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In mufic’s art the AR’s fame
Shall emulate Corélli’s name.

Each took the part that he advis’d,

And all were equally defpis’d.
A Farmer, at Lis folly moy’d,
The dull preceptor thus reprov'd.

Blockhead (fays he) by what you’ve done,
One would have thought *em ‘each your fon :
For parents, to their offspring blind,

Confult nor parts nor turn of mind

But ev’n in infancy decree

What this, what t’other fon fhall be,

Had you with judgment weigh’d the cafe,
‘Their genius thus had fix’d their place.
The Swan had learnt the faitor’s art ;

The Cock had play’d the foldier’s part;
The Spider in the weaver’s trade

With credit had a forcunc made ;

Buat for the foal, in ev’ry clafs

The blackhead had appear’d an Afs.

F A B- L\ E XV,

The Coox-marp, the TURNSPIT, and the Ox,

To a Poor Man,

Onfider man in ev'ry fphere,
Then tell me, is your lot fevere ?
Vor, Il (o)
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’Tis murmur, difcontent, diftruft,
That makes you wretchied. God is juft.
I grant, that huoger muft be fed,
That toil too carns thy daily bread.
‘What then? Thy wants are feen and known:
But ev’ry mortal feels his own.
We're born a refltlefs needy crew :
Show me the happier man than you.
Adam, though blefs’d above his kind,
For want of focial woman pin'd.
Eve’s wants the fiibtle ferpent faw,
Her fickle tafte tranfgrefs’d the law:
Thus fell our fire; and. their difgrace:
The curfe entail’d on human race.
When Philip’s forr, by glory led,
Had o'er the globe his empire fpread ;
When altars to his name were drefs’d,
That he was man, his tears confefs’d.
The hopes of avarice are checkt :
The proud man always wants refpeét.
What various wants on pow’r attend
Ambition never gains its end.
‘Who hath not heard the rich complain
Of furfeits and corporeal pain ?
He, barr’d from ev’ry ufe of wealth,
Envies the plowman’s {trength and healths.
Ancther in a beauteous wife
Finds all the miferies of life s
Domeftic jars and jealous fear
Imbitter all his days with care,
This wants an heir; the lineis loft ;
Why was that vain entail ingroft ?
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Cault thou difcern another’s mind ?
Why is’t you envy ? Envy’s blind.
Tell Envy, when the would amnnoy,
That thoufands want what you enjoy.

The dinner muft be difh’d at one.
Where's this vexatious Tarnfpit gone?
Unlefs the tkulking Cur is caught,

The fir-loin’s fpoil’d, and I'min fault,
Thus faid 3 (for fure you'il think it fic
That I the Cook-maid’s ozths omit),
With all the fury of a cook,
Her cooler kit¢hen Nan forfook.
The broomftick o’er her head fhe waves ;
She fweats, (he {tamps, fhe puffs, fhe raves.
The fncaking Cur before her flies :
She whiftles, callsy fair fpeech fhe tries,s
Thefe nought avail, Her choler burns;
The £t and cudgel threat by turns,
With hafty ttride (he prefles near ;
He flinks aloof, and howls with fear,
Was ever Cur fo cars’d ? (be cry’d),
What ftar did at my birth prefide !
Am [ for life by compaét bound
To tread the wheel’s cternal round !
Inglorious tatk! Of all our race
No flave is half fo mean and bafe,
Had Fate a kinder lot aflign’d,
And form’d me of the lap-dog kind,
Lthen, in higher life employ’d,
Had indolence and eafe enjoy’d 3
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‘ And, like 2 gentleman careft, An
Had been the lady’s fav'rite.guelt. In
Or were I fprung from fpaniel line, 1
‘Was his fagacions noftril mine, 1l
By me, their never-erring guide, Hos
From wood and plain their feafts fupply’d, Al
Knights, *Squires attendant on my pace, Iih
Had (har’d the pleafures of the chace. Pa
Endu'd with native ftrength and fire, Lt

Why call’d I not the lion fire ?
A lion! fuch mean views I féorn.

Why was I not of woman born?
Who dares with Reafon’s pow’r contend'?
On man we brutal flaves 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 ? T
low kind’s your lot compar’d with ming!
Yecreed. to toil, the barb’rous knife
fath fever’d me from focial life 5
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Urg’d by the ftimulating goad,

1 drag the cumbrous waggon’s load ¢
*T'is mine to tame the, (tubborn plain,
Break the (tiff foil and honfe the grain;
Yet I without a murmur bear

"The various labours of the year.

But then confider, that one day,
(Perhaps the hour’s not far away),
You, by the daties of your poft,

Shall turn the fpit when Pm che roafts
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And for reward fhall fhare the feaft,
I mean fhall pick my bones at leaft, |
Till now, th’ aftenifh’d Cur replies, {
I look’d on all with-envious eyes
How falfe we judge by what appears{
All creatures feel their-fev'ral cares.
If thus yon mighty beaft complains;
Perhaps man knows fuperior pains.
Let envy then no more torment
Think on the Ox, and learn content. |
Thas faid ; - clofe following at her Heet, i
With chearful heart be-mounts the wheel.
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The RAV-ENS, the SExTON, and ‘the EARTH-
WO RM,

To Lavii,

! LA UR A, methinks your over-nice,
l Truc. Flatt’ry is a thocking vice; ~
’ Yet fure, whene’er the praife is juft,

One may commend without difgatt,
Am [ a privilege deny’d,
Indulg’d by ev’ry tongue befide ?
How fingular are all your ways!
A woman, and averfe to praife?!
If *tis offence fuch truths to tell,
Why do your merits thus excel ?
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