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ADVERTISEMENT.

HESE FABLES were finithed by Mr Gavy,
T and intended for the prefs, a fhort time before
his death ; when they were left, with his other papers,
to the care of his noble friend and patron the Duke
of QueeNsBERRY. His Grace has accordingly
permitted them to the prefs, and they are here printed
from the originals in the author’s own hand-writing.
We hope they will pleafe equally with his former
Fables, though moftly on fubjefts of a graver and
more political turn, They will certainly fhow him
to have been (what he efteemed the beft charadter) a
manof 3 truly honeft heart, and a fincere lover of his
sountry,
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Know you lawyers can, with
Iwift words and meanings as you pleafe;
That language, by your {kill made pliant,

To ¢ LAWYRR,

afe,

Will bend to favour ev'ry client ;
That *tis the fee direéts the fenfe,
To make out cither fide’s préetence.

When you perufe the cleare

{t cafe,

You fec it with a douiblé face

For feepticifin’s your profeflion’s
You hold there’s déabrin all expreflion.
Hence is the bar with fees fiipply’d;
Hence eloquence takes e
Your hand would have bur paultry gleaning,

Could ev'ry man exprefs his meaning.,

Vor, II,

er fide,

K
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Who dares prefume to pen a deed,
Unlefs you previoufly are feed?

"Tis drawn ; and, to augment the coft,
Tn dull prolixity ingroft.

And now we're well fecur’d by law,
Till the next brother find a flaw.

Read o’cr a will. Was’t ever known,
But you could make the will your own !
For when you read, ’tis with intent
To find out meanings never meant,
1gs are thus, [ defendends
1 bar fallacioug innuendo.

gacious Porta’s fkill could trace
Some beaft or bird in ev’ry face.
The bead, the eye, the nofe’s thape,

Prov’d this an owl, and that an ape.
‘When, in the fketches thus defign’d,
Reftmblance brings fome friend to mind,
You fhow the piece, and give the hint,
And find cach feature in the print ;

So monftrous-like the portrait’s found,
All know it, and the laugh goes round.
Like him I draw from gen’ral nature :
is’t I or you then fix the fatyr ?

So, Sir, I beg you fpare your pains
In making comments on my (trains,
All private flander I deteft,

1 judge not of my neighbour’s breaft ;
Party and prejudice I hate,
And write no libels on the ftate.

Shall not my fable cenfure vice,

Becaufe a knave is over-nice ?
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And, left the guilty hear and dread,
Shall not the decalogue be read ? ity
If I lath vice in gen’ral fiction,
Is't I apply, or felf-conviction ? By
Brutes are my theme. - Am I to blame, {
If men in morals are the fame ?

I no man call an ape or afs;

*Tis his own confcience holds the glafs,

Thus void of all offence I write : !
Who claims the fable, knows his right, f

A fhepherd’s dog, unfkill’d in fports,
Pick’d up acqnaintance of all forts ;
Among the reft a fox he knew;

By frequent chat their friendthip grew.

Says Reynard, "Tis a cruel cafe,
That man (hould (igmatize our race.
No doubt, among us rogues you find,
As among dogs and human kind ;
And yet (unknown to me and you)
There may be honeft men and true.
Thus flander tries, whate’er it can,

To put us on the foot with man.

Let my own aétions recommend 3

No prejudice can blind a friend :

You know me free from all difguife ;

My honour as my life I prize.
By talk like this, from all miftruft

The dog was cur’d, and thought him juft,
As on a time the fox held forth

On confcience, honefty, and worth,

Sudden he (topt ; he cock’d his ear 3

Low dropt his brufhy tail with fear.

Ka
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hupters are

)

g but a falfeala

At yonder town, ti
f

Dame Dobbins w

Reynard grew |

From you | little thought to

make her; poultry
|

that [ owe t

Then why fo captious? “why fo warm
My words, in common acceptation,
Could never give this provocation.

No lamb, (for aught liever knew),

May be more

At this, gall'd Reynard wine'd, and'{wore

What’s lamb to me ?

Shows me, bafe knave, 'which way you: fquint:

If Cother night your mafterlalt

Three lambs ; am ltoupayp the

Your vile reflc@ions wou

“hat 1'm the thief. 1 Yoirndbg, you lie:

The name is juft, take eithes

Thy guilt thefe applicationsfpeak 2

Sirrah, "tis confcience makes ‘you-fgucaks

I

ter on the road?

, we're fa

me farmer’s wife is on the way
s fo, (I know her pye-ball'd mare),
her poultry-ware,
uff. - Says he, this {neer

r in your looks I fee,

Dame Dobbins, friead; to me?’

1e dame a dinner.

fu’.(!, (g;’lf‘,'h the enry I meant ne harm ¢

innocent thian you.

language ne’er. was givin before

This fauey hint

re, thou fouly (the Bog reply’d)
t
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aying, on the fox he fites,

f=convidled felon diks,

The VuLT® RE, the Spar ROW, and oth:

To a FRIEND

VR E [ begin, I muft premife
Our minifters are good and wife;
5o, though malicious tongues apply,
Pray, what care they, or what care [ ?
If Iam free with e urts ; be’t known,
I ne’er prefume to mean our owi,
If general morals feem to Jjoke
Our minifters, and firch like folk,
A captions fool may tal
What thea ? I

ke offence

1e knows his own pretence
Fmeddle with no ftate-affairs,

But fpare my jett, to faye my cars,

Our prefent fehemes are too profound,

For Machiavel himfelf to found 3

To cent

e ’em I’ve no pretenfion ;

Lown they’re pait my comprehenfion,
You fay yoitr brother wants a place,

("Tis many a yeunger brother’s cafe),

And that he very foon intends

To ply the coutt, and teaze his fricadse

K 3
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1f there his merits chance to find

A patriot of an open mind,

‘Whofe conftant ations prove him juft
To both a king’s and people’s truft;
May he, with gratitude, attend,

And owe his rife to fuch a friend.

You praife his parts, for bus’nefs fit,
His learning, probity, and wit ;

But thofe alone will never do,
Unlefs his patron have ’em too.

I’ve heard of times, (pray God defend us,
We're not fo good but he can mend us),
‘When wicked minifters have trod
On kings and people, law and God ;

‘With arrogance they girt the throne,

And knew no int’reft but their own.

Then virtue, from preferment barr’d,

Gets nothing but its own reward.

A gang of petty knaves attend ’em,

‘With proper parts to recommend ’em.
Then, if his patron burn with luft,

The firft in favour’s pimp the firft.

His doors are never clos’d to fpies,

‘Who cheer his heart with double lies; g
They flatter him, his foes defame,
So lull the pangs of guilt and fhame,
If fchemes of lucre haunt his brain,
Projefors fwell his greedy train ;

Vile brokers ply his private ear

With jobs of plunder for the year;
All confciences muft bend and ply ;
You muft vote on, and not know why ;
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Through thick and thin you muft goon

One fcruple, and your pl

Since plagues like thefe have curs’d a land,
And fav’rites cannot alw.
Good courtiers fhould for change be ready,

And not have principles

For, fhould a knave ingrofs the pow’r,
{God fhield the realm from that fad hour),

He muft have rogues, or

For what’s a knave without his tools ?

Wherever thofe a peop

And ftrut with infamy and gain;

I envy not their guilt and {tate,

And feorn to fhare the public hate.
Let their own fervile creatures rife,
By fereening fraud, and venting lies :
Give me, kind Heav’n, a private ftation f, s
A mind ferene for contemplation :

Title and profit I refign ;
The poft of honour fhall

My fable read, their merits view,
Then herd who will with fuch a crew.

In days of yore (my cantious rhimes
Always except the prefent times)

A greedy Vaulture, (kill'd

Inur'd to guilt, unaw’d by (hame,

+ =—————When impious men bear fway,

‘The poft of honour is

LANDESBIBLIOTHEK
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ace is gone. i
ays ftand §

too fteady :

flavifh fools :

le drain,

be mine,

in game,

a private {tation.
ADDISON.

K4
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M 4'riends mul

As bluft'ring bullies to

the ravens were ¢

That pry into another’s neft.

Y
I
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vil hour,

to pow'r :

and fome muf

> room {upply’é

and tric

§,, al

ticks.

ion fhown,
¢ his own.

s of hireling cocks

And magpies with their pofts r

Thofe fowls of omen I deteft,

State-lics mult lofe all good intents
For they forefee and eroak th’ event

My friendsne’er think, but talk by ro

When rogues like thefe (a Spar

urs and employments rife,

ut
1

{t pretenfion ;

ys be), for bus'nefs fit,

end him,

Speak what they’re taught, and fo to vote.

ow crics
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To 2 LEVEE-HUNTER,

itly mifplace efteem

ng men by what they feem.

