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FE A B E 8 .

There , Phoenix like , beneath her eye,
Involv ' d in fragrance , burn and die !

Know, hapleſs flower , that thou ſhalt find
More fragrant roſes there ;

Iſee thy with ' ring bead reclinꝰd
With envy and deſpair !

One common fate we both muſt prove ;
Lou die with envy , I with love.

Spare your compariſons , reply : d
An angry Roſe , who grew beſide .
Of all mankind you ſhould not flout: us.
What can a poet do without us !

In ev' ry love - ſong roſes bloom ;
We lend you colour and perfume .
Does it to Chloe' s charms conduce ,
To found her praiſe on our abuſe ?
Muſt we, to flatter her , be made
To wither , envy , pine , and fade ?

L E XLVI .

0
Ibe Con , ſbe Hoksx , and ſbe SuE HERD' s Dee .

Mint
lad, of all -ſufficient merit , N

With modeſty ne' er damps his ſpirit ; 1 0
Preſuming on his own deſerts , AR
On all alike bis tongueexerts;



F αιεν ⏑

His noiſy jokes at random throws ,
And pertly ſpatters friends and foes ;
In wit and war the bully race
Contribute to their oun diſgrace .
Too late the forward youth ſhall find
That jokes are ſometimes paid in kind :
Or if they canker in the breaſt ,
He makes a foe who makes a jeſt .

Avillage - cur, of ſnappiſh race ,
The perteſt puppy of the place ,
Imagin ' d that his treble throat
Was bleſt with muſick ' s ſweeteſt note 3
In the mid road he baſking lay ,
The yelping nuiſance of the way
For nota creature paſt along
But had a ſample of his ſong .

Soon as ths trotting ſteed he hears ,
He ſtarts , he cocks his dapper ears ;
Away he ſcowrs , aſſaults his hoof ;
Now near him ſnarls , now barks aloof ;
With ſhrill impertinence attends ;
Nor leaves him ' till the village ends .

It chanc ' d, upon his evil day,
A Pad came pacing dowun the way ;
The Cur, with never - ceaſing tongue ,
Upon the paſſing travꝰler ſprung .
The horſe from ſcorn provok ' d to ire ,
Flung backward ; rolling in the mire ,
The puppy howl' d, and bleeding lay; z
The Pad in pcace purſu ' d his way.
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1 * P A R I . K6 .

A ſhepherd ' s Dog, who ſaw tlie deed,

Deteſting the vexatious breed ,

Beſpoke him thus. When coxcombs prate ,
They kindle wrath , contempt , or hate .

Thy teazing tongue had judgment ty' d,
Thou hadſt not , like a puppy , dy' d.

F A BLUE XEVH

We Co uRν DRATH .

Eath , on a ſolemn night of ſtate ,
In all his pomp of terrors ſate :

Th' attendants of his gloomy reign ,
Diſeaſes dire, a ghaſtly train ,
Croud the vaſt court . With hollow tone
A voice thus thunder ' d from the throne .

This nigbt our miniſter we name,
Let ev' ry ſervant ſpeak his claim ;
Merit ſhall bear this ebon wand.
All , at the word, ſtretch ' d forth their hand .

Fever , with burning heat poſſeſt ,
Advanc ' d, and for the wand addreſt .

Lto the weekly bills appeal,
Let thoſe expreſs my fervent zcal ;
On ev' ry ſlight occaſion near,
With violence Iperſevere .

Next Gout appears with limping pace,
Pleads how he ſniſts ftom place to place ;
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