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The Pack-Horse and the CARRIER.

To 2 Youne NoBLEMAN.

T Egin, my Lord, in early youth,
To fuffer, nay, encourage truth :

And blame me not for difrefpedt,
If I the flatt’rer’s ftyle reject ;
With that, by meniaktongues fupply'd,
You're daily cocker’d up in pride.

‘The trec’s diftinguifh’d by the fruit.
Be virtue then your firft purfuit :
Set your great anceftors in view,
Like them deferve the title too ;
Like them ignoble.actions fcorn ¢
“Let virtue prove you greatly born,

Though with lefs ‘plate their fide-board fhone,
‘Their confcience always was their ownj
They ne’er at levees ‘meanly fawn’d,
Nor was their honour ycarly pawn’d 3
Their hands, by no corruption ftain’d,
The minifterial bribe difdain’d 5
They ferv’d the crown with loyal zeal,
Yet jealous of the public weal ;
They ftood the bulwark of our laws,
And wore at heart their country's caufe;
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By neither place or penfion bought, The
They fpoke and voted as they thought.
Thus did your fires adorn their feat ;
And fuch alone are truly great.

If you the paths of learning flight,
You’re but a-dunce in ftronger light :
In foremoft rank, the coward, plac’d,
Is more confpicuondly difgrac’d,

If you, to ferve a paltry end,

To knavifh jobbs can condefcend,
We pay you the contempt that’s due;
In that you have precedence too.

Whence had you this illuftrions name ?
From virtue and unblemifh’d fame.
By birth the name alone defcends
Your honour on yourfelf depends,
Think not your coronet can hide
Afloming ignorance and pride,
Learning by ftudy muft be won,
"Twas ne'er entail’d from fon to fon.
Superior worth your rank requires
For that mankind reveres your fires 2
If you degen’rate from your race,
Their merits heighten your difgrace.

A Carrier ev’ry night and morn,
Would fee his horfes eat their corn.
This funk the hoftler’s vails, ’tis true;
But then his horfes had their due.
Were we fo cantions in all cafes,
Small gain would rife from greater places
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The manger now had all its meafure 3
He heard the grinding teeth with pleafure 2
When all at once confufion rung ;
| They fnorted, joftled, bit, and fung.
| A Pack-horfe turn’d bis head afide,
Foaming, his eye-balls fwell'd with pride,
Good gods! (fays he), how hard’s my lot 2
Is then my high defcent forgot ?
Reduc’d to drudg’ry and difgrace, *J

|

(A life unwortby of my race),

Mautft I too bear the vile attacks "
Of ragged ferubs, and vulgar hacks ? ki
See feurvy Roan, that brate ill-bred,

Dares from the manger thruft my head ! i
Shall I, who boaft a noble line, 'ﬁ‘H.;F
On offals of thefe ereatures dine ? il

Kick’d by old Ball! fo mean a foc! o
My honour fuffers by the blow.
Newmarket fpeaks my grandfire’s fame,
All jockeys Hill revere his name @
There yeatly are his triumphs told,
There ali his mafly plates enroll’d.
Whene'er led forth upen the plain,
You faw him with a liv’ry train;
Returning too, with laurels crown’d,
You heard the drums and trumpets found.
Let it then, Sir, be underftood,
Refpe@’s my due; for I have bloed.
Vain-glorions fool, (the Carrier ery’d),
Refpeét was never paid topride.
Know, "twas thy giddy wilful heart
Reduc’d thee to this flavith part.
Vour. 11, N
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Did not thy headftrong youth difdain
To learn the conduét of the rein ?

Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit,

In vitious frolics fancy fpirit.,

What is’t to me by whom begot,

"Thou reftif, pert, conceited fot?

Your fires L xev’rence; ’tis their due:
But, worthlefs fool, what's that to you'?
Afk all the carriers on the road,

They’ll fay thy keeping’s ill beftow’d.
Then vaunt no more thy noble race,
That neither mends thy firength nor pace.
What profits me thy boafk of blood ?
An afs hath more intrinfic good.

By outward fhow let’s not be cheated :
An afs fhould like an afs be treated.
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PaAx and FORTUNE,

To a YouNG HEeIR.

Oon as your father's death -was known,
(As if th’ eftate had been their own),
The gamefters outwardly expreft
The decent joy within your breaft.
So lavifh in your praife they grew,
As fpoke their certain hopes in you,
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