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L Our {kin fupplies the wrangling bar,
i It wakes their flumb’ring fons to war;

| And well revenge may rell-contented,
Since drums and parchment were inve

[

B Bk KN

The M13eR and PLuTus,

"1‘}!}3 wind was high, the window (ha
With fudden ftart the Mifer wakes.
}

Along the filent room he ftalks ;

Tooks back, and trembles as he

Each lock and ev’ry bolt he tries,

1n every creck and corner pries;

‘Then opes the cheft with treafure ftor'd,
I And ftands in rapture o’er his hoa

But now, with fu ualins pofieft,

He wrings his bands, he beats his breaft.
By conicience flung, he wildly ftares;
And thus his guilty foul declares.

the deep carth her ftores confin'd,
This heart had known fweet peace of mind.

Rut virtue's fold. Good gods! what price

Can recompenfe the pangs of vice !

O bane of good ! feducing cheat !

Can man, weal , thy power defear ?
Gold bar } ur from the mind,

And only left the name behind ;
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“Gold fow’d the world with ev'ry ill 5
Gold taught the murd’rer’s fword to kill : i
"Twas gold inftrufted coward-hearts, it
In treach’ry’s more pernieious arts. it

iefs o’er ?

Who can recount the mifct
Virtue refides on earth no more !

He fpoke, and figh’d. In angry mood,
Plutus, his god, before him (toed.

The Mi

fer trembling, lock’d his cheft :

The Vifion frown’d, and thus addreft.
Whenee is this vile ungrateful rant?

Each fordid rafcal’s daily cant.

Did 1, bafe wretch, corrupt mankind:?

The

Becaufe my ble

ult’s in thy rapacions mind.
fi

Mutft 1 be cenfur’d, curs'd, accus’d?

are abus’d,

tue’s felf by knaves is made
A cloak to carry on the trade ;

Eva v

And power (when lodg’d in their poffeflion)
Giow
T
Gold is the canker of ¢t
L

ranny, and tank oppreffion.

s, when the villain crams his cheft, '
breaft ; i

av’rice, infolengce, and.pride, |

And ev’ry fhocking vice befides

But wi

1t bl

us hands ’tis given,
dews of Heaven ¢

Like Heav'n it hears the orphan’s cries,

And wipes the tears from widows eyes.

nes on gold fhall mifers lay,
Who pawn’d their fordid fouls for pay ?
n blood is fpilt)
word with guilt,

Let bravo's
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