To birth, wealth, power, we fhould allow

Precedence and our loweft bow,

In that is due diftinétion fhown,

Liteem is virtue’s right alone,
With partial cye we're apt to fec

The man of noble ped

We're prepoflefs’d my Lord inherits
In fome degree his grandfire’s merits ]
For thofe we f an record @

But find him nothing but my Lord,

When we with {uperficial view

Gaze on the rich, we're dazzled itoo.
We know that wealth, well undes ftood,
Hath frequent pow'r of doing goed,

is done,

Then fancy that thethi

4s if the pow’r and wiil were one,
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Thus oft the cheated cround adore
The thriving knaves that keep "em poor.
‘The cringing train of pow'r furvey;
‘Wiaeereatures are fo low as they !
With what obfequioufnefs they bend !
To what vile actions condcfcend!
Their rife is on their meannefs bailt,
And flatt'ry is their fmalleft guilt.
‘What homage, rev’rence, adoration,
In ev’ry age, in ev’ry nation,
Have fycophants to pow’r addrefs’d !
No matter who the pow’r poffefs’d.
Let minifters be what they will,
You find their levees always fill.
Ev'n thofe who have perplex’d a ftate,
‘Whofe a¢tions claim’d contempt and hate,
Had wretches to applaud their fchemes,
Though more abfurd than madmens dreams.
‘When barb’rous Moloch was invok’d,
The blood of infants only fmoak’d!
But here (unlefs all hift’ry lies)
‘Whole realms have been a facrifice.
Look through all courts. ’Iis pow’r we find
The gen’ral idol of mankind;
There worfhipp’d under ev’ry fhape.
Alike the lion, fox, and ape,
Are follow’d by time-ferving flaves,
Rich proftitutes and needy knaves.
Who then fhall glory in his poft ?
How frail his pride, how vain his boaft !
The followers of his profp’rous hour
Are as unftable as his pow’r.

BADISCHE
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Pow’r, by the breath of flatt’ry nurft,
The more it {wells, is nearer burft. it B
The bubble breaks, the gewgaw ends, il
And in a dirty tear defcends.

Once on a time, an ancient maid,
By withes and by time decay’d,
To cure the pangs of reftlefs thonght, i
In birds and beafts amufement fought : !
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employ’d ; i
With thefe alone fhe talk’d and toy’d.

A huge Baboon her fancy took, 8
(Almoft a man in fize and look).
He finger’d ev’ry thing he found, gl
And mimick’d all the fervants round. s
Then too his parts and ready wit
Show’d him for ev’ry bus’nefs fit.
With all thefe talents, ’twas but juft
That Pug (hould hold a place of truft : Ll
So to her fav’rite was aflign’d
The charge of all her feather’d kind.
*Twas his to tend ’em eve and morn,

And portion out their daily corn.
Behold him now with haughty firide,

Affume a minifterial pride.

The morning rofe. In hope of picking,

Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and chicken,

Fowls of all ranks furround his hut,

To worfhip his important {trut.

The minifter appears. The croud,

Now here, now there, obfequions bow’d.

BLB BADISCHE
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This pr his pa

T’other his dign

y in place.

From bill to bi

the flatt’ry ran.

He hears and bears ike a man 3

For, when we ter felf-conceit

We but his {fentiments repeat.
If we're too fc

v

The common praé

at profit’s in a

Is, to fecure =

So Pug b
(Like othe
An apple

rn his brair

place) on gain.

womau's (tall was near,
Well ftock’d with fruits:thro

Here ev'ry day he.cramm’d his guts,

Hence were his hoards of

For ’twas agreed (in way of trade)
His pay

The ftock of g
And no account which w ay

Then toe the poultry’s (t

it went,

Caus'd fpeculations of {fufpici
The fa&ts

n.

Pug mult refund his hoards of §

And, though then minifterin chief,

Was branded as a public thief,

Diigrac’d, defpis'd, confin’d to chains,

He nothing but his pride retains.
A goofe pafs'd by :

Seen ev’ry levee while in place.

What, no refpeét! no rev’rence thowh

How faucy are thefe cre

tr

atures

3,-and that his fage,

all the year,
ars and nuts;

ents fhould in corn be made,

in was quickly fpent,
tarv’d condition

§ were prov'd beyond difpute,

He kncw the face,

BadenWiirttemberg
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Not two d fince (fays he) you bow’d

The loweft of my fawning croud.

Proud fool, (replies the gooft), ’tis true,
Thy corn a futt’ring levee drew ;
For that | join’d the hungry train,
And fold thee Aatt’ry for thy grain,
But then, as now, conceited ape,
We faw thee in thy proper fhape.

B A BILED BTV

ANT in offices

T9 ¢ FRIEND,

L70U tell me that you apprehend
My verfe may touchy folks offend

In prudence too you think my rhimes
Bhould neyer fquint. at courtiers crimes$
For though nor, this, nos that is meant,
Can we another’s thoughts prevent !

You afk me, If 1 ever knew
Cuurl»fl‘..:pi..ir s thus the lawn purfue?
I'meddle not with gown or lawn.
Poets, 1 grant, to rife mut fawn.

They know great; ears are over-nice,
And never fhock their p;tro-w’s vice.
But | this | kney path defpife:

§i e ;
Tis my ambition not to rife.

BADISCHE
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If I muft proftitute the mufe,
‘The bafe conditions I refufe. iy me

I neither fatter or defame,
Yet own I would bring guilt to (kame.
If I Corrnption’s hand expofe, ihany
I make corrupted men my foes. 1
What then ? I hate the paltry tribe.
Be virtue mine; be theirs the bribe.

property invade :
Corrupticn’s yet no lawful trade.

I no man’s
Nor would it might s produce,
Could | fha

1 know 't

brib’ry out of ufe.

d cramp moft politicians,

Were they ty’d down to thefe conditions.
*Twould ftint their power, their riches bound,
And make their pi:’r; feem lefs profound.
Were they deny’d their proper tools,

How could they lead their knaves and fools ?

Were this the cafe, let’s take a view,
What dreadful miichicfs would enfue.
Though it might ize the ftate,
Could private lux’ry dine on plate?
Kings might indeed their friends reward,
But minifters find lefs regard.

Informers, fycophants, and {pi
Would not augment the year’s fi
Perbaps too, take away this prop,
An annual job or two might drop.
Befides, it penfions were deny’d,
Could Avarice fupport its pride ?

It might ev’n minifters confound,
And yet the (tate be fafe and found.

Baden-Wiirttemberg
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I care not though ’tis under(tood ;

I only mean my country’s good :

And (let who wiil my freedom blame)

I with all conrtiers did the fame.

Nay, though {ome folks the lefs might get,

I wifh the nation out of debt.

I put no private man’s ambition |
With public good in competition : I

Rather than have our laws defac'd,

rike at vice, be't where it will}

And what ii great fools take it ill 2
ruption, brib’ry, penfion, i
h deteftation mention : Mﬁ
Think you the law (let who will take it) "
Can fean

I vent no flander, owe no grudge,

enatum make it ?

Nor of anothe:’s confcience judge : ”
At him or him I take no aim,
Yet dare againft all vice declaim.
Shall [ not cenfure breach of trut, i
Becaufe knaves know themfelves unjuft ?
That (teward whofe account is clear,
Demands his honour may appear :
His actions never fhan the light ;
He is, and would be prov’d upright.

But then you think my fable bears
Allufion too to Rtate-affairs.

I grant it does : And who’s fo great,
That has the privilege to cheat?
fthen in any future reign
(For minifters may thir(t for gain)

BADISCHE
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Corrupted liands defraud the nation';

1 bar no reader’s application. Py

An Ant there was, whofe forward. prate
Controul’d all mattérs in debate ;

Whether he knew the thing or no,

| i\ His tongue eternally would go s

he had impudence at will,

And boafted univerfal {kill:

Ambition was his point in view,

Thus by degrees to ‘pow’r he grew.
Behold him now his drift attain @
He's made chief treas’rer of the grains
But as their ancient laws are juft,
And punifh breach of public truft,
*Tis order’d, (left z ‘applidation
Should ftarve that wife induftrious natian

wrong

That all accounts be:frated: cledr,
Their ftock, and what
That auditors fhall thefe infpedt;

And public rapine thus bé check’d.

defray’d'theyear ;

For this the folemn day was fet.
1'he auditors in council met.
The gran’ry-keeper muoft explain,
And balance his account of grain
He brought (fince he could not réfufé ‘em)
Some fcraps of paper to amnfe *ém,

An honeft pifmire, warm with' zzal,
In juftice to the public weal,
‘Thus fpoke.  The nation’s hoard is low:
From whence does this profufion: fow!?

BADISCHE
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I know onr annual fund’s amount. i
Why fuch expence? and where’s th account ? ! "
With wonted arrogance and pride,
The Ant in office thus reply’d.
Confider, Sirs, were fecrets told,
How could the beft-fchem’d projects hold ? 1
Should we (tate-myf(teries difclofe,
"Twould lay us open to our foes. 4
My duty and my well-known zeal {
Bid me our prefent fchemes conceal :
But, on my honour, all th” expence
(Though vaft) was for the fwarm’s defence.
They pafs’d th’ account, as fair and juft,
And voted him implicit truft. "
Next year again the gran’sy drain’d,
He thus his innocence maintain’d. ""
Think how our prefent matters ftand, [,
What dangers threat from ev'ry hand;
What hofts of turkeys ftroll for foad ; i
No farmer’s wife but hath her brood. il
Confider, when invafion’s near,
Intelligence mult coft us dear;
And, in this ticklifh fituation,
A fecret told betrays the nation.
But, on my honour, all th’ expence
(Though vaft) was for the fwarm’s defence.
Again, without examination,
They thank’d his fage adminiftration.
The year revolves, The treafiire fpent,
Again in fecret fervice went.
His honour too again was pledg'd
To fatisfy the charge alledg’d.
VoL. 11 I

s
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Whien thus, with panic thame poffefs’d;
An auditor his friends addre(3’d,

What are we ? minifterial tools.
We little k

At

ter fuolss

o
&5
€

*1'is our corruption- thin

For ev'ry grain we touch’d, at leaft
A thou

‘Then, for his kin, and fav’rite {pies,

d his own heaps increas’d.

