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And for reward ſhall ſhare the feaſt ,
Imean ſhall piek my bones at leaſt .

Till now, th' aſtoniſp ' d Cur replies ,
Iloołd on all withenvidus eyes
Hou falſe we judge by what appears “
All creatures feel their ſev' ral cares .
If thus yon mighty heaſt complains ,
Perhaps man knovs ſuperior pains .
Let envy thenno more torment
Think on the Ox, and learn content .

Thus ſaid ; cloſe following at her heel ,
With chearful heart he mounts the wheel.

E H R LL . NVI .

Te RAVxNS , the Sgxrot , and the Eakrk⸗
WORRM.

TJ LAURA .

ALDRA , methiałks your over- nite .
True. Flatt ' ry is a ſhocking vice ;

Vet ſure , whencer the praiſe is juſt ,
One may commend without diſguſt.
Am Ia privilege deny' d,
Induls ' d by ew' ry tobgue beſide
How ſingular are all your ways !
A woman, and averſe to praite
If itis oflence ſuch truths to tell ,
Why do your merits thus excel?ꝰ
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Since then Idare not ſpeak my mind,

A truth conſpicuous to mankind ;
Thoush in full luſtre ev' ry grace
Diſtinguiſh your celeſtial face ;
Though beauties of inferior ray
( Like ſtars before the orb of day)
Turn pale and fade : Icheck my lays ,
Admiring what I dare not praiſe .

If you the tribute due diſdain ,
The muſe' s mortifying ſtrain
Shall , like a woman , in mere ſpite
Set beauty in a moral lię

might ſhock the ear
Of many acelebrated fair ;

Though ſuch rever

Imean that ſuperficial race
Whoſe thoughts ne' er reach heyond their face 3
What ' s that to you ? I but diſpleaſe
Such ever-girliſh ears as theſe.
Virtue can brook the thoughts of age,
That laſts the ſame through ev' ry ſtage.
Though you by time muſt ſuffer more
Than ever woman loſt before ;
To age is ſuch indiff ' rence ſhown,

As it your face Were not your Owen.
Were you by Antoninus taught ?

Or is it native ſtrength of thought ,
That thus , without concern or fright ,
Lou vicw yourſelf by reaſon ' s light ?

Thoſe eyes of ſo divine a ray,
What are they ? mould' ring , mortal clay .
Thoſe features, caſt in heav' nly mold,
Shall , like my coarſer earth , grow oldz



‚
Like common graſs , the faireſt flow' r
Muſt feel the hoary ſeaſon ' s pow' r .

How weak, how vain is human pride !Dares man upon himſelf confide ?
The uretch who glories in his gain,Amaſſes heaps on heaps in vain .
Vhy loſe we life in anxious cares
To lay in hoards for future years ?Can thoſe ( when tortur ' d by diſeaſe )Chear our ſick heart , or purchaſe eaſe ?Can thoſe prolong one gaſp ofbreath ,Or calm the troubled hour of death ?

What ' s heauty ? Call Je that your own,A flow' r that fades as ſoon as bloun ?
What ' s man in all his boaſt of ſway ?
Perhaps the tyrant of a day.

Alike the laws of life take place
Through ev' ry branch of human race .The monarch of long regal line
Was rais ' d from duſt as frail as mine .Can he pour health into hisveins ,Or cool the fever' s reſtleſs pains ?
Can he ( worn down in nature ' s courſe )
New- brace his feeble nerves with force ?
Can he ( how vain is mortal pow' rl )
Stretch life beyond the deſtin ' d hour ?

Conſider , man ; weigh welt thy ſrame ;The king , the beggar is the tame.
Duſt form ' d us all. Each bieathes his day,Then ſinks into his native clay.

Bencath a venerable yew,
That in the lonely church - yard grew ,
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Two Ravens fat. In ſolemn eroak

Thus one his hungry kriend beſpoke ,

Methinks I ſcent ſome rich repaſt ;

The ſavour ſtrengthens with the blaſt ;

Snuff then , the promis ' d feaſt inhale ;

I taſte the carcaſe in the gale.

Near yonder trees , the far ner' s ſteed ,

From toil and daily drudg ' ry freed ,

Hath groan ' d his laſt . A dainty treat !

To birds of taſte delicious meat.

A Sexton , buſy at his trade ,

To hear their chat , ſuſpends his ſpade .

Death ſtruck him with no farther thought ,

Than merely as the fees he brought .

Was cver two ſuch blund ' ring fowls,

In brains and manners leſs than owls!

Blockheads , ſays he, learn more reſpect .

Know ye on whom ye thus reflect ?

In this ſame grave ( who does me right ,

Muſt own the work is ſtrong and tight )

The ' Squire that yon fair hall poſſeſt ,

To- night ſhall lay his bones at reſt .

Whence could the groſs miſtake proceed ?

The ' Squire was ſomewhat fat indeed .

Wuhat then ? Tbhe meaneſt bird of prey

Such want of ſenſe could ne' er betray :

For ſure ſome diff ' rence muſt be found

( Suppoſe the ſmelling organ ſound )

In carcaſes ( ſay what we ean ) ;

Or where' s tbe dignity of man 3

With due reſpect to human rac

The Ravens undertook the caſe.
05



In ſuch ſimilitude of ſcent ,
Man ne' er could think reflexion meant .
As epicures extol a treat ,
And ſeem their ſavry words to eat ,
They praisd dead horſe , luxurious food ,
The ven ſon of the preſcient brood .

The Sexton ' s indignation mov' d.
The mean compariſon ræprovd ;
Their undiſcerning palate blam ' d,
Which two- legg ' d carion thus defam ' d.

Reproachful ſpeech from either ſide
The want of argument ſupply ' d.
They rail , revile : As often ends
The conteſt of diſputing friends .

Hold , ſays the fowl ; ſince human pride
With confutation ne' er eomply ' d,
Let ' s ſtate the caſe , and then fefer
The knotty point : For taſte may err .

As thus he ſpoke , from out the mold
An Earth - worm, hugée of ſiae, unroll ' d
His monſtrous length . They ſtrait agree
To chuſe him as their referee;
So to th' experience of the jaws
Each ſtates the merits of his cauſe .

He paus ' d, and with a ſolemn tone
Thus made his ſage opinion Known.

On carcaſes of ev' ry kind
This maw hath elegantly din ' d;
Provok ' d by luxury or need ,
On beaſt , or fowl, or man, I feed ;
Such ſmall diſtinction ' s in the ſavour ,
By turns Lchuſe the fancy ' d flavour .
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Vet I muſt oun ( that human beaſt )
A glutton is the rankeſt feaſt .

Man , ceaſe this boaſt ; for human pride
Hath various tracts to range beſide .
The prince who kept the world in awe,
The judge whoſe dictate fix d the law,
The rich , the poox, the great , the ſmall ,
Are levell ' d. Death confounds em all -

Then think not that we reptiles ſhare
Such cates , ſuch elegance of fare :
The only true and real good
Of man was never vermin ' s food-
Tis ſeated in th' immortal mindʒ
Virtue diſtinguiſnes mankind ,
And that (as yet ne eꝯr harbour ' d here )
Mounts with the ſoul we know not where .

So, goodman Sexton , ſince the caſe

Appears with ſuch a dubious face,

JTo neither Ithe cauſe determine ;

For diflꝰrent taſtes pleaſe diff ' rent vermin .

TAHE EN DPNVerbnr Srcoxs⸗
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