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How many thoufand firuétures rife,

To fence us from inclement fkies!

For us be bears the fultry day,

And ftores up all our winter’s hay.

He fows, he reaps the harveft’s gain;

We fhare the toil, and fhare the grain,

Since ev’ry creature was decreed

To aid each other’s mutaal:need,

Appeafe your difcontented mind,

And a& the part by Heav'n affign’d.
The tumult ceas’d, The colt fubmitted,

And, like his anceftors, was bitted,

B A B L UES XTIV

The HouND and the HUN TsMan,

IMpertincnce at firlt is born

With heedlefs flight, -or {fmiles of fcarn ;
Teaz’d into wrath, what patience bears
The noify fool who perfeveres ?

The morning wakes, the Huntfman founds,
At once tufh forth the joyful hounds,
“They feck the wood with cager pace,
Through bulh, throngh brier explore the chaft,
Now featter’d wide, they try the plain,
And fuff the dewy turf in vain,
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‘What care, what induftry, what pains
Vhat univerfal filenee reigns:!
Ringwood, a dog of little fatoe,

Young. pert, and

ignorant of game;
At once difplays bis:babbling'throat
The pack, regardlefs of the notey
Purfue the feent ; with louder frain
He (till perfifts to vex'thetrain,

The Huntfman to the clamouir'flics 5
The fmacking lafli-he fmartly plies.

His ribs all. wélk'd,"with howling tone
The puppy thus exprefs’d” his moan.

1 know, the mufic of my tongue
Long fince the pack with envy ftung.
What will not {pite ? Thefe bitter {marts
1 owe to my fuperior parts.

‘When puppies prate, the Huntfiman ¢ry’d,
They fhow both ignorance and pride :
Fools may our fcorn, not envy raife,

For cnvy is & Kihd ‘of praiie.

Had not thy forward noify tongue
Proclaim’d thee always in“the wrong,
"Thou might'thave mingled ‘with thesell;
And ne’er thy foolifhnofeé confelk
But fools, to talking evers prohe;
Are fure to make their follies knowne
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