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HOKKHK ITTLE need be faid to re-
e 5 };Q commend any thmg.t.hat bears
> the character of utility about
i it. Thofe who but open this
book will fee that the author
has, under agreeable allegories, given
children fuch leffons in prudence and
morality, as may be of fervice to them
in their riper years, and help to conduct
them through the world with peace and
tranquillity; and he has made choice of
this method of conveying his fentiments
as the moft entertaining, and the moft
-4, likely
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likely to make a lafting 1mpreﬂ'ion on the *
mind.
0% Vg any one fhould obJe& to this me-
thod of wrmng, as the author is inform-
ed fome fupercilious weak people have
done, he begs they would confider that
it was, as Mr. .Addifim obferves, the firft
fpecies of wit that made its appearance
in the world, and has been highly valued
not only in times of the greateft fimpli-
city, but alfo among the moft polite and
refined ages of mankmd We find, even
in the holy feriptures, this fort of infbruic-
tion and admonition apply’d, when plain
reafoning or the downright truth would
not pexhaps have been fo fafe or fo cffec-
tual. Fotham’s parable of the trees in the
ninth chapter of Fudges is of this kind,
as is alfo that of Nathan’s poor man and
his lamb, which conveyed inftruction to
the ear of a king without offending it,
and brought David to a proper fenle of
his guilt, and of his duty. We find
fz"'_/b reading le€turcs of this fort in the
moft
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moft diftant ages of Greece; and in the
very beginning of the Roman commypn-
‘wealth, we feea mutiny among the péo-
ple appeafed by a fable of the bc(ﬁ; and
the limbs ; which gained the attention
of that incenfed rabble, when perhaps
they would have torn to pieces any man
who had preached the fame do&rine to
them in an open and dire& manner.

As fables took their birth in the very
infancy of learning, they never flourifh-
ed more than when learning was at its
greateft height. To juflify this affertion,
1 thall put my reader in mind of Horace,
the greateft wit and critic in the Augufian
age; and of Builean, the moft corre&t
poet among the moderns ;' not to menti-
on la Fontaine, who by this way of writ-
Ing, is come more into vogue than any
other author of our times.

Reading, fays Mr. Addifon, in anothey
place, is to the mind what exercife is to
the body : as by the one, health is pre-
ferved, itrengthened and invigorated ; by

A 3 the
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the other, virtue (which is the health of
thq mind) is kept alive, cherithed and
cpdsrmed.  But as exercife ‘becomeS'te-_-
dious ayd painful, when we make ufe of
it only as the means of health, fo read-
ing is o0 apt to grow uneafy and bur-
denfom when we apply ourfelves to it
only for dur improvement in virtue. For
this reafon, the virtue,k and inftruéion,
which we gather from a fable or alle-
gory, is like the health we get by hunt-
ing, as we are engaged in an agreeable
purfuit that draws us on with pleafure,
and makes us infenfible or the fatigues
with which it is attended.

A g Y
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agp,&:g.@gﬁ- H E learned are d&vided in their
B % {entiments abcut this great per-
3 <% fonage, fome affirm that he gwas
% %o s by birth a Phrygian, others that he

was a 7hracian, and others affert,
and perhaps with more probability, that he
was a Samian, and of mean parentage. But
however they difagree in this refped, they all
unite in opinion, that his perfon was greatly
deformed, that his body was crooked, that
he was big-bellied and badger-leg’d, that he
had a flat nofe, hunch back, blubber lip, a
long mifhapen head, and that his complection
was {o fwarthy, that he took his name from
it, AEfop and Ethicp, according to their ac-
count, fignifying the fame thing ; they alfo

affert
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affert that he ftammered to a great degree. But
of this laft defeét they fuppofed he was cured.

‘}He lived at the time when Crafus govern-
eiZLydia. He had been twice {old as a flave,
before he was purchafed by Xanthus the Sa-
mian who was his third mafter, and from
which«period of his bondage we fhall begin
our hiftory. :

Many ¢f the things related of him are in-
deed mean and trifling, but they are fuited
to his circumfance of life, and difcover his
amazing fagacity and penetration.

The firft of thefe that I think worthy your
obférvation is, that his mafter being obliged
to fend feveral burdens, by his flaves to Zp/e-
Jus, permitted /£/cp, on account of his bodily
infirmity, to take his choice. He chofe the
panier of bread that was to fupport them on
their journey, for which (as it was the hea-
vieft of all the burdens) he was laughed at
by his companions, who defpifed him for his
folly, one of them indeed out of compaflion,
offered to help him to carry it,but #/5p thank’d
him, and faid they fhould all carry it by and
by, which accordingly they did, for afier two
or three meals were made, they faw Z/zp

fanter
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fanter along with little more than an empty -
bafket, and from that time they began to have
a different opinion of hLis abilities. pteg

Some time after this their mafter had a
prefent made him of fome fine figs, which the
flaves having ftolen and eat, agreed to lay the
theft upon poor Z/p. The mafter extreme-
ly incenfed, ordered him-to be fgvesely pu-
nifhed, but A/p getting a_lasge bowl of
warm water, drank 1t before¢l him, and it re-
turned again without any apgearance of figs.
He then defired his fellow-{laves might be
put to the fame trial, which being done, the
fecret was difcovered, the figs came up in
plenty, and the punifhment intended for
A fop was infiicted on them.

Afop’s mafter {old all his laves at Ephefus,
except a Mufician, an Orator, and ZE/op, whom
he carried with him to Saemos, and expofed
them in the public market for {ale. Xant/us
an eminent philofopher, who came with a
- number of his pupils to fee the {flaves, was
greatly taken with the two firft, and afked
them about their profeflions, and what they
could do. The one faid he could do any thing,
the other that he could do gwery thing ; he then

applied
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“applied himfelf to Afop, who told him that
be could do nothing : my comrades, fays he,
have agreed to do every thing, and there will
be nothing left for me to do. Well butif T
give mohey for you, fays Xanthus, will you
be good and honeft # I’l] be that (ays Z/op,
whether you buy me or not. Ay, but won’t
you ign away, fays the philofopher ? Pray,
faid Efop,tdid a bird in a cage ever tell his
mafter, that hefintended to make his efcape ?
‘The philofoph(r applauded the quicknefs of
his wit, but told him that his unlucky fhape
would fet people a ftaring and hooting at him
wherever he went, A philofopher, fays * %/,
fhould efteem a man for his mind, and not for
his body ; as this anfiver gave Xanthus an high
opinion of his wifdom, he bid the merchant
fet his loweft price on that tiferable creature,
Sir, fays the mafter, if you will bid me like
chapman for one of the other two, you fhall
have this monfter into the bargain. In fhort,
the purchafe was made, and Xanshus taking
~Zjop home, prefented him to his wife, whg
was not a little offended at his mifhapen ap-
pearance, but when fhe came to converfe with
him and heard his witty anfwers, fhe was o

well
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well reconciled to him, that .Z/p became
fomewhat of a favourite.

Some time after this Xanthus took Z/ip
with him to a gardener’s to buy herbs, when
the gardener defired the philofopher to inform
him why thofe plants that fprung up of their
own accord, grew fo much fafter than thofe he
planted ? Xanthus could give no" bettey an-
iwer, than that providence woéldshate it fo,
which not being fatisfadtory tb the man,
and fecing Z7/5p {mile, he tol‘% the gardener,
with a fupercilious air, that it was beneath a
philofopher tobufy hishead about fuch trifles,
and that, if he had a mind to be informed,
he would do well to afk his flzve ; vpon this
the gardener applied himfelf to ~%/p, who
gave him this anfwer. < The earth a&s in
<¢ the nature of a mother, with regard to the
< things fhe brings forth herfelf, and as a
¢ ftep-mother only with regard to what fhe is
“ obliged to raife by the afliftance of others.
« It is no wonder therefore, that fhe fhould
“¢ take moft care of her own children.” The
gardener was {o pleafed with this reply, that
he would take nothing for his herbs, and

: told
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told Alp he was welcome to make ufe of
his garden when he pleafed.

Xanthus did not live in the moft comforta-
hlec manner with his wife, and an accident
happened foon after Z/sp came to him that
occafiorfed ‘a quarrel, which was carried fo
far on the lady’s part, that fthe packed up her
appq'rhel, left her hufband, and retired to her
relatiofis. - And no perfuafions and intreaties
could induce her to return.

