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He caught their manners, looks, and airs :

An afs in ev'ry thing, but ears!

If e’er.his Highnefs meart a joke,

They grinn’d applaufe before he fpoke :

But at each word what fhouts of praife !

Good Gods! how natural he brays !
Llate with flatt’ry and conceit,

He fecks his royal fire’s retreat :

Forward, and fond to fhow his parts,

His nghm {s brays; the Lion ftarts.
Puppy, that curs’d vociferation

Bctrays thy life and converfation :

Coxcombs, an ever-noify race,

Are trumpets of their own difgrace,
Why fo fevere ! the Cub replies ;

Our fenate always held me wife.

How weak is pride ! returns the fire;
All fools are vain, when fools admire !
But know, what ftupid afles prize,

Lions and noble beafts defpife.

A W e Al it

The 0ld HEN and the CocK.

erham your child ; you'll foon believe
The text, which fays, we fprung fronnEve.
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A an old Hen led forth her train,
And feem’d to peck to fhew the grain §
She rak’d the chaff, the feratch’d the ground;.
And glean’d the fpacious yard around.

A giddy chick, to try her wings,

On the well’s narrow- margin {prings,

And prone fhe drops. The mother’s breaft
All day with forrow was poflefs’d.

A Cock (he met; her fon (he knew
And in her heart affection grew.

My fon, fays fhe, I grant your years
Have reach’d beyond a mother’s cares,

1 fee you vig'rous, ftrong, and bold;
1 hear with joy your triumphs told.
*Tis not from cocks thy fate I dread 2
But let thy ever-wary tread

Avoid yon well; that fatal place

1s fure perdition to our race.

Print this my counfel on thy breaft;
To the jult gods I leave the reft.

He thank’d her care: Yet day by dayr
His bofom burn’d to difobey;

And every time the well he faw,
Scorn’d in his heart the foolifh law :
Near and more near each day he drew,
And long’d to try the dang’rous view.

‘Why was this idle charge ! he cries:
Let courage female fears defpife.

Or did (he doubt my heart was brave,

And therefore this injunction gave ?

Or does her harveft ftore the place,

A treafure for her younger race?
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sAdd would fhe thus my fearch prevent ?
1 ftand refolv’d, and dare th’ event.

Thus f2id, He mouats the margin’s round,
And pries into the depth profound.
He ftretch’d his neck; and from below
With ftretching neck advanc'd a foe:
With wrath his rutled plumes he rears, L
The foe with ruffed plumes appears : ) ;
Threat anfwer’d threat, his fury grew
Headlong to meet the war he flew.
But when the watry death he found,
He thus lamented, as he drown’d.

I ne’er had been in this condition,
But for my mother’s prohibition.

FiASB L 'E " XXL

The RAT-CATCHER and CATs. il

HE rats by night fuch mifchief did,
Betty was ev’ry morning chid.
They undermin’d whole fides of bacon,
Her cheefe was fapp’d, her tarts were taken 3
Her paftics, fenc’d with thickeft palte,
Were all demolifh’d, and laid wafte.
She curs'd the cat for want of duty,
Who left her foes a conftant bootys
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