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THOUGHTS ON A ROSE.
' HAIL beautcous flower ! whofe crimfon hue
* Delights the eyc,xnthanu the view,

Whole frag:ance chatms the mell §
Hw blelt the man, whofe tender care,
;'S employ'd fuch tender plants to rear,
Who near fuch beauties dwell !

But know, my lovely rofe, that thou

¢ A-favage doom wilt undergo ;

i That fun which makes thee gay
Behind fome cloud may hide its head,
Thy brauteous hue and leaves may fade,

Aud thou negleed luy.

Or fhould tha ddverle blalt delay

To come, yet {uill, old ayze, decay,
Apace cnmes haftening on ;

Tiy juices diied, thy vigour paft, .

The fofzelt thower, ar {lightelt blaft,
Will bring tiee to thy dacm,

Attend Lavinia ; thou may'ft {ee
An emblem i this rofe of thee

Thy attributes delight
Thy blandilhments the heart can warm,
Thy rofy cheeks the eye can charm,

And pleale th' enraptur’d light.
Thofle fouls are blelt who near thee dwell,
5 Who enjov thy fricodihip, hear thee tell
H Thy lively repartee 5
5. \ Thy virtues can our griet difpel ;
¥ 'Ti. only when we {ay farewell,
We teel a pang with thee.

- 0
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& But adverfe gales through life may blow,
: Joy may give prace 1) chilhmr woe,

Al rears thy cheeks b dew ;

From the Philadelphia Repository.

{Originaily publithed in a periodical paper in the
year 1770}

sssesaseens]F 1 had jult this, faid T, as I was
reading an account in the news-paper, of an
acquaintance who bad married an agrecable
voung lady, with a fortune of 10,000l 1f 1
had jult this, I fhould journey cheerly thro’
fite ; not a marmur (hould ever efcape from
my lips ; and I would, if poffible, prevent
the complaints of others. The hungry fhould
not go away unfatisfied from wy door. 1
would be a father to the fatherlels ; a pro-
te@or to the defencelels; and 1 would—
here my utterance was flopped by teurs, and
my heart overflowed with fympathy. 1
thought I would make all around me per-
fetly happy. .

The wilh was a prophetic one. Providence
intended to put my virtue to the trial. I had
fcarcely fimthed the paragraph, when the polt-
boy brought me a letter informing me that my
brother Oliver had lately died in the E. Tudias,
and left me 10,0001, When I had finithed
the letter, I took up my handkerchief, which
lag by me on the table, one might na-
wrally conclude to wipe away a tributary,
or at leaft a falhionable tear from my cheek.
I did neither. 1t is difficult to give a reafon
for every tking that happens; I think, how.
ever, that for this I can give two {ubRantial
reafons,

My brother Oliver had begun his travels
in his 16th year, while 1 was yet a child.
Our acquaintance had hardly commmenced, nor
was it ever cherithed and confirmed, by the
parsicipation of mutual diverfions, -hopes and
fears, Thus he was to me as.an alien, and

_Or_thould'tt thou *lcape tuch ills as thele,

—tan 3

Otkamethrinntrererinn-= vottIerepe L, ™~
oY And lay thy beauties low.
But why, Lavinia, doft thou tarege
This fa@ 1 own might rend thy befirt,
Hadst thou no fusther hope ;
But fee, Religivn ftepping i,
Can even gild this difinal fcene,
And keep thy [pirits up,

— i =
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_ She hyws, Lavinia, Chriftians have
A folid joy beyond the grave ;
Thus when their frames decay,
With joy they yield thewr mortal breath,
Convine’d when paft the night of death,
Theirs is—Eternal Day!
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IN the oak’s high tow’ring grove

Duwells the liberty T lovee—

Bublers jrom thy trust remove.

Fre dom by my fide I fweep,

Thr' the Ok grove, dark and deep—
~ From a Maid thy Counsel Aeepe

Libenty 1 feek, and hav-,

Where green iircvien hrinches WAV

Keep a secret from a Knave.

Snow, arohe o'er hamlets thagrs,
) In the waod the raven (ings-—
; arofil Oring
Eo . lToo much sleep no profit brings.
i 2y See zhe foreft white with funws !
Hj Ha:-k the to'm of winter blow.—
¢ (o Nature beyond learning gees.
2 When the mountain fnow 1 fpread,
Stags love funny vales to (8 1.0 -
i1 Vainis sorrow for the d%r
{5 Fleet the flag on mounwainThow ;
- Winds through alhien branches blowem
A staff's the prop of age below.

Fair the m'ugn's refplendent bow,
Shining on the mountam MOWem
Peuce the aicked never know.

*Mid the fnow green woodbines rife,
) All are bound by natuore’s ties—
B Anger dwells not with the swise,

@
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EXTRACT.

