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e "THURSDAY, Aprilg, 1752.
ooy The Searrow and the Dovs. Ye Pow’rs, whom Men, and Birds, cbey; ‘“ You take me row for no Romareer :——

Great Rulers of your Creatures, fay, ¢ Come, ngver ftudy for an Anfwer ;
Xt, A FABLE. Why Mourning comes, by Blifs convey'd, ‘ Away, caft ev'ry Care behird ye,
Sare ’ - And ev’n the Sweets of Love allay'd ? * And fly where Joy alene fhall find ye. ™
, O T was, as learn’d Traditions fay, Where grows Enjoyment, tall and fair, ¢ Soft yet,* return'd our female Fencer,
cats, "Upon an A¢ril’s blithfome Day, Araund it twines entangling Care ; ¢ A Quefton mare, or fo ;——and then, Sir,
Race [ When Pleafure, ever on the Wing, While Fear for what our Souls poflefs, ¢ You've rally’d me with Senfe exceeding,
o be Return’d, Companion of the Spring ; Enervates ev'ry Pow'r to blefs; ¢ With much fine Wit, and better Breeding ; .
F the Ard chear’d the Birds with am'rous Heat, Yet Friendfhip forms the Blifs above, ¢ But pray, Sir, how do ycu cortrive it ? -
tered Inftruéting little Hearts to beat : And, Life! what-art thou, without Love? ¢ Do thofe of your World never wive it?°
Day, A Sparrew, frolic, gay, and young, Our Hero, who had heard apart, *“ No, no. "'—* How then ? '—* Why dare I tell ;
. Eo- Of bold Acd:ef’, and flippant “T'cngue, Felt fomething moving in his Heart; ‘“ —\What does the Bufinefs full as well. *

in_be {uﬂ left his Lady of a Night,
ike him, to follow cew Delight.

The Youth, of many a Conqueft vain,
Flew off to fcek the chirping Train ;
The chirpirg Train ke quickly found,
Ard, with a faucy Eafe, bow'd round.

For every She, his Bofom ba'rs,
Arnd this, ard that, he wooes by Tures;
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7 at And here a Sigh, and there a Bill
olis, And here  Thofe Eyes, fo form’d to killl"
And now, with ready Torgue, he ftrings
[ e Unmeanirg, foft, sefiltlefs Things ;
.7;; s With Vows, ard Dem—me’s, xill'd to woo,
$r=, As other pretty Fellows do.
e Not that he trought this fhort Effay
e A Prologue necotul to his Play ;
‘ll in 3 No, trutt me, fays our Jearred Letter,
| \ 3 He knew the virtuous Sex much better; |
! But thefe he held as fpecious Arts,
. To fhew his own-fuperior Parts,
/bﬂ. The Form of Decency to fhield,
And give 4 jult Pretence to yield.
Thus finithing his courtly Piay,
b He mark’d tke Fav'rite of a Day ;
’ With carelefs Impudence drew near,
Acd whifper’d Hebreaw in her Ear;
VER, a A Hint, which, like the Mafon’s Sign,
en tat ‘The confcious can alone divine. i
- The Autt’ring Nymph, expert at feigning,
Cry'd, Sirl—pray Sir, explain yeur Meaning ;——
where Ga prase to thofe that may exdure ye:
ntertaia To me, this Ruaenefs ?—L Il afure ye !
Thea off the glided, like.a Swallow,
As faying You guefs avkere to folloav.
To fuch as koow the Party fet,
'Tis needlcls to declare they ‘met ;
ith The Parfon’s Barn, as Authors mention,
£10. Confefs'd the Fair had Apprehenfion.
Her Hcenour there fecure from Stain,
She held all farther Trifling vain,
No more 2ffe&ted to be coy,
1&%‘?:3 Bat rufh'd licentious on the Joy. I
S dene ¢« Hit, Love!’’—the ma'c Companion cry'd, .
eapelis, “ Retire a While; I fear we're fpy'd.

