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„ „

ö In muſic ' s art the Aſs' s fame
Shall emulate Corelli ' s name.

Each took the part that he advis ' d,
And all were equally deſpis ' d.
A Farmer , at bis folly mov' d,
The dull preceptor thus reprov ' d.

Blockhead ( ſays he) by what youοε done ,One would have thought em cach your ſon :
For parents , to their olfspring blind ,
Conſult nor parts nor turn of mind ;
But ev' n in infancy decree
What this , what t ' other ſon ſhall be.

Had you with jadgment weigh ' d the caſe ,
Their genius thus had fix ' d their place .
The Swan had learnt tche ſailor ' s art ;
The Cock had play ' d the ſoldier ' s part 3
The Spider in the weaver ' s trade
Witn credit had a fortune made :
But for the foal, in ev' ry claſs
The blockhead had appear ' d an Aſs.

F A B L E XV .

To a PooRx Max .

Onſider man in ev' ry ſphere ,
Then tell me, is your lot ſevere ?

VoL. II . 0

The Coox - Marp , the TuRRSsPIT , and the Ox.
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Tis murmur , diſcontent , diſtruſt ,
ITbat makes you wretched . God is

Jgrant , that hunger muſt be fed,
That toil too earns thy daily bread .
What then ? Thy wants are ſeen and Known⸗
But ev' ry mortal feels his own.
We' re born a reſtleſs needy crew :
Show me the happier man than you.

Adam , though bleſs ' d above his kind ,
For want of ſocial woman pin ' d.
Eve' s wants the ſübtle ſerpent ſaw.
Her fickle taſte tranſgreſꝰd the law:
Thhus fell our ſire ; and their diſgrace
The curſe entail ' d on human race.

When Philip ' s ſon, by glory led,
Had o' er the globe his empire ſpread ;
Wben altars to his name were dreſs ' d,
That he was man, his tears confeſs ' d.

The hopes of avarice are checkt :
The proud man always wants reſpect .
What various wants on pow' r attend ?
Ambition never gains its end.
Who hath not heard the rich complain
Of ſurfeits and corporeal pain ?
Ile , barr ' d from ev' ry uſe of wealth ,
Envies the plowman ' s ſtrength and health -
Ansther in a beauteous wife
Finds all the miſeries of life :
PDomeſtie jars and jealous fear
Imbitter all his days with care.
This wants an heir ; the line is loſt :
Why was that vain entail ingroſt ?



A
Cauſt thou diſcern another ' s mind ?
Why is' t you envy ? Envy ' s blind .
Tell Envy , when ſhe would annoy,
That thouſands want what you enjoy .

The dinner muſt be diſh ' d at one.
Whereé' s this vexatious Turnſpit gone ?
Vnleſs the lkulking Cur Is caught,
The ſir -loin' s ſpoil ' d, and l ' m in fault .
Thus ſaid ; ( for ſure you' il thin k it fit
That Ithe Cook- maid ' s oaths omit) ,
With all the fury of a cook,
Her cooler kitehen Nan forfook .
The broomſtick o' er her head ſhe waves ;
She ſweats , ſne ſtamps , ſhe puffs, ſhe raves .
The ſneaking Cur before her flies :
She whiſtles , calls ; fair ſpeech ſtie tries .
Theſe nought avail . Fler choler burns;
The fiſt and cudgel threàt by turns .
With haſty ſtride ſhe preſſes near ;
He ſlinks aloof , and howIs with fear.

Was ever Cur ſo curs ' d? ( he cry ' d) .
What ſtar did at my birth preſide !
Aml for life by compact bound
To tread the wheel' s eternal round ?
Inglorious taſæ! Ot ali our race
No ſlave is half ſo mean and baſe.
Had Fate a kinder lot aſſign' d,
And form ' d me of the lap - dog kind ,
Ithen , in hisher life em ploy' d,
Had indolence and eaſe enjoy' d;
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And , like a gentleman careſt ,
Had been the lady ' s fav' rite gueſt .
Or were Jſprung from ſpaniel line,
Was bis ſagacious noſtril r

Ny me, their never - er
ſupply ' d:

Knights , Squires attendant on my pace,
Had ſhar ' d the pleaſures of the chace.

Endu ' d with native ſtrength and fire,

Why call ' d Lnot the lion ſire ?

A lion ! ſuch mean views I ſcorn .

From wood and plain

Why was Inot of woman born ?
Who dares with Reaſon ' s pow' r contend !
On man we brutal ſlaves depend ;
To him all creatures tribute pay ,
And luxury employs his day.

An Ox by chance o' erheard his moan ,
And thus rebuk ' d the lazy drone .

Dare you at partial Fate repine ?
2wkind ' s your lot compar ' d wich mine !

ed to toil , the barb ' rous Kknife
h ſever ' d me from ſocial life ;
d by the ſtimulating goad,

rag the cumbrous waggon' s load :
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Tis mine to tame the ſtubborn plain ,
Break the ſtiff ſoil and houſe the grain ;
Jet Iwithout a murmur bear
The various labours of the year .
But then conſider , that one day,
( Perbaps the hour ' s not far away) ,
Vou, by the duties of your pol
Shall turn the ſpit when Lm the roaſt⸗;
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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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