A hundred hardly could {uffice.
Th Itry fheaking bribe,

‘We cheat ourfclves, and all the tribe
> H

, for a

For all the magazine cor

Grows from our annuoal teil and pains,
They vote th’ aceount fhall be infpeéted;

The cunning plund’rer is deteted :

The fraud is fentenc’d 3 and his hoard,

As due, to public ufe reftor’d.

FooAGB al

The BEAR in a Boal.

To a CoxcomB.

HAT man muft daily wifer grow,

Whofe fearch is bent himi{clf to know 3

Impartially he weighs his fc

And on firm reafon founds

Baden-Wiirttemberg



, fail, and o

Or never

ches from the fhore ;
:

Before he buil tes the coil,

s loft :

And in no proud pt

He learns the bounds of human fenfe,

And fafely walks within the fence.

Thus confcious of his own defeét,

Are pride and felf-importance check’d,
If then, fell-knowledge to purfue,

Direct our life in ev'ry view,

Of all the fools that pride can boaft,

A Coxcomb claims diftinétion moft.
Coxccmbs are of all ranks and kind:§

T

Or rich, or poor, or great, or fmall ;

And vanity befots *em all:

re not to fex or age confin’d,

By ignorance is pride increas’d 3
Thofe moft afflume who know the lealt ;
g

But ¢v’ry other finds ’em light.

Not that ail coxcombs follies (trike
And draw our ridicuale alike.
To diff*rent merits ‘each pretends,
This in love-vanity tranfcends;
That fmitten with his face and fhape,
By drefs diftinguilhes the ape:

T’othcr with learning'crams his fhelf,
Knows books, and all things but himfelf.
All thefe are fools of low condition,

Compar’d with coxcombs of ambition.
L2
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For thofe, puff’d up with flatt’ry, dare
Aflume a nation’s various care 3

They ne’er the grofeft praife miftruft,
Their fycophants feem hardly juft;

For thefe, in part alone, atteft

The flatt’ry their own thoughts fuggeft.
In this wide fphere a coxeomb’s fhown
In other realms befides his own 3

The felf-deem’d Machiavel at large

By turns controuls in ev'ry charge
Does commerce fuffer in her rights ?
"Tis he direts the naval flights.
What failor dares difpute his (kill ?
He’ll be an adm’ral when he will,
Now, meddling in the foldier’s trade,
Troops muft be hir’d, and levies made.
He gives ambaffadors their cue,

His cobbled treaties to renew 3

And annual taxes muft fuffice

The current blunders to difguife.
‘When his crude fchemes in air are loft
And millions fearce defray the coft,
His arrogance (nought undifmay’d)
Trufting in felf-fufficient aid,

On other rocks mifguides the realm,
And thinks a pilot at the helm.

He pe’er fufpeéts his want of (kill,
But blunders on from ill to ill ;

And, when he fails of all intent,
Blames only unforefeen event.

Left you miftake the application,

The fable calls me to relation.

3
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A Bear of fhagg and manners rough,
At climbing trees expert enough ;
For dextroufly, and fafe from harm,
Year after year he robb’d the fwarm.
Thus, thriving on induftrious toil,
He glory’d in his pilfer’d fpoil,

This trick fo fwell’d him with eonccit,
i#e Loo great.

He thought no enter
Alike in fciences and arts,

He boafted univerfal parts ;
Pragmatic, bufy, buftling, bold,

His arrogance was uncontroul’d 3
And thus he made his party good,
Aud grew dictator of the wood.

with admiration, ftare,
And think bim a prodigious Bear.
Were any common booty got,

*Iwas his each portion to allot:

For why, he found there might be picking,
Ev'n in the carving of a chicken,

The beafts

Iatr

Claim'd too the butcher’s larger fees.
And now his over-weening pride

In ev'ry provi
No tafk too dif

His blund

In ftratagem and fubtle arts,
He over-rules the fox’s parts.

It chanc’d, as, on a certain day,
Along the bank he took his way,
A boat, with rudder, fail, and oar,
hor floated near the fhore.
Ls

At anc
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ding thus, he by degrees

ce will prefide.
s found.
e mifleads the

S.

ound :
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BDa

opt, and turning te his train,

pertly vents his vaunting [train,

g puppies are ma

In ev'ry fcience always blind !

1 mock the
What

Trom me that helm fball condu& learn,

redantry of fchools.

their compafles and rules ?

And man his ignoerance difcern.

8o faying, with audacious pride,
He gains the boat, and climbs the fide.
The beaflts altonifh’d liné the {trand.
‘The anchor w
The fla
" 1

boat untri

s from landz

1'd, he dr
-k fail

{ts from fide to fic

im’d admits the tide. g
Borne down, adiift, at random toft,
His oar brea

s fhort,.the rudder’s loft. Ay |

z in his {kill

i 2
ere and there officions ftill 3

¢ on the dang’rous fands,
A-ground the fhatter’d veffel {tands.

To fce the bungler thus diftreft,
The very fithes fncer and jeft.

Ev'n gudgeons join in ridicule,

To mortify the meddling fool.
The clam’rous watermen appears
Tt

ireats, curfes, oaths, infult his ear:

Baden-Wiirttemberg



BLB

SQUIRE and bis

T0 a COUNTRY-GENTI

I VHE ‘man of pure and fimple heart

Through life d

laios a double part.
He never needs the i

1 of lies

His inward bofom to difguife.

In vain malicious tongnes affa
Let Linvy fnarl, let Slander rail,
From Virtue’s (hield (fecure from wound)
Their blunted venom?d fhafts rebound.
So fhines his light before mankind,
His a&tions prove his honeft mind.
If in his country’s caufe he rife,
cha:ing fenates ‘to -advile,
Unbrib'd, unaw’d, he dares impatt
The honeft dictates of his heart.
No minifterial frown he fears,
But in his virtue perfeveres.

But would you play the politician,
Whofe heart’s averfe to inthition,
Your lips at all times, nay, your reafon
Muft be contronl’d by place and feafon.
What ftatefman could his pow’r {fupport,
Were lying tongues forbid the court !
L4
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Di princely ears to trath attend,

‘What minifter could gain his end ?

How could he raife his tools to place,

And how his honeft foes difgrace ?
That politician tops bis part,

‘Who readily can lie with art.

‘The man’s proficient in his trade;

His power is ftrong, his fortune’s made.

By that the int’reft of the throne

Is made fubfervient to his own :

By that have kings of old deluded,

All their own friends for his excluded.

By that, I

He thriv

is felfith fchemes purfuing,

upon the public ruia;

1 Antiochus, with hardy pace,
Provok’d the dangers of the chace 3

And, loft from all the menial train,

Travers'd the wood and p:
A cottege lodg’d the roya.

athlefs plain.

guelt ;

The Parthian clown brought forth Lis b
The king unknown his feaft enjoy’d,
And various chat the hours employ’d.

From wine what fudden friendfhip fprings!

Frankly they talk’d of courts and kings.

We country-folk (the clown replies)
Could ope our gracious monarch’s eyes.
The king (as all our neighbours fay)
Might he (God blefs him !) have his way,
Is found at heart, and means our good,
And he wonld do it, if be cou’d,

+ Plutarch

Baden-Wiirttemberg



ESAGE LE SES,

If truth in courts were not forbid,

Nor kings nor fubjeéts would be rid.

Were he in pow’r, we need not doubt him
But that transferr’d to thofe about him,
On them he throws the regal cares :

And what mind they ? their own affairs.
If fuch rapacious bands he truft,

The beft of men may feem unjutt.
From kings to coblers *tis the fame :
Bad fervants wound their malter’s fame.
In this our neighbours all agree :

Would the king knew as much as we.
Here he ftopt fhort. Repofe they fought.
The peafant flept, the monarch thought.
The courtiers learn’d, at early dawn,
ere their loft fov’reign was withdrawn.
The guards approach our hoft alarms,

With gaudy coats the cottage fwarms.

The crown and purple robes they bring,

And proftrate fall before the king.

The clown was call’d ; the royal gueft

By due reward his thanks expreft.

The king then, turning to the croud,

Who fawningly before him bow’d,

Thus fpoke. Since, bent on private gain,

Your counfels firt mifled my reign,

Taught and inform’d by you alone,

No truth the royal ear hath known

Till here converfling. Hence, ye crew,

For now I know myftlf, and you,
Whene’er the royal ear’s ingroft,

State-lies but little genius colt.
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rown in ill,

ly poifons dares inftil

And, as his prefent views fuggeft,
Inflames or fooths the royal breaft. }

Thus w

d minifters oppr
When oft the monarch means redrefs.