Nor was the Caaction vain; he faw
3 A Tunle ruftling in the Straw,
While o'er het callow Brood fhe hung,
And fondly thus addrefi’d her Young.
¢ Ye tender Objeéts of my Care!
¢ Peace, Peace, ye little helplefs Pair;
* Anon he comes, your gentle Sire,

eagh.

¢ “And brings you all your Hearts require.
 called ‘- For u:,,l;gis Infarts and his Bride, -
adjoyrirs ¢ Fet g3, with only Love to guide,
 River it * Our Lord affumes an Eagle's Speed,
Thirtee? *'And, like a Lion, dates to bleed.
‘- Nor yet by Wint'ry Skies canfin'd,
* He mouots upon.the rudeft: Wind,
* From Danger tears the vital Spoil, -
unty, oes ¢ And with Affe&ion fweetens Toil. )
rad’s. Gra: *‘Ah¢eafe, too vent'rous! cédfc to dare;
¢ In thise, ourdearer Safety (parek ..." 2 -
may kros ¢ .From him, ye ctuel Falcons,, ftray,: . - . =0
. ¢ Andtum, ye Fowlers, far away! . - i
¢ Should-I furvive to fee the Day, . -
boﬂl‘-h ¢ Tbhat tears me from myfelf away, - - 0,08
* That-cancels all which Heav'n could give, :
— *The Lifé, -by which alone Llive, @ = .. ;)
. '3 *Alas, how-more than lot were I, . .0
f’ﬁ”’ : ¢ Who, 'in the Thought, already dic | o
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« | ¢ T:be Sin, by Heaven's
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But quickly, with Difdain, fupprefs’d
The Virtue rifing in his Breaft:

¢ _From Marrizge, mighty Gods, defend mel

nd firft he feign’d to laugh aloud,

nd next, approaching, fmil’d and bow'd.
* Madam, y6u muft not think me rude ;
Good Manners never can intruce ;

I vow I come through pure Good Nature :—— |
(Upon my Soul, a charming Creature !) ‘
Arce thefe the Comforts of a Wife ? ‘
‘I his careful, cloyfter’d, moaping; Life ?

No Doubt, that odious Thing call'd Dury

Is a fweet Province for a Beauty.

‘Thou pretty lgrorarce! thy Will

Is meafur'd to thy Want of Skill ;

That good olé-fathicn'd Dame, thy Mother,
Has taught thy Iofant Years ro other :——

‘I he greateft~ll in the Creation

Is fure the Want of Education,

¢ But think ye $ ——tell me without feigning,
Have all thefe Charms no farther Meanirg?
Dame Nature, if you con't forget her,

Might teach yoar Lady(hip much better.

For Shame! rejeét this mean Employment, © |
Enter the Worid, and tite Enjoyment; |
Where Time, by circlicg Blits, we mcafure;
Beauty was form’d alone for Pleafure :

Come, prove the Bleflirg, foilow me,

Be wif:, be happy. and be free. "’

¢ Kired Sir, * seply’d our Matron chafte, g
Your Zeal feems pretty much in Hafte;

I own, the Fordnefs to be blefs’d

Is a ceep Thirft in ev'ry Breatt;

Of Bleffiogs too, [ have my Store,

Yet quarrel not, fhould Heav'n give more;
Then prove the Change to be expedient,

And thiok me, Sir, Your mofi obedicut,

Here torning, as to one inferior,

ur Gallant fpoke, and fmil'd {uperior.

Methinks, to.quit your boafted Station

Requires a World of Hefitation;

W nere Brats and Bonds are held a Blefling,

The Cafe, I doube, is paft redrefling. .

Why, Child, fappofe the Joys 1 mention
.Were'tte mere Fruits of my Iavention,

You’ve Caufe fufficient for your Carriage,

In 8)ing from the Curfe of Marriage ;-

That fly D:coy, with vary’d Snares,

Thav takes the Widgcon in by Pairs ;

Alke to Hufband, and to Wife,

Tke Cure of Love, and Bane of Life ;

The only Method of forecatting,

.To make Misfortuce firm and lafting ;

culiar Sentence,
Linpardon'd, thro® a Life’s Repentance.

It is.the double Snake, that weds

‘A common Tail to diff’rent Heads,

That lead the Carcafs flill aftray,

By dragging each a diff rent Way.