Zifop perceijing his mafter was much dif-
turbed at her obftinacy, endeavoured to com-
fort him, and told him he had a proje& that
would bring his miftrefs back again, with as
much fpeed as fhe went away. The mafter ap-
proved of the {cheme, and away ZE/sp hies to
the poulterers, fithmongers, confe&tioners, £J¢,
for the beft of every thing that was in {eafon,
and told wherever he came that his mafter’s
wife having run away from him he had mar-
ried another, and this was for a wedding en-
tertainment. This news which flew like light-
ning foon reached the ears of the run-away
lady, who was fo affeted at it, that away
fhe pofts back to her hufband with outrage-
ous looks, ringsapeal in his ears, and hav-

ing
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ing fwap’d down in a chair; and fann’d her-
felf into a little better temper, No, Xanthus,
faid fhe, you are miftaken, do not flatter
yourfelf with the hopes of enjoying any other-
woman while I am alive, no, 1 won’t en-
dure it.  Xanthus, who was well pleafed to
have his wife again, fat all this tigee’ like a
philofopher, but when the ftorny was hlown
over he told her it was 2 /5p’s fchéql@, 28 which
fhe was not lefs pleafed than hqr hthand.
Xanthus, determined to giit a feaft upon
the reconciliation, invited all iis friends, and
ordered //ip to procure the’beft provifions
he could for their entertainment. The com-
pany beiag feated the firft fervice that en-
tered 'was neats tongues fliced, which the
philofopher took occafion to difcourfe and
quibble in a formal ferious way. As that
the tongue was the oracle of wifdom, and the
like. Upon this Xanthus called for the fecond
courfe, then for the third, and then for the
fourth,butall were tongues difFereme drefled.
Upon this he fell into a moft outrageous pafs
fion with ZE/op : Thou villain, fays he, is this
obeying my orders, to bring us nothing but
tongues upon tongues ¢ Sir, fays Al/6op, yon
B charged
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charged me to make the beft entertainment I
could for thefe learned gentlemen, and if the
tongue be the key of knowledge, whatcouv’d
be'{o proper as a feaft of tongues for a philo-

fophical banquet. ;
Xanthus finding that his friends were
pleafed \flth A’E'fp s an{wer, invited them to
fup@ vith "him the next day, promifing te
Proku 4 better entertainment; and then
told Z/;pchatas he was fet upon contradiét-
ing hiin, he %ﬂght provide the awor/? things
he could think of. But when the guef‘ts were
aflembled the ‘next day, they found again re-
peated the fervice of tongues : when va//:.u
being enraged, demanded with great heat,
what could be the reafon why tonaues could
one day be the beft of meats, a'ld the worl
the next? ¢ Slr, faid 4Z:/;p, the tongue bears
¢ a part and is principally concerned in all
¢ the wickednefs upon earth; and you, Sir,
¢ have more reafon than other men, both te
¢ know its mifchievous and its ext cllent qua-
¢ lities, from your being both an hufband
«and a philofopher. To what elfe is this
¢ banquet owing ? whence arofe the breach
¢ in your family, which has made your friends
¢ meet
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© meet here to rejoice.over vour reconciliation
¢ but to an evil tongue ? and is it not alfo
¢ owing to the tender and gentle expoftulations
¢ of the tongue that you are now happy ¢
‘and as you have experimentally fpund a
¢ tongue to be the beftand the worft epfertain-
‘ ment, you have no reafon to beAifpleafed

¢ at your twice feafting upon itf/” 7
Some time after, Xanthus bKeii{ gxip'fcj)\ cicated
with liquor, laid a wager that hjeWoulfl drink
up the fea, which he confirméq, by giving, as
a pledge of his performance, w valnable ring
that he wore on his finger; but the next day
being fenfible of his folly, he was extremely
uneafy, efpecially as he knew he was in fuch
hands as would take an advantage of his folly.
A/ap, however, undertook to bring him off,
and reminded him, that as he had only condi-
tioned to drink up the fea, but not the rivers
and ftreams that flowed into it, he need onlyin-
&ft on his adverfaries ftopping them, and that
then he would perform his promife. This ad-
vice Xanthus readily followed, and the perfons
who were to decide the wager agreeing that
his plea was juft, the redicule fell on his an-
sagonifl, who was obliged to reftore the ring.
Bz At
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At this time the world was extremely ad-
di¢ted to augury, that is the forming of
,omens from the cry and flight of birds, and
one day Xanthus fent /E/sp into the yard, and
told hira, that if he faw two crows he would
have gaoq luck afterit; butif he faw only one,
it wgs a bad omep,* and would be followed
by fo ‘;;\'i:is)'(i;:viﬂe. Z./op on this flept out,
and imymeMately returning, told his mafter
he had\een tii crows ; upon which Xanthus
went out himfLlf, when finding but one, for
the other was Jown away, he was exafperated
at //op for making {port with him, and or-
dered him to be ?everely lathed ; but while
they were firipping him for the difcipline, a
perfon came to invite Xanthus to fupper, on
which Z/op cried, ¢ Where is the credit of
¢ your augury, when I that faw two crows,
¢ am to be beaten like a dog, and yoa who
¢ faw but one are going to make merry with
¢« your friends?’ Xanthus was immediately
fenfible of the jufinefs of this remark, and
therefore faved Alfsp from the punifhment
that was going to be infli¢ted on him.

Soon after A,/op had the addrefs to obtain
his liberty. The ring which had the town—l

{ea
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{eal of Samos uponit, was upon a folemn day
carried away by an Eagle, which after- ho-
vering with it in the air, dropt it into ‘the
bofom of a flave. This the Samians ima-
gined forboded fome dreadful calamit%l to the

ftate, and in great confternation call)._r acoun-
cil of their wife men, to give thex fentiments
on this ftrange -event. The: Wiy 1l at a
lofs what to conclude from ;?t{f.n'); anthus
defired fome few days time £# furthe confi-
deration ; but being then zfg incapable as
ever of giving a folution to fo odd an inci-
dent, he informed ZE/op of his perplexity,
who inftantly defired to be introduced to the
council, promifing to give them full fatif-
fa&ion. :

The next morning Xanthus being willing to
be freed from his uneafinefs, introduced £/op,
when many of the council ridiculed his de-
formity and uncouth appearance ; but being
foon convinced by the wifdom of his anfwers,
that the faculties of his mind might compenfate
for the defeéts of his body, they confented to
liften to what he had to fay. Upon this he told
them, that when he confidered the importance
of the qucftion he was to determine, and the

B 3 office
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office he was then to perform, he imagined, it
would be as little agreeable to their honour, to
..take the opinion of aflave, as it would be with
hiscondition to offer it ; but that this might be
obviaf.d and their dignity preferved, by mak-
ing him free. This they allowed was highly
reafonably, and iinmediately treated about
the py.~2-of ‘,;?,;,":T‘iberty, and ordered the mo-
ney tf behaid to his mafter.  Xanthus, tho’
loth tu pa}‘t‘\*{th Afop, now found that he
could not avijd it, and therefore making a
virtue of nedeflity, rather chofe to prefent
/op to the commonwealth than to fell him,
which the Samians were highly pleafed with,
and the council having returned their thanks to
Xanthus, Zfop was prelented with his free-
dom, on which he addrefled them as follows,
¢ I am perfuaded that it is {carcely neceflary
¢ to tell fo many wife men, that the Eagle isa
¢ royalbird: this bird therefore fignifies a great
¢ king, and his dropping the ring into the
¢ bofom of a {lave, who has no power over
¢ himfelf, is to let you know that you will
¢ lofe your liberties, if you do not take a
¢ proper care to preferve them, Some po-
¢ tent prince has a defign againft you, aﬁd

(4 W Q
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¢who fliould this be, but Cre/us King of
¢ Lydia, who, youarefenfible, is preparing for
¢ fome great enterprife.” The council thark=
ed _Z/op for the caution he had given them,
and then difmifled him. A

. A fhort time after .Z/ip’s predicfion was
Juflified by the event; foinAmbaffadgm ar-
rived from Crez/fus, who demasaif’ (ﬂiﬁﬂ*{he Sa-
@uans a tribute for their maﬁeri?aq’ffhrq}atened
them with an invafion in cafaf their Tefufal.
"This affair being debated in chuncil, the ma-
jf)rity were rather for peace with {lavery, than
for running the hazard of war with {o powerful
a prince. However, they refolved not to come
to a determination till they had firft confulted
Z/5p, who gave them his thoughts in words
to this effe®. ¢ You have two parts before
¢ you, faid he, one of which muft be taken :
¢ the path of liberty, which is indeed narrow
* and rugged at the entrance, but will prove
¢ plainer and f{moother the fatther you go.
* The other is the path of fervitude, which,
* though it feems eafy at firft, you will find
¢ afterwards moft rugged and filled with in-
* fupportable difficulties.” The Samians, at
thefe words, unanimoufly declared for liber-

ty.
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ty, faying that fince they were 2t prefent frce,
they would never confent to their becoming

“flaves : on which the ambaffadors threatened
them with war and departed.

Cn{;fm being informed that the Samians
were inclined to become tributary to him, till
LE /By bytfbeak;/{g only a few words bad di-
verted'ts eni ¥;7m this refolution, fent to make

Opofal ; that if they would fend A-
Jop to him, h& would for the prefent puta
ftop to his aréns. This propofal being made
to A /op, he replied that he was not againft
their fending them, provided they would fuf-
fer him firft to tell them a fhort flory. ¢ There
¢ once happened, faid he, a fierce war be-
¢ tween the wolves and the ftheep; when the
¢ theep by the help of the dogs, had the ad-
¢ vantage. Upon this the wolves made a
< propofal of peace to the fhoep, on condi-
¢ tion, that they might have their dogs for
< hoftages. To this the credulous fheep a-
¢ greed ; but no fooner had they parted with
¢ their dogs, than the wolves broke in upon
< them, and deftroyed them at pleafure.
The moral of this fable was immediately un-
derftood by the Samians, who unanimouily

cried
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cried out, that they would not part with Z/sp,
and with this anfwer the Ambafladors were
difmifled. ;
Zfop now went voluntarily on board thé
Ambaflador’s fhip, and attended them to
Lydia. On his arrival at the court of Cra/us,
he prefented himfelf before that prince, who
looking upon him with contempt and indig-
nation, ¢ Was it this wretch; saiy “wlf| that
¢ hindered me from being mafter-of Salpos 2’
ZE/op then advancing with greacitumility, faid,
¢ T am not here, O King! in the chara&er of
¢ a man delivered up by his country : 1 am
¢ come voluntarily to your court, and no com-
¢ pulfion has been ufed to make me lay my-
¢ felf at your majefty’s feet. I have only
¢ one requeft to make, that you will conde-
¢ fcend to grant me the honour of your royal
¢ ear, for a few words.
¢« A boy once hunting of gra{shoppers,
¢ he had the fortune to catch one, where the
¢ little animal finding he was about to kill
¢ her, thus pleaded for her life. Alas! faid
¢ fh, I never did any one an injury, and
¢ never had either inclination or power
¢to do it. All my bufinefs is my fong,
¢ what

LS
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¢ what then will you be the better for my
¢.death ! The youth’s Leart reiented, and he
¢ chearfully fet the fimple grafshopper at li-
/-%berty. You, great king, have now that inno-
¢ cent creature before you, there is nothing I
¢ can ‘pretend to but my voice, which I have
¢ ever employed, as far as my abilities would

% fu%f\ me, 1n the fervice of mankind.’
Crin e Xro moved with Z/sp’s modefty
and :r&&w{éz that he not only gave him his
life, Dut pron#ed to grant him any other rea-
fonable requeft. When Z/p replied, ¢ Suffer
¢ me, with the utmoft veneration,gratitudeand
¢ refpect, humbly to implore your majefty’s
< favour for my countrymen the Samians.
The generofity of this petition highly pleafed
the king, who readily granted his requeft, and
admiring him for his wi{dom and virtue, treat-
ed him with the greateft kindnefs. .Z/5p, how-
ever, {oon after returned to Samos, with the
news of peace, where he was welcomed by all
poffible teftimonies of joy and gratitude ; and
the Samians even eretted a ftatue to his honour.
Aifep afterwards returned to Crafus, for
whofe fake he compofed many of the fables
that have in his name been handed down to
? pofterity.
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pofterity. He ftaid at his court a confider-
able time, and at length being defirous of
feeing Babylon, Crafus gave him letters of re-
commendation to Labynetus king of the Baly-
1071‘0715.