Would kings their private fubje@s hear,
A minifter muft talk with fear, :
If honefly oppos’d his views, L

He dar’d not innocence accufe

"Twould keep him in fuch narrow bound,

He could not right and wrong confound. k)

Happy were kiogs, could they difclofe
Their real friends and real foes!
Were both themfelves and fubje@s known,

A monarch’s will might be his own. iy

Had he the ufe of ears and eyes,

Knaves would no more be counted wife.
But then a minifter might lofe
(Hard cafe!) his own ambitious views,

When fuch as thefe have vex'd a ftate, by
Purfu'd by univerfal hate,
Their falfe fupport at once hath fail’d, g

And perfevering truth prevail’d.
Expos'd, their train of fraud is feen !

Truth will at lalt remove the fereen.

A country Squire, by whim dire&ted,

The true, ftanch dogs of chace negledteds
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The Cur on ev'ry
(As other great mens pup
Unlefs due
And both

surt to him were thown,
.1]
dience found :

c
th

s'nefs kno

ieir face 2

No honeft tongue an a
He woriied all the tenants round:
For why, he liv’din conflant fear,

Left truth by chance thould interfere.

If any ftranger dar’d intrude,

The noify Cur his heels purfu’d.

Now fierce with rage, now ftruck with dread,
At once he fnarled, bit, and fed.

Aloof he bays, with briftling
And thus in feeret growls his fear.
Who knows
May frultrate my belt guarded lies?
Should fhe (thus mafk’d) admittance find,
That very hour my rnin’s fign'd.

Fruth, in this difguife,

Now in his howl’s continu’d found,
Their wor,

s were loft, the voice was drown’d.

Ever in awe of honeft tongues,

Thus ev’ry day he ftraia’d his lungs,
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It happen’d, in ill-omen’d hour,
That Yap, unmindful of his pow’r,
Forfook his poft, to love inclin’ds
A fav’rite bitch was in the wind.
By her feduc’d, in am’rous play,
They frifk’d the joyous Lours a way.
Thus, by untimely love pur fuing,
Like Antony, he fonght his ruin.
For now the Squire, unvex’d with noife,
An honelt neighbour’s

1at enjoys.
Be free (fays he) your mind impart ;
1love a friendly open heart.
Methinks my tenants (hun my gate.
Why fuch a ftranger grown of late ?
Pray tell me what offence they find :
*I'is plain they’re not fo we

L inclin'd
Turn off your Cur, (the farmer cries),
Who feeds your ear with daily lies.
His fharling infolence offends.
*I'is he that keeps you from your friends
‘Were but that faucy puppy checke,
You'd find again the fame refpeét.
Hear only him, he'll {wear it too,
That all our hatred is to you.
But learn from us your true eftate ;
*Tis that curs’d Cur alone we hate.
The Squire heard truth. Now Yap rufh’d in 3
The wide hall echoes with his din :
Yet truth prevail’d; and with difgrace,
The dog was cudgell’d out of place.
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The CouNTRYMAN and Ju pITER.

Te MYSELF.

AVE you a friend (look ronnd and fpy)
H So fond, fo prepoflefs’d as 1 ?
Your faults, fo obvious to mankind,
My partial eyes could never find.
When, by the breath of Fortune blown,
Your airy caftles were o’erthrown :
Have I been over prone to blame ?
Was I e’er known to damp your fpiri,
Or twit you with the want of merit ?

"Tis not fo ftrange that Fortune’s frown
Still perfeveres to keep you down,
Look round, and fee what others do,
Would you be rich and honeft too ?
Have you (like thofe fhe rais’d to place)
Been opportuncly mean and bafe ?
Have you (as times requir'd) refign’d
Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind ?
Hthefe are {eruples, give her o’er;
Write, pracife morals, and be poor.

The gifts of Fortune truly rate;
Then tell me what would mend your f(tate
If happinefs on wealth were built,
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt.

LANDESBIBLIOTHEK
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fears, his wants inereafe the more

T'hink, Gay, (what ne’er may be the cafc),

Should Fortune take you into grace,
Would that your happinefs augment ?
W hat can LLC give beyond content !

St urfelf a wealthy heir,

t annual income Cl:;r;

In a

luence you poflefs,
You might not feel one care the lefs

Might you not then (like others) find,
With change of fortune,
Perhaps, profufe beyond all rule,

hange of mind !

it ftart out a glaring fool;

¢s, {tewards, hounds,
Might {well your debts : Then, luft of play

B » P
No regal ineome can deiray,

Sunk is all credit, writs affuil,
And doom your future life to jail.

Or were you dignificd with pow’r,
Would that avert of
You might give avarice its fwing,
Defraud a nation, blind a king s
Then, from the hirelings in your caufe;
Though daily fed with falfe applaufe,
Could it a real joy impart ?

Great guilt knew never joy at heart,

- penfive hour ?

Is happinefs your point in view ?
(I mean th’ intrinfic and the true)s
She nor in camps or courts refides,
Nor in the humble cottage hides 3

ity
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Yet found alike in év’ry fphere :
Who fiuds content, will find her there;

O’erfpent with toil, beneath the (had,
A Peafant refted on his fpad
)

Good gods !

he cries, ’tis hard to bear
This load of life frem year to year.
Soon as the morning fiseaks the fkies, |
Induftrious labour bids me rife ; !
With fweat | earn my homely fare,
And ev’ry day renews my care.
Jove heard the difcontented firain,
And thus rebuk’d the morm’ring fwain,
Speak out your wants then, honeft friend :

Unjuft complaints the gods offend., ]
If you repine at partia) fate, el
Inftru@ me what could mend your ftate,
Mankind in ev’ry ftation fee.

What wilh you ? tell me what you'd be,

So faid, upborne upon a cloud,
TFhe clown furvey’d the anxious croud,
Yon face of care, fays Jove, behold,
His bulky bags are fill’d with gold.
Sce with what joy he counts it o’er !
That fum to-day hath fwell’d his ftore,
Were | that man, (the Peafant cry’d),
What bleffing could I afk befide ?
Hold, fays the god ; firft learn to know
True happinefs from outward fhow.
This optic glafs of intuition,m—

Here, take it, view his true condition.
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He look’d, and faw the mifer’s breaft,
A troubled ocean, ne’er at reft ;
Want ever ftares him in the face,
And fear anticipates difgrace :
With confcious guilt he faw him ftart 5
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart ;
And never, or in thought or dream,
His breaft admits one happy gleam.
May Jove, he cries, reje@t my pray'r,
And guard my life from guilt and care.
My feul abhors that wretch’s fate.
O keep me in my humble ftate !
But fee, amid(t a gandy croud,
Yon minifter fo gay and proud,
On him what happinefs attends,
Who thus rewards his grateful friznds!
Firft take the glafs, the god replies;
Man views the world with partial eyes.

Good gods! exclaims the ftartled wight,

Defend me from this hideous fight !
Corruption, with corrofive {mart,

Lies cank’ring on his guilty heart :

I fee him, with polluted hand,

Spread the contagion o’er the land.
Now Av'rice with infatiate jaws,

Now Rapine with her harpy claws,
His bofom tears. His confcious breaft
Grones with a load of ciimes oppreft,
See him, mad and drunk with power,
Stand tott’ring on Ambition’s tower.
Sometimes, in {peeches vain and proud,
His boafts infult the nether croud ;
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Now, feiz'd with giddinefs and féar, i
He trembles left his fall is-near. it
Was ever wretch like this, he cries!
Such mifery in fuch difguife !
The change, O Jove, I difavow,
Still be my lot the fpade and plough, i
He next, confirm’d by fpeculation, |
Rejects the lawyer’s oceupation ;
For he the ftatefman feem’d in part, !
And bore fimilitude of heart.
Nor did the foldier’s trade inflame
His hopes with thirft of {poil and fame :
The miferies of war he mourn'd
Whole nations into defarts turn’d.
By thefe have laws and rights been brav’d ;
By thefe was free-born man inflav’d ; L
When battles and invafion ceafe,

Why fwarm they in the lands of peace ?
Such change (fays he) may I decline;
The feythe and civil arms be mine !

Thus, weighing life in each condition, |
The clown withdrew his rafh petition.
When thus the god : How mortals err !
¥ you true happinefs préfer,
"Tis to no rank of life confin’d,
But dwells in ev’ry honeft mind.
Be juftice then your fole purfuits
Plant virtue, and content’s the fruit,
So Jove, to gratify the clown,
Where firft he foand him fet bim down.

Vor. 11,
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The MAN, the CaT, the Dog, and the FLy.

To my NATIvE CoUNTRY.

