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CanI ſuch matchleſs ſleight withſtand?ꝰ
How practice hath improv ' d your hand !
But now and then Leheat the throng ;
Lou ev' ry day, and all day long .

F Ababe Ec

The council f HoxskEs .

Pon a time a neighing ſteed ,
Who graz ' d among a num' rous breed ,

With mutiny had' fir ' d the train ,
And ſpread diſſenſion through the plain - 10
On matters that concern ' d the ſtate
The council met in grand debate .
A colt , whoſe eyerhalls flam' d with ire ,
Elate with ſtrength and youthful fire,
In haſte ſtept forth before the reſt ,
Aud thus the liſt ' ning throng addreſt .

Good gods l how abject is our race,
Condemn ' d to ſlav ' ry and diſgrace
Shall we ourſer vitude retain ,
Becauſe our ſires have borne the chain ?

Conſider , friends , ybur ſtrength and might ;
Fis conqueſt to aſſert your right .
How cumb' rous is thé gilded coach !
Tbe pride of man is our reproach .
Were we deſign ' d for daily toil ,
To drag the plough - ſharè through the ſoil ,
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To ſweat in harneſs through the road ,
To grone beneath the carrier ' s load ?
Houv fecble are the two- legg ' d kind
Wbat force is in our nerves comhin ' d!
Shall then our nobler jaus ſubmit
To foam and champ the galling bit ?
Shall haughty man my back beſtride ?
Shall the - ſharp fpur provoke myſide ?
Torbid it, Heav' ns ! Reject the rein ;
Jour ſhame , your infamy diſdain .
Let him the lion firſt controul ,
And ſtill the tyger ' s famiſh ' d growl .
Let us, like them , our freedom claim ,
And make him tremble at our name.

A general nod approv ' d the cauſe ,
And all the eirele neigh ' dapplauſe .

When , lo! with grave and ſolemn pace,
A ſteed advanc ' d before the race ,
With age and long experience wiſe ;
Around he caſt his thoughtful eyes ,
And , to the murmurs of the train ,
Thus ſpoke the Neſtor ot the plain .

When Lhad health and ſtrength , like you,
The toils of ſervitude I knew.
Now grateful man rewards my pains ,
And gives me all theſe wide domains .
At will Jerop the year' s inereaſe ;
My latter life is reſt and peace .
Igrant to man we lend our pains ,
And aid him to correct the plains .
But doth not he divide the eare,
Through all the labours of the yearꝰ
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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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