfe, according to the moment, is the beft wifdom I ‘know; ^
H iMday and the beft philofophy, to do one’s duties, take the W orld as it comes, fubmit
q  refpedtfully to one’s lot, blefs the goodnefs that has given us fo much happinefs with it, W
Ph whatever it is, and defpife affedlation. Horace W alpole. 5
0    U

w S
w THE OBJECT OF LIFE  W ITH  MOST MEN. *H

w
( 0  1 \ T 0 N  P R O P T E R  V I T A H  F A C I U N T  P A T R I M O N I A  Q U I D A H ,  $

I '  S E D  V I T I O  C ^ E C I  P R O P T E R  P A T R I M O N I A  V I V U N T .  j

H J uvenal, Sat. xii.
in   r1
6 , §
W F ew  gain to live, Corvinus, few or none, <j

But, blind with avarice, live but to gain alone.
^ G ifford. m
0  ----------—■ m
§  2
S  ESTIMATES OF H APPIN E SS. §
0  o
U _ O 0 I E  persons, I know, estimate happiness by fine houses, gardens, and parks—

0  others by pictures, horses, money, and various things wholly remote from 
their own species ; but when I Avish to ascertain the real felicity of any 

rational man, I always inquire wlum he has to love. I f  I find he 
, has nobody, or does not love those he has—even in the midst

of all his profusion of finery and grandeur, I pronounce 
him a being deep in adversity.— Mrs. Inchbald.

____________________________S U U S  C U IQ U E  M O s 7~



PU R C H A SIN G  RICH ES WITH OUR TIME AND CARE,

M AM M O N — “ Rem, rem, quocunque modo, rem”—
•...................... .

— a ^7r*ac word that fignifies gain, fo that whatever is, or is
’111^ 81  ̂ accounted by us to be gain, is Mammon. To home their belly

^ ^  's t l̂e‘r Mammon, and they ferve that; to others their eafe,
’■muSsf Iports and paftimes are their Mammon; to others, worldly

riches; to others, honours and preferments: the praife and the 
*’...................‘""'""■I applaufe of men was the Phariiee’s Mammon; in a word, Self.

* The Unity in which the world’s Trinity centres — fenfual, fecular felf— is the
Mammon which cannot be ferved in conjunction with G od; for i f  it be ferved, it is ^
in competition with Him, and in contradiction to Him. He does not fay we muji <1

W noC °r we Jhould not, but we cannot ferve God and Mammon; we cannot love both, °
<j or to both, or hold by both, in obfervance, obedience, attendance, trull, and Z
ffi dependence, for they are contrary the one to the other. God fays : “ My fon, give me <j

thine heart;” Mammon fays: “ No—give it me.” God fays: “ Be content with fuch ^
H things as ye h ave ;” Mammon fays : “ Grafp at all that ever thou canll— ‘ Rem, rem, W
pq quocunque modo, rem ’— Money, money, by fair means or by foul, Money.” God fays : ^

“ Defraud n o t; never lie ; be honell and juft in thy dealings; ” Mammon fays : <1
pq Cheat thy own father if  thou canft gain by it.” God lays : “ Be charitable; ”

Mammon fays : “ Hold thy own ; this giving undoes us all.” God fays : “ Be careful H 
for nothing; ” Mammon fays: “ Be careful for everything.” God fays: “ Keep holy 

W the Sabbath day; ” Mammon fays : “ Make ufe of that day, as well as any other, for the
g  world.” Thus inconfiftent are the commands of God and Mammon, fo that we cannot ^

’ ferve both. Let us not then halt between God and Baal, but “ choofe ye this day p
^ whom ye will ferve, and abide by your choice.” M atthew Henry. ^

W
h „<s,... _ Pj
0  man tan serbe too masters: for Ije to til ettfjcr tjatc tfjc one, anti
cn J P  lobe tlje cttjer; or rise tje totll ijolb to ttje one, anti bespt.se ttje otfjrr. £
q ©e cannot serbe (Sob anb Jffilammon. iKatt. tu., yyb. <
m ' -------------  ' s

w
LA VERA RICCHEZZA. 0

* y 4 GLI occhi miei ricco non ° colui *
Che in molti cam,pi suoi passeggia il suolo;

Ala ricco e quel, a cui ne basta un solo.
O r sin i.

R iches, and all that we desire to gain,
Bind their possessors in a golden chain—  —,
’Tis kept in peril, and ’tis lost with pain.

Cbabbe.

------— — — -------------------------------------------------------------------------------- ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

W E  LOSE OUR FREEDOM IN A  GILDED SNARE._______________ .___________________________________
_________________________________ | 7  1 - 4 9  \  1



’T I S  N O T  T H E  A C T I O N ,  B U T  T H E  I N T E N T I O N ,

* THE MEN OF OLD.

A  K N O W  not tliat the Men of old j j —
W ere better than men now,

Wj) Of heart more kind, of hand more bold,
1 ^ 1 1  Of more ingenuous b row :

I heed not those who pine for force 
•. • * * * • A  ghost of time to raise,
V, As i f  they thus could check the course 
\ . * /' Of these appointed days.

•*' V  5* c,
b till it is true, and over true,

H . ' • That I delight to close >i
y  . .. This book of Life self-wise, and new, “
W . ,'•/ n ; And let my thoughts repose <J
g .V" On all that humble happiness
P «;”>J> V. The W orld has since foregone—  £
{/] Tiie day-light of contentedness

*»>* That on those faces shoue!
w u^ ..•* p
0  'I* AY ith rights, though not too closely scanned, §n ^

„* Enioyed, as far as known—"J? O J  J tT\

0  * * W ith  w ill by no reverse unmanned—  W
W ith  pulse of even tone—  P

P They from to-day, and from to-night, ^
Expected nothing more, H

. . Than yesterday and yesternight 0
^ Had proffered them before.
< sP rr w

_Lo them was Life a simple art,
Of Duties to be done,

A  game where each man took his part,
A  race where all must ru n ;

A  battle whose great scheme and scope 
•• They little cared to know,

Content, as men-at-arms, to cope 
4  Each with his fronting foe.

L ord H oughton.

T he sleep of a labouring man is sweet, whether he eat little or much : 
but the abundance of the rich will not suffer him to sleep.

1 T H A T  I S  G O O D  O R  B A B .



___________2____ SLEEP WITHOUT SUPFIJSTG,

L  turtP’s w«t» ttie quirt of tije fjcart,
ftabatle's rase, tfje still ntgfit’s aohm.

_____ ffiarl of JDors'ft.
W

hj C ome, gentle Sleep ! attend thy votary’s prayer, J
W And though Death’s image, to my couch repair; ®
P How fweet, though lifelefs, yet with life to lie, PC
^ And without dying, oh how fweet to die ! 0}

P T homas W harton. g

X O  W E E T  is Slumber, it  is Life q

q ^  Without its sorrow, sin, or sighing;
P Death without the fearful strife,
w The mortal agony of dying. P
P From the Italia?i. ^
P -------------

P
p D R E A M S . W
0  £
o bLEEP hath its own World, and a wide realm of wild realities ;

. And D keams in their development have breath, W

P And tears, and tortures, and the touch of pain. ^
’ {£ _________  B yron. g

Cfi
^  THE BLE SSIN G S OF A SHEPHERD'S LIFE. ^

r= = =  , . . M
w H ! what a life were this ! how fweet! how lovely ! ^
P Gives not the hawthorn bulh a fweeter fhade
^ T o  fhepherds looking on their filly fheep, 0
^ Than doth a rich embroidered canopy (A
pj T o  kings that fear their fubjedts’ treachery? Pi

Oh yes, it doth, a thoufand fold it doth. ft,
« And to conclude, the Ihepherd’s homely curds, ^
g  His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, Q
§  His wonted deep under a frefh tree’s fhade,
yj All which fecure and fweetly he enjoys, £j

Is far beyond a Prince’s delicates ;
His viands fparkling in a golden cup,

—  His body couched in a curious bed, , _
Where care, miftrufl, and treafon wait on him.

Shakespeare.

AND W A K E  WITHOUT OWING.

__________ J ~~ z 7 1 5 1  X  |___________
Z___________________ A



THERE IS NO GOOD ACCORD

*> k in g s .

« N G  is a th ng men have made for their own fakes, for 
quietnefs’ fake ; juft as in a family one man is appointed to buy 
the m eat: if every man ftiould buy, or if there were many 
buyers, they would never agree ; one would buy what the other 
liked not, or what the other had bought before, fo there would 
be a confufion. But that charge being committed to one, he, y

according to his difcretion, pleafes all. I f  they have not what ^
they would have one day, they Ihall have it the next, or fome- 0

J ustice is the centre from which the circumference ^
o f a crown is drawn. S a ave d r a  I a x a r d o . H

* *  *  III  fares the State ^
W here many masters ru le : let one be Lord,
One K ing supreme, to whom wise Saturn’s son ®
In token of his sov’reign power hath given 

S  t Z Z Z Z Z  The Sceptre’s sway, and ministry of law.
^ S h a k e s p e a r e .  E arl of D erby, Homer. W------------ £
H 0
R GOVERNMENT. 0
<i InCTaMl AT
cfi O  ^  IN Orpheus’s theatre, all beafts and birds affembled; and, forgetting their Dd
W £r9.gail feveral appetites, fome o f prey, fome o f game, fome o f quarrel, ftood all fociably R
^ together, liftening unto the airs and accords o f the harp ; the found whereof no fooner tn
^ ceafed, or was drowned by fome louder noife, but every beaft returned to his own nature. ^
g; Wherein is aptly defcribed the nature and condition o f men, who are full o f favage and 
^ unreclaimed defires of profit, o f luft, o f revenge : which as long as they give ear to j*j
pc; Precepts, to Laws, to Religion, fweetly with eloquence and perfuafion o f books, o f ^
0  fermons, of harangues, fo long is Society and Peace maintained ; but i f  thefe inftruments 0

be filent, or fedition and tumult make them not audible, all things diftolve into anarchy k
& and confufion. _________  L ord B acon. q

£
L A W S  <

ARE to Mankind that which the sun is to plants, whilst it cherishes and preserves them.
"Where they have their force, and are not clouded or suppressed, everything smiles and 

flourishes ; but where they are darkened and not suffered to shine out, it makes everything 
__ to wither and decay. They secure men not only against one another, but against themselves

too. They are a sanctuary to which the Crown has occasion to resort as often as the 
People, so that it is an interest, as well as a duty, to preserve them.—Marquis of Halifax.

W H E R E  E V E R Y  ONE V/ OTJLU) BE .A. LOBE).



M A G IST R A T E S A R E  TO OBEY A S  W E L L  A S EXECUTE L A W S.

K|'£9 F you command, and hope to be obeyed,
— _ ISM l Obferve yourfelf thofe laws yourfelf firft made.

W The people then will due obedience fhow, *
H T o you who make laws and obferve them too.
h C laudian . *
> -------------

THE WISE DISTINGUISHED FROM THE CUNNING MINISTER. *
«
H 'WwH i  1  " K  maF °^^erve much the fame difference between wifdom and cunning,
K 8 f  H i  i  "*—J  both as to the objedts they propofe, and to the means they employ, as td
h IhlifM a 1 We °bferve between the vifual powers of different men. One fees diftindtly W
<< the objedls that are near to him, their immediate relations, and their diredt <1
^ tendencies : and a fight like this ferves well enough the purpofe of thofe who concern ^
J  themfelves no further. The cunning minifter is one of thefe : he neither fees, nor is [5
jjj concerned to fee, any further than his perfonal interefls, and thofe which the fupport of ^
^ his adminiflration require. I f  fuch a man overcomes any adtual difficulty, avoids any g

immediate diftrefs, or, without doing either o f thefe efFedtually, gains a little time by 
jj all the low artifice which cunning is ready to fuggeft, and bafenefs of mind to
& employ, he triumphs, and is flattered by his mercenary train on the great event, which H

amounts often to no more than this, that he got into a dilemma by one feries of faults, ^
ctj and out o f it by another. ^

The wife minifter fees, and is concerned to fee further, becaufe government has a J
® further concern; he fees the objedts that are diftant as well as thofe that are near, and ^
^ all their remote relations, and even their indiredt tendencies. He thinks of fame as well U
^ as o f applaufe, and prefers that, which to be enjoyed muft be given, to that which may

be bought. He confiders his adminiflration as a fmgle day in the great year of govern- 0
W ment; but as a day that is affedted by thofe which went before, and that muft affedt thofe J
g which are to follow. He combines therefore, and comprefles all thefe objedts, relations, y
W and tendencies ; and the judgment he makes on an entire, not a partial furvey of them, £
0  is the rule of his condudt. That fcheme of the reafon of ftate, which lies open before a q

wife minifter, contains all the great principles o f government, and all the great interefts of £
his country: fo that, as he prepares fome events he prepares againft others, whether they 

^ be likely to happen during his adminiflration, or in fome future time.— Bolingbroke.
W if

w
u
p A PATRIOT’S even course he steered,
^ TlL ’Mid Faction’s wildest storms unmoved;
^ By all who marked his mind, revered, % _

By all who knew his heart beloved.
Gem.. B. Fitzpatrick.

IT IS A  G R E A T  THING TO BE ADMIRED, BUT A  G RE AT ER TO BE LOVED.



BIS DAT QUI DAT GITO.

»o u s  ne  t e n o ns  e n  n o i re  m a i n
He jo u r  aut  s u i t  le l e n t i e m a i n :  p

d H a  T i e  n ’ a  p o i n t  t i ’a s s u r a n e e ,  *
q  © t  p c n b a n t  <*ue n o u s  i e s i r o n s
> H a  f a b e u r  ties H o i s ,  n o u s  m o u r r o n s  b
h  & u  mi l ieu  be notre es pe ran e e .  ^

* atuiis'artr, 6. «Btt. jrb.
<J W

_____________________________________________________ H
„  W
5  0< O h, how wretched
[h Is that poor man that hangs on prince’s favours ! §

There is, betwixt that fmile we would afpire to, q

^ That fweet afpect o f princes, and their ruin, id
More pangs and fears than wars and women have ; if)

^ And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, ^
Never to hope again. g

Shakespeare. ^0  id------------

p|j A L IT T L E  rule, a little fway, to
0  - L i .  A  funbeam in a winter’s day,
H Is all the proud and wealthy have j*j
cfi Between the cradle and the grave. H

Dyer. ^
m 1 y
W ^
P F ew  are truly free: pq
m Who rank the highest find the check of fate, g
p4 And Kings themselves are subject to their state. X
, Crabbe. ^Pn --------------
0

W
^ H ! that eftates, degrees, and offices g
X K y  W ere not derived corruptly; and that clear honour 0
0  W ere purchafed by the merit o f the wearer. W
< How many then would cover, who ftand bare ! p

How many be commanded, who command ! ffi
H How much low peafantry would then be gleaned ^
p] From the true feed o f honour ! And how much honour

— Picked from the chaff and ruin o f the times, *
T o be new varn'iflied !

Shakespeare.

________________ F A V O U R  IS FO R T U N E ’S P R IM E M IK IST E r T



____  THE JU STIC E . __________ |------------
________________ T R U E h a p p i n e s s  h a s  n o  l o c a l i t y ,

W ^ ppgj| ^/ynti tofjen se reap tije fjatbest

0  ^  ^  tufjollg reap tfje corners of ^

co tt)c gleanings of the fjarbcst—tfjou D
g ’• **,I<W ^p^i5** • strait leabe tfjnn for tije poor anti £
w { p P l  I stranger—acb. itjr. tr. jr. £

0  ?£&? Ilf* Q
0  '* & "  W f  W  T / / £  CH ARACTER OF  0
d  *  T  *  A H A PPY  LIF E . 0
0  •* ----------------- S1- ----------* S  \  T  T  T  £
£  ̂'  W happy is he born, and taught, <

: U M  I That ferveth not another’s w ill; ^
^ ^l§I||l Whofe armour is his honeft thought,
H t I1— And fimple truth his utmoft Ikill! j*j

J *• •* fb
5 *  §

W h o fe  paffions not his matters are, W h o  hath his life from rumours freed, ; W !
fO Whose foul is Itill prepared for death, Whofe confcience is his ttrong retreat;
H Untied unto the worldly care Whofe ftate can neither flatterers feed, 2
0  O f public fame or private breath ; Nor ruin make oppretTors great; W
I3
CO £
^ "Who envies none that chance doth raife, W ^ o  God doth late and early pray, 2
% Or vice ; who never undertlood More of His grace than gifts to lend ; P
g How deepetl wounds are given by praife j And entertains the harmlefs day

j Nor rules of ftate, but rules of good : W ith a religious book or friend;
< * *

T his man is freed from fervile bands 
• ,v O f hope to rife, or fear to fall;

•HyT* Lord of himfelf, though not of lands ;
. * . And having nothing, yet hath all. —

*. w .* Sir Henry W otton.

NO TONES PROVINCIAL, NO P E C U L IA R  GARB.



----------- ____________ X  a u g u s t ! X  ____r
LIFE, LIKE  A  CLOUD THAT FLEETS B E FO R E  THE W IND,

X  t h e  c o m m o n  l o t .

L  x H I x c e , in the flight o f ages past,
# There lived a M an: and who was he? q

" ‘ ‘ M ortal! howe’er thy lot be cast, 0
i That Man resembled thee. ^

•___W

Unknown the region of his birth, T h a t joy, and grief, and hope, and fear, b
The land in which he died unknown : Alternate reigned within his b reast; ^

0  His name has perished from the earth, His bliss, and woe— a smile, a tear ! ft
j  . . .  y
ffl This truth survives alone: Oblivion hides the rest. ^

---------  £
H * ; * . ^
< i  H ie bounding pulse, the languid limb,
b "ySiCvD. The changing spirit’s rise and f a l l ; 0
rn ■#!>%>* W e know that these were felt by him, A
^ | For these are felt by all. ^

g , - -  * -  |
H e suffered—but his pangs are o’e r ; H e  loved—but whom he loved, the grave U 

W Enjoyed—but his delights are fled ; Hath lost in its unconscious womb : ^
b Had friends—his friends are now no more; Oh, she was fa i r ! but naught could save H 
^ And foes—his foes are dead. Her beauty from the tomb. b
^ * •--- ;---• *
M TT W^ * H e saw whatever thou hast seen; U
Q .... Encountered all that troubles th ee : y
5  .JC jA U  He was—whatever thou hast been; K
U f  1 He is—what thou shalt be. ^
h I Mb  ̂ ..a U _ .  h

U The rolling Seasons, Day and Hight, T he clouds and sunbeams, o’er his eye £
Sun, Moon, and Stars, the Earth and Main, That once their shades and glory threw,

h Ere while his portion, Life and Light, Have left in yonder silent sky ^
To him exist in vain. Ho vestige where they flew. 2

" l 1 fa  ?  i .  The annals of the human race, £ M
•L L i  Their ruins, since the world began, m

Of him afford no other trace
o Than this— there lived a M an! —

W
w  J ames M ontgomery.

____________NO M ARK, NO KIND IM PR ESSIO N  L E A V E S  BEHIND.



_______ THE UNEMPLOYED MIND

O h ! ye who deem one moment unamufed a mifery—
Gay dreamers of gay dreams !
How will you weather in eternal night ?

Y oung.

COLLECT at evening what the day brought forth,
Compress the sum into its solid worth;

g; And i f  it weigh the importance of a fly, ^
^ The scales are false, and algebra a lie. ^
< COWPEK. 0
W --------I---- w
^ u t &“ €\)m an \\ii gralir tilings tjjira tjjM.” a.
i  m m  W h b :r :e  is an Eventide in the day— an hour when the sun retires and q
W wsaffi the shadows fall, and when Nature assumes the appearance of soberness and 0
^ silence. It is an hour from which everywhere the thoughtless fly, as peopled 0
£ only in their imagination with images of gloom ; it is the hour, on the other hand, which

in every age the wise have loved, as bringing with it sentiments and affections more £
W valuable than all the splendours of the day. ^

Its first impression is to still all the turbulence of thought or passion which the day may H
^ have brought forth. We follow with our eye the descending sun— we listen to the decaying M
q sounds of labour and of to il; and, when all the fields are silent around us, we feel a kindred A
M stillness to breathe upon our souls, and to calm them from the agitations of society. From D
q this first impression there is a second which naturally follows i t : in the day we are living , ®
2 ! with men, in the eventide we begin to live with Nature ; we see the world withdrawn from 1 ^

us, the shades of night darken over the habitations of men, and we feel ourselves alone. It u)jTj
£ is an hour fitted, as it would seem, by Him who made us, to still, but with gentle hand, the q
0 throb of every unruly passion, and the ardour of every impure desire ; and, while it veils for ^
^ a time the world that misleads us, to awaken in our hearts those legitimate affections which h
y  the heat of the day may have dissolved. There is yet a further scene it presents to us.
ft! While the World withdraws from us, and while the shades of the evening darken upon our ^

dwellings, the splendours of the firmament come forward to our view. In the moments 0
H when Earth is overshadowed Heaven opens to our eyes the radiance of a sublimer being ; §
Oj 1 our hearts follow the successive splendours of the scene ; and while we forget for a time the
^ j obscurity of earthly concerns, we feel that there are “ yet greater things than these.” | ^

i hi __ Rev. Akchibald Alison. <!

E E that has light within his own clear breaft,
May fit i’ th’ centre and enjoy bright day :

But he that hides a dark foul and foul thoughts,
Benighted walks under the mid-day fun ; I —
Himfelf is his own dungeon.

M ilton.

IS THE DEVIL’S LABORATORY.



------------  ------------- Z A U G U ST . z 1___________r
THE HYPOCRITE P A Y S TRIBUTE TO GOD,

Idetoare 2C of tfje leabcn of tljc ^Jjarfecej*, bffjtcf) is  f)Spocrtsg.
Hitftc ptt. t.

» | ^ 2pacritf ts tf)e bmrst ktnb of J lla scr, bg so rnucl) tljat i)t acts 
A &  ttje better p a rt; ioljtci) tjatfj atoagss too fares, ofttimes too hearts: 

ttjat can compose Sts foretjeab to satmess aub grab it®, bottle tjts fjeart 
lausts boittin ttm self to tijtnft tobo smoottlfi be S»tS eojenebt tte  bcijolber. * 

j  r « r «  f U mtose silent face are boritten the etararters of lieltgton, Inttcij fits
P tongue anb gestures pronounce, tu t ijts tanbs recant. *Hfjat t a t t  a clean %
°  W W  face an* sarment, tottfj a foul soul; tnijese moutt belies fjts tjeart, anb
$  l l i l  t is  fingers belie t ts  moutt. ♦ ^
< W M  In  brief, lje is tte stranger's saint, tte  neighbour's bisease, tte  blot of p
p M f  goobness, a rotten stick in a bark nigtt, tte poppg in a rornfielb, an g
<j tlWempereb eanble boitij a great snuff, t ta t  in going out smells i l l ;  an p;

T  angel abroab, a bebil at tome; anb boorsc toljen angel tta n  boten a bebil.
ffl _________ BtsIjDp mail. j

; Q
g .!. RELIGION. g

2  The true spirit of religion cheers as well as composes the soul. It is not the business ^
m of the Gospel to extirpate the natural affections, but to regulate them.—Serjeant Palmer’s ft
p Aphorisms and Maxims. _________
'Ph . ru

It is a great disgrace to religion to imagine that it is an enemy to mirth and cheer- ^
JO ' fulness, and a severe exacter of pensive looks and solemn faces.—Ibid. ^

0  M
T rue religion in a great meafure confifts of holy affections. A  love of divine things 

^ for the beauty and fweetnefs of their moral excellency is the fpring o f all holy affections. 0
£ — J onathan E d w ar d s.   g

g  ; True piety does not consist in the disposition to look upon everything with an ascetic 0
eye. No man ever yet gained heaven from God by a morose wailing and rigorous con- ^

<1 temning of others. A cheerful heart is beloved of God.