A/fop’s curiofity indaced him to take Grecce
in his way, for the fake of converﬁng with the
feven wife men, whofe reput«*wn was afthat
time {pread over the earth. T jers "hx’found
at Corinth, with {everal of the,x difciples,
where Perinader treated them ali at a villa near
the city. Z/op was on this octafion highly
pleafed with their converfation, for the en-
rertainment was philofophical and agreeable,
and among other difcourfes, they gave their
opinions upon what was the moft excellent
form of government, when zz”ffp pleaded for
a limited monarcy, and the reft for a com-
monwealth.

On /ffp s arriving at Baéylan, he was re-
ceived in a very favourable manner by king
La[:}dti.4f It was cuﬁomary in thofe days,
for princes to propofe trials of fkill in the re-'
folving of difficult queftions, when he who
gave th“ moft fatisfattory Anfwcr obtained
the prize. Thefe contefts gave £fp frequent

Oppors
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opportunities of difplaying his abilities, and
fo raifed him in the efteem of Labynetus that
he fent him on an embafly into Egypr. Z/op
/ acquitted himfelf of his commiflion to 4ma-
/is with great reputation, and returned to La-
bynetus, laden with honours and rewards. He
at length went once more to vifit Greece, and
hav heard ofahe wifdom, piety, and learn-
ing og hq/ Fabitants of Delphos, paid them
avifit, w.,an, to his great furprife, he found
them immotal, ignorant and eonceited ; on
which he boldly reproved them, and cndca-
voured to make them alter their conduét. The
magiftrates were greatly offended at this li-
berty, and fearing left he thould expofe their
vices in other countries, refolved to take away
his life ; but not thinking it fafe to do this
privately, they refolved to do it under the
form of juftice. For this purpofe, when he
was preparing for his journcy, they caufed a
golden cup belonging to the temiple, to be con-
veyed into his baggage. He was no {ooner
out of the town than he was purfued, taken,
and charged with facrilege. .4/5p pleaded his
innocence, and laughed at them as a fet of
madmen ; but his boxes being fcarched, the

C\‘P
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cup was found, and £/5p hurried away to
prifon.  The next day he was brought into
court, where, notwithftanding he gave the
cleareft proofs of his innocence, he was fen-
tenced to be thrown from a fteep precipice,
when with great difficulty he prevailed on
them, to hear him {peak a few words, and told
them a fable that was applicéble to his prefent
circumftances, which made no ampreifion on
the hearts of the Delphians, but as they were
calling to the executioner to do his office, .2/
{fuddenly gave them the flip, and fled to an al-
tar which ftood juft by, but the Delphians told
him, that the altars of the Gods afforded no
fan&tuary to thofe who robbed their temples ;
upon which he told them a fable of a Beerle,
whobeing injured by an E4g/, found the means
notwithftanding his contemptible appearance,
to draw down vengeance upon her powerful
oppreflor : and ¢ you, added he, ought not
¢ to flatter yourfelves that your violation of
¢ juftice and oppreflion of the innocent will
¢ efcape unpunithed.” At this the magiftrates .
being ftill more enraged, commanded the of-
ficers to take him from the altar and drag him
to execution ; when Z/Gp finding that ncithgr

C the
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the facrednefs of the place, nor the clearnefs of
his innocence were fufficient to proteét him,

he chearfully refigned himfelf to their power
- and while they were conveying him along,
gave them the following fable.

.¢ There was an old man, faid he, who had
¢ fpent his whole lifcin the country, without
¢ ever feging the town ; but when grown weak
¢ with aé@‘ was filled thh curloﬁty, and de-
¢ fired to fee the place he had fo oiten heard
¢ of before he died. His neighbours told
¢ him that their afles were very well a
¢ quainted with the way, and making them
¢ ready, turned the old man and affcs loofe,
¢ withoutaguide, to try their fortune ; but un-
Lappily the old man was overtaken upon
¢ the road by a terrible tempeft, and it grow-
¢ ing dark they loft their way, and tumbled
¢ 'with bim into a pit, where he had only time
¢ to exclaim, miferable wretch that T am to be
deftroyed by the bafeft of beaits, by afles.--
¢ That is now my fate, continued Z/p, in
¢ fuffering by the hands of a barbarous pco-
¢ ple, who has neither humanity nor honour
¢.but aét in oppofition to all the ties of hof-
¢ prtality and juftice. The Gods, however,

¢ will

L)
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¢ will not fuffer my death to be unrevenged.’
----- He was ftill fpeaking when they pufhed
him headlong from the rock, and he’ was
dathed to pieces with the fall. |
Soon after this the Delphians were vifited
with famine and peftilence, when the princi-
pal of the confpirators, refle@ing on £/op’s
laft words, and the greatnefs of their gult,
in a fit of defpair put an end to their lives.
Zfep having no children to comfort him
in his old age, and to enjoy hisriches; adopt-
ed a youth, named Emuus for his fon ; but
he turned out a wicked profligate fellow, and
was {o abandoned that he accufed Z/sp of
treafon, in order to take away his life. Z/op
however, forgave him, and fometime after
received him into favour, and with his riches
bequeathed him- the following maxims for
the condué of his life. ’
Worfhip God, my {on, {aid he, with care,
reverence, and a fincerity of heart, void of
all oftentation and hypocrify ; for know that
he is true, omniprefent and almighty.
Watch over your moft private thoughts and
altions, for God fees through you; and if
you do evil, your confcience will bear wit-
nefs againit you. C 2 : Pro.
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Prudence as well as nature require that you
pay that honour to your parents that you ex-
peé your children fhould pay to you.

Exert yourfelf in doing good to all men ;
but more particularly attend the intereft of
your relations, and where you can dono good,
be fure you do no hurt.

Keep a guard upon your words as well as
upen your altions, that neither of them may
be tainted with vice or folly.

Value good council above money, and ap-
ply yourfelf to learn while there is any thing
left that you do not know.

Our minds muft be cultivated as well as
our plants ; for the improvement of our rea-
fon makes us truly men, but the negleét of
it transforms us into brutes.

Wifdom and virtue are the only permanent
and inviolable goods.

It is poffible to be a wife man without
looking four. Wifdom may make a man
grave, but never morofe or inhuman.

Shun a lie, as you would avoid facri-
lege.

Delight in the company of good men, for
1t will give you a tin¢ture of their m;mncrs.k

Take
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Take heed of the vulgar error that there
is ‘any good in evil. Thofe are grofly mif-
taken who talk of profitable knavery, or ‘of
ftarving honefty ; for virtue and juftice carcy
all that is good, and the moft {ubftantial pro-
fit along with them.

Let no man defpair in adverfity, nor pre-
fume in profperity.

Liften not to calumny; ner venture to rc-
peat it.

Propofe honeft things, follow whalefome
councils, and leave the cvent to God.

Rife early to your bufinefs, learn good
things, and oblige good.men : thefe are three
things of which you fhall never repent.

Have a care of luxury and gluttony, and
more particulary of drunkennefs ; for wine,
as well as age, makes a man a child.

Love and honour kings, princes and magi-
ftrates ; for they are the bands of fociety, in pu-
nifhing the guilty,nnr_l protefling the innocent.

Ennus, it is faid, troly repented of the
crimes he had been guilty of, and by obferv-
ing his father’s maxims, and copying his
example,  became a good man ; but as the

\ifchiefs done to the conilitutionin our youth

C 3 are
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are not to be repaired by age, the remaining
part of his life was unhappy; for he was
. miferably aflicted with a complication of dif.
orders that were brought on him by the in-
temperance of his youth, and of which he
died in a few years after his father.

44
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{ B H E havealready obferved in fome

=] ¥ ofour former works, that #og-
W W ¥ logwas conquered by little Tom
T % - o - -

b ¢ 777p, who beat him, notwith-

Fanea ¢’ J ftanding hisamazing bulk, and
# RO o reduced him, (who was before
wild and outrageous) to {uch a fenfe of him-
felf that he afterwards became a very good
man, and employed his time chiefly in re-
lieving thofe who were in diftrefs, and cor-
recting thofe who were turbulentand unraly.

All
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All our biographers are filent with refpeét
to the birth and parentage of this great perion,
nor indeed is it effential where, or of whom he
was born. For a good manis a good manlet
him be of what country or parents foever. We
fhall therefore wave the different circumftances
that are related of his birth, and only fpeak of
his abilities, which were prodigious, but per-
haps not fo amazing as fome would infinuate ;
for the ftory of his ftamping on, and finking
the pier at Weftminfler-Bridge, and fome other
things releated of him, are falfe and invidious.

