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Pat the foft tear in Pity’s eye

Outfhines the diamond’s brighteft beams ;
Eut the fweet blufh of Modefty

More beauteous than the ruby feems.
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ARISTOTLES PEAN TO VIRTUE
IMITATED.

BY MR. SHEPHERD,

IRTUE, ftern Tutrefs, hail!

Hail thou, whofe guidance trains

In [ife’s rough paths the delegated youth ;

Each thought, each en térprii'mg deed arraigns

At the tribunal of impartial Truth:

What charms aterative grace thy modeft mien,

Or in Religion’s fnow-white veil,

~_Or omftain’d robes of Honour dreft; .

TEy eye how bold, yet mild ; how rigid, yet ferene!

: Thine, virgin, was. the genial fire

That glow’d in each heroic breaft;

= And prompted to afpire, :

| On Meris field 10 win-an honour'd name
s o At o

-
L3 & 2
5
shian

S ——
"? ‘.

A5 ahbh

i ~‘r":‘}i§u*‘é
e
b5y N

e
y B » »
i

>

LR
e

- ol o




( 283 )

pade them the deathlefs crown of Glory
The crown, that, culld from Labour , '
The fifter graces for his temples woves afdluous gmve,
who dar’dy amidlt a loofe and vengl ftate, -

Look down fuperior to th’ all uring bait,

And fpurn the fluggard bed of downy cafe,

i
' O fay, what foul- ~fupporting thought L
In that dread hour infpir’d th’ Athenian {agey X R
; When, vi&tim to a faltion’s rage,
Unmoy’d he quaff’d the fatal bowl: & A
Thy inflaence fortified his S e
And tempered to his tafte the bitter draught.
Robed in Religion’s purer veft, -
Whilft every heighten’d charm more fair appeared,
Martyrs thy confecrated form confeffed.
Hail’d Truth’s bught d1&ates, and tﬁy pﬁWerl‘w' edy
Nor lure, nor threats their fixt refolves caiﬂﬁ fhe ke,
For thee they foared above the MW*%.??
The fcenes that more contuﬁﬁ*ﬁn&r wfe,

feize;
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-Eﬁrang’d from leafure’s :
Whoe’er afpires
By pmof of man;
’I‘o ‘win the -
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Shall bid, emblaz’d in pureft firains,
"Fo the bold arch of heaven afcend:
And whilft the golden numbers flow,
Where all the graces all their influence breathe;
Fair Fame with never-fading wreath
Shall deck his laurell’d brow.
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BY THE SAME,

"ER midnight glafs, or by the fair
O In dalliance {oft careft;
Without a thought, without a care
To difcompofe their reft,
‘The meaner herd exulting pant to rove
“The flowery paths of Pleafure’s fairy grove:

While more determin’d bofoms glow
With high Ambition’s fires;
Source of whate’er is great below,
= The grave of mean defires :
_ Adieu for them the pleafure-winged hour,
d thekdof eafe, the Paphian bower !
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