MADAM DACIER affures us, (and we
may. cregit a lady,) that the hufband wiil al-
; ways be deceived, if the wife condefcends to
i @gﬂ_'rmblc. G1BBON.

ANECDOTE,

-v-BlSH’O}P THOMAS, who wasa man of
[l humour and drallery, being once on a vilita.
R tion, was giving an account of his being mar.
ricd three or four times, ¢ Should I lofe my
prelent wife," faid he, T would inftantly
take anothe¢r ; and it is my opinion I would
firvive hei alfo.—Perhaps,” added he, # you
do not wow the art ‘of getting quit of your
wivese=D'll tell you bow 1 dv. I am called
a good hufband, and fo I am, for 1 never con.
tradi&t them, But don't you know, the want
of contradi@ion is fagal to women. If you
caontradi€t thew that circumftance is exercife
and health "to . women ; but give .them their
pwa'way, and, they will langujfh and pine,
ccame grofs and lethargic for- want of thus

"2s much "as” would have made me rejoice at
the death of a brother, who had been brought
up as fuch.

I am now, faid I, a gentleman, and I will
from this time live as a gentleman. So 1
leaned my head back in my chair, and began
to p'an out a fcheme for my future condudl
in Iife. After 1 had turned it over and over,
and viewed it in every dire&ion, without be-
ing able to pleafe my(elf—I will go to bed,
faid 1, a comfortable nap will refrefh my mind,
and all will go right in the morning. So I
laid me down, and turned me to this {ide, and
that fide ; and put myleifin this pofition, and
that polition ; but it would not do. I neither
could get the nap I wanted, nor could I get
the 10,000 pounds out of my head,

So I toiled at it all night, and about nine
o'clock in the morning had fixed my plan,
T'his was no fooner dune than I got out of
bed, wroge it on a piec® of paper, with my
annual 'mx-nc in one column, and my expen-
ditures in the other ; when, to my great mor-
tification I found that my expenfes would be
exactly 7L 13s. 6d. above my income, 1
then ran over all the other plans that had oc-
curred to we in the courfe of the uight 3 but
nane of them would anfwer 3 and this could
ot be executed fora fhilling lefs than the ef-
vumate 1 had made,

Hud I but this 71, 13s. 6d. faid I, it would
make me completely happy. So 1 began to
revalve 0 my mind, with the utmoft cager-
nefs, how 1 fhould obtain it. 1 will conceal
the whole tor a year, faid I, my fortune will
then amount to 10,5001, which will eafily
bring matters to bear. On further reflection,
this would not do. 1 had told the ftory the
evening before, and it was already fpread
through the neighbourhood.

While 1 was in this dilemma, the maid
came to tell me that old Peter was at the door.
Now Peter was a weckly penfioner, on whom
I had long been accuflomed to beltow a fix-
pence every Saturday movning. The girl bad
told him of my good fartune, and he, nodoubt,
had reckoned fomething upon it. Bid him go
about his bufinefs, faid I, in an angry tore,
but my heart finote me as 1 faid it ; all my
vows to Heaven, fo recently made, ruthed upon
my n]C!“Ofy.

1 will go this moment, (aid 1, and give the
old man his fix-pence at leaft, fo I put my
hand in my pocket, and walked haftily to the
door,  Stay, faid Avarice, as ‘T opened the
door with the maney in my hand, confider
what you do. Here you are at this moment
fhort of your reckoning, 71. 13<, 6d. and yet
you are gaoing to give away your maney like
a fool, At this very inltant, old Peter bowed
to me with a moft piteous countenance ; his
look feemed to fay, this is what I did not ex-
pe@t. I flood in the door, agitated by con-
tending pallions—Charity bade me reach my
hand and give'it—Avarice contrafed it. 1
would give it, and I would not give it. The
poor old man faw my diftrefs, and modeltly
walked out, Mhutting the door after him, He
was np {ooner gone, than I curfed him for
departing ; and was convireed that T fhould
have given it him,-if he had Raid, and laid
all that Rlame upon his precipitate retreat,
which ougqt ta have fallen on the badnefs of
my own heart, I‘put, up the fix-pence, walked
into the room again, dnd fat down to break-
fafts. Two things diftorbed me fo Mich that

exercife,”, -
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I could not eat. “The firlk wai, the want ‘of

wie L ‘ s B

-~

the 71. 13s. 6d. ; the fecond was the figure.
of old Petery which prefented-itfelt to my im.
agination, fitting (hiveging in his hovel, caft.
ing a melancholy lool round him in queft of

| fumething to rekindle the poor remains of a

fire jult expiring, and exploring every corner
with a delpairing eye fora crult to allay his
raging appetite. 8§

