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ADVICE TO A FOET.

N oo’ 1T on by fadet, gyl
Ead Aalf the paing s iporn, Lhal w

SHH take be hide s rnarasice—
Hoory very ciroer yiw eif 3 1

Dear Poet, do not thyme at a1l !

But if you mnst, dow't tell your nelphbonrs,
Or fve in six, who cannot scrawl,

Will dub yoo *'dookey™ for your labour
This apithet may seem unjosk

To you, of may Vemse-hegebiers—
Must we admit, T fear we muost,

That nine in ten deserve no better?

Then let them bray with leathern lungs,
Arnd match yoo with the beast that grases
Or wag thelr heads, and hold their tongues,
Or damn you with the fintest praises.
E
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Be patient, for be sure you wen't
Win vogoe withent extreme wezations
Axd hope for sympathy,~—buot dopt
Expect it from & near relation.

When strangers first approved my beokn,
My kindred marvell'd what the praiss meant §
They now wear moTe Teipecifol looks,
Buot can't get over their smarement.
Indeed, they've power to wound beyond
That wielded by the hercest bater,
For all the time they are 3o fopd—
Which makes the aggravation grester,

- - - -

Meat warblers ooly half expries

Tha threadbare thoaghis they faebly atter s
Now if they tried for soniething less

They might not sink, snd gesp, aod foiter,
Fly low ai firgt,—then mount and win

The niche for which the town's contesting 3
And never mind your kith and kin,—

But nover give them cause for jesting.



