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A AB L E 8 .

How many thouſand ſtructures rife,
To fence us from inelement ſkies
For us he bears the . ſultry day,
And ſtores up all our winter ' s hay.
He ſows, he reaps the harveſt ' s gain ;
We ſhare the toil , and ſhare the grain .
Since ev' ry creature was decreed
To aid each other ' s mutual : need ,
Appeaſe your diſcontented mind ,
And act the part hy Heav' n aſſign ' d.

The tumult ceas' d. The colt ſubmitted ,
And, like his anceſtors , was bitted ,

De Hovx pand the HUuxTSMuAN.

INpertinenceat firſt is born
With heedleſs ſlight , or ſmiles of ſcarn ;

Teaz' d into wrath , what patience bears
The noiſy fool who perſeveres ?

The morning wakes , the Huntſman ſounds ,
At once tuſn forth the joyful hounds .
They ſeek the wood with eager pace,
Through buln, throngh brier explore the chaſe ,
Now ſcatter ' d wide, they try the plain ,
And ſnuff the dewy turf in vain .
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What care, what induſtry , what pains
What univerſal ſilenoe reigns

Kingwood , a dog of little fame,
Toung . pert, and ignorant of game,
At onece diſpla
The pack, regardleſs of the note,
Purſue the ſcent ; with louder ſtrain
Ile ſtill perſiſts to vex the train .

s his babbling throat

The Huntſman to the clamour flies ;
The ſmacking laſſi he ſmartly plies .
His ribs all Welk' d, with howling tone
The puppy thus expreſs ' d his moan.

1 know, the ſie of my tongue
Long ſince the pack with envy ſtung .
What will not ſpite ? Theſe bitter ſmarts
Lowe to my ſuperior parts .

When puppies prate , the Huntſman ery' d,
They ſtow both ignorance and pride :
Fools may our ſcorn , not envy raiſe ,
For envy is à kind of praiie .
Had not thy forward noiſy tongue
Proclai m' d thee always in the wiröng,
Thou might' ſt have mingled with thetreſt ,
And ne' er thy fooliſn noſe conſeſt .
But fools , to talking ever prone ,
Are ſt e to make their follies known .
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