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A SRR,

Though we, like harmlefs fHeep, thould feed,
Honeft in thought, in word, and deed;
Whatever hen-rooft is decreas'd,
We fhall be thought to fhare the feaft,
The change fhall never be'believ’d.
A loft good-name is ne'er retriev’d.
Nay, then, replies the feeble fox,
(But, hark ! [ hear a hen that cloeks),
o, but be mod’rate in your food ;
A chicken too might do me good.
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The SETT1NG-Dot and the PARTRIDGE.

HE ranging Dog the {tubble tries,
And fearches ev'ry breeze that flies s
The feent grows warm ; with cautjous fear
He creeps, and points the covey near.
The men, in filence, far behind,
Confeions of game, the net unbind.
A Partridge, with experience wife,

The fraudfal preparation {pies:
She mocks their toils, alarms her brood;
The covey fprings, and feeks the wood:
But ere her certain wing fhe tries,
Thus to the ciceping fpaniel cries.
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Thou fawning flave to man’s deceit,
Thou pimp of lux’ry, fneaking cheat,
Of thy whole fpecies thou difgrace,
Dogs fhould difown thee of their race!
For if 1 judge their native parts,
They're born with honeft open hearts;
And, erc they ferv’d man’s wicked ends,
‘Were gen’rous foes, or real friends.

When thus the Dog with ftornful fmile 3
Secure of wing thou dar’{t revile.

Clowns are to polifh’d manners blind ;
How ign’rant is the ruftic mind!

My worth fagacious courtiers fee,

And to preferment rife like me.

The thriving. pimp, who beauty fets,
Hath oft’ enhane’d a nation’s debts z
Friend fets his friend, without regard ;
And minifters his {kill reward.

"Thus train’d by man, I learn’d his ways,
And growing favour feafts my days.

I might have guefs’d, the Partridge faid,
The place where you were train’d and fed ¢
Servants are apt, and in a trice
Ape to a hair their nafter’s vice.

You came from court, you fay. Adieu,
She faid, and to the covey flew.
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