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The hog with warmth expreſs ' d his zeal,
And was for hanging thoſe that ſteal ;
But hop' d, though low, the public hoard
Misht half a turnip ſtill afford .
Since ſaving meaſures were profeſt ,
A lamb' s head was the wolf ' s requeſt .
The fox ſubmitted , if to touch
A goſlin would be deem ' d too much .
The monkey thought his grin and chatter
Might aſk a nut , or ſome ſuch matter .

Le hirelings , hence , ( the Leopard cries ) ;
Jour venal conſcience deſpiſe .
He who the publie good intends ,
By bribes needs never purchaſe friends .
Who acts this juſt , this open part ,
Is propt by ev' ry honeſt heart .
Corruption now, too late , has ſhow' d;
That bribes are always ill -beſtow' d.
By you your bubbled maſter ' s taught ,
Time- ſerving : tools , not friends , are bought .

EF

The DrCENERATE BEES .

I ihe Reverend Dri 8SWIT , Dean f St Patricbg .

Hough courts the practice diſallow ,
A friendiat all times IIl avow.

In politics LKnο. Wä' tis wrong :
A triendſhip may be kept too long
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Andthat they call the prudent part ,
Is to vear int ' reſt next the heart .

the times take a diff ' rent face,
Old friendſhips ſnhould to new give place

know too you have many foes,
ing you is ſnaring thoſe ;

y knave in ev' ry ſtation ,
nd low denomination ,

For What 1
Dread you at once, and bear you ſpite .

Peak and what you write ,

Such freedoms in your works are ſhown ,

They can' t enjoy what ' s not their on .
All dunces too in church and ſtate

In frothy nonſenſe ſhow their hate ;
With all the petty ſeribbling crew,
( And thoſe pert ſots are not a few) ,
Gainſt you and Pope their envy ſpurt .

6 The bookſellers alone are hurt .

15 Good gods by what a powerful race

( For blockheads may have pow' r and place )
Are ſcandals rais ' d, and libels writ ,
To prove your honeſty and wit !

Think with yourſelf : Thoſe worthy men,
Vou know , have ſuffer ' d by your pen.
From them you' ve nothing but your due.
From hence , tis plain , your friends are few-

Except myſelf , Lknow of none ,
Beſides the wiſe and good alone .

To ſet the caſe in fairer light ,

My fable ſhall the reſt recite ;
Which ( though unlike our preſent ſtate )

for the moral ' s ſake relate ,



A bee, of cunning , not of parts ,
VLuxurious, negligentſof arts ,

nt, and vain ;
Greedy of pow' r , but more of gain,
Corruption ſow' d throughout tlie hive .

By petty rogues the great ones thrive .
As pow' r and wealth his views ſupply ' d,

Twas ſeen in overbearing pride .
With him loud impudence had merit ;
The Bee of conſcience wanted ſpirit ;
And thoſe who follow ' d honour ' s rules ,
Were laugh ' d to ſcorn for ſqueamiſh fools .
MWealth claim ' d diſtinction , favour , grace ;
And poverty alone was baſe.
He treated induſtry with ſlight ,
Unleſs he found his profit by' t .

Napacious , a

Rights , laws, and liberties gave way,
To bring his ſelfiſn ſchemes in play .
The ſwarm forgot the common toil ,
To ſhare the gleanings of his ſpoil .

While vulgar ſouls , of narrow parts ,
Waſte life in low mechanic arts ,
Let us ( ſays he) to genius born ,
The drudg ' ry of our fathers ſcorn .
The waſp and drone , you muſt agree ,
Live with more elegance than we.
Like gentlemen they ſport and play ;
No bus ' neſs interrupts the day :
Their hours to luxury they give,
And nobly on their neighbours live.

A ſtubborn bee among the ſwarm ,
With honeſt indignation warm,



Thus from his cell with zeal reply ' d.
Iſlight thy frowns , and hate thy pride .

The laws our native rights protect ;
Offending thee, Ithoſe reſpect .

Shall luxury corrupt the hive,
And none againſt the torrent ſtrive ?
Exerd the honour of your race ;
He builds his riſe on your diſgrace .
Tis induſtry our ſtate maintains .
Twas honeſt toil and honeſt gains
That rais ' d our- ſires to pow' r and fame.
Be virtuous ; ſave yourſelves from ſname .
Know that , in ſelfiſn ends purſuing ,
Jou ſcramble for the public ruin .

He ſpoke ; and, from his cell diſmiſs ' d,
Was inſolently ſcoff ' d and hiſsd .
With him a friend or two reſign ' d,
Diſdaining the degen' rate kind .

Theſe drones ( ſays he) theſe inſects vile,

( Itreat them in their proper ſtyle ),
May for a time oppreſs the ſtate .

They own our virtue by their hate ;

By that our merits they reveal ,
And recommend our public aeal ;

Diſgrac ' d by this corrupted crew,
We' re honour ' d by the virtuous few.
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