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T6 C** 2 P ux** Fiq;

FR OM friendthip’s cradle up the verdant paths

Of youth, life’s jolly {pring; and now fublim’d
To its full manhood and meridian ftrength,
Her lateft ftage, (for friendfhip ever hale
Knows not old age, difeafes, and decay,
But burning keeps her facred fire, ’till death’s
Cold hand extinguifh) at this {pot, this point,
Here P ***, we focial meet, and ¢aze about,
And look back to the fcenes our paitime trod
In nature’s morning, when the gamefome hours
Had {liding feet, and laugh’d themfelves away.
Luxurious feafon! vital prime! where Thames
Flows by Etona’s walls, and cheerful fees
Her fons wide {warming ; or where fedgy Cam
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove,
Pierian walks ! — O never hope again,
(Impoffible ! untenable!) to oraip
Thofe joys again; to feel alike the pulfe
Davocing, and fiery fp rits boiling high :
Or f{ee the pleafure that with carclefs wing
Swept on, and flow’ry garlands tofs’d around
Difporting ! Try to call her back — as wel
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Bid yefterday return, arreit the flight
-Of Time ; or mufing by 2 river’s brink,
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by
For ever, from thy fountain roll anew.
The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugh
That echo’d round the table, 1dl¢ gueits,
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Muft rife, and ferious inmates take their place.
Reflection’s daughters, fad and world-worn thoughts

Diflodging Fancy’s empire—Yet who knows
Exact the balance of our lofs and gain ?
Who knows how far a rattle may outweigh
"The mace or {cepter 2 But as boys refign
The play-thing, bauble of their infancy,
S0 fares it with maturer years : they {age,
Imagination’s airy regions quit,

And under Reafon’s banner take the field,
With refolution face the cloud or ftorm,
While all their former rainbows die away.
Some to the palace with regardful ftep,

And courtly blandifhment refort, and there
Advance ugicqufmuj in the funfhine bafk
Of princely grace, catch the cre ating eye,
Parent of honours : — in the fenate fome
Harangue the full-bench’d auditory, and wield
‘Their ift'ning paflion (fuch the pow’r, the fway
Of Reafon’s eloquence !) —— or at_the bar,
Vi*"h-::rc (.fmvp::r, Talbot, Somers, Yorke before
Pleaded their way to ¢ glory’s chair {fupreme,

And worthy fill’d it, Let not thefe great names

Damp, but incite: nor Murray’s praife obfcure
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To noon-day luftre kindled, had their dawn,

Thy younger merit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet

Proceed familiar to the gate of Fame,

Nor think the tatk fevere, the prize teo high »

Of toil and honour, for thy father’s fon.
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