SCENE IN A GAMING HOUSE

"Gold, thou bright son of Phoebus, source
Of universal intercourse;

Of weeping Virtue soft redress:

And blessing those who live to bless:

Yet oft behold this sacred trust,

The tool of avaricious lust;

No longer bond of human kind,

But bane of every virtuous mind.

What chaos such misuse attends,
Friendship stoops to prey on friends;
Health, that gives relish to delight,

Is wasted with the wasting night;

Doubt and mistrust is thrown on Heaven,
And all its power to chance is given.

Sad purchase of repentant tears, }

Of needless quarrels, endless fears, }

Of hopes of moments, pangs of years! }
Sad purchase of a tortured mind,

To an imprison'd body join'd."

The Rake's
Progress

William Hogarth
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....................

Invented, Painted & Engraved by Wm. Hogarth
Published June 1735

View Hogarth's paintings of The Rake's Progress
at Sir John Soane's Museum, Lincolns Inn Fields,
London.

http://www.soane.org/

Sourced from Project Gutenberg:
http://www.gutenberg.org
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SCENE IN A MADHOUSE

"Madness! thou chaos of the brain, }
What art, that pleasure giv'st and pain? }
Tyranny of fancy's reign!

Mechanic fancy! that can build

Vast labyrinths and mazes wild,

With rude, disjointed, shapeless measure,
Fill'd with horror, fill'd with pleasure!
Shapes of horror, that would even

Cast doubt of mercy upon Heaven;
Shapes of pleasure, that but seen,

Would split the shaking sides of Spleen.
"O vanity of age! here see

The stamp of Heaven effaced by thee!
The headstrong course of youth thus run,
What comfort from this darling son?

His rattling chains with terror hear,
Behold death grappling with despair!

See him by thee to ruin sold,

And curse thyself, and curse thy gold!"
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PRISON SCENE

"Happy the man whose constant thought,
(Though in the school of hardship taught,)
Can send remembrance back to fetch
Treasures from life's earliest stretch;
Who, self-approving, can review

Scenes of past virtues, which shine through
The gloom of age, and cast a ray

To gild the evening of his day!

Not so the guilty wretch confined:

No pleasures meet his conscious mind;
No blessings brought from early youth,
But broken faith, and wrested truth;
Talents idle and unused,

And every trust of Heaven abused.

In seas of sad reflection lost,

From horrors still to horrors toss'd,
Reason the vessel leaves to steer,

And gives the helm to mad Despair."

0T

. obebua saiyjedizue axew puy

‘abe Aleoy yiim yinoA 9jdnod ue)
:2Wel) B 918340 swie SJ93Ulp| Ul
‘sweys Jo buns ayj HaALR URD pjoD
IM3YS Ylim AJIWI04ap Msew puy
'M03S9Q UInoA JO swieyd ayl ued pjoo
$SSaJ3SIp Jealp JO sweys SSa| ploAe ||
90BIQWID 10U 3JN3RU |[IM SBWIYIS 1_YM
‘de| s,2un1J04 JO 9SED 2Y3} WOl UsAL(
‘deysiw pJey Jo |00YdS 3y} 03 MaN,,

"dIVIN @70 NV SaTHAVI



