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ORIGINAL ESSAYS.

e
To soar aloft on Farcy's wing,
And bathe in Hericowza’s fpring ;
Cull every flower with caréful hand,
And firew them o’er our native luad,
[ ——
For the Boston WEEKLY MaGAZINE,

THE GOSSIP.——N° V.
Nunguam aliud natura, aliud fapicntia dicit.
TO THE GOSSIP.

o M. or Madam Gossip,
sl S you have offered your advice to all who may need
L it, myfelf and fifter have determined to explain to you

uig  the matureof our diftrefs, and afk your advice, how to ex-
iy tricate ourfelves from a kind of perfecution or uneafinefs,
¢hary  Which tous is almoft intolerable. You muft know we are
T, co-heirefles toa very confiderable property, and that at the
; death of our father, we were left to the guardianthip of a
Gifter of my fathers, anda brother of my mothers. Cur
uncle isa good careful merchant, who manages our money
to the belt advantage, never {ftints usin our expenfes, and is
never better pleafed, than when he fees us well dreffed, and
hears oar perfons or mahners commended.  Our aunt, with
whom we refide, is we believe, nay we muft own, what is
in general called, a very fine woman. She is about 15
years old, lively, accomplifhed, and what the men terma
very agreeable companion. And thisis what we have to
complain of ; for though my fifter and myfelf are without
vanity very handfome, Almira is fmall but elegantly for-
med, has the fineft blue eyesin the world, and 2 profulien
" of auburn hair, which fhe has not cut off to be
in the fathion, though the dances fathionably, plays fathion-
. ably, dreflesin the very pink of the mode, and has a good
voice for finging. I am =yfalf above the=iddl fize, good
complexion, dark brown hazir, black eyes, and not behind
my fifter in any of the accomplithments fhe pofeffes.  She
is eighteen, and I am fixteen : and yet it is a fact that in
bl pived companies, Almira and mylelf, will be totally diire-
w1 garded, or merely complimented by a few common place
Hﬂﬁfﬂ“‘“ obfervations on our drefs, dancing, &c. while all the beaux
:ft!lf”_‘f'j' are chatting and laughihg with our aunt. It is not more
ed ™Y than a fortnight 2go, we were all in 2 large party together.
antd®  Almira Jooked beautiful as an angel, and I do not think I
o8 yas myfelf abfolutely ugly ; when a gentleman feating him-
leh! = felf befide me on a fopha, began admiring the trimming of
k™ my robe, which was of my own fancying ; he faid fome
;aﬂmﬂb.‘ very pretty things about my tafte, then pointed out
ek the fimplicity and beauty of Almira’s head drefs, which was
it firings of pearl braided in with her hair, and faftened at
2}t ™ the crown of her head by a pearlcomb. As he was pro-
i THE ceeding my aunt happened to crofs the room, when
wfort breaking abruptly off, he exclaimed, « that is the mofk ele-
/i Y8 gant woman in the room to night,”  Would you believe
A0 it the had on, only -a crape robe, with a grey ribbon a-
e ™ round her waift, a fmall lace cap faftened under her chin,
w8t <with a ribbon of the fame colour, and a branch of black
wt . flowers on the left fide of her head—for you muft under-
1k " ftand fhe isa widow, and not a very rich one neither, fo
ey Dehat Ieannot account for her oeing fo much admired, well,
:i'ﬂ{u'u'}ﬁﬂ the pafled neur us, % Madam” faid he, © there is room,”
(040 fgueczing me into the corner, he arofe while fhe feated