We cannot give thofe who have never feen
Mr. Woglog a better idea of his prodigious
bulk and fize than by comparing him with
what they call the giant of the Netherlands.
Tho’ this giant, we mulft obferve to you, is
only made of bafket-work, clothed and car-
ried .on four mens fhoulders, who are con-
cealed ; the boy that looks out of his pocket
and cries Papa, Papa ! is indeed natural, isa
real urchin like you or I, and ty’d there only
to carry on the deceit, and to amufe the po-
pulace ; but our Woglog is Woglog whatever
the world may think or fay to the contrary.

Waglg, as we have obferved before, nevgr

made
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made afe of his firength, but for the benefit of
the public. If a poor market woman or por-
ter was over-loaded and fainting, he would
take them and their load under hlS arm and
carry both to their journey’s end.---Or if a
carman was at a ftand, and inhumanly whip-
ping his horfes to make them do what was
impoffible for them to effe®, which is very
often the cafe, he, after giving the carman a
box on the ear, or a lafh with his own whip,
would take horfes, cart and all out of the
flough, and {ct them on plain ground. He
once met with nine oe“xtlbmen, gomv into a
noted gaming houfe, near St. Fames’s, whom
he i ,wanv heamh over his head, and {o fright-
ened thcm that the returned home to their
families, faid their prayers, went to bed, and
determined ever after toleave off that kl]n\ ih,

ftupid, unchriftian, immoral, inhuman, vile,

wicked, fcandalous praétice.

He was not only ftrong in body, but alfo
ftrong in head, or in other words a great lover
of wildom. As .Z//op took a Journe) to Greece'
to fee the feven wife men, fo Wag/og made a
voyage in a barge down the river 7/lames to
Reading, to {ee the feven wife women. But

how
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how amazed and confounded was he when he
found them all filent. He thought he might

probably learn ef them fomething refpeding
~ the policy, trade, and manners of their neigh-
bours : but they prudently fhut the gate of
knowledge againft him, nor could he with all
his ftrength and all his art, procure any
thing more than Mum. How much foever
this might feem like a dilappointment, he
ever refpeéted thofe ladies who had fo great
a command of that licentious member the
tongue, as to be able on all occafions to keep
their mouth fhut.

Wogleg never could bear people that were
affeGed. Affections, fays he, debafes buman
nature, and renders thofe, avbo might otheravife
be amiable, infipid and ridiculous. Fops and
* coxcombs, therefore, of all creatures in the
univerfe he defpifed; and took every oppor-
tunity of offering them up to public ridicule.
----1 remember once ata ball there was a gen-
tleman exceflively foolifh and conceited, and
fo much admired his own manner of dancing
that he was continually looking at his legs;
Woglog, ftepping up to him, 8, fays he, you
dance incomparably., Pray may I know awbat

gen-
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genf/en}an bad the honour to teach you? * Why
< Sir, anfwered the coxcomb, curling up his
¢ mouth, I aas begun by Mo/ Chelovie, then
¢ jmproved by Nicolai, then by Mon/. Chabrang,
¢ th:n by dela Tout, then by Mej. le Grantoux
< and Polloritiz; and at laft compleated &y
¢ Nicolini.’ Aud theu art the compleateft pufpy
I ever faw, fays Woglog, and gave him fuch
a twirl with his finger and thumb, that he
fpun like Tom Harrifon’s top- Then turning
to the company ; Dancing, fays he, is a good
and a graceful exercife, ’tis an exercife that
contributes both to the health of the body and the
mind 3 and I awould not hawve it debafed by cox-
comical fops and affected fooleries.

Though extremely grave and f{edate in his
perfon and appearance, he would fometimes
5 {ume an air of pleafantry, and was capable
of hitting off’ what the French call a bon mor.
I remember when he was at Bath, a lady
accofted him in this manner, Well Mr. #og-
log, where have you been? Atchurch, Madam,
fays he, and pray, my lady, where have you
been ? Drinking the waters, {aid fhe,--Butnpt
for health ;---No truly, I only drink them for
wantonnefs. Well, Madam, and have they

cured
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cured you of that complaint, fays Weoglog ?
the lady bluthed and took a turn on the grand
parade, while Woglyg ftept into Mr. Leake’s
to read one of Mr, Newbery’s little books.
., More anecdotes we have refpeting Mr.
Woglog’s life, but they muft be deferred till
another edition of this work is publifhed,
which will be in a few days.

FABLES
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The CAT and the DOG.
EV ER yet hufband and his dame,

In morn and evening fong the fame ;
Never two infant brats agreed, :
So well as Pu/s and Pupfey did ;

D So
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So kind, fo gamefome, {o diverting,
Their love tricks need not here inferting.
>Twas yet remark’d by every one,

If from the table fell a bone,

“They fnarl and fnap, and fcratch and bite,
And bid civilities good night.

MORMJIL.

Self intereft 1s the bone of firifs,
And often fep’rates friends for life.

REFLECTION.

Hear read illuftrated the plan
Which caprivates and governs man,
We little likings firft contra&,
And long together kindly a&.
Butif by jealous thought or joke,
The league is cancell’d, friendfhip broke.
"The farce concludes in fcratch and bite,
And intereft only fets us right,

e8NS
e\ 20
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D R I Ty s

4 SHEPHERD turned MERCHANT.

Shepherd feeding of his flock,
Calm the fea, {erene the {k 5

Was tempted to fell off his ftock,
And on the waves his fortane try.
A freight of figs he foon procur’d
And with them went to fea,
And having great fatigues endur’d
At length was caft away.
2

2
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He Ioft his cargo, fav’d his life,
But weary of the main,

With joy return’d to his dear wife,
And his old trade again,

Soon after feeding of his theep,
Upon the felf-fame fhore, ‘

He faw juft fuch a flatt’ring deep,
As took him in before,

Yes, yes, fays he, but who’s fool then,
You want more figs I fee ;

But if I €’er truft you again,
May noman €’er truft me, -

MORA4L.

In every ftation, art and trade
Man happinefs may find,
Unlefs ambitious views invade
And captivate the mind.

REFLECTION,

The fhepherd’s cafe is really that
Of every ftupid afs,

Who quits a folid good for what
May never come to pafs.
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The RAVEN and SNAKE,
S batking on a funny bank

A A fnake extended lay,
A hungry raven feeking food

Came prowling by that way, ‘
With talons ftrong and eager grafp

He feiz’d the {peckled prize,
But ftung by the revengeful worm,

He in the conflict dics,

D 3 M O-




42 FABLESiVERSE,
MORAL.

Nature the wants of life fupplies,
Nor what is requifite denies ;
With thefe if we are not content.
We muft to juftice leave th’ event.

REFLECTION.

The Snake and wounded Raven prove
How indirect our paffions move,
Our fenfes all on pleafures dwell,
Which ftrike the eye, the tafte, the fmell
And we too late our errors find,
In painand fad remorfe of mind.
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The LION, ASS and HARE.

War betwixt the birds and beatfts
Was breaking out---as fame attefts 3
The Lion, fov’reign of the plain,
Refolv’d his grandeur to maintain :
Great were the national alarms,
And fubjeéts call’d to take up arms,
Variety of hares and affes,
(Whofe number my account furpafles)
Allur'd
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Allur’d by mercenary views,
fet at the general rendezvous.
With fcorn the chiefs the troops furvey’d,
And fain would have difdain’d fuch aid.
¢ No, fays the Lion, you mijftake,
¢ The Affes, trumpeters we’ll make,
‘ As courlers be the Hares employ’d,
¢ No brute fhall hold his ftation void.

MORAL.

Wife nature nothing made in vain,
However vile, however plain,
But what, 1f rightly underftood,
May fome way tend to public good.

el LR IO N,

To all her works wife providence
Does various parts and minds difpenfe ;
"The Peafant poor, that hedge and ditch,
Are fome way ufeful to the rich,

"T'he opulent impart their ftore,
And comfortably feed the poor.
Let not the great the leaft difdain,
All, all are links of nature’s chain :
All have their own defigns in view,
And all the will divine purfue,
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Wanton Stag, upon the brink

Of a clear ftream, about to drink,
Survey’d with pride his branching head,
Then view’d his fpindle fhanks, and faid,
Were thefe proportion’d to my fize,
I’d all my enemies defpife---
When lo! the hounds in ample cry
Proclaim the dogs and danger nigh,

He

y
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He left th’ untafted brook behind,

And {wiftly flew before the wind.

But prefling through a brake of thorns,
The boughs faft held him by the horns.
Where, till the hounds came up, he hung,
And like a dyin% fwan thus fung :
Unhappy me! how great the blunder
Not to know friend and foe afunder !

I trufted to my head, but oh!

My horns have proved my overthrow,
And at my legs was wont to {coff,
Which but for them had brought me off,

MORA4L.

Well taught the good Arhenian fage,
To fly the paths of woe,

Who faid in his inftruétive page,
¢ Take care thyfelf to know.”

REFLECTIOWN.

Fools in their own opinion wife
Some things o’er-rate, and fome delpife ;
And judging with a partial eye,
Invite the fnare from which they fly.
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DEATH and the SICK MAN.

S Time to me the ftory told,
Death kindly call’d on Sir John O,

And bid him come without delay

To fee his grave that very day,

To whom Sir Fs4n---_not over-pleas’d
To be (and thys abruptly feiz’d.)

Dear
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¢ Dear Death, oblige me now fo far
(And fhow’d him an embroider’d ftar)

¢ My houfe upon that favourite hill,

¢ I fain wou’d leave it in my will,

¢ With fome contiguous lands that I

¢ Have had a long defign to buy.’