Methought, when he _had inthis manner
rummaged his whole hovel in vain, he [at
down on his chair, turned up his eyes to Hea-
ven, and gave a deep figh—the {igh was ac-
companied witlran imprecation on me for hav-
ing denied hie ufual boon. But perhaps this
may be only an illulion, faid I, and he may
at this inftant be begging at the corner of the
{ticet from lomebody as hard hearted as my-
felf.  So I will go immediately and find him
outy and if I do not fAnd him, 1 (hall find
plenty of others to beftow fomething ony who
may be in as much needs  So I put 11s. 9d.
nto my packes, refolved to beftow every far-
thing of it in charity before I retwrned. 1
had got but a little way from my own door,
when I faw a poor wan at a diftance, ftand in
a {upplicating polture. My niggard breaft
revolted again(t all the refolutions I had irade.
It is he, faid I, and I muft part with my no-
ney, although I have 7k, 13+ 6d. a year too
little, When I approached the man and found
it was not Peter, my heart rejoiced within me
as I paffed by.

In going through the town, I met with
many objects of charity, but I carefully
kept aloot from them all, left Pity [hould o-
vercome Avarice, and force a paflage into my
heart,  While I (hunned every other beggar,
I would havt perfuaded myfelt that I wanted
to find Peter, but it was only a pretence, for
I got home with every farthing of iy maney |
in my pocket with which I fat out. 1 had
now done my duty, 1 thought, with regard

n8% my own fault, fo I fat down quietly to
dinner, with nothing to trouble me, but how
I fhould get the 71. 135, 6d that 1 wanted.

Ou Sunday, at church, my head was full
of ity It was full of it all the week after,
ull Friday evening in coming home, 1 found
another letter on my table, informing me, that
my brother’s effects had turned to much bet-
ter account than was expe&led, and that in.
(tead of ten, I might expeét at leaft 20,0001,
I muflt now double the plan 1 had thought of
before, faid I, but in order to effeét it, 1 fhall
want 151 7s. If I had juft this, I thould un-
doubtedly be happy.,

‘T'here are no limits to Avarice, Inow {pent
as unealy 2 night in contriving how to obtain
this 151, 7s, as 1 had done betore on account
of the half of it, I vofe late in the morning,
and taking hold of my wailtcoat to put it on,
all the money in my pocket fell on the floor.
On gathering it up, and counting it, I found
exattly the 11s. 9d. O Conicience ! however
we may for a time ftifle thee, thou art a faith.
tul mnifter, and ceales nct tosoufe us from
the lethargy of vice. I liftened to thy accufing
‘voice. 1 felt that I had done amitse. When
1 had but little to fpare, faid I, I gave chees-
fully a part of that little, and never, till
I become pofleffed of much,did I carry a fum
fo long undiminifhed in my pocket—but I
will now atone for my fault,

As I faid this, I felt Benevolence rufhing
warm into my hearte Now Peter at this ve-
ry moment hitthe door with the knocker, and,
as it was about the ufual time of his coming,
the found of the knocker reached my heart.
You, faid I, looking at the 1ls, 9d. in my
hand ;—you fhall pay the forfeit of my crimes.
Long have you fhut out cvery generous fen-
timent from my heart, but you fhallnever have
it in your power to do fo again. So I fent
the old man away rejoicing.

MQ *
Clocky at Basle, Switzerland,

EVERY traveller knows, that the compu-
tation of time, in this city is, one hour in ad-
vance. Various reafons are afligned for this
ulage. A ftory, however, prevails, that when
the cathedral was built, the arclite@, by mil-
take, turned the fide whereon was placed the
lun.dial, too much to the eafty and cauled
this erroneous reckoning.  There have been
feveral attempts made to reform the fingulari-
ty. Some years ago an Englithman went to
refide at Bafle, and being defirous of (etting
-he Baflois right in this particular, he ufed
his utmoft endeavours, by writing and perlua.
Gion, to convince them of the abfurdity of
continuing fo erroneous a method for compu-
tation. He gained many prolelytes to his o-
pinion.  But the bulk of the people thought
no way could begright but the old, and his
«florts ended in hisNpeing ridiculed. A cari.
cature reprefented this reformer, as a goat
making a run at e hands of the clock, to
drive them an hour later, while the people
were pulling him back by the tail. .

! REPARTEE.