wpmﬁjerfclf, and then jammed himfelf in between us. I have
- didbeen admiring faid he, Mifs Uzhella’s tafte in drefs, how
oo 0 12EPYs how fotunate muft the think herfelf, in being under
? pasiihe ptotedtion of a relation fo capable of direcling her
as*rﬁ‘kdw!dg:ment_not only in that, but in every other particular,
; ,orlﬂﬁm' hen turning half round from me, he fell into a delightful,
k;d Jfgp hilofophical, fentimental, and learned converfation, with
~ el i ery while the good old Lady, (for be you male or female,
I jd Wou muft confels, a woman paft thirty is not young) fmi-
o Jed, and fhewed her ugly white teeth, flirted her fan, and
= t,lulﬂ{oppcd her long black eye lafhers over her large eyes in
miﬂf‘:’c ¢ provoking 2 manner, that out of all manner of patience,
Ui Ea{;{ﬂ {eized the firft opportunity of darting to the other end of
il fic room, where Almira and myfelf enjoyed the fatisfac-
/lp,ﬂ of watching and laughing at them. Ifhould have
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told you the gentleman in quefiion, is not thirty yet, and is
what we call a ty fellow, that isin perfon, but he is
not a ladies man—thiz unconfcionable aunt plays and fings
too, now dent you think it very abfurd for a weman ‘abova
thirty years old, to play and iing ? but the men fuy the
fings with tafte aud feeling. Lord help us ! 1have no pa-
tience, what has an old woman to do with tafte and feel-
ings. She dances too, and many til'c-_: has Almira and
myfelf fat ftill half an evening, whilc £ ¢ Las been led to
the head of the room by fome of the prettieft fellows in it.
If this is to continue, [ pray heaven to haften the time
when [ may be 35 years old and a widow, im which wifh
my {ifter joins me, But in the mean time, pray Mr. or
Mrs. Gossip, give us your advice whether or no we had
not better change cur place of abode. If we could get to
board with fome o/s, very o/d maiden lady who would fanc-
tion our f=eing company at home, and accompany us 2-
broad, without attradting the notice of the young men, it
would be much more pleafant to us. Pray print this, per-
haps our aunt may know herfelf, and take pains not to be
fo tormentingly agreeable, at any rate give us your advice,
for we are Your perplexed Admirers,
ALMIRA and ISABELLA.

My fair correfpondents Armira and Isantrra,
evince the fimplicity of their hearts, when they
think any woman from 15 to 8o years cld, would
not rather exult in being formentingly agrecable,
than take any pains to reprefs their agreeable qua-
lities. I ‘cannot be a competent judge of the
merits of the cale, but from what the letter inti-
mates, I fhould prefume, if the young ladies have
no other caule of complaint, they had better not
think of changing their abode ; they may perhaps
learn a ufeful lefflon by ftudying their aunt’s cha-
raller, elpecially when they refla& that fhe can
never be younger, but they are daily growing older.

T0 THE GOSSIP,
Mr. Gossip,

AS you have obtained the name of the « Arwerican Spec-
tator,” in the circles of my acquaintance, I feel a confidénce
of fuceefs in applying to you for advice in the choice of a
profeflion for a young brother juft entering upon the great
theatre of life.  The encouragement and inviration which
you have given to apply to you in fuch cafes, would be in
my eftimation a fuflicient inducement, but in addition to
this, I feck relief from the pain which his wavering and
unfettled difpofition infliéts upon my heart, which fympa-
thifes in his forrows and participates in his joys. Butwhen
1 reflect upon the fubjed I find myfelf utterly incapable
of advifing him, and almoft equally unfettled in my opi=-
nion as he is in his condud.  Should he apply himfelf to
ftudy, explain, and defend the laws of his Country, a con-
ftellation of worthies muit totally eclipfe his inferior fplen-
dor ; for though he wants not talents, yet long ftudy and
practice can alone confer a title to eminence in that pro-
feflion. Should he preach the gofpel and inculcate leffons
of morality and good order, I am forry to fay he will fearce-
ly obtain “the neceffaries of life, except he thould live un-
married, and I prefume celibacy would not be very agree-
able to his feclings, or congenial to his difpofition.  Judg-
ing of your ability to advife, by the fpecimens of your ta-
legts and knowledge with which you have favored the
world, I think my brother may rely on being freed from
his doubts and determined in ¢ the choice of life.”

NEICY.

What advice I have the power of giving, Neicy
fhall be welcome to, but it muft be deferred till the
next number.  Thus far T will venture to fay at
prefent, that whatever courfe of life neceffity, or
the advice of friends may lead her brother to pur-

fue,-the bent of nature fhould be confulted. Edu-
cation and perfeverance will do much when a&ing
in oppofition to nature, but when in conjun&ion

with her they feldom fail of attaining excellence.

For the BosTon WEERLY MAGAZINE.

THE ITINERANT- N° II.

¢ Vain now are books, the fuge’s wifdom vain ;—
“ What has the world to temp our fteps aftray ?
“ For ere we learn by ftudied laws to reign,
% ‘The weaken'd paffions, feli-fubdu’d, obey.”

