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Ipoet’'s Cotner.
SELEETED.

- ~ ‘VERSES, )
Publifhed at the clofe of an advertifing addrefs for
Rags, in the Richmond Obferver.  We think they
pollefs a portion of wit and inginuity—and we
thergfore infert them not only to pleafe ourfelves,

bug that cach female may {ee the ufe, and be cares
ful to fave .heir

RAGS.

SWEET ladics, pray not be offended,

Nor mind the j.its of fueering wags ; v
No harm believe me is intended, i

When humbly 1 vequeft your Rags. ;
The (craps, which you rejeét unfie, , i

To clothé the wnant of a hovel, 7 :
May ihioe in fentiment and wit,

And help to make a charming novel
The cap exalted thoughts will raife,

The rafic in defcoiption flounfh ;

g Vi
Whillt «n the glowing work we gase 8&22, Vi i by ‘{‘
The thought will love excite and nourifh, F:‘ " RATSHEA
Each beau in ftudy will engage, !“,\‘QJ B P ] 3
His fancy doubtlefs will be warmer, i '{*f%;:;i‘f R !
When writing on the milk white page, LR

W hich once, perhaps, adorn’d s charmer, X
From foreigners, who fneer and vapor, i}
No Yonger forc'd eur bocks to buy, 4
Our gentle belles will furnifh paper, {
Our fighing beaux will wit lupply. 4
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SYLVANUS;
OR, .

PLEASURES OF THE LOTTERY !
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HY pleafures, Hope, in Campbell’s pages
With 1 freft influence reign ;

The bofom’'s keene:: waes a.ﬁ'udgc,'

And banifh every pam,

But why the Lottery omit,
Where fancy loves to dwell,

And expeQtation’s vifions {weet,
To happy tranfport (weli?

A (imple {wain, but ftrong ofpind,
Aud wile, though not hyagyle,
(Such felt form'd wits we of en find,
Brought up in Nature’s Ithool.)

Sylvanus plough’d a httle field,
Old Epping foreft near ;

¢Twas fmall, but culture made it yield,
Full fifty pounds a year,

No farm like this was to be feen,
For butter, milky and cream,

The cattle tno, and cottage clean,
Were all the country’s theime,

Sylvanus was a faving wight,
In two thort years he {par'd

Full fixteen pounds; now nith dclighf
He glow'd, and tortune dar'd.

Yet this was' fl ‘w3 he could not rife

« To wealth in all his life;

He bought a ticket, hop'd a prise,
And then he'd take a wiles

He'd purchafe {quire Debaich's land;
The price already fix'd,

A fplendid manfion he had plann’dem
‘I'he mortar, even, was mix'd,

¢« Now for the lafs 1'l} fcaKch,"Hfaid Syl,
“ The country and the m»;
¢ No low bred girl, of for willy
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‘ Shall by my fide lie down, =5 ?\,{glf’\{)'i

¢« From the firft ranks 1'll make my choice ; 'X}% (gf\’[{)‘;“z\(
A form of faireft mould ; RN

% How will my honeft heart rejoiccmm
¢ She cannot be a fcold.

¢ And now let Heaven record my vows,
% 11} keep no girls nor hounds ;

« I'll be domeftic, lave my fpoule, :
% But not beyond all bounds.

¢ The children too, that foon will blefs
¢ The pleafures of my bed,

¢« With heartfelt fondnefs Il carefs—
“ They'll guard my aged head."

Amidft thefle vifions, drawing comes—s
The thirty thouland’s up,

The twenty, ten, and leffer fumsaa
He flill retains a hopes

Some hundreds yet were in the wheele
Thouglr not at once enrich'd, - e :
~ 'To fortune gently he may. {teal, = - .
So was the man b 'xe'd. b 4
Nor envies he the g%t: man’'s lot, \ f&;‘
While humbler joys remain ; i

A larger farm, a fnogger cot, '
An honelt wife though plain, Nt

A
Thus Sylvan's (pirits vever funke— }
« Heaven flill may fomething fend," }
On the laft day *tis drawn a—blank ;
His hopes are at an end.

His hodrd is gone, yet dot for noughty
Three months of pureft blifta—

# By heaven,” criga Syl, © 'twas chesply boughts !
“ Who'll fay 1%¢ done amifs 2" v
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