Ail, happy land, whofe fertile grounds
H T'he liguid fence of Neptune bounds;
By bountcons nature fet apart,

The feat of induftry and art !
O Britain! chofen port of trade,
May lux’ry ne’er thy fons invade ;
May never minilter (intent
His private treafures to augment)
Corrupt thy ftate. If jealous foes
Thy rights of commerce dare oppofe,
Sball not thy fleets their rapine awe ?
Who is’t prefcribes the ocean law ?
Whenever neighb’ring ftates contend,
"Tis thine to'be the gen’ral friend.
What is’t, who rules in other lands ?
On trade alone thy glory. ftands.
That benefit is unconfin’d,
Diffufing good among mankind :
That firflt gave luftre-to thy reigns,
And featter’d plenty o’er thy plains:
"Tis that alone thy wealth fupplies,
And draws all Europe’s envious ¢yes.
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‘Be commerce then thy fole defign;
Keep that, and all'the world is thine.
When naval traffic plows the main,
Who thares not in the merchant’s gain ?
“Tis that fupports the regal ftate,
<And makes the farmer’s heart elate :
The num’rous flocks, that elothe the land,
Can fcarce fupply the loom’s demand;
*Prolific colture glads'the fislds,
And the bare heath 2 harveft yields,
Nature expe@s mankind fhould [hare
The duties of the public care.
Who's born for floth ? * To fome we find
The plough-fhare’s annual toil affign’d.
Some at the founding anvil glow ;
Some the fwift-fliding fhuttle throw s
Some, ftudious of the wind and tide,
From pole to’ pole our commerce guides
Some (taught by‘induftry) impart
With hands and feet the works of art 5
While fome, of genius more refin’d,
With head and tongue affitt mankind :
'Each, aiming at one common end,
“Proves to the whole a needful friend,
Thus, born each other’s ufeful zid,
By turns ate obligations paid.
The monarch, when his table’s {pread,
Is to the clown oblig'd for bread ;
And, when in all his glory dreft,
Owes to'the loom his royal veft s

* Barrow,
M3
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Do not the mafon’s toil and care,
Prote@t him from th’ inclement air 2
Does not the cutler’s art fupply
The ornament that gnards his thigh ?
All thefe, in duty to the throne
Their common obligations own.

*Tis he (his own and people’s caufe)
Proteéts their properties and laws.
Thus they their honeft toil employ,
And with content the fruits enjoy.
In ev'ry rank, or great or fmall,
*Tis indultry fopports us all.

The animals, by want opprefs’d,
To man their fervices addrefs'd.
While each purfu’d their felfilh good,
‘They hunger’d for precarions food.
“Their hours with anxious cares were vext;
One day they fed, and ftarv’d the next,
They faw that plenty, fure and rife,
Was found alone in focial life 5
That mutual induftry profefs'd,
The various wants of man redrefs'd.

The Cat, hali-famifh’d, lean, and weak,
Demands the privilege to fpeak,

Well, Pufs, (fays Man), and what can you
T benefit the public do ?

The Cat repliess Thefe teeth, thefe clawsy
With vigilance fhall ferve the caufe.
The moufe, deftroy’d by my pusfuit,
No longer fhall your feafts pollute 3

Baden Wikrtcemberg




BLB BADISCHE

F %A ‘4B 8L %E 8.

Nor rats, from nightly ambufeade,
With walteful teeth your ftores invade.
I grant, fays Man, to gen’ral ufe
Your parts and talents may conduce ;
For rats and mice purloin our grain,
And threfhers whirl the fail in vain :
T hus (hall the Cat, a foe to fpoil,
Protect the farmer’s honeft toil.
Then turning to the Dog, he cry’d,
Well, Sir; be next your merits try'd.
Sir, fays the Dog, by felf-applaufe
We feem to own a friendlefs caufe.
Alk thofe who know me, if diftrult
E’er found me treach’rous or unjuft.
Did I e'er faith or friendfhip break ?
Afk all thofe creatures; let them fpeak.
My vigilance and trufty zeal
Perhaps may ferve the public weal.
Might not your flocks in fafety feed,
Were 1 to guard the fleecy breed ?
Did I the nightly watches keep,
Could thieves invade you while you fleep ?
The Man replies. - "Tis jalt and right
Rewards fuch fervice fhould requite.
So rare, in property; we find
“Truft uncorrupt among mankind,
"That, taken in a public view,
The ficft diftinétion is your due.
Such merits all reward tranfeend 3
Be then my comrade and my friend.
Addrefiing now the Fly : From you
What public fervice can acemc?
M;
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From me! (the Aut’ring infedt faid) 3
1 thought you knew me better bred.
Sir, I'm a gentleman. | Is’t fic
That 1 te induftry fubmit 2
L.et mean mechanics, to be fed,
By bus’nefs earn-ignoble bread.
Loft in excefs of daily joys,
No thought, no care my life annoys.

At noon (the lady’s matin hour)

1 fip the tea’s delicions flower.

On cates luxurionfly I dine,

And drink the fragranee of the vine.

Studious of elegance and eafe,

Myfelf alone I feek to pleafe. T
The Man has pert conceit derides,

And thus the ufelefs coxcomb chides.

Hence, from that peach, that.doway feat ;-

No idol fool deferves to. eat.

Could you have fapp’d the bluthing rind, .

And on that pulp ambrofial din’d,

Had not fome hand, with Kill and toil,,

To raife the tree, prepar’d the foil ?

Confider, fot, what would enfue,

Were all fuch worthlefs things as you,

You'd foon be forc’d (by hunger ftung) .

‘To make your dirty.meals on dung;

On which fuch defpicable. need,

Wopitied, is reduc’d to feed.

Befides, vain felfilk infe, learn,

(1f you can right and wrong difeern),

That he who,: with induftrious zeal,

Contributes to the public weal,

BLB BADISCHE
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Byadding to the common good,
His own hath rightly underftood.

So faying, with a fudden blow,
He laid the noxious vagrant low,
Grufh’d in his luxury and pride,.
The {fpunger on the public dy’d.

B oA B LR T

The JAcxALL, LEOPARD, and other Beafts:

To a MoDaRN PoLiTIicIAN,

I Grant corruption {fways mankind :3

& That int'reft too perverts the mind ;

That bribes have blinded common fenfe,

Foil’d reafon, truth, and eloquence:

1 grant you too, .our prefent crimes

€an equal thofe of former times.

Againft plain facts fhall I engage,

T vindicate our rightcous age ?

I know, that in a modern fil,

Bribes in full energy fubfitt.

Since then thefe arguments prevail,

And itching palms are fHll {o frail,

Hence politicians, you fuggeft,

Should drive the nail that goes the befts:

That it fhows parts and penctration,

To ply men with the righ]t\Icemptariom
M4
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To this I humbly muft diffent ;
Premifing, no refiection’s meant.

Does jultice, or the client’s fenfe,
Teach lawyers either fide’s defence ?
The fee gives eloquence its {piri

That only is the client’s merit.
Does art, wit, wifdom, or addrefs,
Obtain the proftitute’s carefs ?
‘The gui
From ev'ry hand ali
Man, feripture fa
But doe
Befides, ¢ prone,

The lefs the devil’s parts‘are Thown.
Corruption’s not of modern date ;

It hath been try’d in ev'ry Rate.

Great knaves of old their pow’r have fenc'd
By places, penfions, bribes, difpens’d;

ea (as in othe

e periunades.
prone to evil ;
at vindicate the devil ?
the more mankind a

By thefe they glory’d in fuccefs,

And impudently dar’d opprefs;

By thefe defpoticly they {fway’d,

And flaves extoll’d the hand that paid 5
Nor parts nor genius were employ’d,

il By thefe alone were realms deftroy’d.

¥ Now fee thefe wretches in difgrace,
Stript of their treafures, pow’r, and place;
View ’em abandon’d and forlorn,

Expos'd to juft reproach and feorn.

‘What now is all your pride, your boaft ?
Where are your flaves, your flatt’ring hoft ?
What tongues now feed you with applaufe ?
Where are the champions of your caufe ?
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Now ev’n that very fawning train,

Which fhar’d the gleanings of your gain,
Prefs foremoft who fhall firlt accufe

Your felfi(h jobbs, your paltry viegs,

Your narrow fchemes, your breach of truft
And want of talents to be juft.

hat fools were thefe amid(t their pow’r!

How thoughtlefs of their adverfe hour !

What friends were made ? A hireling herd,

For temporary votes prefert’d.

Was it, thefe fycophants to get,

Your bounty fwell'd a nation’s debt ?
You're bit, For thefe, like Swifs, attend ;
No longer pay, no longer friend.

The Lion is (beyond difpute)
Allow’d the moft majeftic brute ;
His valour and his gen’rous mind
Prove him fuperior of his kind.
Yet to Jackalls (as 'tis averr’d)
Some lions have their pow’r transferr’d :
As if the parts of pimps and fpies
To govern forefts could fuffice.

Once, ftudious of his private good,

A proud Jackall opprefs’d the wood ;
To cram his own infatiate jaws

Invaded property and laws.

The foreft groans with difcontent,

T'refh wrongs the gen’ral hate foment.
The fpreading murmurs reach’d his cars
His fecret hours were vex'd with fear.
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Night after night he weighs the cafe,
And feels the terrors of difgrace,

By friends (fays he) I'll guard my feat;
By thofe malicious tongues defeat :
T'll firengthen pow’r by new allies,
And all my clam’rous foes defpife.

To make the gen’rous beafts his friends,
He cringes, fawns, and condefcends';
But thofe repuls’d. his abje@ court,
And feorn’d oppreffion te fupport:
Friends muft be had, He can’t fubfift,
Bribes fhall new profelytes inlift.
But thefe nought weigh’d in honeft paws 3
For bribes confefs a wicked caufe :
Yet think not ev’ry paw withftands
‘What had prevail’d in human hands.