H   *
o
^ SERMONS.

\

a O TH IN G  is text but what is fpoken o f in the Bible, and meant there 
for perion and place ; the reft is application, which a difereet man 

may do w ell; but ’tis his Scripture, not the Holy Ghoft’s.
—i Fir ft in your Sermons ufe your logic, and then your _

rhetoric : rhetoric without logic is like a tree with 
leaves and bloffoms, but no root.— Selden.

THAT HE M AY IMPOSE UPON MEN.



I__________ X  THE JU STICE. X __________J------------
r e a p e  d o w n e  y o t j r  r i e , a n d  s c h o c k e  y o u r  w h e a t e ,

f pSjfj E not too narrow, hulbandmen ! but fling
I H  From the full fheaf, with charitable Health, ~

The lib’ral handful. Think, oh ! grateful, think,
How good the God of harvefl: is to you ;
Who pours abundance o’er your flowing fields !

T homson.

§  F O R T Y -S IX . Q

«  . II| f| ^ a  T V  years ^ad Passed7 and forty ere the six,— ^
hi "" C* r  JlifflH R feV  When Time began to play his usual tricks;—- ^
jjj _ The locks once comely in a virgin’s sight, [white; <1

|fj| Locks of pure brown, displayed the encroaching |
W j T T h e  blood, once fervid, now to cool began, ^
Q ./-Kla  IB. 'lpjj *' S|| And Time’s strong pressure to subdue the man.
§  I rode or walked as I was wont before, ^

i\ I >ut now the bounding spirit was no more; <j
^ -1' 1 A  moderate pace would now my body heat; ^

W „ fl jfehii v I showed my stranger guest those hills sublime, £
0  - ' ! - But said, “ The view is poor; we need not climb.” y

^  a Fiend’s mansion I began to dread Z
£ The cold neat parlour and the gay glazed bed: g
U ' A t home I felt a more decided taste,
w An^ must ^ave ^ ings in my order placed. W

m My dinner more; I learned to play at chess. q

^ [. ' * r°"!' niy dog and gun, but saw the brute W
^  Was disappointed that I did not shoot. g

^ My morning walks I now could bear to lose, 0
0 And blessed the shower that gave me not to choose : ^
A In fact, I felt a languor stealing on ;

The active arm, the agile hand, were gone;
Small daily actions into habits grew,
And new dislike to forms and fashions new.
I loved my trees in order to dispose;
I numbered peaches, looked how stocks arose;
Told the same story oft—in short, began to prose.

Crabbe.

__________ -_____________________ - _____-_____ -_____________________________________ _ J
GATHER YE FRUITES, NOW SWEET TO EATE;



----------- ; ________ \  A U G U ST . Z1_____ r
LE MERITE DES HOMMES A. SA  SAISON

__ w T he funny wall —■
Prefcnts the downy peach, the Alining plum,
The ruddy fragrant nectarine, and, dark 
Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig.

* O W  golden Autumn from her open lap ^
Her fragrant bounties fhowers ; the fields are fhorn ; ^

£ Inwardly fmiling, the proud farmer views <3
§  The rifing pyramids that grace his yard, ^

And counts his large increafe ; his barns are ftored, y
U) ! And groaning ftaddles bend beneath their load. ^
^ Somerville.
5 i hW I o
X ^
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-------------1__________ \  SEPTEM BER. / _________ [------------ :
SEPTEM BER BLO W  SOFT

| kv *  j] T he Philosopher. fe* />

j I A l i i   ̂Summer’s pride begins  ̂to^fade away,

j ’*  ^  ^  * *

Q I f l l f g M J l f l  ! I O U l M t  ^ ^ t e t n i j e r ,  marches cefce on | §
£ I M  W A P M  I i eV5 c4 l  ITet faasbeheahn lahen intth the snonle j ^
< | ; | j|f||p| © f fjarbcstes rtdjes toljtel) tje tnabc fjis boot, ; o !
£ { j u v y *  A  | f | | | i|  3fob ijint cnricijt toitij bountu of tTjc s o g lc ; j 5

0 ! H I |  i ^  | | | | r  En f}is one Ijanb as fit for Ijarbcsts took j <

S I I * f| *  tit t)clb a fmtfedjook, anb in tfj’ other fjaitb \ a
I j £ pair* of tocigljts toittj toljtef) \ft bib assoolc | [j

ic | I 1*' 33otf) more anb ksse tofjere it in boubt bib | 0
§  | | .... Stub rquall gabe to rad) as justice bulu j ^

j jL j ^ O W  soften’d suns a mellow lustre shed, fg |p  (0 :; !

{ | j ^  j jd | if The laden orchards glow with tempting red ; j

j | On hazel-boughs the clusters hang embrown’d, -=:a£|28Hs \
j j  Q f j f t f jg r f  lV Y > ^ ® i '• ^ IC sportsman’s war the new-shorn fields resound, j _

I __________________ . . . . . . . . . . . ________________ .................................................. ................... ............................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................................... :
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’TILL THE FRUIT’S IN THE LOFT.
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r------------ -|____ ______ SE P T E M B E R  Z _________ _____—i
W E  A R E  A V E R S E  TO G R O W  OLD, Y E T  A R E ____________

rite,
^ P P ^ O A C H I N G  t ^ n s  to^tinge

H W hile the changed oak in tawny beauty stands, ®
Proud of his height, and all the grove commands. pj

r -» T h e  o r c h a r d  b i o  w i t h  b e n d in g  f r u i t . °  '  ^
£  F r o m  w h o s e  d e e p - lo a d e d  b o c g h s  a  m e l l o w  s h o w ’s  HOBHOUSE. M
C C  I n c e s s a n t  m e l t s  a w a i . —T h o m so n .

0  ®
§  THE HARVEST OF THE SEASONS o ’ THE HARVESTS OF DEATH.

w I ^ ^ U f jA T U R E  calls us to medi ate on Death by thofe things which are the Z  j j
m inftruments of adding i t : and God by all the variety o f his Providence, til
y  § j| P ly|  makes us fee Death everywhere, in all variety of circumftances, and
® drefled up for all the fancies and the expectation o f every Angle perfon. Nature oJ
^ hath given us one harveft every year, but Death hath tw o ; and the Spring and the y
W Autumn send throngs o f men and women to charnel-houfes ; and all the Summer long X
^ men are recovering from their evils of the Spring, till the dog-days come, and then q

the Syrian ftar makes the Summer deadly ; and the fruits o f Autumn are laid up for all Z
^ the year’s provifion, and the man that gathers them eats and furfeits, and dies and y
[h needs them not, and himfelf is laid up for eternity; and he that efcapes till W inter, ^

only flays for another opportunity, which the diftempers of that quarter minifter to j|
^ him with great variety. Thus Death reigns in all the portions o f our time. The
g Autumn with its fruits provides diforders for us, and the W inter’s cold turns them y
H into fharp difeafes, and the Spring brings flowers to flrew our hearfe, and the Summer K
^ gives green turf and brambles to bind upon our graves. Calentures and furfeit,

cold and agues, are the four quarters o f the Y ea r; and you can go no whither, but you !£
^  tread  upon a  dead m an ’s bones. J e r e m y  T a y l o r . m

---------------------------------------------------------------------------  X
W T ime driveth onward fast, ^
y  And in a little while our lips are dumb. Q

W hat is it that w ill last ? %
A ll things are taken from us, and become ^
Portions and parcels of the dreadful Past.
A ll things have rest, and ripen toward the grave 
In silence; ripen, fall and cease.— Tenn yson .

______________ NOT S U R E  W E  S H A L L  A T T A IN  O LD A G E .



1________________ \  T H E  P H I L O S O P H E R / ________________ j-------------------

QUOD JU VAT  EXIGUUM EST.

CANST thou rejoice—rejoice that Time flies fast?
That Night shall shadow soon thy Summer sun ? __

That swift the stream of years 
Rolls to eternity ?

I f  thou hast wealth to gratify each wish—
I f  power he thine—remember what thou art—

Remember thou art Man,
And Death thine heritage.

S outhey.
— --------

.. rpH OUGHT of the days when to pleasure alone
'■ J -  My heart ever granted a wish or a sigh;

When the saddest emotion my bosom had known,
^ . :  b A -f: .  W as pity for those who were wiser than I !
P '"-L'i"' Moore. %
H v  ------------  m
U ■ %
p Pi
J  PLEASURE’S A  BUBBLE. 0

0
«J T T  O W  many sick ones TT O W  many bachelors ^
Q JLJL Wish they were healthy; J-JL  Wish they were married; -
P How many poor men How many Benedicts 0
0  Wish they were wealthy; Wish they had tarried.

How many ugly ones Single or double, pi
oj Wish they were pretty; Life’s full of trouble; P
2  How many stupid ones Riches are stubble, P

Wish they were w itty ; Pleasure’s a bubble!

■  ILL Fortune never come with both hands full,
But write her fair words Hill in fouleft letters ?

She either gives a ftomach and no food,—- 
Such are the poor in health ; or elfe a feaft,
And takes away the ftomach; fuch are the rich,
That have abundance and enjoy it not.

Shakespeare.

I D E S U N T  IN O P I/E  M U L T A , A  V A R IT IA i O M N IA .— Syrus. [_

Poverty is in want of much, but Avarice of more.

■ SEM PER A V A R U S  EGET.

_____________ I * ~ ~  * 1 6 3  j1_____________



----------- 1__________ \  SE PT E M B E R . ______ ____ f______
L e  Y R A I  CONTENTEMENT NE GIT E N L'AB ONDANGE,_______

a
|  NT sordid Avarice various evils wait, _
j  And gold, false, glittering, is the tem pting bait.

Oh cursed gold ! in whom our woes combine,
W hy dost thou thus with pleasing ruin shine?
Cause of the parents’ curse, of brethren’s strife, *
Wars, murders, and all miseries o f life. ^

W ~ ^  H

n ^
u  ---------  NAM DIVES QUI FIERI VULT,
^  ET CITO VULT F I E R I ; SED QLLE REVERENTIA LEGUM, W
^  QUIS METUS, AU T PUDOR EST UNQUAM PROPERANTIS A V A R I ? K
£  Tuv. Sat. xiv. hi
b J
y  --------- He who covets wealth, disdains to w a it; ^
pj ! Law threatens, conscience calls, yet on he hies, H

And this he silences, and that defies.
<J G ifford.

arc tbcg toljtdj justtfg goursclbes before men; but (Sob fcnotoctf) pour hearts: <
for tf)at bfijtci) ts Ifiglfig esteemeb among men is abomination in tfje sight of (Sob. j W

pj E tib r, pbt. r .,  pb. b. y

5  MAN’S TH IRST OF GOLD.
0 ______ _ !»

S  H O U G H  countlefs as the grains of fand W
T h at roll at Eurus’ loud command ; q

A ---------Though countlefs as the lamps of night ^
^ That glad us with vicarious ligh t;

Fair Plenty, gracious queen, fhould pour 0
^ T h e  bleffings of a golden fhow’r,
g  N ot all the gifts of Fate combin’d g
^ W ould eafe the hunger o f the mind, 0
^ But fwallowing all the mighty ftore,
y  Rapacity would call for m ore: W
^ For Hill where wifhes mod abound p
(C Unquench’d the third; o f gain is found ;
^ In vain the fhining gifts are fent, *

For none are rich without content.

J ohnson.

A man without money is poor, a man with nothing but money is still poorer.— F razer.

__________ IL GIT EN L A  M ESURE, ET EN L A  SU FFISAN GE.



_____ THERE’S A  CRITICAL MINUTE FOR A L L  THINGS.

j A B IT U A L  evils change not on a fudden ;
— |HJ How many days mull pafs, and many forrows ;

•t. Poignant remorfe and anguifh mull be felt,
i ? And death be near, to bend the ftubborn will,

Q-[ If) And work a fecond nature in the foul,
‘Alps Ere confcience can refume the fway Are loft.

A f l A  R owe.

W  THE WORLD’S CHANGES. <

^ n O O  I p move along yon busy street with the teeming multitude. It seems like a
<j m m  A -/ wave upon the restless sea, heaving and moaning onward ever. Observe H
§  îe care eac^ man’s âce—the busy, troubled eye and anxious glance ; see 2
0 A g A  how hurried are our fellow-men, as though they were engaged in a contest
g '■+' with Time, and it was outstripping them like a racer on the course. See how ^
f> */W* changing is everything ! Few years may have elapsed since we last looked upon
j  J g T  that scene, but at every step we see something new. Old landmarks swept away ; £

the familiar places of our earlier days have given room to novelties. We look ^
<1 )§j|83^ upon the homes where those we loved once lived, but they are gone. Strange j
Cd ‘ jfgpa* faces that stare cold ignorance into our eyes give us no welcome now by the
0  hearth that was our childhood’s home, and consecrated with its tenderest remem- ^
k  ygfay brances. Our lathers, where are they ? our friends, where are they ? Is Time
W A  writin8' its wrinkles upon every brow ? Death stretching his hand over every- 0
£ A ® ? ! we i°ve ? Change laying its sharp scythe to the roots of all the early «
i-l FpR?: objects of our hope ? So it is ; there is nothing permanent: we feel that the
^ very earth beneath us is moving, changing, restless, and trembling under our
<J feet to engulph us, as it soon w ill: we look above us, now dark, now light, but 2

changing ever ; and we exclaim, “ Will nothing endure ? Will nothing stay ? ” w
! to J Q

a  J  L  _________  Bellew. g
i ac o

w THE INCONSTANCY OF ALL THINGS u
E

S HE World’s a fcene of changes, and to be pj j I
______ Conftant, in Nature were Inconftancy ;

* For ’twere to break the laws herfelf has made. W
Our fubftances themfelves do fleet and fade :
The moft fix’d being ftill does move and fly 
Swift as the wings of Time ’tis meafured by.
T ’imagine then that Love Ihould never ceafe,
Love, which is but the ornament of thefe,__; e J j
W ere quite as fenfelefs as to wonder why i —I
Beauty and colour flay not when we die.

C owley.
■'

EVERY TIDE HATH ITS EBB.

______j.______________________J  /  1 6 5  \  | __ j



A  M AN’S BEST FORTUNE _____________________
- —

I

«
)Y E  will expire—the gay, the happy dream

W ill turn to scorn, indiff’rence, or esteem : r—

Some favoured pairs, in this exchange, are blest,
Nor sigh for raptures in a state of re s t;
Others, ill-match’d, with minds impair’d, repent 
A t once the deed, and know no more content;
From joy to anguish, they, in haste, decline,
And, with their fondness, their esteem resign ;
More luckless still their fate, who arc the prey 
Of long protracted hope and dull d e lay ; q

’Mid plans of bliss the heavy hours pass on, £
’M U '' ' Till love is wither’d, and till joy is gone. F

H 1 Crabbe. <j
t> --------—  : &
0
& TT^H AT a strange thing is Man ! and what a stranger H

V T Is Woman ! W hat a whirlwind is her head, i ^
S  And what a whirlpool, fu ll of depth and danger,
p Is all the rest about h e r ! W hether wed
b Or widow, maid or mother, she can change herPU
u) Mind like the w in d ! whatever she has said «
w Or done, is light to what she’ll say or do ;—- j ^

The oldest thing on record, and yet n ew ! i H0 °  ’ J if)
<; B yron. ; W

S 0tc . ■ M
O h, moft delicate fiend ! ”

S '  W ho is’t can read a woman ? : p
i  Shakespeare. W

H H
b I j
0  BHo m an’s  Inconstancu. j
y  \ J L  <
b i Y $ f| f lf>w onrp» I ’ll lobe no more; S e t ho tfjou glorg in tfjg efjoice,

I S .  Cljtne he tlje grief as is tfje blame; Cfjg eljotee of fjis go oh fortune to a s t;
•r Cfjou art not tofjat tfjou toast before, I ’ll neitijer griebe nor get rejoice,

215:11)at reason I  sijmtlh he tijc same? Co see fjtm gain tofjat I  ijabc lost;
W  tfjat can lobe unlobeh again, C ije fjetgfjt of mg htshain sfjall be
?i)ati) better store of lobe tljan brain: Co laiigfj at fjtm, to tlusf) for tfjee;

©oh senh me lobe mg hebts to pag, Co lobe tfjee still, but go no more
51531)ile untfjrifts fool tljeir lobe atoag. SI begging to a beggar’s boor. ! —

JKr JSohrrt Hutom
I

I OFT H IS W ORST, IS A  W IF E .

I__________ iJ~~ J/7 166 \  ’  j ___________ ,



GOLD GOES IN AT ANY GATE EXCEPT HEAVEN'S.

OH ! shame that ever this should be;
Gold thus o’er Faith and Love prevailing! _

Great curse! where can we flee from thee,
Since even Woman’s faith is failing?

L. E. L andon.

K O  it for that, fuch outward ornament
W as lavilh’d on their fex, that inward gifts H

W ere left for hafte unfinifh’d, judgment fcant, <<
^ Capacity not raifed to apprehend, ^

» Or value what is belt,
In choice, but ofteft to affedt the wrong ? q

Or was too much of felf-love mix’d, Q
O f conftancy no root infix’d, 0
That either they love nothing, or not long ? q

CL Whate’er it be, to wifeft men and bell W
§  Seeming at firft all heav’nly under virgin veil, ^

C o m /  Soft, model!:, meek, demure, &
^ m  Once join’d, the contrary fhe proves, a thorn ^
^ (/}' (\) Inteftine, war within defenfive arms, H

/ \ A  cleaving mifchief, in his way to virtue ^
^ Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms Z
E Draws him awry enflaved ^
^ W ith dotage, and his fenfe depraved ^
jxj ' To folly and lhameful deeds which ruin ends. 0
,5 '' What pilot fo expert but needs mull wreck, £
** Embark’d with fuch a fteers-mate at the helm ?
H ' M ilton. H
Z - Pi
<1 0
j  | A V O U R ’D of Heaven who finds §
Ph 1101881 One virtuous, rarely found,
y5 That in domeftic good combines : £
<i Happy that houfe ! his way to peace is fmooth ; ^

But virtue which breaks through all oppofition,
And all temptation can remove,
Moll fhines, and molt is acceptable above.

Ibid.

T o deplore the lofs of one whom we loved is a luxury 
in comparifon to living with one we hate.

VIRTUE D W E LL S NOT IN THE TONGUE, BUT IN THE HEART.

_ _ _ _ _ r . . z  \  l_ _ _ _ _



THERE IS NOTHING SO BAD, IN' W H I CH________ _̂__ __

C ease to lament for that thou canft not help,
And ftudy help for that which thou lamented:. ft

O' Time is the nurfe and breeder o f all good. K
P Sh a k e spe a r e . H
*   s

H
£ Z

 ̂ U w
g  I t i r  lab elin g  ®2acrlt«'s torrtrljrbnras, jr
P H U I  m je failing anb fruitless business, ^

misspent time, tlje serbice pain,
h Z  dFor to consiber is ane pain. 0
W Z
CO Q

Z h- ^
0 <Il  fje slibtng jog, tlje glabness sfjort, HTfie sugareb moutljs, bull) tninbs tijerefra, «!
“  tTtje feigneb lobe, tlje false eomfort, Tlje ftgureb speeclj, boitlj faees ttoan; >Si
q Cbe stoeir ababc,1 tlje sligljtful train,2 ®lje pleasing tongues, boitlj Ijearts unplain, g

jp o t to consiber is ane pain. dFor to eonsiber is ane pain. Ww z
H 2SKm. Dunbar.

i Britan. 2 Snare. ..

5
I jj K

M STILL ACQUIRE KN OW LEDGE. H
j CQ

<j T  T is no more possible for an idle man to keep together a certain stock of knowledge, q
g  X  than it is possible to keep together a stock of ice exposed to the meridian. Every day g

destroys a fact, a relation, or an influence ; and the only method of preserving the bulk and 0
value of the pile is by constantly adding to it.— Sydney Smith. ;>

¥
o   “
5  5

j 0  MENTAL ACTIVITY.

I m VA O D  offers to every mind its choice between Truth and Repose. Take which you ^
^ v T  please, you can never have both. Between these as a pendulum, Man oscillates ever. ^
q He in whom the love of Repose predominates will accept the first creed, the first philosophy, ffi

the first political party he meets— most likely his father’s. He gets rest, commodity, and 
hjj reputation ; but he shuts the door of Truth. He in whom the love of truth predominates £
H will keep himself aloof from all moorings, and afloat. He will abstain from dogmatisms, ^
^ arid recognise all the opposite negations between which, as walls, his being is swung. He q

-i submits to the inconvenience of suspense and imperfect opinions ; but he is a candidate for ^
Truth, as the other is not, and respects the highest law of his being.— R. W. E merson.



WHEN AN UNSEEN DECAY,

MIDDLE AGE.

A I R  time of calm resolve—of sober thought!
I Quiet half-way hostelrie on life’s long road,

L'F.Qi". j  In which to rest and re-adjust our load!
|i[. High tableland, to which we have been brought

* l lA g jH m i i ’ By stumbling steps of ill-directed to il! ^
pi j Season when not to achieve is to despair! ^
W °̂r us a fruitful so il! £
w Only Spring-tide, our freighted aims to bear
p Onward to all our yearning dreams have sought! H

£ . . How art thou changed! once to our youthful eyes ft|
p • ’* Thin silvering locks and thought’s imprinted lines ^

* ' Of sloping Age gave weird and wintry signs; m
k  'g§p’§|p  now fr|ese Sophies ours, we recognise
U) Only a voice faint rippling to its shore, ft
W "1111111: And a weak tottering step as marks of eld. ^
W Hone are so far but some are on before; p-
^ Thus still at distance is the goal beheld, ft
ft And to improve the way is truly wise. q

< J l
P Cl W Farewell, ye blossomed hedges! and the deep . W
<! a  Thick green of Summer on the matted bough! m

j  J l The languid Autumn mellows round us now: y
0  .. Yet fancy may its vernal beauties keep, §
H Like holly leaves for a December wreath. $
K • ♦ • To take this gift of life with trusting hands,!H ■ . 0 5 P

And star with heavenly hopes the night of death, p
ft Is all that poor humanity demands P
p ’ • ’ To lull its meaner fears in easy sleep. ft
k  J ames Heddeewick. ft

-----------  ft
*

MAN AND BOY.

HOPE writes the poetry of the Boy, but memory that of the Man. Man looks 
forward with trust, hut backward with sighs. The cup of life is sweetest

— at the brim ; the flavour is impaired as we drink deeper; and the dregs are __
made bitter, that we may not repine when it is taken from our lips.

j AND SL O W  CONSUMPTION, STEALS THE LE A V E S A W A Y .



--------  ] SE PT E M B E R . X  _________ J
I HOLD THE W O R L D  BUT A S  A  STAGE, G R ATIAN O ,_______

j _
t h e  w o r l d  v i e w e d  f r o m  a f a r .

— 9m is pleasant, through the loop-holes of retreat,
j S f c r .  n p H H jp  J -  To peep at such a w orld ; to see the stir
^  -*  , _ 1 Of the great Babel, and not feel the crowd;
I- P ^ I H H P  To hear the roar she sends through a ll her gates

1 A t a safe distance, where the dying sound B

'FaUS a S°^  mUrmUr °n im*nJurecl ®ar’ g
^  .  Q

H
0  S uch  is L ife  !

^ The distant prospect always seems more fair, K
y  And when attained, another still succeeds, <<
ffi Far fairer than before yet compassed round 0

W ith  the same dangers and the same dism ay; fh
W And we poor pilgrims in this dreary maze, ^
<J S till discontented, chase the fairy form
^ Of unsubstantial happiness, to find ^
k  W hen life itself is sinking in the strife y
0  ’Tis hut an airy bubble and a cheat. Pjj
^ H. K irke W hite.