“ I CANNOT"—faid a lady, who way
leaning upon a rail at the vpera-houfle durin
a lietle confufion—**t I cannot, for the faal of
me, cateh a siote.”—¢¢ Never mind tha my
dear,” replied her companion, ¢ fo longA as

you have got hold of a 8ar,”

'

the viney.

to Peter, and if 1 had not given him the mo- |

@ Let us get up Edrb,"
SOLOMON ¢oul

three thoulan dproverbs a,

. d i o
love, with fuch wifdom na”; m?d".gﬂ‘"
not by the air and chnéry o':‘lt‘l’ e
corraborated his heal) and k',ndch'c g
Whether a@iva as 2 O bis

kin : X,
lover, he perceived ‘hatg’cz:l mdclma

d lmdly have »
)

"lux”if‘")' bU(;h to bulinels :.ndypl:‘:fu" J
theretore judici : Calure, g,
lark, Judicioufly advifey to 1ife iy 4

In our climate, a mid
dr‘camd not Shakelpeare b
mitted to tell, Blankets and pj

) ilt
dull and warm, and green gnpr. ::J M
cheerful and refnclh'mg, it iy wmdﬂ‘f“t{
fluggard cannot, eve e

n with half p.,
f,hfcc.rn fuch wide extremes, lu; :;(:!‘(L 3
ing in the field 1o tumbling in bed e Bt

But in the courfe of my
ons, my early tap at many a
{fwered by a voice, exclaimi
curtain ; it is the vyoice

’l'.hc cock hascrowed thrice
bins have fung‘ two hymns & a bajlyg, bet

half my acquaintance have o irded | o
Ioin.s," and buckled their fhn%x "dcn

their hair,  Yet thele creatures "5- tozte
with the naps of the night, fwx;,hc “. g
like fo many Egyptian mumgies i:mﬂ
four hours afier fuurife, and U‘t’n h:k‘
impudencs to rife, talk of bufinefs ;T&
beauty of the day, e

I'he princely poet, author of our extelu
texty when exhorting to fumer eujoy e
points not to the night feafon nor lo{hg“'
ver pavilion” of the palace, but inforgy
that his ¢ bed is green,” and his loye d;’
ed in open air, o
. The gallanf Solomon could invite the bly§
ing belle of Egypt to a mnrni;xg's froll i

hgive licr
: vy~ Wt werr thoy e
wile, thou gallant prince, if it were orly f
the knowledge of the female heart,~ e
didft thow know that the buds of beauty, ik
the bloffoms of Shinah, Qtealing fiely li,g
from flumber, extend all their fweetrefy
IIIF mur'ning ray. In our time, the tonid o
mirer [noresy, amidft the evening foy, tiefe
praife of his milteels, while the {pnghtly
ftrains of bis ferenade are obtuned ty te
thick milts of midnight.

In clofe parlours and long winter's eve,m
may pore over rent rolls and engrofs min
age {ettlementse  Let the city lover, inted]
foaled fhoes, golofhoes and flannel, ccunty
delicate waiden, in the clofe cap ard o
fortable bedgown. But tie that would v
thee, buxom Health, muft

* Brufb with hafty lepy the dews avay,” -
muft not feek thee behind fire foreener, p
lotling on a fofa, but mult cre@ a ldgei
the village, and before the daybreak, ad
the fhadows flee away, when the rofe aréle
mandrake gives a fweet fmell, liflen forty
jocund fong, mingle with the matin of
larke  In lieu of the tickets for the fzid
theatre, or the card for the crowded ball rxq,
the American lover fhould bid goed mnu:{
to Lis fair one’s nightcap, and lalute hervi
the early call of Arile, my beloved, and =t
away, for the flowers appear on the erth
and the time of the finging of the birtss
come.—Yet modern enamorators, in conpe
ment to the indolent delicacy of the day, b
their bootees ¢¢ with felt, and whifr, .
charg~ you, O ye daughters, by d‘*‘f“&“"‘
by the hinds of the field, that ye fir not
nor awake iy love, till (he pleafe.” ‘

But the morning air breathesnot for fom
alone. 1t the philofopher will aiile and 0
ditate at the morning tide, though h"’g
not rival the fame he may attain the halee
age of Franklin. )

I'he divine, by the light of the rifirz ey
may catch hints from creatian, which P
ferve to raife the affe@ion of his flock tohia
who divided the light from the darknefe

The merchant, wha opens his compidde
houle windows to the carlielt b"’.ﬂh“m
morn, may perbaps find a reward in the ¢t
tom of the carlielt purchafer. .

The lawyer, who has gropfd {bf P"“,a."‘
day in the in:ricacies of fpecial plewih
when he views the peaccful face of morsags
and is enlightened by the beamy ot
perchance, from the ferenity of the h”‘“t'd'm
led to con the grateful culogium W ek
the peace makers.”

W hilé the blythe hufbandman, whom Pf:

. . & ingle plealure V!
vidence has ordained to mingle p beatng
profit, finds amidft his lowing h‘"{.s’ ‘f:! t
theep, and flufhing fields, an exciem
the tafk of the coming day.
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