
Badische Landesbibliothek Karlsruhe

Digitale Sammlung der Badischen Landesbibliothek Karlsruhe

Poems
Poems and fables

Gay, John

Edinburgh, 1773

Fable XI

urn:nbn:de:bsz:31-263877

https://nbn-resolving.org/urn:nbn:de:bsz:31-263877


The bookſeller , who heard him ſpeak ,
And ſaw him turn a page of Greek ,
Thought , what a genius have 1 found !
Then thus addreſsd with bow profound .

Learn ' d Sir, if you' d employ your pen
Asainſt the ſenſeleſs ſons of men,
Or write the hiſtory of Siam,
No man is better pay than Iam ;
Or, ſince youꝰre learnd in Greek , let ' s ſee
Something againſt the Trinity . 9

When wrinkling with a ſneer his trunk , 0Friend , quoth the elephant , you' re drunk 4
E' en keep your money , and be wiſe :
Leave man en manto criticiſe 3
For that you ne' er can want a pen
Among the ſenſeleſsſons of men.
They unprovok ' d will eourt the fray ;
Envy' s a ſharper ſpur than pay.
No author ever ſpar ' d a brother ;
Wits are game· cocks to one another -

A B² E NI .

The PRACock , ihe Tunk EL, and ſhe Goos .

J N beauty faults conſpicuous growz
The ſmalleſt ſpeck is ſeen on ſnow.
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68 FALEKE 8 .

As near a barn , by hunger led,

A peacock with the poultry fed ;

All view' d him with an envious eye,
And mock' d bis gaudy pageantry .

He, conſeious of ſuperior merit ,
Contemns their baſe reviling ſpirit ;

Uis ſtate and dignitj mes,

And to the ſun diſplays his plumes ;

Which , like the heav' n' s O' er - arching ſkies ,

Are ſpangled with a thouſand eyes.
The circlingrays, and varied lisht ,

At once confound their dazzled ſisht :

On ev' ty tongue detraction burns ,

ice prompts their ſpleen by turns .

with what inſolenee and pride
e takes his haughty ſtride ,

The turkey eries . Can ſpleen contain ?

Sure never bird was half ſo vain !

But, were intrinſic merit ſeen,

We turkeys have the whiter ſkin .

From tongue to tongue they caught abuſe ;

And next was heard the hiſſing gooſe.

What hideous legs ! what filthy claws !

J ſcorn to cenſure little flaws.

Then what a horrid ſqualing throat !

Ev' n owls are frighted at the note.

True . Thoſe are faults , the peacock eries : ;

My ſcream , my ſhanks you may deſpiſe :

But ſuch blind crities rail in vain .

Wbat , overlook my radiant train !

Know, did my legs ( Vour ſcorn and ſport )

The turkey or the gooſe ſupport ,



And did ye ſeream with harſner ſound ,
Thoſe faults in you had ne' er been found :
To ail apparent beauties blind,Each blemiſh ſtrikes an envious mind .

Thus in aſſemblies have IſeenA nymph of brighteſt charms and mien,Wake envy in each ugly face ;
And buzzing feandal fills theplace .

F AR eR

Cuprp , HxMEN , and Prorbs .

A Cupid in Cythera ' s grove
Employ ' d the leſſer powers of love 3Some ſhape the bow, or fit the ſtring ;Some give the taper ſhaft its wing,Or turn the Poliſh ' d quiver ' s mold ,Or head the darts with tem per ' d gold :

Amidſt their toil and various care,Thus Hymen , with aſſuming air ,
Addreſs ' d the god. Thou purblind chit ,Of aukward and ilJudging wit,If matches are no better made,At once Imuſt forſwear my trade .Lou ſend me fuch ill . coupled folks ,That ' tis a ſhame to ſell
They quabble for a pin ,And wonder how they ca

them yokes .
a feather ,
me together⸗
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