H
3  i M a l k t o t i t g k  unto tljis SSEotfO’s 3fog, o ! j

^ j S B R g f e  as  ncatest sucwet,s anno» : 0
w- ®'" d jm fo r r  bfijrn Hog mag not remain, . $
Q ’ W s  berg tjetr, succeehes ^atn. H
2  *"*' ^  ©Stitt. ©unbar.
(h to

W
^ He was a threwd Philofopher, g

And had read ev’ry Text and Glofs over. ^
^ Whatever Sceptics could enquire for,

For ev’ry W h y, he had a Wherefore. W i
M He could reduce all things to Adds, y

And knew their Nature by abllradts : E
: W here Entity, and Quidity, £

The ghofts of defend! bodies fly :
W here Truth in perfon does appear,
Like Words congeal’d in Northern air.
He knew what’s what, and that’s as high 
As Metaphyfick W it can fly.— B utler.

W H E R E  E V ’R Y  MAN MUST P L A Y  SOME CE RTAIN  PART.



W H A T  REASON AND ENDEAVOUR

KNOWLEDGE AND WISDOM.

— IZ ^ O W L E D G E  and Wisdom, far from being one,
JLV. Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 

*• In beads replete with thoughts of other men; . ^
* Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 0

Knowledge is proud that he has learned so much; &
Wisdom is humble that he knows no more. pu

*  0

g   ̂ |W|| O W  charming is divine Philofophy !— I!
W I'ylj v  l 1 HJI Not harlh and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe,
«  t| j  |J But mufical as is Apollo’s lute,
0  W Q z i  And a PerPetua  ̂ A°w ° f  nedtar’d fweets, jjj
& N&SSSS* Where no crude furfeit reigns.
^ M ilton. p

---------------------------------------------------------------------------  si
0  W
P5 THE DIVERSITY OF MEN’S MINDS. £
< £
ill PH HERE is a strong disposition in men of opposite minds to despise each other. A H
q -L  serious man cannot conceive the use of a lively wit in society. A person who takes a
£ strong common sense view of a subject is for pushing out by the head and shoulders an 0
<1 ingenious theorist, who catches at the slightest and most faint analogies. Another man who P

scents the ridiculous from afar, will hold no converse with him who feels exquisitely the fine p
, q feeling of the heart, and is alive to nothing else : whereas, talent is talent, and mind is mind P

01 in all its wondrous diversities ! Wit gives to life an agreeable flavour ; common sense leads ®
P to immediate action, and gives to society its daily motion ; large and comprehensive views

cause its annual progress. Ridicule chastises folly and impudence, and keeps men in their q
H proper sphere. Subtlety seizes hold of the fine threads of Truth ; Analogy darts away in g
q the most sublime discoveries ; Feeling paints all the exquisite passions of man’s soul, and £
W rewards him by a thousand inward visitations for the sorrows that come from without. God 0
q made it a ll ! It is all good ! We must despise no sort of talent; they all have their
(0 separate duties and uses—all of them are more or less conducive to the happiness of man  £
^ they all instruct, improve, exalt, and gladden him. H

*    H
* «

OPINION. P
■sc- H

OPINION is the Rate of Things; q
From whence our Peace doth flow,

_  I have a better fate than Kings,
j Because I  think it so.

Orinda.

CANNOT BRING ABOUT, TIME OFTEN W ILL.



W E  P E R F E C T L Y  K N O W  W H A T  IS GOOD,_________________

IF what I lose, is in itself no good ;
But on Opinion founded, and Mistake ;

— Opinion then may all I ’ve lost restore !—
’Tis but to think that I am not unhappy.

G en. Conway.

THE W OULD’S OPINION.

THE World seems every day to stretch unduly the authority of Society over the Indi­
vidual. If we silence any one man, we rob the human race. For i f  his opinion is 

right, they are thereby deprived of the opportunity to exchange error for truth : if wrong, 
w" they lose what is almost as great a benefit, the clearer perception and livelier impression of
^ Truth produced by its collision with error. . . .  It is not by wearing down into
W uniformity all that is individual in themselves, but by cultivating it, and calling it forth
2  within the limits imposed by the rights and interests of others, that human beings become a
^ noble and beautiful object of contemplation ; and as the works partake of the character of
% those who do them, by the same process human life also becomes rich, diversified, and yj
M animating ; promoting more abundant aliment to high thoughts and elevating feelings ; and 2
£ strengthening, the tie which binds every individual to the race, by making the race infinitely ^
3  better worth belonging to. J ohn Stuart Mill . g
H -------------  y
K . . .  K
W T T where is Honour fafe ? not with the living ; h

K v lS J  ^ They feed upon Opinions, Errors, Dreams, g
to And make them Truths : they draw a nourifhment

Out of defamings, grow upon difgraces, ^ <
W And when they fee a Virtue fortified

Strongly above the battery of their tongues,
^ Oh ! how they caft to fink i t ; and, defeated,
g Soul-fick with poifon, ftrike the monuments

W here noble Names lie fleeping, ’till they fweat, *
3  And the cold marble melt.— B eaumont.
%
< 1  -------------------------------  • *

LIBEKTY.

J r n i S  Liberty alone that gives the flower 
J l Of fleeting life its lustre and perfume;

And we are weeds without it. A ll constraint,
Except what Wisdom lays on evil men,
Is e v i l : hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progress in the road of Science, blinds 
The eyeballs of discovery, and begets 
In those that suffer it, a sordid mind.

Cowper.

AND W H A T  IS  E V IL ;



1_______________ T h e  P h i l o s o p h e r / _________________ f
THE LIBERTY OF MIND!

A £ j  t r u e  l i b e r t y .

' i M T l  HIS is true Liberty, when free-born men, | |
1 Having to advife the public, may fpeak free,

W I J l  Which he who can, and will, deferves his praife ; #
jpisq W ho either can, or will, may hold his peace :

§  = W hat can be jufter in a State like this ?
Milton.

P5 o LOYALTY. g

i-l S "A i * * * W e love ^
ffi YT Y  The King who loves the law, respects his hounds, g
^ And reigns content within them; him we serve 0
H / /  Freely and with delight, who leaves us free : fn
m \ ^ Rut recollecting that lie still is man,
^ W e trust him not too far. w
£  COWPER. ^

S “ w
^ . TREASON. 3

^ J^ " T *R -T A SO N  doth never profper; what’s the reafon ? g
<! 1  For if it profper none dare call it treafon.

/ J l f r o l  _____^ IR  ^ 0 H N  T tA R R IN G T O N . Q

§  SUCCESS.
pq Misfortune was his crime.—Succefs gj
ffl Would have filenced cenfure.

W
H ------------ X
a  hH E n Politique, l’homme qui eft coupable aujourd’hui, eft innocent demain. ^
01 • <1
P  -----------------

n ■ • R^ T h at  he mifcarry’d he was judg’d a villain, If th’ end’s fuccefsful, glorious is the way, P
For men judge actions always by events. They always have the caufe who win the day.

W General Conway. Crowne. *.

<
P < *

TRUTH AND ERROR.
L et Truth and Error grapple. W ho, on a fair field, ever knew 

Truth to be worfted ? Milton.

TRUTH W H ICH  ITSELF IS LIGHT, DOTH DAR KN ESS SHUN.



------------  \  SE PTE M B E R . / __ ________ J
OH, IMPOTENT ESTATE OF H U M AN  L IF E  !___ ____________

* W H AT IS  THE WORTH OF L IF E ?
-o  * 6-

— f  £& T—T A m  the worth of Life ?
I ^ W j j  i l A  X  This speck of Time— this atom in its void—

•I t l l f P 6 This faint Spark 8'limmerin° ’midst PerPetual strife
' For tovs scarce grasp’d, and not an hour enjoy d ;

3  t  This shifting sand, to none a rest or home, ^
£ Z jjfc 'Z  Poor isthmus ’twixt two gulfs— the Past and the To-come? «
p  < ^ w fte  E
v 'W w  w
6  A y e ! W hat is Life to M an? P
p, &$$$&  There must be some Eternity beyond; ^
^ " Z ip *  Some boundless contrast to this hair-breadth span g
0  j a i l ’ Of feverish cares, and wishes vainly fond : g
^ W hate’er its shape or nature, round the Head
0  .Z C  . Some Infinite must rise— some vast “ For Ever ” spread! j>
Z ^1-t
H . H
c0 ■ It may be (can it  be ?) <j<j! p_̂
a  Infinite nothingness ! a W orld  swept o’er *
M By one absorbing wreck, one shoreless sea, ^
W W here Being measures Time and Space no m ore; Z
P 4 A  blank, where consciousness can never g leam ; Z' !
^ A  leaden sleep, that knows no waking and no dream ! m ,

° sp n
I f  it indeed be thus, urK j

g ... ... Then round the festal brow fresh roses twine ; H
p Then be the paltry Present all to us, ^
pq Steep’d in the reckless merriment o f W ine ! p,
P Y et shall each laugh with hollow mockery r in g ; j q

And Death o’er Pleasure’s board his forward shadows fling. ! S
H
Z . . .  P
W • ' But i f  Man’s Life may gain ZIjl *
^ (Brief though it be) bliss heav’nly, endless, pure,

Such as nor eye can see, nor thought attain,
■?' W hile Guilt, and W oe, and Darkness, yet endure;

For this “ Hereafter,” V irtue’s prize on high, 
j I t  is a gain to live, and happiness to d ie ! I

R ev . J. Shergold B oone.

______________________________________ ______________ _________ ________________
W H E R E  HOPE AND F E A R  M AIN TAIN  A  CONSTANT STRIFE,



NO RELIGION BUT GAN BOAST OF ITS MARTYRS.

RELIGION.

L  A ll may of thee partake ; T his is the famous Hone j j i
Nothing can be fo mean, That turneth all to gold,

W hich, with this tindture, for thy fake, For that which God doth touch and own,
W ill not grow bright and clean. Cannot for lefs be told.

G eorge Herbert.

SPIRITUAL PRIDE.
_______  H

H O TH IN G  is more common, and more to be pitied, than to fee with what a fl
confident contempt and fcornful pity fome ill-inftru£ted and ignorant people ft

---------  will lament the blindnefs and ignorance of thofe who have a thoufand times ^
fl more true knowledge and fkill than themfelves, not only in all other things, but even ^
^ in the practice as well as knowledge of the Chriftian Religion; believing thofe who do

not relifh their affedted phrafes and uncouth forms of fpeech to be ignorant of the ^
M myftery of the Gofpel, and utter {Rangers to the life and power of godlinefs. ft
ft A rchbishop T illotson. ^
2 -----------
0  . ft
j  T N  Men this blunder still you find, <\
W X  A ll think their little set Mankind!

Hannah More. B

ft -------------  0
0  * H
k .L HEART-YOUTIIFULNESS. 0
ft p g f  H
?  i A N ’ S  heart, if it but will, can keep its Youth w
ffi Unsoil’d, unsear’d, as if  it were sixteen; ft
H imPulsc, and as fresh and green y

And loveable of beauty, joy, and truth, %
-:s- * *. And all things good as it hath ever been! ^

’ Who says that fifty, or five hundred years ft
*  Must make the heart feel old?— those years alone, ^

Though set with sorrows and full filled with fears,
S yI A  Are powerless to congeal the heart within, 
r  And turn its early softness into stone;

/It \ Unless to care and grief be added— S in :
F.f.k! And, where the present in the past is bold, 
n t r  Truly but humbly, having hope to win 

1  A  glorious Future— can that heart feel old?
Tupper.

OR YOUNG, OR OLD—FIRST IN THE G R A V E  QUITE COLD.



------------- 1_____ X S E P T E M B E R . .X ___________J~  I
____________________________________________________________ ___—----------—----------------------------------  I

GOOD DEEDS A R E  CH RON ICLED IN H E A V E N .___________
| . ' ' -  j

i . I

THE BLESSED OF GOD.

■.v11'":1-  ii.,.,mi  A BOU Ben Adhem (may his tribe increase!)
t l .  Awoke one night from a sweet dream of peace,
And saw, by brilliant moonlight, in bis room,

a  A  vision, like a lily  fair in bloom,
An Angel writing in a book of gold.

The dream of peace bad made Ben Adhem bold ; I $
And, to the presence in the room, be said, %
u W hat writest thou? ” The Vision raised its bead, W
And, with a look, a ll fu ll o f sweet accord, ^
Answered, u The names of those who love the Lord.”
u And is mine one ? ” said Abou. “ Nay, not so,” W
Beplied the Angel. Abou spoke more low, 0
But cheerly still, and said, “ I pray thee, then, S
W rite me as one that loves bis fellow m en.” ^
The Angel wrote and vanished. The next night
It came again, with a more brilliant light, ^
And showed the names o f those whom God had b les t; X
W hen lo ! Ben Adhem’s name led all the rest. H

£ L eigh H unt. kX
£ a
* ._____  , *

E that o f fuch a height has built his mind, ^
gg And raifed the dwelling of his thoughts fo ftrong, t/3

0  As neither hope nor fear can lhake the frame ^
W O f his refolved powers ; nor all the wind ^
^ O f Vanity or Malice pierce to wrong &
0 His fettled peace, or to difturb the fame :
K W hat a fair feat hath he, from whence he may cQ
^ The boundlefs waftes and wilds o f Man furvey ! q

H
£ And with how free an eye doth he look down

Upon thefe lower regions of turmoil. fh
W here all the ftorms of paffions mainly beat 
On flelh and blood ! where honour, power, renown,
Are only gay affli&ions, golden to il:
W here greatnefs hands upon as feeble feet 
As frailty doth ; and only great doth feem 
T o little minds who do it fo efteem !

___________ A  MIKD F ORTIFIED BY  V IR T U E  IS IN Y U L N E R A B U -.

-------------------- r  ~ x 7 i 7 6  ■ ^



TRUE GREATNESS IS A  GIFT WHICH IS DISPLAYED

*•

He looks upon the mightieft monarch’s wars,
— But only as on flately robberies; 1

Where evermore the fortune that prevails 
Mull: be the right: the ill-fucceeding mars
The faireft and the beft faced enterprise. #

^ Great pirate Pompey leffer pirates quails :
Juftice he fees, as if reduced, Hill

^ Confpires with power, whofe caufe muft not be i l l ! q

* : ( : * * * *  j

<cy  He fees the face of Right t’appear as manifold
T As are the paffions of uncertain Man ;

. . .  ^fL W ho puts it in all colours, all attires,
pj T o lerve his ends, and makes his courfes hold. £

He fees that, let deceit work what it can,
^ Plot and contrive bafe ways to high defires ; ^

That the high guiding Providence doth yet
9  All difappoint and mocks this fmoke of wit. H
^  Sa m u e l  D a n ie l . <<

J  H
n 0g O

GREATNESS and goodness are not means, but ends.
Hatli he not always treasures, always friends,

The good great man ? Three treasures—Love and Light, £
j? And calm Thoughts', regular as infant’s breath;
O And three firm friends, more sure than day and night, L
pq ’ J £

Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death. «;
£ Coleridge. Jj
£ d
2  ■M • ffl

N E C  S I B I  S E D  T O T O  G E N I T U M  S E  C R E D E R E  M U N D O . — L u c a n .
cfitn <;

M To think that he was born, not for himself but for the world.
H
m  ________  *

W ithout great men, great crowds of people in a nation are disgusting;
L like moving cheese, like hills of ants, or of fleas,— the more, —

the worse. Emerson.

____________________________________________________________________________
IN A L L  THE SITUATIONS OF LIFE, AND ON EVERY STAG E ;



------------  ̂ _ SE P T E M B E R . Z .______ ____ I
I I I  m e n  a r e  n o t ~ c a l l e d  t o  b e  p r i m e  m i n i s t e r s .

WAN a d a p t e d  to  h i s  p o s it io n .
I—

SOME must be great. Great offices w ill have *
Great talents. And God gives to every man 

m The virtue, temper, understanding, taste,
<1 *  That lifts him into life, and lets him fa ll [Jjj
co Ju st in the niche he was ordained to fill.

Cowper. ^

W o. 'i&X: P 0
H TTT71 world is hut the rugged road H
ht * B )|p  T l_ I_ J  "Which leads us to the bright abode
® O f Peace above. >
0) So let us choose the narrow way J
y  Js||&  Which leads no traveller’s foot astray ^
^ From realms o f love. k

W B e h o ld  o f what delusive worth | J  I
E <!J t '  The hubbies we pursue on earth.

The Hopes we chase, H
J  Amid a world of treachery! g
W ^  They vanish ere death shuts the eye,
^ And leave no trace. 9
rt ' L ongfellow.
Z **Z + *  -------------- H
0  o'. 2
0 ♦  l | n 3 l  T T T d  falling leaf repeats the mournful tale p

' Witemg- Of Beauty faded, and retiring joy  ; £
H ;°. o; Some golden relics float on every gale, (j
k. ■ o°l °o- And Nature’s death comes hastening to destroy.** «.v:i i ;.V.. Q

y B rief is that death :— and is not ours the same ? <<
K W  The mystic voice, that wakes the newborn year, ^

$' W ith  mightier sound shall from the dust reclaim H
H -o- The friends we mourn in chilly sorrow here. <j
Z ' M
w s
k Oh ! as the Spring adorn’d w ith flow’rs w ill rise, ^
0 So may their virtues bear a deathless bloom :
u And spread and brighten in serener skies, *

Saved through the silent W in ter of the tomb. “
H e v . F rancis H odgson.

W E  SH A L L  L IE  A L L  A L I K E  IN O U R  G R A V E S .



THE TEEMING YEAR, BIG WITH HER RICH INCREASE,

* oi
W

To AUTUMN. jg

L— «  S w E E T  Sabbath of the Y ear!
While evening lights decay, W

Thy parting steps methinks I hear f-i
4i. Steal from the World away. ^

0

Am id thy silent bowers T hy scene each vision brings &
’Tis sad, but sweet to dwell; Of beauty to decay ; ^

^ Where falling leaves and drooping flowers Of fair and early faded things t>
q Around me breathe farewell. Too beautiful to stay: ^
h

0  A long thy sunset skies O f joys that come no more— £
m Their glories melt in shade, Of flowers whose bloom is fled—

And, like the things we fondlyprize, Of Farewells wept upon the shore, ^
%, Seem lovelier as they fade. Of Friends estranged or dead: fflM
£ Pi
<< A  deep and crimson streak O f all that now may seem W
K Thy dying leaves disclose; To Memory’s tearful eye, §
q As on consumption’s waning cheek The vanished beauty of a dream, ^
03 ’Mid ruin blooms the rose. O’er which we gaze and sigh!
^ Montgomery. ^

d*  THE LEASE OF LIFE. &
o  Mj  E lives long that lives w ell; and time mifpent is not lived, but loft. p

Befides, God is better than his promife, if  He takes from him 0
kJ a ]ong Jeafe, and gives him a freehold of a greater value.— F uller.
i_< (fi
d

ryj #
►jj II what a Glory doth this World put on (L,
EH For him who, with a fervent heart, goes forth pj

Under the bright and glorious sky, and looks 
On duties well performed, and days well spent!

*  For him the wind, ay, and the yellow leaves q

Shall have a Voice, and give him eloquent teachings :
He shall so hear the solemn hymn, that Death

* Has lifted up for all, that he shall go W
To his long resting-place without a tear. ^

Longfellow. W
K

* | E-i

BE ARIN G THE FRUITFUL BURDEN OF H E R PRIME.



-------------J_________________ X  SE PT E M B E R . __J_________________ j ------- —
THE PA L E , D ECLIN IN G Y E A R ,

S H E N  Autumn fcatters her departing gleams,
I  R l y j  W arn’d of approaching W inter, gather’d, play 

The Swallow people ; and to ll’d wide around 
O ’er the calm Iky, in convolutions fwift, ,
The feather’d eddy floats : rejoicing once,

* Ere to their W intry (lumbers they retire : „ ^
In clufters hung, beneath the mould’ring bank, <1
And, where unpierc’d by froft, the cavern fweats. (j

CO Or rather into warmer climes convey’d,
H W ith other kindred birds of Seafon, there ~
0  ^g They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months ^

Invite them welcome back : for, thronging now, W
w Innum’rous wings are in commotion all.
W
EB T homson. Ph

^ W
KU   H

^  ̂̂  ^
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: NnRMITIES STEAL ON. MAN’S ACTIONS FORM PRECE- M r l B f .  \
i :  W i  I S  DENTS FOR HIS GRANDCHILDREN.-----AS THE TREE DE- -  | H  :
: j p^||j CAYS, IT ENRICHES THE SOIL FOR A FUTURE GENERATION, 111||^|" j



I________  \  x. /  r i
* *  ̂ THE GOOD OLE CHRONICLE WHO HAS SO LONG * I
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* * W A L K E D  HAND IN HAND WITH TIME. *
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_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ J  THE L E A V E S  f a l l . ~ ~  I
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-------------1__________ \  O C T O B E R .  / __________ |------------ -
GOOD OCTOBER., A  GOOD BLAST,

| k S t | X B K T G R A B 5 S l ' R E . > .  *
;  .  —v r  r  ,  (-> THE RO SE H AS BU T A SU M M E R  R E IG N .

----- | 2& HEBEcfoj'lE^T*HE G R flJ^ F JT rH E ^  p ,  ^  r  -----

h 1 j c ^ ^ © C t 0 ^ ^ f o U  of merrg glee, q
P 1 I 1 l i  I I  .ffor net fits nettle toas tottn of tfre must S

j |||i|| Klijtcf) fje toas treating in tome bats sea j I
w { ~pft? ! f l l p y &nti of tfje jogous gale tofjose gentle gust ! w

 ̂ *1  ̂ «* JEaOc fjim so frollicft anti so full of lust; j £
!> { Upon a tireatiful Scorpion Ije tiiti rtbc, j -w
m | 4 ^  ! clM tS ®3je same tofjtcfj bg ©tana’s boom unjust j h

i d|Q Sleto great ©non, anti eeltc fig Ijts site [tgbe. j *

H
i G t o  S?e fjatr fjts pIougt)tng=stjare anti coulter reatig j

I •*■• »*« »i« ^ *** .^  . ***. *̂ **" i

j Shade deep’ning over (hade, the country round j
: Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dufle and dun, ]

. ._! | ^ S p H E sjp  O f ev’ ry hue, from wan declining green j
—  ! W I L T )  I V Y D » ^ .  j ^  Tofootydark. T homson. j —

I . i ” ‘ | . : J»‘. •'v O':- * V-T v':-:‘;v Vi.* v‘‘>. . . .  . &;.>VVD£vL-&*. •
•  } ,t 1 A m a o r d  k i m  i n  i v y  b o u n d ,  j * «  •  • y ' d H ’; - V  ; ! )  * •  * * ; . n # *  . • ’- :X i; - .  *  i ' - i . r  “  A ‘ *  * |

TO BLO W  THE HOG ACORNS AND MAST.

I_______ J " 1 8 1 \  !_______ i



A U T U M N  I S  C O M E ! -  T H E  G L A D N E S S  O F  T H E  S P R I N G , -----------^
--- -------- ---------------------- -----------------------

® W hen Woods with Juniper and Chefnuts crown’d, —
W ith falling Fruits and Berries paint the ground;

And lavifh Nature laughs, and ftrews her ftores around.
W hen dubious Months uncertain W eather bring; : ^
W hen Fountains open ; when impetuous Rain W
Swells hafty Brooks, and pours upon the Plain : 0
W hen Earth with flime and mud is cover’d o’er, w
And hollow places yield their wat’ry ftore.  ̂  ̂ ^

g WLAS! with fwift and filent pace, £ i I
< p l| f Impatient Time rolls on the Year ; H
j  The Seafons change, and Nature’s face -
^ . Now fweetly fmiles, now frowns fevere.