The King of Terrors---thus reply’d,

Have not your wives and children dy’d ?
Have not your friends---(I hope in heav’n)
To you fufficient warning given !

Your fever, near ten years ago,

The palfy which now fhakes you fo,
Were meflengers all fent by me,

To warn you of your deftiny.

Then ftand no more thus fill-1-/ball-7,
But come along with me, I tell ye.

W) RA L

Each moment of our fleeting breath,
Should warn us of approaching death.

Rk LEE. T30

To hear a man of eighty cry,
And plead he’s not prepard to die
Is
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Ts frange to a judicious ear

And fhews his follies but too clear 5
We daily die though feel it not,
Are {oon decay’d and foon forgot,
And every thing on earth we fee
Reads le¢tures of mortality.
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A LION and an ASS.
'\ HE Lion whofe imperial {way
The brute creation all obey,
As traverfing the neighbouring wood,
Or for his own, or fubjeéts good,
Met with a faucy afs who bray’d,
And to his liege fmall reverence paid.
At firft the Lion difcontented,

His daring infolence refented ;
But
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But upon fecond thoughts reply’d,

* Your bafcnefs, Sirrah, checks my pride,
* Had you been worthy of my power,

¢ You fhould have dy’d this very hour.

¢ But on refleting what you are, '

¢ For this time I your perfon fpare.. -

¢ Be fill the afs, and ftrut and bray,

¢ Your breeding does your birth betray.”

MORA4L.

The noble foul, obferves this rule,
To have no conteft with a fool.
Where quality and courage fail,
‘What can the combatant avail ?
Coutempt’s the beft in every cafe,
‘Where competition is difgrace,

REFLECTZITON

‘T'hus a conceited Garreteer,
Infults the Senator and Peer,
In hopes of what is call’d the pence s
But nobler minds, and men of fenfe,
Let him rail on, detra& and lie,
And all the barking crew defy.

B2 The
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The KITE, HAWK, and PIGEONS.

HE Pigeons by the Kite opprefs’d,
Aggriev’d at heart, yet unredrefs’d
Implor’d the Hawk, as foaring by,
To be their friend and firm ally.
The Hawk, on felfith views intent,
Accepts the offer’d government :
An iron fceptre fills his hand,
The lord and tyrant of the land,

’

He
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He foon their rights began t’invade,
4And in two months more havock made,
Than e’er the neighbouring Kite before,
Had ever done in half a {core.

Vex’d and enrag’d, they coo’d aloud.
Ah, awho’d fubmit to tyranits proudy

Who only mind their own vile ends,
And fleece both enemies and friends ?

M O:R 4 F

This fable fhould make all eleGors
Be cautious how they chufe protectors ;
Shews them that av’rice, pow’r, ambition,
To ftates and kingdoms are perdition.

R E&EBECT FON:

How many nations have long fince
Been {laves to an ufurping prince,
When by the lawful fov’reign’s aid
They had been rich and happy made.
Let Britain’s hiftory relate,
Her hard viciflitudes of fate,
And may her fons of liberty,
Defpife each bait, and &ill be free.

E 3 ’ The
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And cover the bald pate with hair,

To keep it warm and dry.

4
>



FABLES in VERSE. &g

Por this good end, our Cavalier
Determin’d one to buy,

Which did fo natural appear,
That it deceiv’d the eye.

But riding out one windy day,
Behold a fudden fquall,

Which blew his feather’d hat away,
And Periwig and all. ;

He join’d the laugh with noddle bare,
And fung in concert tone,

How fhould I fave another’s hair,
Who could not keep my own.

MO R 4L,

To take upon one’s felf a joke,
Good humour fhews and wit,

Which may a fecond laugh provoke,
And leave the biter bit.

REFLECTION

Martial of old a ftanza wrote,
Upon a Lady’s Tete;
Which we for point and fitnefs quote,
And for she fair tranflate.
E P I-
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B POl G R ol

The golden hair that Szellz wears
Is hers !---Who would have thought it ?
She {wears ’tis hers---and truly {wears,
For I know where fhe bought it.




Tt DOG and THIEF.

Gang of thieves with villainous intent.
To a lone houfe for gold and plunder
went,

The maftiff took the alarm and open’d wide,

To ftop his mouth all arguments were try’d:
No, fays the Dog, nor flattery nor cruft, |

Shall €’er tempt Zowsxer to betray his truft

My
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My mafter gives me liberty and eafe,
And in return, ’tis my delight to pleafe ;
He is my benefator, father, friend,
Away, you rogue, or Zyburn is your end.

MORAL.

Sufpeét firange fycophants, their gifts defpife,
Which oft have thown the traitor in difguife.

REFLECTION.

Confcious of guilt, bad men of every kind
Inherit juft anxiety of mind ;

Fear fhoots the poifon’d arrows thro’ the heart
They live in forrow and with fhame depart.
Let Z/op’s dog perfidious men upbraid,

In power, fervice, government, or trade,

G5
VL
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4 FOX and CARVED HEAD.

Fox one day, who chanc’d to pop
His head intoa Carver’s thop,
A beauteous buft admir’d,
And having turn’d it round and round,
And every feature perfeét found,

He with a figh retir’d. ‘
Re-
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Refle@ting on the objeft feen,
So calm, fo fimple and ferene,
He faid departing thence,
What pity ’tis fo fine a face,
Poflefs’d almoft of every grace,
Should want a grain of fenfe !

MORAL:

A beautious form and mind difcreet,
In the fame perfon rarely meet.

i oL BCTd N

With human life you all may fee

The fox’s notion will agree;
For without contradiétion,

The world 1s but one fpacious fireet,

In which carv’d heads and all forts meet,
And verify the fition,
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7h MOUNTEBANK and BEAR.

QU A CK, in argument profound,
Was handing bills and packets round,
And on his cures harangmg loud
To the attentive gaping croud,
When Bruin (oft led by the nofe)
By chance, or by defign fuppofe,
With great importance pafling by
Inntes the mob’s attralted eye,
F Who
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Who all; with rapture, gape and ftare

And grin to fee the dancing bear ;

To whom the cub, ---- ¢ You laugh at me

¢ But hear how brother brutes agree !

< I by the noife am led, ’tis true,

¢ And really, brethren, fo are you;

¢ The doétor had you firft,----and he

< In juftice gave you up to me.

¢ So now diftinguifh if you can

¢ What fhews the brute, and what the man.’

MORAL.
Juft emblem of mankind the bedr,
Some by the eye, fome by the ear,

And fome by luft are led aftray,
All deviate from the golden way.

REFLECTION.

Man’s life, when from the dream he wakes,
Is but a feries of miftakes.
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The DOG in the MANGER.

Cur into a manger got,
And made poor Ba// retreat,
Rather to ftarve upon the fpot,
Than fuffer him to eat.
2 Mord?
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MORAL.

Envy no real comfort knows, *
No folid joy can find,

But peace and happinefs foregoes
"To prejudice mankind.

REBELECTION:

This humour of the dog too much prevails,
In humbie cottages and courts abounds,
'There to depreciate merit never fails,

And honefty with treachery confounds.

The difference is, if we purfuethe plan,
Mifchief.dire@s the brute, and int’reft man.
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The GNAT and the BEER.

Gnat with cold and hunger faint,
To a Bee-hive a beggma went,
Wiliing to {pend her days in quiet,
Offer’d for lodging and for diet,
Fa In
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In mufic toinftru& the bee,

And all her numerous family.

Says Mus. Buz,---- ¢ My chlldren want
¢ Truly no fuch ftalian cant,

¢ But bred to induftry and trade,

¢ Your fongs and mifery evade.’

MORAL.

*T1s induftry alone procures
Our happinefs, and bread infures,
Which fhould be planted in the mind,
Of every youth of every kind.
For who with truth, could ever fay,
I ne’er can fall into decay.
Or who is free in church or ftate,
From the vicifitudes of fate.

;afu\
X
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The WOLF and the CRANE,

Hungry Wolf, once feafting on a goat,
A Had got a jagged bone a-crofs his
throat,
In this diftrefs a crane he chanc’d to fee,
Implor’d her aid, and promis’d her a fee.
*The
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The cure perform’d, Madam, with due regard
And good addrefs, demanded the reward.
But with a fneer the ungrateful patient faid,
*Twas well I bit not off thy foolith head.
What greater recompence can tyrants give ?
You eafe my pain, I {uffer you to live.

MORAL.

There are a people who in fa&
Acknowledge not 2 friendly aét ;
To all the virtues of mankind
Alike infenfible and blind.
Whofe friendfhip never hope t’invite
Till you have wafh’d the Athiop white.

&@%%
AN =R ()
EQUESD
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The MISER burying his Gold.

Tradefinan opulent and old,

Of mean but honeft birth,

Turn’d all his beft effeéts to gold,

And hid it in the earth.

Fach morn as foon as he arofe \

He vifited the {pot, -

Counted it oft (as we fuppofe)
But the main thing forgot.

A



70 FABLES i»n VERSE,

A lab’rer long his motiens watch’d,
Hoping his toil to eafe,
The plot upon his pillow hatch’d,
And feiz’d the golden flecce.
The mifer, fwiftin his return,
Soon mifs’d his borrow’d ftore,
In accent loud began to mourn,

And cry’d, and pray’d, and {wore,
To whom a neighbour, grave in face,
¢ Your paflion, Sir, reftrain,
¢ Lay but fome pebbles in the place,

¢ And you’'ve your gold again.’

M ORJL.

*Tis better to have no eftate,
Than bury and abufe it ;

“Gold only cares in thofe create,
Who knows not how to ufe it.

REELECTION.

