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10 HIS HIGHNEsSS ,

WILLIAM Duke of Cumberland .

E A Bͤͤ

Dpe Lxox , ibe TYGRR, and ihe TRAVIEWEER.

CCEPT , young PRTNOR , the moral lay,A
And in theſe tales mankind ſurvey ;

With early virtues plant your hreaſt ,
The ſpecious arts of vice deteſt .

Princes , like beauties , from their youtk
Are ſtrangers to the voice of truth .
Learn to contemn all praiſe hetimes ;
For flattery ' s the nurſe of erimes :

Friendſhip by ſweet reproof is ſhown ,
( A virtue never near a throne ) .
In courts ſuch freedom muſt offend ,
There none preſumes to bea friend .
To thoſe of your exalted ſtation
Each courtier is à dedication :
Muſt Itoo fatter like the relſt,
And turn my morals to a jeſt ?
The Mufs diſdains to ſteai from thoſe :
Who thrive in courts by fulſome proſc⸗Vo E. II. D



But ſhall L hide your real praiſe7 P

65
tell you wWhata n⸗

om trace
Tbheyiin your infant - bo

In the fair dawuing of your 80
Diſcern you gentous , mild , and kind -

tues of your Royel rac

They ſee you grieve to hear diſtreſs ,

Aud pant already to redreſs .

Go on, the height of good attain ,
Nor let a nation hope in vain.

For hence juktly may preſage
The virtues of a riper age.
True courage ſnall your boſom fire,
And future actions own your ſire .

Cowards are eruel ; but the brave

Love mercy , and delight to ſave.

A Tyger , roaming for bis prey ,

Sprung on a Trav' ler in the way ;
The proſtrate game a Lion ſpies ,
And on the greedy tyrant flies.

The ſpotted foe estends his length .
The man beſouglit the fhaggy lord ,

nd on his knces for life implor ' d-
His life the gen' rous hero gave.
Together walking to his cave,
Tb8 Lion 85

1 5
ke his gueſt .
ſnall dare cont eſt

With miggled roar reſounds the wood,
Their teeth , their claus diſtil with blood

Till , vanquiſh ' d by the Lion ' s ſtrength ,
15
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2. 8 0 0Myen
And muſt
Forc' d to

Tou ſaw the fight ,
eſt my 5rand right .
8o their native home ,

My ſtarving ſlaves at
Withint
Thebou
Bears, w

nce roam ;
eſe woods Ireign alone ,
dleſs foreſt is my own.

olves, and all the ſavage brood ,
ve dy' d the regal den with blood .

Theſe carcaſes on either hand ,
5that whiten all the land ,

rdeeds and triumphs tell ,
Beneath theſe jaus what numbers fell.

True , ſays the man, the ſtrengtli I ſaw
bt well the brutal nation awe:

But ſhall a

Thoſe bon
My form

nonarch , brave like you,
Place glory in ſo falſe a view ?

beks in⸗yadetheir neighbour' s right .
Be loVd : Let jv bound your might .
Mean are ambitious heroes boaſts
Of waſted lands andſlaughter ' d hoſts .
Birates their power by murders gain,
Wiſe kings by love and mercy reign -
To me your clemency hath ſnhown
The virtue worthy of a throne .
Heav' n gives you power above the reſt ,
Like Heav' n to ſueconr the diſtreſt .

The caſe is plain , the monarch ſaid
Falſe glory hath my youth miſled ;
For be aſts of ptey , a
Have been the flatt ' rers of my reign

ſer vile train ,

Wou reaſon well. Vet tell me, friend ,
Did ever you in courts attend ?
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For all my fawning rogues a

an heroes rule like me.

F. T .

Tbe SrANIE L and ibe CMRHLROoN.

niel, bred with all the care
Vrite heir ,

hand ;

In pamper ' d eaſe his hours were ſpent :
knewewhat learnäng meant .

o pert , ſo ſmart ,
5

0
ᷓ

—

The vind was ſonth , the morning fair,
rth to take the air .He ventur

He ranges all the meadow round ,
And xolls upon the ſofteſt ground :

im a Cameleon ſeen,
Was ſcarce diſtinguiſh ' d from the green .

Dear emblem of the flatt ' ring hoſt ;
Whbat, li h clowns ! a genius loſt !
To cities and the court repair ;
A fortune cannot fail thee there :
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