X ’Twas Spring, ’twas Summer, all was gay, y
2  * * Now Autumn bends a cloudy brow ; ^

s/ • • • ’ ° V.' Vr The flowers of Spring are fwept away, p;
Z ‘W .vt >.<:&?' And Summer fruits defert the bough. ^

P The verdant leaves that play’d on high £
14 And wanton’d in the weftern breeze, ^

Now trod in duft, negledted lie, fl
0  * *  As ®oreas Lrips the bending trees. ^

The fields that wav’d with golden grain, p$
< As ruflet heaths are wild and bare ;
H Not moift with dew, but drench’d in rain, jj-

' Nor health, nor pleafure wanders there. <,
S3 l i S i h  J ohnson. m

o i f c  T  ' S
§■ JL I I E  course of human life is changeful still, J
14 W *  As is the fickle wind and wandering r i l l ;  §
h + Or hike the light dance which the wild breeze weaves ^
^ Amidst the faded race of fallen leaves; ft
* W hich now its breath bears down, now tosses high, ®

....•! V, Beats to the earth, or wafts to middle sky.
— kJoF'i Such and so varied the precarious play —

Of fate with man, frail tenant o f a day !
S cott.

•o . 1

1____________ T H E  R E Y E L L I N G S  O F  S U M M E R  H O U R S  A R E  S P E D ;



I____________\t h e  g r a n d s i r e / __________ I-------------
LIFE M AY BE COMPARED TO THE STRINGS

REST.

THERE are halting-places found in the most agitated or most 
unhappy life. Revolutions of Mind and Body, Passions and Dis­

eases, cannot go on without some moments of rest. Man is a being 
so weak that he can neither act nor suffer continuously ; were he not 
to halt a little now and then, his strength would be prematurely

r, exhausted. Ed. About.W ^
M • 0

g HEN God at firfl: made Man, | j
& jj { Having a Glafs of Bleffings Handing by, H
q | jj| H  I “ Let us,” laid he, “ pour on him all we can ; ^
^ i * e Let the W orld’s riches which difperfed lie, <1
5  '*  * * ' * ' Contradt into a fpan.”
0  * r  jm .!. j•o o- H
pq  ̂ So Strength, firfl: made away; ^
i-l * * Then Beauty flowed; then Wifdom, Honour, Pleafure;
<; I W hen almofl: all was out, God made a flay ; cfl
W j Perceiving that alone, of all his treafure, ^
ftj Reft, in the bottom lay. -
0  ,, • . A . ' .  , *

0
" “ For if I Ihould,” said he, fn

^ 1 “  Beftow this jewel alfo on my creature, ^
0  He would adore my Gifts inftead of Me, <1
S  And reft: in Nature, not the God of Nature—
^ So both Ihould lofers be. K

W “ Y et let him keep the reft;—  £
£) But keep them with repining reftleflhefs— pi
q Let him be Rich and W eary ; that, at leaft:, m

Ph . . .  I f Goodnefs lead him not, yet Wearinefs [q
^ 1 * • May tofs him to my breaft.” ®
0  ‘ G eorge Herbert. ,
H -------------  <

M en fee their friends
Drop off like leaves in Autumn; yet launch out 
Into fantaftic fchemes, which the long livers

;— In the World’s hale and undegenerate days i—
Would fcarce have leifure for.

Bl a ir .

OF A  M U SICAL INSTRUMENT, WHICH IN ORDER



r------------ , \  O C T O  B E R ,  Z ......  .-j
-------------------------------------- OH LIFE~! I S ^ A L xT  T H Y  SO N G _______________________

*  LIFE SPE E D S AWAY.

® R O M  point to point, though feeming to ftand ftill> —
The cunning fugitive is fwift by Health,

Too fubtle is the movement to be feen;
Y et foon Man’s hour is up, and we are gone.

*-'c- ,v>.Y. *• Warnings point out our danger ; gnomons, time ;

* As thefe are ufelefs when the fun is fet,
So thofe, but when more glorious Reafon fhines. ^

Reafon fhould judge in a ll; in Reafon’s eye ^
That fedentary fhadow travels hard. ^
But fuch our gravitation to the W rong, H

M So prone our hearts to whifper that we wifli, w
W y W /  ’Tis later with the wife than he’s aware ; ^
m And all Mankind miftake their time o f day,
£ y t y  Even Age itfelf. Frefh hopes are hourly fown £

("j S  In furrowed brows. T o  gentle Life’s defcent £
W e  fhut our eyes, and think it is a plain. ^

0 ^  W e  take fair days in W inter for the Spring,
•EO'i- And turn our bleffings into bane. Since oft 

(h "" Man muft compute that age he cannot feel, £
jj] He fcarce believes he’s older for his years. j 0

S J  L Thus, at life’s lateft eve, we keep in ftore j ^
^ •. ’ • One difappointment fure, to crown the reft— H
k _ The difappointment of a promifed hour. ?
j  " Y o u n g . ^

P w
0 T  IFE  is not measured by the time we live : g
^ J U  ’Tis not an even course of threescore years,—  £

A  life of narrow views and paltry fears,
<4 Grey hairs and wrinkles and the cares they bring, ^

That take from Death the terrors or the sting ; ^
 ̂ But ’tis the gen’rous spirit, mounting high ^

Above the world, that native of the sky,
The noble Spirit, that, in dangers brave,
Calmly looks on, or looks beyond the grave.

C rabbe.

_ I n childish days men think of childish things, L_
In age, of such as sad experience brings !

I b id .

_______________________________________________________________________________
ENDURE AND —D IE ?



-------------- ,______  __  T H E  G R  AN 13SI RE __________ I-------------
TIME IS BUT A  NAME.

I*|I I  ^jpIM E, in advance, behind him hides his wings,
_ ¥ Ĵ nt̂  feems to creep, decrepit with his age. /  ^ ^ 3-

V \  -Behold him when palled by; what then is feen
Blit his broad pinions fwifter than the winds ? / jfcjji,.

P ^ H  fgjlAgl And all Mankind, in contradiction ftrong,
Rueful, aghaft, cry out on his career.

o  T i m e ’ s  R e b u k e . §
®     pj
t-1 | paint me Old ! and why ?— ye fools short sighted ! ^
„  W JUJ Doth then my speed eld’s frozen blood betray ?
0 -HL Methinks the storm wind is not swifter flighted, ^
Oh The rapid lightning scarce o’ertakes my way. £

Ye think your hurrying thoughts perchance outrun me ! ^
H Go race with sunbeams— and when they’ve outdone me
5  Talk of my Age— I fly more swift than they. 0

£W
(5 Ye call me grey ! now, try me— I ’ll confound ye Oh

% With Youth’s most vigorous arm. One glance— but one, ®
K O’er the huge tombs of vanished Time around ye, i_]
q Mountains of ruins piled up by me alone ! ^
6 I did it— I smote yesterday— to-morrow fq

I -wait to smite your cities— you ; go borrow
w Safety and strength— they shall avail you none ! ^

b S
A Eternity was mine ! and still eternal
03 I hold my course: God’s being is my stay; ^
£ I saw worlds fashioned by His Word supernal! M
^ I saw them fashioned— saw them pass away ! cn
0 I bear upon my cheeks unfading roses; ^

Man sees me as he flits— and fool! supposes
g  I have my grave, and limits to my sway. U

h ! «
Take from my front the white locks folly fancies:

My hair is golden ! and my forehead curled;
My Youth but sports with years ! fire are my glances,

My brow resists the wrinklings of the world.
Hot for the Scythe alone my hand was shapen,
’Twas made to crush ! give me the club,— that weapon From 

Oft hath my power in awful moments hurled! the Dutch.

I

TIME IS TH’ EFFECT OF MOTION.



------------- 1 ______ O C T O B E R .  Z__________ J i
------------ BE CAU SE  M A N K I W D ^ W ^ W A Y S  P R E S C R IBED A R E  FOUND,____

;^ P | U R  fame is in Men’s breath, our lives upon
Less than their b reath ; our durance upon days,

s  W j Our days on Seasons ; our whole being on yj
\r Something which is not u s !  So we are slaves, . ^
J\ The greatest as the meanest— nothing rests w

* Upon our w il l ; the will itse lf no less ^
G?/i Depend s upon a straw than on a storm ;
®7v> And when we think we lead, we are most led. ^

W 6  E -----------  Bybon- c„

W SELF-LOVE. 3
t  H E R E  is a Love of Ourfelves which is founded in Nature and Reafon, M
< R  §11 and is made the meafure of our Love to our Neighbour; for we are to love g
S  BPLfjgl] our Neighbour as ourfelves; and if  there were no due love o f ourfelves, B
^ there could be none o f our Neighbour. This love o f ourfelves which is fo confident ^
Ph with the love of our Neighbour, can be no enemy to our Peace : for none can live more Q
^ quietly and peaceably than thofe who love their neighbour as themfelves. But there is
W a Self-Love which the Scripture condemns, becaufe it makes men froward and peevilh, £ .
£ uneafy to themfelves and to their neighbours, filling them with jealoufies and fufpicions ^
H of others with refpedt to themfelves ; making them miftruftful o f the intentions and 0

H defigns of others towards them, and fo producing ill-will towards them ; and where that
q hath once got into men’s hearts, there can be no long Peace with thofe they bear a fecret p
§  grudge and ill-will to. ^

The bottom of all is ; they have a wonderful value for themfelves and thofe opinions 
and notions, and parties, and factions they happen to be engaged in, and thefe they make W
the meafure of their efteem and love of others ! As far as they comply and fuit with 
them, fo far they love them, and no further. I f  we afk : Cannot good men differ about k

^ fome things, and yet be good ftill ? Yes. Cannot fuch love one another notwith- W
0  {landing fuch difference ? No doubt they ought. W hence comes it, then, that a fmall ^
^ difference in opinion is fo apt to make a breach in affedlion ? p
J  In plain truth it is : every one would be thought to be Infallible, i f  for fhame they 0

y] durft pretend to i t ; and they have fo high an opinion o f themfelves, that they cannot A
bear fuch as entertain not the fame, and as do not fubmit to them. From hence arife ^
quarrellings and difputings, and ill-language, not becoming men or Chriftians. But all P$

* this comes from their fetting up themfelves and their own notions and practices, which q

they would make a rule to the reft of the world ; and if  others have the fame opinion of g
themfelves, it is impoffible but there muft be everlafting claftiings and difputings, and 5<
from thence falling into different parties and factions ; which can never be prevented till
they come to more reafonable opinions of themfelves, and more charitable and kind 
towards others.— Stillin gfleet .

LIK E  FLO C KS THAT FO L L O W  ON A  BEATEN GROUND.



I__________ \ T H E  G R A N D S I R E / __________ (------------ :
THE DEFECTS OF THE MIND, LIKE  THOSE OF THE FACE,

THE ONLY BL E M ISH  IN  NATURE.

IN Nature, there’s no blemilh but the Mind ;
None can be called deformed but the Unkind :

Virtue is Beauty; but the beauteous-Evil 
Are crooked trunks, o’er-flourilhed by the Devil.

Shakespeare .

■55’
3  WHEN MAN

§  |  RIGHTLY LEARNS ^

2  * TO LIVE. o

oJ HEN all the fiercer passions cease U
| &  ̂ (The ^ orT and disgrace of Youth); ®

^ Y f j lp iF  When the deluded soul, in peace, j
_ Can listen to the voice of Truth; ^

W When we are taught in whom to trust, £
H And how to spare, to spend, to give 05

•< (Cur prudence kind, our pity just), 0
^ ’Tis ^ien we rjg.p ]̂y ]earn 2fYe> 03

I t ’s when the body weakness feels, Y e t thus, when we our way discern,
> £ Nor danger in contempt defies; And can upon our care depend, ^

W To reason when desire appeals, To travel safely, when we learn,
When, on experience, hope relies; Behold! me're near our journey's end !

C When every passing hour we prize, W e’ve trod the maze of error round, g
Q Nor rashly on our follies spend; Long wand’ring in the winding glade;
£ But use it, as it quickly flies, And, now the torch of Truth is found,

W ith  sober aim to serious end; It only shows us where we stray’d !
^ When prudence bounds our utmost views, Light for ourselves, what is it worth

And bids us wrath and wrong forgive; When we no more our way can choose ?
0  When we can calmly gain or lose,— For others, when we hold it forth, is-

’Tis then we rightly learn to live. They, in their pride, the boon refuse.

Crabbe.

H e that is good will infallibly become better, and he that is bad will 
i as certainly become worse ; for Vice, Virtue, and Time, are —

three things that never stand still.—Colton.

-------------------------- ;------------------------- :----------------------------- --------------1________________ _______
INCREASE WITH AGE.



-------------1 ______ \  ” O C T O B E R .  Z ______ — I
ON N’EST JA M A IS  SI H E U R E U X ________

c. CALIPH ABDALRAHMAN ’ 5 H

H SUMMARY OF HUMAN H APPINESS. g
-- ^

W T  HAVE now reigned above fifty years in vidtory or peace ; beloved by my ^
H 1  subjects, dreaded by my enemies, and refpefted by my allies. Riches and g
^ honours, power and pleafure, have waited on my call, nor does any earthly bleffing
E | appear to have been wanting to my felicity. In this fituation I have diligently W

numbered the days of pure and genuine happinefs which have fallen to my lo t : they <;
H amount to fourteen. O Man ! place not thy confidence in the prefent world ! Q

G ibbon. W

p 0 
cfi HIGH B IR T H  H
h-1 j (Y1.
^ j gd-yfa' O .  *' *' high birth triumph ! what can be more great? £
> * Nothing—but Merit in a low eftate.

C Z  To Virtue’s humbled: fon let none prefer ^
^ Vice, though defcended from the Conqueror. £
E !; Z  Shall Men, like figures, pafs for high or bafe, ̂  ̂fjjfl 0 5  fl| Slight or important only by their place ? W
£ i1 i 1  Z  T j Titles are marks of honeft Men, and wife ; ®
W The fool or knave that wears a T itle, lies.
fn They that on glorious anceftors enlarge, ^

to*-- A Produce their debt, inftead o f their difcharge. 0
tfi J
W Y oung. n,
0  ------------------  *

i* K
O H  ! M I S E R A S  H O M I N U M  M E N T E S ,  O H  ! P E C T O R A  C A L C  A . — L u c r e t iu s . Jr

« £
How wretched are the minds of men, how blind their understandings. §  j

°  0| w ------------------  u

ra IGNORANCE. g

W I gnorance is easily led. Yes, and easily misled. Public credulity, which is the 0
> offspring of Public Ignorance, is the stock in trade of the Cheat, the Quack, the Impostor. H
yT Untaught men, and unreasoning men, are always unreasonable. R ev. J. A spinall 2

2  - - - - - - - - - - -  S
«  A/r o
^ "iVl AN a poor deluded bubble, Y et, prefuming on his fenfes, ^
Q Wandering in a mill of lies : On he goes moll wondrous wife : M

__ §  Seeing falfe, or feeing double, Doubts of truth, believes pretences ; ^
W W ho would trull to fuch weak eyes ? L oll in error, lives and dies. §
m R obert D odsley. to

NI SI M A LH E U R E U X  QU’ON S ’IM AGIN E.

__*__r z  188 z  i_____



MORE TRULY H A P PY  THOSE, THAT CAN

WHO IS  THE H APPY MAN?*o*X * J* "it
— E  is the happy man whose life, e’en now, ~

' Shows somewhat of that happier life to come ;
Who doomed to an obscure, but tranquil state,
Is pleased with it, and, were he free to choose,

' ^ 0 '  Would make his fate his choice ; whom peace, the fruit j
J  Of Yirtue, and whom Virtue, fruit of Faith, 2
h Prepare for happiness ; bespeak him one
^ ° * ; * °  Content indeed to sojourn, while he must, g
pjj Below the skies, but having there his home. g
2  ’ Cowpee. 2

* Z
j a m a is  Pfjotnme abant qu’tl meutc, 0

h -J' TSTe ticmeureU ...td • Id tot ijrumu- parfattemcnt: 0
Ton tours a tire la tristassc

0 Ea Itcssc ^
- S t mrsle smrttrmcnt. h
H l\0nsarti. ^

| | r a l  the happinefs and mifery o f our prefent Hate, part arifes from our 0

fenfations, and part from our opinions ; part is diftributed by nature, «
0  and part is in a great meafure apportioned by ourfelves. Pofitive pleafure we cannot
^ always obtain, and pofitive pain we cannot often remove. No man can give to his H
<! own plantations the fragrance o f the Indian groves ; nor will any precepts of philofophy ^

enable him to withdraw his attention from wounds or difeafes. But the negative 
Ph infelicity which proceeds, not from the preffure o f fufferings, but the abfence of W
H enjoyments, will always yield to the remedies of reafon. ®
^ One of the great arts of efcaping fuperfluous uneafinefs, is to free our minds from

the habit of comparing our condition with that of others on whom the bleffings o f life j
are more bountifully bellowed, or with imaginary Hates of delight and fecurity, perhaps ^

0 unattainable by mortals. Few are placed in a fituation fo gloomy and diltrefsful as not ^
Pi to fee every day beings yet more forlorn and miferable, from whom they may learn to gj
^ rejoice in their own lot. J ohnson. K

THAT loss is common would not make 
My own less bitter, rather more :

__ Too common! Never Morning wore
To Evening, but some heart did break.

Tennyson.

GOVERN THE LITTLE EMPIRE, M A N ;



------------ ]___________X O C T O B  E R. Z _ __________ I
LES PASSION S DE L A  JE U N E SSE

***** YOUTH AND AGE.

M s _
H E N  I  was young ? A ll woful when !

ga asa A h ! for the change ’twixt now and then !
This ^reatliing house not built by hands,
This body that does me grievous wrong,

.”+ . O’er airy clitfs and glittering sands A . How lightly then it flashed along!
'Wm£' Like those trim skiffs unknown o f yore 

On winding lakes and rivers wide,
That ask no aid o f sail or oar,
That fear no spite of wind or tide !

p- j Naught cared this body for wind or weather,
p * W ^ ^ W ^ W h e n  Youth and I lived in’t  together.
Q *  ̂ * * * * * *

£ " I was old ? Ah, woful ere ! g
W hich tells me youth’s no longer here ! ^

q 011 Y °ut h ! for years so many and sweet,
l l l l l l p  ’Tis known that thou and I were one; ^

3 lf| | | p r I’l l  think it but a fond conceit—  J
0  It cannot be that thou art gone! 2
. j V  Thy vesper-bell hath not yet toll’d, 2

p j j r  And thou wert aye a masker b o ld ! ^
< V I A  W hat strange disguise hast now put on, w
w | U  U. To make believe that thou art gone ? q
hj O  u{ fv) I see l^ese locks in silvery slips,
<! "T? '*■ This drooping gait, this altered size;

^ — - 11 Springtide blossoms on thy lips,
f  f\_, ) / 1 And tears take sunshine from thine eyes !
I J j Life is but Thought: so think I  will

\ ------ /  ! That Youth and I  are housemates still• ---' . «

Dew drops are the gems o f Morning, W hen we are Old •
But the tears of mournful E ve ! That only serves to make us grieve
Where no Hope is, Life’s a warning W ith  oft and tedious taking leave •
That only serves to make us grieve, Like some poor nigh-related guest’

s '  a  'T T  /''-"•N N That may not rudely be dismissed,
! ; / l (. A Yet hath outstay’d his Welcome-while,

J  C )  And tells the jest without the smile.
S. T. Coleeidge.

_________________________ SONT G D E RE  P L U S O PPO SE E S
I-----  TTTN I I--------------------— ---- -------*------------------------'
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W E  A L L  L IV E  BY M IST A K E ; DELIGHT IN DREAMS,

|

, I* l

L i k e  leaves on trees, the Race of Man is found, y -  \ y  j _!
Now green in Youth, now with’ring on the ground ; ^
Another Race the following Spring fupplies ; ‘
They fall fucceffive and fucceflive rife; vJt I a A A X j.
So generations in their courfe decay ; 4J

p- So flourilh thefe, when thofe are paft away. J v  jjjv *
0  Pope. a

8 O  ____  ' VA  §
_ U  *) f  *  P

® L ong-Ago. - 7  £
U m S  that deep-retiring shore ' g
W .»!||fia||s«-Frcquent pearls of beauty lie, P

||§P'W here the passion-waves of yore ^
q Y  7  1 pgjjp Fiercely beat and mounted h ig h : u
ft * ?  * Sorrows that are sorrows still, ^
^ /  Lose the bitter taste of woe; £
y j ( j  Nothing’s altogether ill ^
^ : ,  A  In the griefs of Long-ago. ^

S
B

j ® Tombs where lonely love repines, Though the doom of swift decay ^
* Ghastly tenements of tears, Shocks the soul where Life is strong, ^
B W ear the look of happy shrines Though for frailer hearts the day
jjj Through the golden mist of years : Lingers sad and overlong— ^

Death, to those who trust in good, Still the weight will find a leaven, ^
Vindicates his hardest b low ; Still the spoiler’s hand is slow, pfi

P | O h! we would not, i f  we could, W hile the Future has its heaven, k
£ Wake the sleep of Long-ago ! And the Past its Long-ago. q

U ‘ L oed Houghton. 5W <!
b :
W : -------------
f t  *

AYE, there are moments which contain an age 
Of ecstacy, crowding Life’s poesy 

In few brief words. Such moments gild our Youth,
J And Age broods o’er them as o’er the memories I L

Of a buried love.

■__________________________________ ________________ :_____________ I
LOST TO OURSELVES, AN D D W E LLIN G  IN EXTREM ES:



--------------------;_________________ " O C T O B E R .  _  ____  r

e v e r y b o d y  c o m p l a i n s  o f  h i s  m e m o r y ,_____ ____

• »»• • -vr
W S ^ r o E M ’E Y  looks back and my past life explores :
j  < M U I  ^  many-colour’d rainbow life, ’tis true,
W ‘ Of shifting scenes assuming every hue;
«g W ith  every shade of sorrow or of joy,
S That Man’s short life could gladden or annoy.
H Hope, rainbow-like, now vivid, bright as day, y

f j Dazzling and sparkling, brilliantly g a y ; jjj
j  i Next, sad and fading, all its prospects crost, 2
§  ! | Its lustre vanished, and its brightness lo s t ! ^

% \ i But the mere passing scenes of Man’s brief life y
8 I  | May well admit this variegated strife. ^

One hour of pain, for twenty hours of mirth, <;
8  ■ .* May serve to check the thoughtless sons o f earth. W

S IT all were Sunshine, few would condescend y
To think upon the darkness of Man’s end. >

Few of the young would note the lapse o f years, 0
Joy would grasp all, and there would be no tears.

^ ....... But he who traversing this globe of earth, H
k .*’•.*/•;> By mere long life survives the days of m irth ;
Q The days of thoughtlessness, and careless ease, j
0  ! When trifles captivate, and play-tilings please ; ^
0 | ■ I Whose “ head ” by Time, gets “ silver’d o’er w ith age,”

; ' | W hile care and “ long experience ” makes him sage; ^
^ ! i ’Tis sad for such to carry back their thoughts 0

£ To years long past, of pleasure, but—of faults ! £
q iji' To years, when sober Prudence held no check, y

But cast her reins too loosely on the neck,
q W hen headstrong Youth, impatient of control, g

;>j3 In poeril, not from Vice, but warmth of soul,
3  »  Spake but too freely all its fears and hopes. 8

0  Crabbe.
y  _______ _  w

§ H  A T  is every year of a wife man’s life but a cenfure or critic on the pafl: ? ft
<| ll a j js l . Thofe whofe date is the fhorteft, live long enough to laugh at one half o f i t ; the 0
^ Boy defpifes the Infant; the Man the B oy; the Philofopher both ; and the Chriftian,
y  all. You may now begin to think your Manhood was too much of a puerility, and you
S  will never fuffer your Age to be but a fecond Infancy. The toys and baubles o f your .;s.