A tempting turnip’s filver fkin-
Drew a bafe hog through thick and thin :
Bought with a ftag’s delicions haunch,
The mercenary wolf was ftanch :
The convert fox grew warm and hearty,
A pullet gain'd him to the party :
The golden pippin in his fift,
A chat’ring monkey join’d the lift,

Bnt foon, expos’d to public hate,
The fav'rite’s fall redrefs’d the {tate,
The Leopard, vindicating right,
Had brought his fecret frauds to light.
As rats, before the manfion falls,
Defert late hofpitable walls,
In fhoals the fervile ereatnres run,
To bow before the rifing fun.
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The hog with warmth exprefs’d his zeal,
And was for hanging thofe that fteal ;
But hop’d, though low, the public hoard .
Mighthalf a tarnip @till afford,
Since faving meafures were profeft,
A lamb’s head was the wolf’s requeft.
The fox fubmitted, if to touch
A goflin would be deem’d too much.
The monkey thonght his grin and chatter
Might afk a nut, or fome fuch matter.

Ye hirelings, hence, (the Leopard cries) 3
Your venal confcience 1 defpife.
He who the public good intends,
By bribes needs never purchafe friends.
Who aéts this juft, this open part,
Is propt by ev’ry honeft heart.
Corruption now, too late, has fhow’d,
That bribes are always ill-beftow’d.
By you your bubbled mafter’s taught,
Time-ferving. tools, not fricnds, are bought.

B o Aai B 15 peBigy X

The DEGENERATE BEES,

To the Reverend Di' S W 1F T, Dean of St Pattick's.

T Hough courts the pradtice difallow,
A friend.at all times I'll avow,

In politics [ know. ’tis wrong :-

A friendthip may be kepe too long 3
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And that they:call the prudent part,

Is to wear int'reft nextthe heart.

As the times take a diff’rent face,

Old friendihips-fhould to new give place

[ know too you have many foes,

jat owning you is fharing thofe;
‘That ev'ry knave in ev’ry ftation,
Of h
For
Dread you at once, and bear you fpite.

Such freedoms in your works are fhown,

and low denomination,

you fpeak and what you write,

They can’t enjoy what’s not their own.
All dunces too in church and {tate

In frothy nonfenfe fhow their hates
‘With all the petty feribbling crew,
(And thofe pert fots are not a few),
*Gainft you and Pope their envy fpurt.
The bookfellers alone are hurt.

Good gods ! by what a powerful race
(For blocklieads may have pow’r and place}
Are feandals rais’d, and libels writ,

‘To prove your honefty and wit !

Think with yourfelf : Thofe worthy men,
You know, have fuffer’d by your pen.

From them you’ve nothing but your due.
From hence, ’tis plain, your friends are fewa
Except myfelf, I know of none,

Befides the wife and good alone.

To fet the cafe in fairer light,

My fable fhall the reft recite ;

Which (though unlike our prefent fiate)

1 for the moral’s fake relate,
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A bee, of cunning, not of parts,
T.uxurious, negligent of arts,
Rapacious, arrogant; and vain;
Greedy of pow’r, but more of gain,
Corruption fow’d throughout: the hive.
By petty rogués the great ones thrive.

As pow'r and wealth his views fupply’d;
*T'was feen in overbearing pride.
With him loud impudence had merit ;
The Bee of confcience wanted {pirit;
And thofe who follow’d honour’srules,
Were laugh’d to feorn for fqueamifh fools.
Wealth claim’d diftin&ion, favour, grace ;:
And poverty alone was bafe.
He treated induftry with flight,
Unlefs he found his profit by’t.
Rights, laws, and liberties gave way,
To bring his felfith fchemes in plays
The fwarm forgot the common toil,
To fhare the gleanings of his fpoil.

While vulgar fouls, of narrow parts,
Wafte life inlow mechanic arts,
Let us (fays he) to-genius born,
The drudg’ry of our fathers fcorn.
The wafp and drone, you muflt agree,
Live with more elegance than we,
Like gentlemen they fport and play;
No bus’nefs interrupts the day:
Their hours to luxury they give,
And nobly on their neighbours live.

A ftubborn bee among the fwarm,
With honeft indignation warm,
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Thus from his cell with zeal reply’d.

1 flight thy frowns, and hate thy pride.
The laws our native rights proteét ;
Offending thee, I thofe refpeét.

Shall logury corrupt the hive,

And none againft the torrent (trive ?
Exerd the honour of your race;

He builds his rife on your difgrace.

*Tis induftry our ftate maintains.

T was honeft toil and heneft gains

'That rais’d our-fires to pow’r and fame,
Be virtoous ; fave yourfelves from fhame.,
Know that, in felfith ends purfuing,

You fcramble for the public ruin.

He fpoke; and, from his cell difmifs’d,
‘Was infolently feoff’d and hifs'd.

‘With him a friend -or two refign’d,

‘Difdaining the degen’rate kind.

Thefe drones (fays he) thefe infeéts vile,

(I treat them in their proper (tyle),

May for a time opprefs the {tate.

They own our virtue by their hate;

By that our merits they reveal,

And recommend our public zeal 5
Difgrac’d by this corrupted crew,

We're honour’d by the virtuous fewe

Baden-Wiirttemberg



BLB BADISCHE

B A° B.E B X

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

BLB BADISCHE

LANDESBIBLIOTHEK BadenWiirttemberg



bt fABLE S

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.

F A:B L 'E XIi

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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One counts your income of the year,
How much in ready money clear.

No houfe, fays he, is more compleat 3
The garden’s clegant and great.

How fine the park around it lies !
The timbet’s of a noble fize.

Then count his jewels and his plate.
Befides, 'tis no-entail’d eftate.

If cath run low, his lands in fee
Are or for {ale, or mortgage frece.

Thus they, before you threw the main,
Seem’d to anticipate their gain.

Would you, when thieves are known abroad,
Bring forth your treafures in the road ?
Would not the fool abet the ftealth,

Who rafhly thus expos’d his wealth 2
Yet this you do, whene'er you play
Among the gentlemen of prey.

Could fools to keep their own contrive,
On what, on whom could gamefters thrive ?
Isit in charity you game,

To fave your worthy gang from fhame ?

Unlefs you farnith’d daily bread,

Which way could idlenefs be fed 2

Could thefe profeflors of deceit

Within the law no longer cheat,

They muft run bolder rifques for prey,

And ftrip the trav’ler on the way.

Thus in your annual rents they fhare,

And feape the noofe from year to year.
€onfider, cre you make the bett,

That fum might crofs your taylor’s debta

Nz
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When you the pilf’ring rattle fhake,

J¢ not your honour too at {take ?

Muft you not by mean lies evade
To-morrow’s duns from ey’ry trade?
By promifes fo often paid,

1s yet your taylor’s bill defray’d ?

Muft you not pitifully fawn,

To have your butcher’s writ withdrawn ?
This muft be done. In debts of play
Your honour fuffers no delay :

And not this year’s and next year’s rent
The fons of rapine can content.

Look round. The wrecks of play behold,
Eftates difmember’d, mortgag’d, fold !
‘Their owners, not to jails confin’d,

Show equal poverty of mind.

Some, who the {poil of knaves were made,
Too late attempt to learn their trade.
Some, for the folly of one hour,

Become the dirty tools of pow'r.

And, with the mercenary lift,

Upon court-charity fubfift.

You'll find at lafk this maxim true,
Fools are the game which knaves purfue,

The forelt (a whole cent’ry’s fhade)
Muft be one wafteful ruin made.
No mercy’s fhown to age or kind ;
The gen’ral maflacre is fign'd.
‘The park too fhares the dreadful fate,
For duns grow louder at the gate.
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Stern clowns, obedient to the ’Squire,

(What will not barb’rous hands for hire ?)

With brawny arms repeat the ftroke,
Fall’n are the elm and rev’rend oak.

Through the long wood loud axes found,

And echo groans with ev'ry wound,
To fee the defolation fpread,
Pan drops a tear, and hangs his head.
His bofom now with fury buras ;
Beneath his hoof the dice he {fpurns.
Cards too, in peevilh paffion torn,
The {port of whirling winds are boro.
‘I'o fnails invet'rate hate I bear,
Who fpoil the verdure of the year :
The caterpillar I deteft,

The blooming fpring’s voracious pelt :

The locuft too, whofe rav’nous band
Spreads fudden famine o'er the land,
But what are thefe ! The dice’s throw
At once hath laid a foreft low.

The cards are dealt, the bett is made,
And the wide park hath Joft its {hade,
Thus is my kingdom'’s pride defac’d,
And all its ancient glories wafte.

All this (he cries) is Fortune’s doing 3
*Tis thug fhe meditates my ruin.

By Fortune, that falfe, fickle jade,
More havock in one hour is made,
Than all the hungry infe&-race,
Combin’d, can in an age deface.

Fortune, by chance, who near him paft,

Q@'crheard the vile afperfion cafty
N3




398 il o g v 1

Why, Pan, (fays fhe), what’s all this rant ?
*Tis ev'ry country-bubble’s cant.
Am 1 the patronefs of vice ?
Is’t I who cog or palm the diee?
Did I the fhuffling art reveal,
To mark the cards, or range the deal ?
In all th’ employments men purfue,
1 mind the leaft what gamefters do.
‘There may (if computation’s jult)
One now and then my conduét truft :
I blame the fool ; for what can I,
When ninety-nine my pow’r defy?