Riches the bleflings are of heaven,
If properly employ’d ;

To footh the cares of life were given,
And made to be enjoy’d,

How
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How ufeful is that donot’s ftore,
Whofe heart and power agree,
To cloath the naked, feed the poor,

And fet the capdve free.

7



72 FABLES in VERSE:

The PEACOCK and CRANL.

S the Peacock and Crane were dif-
puting together,
One fpeedy in flight, t'other finer in feather ;
The Peacock enrag’d, fpread the fan in his
tail,
Prithee tell, fays the Crane, what thy pride
doesavail ?
The’
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Tho’ children and fools may fuch trinkets
admire,

Are you better efteem’d for your flanting
attire ? :

So he left the poor peacock confounded to
ftare,

While with proper contempt he foar’d into
the air.

MO R AL

Beauty and pride we often find,
Betray the weaknef{s of the mind ;
¢« He handfome is, and merits praife,
¢ Who handfome does,” ke proverb JSaps. .

R B Pl B@. T 6N,

"The man who his fuperior talents knows,
And feeks for {cience and defpifes beaux ;
May reprefent the Crane who upward flies,
And all the foppery of life defies.

The fluttering Peacock of the prefent age,
Is he that covets gaudy equipage.
Who to dull carth confin’d with pride elate,
Hunts after infamy and {arves in flate.

G L
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SR A I

T GARDENER and his DOG.

ON E day a Gardener’s fav’rite dog,
His mafter loft and 1n a fog;

(How hard for poetry to tell.)

Dropt plump into an open Well :

The Gardener inftantly defcended,

With gloomy hopes and fears attended ;
Put forth his gen’rous hand, no daubt,

‘Tohelp poor finking 7oavzer out;
The
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The Dog fuppos’d what he was doing,
Was infirumental to his ruin.

(For there are, let me tell you, thofe
Who do allow that Dogs fuppofe ;)
And not confidering his friend,

He bit his mafter’s fingers end ;

Nay, fays the Gard’ner, if’tis fo,
Sink or fivim, Towszer, you may go.

O R AL,

Kind offices are thrown away,

On thofe who underftand them not,
Whate’er you do, whate’er you fay,

All obligation is forgot.

REFLECTION

Some know not when they are well us’d,
And fome are for good works abus’d

6FZNED
59
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The ASS bearing an IMAGE.

N Afs a facred Image bore,

And as he ftalks the mob adore ;
Fieas'd at the fight, he kiek’d and bray’d,
As if to him this court was paid ;

His pride converts the crowd to foes,
Who quickly dealt him fore of blows;
Honour,

i
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Horour, faid they, dull bruge’s beftow’d,
Ot upon thee, but op thy load.

On this [or Magifirates refielZ,
And fnow their Lofts attraz refpect.
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The FATHER and bis CHILDREN.

S round their dying Father’s bed
His fons attend : the Peafant faid,
* Children, deep hid from prying €yes,
¢ A treafure in my vineyard lies,
¢ When you have laid me in the grave,
¢ Dig, fearch,--and your reward youw’ll have.”
Father, cries one, but where’s the fpot 2
He fighs | he finks ! but anfwers not.
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The tedious burial fervice o’er,
Home hie his fons, and ftraight explore
Each corner of the vineyard round,
Dig up; beat, break, and fift the ground.
Yet though to fearch fo well inclin’d,
Nor gold, nor treafure could they find.
But when the autumn next drew near,
A double vintage crown’d the year.
Noaw, quoth the Peafant’s wifeft fon,
Our Father’s legacy is known,
In yon rich purple Grapes ’tis feen,
Which, but for digging, né’er had been.

¢ Then let us all reflect with pleafure,

< That Yabour is the fource of treafure.

g

W
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Zhe ASS and the WOLF.

N Afs had trod upon a zail,
And by his Imp confefs’d the aj] 3
A Wolf. that rav’nous beaft of blood,
Who murders daily for his food,
Propos"u to eafe the Afs’s pain,
And draw the terturing najl again.

Thus
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Thus faid, he turn’d the hoof about,

And diew the affliéting iron out,

Then afk’d a fee.----His Afs-fhip ftar’d,

Sudden his hinder feot he rear’d,

¢-crofs his fugeon’s jaws it flew,

. And with a bang his teeth he drew.

Well, quoth the Wolf, you’ve done your
art,

Cookp’rv I know’s my proper art,

Full ill T here the doctor play’d,

Tis fit that each fbould mind his trade.

NEER
452X
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" The ASS in the LION’s SKIN.

q N Afs who wore a Lion’s hide,

Spread fear and terror far and wide,
"I'he animals all frighted fly,

And €’en the Fox himfelf was thy;
But
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But when the foolifh creature bray’d,
His compliments the Fox thus paid :

¢ Dread Sir, I hardly thould prefume,
¢ So near your Majefty to come,

¢ Did net your gracious voice declare,
¢ What fort of Lion, Sir, you are.

< Whene'er their fpeech their pride belies,

* Pedants and Puppies we defpife.
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The DOG and the SHADOW.,

R A Y with his prize crofling a brook,
Did on the glafly furface look,
There faw the fhadow of his bone,
And dreamt not that it was his own ;
So big it feem’d, fo full, fo fair,
He greedy (as his brethren are)
Snatch’d



T
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Snatch’d at the fhade, the bone let go,
Aad loft his prize and dinner too.

He velp’d, and cry’d, Ah well a-day !
No dinrer now remains for 7ray; .~
Fool that I was, he fighing faid,

To loofe the fubjtance for the fhade.

M O R 4 L.

Poor Tray, you fee, has loft his prize,
Bv only trufting to his eyes.
In fuch a world---~to your defence,
Call in the aid of ev’ry fenfe,
That none may laugh at your expence.
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7he ASTROLOGER.

Stargazer out late at night,
With eyes and thoughts turn’d both
upright,
Tumbled by chance into a well,
(A difmal ftory this to tell)
He roar’d and fob’d, and roar’d again,
And curs’d the Bear and Charles’s Wain.

His




FABLESi VERSE. &

His woeful cries a neighbour brought,

Lefs learn’d, but wifer far in thought.

¢ My friend, quoth he, you’re much mifled ;
¢« With ftars to trouble thus your head ;

¢ Since you with thefe misfortunes meet,

¢ For want of looking to your feet.

M ORA4L.

This fuits yeur fools of every kind,
Who never their own bufinefs mind.

H 2z The
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The ANTS and the GRASSHOPPER.

HE Ants, a prudent, painful train,
Brought forth and dry’d their heaps
of grain;
A Grasfpopper half ftarv’d was by,
Who bow’d and beg’d their charity.
To

S e e d s e e s L e L e SRS A e
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To whom a hoary Ant reply’d,

It barveft how’s your time apply’d ?

“ I fing (the infect faid) and play,

¢ To make the lab’ring Peafants gay.?
Ab, cry’d the Ant,---- How Juft the chance !
As then you fung----you now may dance.

I vain you bere Jfor food apply,

Ll fred no idle Jolks, not I.

M QR 4L,

He will provide, who thinks aright,
In Swmmer’s day, for Winter’s night.
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MERCURY and the STATUARY.

A{ERCUR)" one morning, as ’tis faid,
Would this our earthly manfion tread,
To know how lov’d, and in what light,
His worfhip ftood in mortal’s fight,
And to a ftateary’s flew,
Where not a foul his worfhip knew.
There

i R

S S

i
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There ftood the mighty Thundrer’s form,
So carv’d, it feem’d with vigour warm.
The price he afks,---a trivial fum,

(How cheap, thought he, my fire’s become !)
Jumo ftood next, an image fair,

In flowing robe, with heav’nly air ;

On her a handfome price was fixt.

Jove’s meflenger himfelf ftood next,

The God of trade, of arts and wealth,
Aswell as tricking, fraud and ftealth,
Thought that his worth, of courfe was high,
He afk’d----- < If you’ll refolve to buy

¢ The other two, the man reply’d,

¢« I’1l throw this blockhead in befide,

MORAL.

The world will ever thofe defpife,
Who peerlefs feem in their own eyes.
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TR A

7he FOXES.

N days of yore, a Fox of parts
Was caught in {pite of all his arts,
And forc’d that he his life might fave,
His tale behind 1’ the trap to leave.
Dejected in his brethren’s fight,
He liv’d obfcure and thun’d the light.

But

N ¥ adhe ¥
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But a fam’d council being near,

Oblig’d Sir Reyrard o appear ;

The bufiinefs o’er, the Sage propos’d,
One {peech to make before it clos’d ;

¢ Thele tails, fays he, which now we wear,
¢ Moft ufelefs heavy burdens are,

¢ Vermin they breed, and dirt, and make
¢ A luggage when we crofs the lake ‘-

¢« At laft thoagh late may folly fall,

¢ Let’s wifely dock us one and all.’

A Foxwho mark’d this fage oration,
Bow’d and reply’d on this occafion.

But firt he whifper’d in his ear ;

¢ Wilely you’ve fpoken, Sir, I {wear ;

¢ Your tail’s already gone to pot,

¢ The fcheme {uits you, but fuits us not.’
T be public &ood men oft pretend,

While privvate int’reff is their end,

C ‘::/* %\)
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The FORTUNE TELLERS.

Conjurer of high degree,
Who to the mob {old prophecy ;
Had told his neighbours every thing,
That time and fortune was to bring :
While thus employ’d,----- one came to tell
What had at home himfelf befel :
How

RN Ll P P,
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- How thieves broke in, ftript all the houfe,
And left him not a fingle fous.
Amazing ! cries th affrighted fage,

What plagues unthought of curfe this age ?
My friends, farewvell! --- So turns about,
In haite to leave the gaping rout.

¢ Hark ye, (fays one) could you forefee

¢ What would befal this man and me ?

¢ And have the flars no meflage fent .