~  childhood are hardly now more below you, than thofe toys of our riper and our declining
J  years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, and the dirt and bubbles of Avarice.— P ope .
0 *

BUT NOBODY COM PLAINS OF HIS JU D G M E N T .



PRODIGALITY IS THE FAULT OF YOUTH ;
. i

VITIUM COMMUNE OMNIUM EST,
QUOD N IM IUM  AD REM IN SENECTA ATTENTI SU M U S.—T erence.

t
It is a fault common to all, that in advanced age we are too much devoted 

to our interest and property.

O uand tous peches font vieux, l’Avarice eft encore jeune.

RICHES.

mm i t h  all his heaps did Chremes e’er do good ? j
[/] Kail fell No : but they gave him power, if once he would :

’Tis not in Riches to create the will, ^
j  Mifers, in fpite of wealth, are mifers ftill. CD
y It is for gold the lawlefs villain fpoils; W
£ ’Tis for the fame the honeft labourer toils. ^

Many, no doubt, through power of wealth opprefs, w
£ But fome, whom Heaven reward, delight to blefs ! Eh

Then blame not Gold, that men are proud or vain, ^
W Slothful or covetous ; but blame the Man. H
^ W hen right affections rule a generous heart,
g Gold may refine, but feldom will pervert. (Jj
►-1 D odsley. >
Q - ______-  <1

(fl cfi
CD TTTH ERE shall I find, on all the fleeting earth, P$
p V V  This world of changes and farewells, a Friend, ^
£ That w ill not fail me in his love and worth,
0b Tender and true, and stedfast to the end ? %

Far hath my spirit sought a place of rest,
Long on vain idols its devotion shed;

Some have forsaken whom I lov’d the best,
And some deceiv’d, and some are with the dead.

But Thou, my Saviour ! Thou my hope and trust,
Faithful art Thou, when friends and joys depart

Teach me to lift these yearnings from the dust, __
And fix on Thee, th ’ unchanging One, my h eart!

Mrs. Hemans.

A V A R IC E  THE VICE OF OLD AGE. J



MORE THINGS A R E  W R O U G H T  B Y  P R A Y E R

DELIGHT IN GOD ONLY.

jlT H O U T  Thy Prefence, Wealth is bags o f cares; _
Wifdom but Folly; Joy  difquiet— fadnefs :

---------  Friendlhip is treafon, and delights are fnares ;
Pleafures but Pain, and Mirth but pleafing madnefs ;

* ! Without Thee, Lord, things be not what they be, j
Nor have they being, when compared with Thee. J

J  ^
pq In having all things, and not Thee, what have I ?
^ ■ Not having Thee, what have my labours got ? W
0  1 Let me enjoy but Thee, what further crave I ? ^
^ And having Thee alone, what have I not ?
pq I wifh nor fea nor land ; nor would I be F
g PolTelfed of heaven, heaven unpoffelfed o f Thee. ^
0  Q uarles. , ^
2  

; w
A T ^ R A Y E R S  ate the daughters of immortal Jo v e ; 0

-L But halt, and wrinkled, and o f feeble sight £
F They plod in Ate’s track, while Ate, strong
pq And swift of foot, outstrips their laggard pace, p
§  And, dealing woe to Man, o’er all the earth
j  Before them flies; they, following, heal his wounds. ^
pq j Him who with honour welcomes their approach J
^ 1 They greatly aid, and hear him when he p rays; s!
tq i But who rejects, and sternly casts them off,
[q To Saturn’s son they go and make their prayer, F

That Ate follow him, and claim her dues. ^
^ Earl Derby’s Homer. ^
M -------------
A fc
^ 0  0  live, that when thy summons comes to join q
[3 O' The innumerable caravan that moves

To that mysterious realm, where each shall take £
| ^ His chamber in the silent halls of death, 0

Thou go not, like the quarry-slave at night, ^
Scourged to his dungeon! hut sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave, 

pJ Like one who wraps the drapery o f his couch
Around him, and lies down to pleasant dreams.

Bryant.

___________________________t h a n  t h i s  w o r l d  d r e a m s  o f .

------------------- r ~ ~------------- l



OH! H A P P Y  IF HE K N E W  HI S H A P PY  STATE.

THOUGHTS IN THE RETIREMENT OF A COUNTRY LIFE.
• .V- • A • it.

'— "  ̂ ! L  E  S  T  be the hand divine, which gently laid —
:1 i JL E sH f? I * * * My heart at reft beneath this humble fhade !
■ ! jSj £251 J  j The W orld’s a ftately bark, on dangerous feas,
• I / l  i . W ith pleafure feen, but boarded at our peril ;
I ''' *• .if Wjj •* % Here, on a fingle plank, thrown fafe aftiore, 

yt J u tm * I hear the tumult of the diftant throng,

°  As ĈaS remo(:e’ or dyinS fi°rms j
<; ' '' med*tate on fcenes more filent ft i l l ; <0
1  % * m m  Purfue my theme, and fight the fear of Death. g J '
^ Here like a fhepherd, gazing from his hut, ^
U Touching his reed, or leaning on his ftafF,
^ ‘ Eager Ambition’s fiery chafe I fee; 0
W a n f e  j. I fee the circling hunt of noify men p
g Burft Law’s enclofure, leap the mounds of Right, ^

Purfuing and purfued, each other’s prey; £
q As wolves for rapine; as the fox for w iles:
CC Till Death, that mighty hunter, earths them all. U
^ W hy all this toil for triumphs of an hour ? ^
Q W hat though we wade in Wealth, or soar in Fame, 0
0  . -* N IT ’* . Earth’s higheft ftation ends in “ here he lies,”0  •esax&st ° cfl
[i, And “ duft to dull: ” concludes her nobleft fong. g

^ if f f  -------------  Y oung. ^
5  H  THE LAST DAY OF AUTUMN. §
W 5pnrnt)t)r(tfcb from tlje ©erntan. &
0) ||i||| nPHE Year lies dying in this evening ligh t; H
p A. The Poet, nursing in Autumnal woods, p

Hears melancholy sighs ^
y Among the wither’d leaves. p
t> Not so ! but, like a spirit glorified, £
m }.*£ The Angel of the Year departs; lays down «J
0  His robes, once green in Spring,
^ "W Or bright with Summer blue;

* ~sp" * And having done his mission on the earth—
f  Filling ten thousand vales with golden corn,
/l\ Orchards with rosy fruit,

f And scattering flowers around—- 
He lingers, for a moment, in the West

—i i£ With the declining Sun, sheds over all 1
j, A pleasant, farewell smile—

And so returns to God.

THE SW AIN , W HO FR E E  FPO M  B U SN E SS AND DEBATE,

I_________ [ 1 S 5  \  !__________



MEN H AVE  LOST TH EIR R E A SO N

!
R E LIG IO N  NO T H O ST IL E  TO P L E A S U R E .

?■-.......- - n ; H A T  Pleafure is man’s chiefeft good — becaufe, indeed, it is the
j jjjfC| P | | j perception of good that is properly pleafure— is an affertion moft certainly
: |||| ||i| | true, though, under the common acceptance o f it, not only falfe, but

i odious. For, according to this, pleafure and fenfuality pafs for terms
equivalent; and therefore he that takes it in this fenfe, alters the fubjeft of the difcourfe.
Senfuality is indeed a part, or rather one kind of pleafure, fuch a one as it is. For 
Pleafure, in general, is the confequent apprehenfion o f a fuitable objeft fuitably applied 
to a rightly difpofed faculty ; and fo mud be converfant both about the faculties o f the 
body and of the foul refpedtively, as being the refult o f the fruitions belonging to both.
Now, amongft thofe many arguments ufed to prefs upon Men the exercife o f Religion,

* I know none that are like to be fo fuccefsful as thofe that anfwer and remove the ^
prejudices that generally poftefs and bar up the hearts o f men againft i t :  amongft W
which there are none fo prevalent in truth, though fo little owned in pretence, as that T

2  it is an enemy to men’s pleafures, that it bereaves them o f all the fweets o f converfe, 0
0 dooms them to an abfurd and perpetual melancholy, defigning to make the world nothing ^
k elfe but a great monaftery; with which notion o f Religion, Nature and Reafon feem
0  to have great caufe to be diflatisfied. ®

For fince God never created any faculty, either in foul or body, but withal prepared &
0 for it a fuitable objedt, and that, in order to its gratification; can we think that Religion
0 was defigned only for a contradiction to Nature, and with the greateft and moft 01
J  irrational Tyranny in the W orld, to tantalife and tie up men from enjoyment, in H
^ the midft of all the opportunities o f enjoyment? T o place men with the furious ^

affedtions of hunger and thirft in the very bofom of plenty, and then to tell them that <j
^ the envy o f Providence has fealed up everything that is fuitable, under the charadter of ^
h unlawful ! For, certainly, firft to frame appetites fit to receive pleafure, and then to ^

interdidf them with a ‘ Touch not, tafte not,’ can be nothing elfe than only to give them S
occafion to devour and prey upon themfelves, and fo to keep men under the perpetual U
torment of an unfatisfied defire ; a thing hugely contrary to the natural felicity o f the W
creature, and, confequently, to the wifdom and goodnefs of the great Creator.

He, therefore, that would perfuade men to Religion both with art and efficacy, muft 
found the perfuafion o f it upon this : That it interferes not with any rational pleafure ; 
that it bids nobody quit the enjoyment of any one thing that his Reafon can prove to 
him ought to be enjoyed. ’Tis confefled, when, through the crofs circumftances o f a 
man’s temper or condition, the enjoyment o f a pleafure would certainly expofe him to a 
greater inconvenience, then Religion bids him quit i t ; that is, it bids him prefer the 
endurance of a lefler evil before a greater, and Nature itfelf does no lefs.

Religion, therefore, intrenches upon none o f our privileges, invades none o f our 
pleafures; it may, indeed, fometimes command us to change, but never totally to abjure 
them.— D r . South. 1

1 _______________IN NOTHING SO MUCH A S  T H E IR  RE LIGION  ;



ADTUMNUS LIBITINJE QUESTUS A C E R B ® .

sere leaf, flitting on the b last;IJjg The hips and haws in every hedge, 
m lih  Bespeak October’s come! A t last

^ V W e stand on W inter’s crumbling edge:
Like Nature’s op’ning grave, we eye 

The two brief months not yet gone by.

0

WHERE are the Songs of Spring? Ay, where are they? P
Think not of them, thou (Autumn) hast thy music too, q

^ W hile barred clouds bloom the soft-dying day, ^
0  And touch the stubble-plains with rosy h u e:

Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn P
Among the river sallows, borne aloft ^

9  Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies, fflm °  °  7 m
P And full-grown lambs loud bleat from hilly bourn ; £' hi 9 9 y
£ Hedge-crickets sing ; and now with treble soft • Q
h The Redbreast whistles from a garden croft, §
® And gathering Swallows twitter in the skies.
rri ' K eats. ffi
W ' ..........—  *

T ime hurries on
W ith a refiftlefs, unremitting dream, P

co Y et treads more foft than e’er did midnight thief, q

^ That Hides his hand under the mifer’s pillow, P
Pi And carries off his prize. v
^ Blair . m
K   P

5
*  THE PACE S OF TIME.
P • y>4But why has Time a pace fn
W That seems unequal in our mortal race ? q

Quick is that pace in early life, but slow, P
<! Tedious and heavy, as we older grow; q

But yet, though slow, the movements are alike, £
* And with no force upon the memory strike; ^

And therefore tedious as we find them all,
They leave us nothing we in view recall:
But clays that we so dull and heavy knew 
Are now as moments passing in review,
And hence arises ancient men’s report,
That days are tedious, and yet years are short,

Crabbe.

THE AUTUM N IS THE H AR VE ST  OF GREEDY DEATH.



------------- 1__________ X  O C T O  B E  R.  X  I
THE IM AGE OF L IF E ’S M ID -W A Y ,

AUTUMN i

AND ™ E DECAT 0 F  LIFE ‘ ~

A T U R E  now calls to fupper, to refrefh ...

The P̂*r‘ts t l̂e ’
H lKM gM  The toiling ploughman drives his thirfty teams, ^

W ^  To tafte the flipp’ry ftream s: H
The broiling fwineherd knocks away, and feafts W

<1 ifo  His hungry whining guefts: ^
^  The boxbill ouzle, and the dappled thrufh, cfl

0 ^ Like hungry rivals meet at their beloved bufh. q

And now the cold autumnal dews are feen w
W T o cobweb every green; q

■:p' And by the low-fhorn rowans doth appear
W The faft-declining yea r:

The faplefs branches dofF their fummer fuits
(C And wain their winter fruits ; W
§ And ftormy blafts have forced the quaking trees
5̂ ••• T o wrap their trembling limbs in fuits o f mofly frieze.

& 5
fo o
5j Our wafted taper now hath brought her light

T o the next-door to N ight; p
W Her fprightlefs flame, grown with great fnuff, doth turn

Sad as her neighb’ring urn : ^
W Her /lender inch, that yet unfpent remains,
J  Lights but to further pains, p
L And in a filent language bids her gueft
r, Prepare his weary limbs to take eternal reft. £
W W
g 3

Now careful Age hath pitched her painful plough
H Upon the furrowed brow ; i-1

H And fnowy blafts of difcontented care
0  Have blanched the falling hair;

Sufpicious envy mixed with jealous fpite 
Difturbs his weary night:

— He threatens Youth with Age ; and now, alas ! L
He owns not what he is, but vaunts the Man he was,

____________________ITS OUTWARD, AND ITS IN N ER C H A N G E !



G R E Y  H A IR S A R E  DEATH’S BLOSSOMS.

■ : - (

Grey hairs, perufe thy days, and let thy paft rv 
R ead lectures to thy laft :

Thofe hafty wings that hurried them away 
W ill give thefe days no day :

The conftant wheels o f Nature fcorn to tire C»r 
Until her works expire : q

That blaft that nipped thy youth will ruin thee ; p
* . That hand that fhook the branch will quickly ftrike the tree. ^

F rancis Q uarles. W
------------- 0

'W £
H A FAREWELL TO TH E VANITIES OF THE WORLD. p

<j 4jjjp|| A R E W E L L , ye gilded follies, pleafing troubles; I*
^ 1 m m  MA  5 Farewell, ye honoured rags, ye glorious bubbles ! ^
H Fame’s but a hollow echo ; gold, pure clay; PQ
pq Honour the darling but of one fhort day ; i

4^x3^" Beauty, th’ eye’s idol, but a damafked lkin ; H
p 4 ||l State but a golden prifon to live in j ^
0  PS).' %v/. And torture free-born minds ; embroidered trains WH ’ m

V [F- But pageants merely for proud fwelhng veins ; ^
CO \  ~1 W And blood allied to greatnefs, is alone s!; ;Jĵ| a ''F
H GmEb* 1 Inherited, not purchafed, nor our own :

1 "s’
p j Fame, honour, beauty, Rate, train, blood, and birth,
^ Are but the fading bloffoms of the earth. j ^

Sir  H. W ootton. ! W
CD
W i &
Q S IC  VITA. <i

! g
>p T  IK E  to the falling of a star,
m .W A h> . - L i  Or as the flights of eagles a re ; W
^ ‘Ar Or like the fresh Spring’s gaudy hue, j ^
!> Or silver drops of morning dew;

Or like a wind that chafes the flood, 0
* Or hubbies which on water stood: i ^

Ev’n such is Man, whose borrowed light
Is straight called in, and paid to night.
The wind blows out, the bubble dies;
The Spring entombed in Autumn lies;
The dew dries up, the star is shot;
The flight is past— and Man forgot.

Dr. Henry K ing.

V IT A  RO SA EST-----DUM SURGIT ABIIT._________________________________ a_____________________________________________________________



---- -------- 1 O C T O B E R .  ___
------------------------- - e v e r y  a g e  c o n f u t e s  o l d  e r r o r s ,

H ” l O W  by the cool declining Year condenPd _
Defcend the copious exhalations, check d W

________As up the middle Iky unfeen they ftole, q
tC And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. §
kj * * * * * Thence expanding far,
h The huge dufk, gradual, fwallows up the plain; £
0 Vanifh the woods ; the dim-feen river feems ^
>4 Sullen and flow, to roll the mifty wave. w
^  E’en in the height of noon oppreft, the Sun

Sheds, weak and blunt, his wide-refradted ray ; J
CO | Whence glaring oft, with many a broad arc’d orb, <!
0 He frights the nations. Indiftindt on earth, ^
gj ; Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life
g  Objedts appear ; and, wilder’d, o’er the wafte 2

The fhepherd ftalks gigantic.
W T homson. <j

S a
 ̂  ̂ I | j

I | ^  •
I
■_______________________ _________________________ ._____ ____ _ ______
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------------ [__________ X  N O VEM BER. / __________ I
N O V E M B E R ,  T A K E  F L A I L  ; ____________

'■'*'• T H E  C E N S O R .  O** . *

_  \ led through life a gayer life than he, [—
v"jT ' : | Cheerful in converse, smart in repartee.

I f y ^  \ i|f i^V  C  ‘V  | { §£*|f|i But with Old Age its vices came along,
|§|p?J ; j *"%f; A n d  in narration he’s extremely long,
aSssC" : . j <$? Exact in circumstance and nice in dates,

V 1 ° | I ” • On every subject he his tale relates.

2 j | î  i ■ ^ 9-- ¥ f̂ srosse g
o | i 1  ! I S :  l & U  3 s  feb Imtlj larU, anb tljat rigl)t bocU a
- • • i  ! o4’ ° ‘*o JFor ije fjati been a fatting ijogs of late <

c i 1 M K  ®%at Hct 1)is brotocs toitlj stoeat bib reck anb ^
§ j I i P i l  Sft' tljc season teas full sfjarp anb |
0  | b f y f j f e v f e w j f j  j^jsk In planting ccke lie took no small bcltg&t; §
o 1 y i X ? ,  */§{^ĥ 1 a4  ! ' iS l^ ' ®ijereon fje robe not caste bias to bcemc, 0
S ! I jfflfc JFor it a breabfttll Centaure boas in stgljt, pq
§ j I "'W** m  seeb of Saturne anb faire $ats, Cijtron g
* j | !

1 r  And slowly circles through the waving air. |
1 llO flN -dR H Y Y E T . GREENljI ' ______ ______Thomson, j ~

: : * * Grkkk an© okb7 * * . j  j |l. fry  y  -9%  :* t  .  . '9  .  . pi'/VV i . V V ti:  • * • *  • X *  ■■:■ i
J *  S i r  NOT W E L L  AT-WAY. *  J  ‘ ‘ ; V - L  -4 /.A'____________ _______________ ;•  •  • '  •••'••• •  •  A ^ -------------------*------------------------ • 'A .- .. . '.. . ./ ' J

L E T  S H I P S  N O  M O R E  S A I L .

_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ I- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  ^ 7  2 o i  V  '_ _ ■_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ j



-------[ _\ NOVEMBER Z____ y
~™ NO F O O L  L IK E  A N  O LD  F O O L .___________

OYEMBER’S sky is chill and drear, 
b i l l  November’s leaf is red and sear. _

0  . a N&J %  ̂ * * W
£h " ,  |H

pf The shepherd shifts his mantle’s fold, p
2  _ g  And wraps him closer from the cold: 0
H " • * * His dog's no merry circles wheel,
0  ; ° J , 05 
!> But shivering, follow at his h eel; £
q / : A  cowering glance they often cast

(  J  As deeper moans the gathering blast. ^
p V - y S cott. Q

W
Q . . . .  nJ  I’WI O W  happy is the Evening-tide of Life, ^
q 1 HlJ When phlegm has quench’d our paffions, trifling out K
K The feeble remnant of our filly days p

In follies fuch as Dotage belt is pleafed with !
W Free from the wounding and tormenting cares
j~j That tofs the thoughtful, active, bufy mind ! 2

O t w a y .
cn --------------
p W
^  D I F F I C I L I S ,  Q U E R U L U S ,  L A U D A T O R  T E M P O R I S  A C T I . — H orace . ®

S (0
Harsh, querulous, and the eulogist of the times which are past. p

8 2
S . . 5

W HERE now the vital energy that moved, q
W hile Summer was, the pure and subtle lymph

h Through th’ imperceptible meandering veins to
Of leaf and flow’r ? It sleeps; and the icy touch ^

0  Of unprolific W inter has impress’d
<J A  cold stagnation on th’ intestine tide. W
^ But le t the Months go round, a few short months, ^
p And all shall he restored. The naked shoots,t ' rh
P Barren as lances, among which the wind £
bj Makes wintry music, sighing as it goes, p
J  Shall put their graceful foliage on again, ^
^ Shall boast new charms, and more than they have lost. &
p Then each in its peculiar honours clad, q

r—* b1 Shall publish, even to the distant eye, 0  __
Its family and tribe.

Cowper.

L E S V IE U X  F O U S  SONT P L U S  F O U S  Q U E  L E S  JE U N E S .



i__________ X  t h e  c e n s o r . / __________ r------------
_____  W H A T  T U T O R  S H A L L ,  W E  F I N D

O l J R  Paffions gone, and Reafon in her throne,
— Amazed we fee the mifchiefs we have done:

* After a tempeft, when the winds are laid, ^
* The calm fea wonders at the wrecks it made. R
' W aller . ^

w * :  *    £
r -X <,
< A  THE MORN, a n d  e v e n i n g  t i d e s  o f  l i f e .
H A

. . .  R
r lr «  Qi \  W  r̂om ^ie beach, when the Morning was shining, R

uj|] Wj] O x A. t V A  bark o’er the waters move gloriously on : ^
I  came, when the sun o’er that beach was declining—

0 11ss lS ’ The bark was still there, but the waters were gone. j-j

£ • . <j
x A h ! such is the fate of our Life’s early promise, r

f So passing the Spring-tide of Joy we have known: A
Each wave that we danced on at morning ebbs from us, g

 ̂ And leaves us at eve, on the bleak shore alone. M

Ne’er tell me of glories serenely adorning 0

The close of our day, the calm eve of our n ig h t; E |
^ Give me back, give me back, the wild freshness of morning, ^

§ ||§§1 Her clouds and her tears are worth evening’s best light. U)

o 1 #  Sj
A jp- Oh, who would not welcome that moment’s returning, R
X ijr W hen passion first waked a new life through his frame, p
03 /H\ And his soul—like the wood that grows precious in burning—
r  Gave out all its sweets in Love’s exquisite flam e! ^
r ¥ Moore. A
M S ----- g
s I w
p  TTTONDER not, Mortal, at thy quick decay—  r

A V V See ! men of marble piecemeal melt aw ay; K
| When whose the image we no longer read,

A But monuments themselves memorials need ! ^
* * * * *  A

Death levels Man—the wicked and the just, p
The wise, the weak, lie blended in the dust; K

«•
And by the honours dealt to every name,
The King of Terrors seems to level fame.

Crabbe.

F O R  A  C H I L D  O F  S I X T Y  Y E A R S  O L D ?



-------------j_________ X  N O V E M B E R  Z l _____  _ I
O U R  H O P E S ,  L I K E  T O  W R I N G  F A L C O N S ,  A I M ___

W o r l d l y  H o p e s .

W obldly hopes expire in old age; and i f  he who has attained that period —
has not provided himself with another hope, a man of years, and 

a man of misery, mean the same thing. A non.

m  W HO so bold |

W hat the Lindian Sage has told ?
H flgHM ^  W ho will dare ^
^ f l f ^ H  To compare £
0  m _: -_ -; J n l  - Works o f Man, that fleeting are, ~
^ • W ith  the smooth perpetual flow U,
11 _ ■ ' Of swift rivers, or the glow
^ >. - j H H H : L v i . O f  the eternal sun, or light U
b '' e S h H I  Of the golden orb o f night ? p,

HI - Y: Spring renews S*
i-j — The flowret s hues p
tfi W ith  her sweet refreshing dews ;
W IliSpS; ' Ocean wide q

'  W ith  returning current glide.

h 1 1 „ k ^ an may fashion, man destroy. 0
1 Eternity in stone or brass ?