Thefe truft alone their fingers ends,
And not one {take on me depends.
Whené'er the gaming-board is fet,
Two claffes of mankind are met 3
But if we count the greedy race,
The knaves fill up the greater fpace.
*Tis a grofs error, held in {chools,
That Fortune always favours fools.
In play it never bears difpute 3

That doétrine thefe fell’d oaks confute,
Then why to me fuch rancour {how ?
*Tis folly, Pan, that is thy foe,

By me his late eftate he won,

But he by Folly was undone,

BLB BADISCHE
LANDESBIBLIOTHEK BadenWiirttemberg



F. A B ‘LouEav XL

PLurus, CuPip, and TIME.

| F all the burthens man muft bear,
3 Time feems moft galling and fevere & |
Beneath this grievous load opprefs’d, |
) We daily mcet fome friend diftrefs’d.
‘ What can onedo? 1 rofe at nine, w
| 'Tis full fix hours before we dine
Six howrs ! no carthly thing to do !
Would I had doz’d in bed till two.
A pamphlet is before him fpread,
And almoft half a page is read; 1L
Tir'd with the ftudy of the day, ‘
The flutt’ring fheets are toft away.
He opes his {fnuff-box, hums an air,
Then yawnsand ftretches in his chair.
Not twenty, by the minute-hand !
Good gods! fays he, my watch muft {tand!
How muddling ’tis on books to pore !
‘ Y. thought I'd read an hiour or more.
‘ The morniog, of all hours, I hate.
| One can’t contrive to rife too late.
| To make the. minutes falter run;
‘Then too Lis tirefome felf to fhun,
To the next ccficelioufe he {peeds,
Takes up the news, fome feraps he reads,

N
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,“ Saunt’ring, from chair to chair he trails ; fom
| Now drinks his tea, now bites his nails, One ¢
He fpies a partner of his woe ; The ¢

[ By chat affli@tions lighter grow;
Each other’s grievances they fhare,
bl And thus their dreadful hours compare.
i Says Tem, fince all men muft confels
That time lies heavy more or lefs 5
Why fhould it be fo hard to get,
Till two, a party at Piquet?
Play might relieve the lagging morn 2
By cards long wintry nights are borne.
Does not Quadrille amufz the fair,
Night after night, throughout the year ?
Vapours and fpleen forgot, at play
They cheat uncounted hours away,

My cafe, fays Will, then muft be hard,
By want of [kill from play debarr’d.
“Courtiers kill time by various ways 3
Dependence wears out half their days.
How happy thefe, whoft time ne’er ftands!
Attendance takes it off their hands,
Were it not for this curfed fhow’r,
The park had whil’d away an hour,
At court, without or place or view,
1 daily lofe an hour or two.
It fully anfwers my defign,
When I have pick’d up friends to dine.
The tavern makes our burthen light i
Wine puts our time and care to flight.
At fix (hard cafe !) they call to. pay,
Where can ong go ? I hate the play.
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From (ix till ten ! Unlefs I fleep,
One cannot {pend the hours fo cheap.
The comedy’s no fooner done,
But fome affembly is begun.
Loit'ring from room to room I fray;
Converfe, but nothing hear o fay
Quite tir'd, from fair to fair I roam.
So foon ! I dread the thoughts of home.
From thence, to quicken flow-pac’d night,
Again my tavern-friends invite :
Here too our early mornings pafs,
Till droufy fleep retards the glafs.
Thus they their wretched life bemoan,
And make cach other’s cafe their own.
Confider, friends, no hour rolls on,
But fomething of your gricf is gone.
Were you to fchemes of bus’nefs bred,
Did you the paths of learning tread,
Your hours, your days would fly too faft;
You'd then regret the minute paft,
‘Time’s fugitive and light as wind 5
*Tis indolence that clogs your mind ¢
That load from off your fpirits thake
Yow'll own, and grieve for your miftake.
A while your thoughtlefs fpleen fufpend,
Then read ; and (if yon can) attend.

As Plutus, to divert his care,
Walk’d forth one morn to take the air,
“Cupid o’ertook his ftrutting pace.
#ach ftar'd vpon the firanger’s face,
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Till recolledtion fet them right 3
For each knew t'other but by fight.
After fome complimental talk;
Hi Time met ’em, bow’d, and join'd their walk.
‘ Their chat on various fubjets ran,
But moft, what each had done for man.
Plutus affames a haughty air,
Juft like our purfe-proud fellows here,

Let kings (fays he) let coblers tell,
Whofe gifts among mankind excel. :
Confider courts : What draws their train ? The
Think you ’tis loyalty-or gaim?
That ftatefman hath the ftrongeft-hold,
Whofe tool of politics is gold.
By that, in former reigns, ’tis faid,

The knave in pow’r hath fenates led.
By that alone he fway'd debates,
Enrich’d himfelf, and beggar'd ftates.
Forego your boaft. . You mult conclude,
That’s moft efteem’d that's moft purfu’d,
Think too, in what.a woful plight
‘That wretch mult live whofe pocket’s light.
Are not his hours by want depreft ?
Penurious care corrodes his breaft.
Without refpee, or love, or friends;
His folitary day defcendss

You might, fays Cupid, doubt my parts,
My knowledge too in human hearts,
Should I the pow’r of gold difpute,
Which great examples might confute.
1 know, when nothing elfe prevails,
Perfuafive money feldom fails;
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That beauty too, (like other wares),
Its price, as well as confcience, bears.
Then merriage (as of late profeft)

Is but 2 moncy-job at beft.

Confent, compliance may be fold:
But love’s beyond the price of gold.
Smugglers there are, who, by retail,
Expofe what they call love to fale.
Such bargains are an arrant cheat:
You purchafe flatt’ry and deceit.
Thofc who true love have ever try’d,
(The common cares of life fupply’d),
No wants endure, no wifhes make,
But ev’ry real joy partake.

All comfort on them{elves depends 3

They want nor pow’r, nor wealth, nor friends.

Love then hath ev'ry blefs in ftore :

’Tis friendfhip, and ’tis fomething more.
Each other ev’ry wilh they give.

Not to know love, is not to live.

Or love, or money, (Time reply’d),
‘Were men the queltion to decide,
Would bear the prize: On both intent,
My boon’s neglected, or mif~fpent.

’Tis I who meafure vital fpace,

And deal out years to human race.
Though little priz’d, and feldom fought,
Without me, love and gold are nought.
How does the mifer time employ ?

Did I e'er fee him life enjoy ?

By me forfook, the hoards he won,

Are featter’d by his lavith fon.
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By me all ufeful arts are gain’d;

Wealth, learning, wifdom is attain’d.

Who then would think, (fince fuch my pow'r),

‘That €’er I knew an idle hour?

So fubtile and fo fwift I fly,

Love’s not more fugitive than I.

Who hath not heard coguettes complain

Of days, months, years, mif-{pent in vain ?

For time mifufed they pine and wafte,

And love’s {weet pleafures never tafte.

Thofe who direét their time aright,

If love or wealth their hopes excite,

In each purfuit fit hoursemploy’d,

And both by time have been enjoy'd.

How heedlefs then are mortals grown ! )

How little is their int’reft known ?

In ev’ry view they ought to mind me;

For, when once loft, they never find me.
He fpoke. The gods no more conteft,

And his fuperior gift confeft;

That time (when truly underftood)

¥s the moft precious earthly good,

F A BL E “XKiV.

The OWL, the SWAN, the Cock, the SPIDER, the
Ass, and the FAR MER.

To 2 MOTHE R,
4 Onverfing with your fprightly boys,
%4 Your eyes have fpoke the mother’s joys:
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With what delight I've heard you quote
Their fayings in imperfeét note !

I grant, in body and in mind,
Nature appears profufely kind.
Truft not to that, A&t you your part 3
Imprint juft morals on their heart 5
Impartially their talents fcan
Jult education forms the man.

Perhaps (their genins yet unknown )
Each lot of life’s already thrown;
That this thall plead, the next fhall fight,
The laft affert the church’s right.
I cenfure not the fond intent ;
But how precatious isth’ event!
By talents mifapplied and croft,
Confider, all your fons are loft.

One day (the talc’s by Martial penn’d)
A father thus addrefs’d his friend.
To train my boy, and call forth ferife,
You know I’ve ftuck at no expence 5
Pve try’d him in the fev'ral arts,
{The lad no doubt hath latent parts) s
Yet, trying all, be nothing knows ;
But, crab-like, rather backward' goes:
Teach me what yet remains nndone 3
*Tis your advice fhall fix my fon,

Sir, fays the friend, I've weigh'd the matter ;

Excufe me, for 1 fcorn to flatter :
Make him (nor'tlsink his genius checkt)
A herald or an architeét.

Perhaps (as commonly "tis known)
He heard th™advice, and took his-own,
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The boy wants wit 3 he’s.fent to fehool,
Where learning but improves the fool :
The college next muft give him parts,
And cram him with the lib'ral arts.
Whether he blunders at the bar,

Or owes his infamy to war;

Or if by licence or degree

The fexton fhares the doctor’s fee 3

Or from the pulpit by the hour

He weekly floods of nonfenfe pour ;
We find (th’ intent of nature foil'd)
A taylor or a butcher fpoil’d.

