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Fannn8 .

Though we, like harmlefs ſheep , ſnhould feed,
Honeſt in thought , in word, and deed ;
Whatever hen-rooſt is decreas ' d,
We ſhall be thought to ſhare the feaſt .
The change ſhall never be believ ' d.
A loſt good- name is ne' er retrievd .

Nay, then , replies the feeble fox.
(But, hark ! Lhear a hen that cloeks),
Go, but be mod' rate in ydur food :
A chicken too might do me good-

i eN .

Tle SrrING - Dos and the PaRTRTDEx .

858 ranging Dog the ſtubble tries ,
And ſearches ev' ry breeze that flies ;

The ſcent grows warm : with cautious fear
He ereeps, and points tle coyey near .
The men, in ſilence , far behind ,
Conſcious of game , the net unbind .

4 Partridge , with experience wiſe,
The fraudful preparation ſpies :
She mocks their toils , alarms her brood ;
The covey ſprings , and ſeeks the wood :
But ere her certain wing ſne tries ,
Thus to the ereeping ſpaniel eries .
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F A B L E

Thou fawning ſlave to man' s deceit ,
Thou pimp of lux' ry, ſneaking cheat ,
Of thy whole ſpecies thou diſgrace ,
Dogs ſhould diſown thee of their race !
For if I judge their native parts ,
They ' re born with honeſt open hearts ;
And , ere they ſerv ' d man' s wicked ends ,
Were gen' rous foes, or real friends .

When thus the Dog with ſcornful ſmile :
Secure of wing thou dar' ſt revile .
Clowns are to poliſh ' d manners blind ;
How ign ' rant is the ruſtic mind !

My worth ſagacious courtiers ſee,
And to preferment riſe like me.
The thriving pimp , who beauty ſets ,
Hath oft' enhane ' d a nation ' s debts :
Friend ſets his friend , without regard ;
And miniſters his ſkill reward .
Thus train ' d by man, learn ' d his ways ,
And growing favour feaſts my days.

Imight have gueſs ' d, the Partridge ſaid ,
The place where you were train ' d and fed :

Servants are apt , and inatrice

Ape to a hair their maſter ' s vice.

Lou came from court , you ſay. Adieu ,
She ſaid, and to the covey flew.
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