S imonides.

ffl QUANDO q u i d e m  d a t a  s u n t  i p s i s  QUOQUE FATA S E P U L C H R IS .- Ju v . S at. X. ffi

For, like their mouldering tenants, tombs decay,
And, with the dust they hide, are swept away.

_ _ _ _  G ipford.

S . V  I'm ‘kl  the ‘V  V ?  ‘l ,e “ S 5 1 N SroUndlrfs h-P=. and caufelefs fear,
Till cl,ol d and matted with the dreary Ihower, Unhappy Man ! behold thy doom,
The foreft walks at every rihng gale, Still changing with the changefnl year,
Roll wide the wrther’d w .fte , tmd whiffle bleak. The Have o f funfhine and of gloom! U

T homson. tJ ohnson.

_________________  A T  O B J E C T S  i n  a n  a i r y  F L I G H t T  ~

------------------I y '  2 0 4  "------------—----------------—|



A L L  I S  N O T  J U S T L Y  A C Q U I R E D

f/ t i l )  OPE humbly then ; with trembling pinions foar :
1 n iih x ^ S  t l̂e §reat teacher Death ; and God adore. I—1

llljj W hat future blifs, he gives not thee to know,
|jjljM\fj But gives that hope to be thy bleffing now.

Hope fprings eternal in the human bread : 
f  Man never Is, but always To be bleft;

"Hhe foul uneafy, and confin’d, from home,
Refts and expatiates in a life to come.

P ope .

& £
U L'A  VARIZIA. H
n <2  S c e k a  in noi colV etacle ogni nequizia: w
£ Solo piu viva cresce T Avarizia. ?
0  -M A  R oncalilU Apfk ---------  Pn
j*j A A y ,-}  0

w ^ HE A v a r i c e  o f  t h e  M i s e r . h

^ Y A R I C B  begets more Vices than Priam did children, and, like 2
0 Priam, survives them all. It starves its keeper to surfeit those who 2

wish êa(̂  ’ anc* ma^es bim submit to more mortifications to lose I
w heaven, than the Martyr undergoes to gain it. Avarice is a passion ^
^ fYil] of paradox, a madness full of method; for although the Miser I"1
efi is the most mercenary of all beings, yet he serves the worst master more faithfully : ^

than some Christians do the best, and will take nothing for it. He falls down and M
worships the God of this World, but will have neither its pomps, its vanities, nor ^

S its pleasures for his trouble. He begins to accumulate treasure as a mean to <1
g happiness, and by a common, but morbid association, he continues to accumulate ^

it as an end He lives poor, to die rich ! and is the mere jailer of his house, and W
! | W the turnkey of his wealth. Impoverished by his gold, he slaves harder to imprison it ®

p, in his chest, than his brother-slave to liberate it from the mine. The Avarice of the : <;■
Miser may be termed the grand sepulchre of all his other passions, as they successively 
decay. But unlike other tombs, it is enlarged by repletion, and strengthened by age.
This latter paradox, so peculiar to this passion, must be ascribed to that love of power 
so inseparable from the human mind. There are three kinds of power—Wealth, 
strength, and talent ; but as old age always weakens, often destroys the two latter, 
the aged are induced to cling with greater avidity to the former. And the attach­
ment of the aged to wealth must be a growing and progressive attachment, since such 
are not slow in discovering that those same ruthless years which detract so sensibly 
from the strength of their bodies and of their minds, serve only to augment and to 
consolidate the strength of their purse.—Colton.

I
I _ I

T H A T  I S  P U T  I N  T H E  P U R S E .

______________________________ [  / '  2 0 5  \  j _ _________________
Z._________________ A



D E A T H  F I N D S  U S  A M I D S T  O U R  P L A Y - T H I N G S .

G r i p e  a n d  S h i f t e r .

RICH Gripe does all his thoughts and cunning bend,
To increase that wealth he wants the soul to spend.

Poor Shifter does his whole contrivance set,
To spend that wealth he wants the sense to get.
How happy would appear to each his fate,
Had Gripe his humour, or he Gripe’s estate! <■,.
Kind Fate and Fortune, blend them if  you can, %Q 7  ̂ ^

j  And of two wretches make one happy m an!— W alsh . ^
0 <j
0 w

OLD AGE AND DEATH OF AVARICE. K

q jyftfijjjj | N N UM BER’D maladies his joints invade,  ̂ 0

q  g ut unextinguifh’d Avarice dill remains, F

 ̂ e  jjf-* I B  ^rea^cĉ  l°fles aggravate his pains ; 0
tD M fcfSW  He turns whh anxious heart and crippled hands, 2}
jq ■  - His bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands ; ^

Or views his coffers with fufpicious eyes, ft
^ Unlocks his gold, and counts it till he dies.  ̂ ^

^ tfF jjjj" 1  L L  born on earth mull die. Dedrudtion reigns £
2 Round the whole globe, and changes all its fcenes.

^ IMSlSraJili Time brulhes off our lives with fweeping wing : ^
!> But Heaven defies its power. There angels fing ^

Immortal: to that W orld diredt thy fight, q

^ My foul, ethereal-born, and thither aim thy flight: ^
0  There Virtue finds reward ; eternal joy, ft

Unknown on Earth, {hall the full foul employ.
[h This glebe of Death we tread, thefe fhining fkies
^ Hold out the moral leffons to our eyes, j
£ The Sun dill travels his celedial round, h1

. J H-< j
* W hile Ages bury Ages under ground: ^

W hile heroes fink forgotten in their urns,
Still Phofphor glitters and dill Sirius burns,
Light reigns through worlds above, and Life with all her 

Yet Man lies grovelling on the earth, [fprings :
The foul forgets its heavenly birth, —

Nor mourns her exile thence, nor homeward tries her wings.
W a t t s.

! _  __ WI£ a l l  d o  f a d e  a s  a  l e a f .



------------- i_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ X  T H E  C E N SO R . X ___________ I--------------j
O N  T H E  T R E E  O F  L I F E  E T E R N A L ,

D E  • M O R T V I S  • N I L  • N I S I  • B O N V M .

Of the Dead, let nothing be spoken but what is favourable.

C I N E R E S  • C R E D I S  • C V R A R E  • S E P V L T O S ?

Dost thou think that the Dead can be affected by this ?

POOE honest Truth ! thou writ’st of living men,
And art a railer and detractor then ;

They die, again to be described, and now 
A  foe to merit and Mankind art thou !

4  W hy banish Truth ? It injures not the dead, <
^ It aids not them with flattery to he fed ; i ^
£ And when Mankind such perfect pictures view, H
^ They copy less, the more they think them true. j ^

Let us a mortal as he was behold,
y And see the dross adhering to the gold ; ^
>> W hen we the errors of the virtuous state, r 1
W . <

Then erring men their worth may emulate.
Of C r a b b e . H
0 -------------  <
pH E

PRO SPERITT AND AD VERS ITT. H

£ Jj* you lillen even to David’s harp you lhall hear as many hearfe-like airs as pq
S ^ 3  carols ; and the pencil of the Holy Spirit hath laboured more in defcribing ^
<j li e U iS  the afflictions of Job than the felicities of Solomon. Profperity is not J
. without many fears and difafters ; and Adverhty is not without comfort and hopes. ^

y  W e fee, in needleworks and embroideries, it is more pleafing to have a lively work
pjp upon a fad and folemn ground, than to have a dark and melancholy work upon a light- ^
£ fome ground : Judge, therefore, of the pleafures of the heart by the pleafures of the <j

eye. Certainly, virtue is like precious odours, molt fragrant when they are crufhed : 
for Profperity doth bell difcover Vice, but Adverfity doth bell difcover Virtue.

L o rd  B a c o n .

Hot of life .
* * * * * * *

-voJO flt gome tijings all, tit all tilings none ate crossed;
jfrb j a ll tijeg nr eh, hut none ijabe all tijeg bn si).

©nmingleb jogs ijete to no man befall;
OTJijo least, ijatij some; toijo most, ijati) nebet all.

tlofirrt goulljtorll.

M A N ,  L E T  A L L  T H Y  R O P E  B E  S T A Y E D ,



N O T H I N G  I S  M O R E  R A R E  T H A N  G E N U I N E  K I N D N E S S ;

H a b i t u a l  K i n d n e s s .
Life is made up, not of great sacrifices or duties, but of little things, in which

smiles and kindnesses, and small obligations, given habitually, are what j ,—
win and preserve the heart, and secure comfort.—Sib H. Dayy.

—

! FRUITS OF E X P E R IE N C E  OF H U M A N  C H ARA C TE R.
| H . ________ . ________ .
! g  g & n s g  o w  fee more Good and more Evil in all men than

Z ' I l l l S  f|plll|  ra heretofore I did. I fee that good men are not fo *
£2 m iM  g  good as I once thought they were, but have more imper-
j  ~ * fe<a:ions 5 and that nearer approach and fuller trial doth ^
k I make the bell appear more weak and faulty than their admirers at a y
q * * diftance think. And I find that few are fo bad as either malicious y
U enemies or cenforious feparating profeflors do imagine. In fome, indeed, I find that human <
£ nature is corrupted into a greater likenefs to devils than I once thought any on earth ^
<C had been. But even in the wicked, ufually there is more for Grace to make advantage K
K of, and more to teftify, for God and holinefs, than I once believed there had been. U

I lefs admire gifts o f utterance, and bare profeffion of Religion, than I once did ; and L
g have much more charity for many who, by the want o f gifts, do make an obfcurer
0 profeffion than they. I once thought that almoft all that could pray movingly and to

fluently, and talk well of Religion had been faints. But experience hath opened to me W
(5 what odious crimes may confift with high profeffion ; and I have met with divers
§  obfcuie perfons, not noted for any extraordinary profeffion, or forwardnefs in Religion, <!
X but only to live a quiet blamelefs life, whom I have after found to have long lived, as far <
q as I could difcern, a truly Godly and fan&ified life ; only, their prayers and duties were
Z hy accident kePt ^cret from other men’s obfervation. Y et he that upon this pretence W
j* W°uld confound the Godly and the Ungodly, may as well go about to lay Heaven and y
j  together. _________ R ichard Baxter. §

g  A  JU N E  D A Y  IN NOVEMBER. <

y  4^|||||§i M LOVE the shrinking day, that sometimes comes *
0 ' ^  >nter’s front, so fair ’mong its dark peers, ^
y  seems a straggler, from the files of Jane,
t> Which in its wanderings had lost its wits, *
^ And h alf its heauty; and, when it  returned,

* t ' Finding its old companions gone away, *

It joined November’s troop, then m arching past;
J  i . And so tdie frail thing comes, and greets the world

—  W ith a thin crazy smile, then bursts in tears,
And all the while it holds within its hand 
A  few half-withered flowers !—A lex. Smith.

---------------  THOSE e v e n  w h o  t h i n k , t h e y  p o s s e s s  i t ,



W H A T  C A N  B E  S W E E T E R  T H A N  O U R  N A T I V E  H O M E ?

T  HE lengthen’d Night elapf’d, the Morning 
Serene,  ̂in all her dewy beauty  ̂bright,  ̂ [fhines

The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam, 
hT  And hung on ev’ry fpray, on ev’ry blade

O f grafs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round.

£ Oft let me wander o’er the rullet mead, [heard j£

One dying ftrain, to cheer the Woodman’s toil. ^
Haply iome widow’d lbngfter pours his plaint, <J

0 '̂V '̂ar> *n â'nt warblings, through the tawny cople ;
While congregated thrulhes, linnets, larks, p

0 . . And each wild throat, whofe artlefs drains fo late ®
,, Swell’d all the mufic o f the fwarming fhades, w

0 •* •©  ©•*■ Robb’d of their tuneful fouls, now fhiv’ring fit
£ ,ri* ^ " On the dead tree, a dull defpondent flock ; U
W T ^ 'T ^ fw  W ith not a brightnefs waving o’er their plumes, q

^ And naught fave chatt’ring difcord in their note. ^

S m m >  T h e  W o o d m a n .
u J
^ T H I N K  I see him seated in his chair, ”

W ir t)  Taking the bellows up the fire to blow ;
U I think I hear him joke and chatter there, g
S Telling his children news they wish to know ; 0

With leather leggings on, that stopt the snow, j*j
U5 And broad-brimmed hat, uncouthly shapen round :

■j; Nor would he, I’ll be bound, if it were so, H
H .iij. Give twopence for the chance, could it be found, K
§ ‘ At that same hour to be the King of England crown’d. 0

M • ■ W
h The Woodman smokes, the brats in mirth and glee, cfl

And artless prattle, Even’s hours beguile,
While love’s last pledge runs scrambling up his knee,
The nightly comfort from his weary toil :
His chuff cheeks dimpling in a fondling smile,
He claims his kiss, and says his scraps of Prayer ;
Begging his Daddy’s pretty song the while,
Playing with his jacket-buttons and his hair ;— —
And thus in Wedlock’s joys the labourer drowns his care.

Clare.

T H I T H E R  F O R  E A S E ,  A N D  S O F T  R E P O S E  W E  C O M E .



A N T I Q U I T Y  I S  N O T  A L W A Y S  A  M A R K  O F  V E R I T Y .

THE OLD AGE OF THE T E M PE R A TE .

O M E  few, by Tem p’rance taught, approaching, flow, Pj —
.___  T o  diftant fate by eafy journeys go : E

Gently they lay them down, as ev’ning fheep, q

.... On their own woolly fleeces foftly fleep. E
So noifelefs would I live, fuch Death to find ;

*- Like timely fruit, not fhaken by the wind : q

But ripely dropping from the faplefs bough,
E And, dying, nothing to myfelf would owe. W
S  ' Thus daily changing, with a duller tafte 0
F O f  leflening joys, I by degrees would wafte : E
^ Still quitting ground by unperceiv’d decay ;
0 And fteal myfelf from Life, and fade away.— D r y d e n . ^

'Si - -----  ^

O CLAUDIANS OLD M A N  OF VERONA. £
W ; U
E | “ qui suburbium nunquam egressus est.” jjj

A P P Y  the Man who his whole life doth bound ^
W lltM M il Within th’ enclofure of his little ground ; E
pi | Happy the Man whom the fame humble place p

' (T h ’ hereditary cottage o f his race) ^
E From his firft rifing infancy has known, U
j  And, by degrees, fees gently bending down, pq

W ith natural propenfion, to that earth E
W hich both preferved his life and gave him birth.

^ Him no falfe diflant lights, by fortune fet, g
^ Could ever into foolifh wanderings get ; w
W N o change of Confuls marks to him the year ; ; W
^ T h e  change of Seafons is his Calendar, ! ^
q C o w le y . ^

rir\ [x|
O H ! Life and friends like Seasons pass a w a y ! I E

W e stepped light-hearted forth to meet the Spring, ^
But scarcely had begun our childish play, i ^

.;s. Ere full-leaved Summer leaped into the ring,
And looked around, but deigned no longer stay. ^

■ * For solemn Autumn came with stealthy wing, 0
—  And scarce had time to gaze upon our game, ^

W hen he too fled— and wrinkled W inter came. H

Thomas M illar .

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - — _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ____ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ ;__ I
'_____I F  Y O U  W I S H  F O R  G O O D  A D V I C E  C O N S U L T  A N  O L D  M A N .



D E A T H  K E E P S  N O  C A L E N D A R .

Ol d  A ge  an d  D e a t h .

'— H E  feas are quiet when the winds give o’e r; —
So calm are we when Paffions are no more.

For then we know how vain it was to boaft 
O f fleeting things, too certain to be loft.
The Soul with nobler refolutions deck’d,
The Body ftooping, does herfelf eredt. I

0 Clouds of affections from our younger eyes, B
g Conceal that Happiness which Age defcries : y
W The Soul’s dark dwelling, batter’d and decay’d, A
y Lets in new Light through chinks that Time has made. ^
ffi Stronger by weaknefs, wifer Men become
[l As they draw near to their Eternal Home : K
^ Leaving the Old, both Worlds at once they view,
£ Wd W ho ftand upon the threfhold of the New. W
H _ W a lle r . j §
p •'>• to
0 J ’A M IL IA R  WITH DEATH ffl
§ AND NEIGHBOUR TO THE GRAVE. w

cQ H E S E  words have shaken mighty human souls ; g
Like a Sepulchre’s echo drear they sound; p

W E ’en as the owl’s wild whoop at midnight rolls
The ivied remnants of old ruins round. ^

fi Y et wherefore tremble ? Can the soul decay ? <
Or that which thinks and feels, in aught e’er fade away ? ^

0  X  ' H
• V  • Are there not aspirations in each heart fl

S • ?  • A fter a brighter, better world than this ?
J" 0 7  to
h ■_ Longings for beings nobler in each part— ;
to Things more exalted— steeped in deeper bliss ? | jjj
^ . • W ho gave us these ? W hat are they ? Soul, on thee i>
E • ’• •] ■ The bud is budding now for Im m ortality! 0
^ R obert Nicoll.

• ••

N i p t  by the year the foreft fades ;
And, fhaking to the wind,

The leaves toft to and fro, and ftreak |__
The wildernefs behind.

L ogan.

M E N  F E A R  D E A T H ,  A S  C H I L D R E N  T O  G O  I N  T H E  D A R K .

________ j ' "  ' ^7 2 i i  !_________



L A  R A I S O N  N O U S  Y I E N T  D U  G 1 E L .

T H O U G H T S O P H E A V E N .

s~ \  ... IG  H thoughts !
I OV They visit us

G’ -̂ . In moments when the Soul is dim and darkened;
A *  They come to bless,

1 A fter the Vanities to which we hearkened :
/ When weariness has come upon the spirit—

/ (Those hours o f darkness which we a ll inherit)—
/ Bursts there not through, a glint of warm sunshine,

A  winged thought, which bids us not repine ? 
j  * In joy and gladness,

of / -—.. J In mirth and sadness, *
^ \ Come signs and tokens; yj
O I \ Life’s angel brings
^ \ / Upon its wings H
H \ I Those bright communings &
q \ The soul doth keep—  q
M \  \ Z y  Those thoughts of Heaven, Z
«  •%. J  So pure and deep! ^
^  ̂ '  Robert Nicole._________ cfl
- um M

^ ONE of the finest sights in the world is a Christian at the end of a long w
0  course, with an unsullied reputation ; his hair may be white, ^
^ but his leaf is still green. J ay .
Q ^  ------- ------ W

§  ijoacB i8 a rrolMn of 0lotB’ 'n inas  of ^0 \S% IvisiJtcousnrss. ?3roSl. vb£. c. mL b_ *
THE EXCELLENCE OF RELIGION.

I ENVY no quality of the mind or intellect of others ; not genius, will or fancy ; but if 
I would choose what would be most delightful, and I believe most useful to me, I prefer 

a firm Religious belief to any other blessing ; for it makes discipline of good, creates new 
hopes, when earthly hopes vanish, and throws over the decay, the destruction of existence, 
the most gorgeous of all lights ; awakens Life in Death, and from corruption and decay calls 
up beauty and divinity ; makes an instrument of fortune and of shame, the ladder of ascent to 
Paradise ; and, far above all combinations of earthly hopes, calls up the most delightful 
visions of palms and amaranths, the gardens of the blest, the security of everlasting^ joys, 
where the sensualist and the sceptic only view gloom, decay, annihilation and despair I

Sir H. Davy.

__________________ J E S T  N O T  W I T H  T H E  E Y E ,  N O R  R E L i C I O N .



W H O  L IV E S  W E L L  SE E S A F A R  O FF.

THROW thyself on thy God, nor mock Him with feeble denial;
_ Sure of His Love, and o h ! sure of His Mercy at last.

Bitter and deep though the draught, yet shun not the cup of thy tr ia l;
But in its healing effect, smile at its bitterness past. B

<;>
^ Pray for that Holier Cup while sweet with hitter lies blending,
M Tears in the cheerful eye, smiles on the sorrowing cheek, U)
Eh Death expiring in Life, when the long drawn struggle is ending; jj|j

Triumph and joy to the strong, strength to the weary and weak. H
S ib J ohn Hekschel. 5

* ,.t,  -------------  S
i  d & a . M a n 's  L i f e .
> <
. f P 0 I “2| ' INUTELY trace Man’s Life; Year after Year
0  (s Through a ll his days let all his deeds appear, ^
£ And then, though some may in that life he strange, <!

Yet there appears no vast nor sudden change;
U The links that hind those various deeds are seen, <1
?  And no mysterious void is left between. w
n . . .  w
g ■•‘i’ ^ ' r'But let those binding links be all destroy’d,
0 * * A ll that through years he suffer’d or enjoy’d : ^
y Let that vast gap he made, and then behold— &
W This was the Youth, and he is thus when O ld;
^ Then we at once the work of Time survey,
£ And in an instant see a Life’s decay:pq J ; 0  J
p. Pain mix’d with P ity in our bosoms rise, efi
if) ' HAnd Sorrow takes new sadness from surprise.
fa Cbabbe. %
J ----■-- <1
< g
K PO W ER AND GENTLENESS.

fa
cq T T 7H A T  are the trophies gained 0

T T By Power, alone, with all its noise and strife,
^ To that meek wreath, unstained, pq
£j W on by the Charities that gladden life ? j

B aeton.
-— :------- : H

E* Efjz Bebtston of tlje Subgmertts of tfje OTtorlb. b
I

bag toill come tofjen ©oh toill jubge ober again all tfjose things —
toljlcl) are jubgeb amiss. §t. Mmiartr.

IT IS  NOT H O W  L O N G , B U T  H O W  W E L L , W E  L IV E . [



------------1___________ \  N O V E M B E R . ____________j|— ---------
R E P E N T A N C E  I S  N O T  T O  B E  M E A S U R E D

not into ^  ^ Y  who bring the whole o f their conduit, their
!_.' judgm ent |lll|  l|§|ji deeds, and their words, the glances o f their eye, all the

inward workings o f their afFeiiions, and examine them 
totti) SCriunt. by the pure and ftraight rule o f Divine law, fo as to perceive how
fOt tit 0 ) 5  S'igtjt many and how great errors attend every moll: cautious day; and
Sljall 110 man they who feel how wavering and weak their Faith is, how luke-
Itbtltg ho juSttfreO. warm, at leaft, if  not how cold, their piety and Charity, how ^

_ ——  —: ardent their love of this world ftill continues, how untamed the 0

flelh, how unguarded the fenfes, how unbridled the affedtions, Pjj
j  ’“"-A" how attentive their hearts to trifles, while in Prayer fo light and W
U wan^er*ng 5 they, I fay, who perceive and refledt on this, ^
i* W’t 1̂ W^at P°‘£nant gr‘ef’ w‘th what overwhelming lhame, Ph
y  they be feized, and how carneflly and how juftly will

IC c?,fSSl iB k  they cry out, “ I f  I hou, Lord, Ihouldeft mark iniquities, H

g  °  L ° rc1, Wh° ^  ftand ! ”  A r c h b is h o p  L e ig h t o n . %

*  I C H , tesselated, marble-paved the hall, q

P yiik.k And quaint-carved screens o f time-worn oak were
W ’ j ] A n d  pictured on the convent-chapel wall, [there; £

“ Guiclos ” and “ Raphaels ” beautiful and rare. 0

W j, ̂ Bl| S Musing and prayerful in the cloisters’ shade, £
^ • . Tinged liere and there with parti-coloured light,
J  IH H H l. Which through the stained glass windows feebly played, g
d J I S S S I I k  Painting the altar-cloth with prisms bright,—  H

M W W m -% A n  aged lady walked, within whose hand, “
9  Withered, yet white, a crucifix was pressed: q
K Meek, yet withal a certain mild command fc
^ ‘^ J O g F  Seemed to be native to that noble breast. ^

Ancient she w as; but dignity sat throned §
rfpQlfe Upon the silver braids of her grey h a ir : 0

* W s t S °me SeCTet sin’ lon°  done, not yet atoned, Q
Gave to her calm pale brow a saddened air. £

Y et was she noble; nobler far than they  
J I h v  W ho wear t}ie purple and the imperial crown;

~  J t: For lon° ’ lonff years, she curbed her passions’ sway,—
One heart her kingdom, and that heart her own !