Thus minifters have reyal-boons
Conferr’d on blockheads and buffoons :
In {pite of nature, merit, wit,

Their friends for ev’ry polt were fit.

But now let ev’ry mufe confefs,
That merit finds its due fuccefs.
‘Th’ examples of our days regard ;
‘Where’s virtue feen without reward ?
Diftinguifh’d and in place you find
Defert and worth of ev'ry kind.
Survey the rev’rend bench, and fee
religion, learning, piety 2
The patron, ere he recommends,
Sees his own image in his friend’s
Is honefty difgrac’d and poor ?
What is’t to us what was before 2

We all of times corrupt have heard,
When paltry minions were preferr’d 5
When all great offices, by dozens,
Were fill'd by brethers, fons, and coufins.
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What matter ignorance and pride ?
The inan was happily ally’d.
Provided that his clerk was good,
‘What though he nothing underftood ?
In church and ‘fiate, the forry race
Grew more confpicuous fools in place.
Such heads, as then a treaty made,
Had bungled in the cobler’s trade.
Confider, patrons, that fuch elves
Expofe your folly with themfelves.
*Tis your’s, as "tis the parent’s care,
To fix each genius in its fphere.
Your partial'hand-can wealth difpenfe,
But never give a blookhead fenfe.

An owl, of magilterial air,
Of folemn voice, of brow auftere,
Afflum’d the pride of human race,
And bore his wifdom in his face,

Not to depretiate learned eyes,
I’ve feen a pedant look as wife,

Within a barn, from noife retir’d,
He feorn’d the world, himfelf admir’d;
And, like an ancient fage, conceal’d
The follies public life reveal’d,

Philofophers of old, he read,

Their country’s youth to fcience bred,
Their manners form’d for ev’ry (tation,
And deftin’d each his occupation.
When Xenophon, by numbers bray’d,
Retreated, and a people fav'd,

20%
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That laurel was not all his own 3
The plant by Socrates was fownas
To Ariftotle’s greater name
The Macedonian ow’d his fame.

Th® Athenian bird, with pride replete,
Their talents equall’d in conceit ;
And, copying the Socratic rule,
Set up for mafter of a fchool.
Dogmatic jargon learst by heart,
Trite {entences, hard terms of art,
To vulgar ears feem’d {o profound,
They fancy’d learning in the found.

The fchool had fame ;. the cronded place
With pupils fwarm’d of ev’ry race.
With thefe the Swan’s maternal care
Had fent her fearce-fledg’d cygnet heir @
The Hen (though fond and loth to part)
Here lodg’d the darling of her heart:
The Spider, of mechanic kind,
Afpir'd to fcience more refin’d 1
‘The Afs learnt metaphors and trapes,
But meft on mufic ix’d his hopes.

The pupils now, advanc’d in age,
Were call’d to tread life’s bufy ftage;
And to the mafter "twas fubmitted,
That each might to his part be fitted.

The Swan (fays he) in arms fhall {hine
The foldier’s glorious toil be thine,

The Cock fhall mighty wealth attein :
Go, feek it on the ftormy main.

The court fhall be the Spider’s {phere
Pow’r, fortune fhall reward him there.
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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

T
1
E

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.

E A8 L By XV

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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Sincé then I dare not fpeak my mind,
A truth confpicuous to mankind ;
Though in full luftre ev’ry grace
Dittinguith your celeftial face ;
Though beauties of inferior ray
{ Like ftars before the orb of day)
Turn pale and fade: Icheck m y lays,
Admiring what I dare not praife.
If you the tribute due difdain,
The mufe’s mortifying ftrain
Shall, like a woman, in mere fpite
Sct beauty in a moral light.
Though fuch revenge might fhock the ear
Of many a celebrated fair;
I mean that fuperficial race
Whofe thoughts ne’er reach beyond their face's
What’s that to you ? I but difpleafe
Such ever-girlith ears as thefe,

Virtue can brook the thoughts of agey

That lafts the fame through ev'ry ftage.

Though you by time muft fuffer more

Than ever woman loft before ;

To age is fuch indiff 'rence hown,

As it your face were not your own.
Were you by Antoninus taught 2

Or is it native ftrength of thought,

That thus, without concern or fright,

You view yourfelf by reafon’s light ?
Thofe eyes of fo divine a ray,

What are they ? mould’ring, mortal ¢lays
Thofe features, caft in heav’nly mold,
Shall, like my coarfer carth, grow old;
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Like common grafs, the faire(t fow’r
Mutt feel the hoary feafon’s
How weak,

pow’r,
how vain is human pride !
Dares man upon himfelf confide ¢
The wretch wha glories in his gain,
Amafles heaps on heaps in vain,
Why lofe we life in anxious cares
To lay in hoards for future years ?
Can thofe (when tortur’d by difeafe)
Chear our fick heart, or purchafe eafe ?
Can thofe prolong one gafp of breath,
Or calm the troubled hour of death ?

What’s beauty ? Call ye that your own,
A flow’r that fades as foon as blown ?
What’s man in all his boaft of fway 2
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 duft as fraj as mine,
€an he pour health into his veins,

Or cool the fever’s reftlefs pains ?

€an he (worn down in nature’s courfe)

New-brace his feeble nerves with force ?

€an he (how vain is mortal pow’r!)

Stretch life beyond the deftin’d hour ?
Confider, man ; weigh weli thy frame;

The king, the beggar is the {ame.

Duft form'd us all. Each breathes his day,,

Then finks into his native clay.

Beneath a venerable yew,
That in the lonely church-yard grew,
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Two Ravensfat. In folemn eroak
Thus one his hungry fricnd beipoke,

Methinks | feent fome rich repalts
The favour ftrengthens with the blaft;
Snuff then, the promis’d feaft inhale
I tafte the carcafe in the gale.

Near yonder trees, the far ner’s fleed,
From toil and daily drudg’ry freed,
Hath groan’d his laft. ' A dainty treat !
To birds of tafte delicious meat.

A Sexton, bufy at his trade,

“To hear their chat; fufpends his fpade.
Death ftruck him with no farther thought,
*Than merely as the fees he brought.
Was ever two fuch blund’ring fowls,

Ia brains and manners lefs than owls!
Blockheads, fays he, learn morc refpect,
Know ye on whom ye thus refleét !

In this fame grave (who does me right,
Muft own the work is {trong and tight)
The 'Squire that yon fair hall pofleit,
“To-night fhall lay his bones ac reft.
Whence could the grofs miftake proceed ?
*The *Squire was fomewhat fat indeed.
What then ? The meaneft bird of prey
Such want of fenfe could ne'er betray ¢
For fure fome diff’rence muft be found
{Suppofe the {melling organ found)

In carcafes (fay whar we can);

Or where’s the dignity of man-?

With due refpeé to human race,
The Ravens undertook the cafes
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in fuch fimilitude of fcent,
Man ne’er could think reflexion meant,
As epicures extol a treat,
And feem their fav’ry, words to gat,
They prais’d dead horfe, lnxurious food,
The ven’fon of the prefcient broods
The Sexton’s indignation mov’dy
The mean comparifon reprov’d ;
Their undifcerning paldte blam’d,
Which two-legg’d carion thus defam’d,
Reproachful fpeech from ejther fide
The want of argumeént fupply’d.
They rail, revile: Asioften ends
The conteft of difputing friends,
Hold, fays the fowl 3" fince human pride
With confuitation ne’er comply’d,
Let’s ftate the cafe, and then refer
The knotty point : For tafte may <rr.
As thus he fpoke, from out'the mold
An Earth-worm, huge of fize, unroll’d
His monftrous length. They ftrait agree
To chufe him as their referee ;
So to th’ experience of the jaws
Each ftates the merits of his caufe,
He paus’d, and with a folemn tone
Thus made his fage opinion known.
On carcafes of ev’ry kind
This maw hath elegantly din’d 5
Provok’d by luxury or need,
On beaft, or fowl, or man, I feed ;
Such fmall diftinéion’s in the favour,
By turns I chufe the fancy’d flavour.
VoL, IL P

BADISCHE
BLB LANDESBIBLIOTHEK

Baden-Wiirttemberg



2:8 FABLEW ,

Yet 1 muft own (that humanbeaft)
A glutton is the'rankeft feaft.
Man, ceafe this boaft ; for human ‘pride
Hath various traéts to range befide.
“T'he prince who kept the world in' awe,
The judge whofe didtate fix’d the law,
The rich, the poor; thegreat; the/fmall,
Are levell’d. Death confounds ‘emalls
‘Then think not that we reptiles thare
Such cates, fuch elegance of farg s
The only true and real good
Of man was never vermin’s food.
*Tis feated in th’ immortal mind’s
‘ Virtue diftinguifhes mankind,
And that (as yet:n¢’er harbour’d here)
Mounts with the foril we know not where.
So, goodman Sexton, fince the cafe
Appears with fuch a dubious face,
To neither I the caufe determine 3
Tor diff"rent taftes pleafe dif’rent yermin.

Tuz END Or—VeLUME Sk CONPo
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