T is very common for thofe who are confidera-

bly advanced in life, to cenfure and condemn
the gaiety and irregularities of youth,as unpardon-
able weaknefs, and egregious folly ;-—to reprobats
every deviation from the cold rules of reafon, as
the effeét of thoughtlefinefs, irrefolution, ‘er con-
tempt of propriety. No favourable allowances

are made for the violence of youthful paffion ; no

reafonable deductions are confidered on account of
juvenile inexperience.

Having no tafte for the amufements which cap-
tivate the young, nor any inclination to ftray from
the common walks of life, the aged are apt to
flatter themfelves, they have conquered their vi-
cious paffions ; and, vain of their imaginary virtue,
confider them{elves as patterns of prudence, and
proper examples to be copied by thofe, who are
juft rifing into life.

But that is not virtue, which cofts us no effort.
The cold and the phlegmatic, the fuperanuated
and the aged, have little to boaft of, on the fcore
of temperance and {elf-denial. Where there exifts
no inclination to tran{grefs, there is ne merit in
being pure. If, by the froft of age, or the apathy
of reiteration, our paffions have been damped or
extinguithed, we have little occafion for triumph,
and as little right to condemn and anathemize
thofe, who are ftill {fcorched by their meridian fer-
vour. What reafon for exultation, or what claim
to the reputation of courage or a@ivity has he,
who leads an enemy captive, that made no refil-
tance !  Philofophy might difplay hec drguments,
and Religion praclaim her precepts and her threat-
enings ; but with how much lefs efe@, did not
age and fatiety ftep in to their fupport.

I do not mean here to advocate the vices and
irregularities of the young, nor to infinuate that
youthis a fufficient apology for their indulgence.

Regularity, and temperance, and ftability, in early.

life, are amiable and defirable ; but we muft not
expect them in that degree of perfeftion which is
peculiar toriper years, Nor muft any one imagine
him{elf more virtuous than another, becaufe he
has had lefs temptation to err.

It is an obfervation of Mr. App1sow, that many
are received as martyrs by the eye of Deity, who
have never been called to fuffer. The perfon, wko,
with ftrong inducements to do wrong, has refifted
them in part, is doubtlefs more virtuous than he,
who having been affaulted by no temptation, has
noterred.  Many, whom the world efteem as ex-
amples of excellence—as ornaments to virtue, to
religion, to human nature— are, perhaps, in reality,
far lefs virtuous in the view of their Creator, than
others, who are confidered by their cotemporaries
as vicious and abandoned ; as unworthy of confi-
dence, and incapable of good.

There are vices and paffions peculiar to every
age. If the young are too fond of the pleafures
of diffipation, and the extravigancies of thow, the
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POETRY.

For the Boston WeEEkLY MAGAZINE.

THANKSGIVING.

AU’i'UMN receding throws afide,
- Her robe of many a varied dye;
And WINTER in majeftic pride,
Advances in the low'ring fky.
The lab’rer in his gran'ry ftores
_The golden fheaves all fafe from fpoil
While from her horn gay Plenty pours
Her treafures to reward his toil.
To folemn temples let us now repair,
And bow in grateful adoration there ;
Bid the full firain in hallelujahs rife;
To waft the facred incenfe to the fkies.

Now the hofpitable board,

Groans beneath the rich repaft :
All that lux’ry can afford,

Grateful to the eye or tafte.
While the orchards fparkling juice,

And the vintage join their powers;
All that nature can produce,

Bouateous heaven bids be ours.
Let us give thanks; yes, yes, be fure,
Send for the widow and the orphan poor
Give them wherewith to purchafe cloaths and food ;
"Tis the beft way to prove our gratitude,

On the hearth high flames the fire,
Sparkling tapers lend their light.
Wit and genius now afpire
Gn Fancy’s gay and rapid flight ;
Now the viols {prightly lay,
As the moments light advance,
Bids us revel, fport and play,
Raife the foag or lead the dance.
Come fpertive love and facred friendihip, come,
Help us to celebrate our harveft home ;
In vain the year its 2nnual tribute pouss  [hours.
Unlels you grace the fcene and lead the laughing
S. R.
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From the fhop of EL1PRALETDACTYL, ZEPHENIAH SPON-
vee a0d JesosHEPHAT TRoCHEE, N9 11,586,
Port’s Gorner, CAMBRIDGE.

ODE 7o SOLITUDE.