A non.

----------------------------------------------- B Y  i n c h e s , a n d  h o u r s . ----------------
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I___________ X  T H E  C E N SO R . X _________ j-------------
P A S T  A N D  TO C O M E  S E E M  B E S T ;

_  TH E PAST.

l t f l j r e . 1  H O U  unrelenting P a s t!
JpJSj Strong are the barriers round thy dark domain,

# ||n§l And fetters sure and fast ^
I 11SP Hold all that enter thy unbreathing reign : pq

' Thou hast my better years, E
0 i : Thou hast my earlier friends—the good, the kind— 0
U Yielded to thee with tears— ^
g M y ^ , ■ The venerable form, tli’ exalted mind.
W fsTw l' My spirit yearns to bring 0
co i W/jj'ip : The lost ones back—yearns with desire intense,
^ | : And struggles hard to wring A
co * *  V  * * Thy bolts apart, and pluck thy captives thence. pq

v n  /tM In va in ! Thy gates deny ^
W III k 'f 'jigi AH passage save to those who hence depart; k
q Nor to the streaming eye
<! f  - v j  Thou givest them back— nor to the broken heart. q
J  * , . cy:--, * W

; ; U
y .***.".?■ In thy abysses hide jxj
J  * ‘ ’ * Beauty and excellence unknown : to thee ^
^ Earth's wonder and her pride
q • o . o  • o • Are gathered as the waters to the sea. &
^ , Labour’s of good to Man, ' W
03 1 Unpublish’d charity, unbroken faith, 0
q Love that midst grief began ^
W I A n d  grew with years and faltered not in death. tsi
t  Full many a mighty name

Lurks in thy depths, unuttered, unrevered; Q
ft W ith  thee are silent, Fame, pq
H Forgotten, A rts, and Wisdom disappeared. P

Thine for a space are they,
Yet shalt thou yield thy treasures up at last; (0

Thy gates shall yet give way, W
Thy bolts shall fall, inexorable P a s t ! ^

' : * * •' A ll that of good and fair
Has gone into thy womb, from earliest time 

• Shall then come forth to wear L-
The glory and the beauty of their prime.

T H I N G S  P R E S E N T ,  W O R S T .  !



They have not perished—n o !
K ind words, remembered voices once so sweet,

Smiles radiant long a,go,
And features, the great soul’s apparent seat,—

A ll shall come back— each tie £
Of pure atfection shall be knit ag ain ; ^

Alone shall Evil die,

Q " J j l v * ’ * To° soon thou hasf' be§'fln
0  M P i T o  wander forth, with me, to mourn %
% 'h p  The miseries of Man. j|j

The ®un overhangs yon moors, ^
* f Outspreading far and wide, , ^

W here hundreds labour to support ^
PA A  haughty lordling’s p rid e :
/ x ,  I’ve seen yon iveary Winter-sun M

— ^  Twice forty times return,
'l! And every time has added proofs —
:: That Man was made to mourn.

___________ _________________________________ G O D  D I S P O S E S ^

J W 7  2 i e  X  z=:~  i



------------- j___________ X  T H E  C E N SO R . Z _______  1
A. G R E A T  P A R T  O F  O U R  L I V E S  I S  P A S S E D  I N  D O I N G  E V I L :

IV. „
'Y r f  “ 0  Man ! while in thy early years, Trt ,

" y  " How prodigal of time, Y  0

£j Mis-spending all thy precious hours, ^

2  Alternate follies take the sway; 0

^ Which tenfold force gives Nature’s law, D
►* That Man was made to mourn. ' ^

0  v. VII. ^
H “ Look not alone on youthful prime, “ M any and sharp the numerous ills w
h Or Manhood’s active m ight; Inwoven with our fram e; $
2  Man then is useful to his kind, More pointed still we make ourselves W

Supported is his r ig h t: Regret, Remorse, and Shame. £
0  But see him on the edge of life, And Man, whose heaven-directed face «
P W ith  cares and sorrows w orn ; The smiling Love adorn, ^
$  Then Age and W ant— Oh ill-matched Man’s inhumanity to Man ffi
ffi Show Man was made to mourn, [pair!—  Makes countless thousands m ourn! _ H
H .. : a
w l LL ;,  — ; -?• §
% vi. vm- _ 5
p lC A. few seem favourites of Fate, See yonder poor, o erlabouied wight, a

In Pleasure’s lap carest; So abject, mean, and vile, ^
kj Yet think not all the rich and great Who begs a brother of the earth a
<j Are likewise truly blest. To give him leave to to il; ^
® But, oh ! what crowds in every land, And see his lordly fellow worm W
13 A ll wretched and forlorn, The poor petition spurn, g
^ Through weary Life this lesson learn, Unmindful though a weeping wife W

That Man was made to mourn. And helpless offspring mourn. a
J
J  a
^ - h t H ’ ix. ‘ M i r ’ w
H “ I f  I’m designed yon lordling’s slave— M&k\ . P
y  • ‘ • •  ■ • By Nature’s law designed—  ..... . p
£ T-jv W hy was an independent wish \T\ q

. P*’ ;-  E ’er planted in my mind ? pS
A y S ’ I f  not, why am I subject to j j
<; i : His cruelty, or scorn ? | i h __

— .i': Or why has Man the will and power • V
To make his fellow mourn ? •f*

A  G R E A T E R  P A R T  I S  L O S T  I N  D O I N G  N O T H I N G : ______________



F E W  M E N  T A K E  L I F E  I N  E A R N E S T . ____

x  XI.

__ * “ Y e t let not this too much, my son, 1j BjESM j  0  Death ! the poor Man’s dearest g —
Disturb thy youthful breast; The an<̂  ^ie )̂es*' • [friend Ijj

This partial view of human-bind ^  elcome the hour m y aged limbs b
Is surely not the last ? Are laid w ith thee at re s t ! Q

The poor, oppressed, honest man, 8 rca ’̂ wea^hy, fear thy blow, q
Had never, sure, been born, From pomp and pleasure to rn ; ^

Had there not been some recompense ' v Z F ' But oh1 a blest re lie f to those m
■ To comfort those that m ourn! That weary-laden mourn.” ®

^ Z  B urns. p

> ..... 0
THE UNREASONABLENESS OF CO M PLAIN TS OF THE 

$  % SHORTNESS OF HUMAN LIFE .K * « *  b
‘i1™™""Wj ' T H IN K  very differently from moft men o f the time we have to pafs, q
| l| g| h£m i and the hufinefs we have to do in this world. I think we have more of Oh

^ i |g«| | one, and lefs o f the other, than is commonly fuppofed. O ur want of q
time, and the fhortnefs of human life, are fome o f the principal common- %

^ place complaints which we prefer againft the eftablifhed order o f things ; they are the q
W grumblings of the vulgar, and the pathetic lamentations o f the philofopher ; but they

are impertinent and impious in both. . . . Theophraftus thought it extremely p
P hard to die at ninety, and to go out of the world when he had ju ft learned how to live

in it. His mafter, Ariftotle, found fault with Nature for treating man in this refpedt 
^ worfe than feveral other animals ; both very unphilofophically ! and I love Seneca the q

better for his quarrel with the Stagirite on this head. . . . That life which feems to H
>-j our felf-love fo fhort, when we compare it with the ideas we frame o f eternity, or even p
P with the duration o f fome other beings, will appear fufficient, upon a lefs partial view, p
^ to all the ends of our creation, and of a juft proportion in the fucceffive generations. jjj
w The term itfelf is long ; we make it fhort; and the want we complain o f flows from our ffl

profufion, not from our poverty. W e  are all arrant fpendthrifts ; fome o f us diffipate p
b our eftates upon trifles, fome on the fuperfluities, and then we all complain that we ®

want the neceffaries o f life. The much greater part never reclaim, but die bankrupts P
to God and man. Others reclaim late, and they are apt to imagine, when they make M
up their accounts, and fee how their fund is diminifhed, that they have not enough ^

*  remaining to live upon, becaufe they have not the whole. B ut they deceive themfelves ; P
they were richer than they thought, and they are not yet poor. I f  they hufband well jd
the remainder, it will be found fufficient for all neceffaries, and for fome o f the fuper- 
^u‘taes’ anĉ  triAes too5 perhaps, o f life ; but then the former order o f expenfe muft be ^
inverted, and the neceffaries o f life muft be provided, before they put themfelves to p
any coft for the trifles and fuperfluities.— B olingbroke.

_____ ___  IT IS HA g u d e  t o  w a n t  a n d  t o  h a e .



Pragrr for
_  an SfatetOjmntt of Htfe. _ ._ a J

^ j^ irfore  mg face ttjc picture Ijangs, 1
* i | i | |  ©tjat tailg sljoult put me in mini I' fflBfwMMB

©f ttjose coUj names ant titter pangs W
4§j|s- ©ijat stjortlg I  am litre to tint; _ ^

0  Tjfffli lj>ut gft, alas ! full little I  A W

 ̂ 230 êmm' ^ at 5  must ^  ^

%;• ©Ije goton loijtel) 1 am uset to bear, h
 ̂ % ©ge knife toljeeelottl) I  cut mg meat: d'-g| ,<■;',*• y ^V W

i an t else tfjat olt ant ancient eljair, £
§ ; ?2illjiefj ts mg onlg usual seat; ^
W ail tljese ho tell me I must tie, Q
 ̂ i Hut get mg life ament not I. jd

i jUg ancestors are turnet to elag, & .  m m  ^
Q .9lnt mang of mg mates are gone; g
<i | JWg goungers tailg trop abaag, ;uaf̂ M lB p B  j . W
o] ant can I  tljink to 'scape alone ? ; a

\ No, no; .1 fcnoto tfjat I  must tie, w
y ant get mg life ament not I. "'* ”■£•'• . iV  0

j §  _54o. * ' .  * ....................................... C ‘̂  h

 ̂ i I f none can ’scape Beatlj’s treatful tart; h
W I ! \  i f  riel) ant poor ijis heck oheg; ^

i \ J  I f strong, if toise, if all to smart, Wi ' -*x r/
£ \ ©ijen I  to 'scape sljall fjabe no loag: ijj
tq / '  | \  ©Ijen grant me grace, © ©oh! ttjat I
 ̂ ( O') \ j Ms life mag meat, since I must tie.

V  llnbcrt fenutljlnrU. 2
H ____  §
W
H ^

WE are born ; we laugli, we weep, y
W e love, we droop, we die ! k

A l l ! wherefore do we laugh, or weep ?
W hy do we live, or die ?

Who knows that secret deep ?—
A las! not I !  P rocter.

N I S I  D O M I N U S  F R U S T R A .



_ _ _ _ __ __ _ —----- -- - - - --- 7 _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _
------------ __________ X  N O VEM BE R. Z________ ___ 1

A S  L E N G T H  O F  L I F E

l l i l i l  H E N  the year refigns 

The glorious Sun up to the wat’ry Signs,
W hich through the clouds look on the earth in fcorn .
The little birds, yet to falute the morn,
Upon the naked branches fet their foot,
The leaves now lying on the moffy root,
And there a feely chirping do they keep,

^ As though they fain would fing, yet fain would weep,
g Prailing fair Summer that too foon is gone, jjj
H Or fad for W inter’s too fall coming on. !>
g  P o o l e ’s ParnaJJus. ^