¢ To tell you thefe vile rogues intent »*
He avbo to guard himfelf wwants eyes,

No other man can wvelf advife,
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The MASTER and his DOGS.

Ci1t who held a little farm,
For his retreat when days were warm,
Was by a feries of ill weather,
Imprifon’d there, when once got thither.
Diftrefs’d for food, his flocks he flew,
Goats, Wethers, Sheep, and Lambkins tce.
Thele

-
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Thefe gone----and fill by famine prefs’d,
The Jab’ring Oxen next were drefs’d.
The Dogs, on this, together meet,
¢ Let’s make, faid they, a quick retreat,
¢ Since fervice no compaffion draws,
¢ What chance have we to’fcape his jaws.
A firanger fure can ne’er depend
On him avho thus deftroys bis friend.
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A

AN

The WOMAN and the DOCTOR.

N CE on a time, a blear ey’d Dame,
The Patient of a Sage became,
‘Who had,---befides the art of healing,
Another fort of art call’d flealing,
So that whene’er his drugs he ply’d,
Something his lofs of time {upply’d ;
' Till

4



FABLES in VERSE: g4

Till by degrees, repeated thef?,
Had in the apartment nothing left,
At laft when Madam’s eyes were mended,
The Do&or, who fo clofe attended,
Priding himfelf that the could fee,
With eager hafte demands his fee. -
¢ Hold, quoth the Dame, to my poor purfe,
¢ No right have you--my fight’s grown worfe.
¢ In former days, thongh almoft blind,
¢ I'things of worth could /e and find ;
¢ But now my fight’s reftor’d to me,
¢ Inothing in my room can fee.’

Succeeding wrongs wwill guite efface

Al memory of former grace.

7N
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The RATS.

T HE Rats one day in council fat,
On ways and means to ’fcape the Cats
Who oft by fudden courfes flew

The beft and braveft of their crew. |
In this debate an able fage, :
Rofe up----(they all rever’d his age(

And '
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And all in folemn filence e 1
Expe&ing a moft learned debate.

Quoth he,-~-- 7 ave this rule purfue,

Peace awill attend on me and you,,

Let us this Jrerce Grimalkin deck,

With bell and ribbon round ber neck.

The applaufe he gain’d was large and loud,
This rule was fwallow’d by the crowd.
But one {ly rogue with filver beard,
Arofe and beg’d he might be heard.

¢ Thy fenfe, fays he, my learned friend,
¢ Each honeft patriot muft commend ;

¢ The fcheme is good, if you can tell,,

¢ What Rat will faften on the be]] ?

¢ Projelts with eafe men may devife,

“ The plague in the performance [es,?

(SRS
e
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» The PEASANT and JUPITER.

O 7 E.the great parent of arkind, o
J Once to a PeasanT lands aflion’d,
in truft at the year’s end to yield
Half the neat profits of cach field ;

Wiih
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With this provifo, that the God

Should now attend the Farmer’s nod,

To rain, blow, freeze, or give fanfhine,

Juft as the PEasanT fhould inchine.

On this the man, with pain and toil,

Plough’d, fow’d and harrow’d well the {oil,

Which firft he dung’d,---and {aw with joy

Jove, asagreed, his power employ:

Juft as he wifh’d, the weather came,

Nor had one neighbour’s fields th&

Well, harveft comes--.and ‘ther;,;ff‘v‘"

A field, not full of corn, but firaw.

At this Jove (mil’d, who little car’d

How well in partnerfhip he far’d,

And only meant to fhew, ’tis vain

For us of feafons to complain.

See, friend,---he to the PEasanT faid,

How ill, on your own terms, you’ve {ped

When wind and fnow, and rain and {un, .

Round daily at your option run.

Go plough, fow, dung, and tend your ground,

Iin my province will be found ;

Yourlabour fhew, doubt not my fkill,

But leave the weather to my will.

This faid and done---and harveft come,

Such mighty loads of corn went home,T]
13t
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That *twas with equal fkill and pain,_
The barns were made to hold the grain.'

Such awas the mighty change ahen man
No more beyond his limits ran.
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The LARK.

HE Lark a bird politely bred,
#  In plumage fleck, with tufted head,
Builds humbly in the field her neft,
Where the young brood in quiet reft ;
'Bat fit for flight, and harveft near,
Ere danger comes they difappear.
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In a Rye-field, where oft the fung,

A Lark took lodging for her young ;
But faw with forrow and furprife,

It ripe, ’ere they could fkim the {kies.
in this diftrefs---my chicks, faid fhe,
Whene'er abroad for food they flee,

The news you hear to me relate,

That we may ward the ftrokes of fate.
Next morn, the farmer and his fon,
About the fields their walk begun

Sare, quoth the man, this grain is grown
Too ripe, and fhiould ’ere this, be down.
To-morrow, boy, before the dawn,
Hither let all our friends be drawn.
Home hie, in hafte, the tim’rous brood,
The tale, the dam fcarce underftood,

At once, from all, affails her ears,

The parent Lark unfrighted hears.

¢¢ Children, faid fhe, go take your reft,
¢¢ Safe, for to-morrow, ftands the neft;
¢¢ His harveft work he long attends,

¢¢ Who leaves the labour to his friends.”

Next morn abroad her young ones go,

More food to get, more news to know :
At
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At length the farmer hobbles by,
To fec his friends cut down the rye ;
Burt fees he came,---alas! too foon,
Though the high fun proclaim’d it noon ;-
Our friends, quoth he, with looks demure,
Of late, are wondrous lazy fure ;
Well, we’ll our kindred’s good will try,
To-morrow they fhall cut the rye.
The Larks thought now all paft relief,
And feek their neft and tell their grief.
‘¢ Peace, quoth the mother, yet vou’re fafe,
¢ And at to-morrow’s work may laugh.”
Atbreak of day, the clownifh pair,
As ufual, to the fields repair !
Untouch’d they faw the rye ftill ftand,
And not a coufin near at hand.
Well,---quoth the fire,---the ties of blood
And friendfhip P’ve ill underftood ;
Uncut fee yonder ftands the corn !
Men only for themfelves are born ;
To-morrow, ere the fun you fee,
Two fickles bring for you and me ;
Our friends and kindred long may ftay,
Let us the harvelt bear away.

When
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When the young larks this news repeat,
Hence, cries the dam, we all muft get ;
Your legs, your wings, my children try,
For down to-morrow goes the rye.

That never bid your friends purfue,
Which you awithout their &id can do.
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The FEAST of the BIRDS,

HE Eagle once proclaim’d a feaft,
Where every bird was bid a gueft,
You Nightingale, (faid the) prepare
A concert and a bill of fare.

The tuneful, little bufy bird,
By moft admir’d, by none prefer’d ;
K Stu-
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Studious each diff’rent tafte to fuit,
Got venifon, fith, and grain and fruit,
Flore the verdant carpet laid,

Under an oak’s enamel’d fhade,

- The wond’rous Phanix {elf was there,
Whofe fpicy neft perfum’d the air.

The royal banquet mufic cheers,
And fieet cantata’s charm their ears. -
The Lark. the Linnet, Hoop and Thrufk,
Or pois’d in air, or perch’d on bufh,
Now fole, and now refponfive fing,
The vales now with full choras ring.
Red-breafls in moving notes relate
Two injur’d orphans cruel fate;
The warbling Nightingale repeats
Of warrior birds the mighty. feats,
The trivmphs of Strymonian Cranes,
And: Pigmies grafping on the plains,
And with her voice mfpir’d difplays
The adventures of the feather’d race :
Their loves, their cares, their joys, their

WIONZS,
Recorded in old Druid fongs.
The

-
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The folemn, dull, conceited O/,
Of medley phiz, ’twixt man and fowl,
Thought his importance was fo great,

His abfence would diftrefs the treat.
Five nights fucceflive from his hole,
With lazy flight abroad he ftole :

To try what male contents would chufe
His fupper, and the court refu’e.

And now the expeted day was come,
A hollow tree his dining room ;
Whofe venerable trunk all round,

Was with clofe-clinging ivy bound,
The gueft uncrowded did receive,
Tho’ fifty they,---fave forty five.

The chatt’ring Magpye, ominous Tays
Noify as modern Bucks, and gay ;

The Woodcock, to a proverb wife,
Unfeen (he thinks) then clos’d his eyes.
With thefe the bitter Szare repairs,
Who Dowes unhatch’d in embryo tears,
The fhrivel’d Bat, nor bird, nor beaft,
Had courage to approach this feaft ;
Infur’d by folemn oaths and VOows,
He’d not miftake her for a Moufe.

K3 The
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The guefts difpos’d, the table fet,
He, whilft they nod, or fnore or eat,
His learned labours does repeat.

MORA4L.

So male-contents in every ftate,
However good, however great ;
There always will be found,
Who, like the Oaw/ above, will rail,
Will dirt and dark devices deal,
And even virtue wound.

£3
5
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The SPANIEL azd TURNSPIT.

Tutor’d Spaniel fleek and gay,
A Taking a walk one fummer’s day,
A daggled, thin, lank village cur,
Accoft him thus :----¢ Good-morrow, Sir,
¢ Much I refpe your goodly mier,
“ As Burgher plump, as Ermin clean.
B3 ¢ Where.
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< Where’er you live, your lovely cafe
¢ Proclaims you fav’rite of the place.
¢ Thofe offals you refufe; would be
¢ A banquef to half-famifh’d me :
¢ Permit me, Sir, on you to wait,
¢ I’ll humbly ftop without the gate,
¢ Whilft dogs to me fuperior far,
¢ Your meflmates, or your umbra’s are.”
Rover approv’d the fmooth addrefs
And courteous pity’d his poor cafe.
s=-Come, Mr. Trudge, isn’t that your name?
«--- ¢ Plain Tradge, Sir, titles give me fhame.’
cme-Our Turnfpit’s dead «with age and fat.
(Thought 77udge, a lucky omen that)
The dripping pan’s your [lated fees,
If yow’re fo fortunate to pleafe. '
Befides there’s many Jav’ry bit
Comes by way of perquifite.
¢ What I fub-cook ! 1 {mell roaft beef!
¢ Sure you were born for my relief.’
You fball, my friend ---- ¢ Your vaflal I,
¢ For friend too mean ; yours till I die.
ea= DIl introduce you to the kitchen,
Soen as the cook-maid brings the Jpit in.