ADY of ftern uplifted eye,
i Dear ftudent of Aftrology ;

Rifking your life upen the higheft rocks;
Liftening afar the tuneful owl,

Or echo of the tyger'showl;

Ourang Qutang, kincajon or old hawks,
Guzing around in curious pofters oft,
Like a ramcat confin’d in 2 ftrange loft.

Whether you tune to folemn thought the foul,
Excluding all the world by iran grate,

Or in that bleft retirement the “bluck bole,”
So well adapted for a mind fedate,

For you and your fair family receive

‘This kind of widew’s mite, al¥ we can give !

Ch ! 1admire thy filent mode of life,

{The' differing in opinion from each wife)
it feems the way for every living creature ;

Thy bed of ftraw, indelged finger nails;

Thy dangling hair, like graccful long ruts tails ;
And then thy diet too, {o true to nature,

Much like the Huns thofe gentlemen of yore,

Whefe imple mode of cooking was no niore
Than on a heorfes back beneath a Hun,

Clap a few weeds or fo, perhaps a thiflle,
(‘The rider operating as a peftle;)
Rade out a mile or two, the thing was dene.

Thou & lz fawage every part,

“ For nature feldom wears the drefs of art ;"
Withogt a rag range in tranquility ;

b 20 ]

Or far from noify bufy men,
Groping acrofs fome Egypt den,

Meafuring thy fteps in taciturnity,
Canft only real happinefs enjoy ;
No trouble grieves thee and no c#¥es annoy ;
No curfed forrow hither dare intrude,
DNothing is like the power of folitude.

Could we Lady live with thee,
Oh how happy were our lot ;
Prouder wo’d thy menial be
Than three monarchs or what nof.

If o’er Nitrias plains you wend
Thither we thy fteps attend,

Driving with a gentle thwack
Each mofketto from thy back,

Art thou hungry ? foon would we
‘Twitch thee up thy favorite weed ;
Thirfty ? water thou fhould fee
Quickly, very quick indeed.
Thus our hours fhould fleet away,
Doing all fuch little choir
And when ev'ning fhuts the day,
If you wifh we'd de the more.
it ot S )
For the BostoN WEEkLy MAGAZINE.

SONNET.

AY, where can peace of mind be found?
If not where truth and honor dwell,
Where reafon darts her rays around
The mifls of error to difpel.

But oft our paffions take the lead,
Aund hood-wink’d reafon lags hehind ;
If fpotlefs honours doom'd to bleed,
Ah! then adieu to peace of mind.

Tho’ reafon fail, and honor die,

Truth! aweful truth ! in light array’d,
Holds her bright Mirror to the eye,

And thews the vi&tim vice has made.

We ftart and turn our loathing eyes
From the fad view, the change we mourn 3
Vain, vain, regret! when Virtue flics,
Alas! Peace never can return.
LYDIA,
A SN
From the Free Mafor’s Magazine, Vol. 6. April, 1796.Lon-
don, G. Cawthorn, Eritith Library, in the Strand.

THE MASON’S PRAYER.

PARENT of all! Omnipotent,
In Heaven and Earth below
Thro’ all Creations bounds unfpent,
Whofe ftreams of Goodnefs flow.

Teach me to know from whence I rofe,
And unto what defign’d ;

No private aims, let me propole,

Since link'd with human kind.

But chief to hear fair virtue’s voice,
May all my tho'ts incline ;

T'is Reafon’s law, ’tis wifdom’s choice,
"T'is Nature's call and Tuine.

Me from our facred order’s caule,

Let nothing €’er divide 3

Grandeur, nor gold, nor vazin applaunfe,
Nor friendibip falle mifguide.

Teach mmeto feel a Brother’s grief,

To do in all what'’s belt ;

To fuffering man to give relief,

And blefling, to be bleft.