1 ̂  ^  I '



~~~  I_________________ T H E  T W E L F T H  / ______________________ f

: :___________  €
1$ .

f t  . :  • .  . f t

f t  f t  U .  i t
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I___________X  DECEM BER. 2 __________ |------------
______________ w h e n  w i n t e r , l i k e  p o o r  p i l g r i m  o l d ,

f?Jji|§2 |jl5 ||j |*i;* ]THE PATRIARCH^*'?*
— f) J | | HE wind8 their deafening horrors blow, r~

J  cL}- & And gentle life, and all sweet song are dead!
’ mu r I often wonder where the children go

| | | r W h e n  all the other sunny things are fled. Thomasok

g *** to te tm to ^  S9  | S r | H I  nmtfrecfrai « i m n u > n ;*  [mm  *
§ $$& & & £  Wsf§  * ^  S #  K  tfjroufllr raerrg feasting Sxiijtcfj ijc fe
«J $fa& great bonfires, bib not tije colb remember;
h 9 /W | f s f e ^ s ■Sabtour’s btrtfi fits mtnb so muefj bib £}

T l|  v Span a sljaggg bearbeb goat Ijc robe, [glab: H
w l i y |  J|t|F  Wife same toljerctoitlj ©an lobe in tenber gears w
£ ® p )  ®beg sag bias nourish bg tij’ fftean Jftagb,
S pjLEnvf^ H I  K f i ™  jM  &nb in fits Ijanb a broab beegc bobfie fie bears, w

1 H x l F  w  ® f ixrtriclj ije fecelg brinks an fjealtfj to all fits £
. M _____________*>nm' |

. ' •& • ♦ : -  ^ *** *  *> .■*% •> ^

ECEMBER closes on the scene,
And what appear the Months gone past ?

I F r a g m e n t s  of Time which once have been! 
j H W p B p  w  Succeeding slowly, fled too la s t!
|||||a ^ | k — -T^Q ) piPlISjllpli Their minutes, hours, and days appear

'TM^P^ ^ D p ^ c f c r ^ l  * « j“|T» Viewless in that small point, a Year.THE CYPREpjS 111 bakton.
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—----------L__________X  D ECEM BER. • ___
T H E  H A IIST  A N D  ~ W I 3 S r P  B E A T  D A R K  D E C E M B E R . ____________

• *~i f  i 11 W IN TER! ruler of th’ inverted year,
| ‘ | “ Thy scatter’d hair with sleet like ashes fill’d,

Ilf» l  j Thy breath congeal’d upon thy lips, th y  cheeks
^  I  Fring’d with a beard made white with other snows

^ * « i i i l  I Than tllose of A Se> thy foreliead wrapp’d in clouds>
^  * * § | | | |  A  leafless branch thy sceptre, and thy throne

jj| t i j|  A  sliding car indebted to no wheels,■ II  But urged by storms along thy slipp’ry  w a y ; 
if- ■  I I  | I love thee, all unlovely as thou seem’st,

|||;ijj!s li; SI And dreaded as thou art.
* l| | | IJ| |  Cowpee. d

i l l  l l l S  AERY Year steals away something from us. In one tj,
¥■ IlilllinJ we lose a relation, in the next a friend ; health grows H

^ 1 1 1  h  i ' more precarious, and pleasure less alluring, till by ^
g; * 1  III i | degrees the whole little mass of happiness we had ^
K II i l l  | been Sphering, drops from us insensibly, and that ^

If 111 11 grave, which Ave had once looked on with so much y)

^ 111  1 ' |' ^0rr°r’ ^ecomes our refkSe and shelter. j?j

m I j l i  H W orld ! Oh Life ! Oh Time! S
^ Jjj I  On whose last steps I climb ^
g  | I j1 S Trembling at that where I had stood before; <!
B I I i I i j I W hen w ill return the glory of your prime ? ^

If J 'J No more— Oh, never more !
i H1 in g

1 Out of the day and night ri* h i )  J ° H
U| 1 1 A  joy has taken flight;
! j ]! , ||j Fresh Spring, and Summer, and W inter hour,

i j, 11 Move my faint heart with grief, but with delight 
No more— Oh, never m ore!

S helley.

1 0  ! all grow old and die—but see, again,
- i How on the faltering footsteps o f decay 

__ Youth presses—ever gay and beautiful Youth
In all its charming forms.

B ryant.

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------— ----------------------------------------------------------------------------- — -------------- --------------------------------------
T R U D I T U R  D I E S  D I E .



[ \ t h e  p a t r i a r c h  / __________ I------------
_______________________ O L D  M E N  A R E  T W I C E  C H I L D R E N .

Childhood and A ge.

—  /^1 H ILD H O O D  is the bough, where slumbered
' l ' Birds and blossoms many-numbered—

D Age that bough with snows encumbered.
L ongfellow.

W ^ ^et ma^ 6̂e t^e Man in a Morning, ^
id |pM| Lufty as health, come ruddy to the field, d
h And there purfue the chafe, as if he meant ^

To o’ertake Time, and bring back Youth again. fx
O t w a y . ®

H -------------(fi Q
& A CHEERFUL TEMPER LIGHTENS THE WEIGHT OF TEARS. W^ h

* -» *  W
pj M ALL caufe, I ween, has lufty Youth to plain, !>
^ w^° may-> then, the weight of Age fuftain, [j
S [Iĥ Ih|8 !s| When every flackening nerve begins to fail, |
^  ̂tf,. And the load prelleth as our days prevail ? m

pq Yet, though with years my body downward tend, -
As trees beneath their fruit, in Autumn, bend, y

^ . •'••f K  Spite of my fhowy head and icy veins, m
«j My Mind a cheerful temper Hill retains ; tO

And why fhould Man, mifhap what will, repine, p
p . . Sour every fweet, and mix with tears his wine ?
0 *  Phillips. W

-------------  0
£ I3
H ------ HOC EST VIVERE BIS W ben Years no more of active life retain, 0
U VITA POSSE PRIORE FRUI. ^  ,, , , , . ,, , • K’Tis Youth renewed to laugh them o er again. Eh
0

-------------  W
<J _ 0

“  W ritten  by M ancro ix  a t  E igh ty  T ea r s  o f  A ge." <3
1s ____ . . . .  -
H IM IH A Q U E  Jour eft un bien que du Ciel je refois : 0
U5 Ifclilll Je jouis Aujourd’hui de celui qu’il me donne ; Q

 ̂ II n’appartient pas plus aux Jeunes gens qu’a m oi;
Et celui de Demain n’appartient a perfonne.

A s a Heavenly G ift I  receive ev’ry D a y :
And joy in the g ift of To-Day as a boon ;
It belongs to the Youthful no more than to m e ;
And that of To-morrow belongeth to none.

S T R E N G T H  I S  F R O M  A B O V E .

________ J 2 2  3  |________



D O D D E R E D  W I T H  ' A G E ,

DISEASES, Ills, and Troubles numberlefs
____ Attend old men, and with their age increafe .

— In painful toil they fpend their wretched years,
Still heaping wealth, and with that wealth, new cares .

* Fond to poffefs, and fearful to enjoy; jjj"
Slow and fufpicious in their manag’r y ; g
Full of delays, and hopes, lovers o f eafe,

* Greedy of Life, morofe, and hard to pleafe ; ^
Envious at pleafures of the young and gay ; ^
W here they themfelves now want a flock to play.

O l d h a m .

£ 0
g THE LUXURY OF THE RICH  AVAILETH  NO MORE. H

” (Enlarge mg J if e  fotilj raultitube of b a g s !” W

U) -N  health, in ficknefs, thus the fuppliant prays ; §
W K j l  | § jl Hides from himfelf his flate, and fhuns to know, y
P That Life protradled is protracted woe.
^ Time hovers o’er, impatient to deflroy, W
W And ^ uts UP the paffages of joy. <j

t in  vain their gifts the bounteous Seafons pour, q
The fruitful Autumn, and the vernal flow’r, 

p W ith lifllefs eyes the dotard views the ftore, ^

| He views, and wonders that they pleafe no more ; pq
Now pall the taftelefs meats, and joylefs wines,

fn And LuxuT  w ‘t 1̂ % h s her Have refigns. "
g J  l ̂  Approach, ye minflrels, try the foothing flrain, f-i
0  And yield the tuneful lenitives of pain : ^
p No Ihunds, alas ! would touch th’ impervious ear, P
0  y jp  Though dancing mountains witneff’d Orpheus near ;
pq Nor lute nor lyre his feeble power attend, ^
III Jjl Nor fweeter mufic of a virtuous friend ;
^ j/Aiv. But everlafting dictates crowd his tongue, y

t Perverfely grave, or pofitively wrong.
The flill returning tale, and lingering j eft, %

% f  Perplex the fawning niece and pamper’d gueft, g
T W hile growing hopes fcarce awe the gathering fneer,

And fcarce a legacy can bribe to hear; P
The watchful guefts ftill hint the laft offence, 0

! The daughter’s petulance, the fon’s expenfe ;
j Improve his heady rage with treacherous fkill, L_
j And mould his paflions till they make his will.

D r . J o h n s o n .

T H E  W I N T E R  O E  M A N ’S  L I F E  !



------------ 1__________ THE PATRIARCH  _____________ j ------------
T H E  W I S E S T  A N D  T H E  B E S T

B A I N  Man ! wouldst thou escape tlic common lot,

Look back on ancient times, primaeval years,

A ll, all are p ast! a mighty void appears !
Heroes and Kings, those gods of earth, whose fame 
A w ’d h alf the nations, now are but a name ! 
jreat in arts or arms, the wise, the just, 
h  the meanest in congenial d u st! 
ints and prophets the same paths have trod,
:adors of Heaven, and friends of G od!
Du, wouldst thou the general sentence fly ? 
s dead ! Thy Saviour deign’d to die ! 0
in all thy acts regard thy end;
sll the time thou liv ’st, and Death’s thy friend : 0
irb each rebel thought against the sky,
: resign’d, 0  Man ordain’d to die. W

H . . W ' |
Though savage W inter’s iron reign A

U) Chase every flow’ret from the distant plain,
t> Again the Spring shall twine her early wreath, W

Again the Hose her Summer fragrance breathe, ^
^ W hile by each gushing fountain’s mossy side
<s\ Again shall blow the lily ’s snowy pride : : ^

But we, the brave, the beautiful, the great, ; £
Yield, slowly lingering, to eternal fate, j ^

# W hile o’er the sickening gleam of faded light H
Oblivion pours the vale of endless night.

J . G. Phillimore.

B' O W  when the cheerlefs empire of the fky
____To Capricorn, the centaur archer yields,
And fierce Aquarius ftains the inverted Year :
Hung o’er the fartheft verge of heaven, the Sun 
Scarce fpreads thro’ ether the dejected day ;
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual fhoot 
His ftruggling rays !

T homson.

S O M E  F E A R  M A Y  S H O W ,



— — JycX r k : o f  v e g e t a b l e  l i f e  i s  s e e k , ____ _____

NO noise is here, or none that hinders th ou g h t:
The red-breast warbles still, but is content 

W ith slender notes, and more than h a lf suppress’d ;
Pleased with his solitude, and flitting light

* Prom spray to spray, where’er he rests he shakes j
From many a twig the pendent drops of ice, ^

| That tinkle in the wither’d leaves below. ^
H ^  Cowpek.

w * naltc* tiutrs, W josc ssl)a*g lea*cs a rt lost, §
% ty* f>tr*s torn iDont t0 ^ e‘r ’botocr» 0

. & n *  noto a te  clo ffje*  toitf) m o s s  a n *  I jo a tg  f r o s t ,  w
q  I n s te a t i  o f b lo sso m s  to ljeretoittj g o u t  t u * s  * t*  f lo tu c r : g

® sce Tour tcars ^ at *rom £°ut 1,0 ra *n> § 1
^^Tijose tuops tn *ccarg tctclcs remain. ^

0 y /i ' 1  &W so mg lustful life ts *rg an* sere, h
03 j  , |  JtXg ttmelg tm*s iuitlj toailtng a ll are loaste*; ^
tn i | T  ®ge blossom toijtci) mg irartcf) of goutf) *t* hear, 0

! /1 ffiSHftjj Mcatfjc* stgljs is iilotmr aloag an* lilastc*, H
«  f r  An* from mine eges tljc *ri;flm g tears *csccn*, ^
> \ a s  on gout tiougljs tlje icicles *cpcn*. W
j*j _________  iSjjmtsSrr. pq
d Q

JX Y T  verdant Spring, the breeze which gently blew, d
pc; I -T ' W oke in the heart blithe echoes as it  passed,
pj - L  Young Hope’s fond flatteries, whisp’ring all would la s t !—  W

But wing’d with pleasures, fresh, and fair, and new, q

H And bright, and lovely— Oh ! how Spring-time flew ! id
pi Then like full Manhood bursting from a Boy, ^

Summer shone out— so rife in flowery joy, £
[> That scarce the bosom own’d what well it knew, ^
^ How soon pale Autumn, like a dying friend, H

Engendering solemn thoughts of Life’s decay, ^
Would come, and—withering— withering— day by day ^
Bring dark December, on, and Jo ! the end !

_ Leafless, and fruitless, the Y ear’s pride is gone :
And wintry Man looks round, and finds him self alone !

Anon.

N O  B I R D  J T O  B I R D  R E P E A T S  H I S  T U N E F U L  C A L L ,

--------------------J‘ 2 2  6  \  ........  ~ ~ ' i_____________



I______ THE PA T R IA R C H /7 __________ j-----------
_____________  G O O D  M E N  A R E  S C A R C E  IN D E E D ,

THE WORLD A STRANGER TO GOD.

— jj '̂H NFINITE Beauty! EverlafHng Love! _
How are our hearts, our thoughts, eftrang’d from Thee !

T h ’ Eternal God furrounds us ; yet we rove 
In chafe of airy toys, and follow as they flee.

Oh ! could I cry and make the Nations hear,
From North to South my voice Ihould teach T hy name;
I’d tell them that they buy their joys too dear,
And pay immortal fouls for glittering dull or fame.

tri *
„

pq Almighty Power, break off thefe chains of fenfe,
^ Melt them away with Love’s celeltial fire, ^
H Create Man’s heart anew; let Man commence g

> A  Seraph here on Earth, ere he to Heaven afpire.
0  D r . W a t t s . ®

W IN THE PURSUIT OP HAPPINESS ^
H n
<1 MAN’S REASON MORE FALLACIOUS THAN THE INSTINCT 0
0 K

L jg L l OF THE BRUTE. H

pj ECLARE, ye Sages, i f  ye find Each kind pursues his proper good, 0

^ ’Mongst animals of every kind, And seeks enjoyment, rest, and food, '
w Of each condition, sort, and size, As Nature points, and never errs

From whales and elephants to flies, In what it chooses or prefers; ^y  j-J
jjj A  creature that mistakes his plan, Man only blunders, though possess’d 0
b1 And errs so constantly as Man. Of Reason, far above the rest, ^

%, Ph
^ Descend to instances and t r y : 0

[h An os w ill not attempt to fly,
Or leave his pasture in the wood 
"With fishes to explore the flood.
Man only acts, of every creature,
In opj>osition to his nature;
Or, i f  not, it’s very plain
His nature is most cross-in-grain.
The happiness of human kind 
Consists in rectitude of mind,
A  will subdued to Reason’s sway,
And Passions practis’d to obey;

S C A R C E L Y  M O R E  IN  N U M B E R



------------ 1 27 D ECEM BER. ,Z___________ I
VEL.UTI IN SP E C U L U M . __________ _________

An open and a generous heart But foolish mortals still pursue
Refined from selfishness and a r t ; False happiness in place of true ;
Patience, which mocks at fortune’s pow’r, Ambition serves ns for a guide, c
And Wisdom, never sad nor sour : Or lust, or avarice, or pride ;
In these consist Man’s proper b liss; W hile Reason no assent can gain,-
Else Plato reasons much amiss. And revelation warns in vain.

Hence through our lives in every stage,
From Infancy itself to Age 
W e toil a happiness to find 
W hich still avoids us like the w in d ;

*' Ev’n when we think the prize onr own,
^ A t once ’tis vanish’d, lost and gone. h ,
W You’ll ask me why I thus rehearse 0

A ll Epictetus in m y ve rse ; • W
W And i f  I fondly hope to please [i< |
pj W ith  dry reflections, such as these, ^
W So trite, so hacknied, and so stale ?
j  I ’ll take the hint, and tell a tale. y
Ij  1

jjj One evening, as a simple swain He mark’d the very spot of land 0

His flocks attended on the*plain, On which the Rainbow seem’d to stand,
q The brilliant bow he saw on high, And stepping forward at his leisure, f t
£ Which warns us when a shower is nigh; Expected to have found the treasure.
* W ith brightest rays it seem’d to glow, But as he moved, the colour’d ray k*

Its distance, eighty yards or so. Still changed its place, and slipt away,
This shepherd had, it  seems, been told As seeming his approach to shun ;

, The story of the cup of gold, From walking, he began to run,
Which fame reports is to he found But all in vain, it  s till withdrew
Just where the Rainbow meets the ground. As nimbly as he could pursue;
He therefore felt the sudden itch A t last through m any a bog and lake,
To seize the goblet, and be rich ; Rough craggy glen, and thorny brake
Hoping (though hopes so oft are vain) It led the easy fool, t i l l  night 
No more to toil through wind and rain, Approach’d, then vanish’d to his sight,
But sit indulging by the fire, And left him to compute his gains

_ Midst ease and plenty, like a squire. W ith  nought but labour for his pains.

D r . W il k ie .

________________________ t h o u g h : i n  a  m i r r o r ,



I___________ \ t h e  p a t r i a r c h / ___________ J-------------
GOOD MEN MUST DIE,

THE OLD AGE THAT ADORNS, AND WINS ALL LOVE,

* ; I  ;*  HAS STILL ITS CROSS OF SORROWS. —J

3 y / S y Q  R A N T E D  the virtues of a temperate prime,
1  Blefs with an Age exempt from fcorn or crime ;
I I w i i M  An Age that melts in unperceiv’d decay,

And glides in model!: innocence away ;
Whole peaceful days Benevolence endears,

? Whofe nights congratulating confcience cheers ;
The general favourite, as the general friend :

Such Age there is , and who could w ish its en d !
Yet, even on this her load Misfortune flings, *

To prefs the weary minutes’ flagging wings ;
Now Sorrow rifes as the day returns,
A  filter lickens or a daughter mourns.
Now kindred Merit fills the fable bier,
Now lacerated Friendlhip claims a tear.
Year chafes Year, decay purfues decay, pq

& 'FRA Still drops fome joy from withering life away ; £
IMP New forms arife, and different views engage,

^ |j Superfluous lags the veteran on the ftage, Cfl
0  I T ill pitying Nature figns the laft releafe, ^
0  1' And bids aiflidted W orth retire to peace. U
E

But few there are whom hours like thefe await,
W ho fet unclouded in the gulph of Fate. %
From Lydia’s monarch Ihould the fearch defcend,
By Solon caution’d to regard his end ;

* In life’s laft fcene what prodigies furprife,
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ?
From Marlborough’s eyes the tears of dotage flow, ^
And Swift expires a driveller and a Ihow.

Dr. J ohnson.

NOW humid fogs hang in the thickened air,
As i f  old Time were whispering with Death,

That they— shut out from Heaven—in strong despair 
Cast on the earth their life-destroying breath.

Thomason.

BUT DEATH K IL L S  NOT THEIR. NAMES.



L E  T E M P S P A S S E , L A  V IE  S ’E G O P L E ,

A  P R A Y E R  IN OLD AGE.

l | g % f  T  r |1 T T  Years oppressed, with sorrows worn,
I ^  Dejected, harassed, sick, forlorn,
j M J O g l  To Thee, 0  God, I pray :
'Vps??'' To Thee my withered hands arise ;

;V : To Thee I lift these failing eyes :
Oh, cast me not away !

T hy Mercy heard my Infant prayer ; ^
*  Thy Love, with all a Mother’s care ^

Sustained my Childish d ays; h
[ I S  Thy Goodness watched my ripening Youth,

* And formed my heart to love Thy truth,

f ”  And filled my lips with praise. y

Ski 0  Saviour ! has Thy Grace declined ? q

|||c ^an ^ears a;®'ect ^ie Eternal Mind,
'ZU Or Time its Love destroy ? ^
Of A  thousand ages pass Thy sight, g

And all their long and weary flight 
y  ^  ̂  Is gone like yesterday.

/ s
^  ̂i* Then, e’en in Age and G rief Thy Name £

J; Shall still my languid heart inflame, 0
£; . t . And bow my faltering k n ee :
H j  • j" Oh, yet this bosom feels the fire, y
^ -• •- This trembling hand and drooping lyre, y

*  Have yet a strain for Thee !
* | ■ W

Y es, broken, tuneless, still, 0  Lord, ^
This voice transported shall record y

% Thy Goodness, tried so lo n g : P
Till, sinking slow, with calm decay,

*' *  ' * Its feeble murmurs melt away 
7  Into a seraph’s song.

__________ S ir R obert G rant.

FOR what are Men better than sheep or goats 
That nourish a blind life within the brain, 

r— If, knowing God, they lift  not hands of prayer
Both for themselves and those who call them friend ?

Tennyson.

L'HOMME M EURT ET S'ANEANTIT ;

______________ I 2 3 0  \  ]  __



i _________  T H E  P A T R I A R C H  ___________ |-------------
HIM THAT COMETH TO ME,

Burning Babe.

^  in ijoatg 212Hintee’0 night 
iOl fi> S'100'3 stjibertns in tlje suoto,

J  J  1 7  ^" Surprise E tons tottfj subbrn ijcat,
®£li)ici) mabe mg heart to 3(0111;

£lnb lifting up a fearful ege JH g faultless breast tlje furnace is,
Co bicln tnfjat fire bias near, Che fuel, toounbing thorns;

* a  prettg Babe all burning bright, 3Lobe is tfte fire, anb sigfts tlje smoke, j
w- Bib in tlje air appear; Che asljes, shames anb scorns; ^
W 21211)0, scorcljeb toitlj ereessibe Ijeat, Clje fuel justice lageth on, to
£ iouci) floobs of tears bib sljeb, [flames, anb JElercg blotos t|)e roals, M
£ a s  tljoitgij Ijts floobs sfjoulb quench fits Cfje metal in tins furnace torougfjt w
^ 212Uf)icf) tottf) f)ts tears toere breb. Ere fflert’s befileb souls: d

“ Elas ! ” quoth ije, “ but netolg born, dFor toljtclj as noto on fire E am, 0
§ Eit fieri) heats E ftp, Co tootfc tljem to tfjrtr goob, ^
h jFor none approach to toarm tfjctr ijearts So toill E melt into a batf),
^ ©r feel mg fire, but E; Co toash tfjem in mg bloob.” ^
y  rfirn+r H

■ jjJ SlSEith tljts be battisljeb out of sight,
U anb stotftlg shrunk atoag; 0
3i anb straight E callfib unto mtnb

Chat ft bias Christmas Bag. %
.11. (Robert s-outfjtocU. 0

£ joyously the lady bells ^
-  Shout, though the bluff north breeze to

P 3 slJ  Loudly his boisterous bugle swells !
<1 bWq’y And though the brooklets freeze, Q

i;•**•;. How fair the leafless hawthorn-tree 5
Waves with its hoar-frost tracery !
W hile sun-smiles throw o’er stalks and stems 

• Sparkles so far transcending gems,
The bard would gloze who said their sheen 

nV*.* *. Did not out-diamond
A ll brightest gauds that man hath seen 

A j.* :’- W orn by Earth’s proudest king or queen, _
,.,-j In pomp and grandeur throned !

Cooper.

_______________________________________________________
I W IL E  IN NO W ISE  CAST OUT.

____________j  7 7 7  _  2 3 1  ~ \  *-------------------



------- ----- 1___________ XT D E C E M B E R . x''____________f
A  LIGHT CHRISTMAS, A  H E AVY SH E A F .

i :  ^  CHRISTMAS D A Y .

and pc or: :t is a" great thing to have one I M

an<l  of having, as it were, the world all

b ’ On Christmas Eve the hells were run<% ^
o  !*_' 7  ■£» On Christmas Eve the Mass was sung; y
w * *w * *’ That only night in all the year W
> Saw the stolecl priest the chalice rear.
X m m  The damsel donned her kirtle sheen; Q

The hall was dressed with holly green. H
0 Forth to the Wood did merry men go, k
X •5S,-:7* - T o  gather in the mistletoe. ^
^ Then opened wide the baron’s hall, R
Q To vassal, tenant, serf, and a l l ; ffl
fc Rower laid his rod o f Rule aside,

* And Ceremony doffed his pride. W
£ The heir, w ith roses in his shoes, *
S  That night might village-partner choose;
< The lord, underogating, share *
J  The vulgar game of “ Post and P air.”

.V vvV . A11 hailed with uncontrolled delight, *
And general voicc> the Happy Ni^ht 
That to the Cottage, as the Crown,

•>!*:• Brought tidings of Salvation down.

------ - S cott.

J  © 0 0 6  ® M n g s  „ (  g re a t w,j <.l)a[( t o  to a l l  t c o p l e - f o t  „ s  ais s „ „

L  " A  “  ® 0>l ™ a n 6  o „  r a n t ,  m nanh tjoohf imll to a l l  men. ,, _
tt. t . ,  r—rib . j).
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SOCIETY, L IK E  SHADED SILK,

* - ......................... *

- S m m  H !  little think the gay licentious proud, I _|
i Whom Pleafure, Power, and Affluence furround ;

* : wSj They who their thoughtlefs hours in giddy mirth,
I P& %'v And wanton, often cruel riot, wafte ;

*  Ah ! little think they while they dance along,
'WXj%! How many feel, this very moment, Death 

And all the fad variety of Pain.
How many fink in the devouring flood,
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed,

* By fhameful variance betwixt Man and Man.
*i.; L i* How many pine in W ant, and Dungeon glooms, ^
'&*£•* Shut from the common air, and common ufe y

- O f their own limbs. How many drink the cup ^
— ~ £ ^ ^ A v O f b a l e f u l  grief, or eat the bitter bread W
> 2  O f Mifery. Sore pierced by wintry winds, W

< . i f V / B H o w  many fhrink into the fordid hut
’£!ivsi\ O f cheerlefs Poverty. How many fhake j

~ I I W ith all the fiercer tortures of the Mind, 2
—  ̂ I i Unbounded Paffion, Madnefs, Guilt, Remorfe; ^

y  -O.Q-0 - Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life, w
1-1 They furnifh matter for the tragic mufe. Pi

I I m # | )
i-J Even in the vale, where Wifdom loves to dwell, r,J  U
<j / ^  \ With friendfhip, peace, and contemplation joined, g

*. ; ** How many racked with honcfl: paffions, droop U
hr *
£ In deep retired diftrefs. How many Hand

Around the death-bed o f their deareft friends, H
And point the parting anguifh. Thought, fond Man,
O f thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs ills, ^
That one inceffant llruggle render Life 
One fcene of toil, o f differing, and of fate,
Vice in his high career would Hand appalled,

1 :.  And heedlefs, rambling impulfe learn to think ;
The confcious heart of Charity would warm,
And her wide wifh benevolence dilate ;

■it The focial tear would rife, the focial figh ;
=S- • | ■ * And into clear perfedtion, gradual blifs,

_ * Refining Hill, the Social Paffions work. |
T homson.

MUST BE VIEW E D



------------ I__________X  D E C E M B E R. / _________  1
MORS ULTIM A L IN E A  R E R U M  EST.

i
 P A L L I D A  M O R S  . E Q U O  P U L S A T  P E D E  P A U P E R U M

_  R E G U M Q U E  T U R R E S .  [ T A B E R N A S ,

H orace.

Pate Death appi’oaches with equal step, and knocks 
1 & indiscriminately at the door of the cottage,

and the portals of the palace. ft

 ̂ T IIE ^PAU PE R ’S  DEATH -BED. ^

^ ^Yet an immortal soul ^ ^
H ptyP i ^SojAh Is passing now. 4S$spgj§f> 0M
(0 1 2' 5' ft
ft S tranger! however great, N o mingling voices sound—  ft

W ith lowly reverence bow ; A n  Infant wail a lo n e ; ^
<i There’s one in that poor shed—- A  sob suppressed— again q

y  One by that paltry bed—  That short deep gasp, and then W
ft Greater than thou. The parting groan. ft
0  8 U
q Beneath that beggar’s roof, O h ! change— O h! wondrous change— Pq :
H L o ! Death doth keep his sta te : 'Burst are the prison bars—  ft

Enter—no crowds attend— This moment there, so low,
P Enter no guards defend So agonised, and now—  Q
m - ^ S Palace-gate. Beyond the s ta rs ! 5
0  4  ̂ ^

ft lh a t  pavement damp and cold O h ! change, stupendous change ! 0
cn ®"° smHlng courtiers tread; There lies the soul-less c lod : ft I
< One silent woman stands The sun eternal breaks—  p
ft Lifting with meagre hands The new Immortal wakes— ft
K A  cIDnShead. Wakes with his God. m
^ . — ------ —  M rs. S outhey. co

O , view the dwellings of the great, ^
^**'**^1 The fpacious court, the towering feat, 0

* The roofs of coftly form, the fretwork and the gold ; y
Mark the bright tap’ftry fcenes, and fay, >

* W ill thefe make wrinkled age delay, jjj
— Or warm the cheek, and paint it gay,

When Death fpreads o’er the face her frightful pale and cold ?
W a t t s .

_________DEATH IS t h e  l a s t  b o u n d a r y  o f N u m a n  a f f a i r s .

------------------------- 1 ~~ ~~ y 7  2 3 4  ^



THERE IS MANY A  TRUE TALE TOLU IN JEST.

INSENSIBILITY.

the Man who turnips cries, / \ F  such value oft, a Father f—
Cry not when his Father dies ; ' '  Proveth to his son while living !—

* ’Tis a proof that he had rather And too oft the children rather pi
Have a turnip than his Father. Mourn the Life of such Men’s giving. %

, D r . J ohnson. A non. 0

’B i c i i * &S U N  the corrupted currents of this World,
W . Ira&rwtelll _ Offence’s gilded hand may fhove by Juftice ; P
0  And oft ’ tis feen the wicked prize itfelf 0
^ Buys out the Law : But ’tis not fo Above ! j
1-1 % There is no Ihuffling, there the Adtion lies <1
H In *ts true Nature ; and we ourfelves compell’d, ^
H Ev’n t0 the teeth and forehead of our Faults,

p i  To give in Evidence. W hat then ? W hat refts ? Q
^ T ry what Repentance can ! W hat can it not ? ^
W P x m  Y et what can it, when one cannot repent ? £

V * / Ob, wretched State ! Oh bofom black as Death ! 01
H Oh limed fou l! that ftruggling to be free, ^

Ysjtyk  A rt more engag’d. Help, Angels ! make effay ! g
U 7 ^ 5°: B°w fttthborn knees, and heart with firings of Heel, £
0  Be foft as finews of the new-born Babe : ^
W * hH
cl All may be well. „”  ■ • J  Shakespeare.

Pm
H . --------- ---  0W • -■ . . . .  E
H 1 W inter N ight! the stormy wind is high,
E X jL Rocking the leafless branches to and fro ; 01
0  The Sailor’s wife shrinks as she hears it blow, £
k And mournfully surveys the starless sky. ^
g The hardy Shepherd turns out fearlessly W

To tend his fleecy charge in drifted snow:
0  And the poor homeless, houseless Child of Woe 0

- Sinks down, perchance, in mute despair to d ie ! 0
Happy the fire-side Student; happier still

The social-circle round the blazing hearth,— W
If, while these estimate aright the worth ®

Of every blessing which their cup may fill,
Their grateful hearts with Sympathy can thrill 

For every form of Wretchedness on earth.
Barton.

HE B E N E F I T S  H I M S E L F  T H A T  D O T H  G O O U  TO O T H E R S . ________



------------ 1_____ X D E CE M BER . _____ J
VITJE V I A  YIRTUS.

I "VT this dim W orld of clouding cares,
-L ’ W e rarely know, till wildered eyes 
See white wings lessening up the skies,

The Angel’s with us unawares.
4* * * * *

Strange glory streams through Life’s wild rents,
And through the open door of Death,
W e see the heaven that beckoneth 

To the beloved, going hence.

God’s ichor fills the hearts that bleed;
The best fruit loads the broken bough ;
And in the wounds our sufferings plough 

Immortal Love sows sovereign seed.
£ Gerald Massey . n

g __________________________t h ^ l e n t  l a n d  2

W h e n  once the Fates have cut the mortal thread,
The Man as much to all intents is dead,
W ho dies to-day, and will as long be fo 
As he who died a thoufand years ago.

D ryden .

_  VIRTUE IS THE W A Y  OP LIFE .

---------------------- f 2 3 3  |_______________



------------ i___________X T H E  PATRIARCH . / __________ J------------
EXITXJS AC T A PROBAT.

o - r B W I i f  ■ ■ b i g h t  tapp.eth gently at a casement gleaming *
~ 1  % l; t 4  j l ' y a l  . W i t h  the thin firelight, flickering faint and low ;

£ a I tejSTTBy which a grey-liair’d Man is monrnful dreaming
3  3§ §1 O’er pleasures gone— as all Life’s pleasures g o ;

* ^ j W H wBi l  I f c M  Night calls him to her—and lie leaves his door, *
ffi Silent and dark, and he returns no more,
k  ' Charles Swain.

Jli ^
^ FRAG RA T  L i f e .

POST FVNJ3RA

k _____ _________  A IN]) such is human life ; so gliding on,
0  L I  It glimmers like a meteor, and is gone!
§  Yet is the tale—brief though it be—as strange, <o
g  As full methinks of wild and wondrous change ^

' As any that the wandering tribes require, P5
> ^  Stretched in the desert round their evening fire ; I>

H iK.-.-LLLlThUll As any sung of old in hall or bower ^
^ To minstrel-harps at midnight’s witching hour. ^

U T  HAVE lived my Life, and that which I have done ^
^  May He within himself make pure! 1 p

7cv»LTbL Fray for my soul. * * * ^
e f i  C E A R IT A S. r n
m Tennyson. ^

P >;
pj D i e d  p o o r . >
^ A S if anybody could die Rich, and in that act of dying did not loose the grasp
pq XJL upon title-deed and bond, and go away a pauper out of time ! No gold, no
W jewels, no lands or tenements. And yet Men have been buried who did die Rich

—died worth a thousand thoughts of beauty, a thousand pleasant memories, and a 
thousand hopes of glory.

g T h e  G r a v e . *

P T T  buries every error—covers every defect—extinguishes every resentment. From its
^ JL peaceful bosom springs none but fond regrets and tender recollections. V ho

_ >lj can look down upon the grave of an enemy and not feel a compunctious __ —
k throb, that he should have warred with the poor handful of earth

that lies mouldering before him. — W ashington Irving.

L A  FIN FAIT TOUT. ________________________

_______________| ~~ 7 '  2 3  7 I_______________



------------1__________ \  _ ” D E CE M BER . Z ___________J
AND MAN’S LIFE  PASSE TH  THUS A W A Y ,

------------- ; " |

THE HOLLY-TEEE. j
j Sad g j R E A D E R  ! hast thou ever stood to see

i . The Holly-tree ? j j
The eye that contemplates it will perceive

Its glossy leaves; •
Order’d by an Intelligence so wise 
As might confound an Atheist’s sophistries.
Below, a circling fence its leaves are seen 

Wrinkled and keen;
Ho grazing cattle through their prickly round

q Can reach to wound; ^
6  But, as they grow where nothing is to fear, ^

Smooth and unarm’d the pointless leaves appear. ft

^  S o u t h e y . g

j. g | p j

___________________________ A  T H I N G  O F  J O Y  A N D  S O R R O W ;
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