‘Of.all the 1lls that may attend me,

¢ Give me frank Nature's wild Demefne,

And boundlefs Tra& of Air ferene,

“Where Fancy, ever wing'd for Chaage,

"Delights to fport, delights to range.;

Liberty | to thee is owin

“of Blifs is worth beltowing ;

, fill vary'd, and divioe,

Goddefs of the Hill; 1 are thine'.‘

“What fay: you now,. you.pretty Pick yca?

1 &'xgi_ro’;%nc;, fpoke Reafon, think yon?
WA prae : ]

o

¢ Do you ne’er love 2 '—¢ An Hoar at Leifure.
¢ Have younoFriendthipsi® —* Yes, for Pleafure.”
¢ No Care for lictle ores? '—¢* We get "em ;
“ The re@t the Mothers mind ;—2nd let *em, **
¢ Thou Wietch ! rejoin’d the kindling Dove,
¢ Quite lott to Life, as loft to Love |
¢ Whene'er Misforture comes, how juft !
¢ And come Misfortune furely muft ;
¢ In tte dread Seafon cf Difmay,
* In thar, your Hour of Trial, fay,
¢ Who then fhall prop your finking Heart ?
* Who bear Afili€tion’s weightier Part ?
* Say, when the black-brow’d Welkio bends,
And Wirter's gioomy Form impends,
To Mecurning turcs all tranfient Chear,
Arnd blaits the melarchaly Year;
For Times at no Perfwafion flay,
Nor Vice can find perpetual May;
Then where's that Torgue, by Folly fed,
That Soul of Pertnefs, whither fled ?
All thrurk within thy lonely Netft,
Forlorn, abandon’d and unblefs'd ;
No Friend, by cordial Bonds ally'd,
Shall feek thy cold, unfocial Side;
No chirping Prattlers, to delight
Shall turr: the long enduring Night ;
No Bride her Wards of Balm impart,
And warm thee at her conftant Heart,
¢ Freedom, reftrain’d by Reafon’s Force,
Is as the Sun’s nnvaryirg Courfe,
Benignly attive, {weetly bright,
Affording Warmth, affordirg Light;
But torn from Virtue's fa¢red Rules,
Becomes a Comet, gaz'd by Fools,
Foreboding Cares, and Storms, and Strife,
And fraught with all the Cares of Life.
¢ Theu Fool! by Union every Creatare
Sabfifts, thro® univerful Nature ;
And this, to Beings void of Mind,
Is Wedlock of a measer Kind.
¢ While womb’d in Space, piimaval Clay
A yet unfath'on’d Embryo lay,
The endlefs Source of Good above
Shot down his Spark of kindling Love ;
Touch'd by the all-cﬁlivcning‘f?hme,
Then Mation firft exulting came ;
Each Atom fought it’s fep’rate Clafs,
Thto' many a fair enamoor'd Mafs ;
Love caft the central Charm around,
And with eternal Nuptials bound.
Then Form and Order o'er the Sky,
Firft train’d their bridal Pomp on high;
The Sun difplay'd his O1b o Sight,
And burn'd with Hymeneal Ligkt.
¢ Hence Nature's Virgin Womb conceiv’d,
¢ And with the genial Burden heav'd ;
¢ Forth came the Oak, her firft born Heir,
¢ And fcal'd the breathing Steep of Air;
¢ Then Infant Stems, of various Ufe,
¢ Imbib'd her foft maternal Juice ;
¢ The Flow!rs, .in early Bloom difelos’d,
¢ Upon her fragrast Breaft repos’d ;
¢ Within her warm Embraces grew
¢ A Race, of crdlefs Form ard Hue;
¢ Then pour'd her lefler Offspring 10und,
¢ Anrd fordly cloath'd their Pareat Ground,
. ¢ Nor here alone the Virtue reign'd,
¢ By Mattes’s cumb’ring Form detain’d 3
¢ But thesce, {ubliming, and refin’dy - -
¢ Afpir'd, and reach'd it's Kindred Mind, . -
- ¢ Caught
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