MONITORIAL DEPARTMENT.
THANKSGIVING—Nov. 25, 18c2,

HIS DAY is our Annual Feitival of Praver, and of
Prarse. Our PIOUS ANCESTORS, arrived in a wafte wil-
dernefs, inhabited only by the favage, wolf and bear—and
by man in a _flate fcarce lefs favage. In fuch a ftate of dan-
ger and dereliGion, the confeious imbecility of his nature,
tended his thoughts to FIM, who is alone zble to fupport
and protedt him. In fuch a ftate, too, the heart, amelio-
rated by adveMity, and rendered humble by its continual
fenfe of dependence, {welled with the livelieft emotions of
gratitude and joy, for thofe mercies which the bounteous
hand of Providence {o unfparingly featters abroad. #Thus

circumftanced, and with fuch fenfations, our FOREFATHERS
were particularly attentive to the eftablilhiment of their
annual Fasts and ThankscIvings. The pious cuftom
il remains. And it will not be thought among the /el
ufes to be derived from it, for us to confider, with unfeign-
ed fincerity, whether we have not too foon forgotten the
days of danger and diffrefs ; and whether Luxury, Profpes

rity, and a luft after Strange Gods, have not hardened our

hearts—rendered us too infenfible of our dependence on the
DEITY—and ungrateful for the bleflings thatswe are con-
ftantly receiving at his hands. It was on #his day, that one
of our VENERABLE ANCEsTORs, with a humility and
thankfulnefs of fpirit worthy of our imitation, returned
thanks to Heaven, that it was given them to ¢ eat of the
rRrcues of the deep, and to fuck of the Treasures dug
out of the fands’*  Let not PRIDE look dotwn on the fim-
plicity of this example—nor vanity and falfe refinement
deride it as trite. 'The pure fpiric of pious refignation
which breathes through it—the humble, contented, and
thankful heart which infpires it—form refleétions, in =
well difpofed mind, {trikingly pleafinr, as well as profitable.
¢ Go thou then and do likewwife.’—[ Salem Gaz.]
* Tbey had dined on clans,

AMUSING.
[Colledted  from warious fources for tbeBEj?an e ﬂ’hﬁ" Magazine.],
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SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL.

A LAD, only g years of age, was afked many queftions
by a gentleman, to which he gave very quick and appro-
priate anfwers,. At laft the gentleman faid, « I will give
you an orange, if you will tell me where Gob is.”"—* Dear
Sir,” replied the boy, “ I will give you two, if you will
tell me where He is not.” :

A CURTIOUS SIGN BOARD.
'THIS is the road to Dever, this is the way to Boxford,
this goes no where ! ., 5. If you cannot read ax at the
blackfmith’s thop.

AN UGLY HUSBAND.

A LADY being afked why fhe marri=d an ugly hufband,
faid, “ gallants ought to be handfome, but hufbands as
God pleafes.” :

PICTURE ROOM. .

AN Irifh gentleman having a little piéture room, feveral
perfons defired to feeit. ¢ Faith, gentlemen,” faid he, % if
you all go in, it will not hold you.”

3

HOT WEATHER., .

IN a very hot day, laft fummer, a man, thinly and openly
drefled, fitting down in a violent perfpiration, was cau-
tioned againft catching cold. ¢ Catch it !” faid he, wip-
ing his face, * I wifh I could catch it !””

SALT-WATER WIT.

IN a great ftorm at fea, when the fhip’s crew were all in
‘prayers, a fellow burft into 2 viclent fit of laughter ; when
being reproved for his ill-timed mirth, and afked the reafon
ofit, * why,” fays he, I was laughing to think what a
biffing the boatfwainls red nofe will make, when it comes
into the water !”

GONE To POT ! sl

THE Captain of a veflel lying in the river, withing to
give his crew a treat, on a rejoicing day, left two fons of
Hibernia to take care of the fhip, and told them they might
have a doublz allowance of grog, but cautioned them againft
firing a gun, ‘except there was reafon to apprehend fome
great danger. This they faithfully promifed ; but after en-
joying a hearty dinner, together with the perfumes of the
liquor, one of them propofed to have a foot to themfelves,
which the other objectedto, as it would make a great noife
—but the moft fertile in invention, faid he could prevent
that, and immediately placed the iron poz, ufed for cooking,
on the mouth of the gun, and feating himfelf acrofs it, held
the pot by the ears, to prevent its flying off | He then ré-
quefted/his mefs-mate to d/bout eafy—but the alarm was
heard by the Captain and crew, who haftened on board,
and inquired the reafon of the alurm.  © Murphy,and 1,”*

1
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anfwered Pat, “ had 2 mind to have a hit of a thoot to

ourfelves.”—* Where is Murphy ?”. faid the Captain—

« Where is Murphy ! replied the Irifhman, {miling and .
feratching his head, “ didn't you meet him now ? faith
he's juft pone afbore in the ivon pot 1"
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