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DESCRIPTION of the PLATE.

■ nrt flatly afi’itm’.n •, th it he is a njM of honour and integrity, 
•' , ri .t ' •’ ’ rf.l he V.ctlld da to others, uu^

_  HE prefent plate exhibits a delightful view of Bethlehem, m 
Pennfylvanu, the principal refidence of the Moravian Society. The figures 
t om number i to 17 inclufive, point to the following places. Number 1, 
Lclieiph Mountain. No. 2, Ltheigh river. No. 3, Brewery. No. 4, 1! c 
Whine's home. No. 5, Houle tor young Women. No. e, Boarding ichool 
lor Mifles. No. 7, Congregation Hall. No. 8, Sclnxn ii -vie for Bovs 
No. 9, Young Men’s Houft*. No. iu, Store Honk, No. 11, Farm II. r.f.s. 
No 12, Tavern. No. js, Grift Mill. No. 14 a id 15, Tan Yaids and 
Iloufes. No. 16, Oil Mill. No. 17, Water Works.

Thole who are dehrous of perilling a beautiful defcription of Bethlehem 
and its environs , with a particular account of the religious cuftoms and 
facial polity of the brethren, arc referred to ihe MafTtchulelts Magazine, 
vol. 3, 1791, page 3C5, under the lignaturc of Conjlanria.

------------------------------
THOUGHTS on SOCIAL INTERCOURSE.

ISIoBODY but a blockhead proves tedious to a company. A 

r.ian of the world prcfcmly comprehends, whether he ought to ft ay or go ; 
and knows tu a moment the time it is fit far him to leave thofe who wifli 
him at a riillance.

If we were fcrioufly to confider how uninterefting, frivolous, and puerile 
we generally are in ordinary convcrfation, we would be afhamed both to 
Ipeak or to hflen, and perhaps condemn ourfelves to a perpetual filencc.

The fpuit of po’ite roaverfaiion does not fo much confift in /hewing we 
have forne wit, as in behaving in fuch a manner that others may think they 
have fome lhemfeites. Be that goes out of your company well pleafcd 
with hirnfelf, and with his own parts, is perfectly pleafcd with you. Men do 
not love fo much to admire others ; but they aie difpofed to draw appro­
bation themfelvc*, a id chufe not lo much to be inflrudied as to be applaud­
ed. 1 he moil delicate pleafurs is that of contriving to plealc others.

It is birth i 1 religion, and (hocking to fupport all we fay in common 
ronvrrfdliuiij Be it ever lo tin.ntcrefling, by much fwcaring and icpeated 
u.itl. A i honed man, who lays yes or no, dclervcs 10 be believed, 1 Its 
dijraurr fAr«ii» ft r him, g’-.c. eedit lu what he f-)», and makes every 
body irufi him.
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AN AUTHOR’S EVENINGS. •S25

ifwiv.” ■■ ■$< 1

£SO
FOR THE PORT FOLIO.

SKETCHES OF AMERICAN SCENERY.

The Susquehanna river enters the state of Pennsylvania 
about twelve miles from the Delaware, and after winding among 
lofty hills, turns at the Great Bend, to the north, and three 
miles further passes again through the state line at the twen­
tieth mile stone. On the south west side of the Great Bend, 
stands a handsome little village. At this place the turnpike road

carried up the 
which is seen

' * •' F
•L'

to Newburg, in the state of Newyork, crosses the river, and is 
valley formed by the Salt-Lick creek, a part of 

in the annexed sketch. The county to which the 
Susquehanna has given a name, was formerly a part of Lu­
zerne.

FOR THE PORT FOLIO—AN AUTHOR’S EVENINGS.

He who is at all acquainted with my inquisitive humour and 
my studious habits, will promptly credit me, when I assert that I 
am not absolutely a stranger to the comedies of Terence, and the 
fragments of Menander, and that the sublimity of Grecian tragedy 
is perfectly familiar to my memory and my heart. But all the 
plays of Plautus, merry as they unquestionably are, and all the 
scenes, however solemn, of Eschylus and Euripides, are less 
than nothing, and altogether vanity, in comparison with the ster­
ling gold of Shakspeare. But the bard of Avon, like every 
other erring mortal, has his egregious faults, and in the middle 
of his brightest rainbows we sometimes painfully discern the 
offensive vapour and the murky cloud. For the most part, no 
writer is more unequal; but, sometimes, like his own sublime 
eagle, in his pride af place, the Muse of the poet wings the bold­
est flight of elevated dignity. She scorns the base earth, and 
rises on sustained pinion to the brilliant zenith of sunny glory.

The peerless tragedy of Othello justifies these preliminary 
remarks. There is scarcely a character of minor importance in 
the whole play. We are introduced to the companv of gallant