Sesy
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See, you obfequioufly advance; 3T '
Wriggle and fawn and round her dance.

Let not ber arms your burden feel,
But nimbly [pring into the wheel.

O’erjoy’d Trudge follow’d, had admittance,
And for his hunger found {mall pittance.
Of Rower having learn’d the cue,

Strait to the larder-door he drew,

Where Foan was {pitting of her veal,
He fawn’d, he frifk’d, he wag’d his tail ;
Yelp’d at the fight of fpit, as pleafant
As Rower, when h’as perch’d a Phea/ant.
Ufeful, though ugly, much he tock
‘With all the houfe, as well as cook.
Happy beyond his hopes he liv’d ;

No knave in office faiter thriv’d :

And, too well fed, fo nice was grown,
He’d {carce accept a proffer’d bone.
Grown lazy now with foed and eafe,
Slighted his poft; but watch’d his fees.

Rowor a patron’s freedom took,
The ruftic upftart to rebuke.
~---Mean fouls I fee rais’d from difrefs,
Grow proud and wanton by fuccefs.

Was
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Was ¥ for this thou aver’ prefer’d ?

The cook is little now rewver’d.

De beard thee call’d, DPwe feen thee Joun,
When *tawas high time the meat was done -
Hafte to thy duty, 'Trudge, faid I;

E’n go yourfelfy awas the reply.

---¢ That anfwer you deferv’d I gave,

¢ Pm Turnjpit yet, but not your flave.

¢ If pref’rence be to merit due,

¢ Who knows ? I’ve parts as well as you.’
---My waffal once, too mean for friend,

To rival me doft thou pretend ?

---¢ I may for fomewhat more declare;

¢ Can wind the Partridpe, flart the Hare.”
¢ (Your Poackers furcht take the game)

¢ And now a dog of title am,

¢ As well as you.” Pray mark me, Sir,
~--No (Rower growl’d) thow’rt but a Cur,

The MORAL. Addreffed to a prime Minifier.

Would you the weight of public cares divide,
Let thofe be trufted wwho have long been iry’d ;
Ungratcful utfiarts prove their patrons foes,
Aud vivais to the Power by avhich they rofe.

T e



The JUGGLER.

Juggler long thro’ all the town,

Had rais’d his fortune and renown j
You’d think (fo far his art tranfcends)
The devil at his fingers ends.

Vice heard his fame, fhe read his hill ;
Convinc’d of his inferior fkill,
She
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She fought his booth, and from the crowd,
Defy’d the man of art aloud.

Is this then he fo fam’d for flight,
Can this low bungler cheat your fight,
Dares he with me difpute the prize ?

I leave it to impartial eyes,

Provok’d the Juggler cry’d, *Tis done,
In Jeience I fubmit to none.
Thus faid ; the cups and balls ke play’d ;
By turns, this here, that there, convey’d j
The cards, obedient to his words,
Are by a fillip turn’d to birds ;
His little boxes change the grain,
Trick after trick deludes the train.
He fhakes his bag, he fhows all fair,
His fingers {pread and nothing there,
Then bids it rain with fhowers of gold,
And now his Iv’ry eggs are told ;
But when from thence the Hen he draws
Amaz’d fpe@tators hum applaufe.

Vice now ftept forth and taok the place,
With all the forms of his grimace, v
¢ This
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¢ This magic looking-glafs, fhe cries,
¢ There, hangit round, will charm your eyes.’
Each eager eye the fight defir’d,
And every man himfelf admir’d.

Next to a Senator addrefling ;
See this Bank Note ; obferve the blefling :
Breathe on the bill, heigh, pafs! *Tis gone
Upon his lips a padlock fhone,
The fecond puff the magic broke,
The padlock vanifh’d and he {poke.

" Twelve bottles rang’d upon the board, |
All {ull with heady liquor ftor’d,

By clean conveyance difappear,

And now two bloody {words are there.

A purfe fhe to the thief expos’d,
Atonce his ready fingers clos’d ;
He opes his fift, the treafure’s fled,
He fees a halter in its ftead.

She bids ambition hold a wand,
e graips a hatchet in his hand.
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A box of charity fhe fhows ;
Blow here,---and a Churchwarden blows ;
*T'is vanifh’d with conveyance neat,
And on the table fmokes -a treat.

She fhakes the dice, the board fhe knocks,
And from all pockets fills her box.

She next a meager rake addreft ;
This pi¢ture fee; her fhape, her breaft !
What youth, and what inviting eyes !
Hold herand have her. With furprife
His hand ‘expos’d a box of pills ;

And a loud laugh proclaim’d his ills.

A counter in a mifer’s hand,
Grew twenty Guineas at command ;
She bids his heir the fum retain,
And ’tis a counter now again.

A guinea with her touch, you fee,
Takes ev’ry fhape but charity ;
And not one thing you faw or drew,
But chang’d from what was firft in view.

The
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'The Juggler now in grief of heart,
With this {fubmiffion own’d her art.
¢ Can I fuch matchlefs flight withftand !
¢ How practice hath improv’d your hand !
¢ Buat now and then I cheat the throng ;
‘ You ev’ry day, and all day long.’
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The FOX 2nd GRAPES.

ENARD by fraud and rapine fed,
The hen-roofts and the lambkins drcad;
Sated with flavghter, now grown nice,
A vine with clufters laden {pies ;
The fruit to warmeft beams difplay’d,
In horizontal lines were laid.

B_eauty
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Beauty has charms. Bat ah ! in vain
We figh for what we can’t obtain.
Six feet above the ground and more,
The wall fupports the purple flore.
Beyond thy reach, ambitious creature,
Whofe cunning far exceeds thy flature,
He longs, and thrice with utmoft ftrain
Leaps at the Grapes, but leaps in vain,
Now tir'd, the difappointed thief,
Tho’ forely vex’d, thus hides his grief,
¢ A plague, fays he, d’ye call thefe ripey
¢ They’d kill one with the colic ;
¢ I wow’dn’t have ’em, if I might,
¢ 1jump’d but for a frolic.’

MORAL.

Who have, by fortune’s malice croft,
Preferment, or a miftrefs loff
Wifely diffemble the mifcarriage,
And what they cannot reach, difparages
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7he NOBLEMAN turned COACHMAN,

Grecian youth of talents rare,
‘A Whom Plato’s philofophic care,
tiad form’d for virtue’s nobler view,
By precept and example too,
Would often boaft his matchlefs fkill
T'o curb the fleed and guide the wheel.
And
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And as he pafs’d the gazing throng,

With graceful eafe, and fmack’d the thong,
The idiot wonder they exprefs’d,

Was praife and tranfport to his breaft.

At length quite vain he needs won’d fhow,
His mafter, what his art could do ;
And bad his {lave the chariot lead
To deademus’ {acred thade ;
The trembling grove confefs’d its fright,
The Wood-Nymphs ftartled at the fight,
The Mufes drop the learned lyre ;
And to'their inmoft thades retire.

Howe’er the youth with forward air,
Bows to the fage, and mounts the car.
The lafh refounds, the courfers {pring,
The chariot marks the rolling ring,

And gath’ring crowds, with eager eyes,
And fhouts parfue him as he flies.

Triumphant to the goal return’d ;
With nobler thirft his bofom burn’d,
And now along th’ intended plain,
The felf fame track he marks again,
L ;3 Purfues
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Purfues with care the nice defign,
Nor ever deviates from the line.

Amazement feiz’d the circling crowd ;
The youths with emutation glow’d,
E’en bearded fages hail’d the boy ;
And all but Plato gaz’d with joy.
For he, deep judging fage, beheld
With pain the triumphs of the ficld 3
And when the char’oteer drew nigh,
And flufl’d with hope had caugh his eye,
¢ Alas ! uphappy youth, he cry’d,
¢ Expeét no praife fiom me (and figh’d)
¢ With indignation I furvey,
¢ Such fkill and judgment thrown away.
¢ The time profufely fquander’d there
¢ On vulgar arts beneath thy care,
¢ If well employ’d at lefs expence,
¢ Had taught thee Honour, Virtue, Scufe,
* And rais’d thee from a Coachman’s fate,
¢ To govern men and guide the ftate.”
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Converfation 1.

H E Cock told the Farmer, that the
only reafon of his calling him up three
times of a morning was this. The firft,
fays he, is to let you know that ’tis almoft
day ; the next, thatitis time to get up;and
when I call again, I call you fool for lying

"
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in bed fo long to get difeafes. Don¢t you
fee how I ftrut before my dame to the barn-
door in the morning. I amin perfe health
without the aid either of do&or or apothe-
cary, and if you would but go to bed at fea-
{fonable hours and rife as I do, phyfic would
be ufelefs, and the money might be faved
to buy barley for me and my companions.

1I. ‘

A lady afked her linnet how he could learn

to fing fo well. Why, I get up at four o’clock

in the morning to practice, Madam, fays he,
and don’t lie 1a bed till noon as you do,

II1.

Alady feeing a poor lark in a fallow field
pitied him, and afked him how he could live
in that barren place ? Madam, fays he, I pray
to God night and morning and he feeds me.

1V.

An old mifer kept a tame Jack-daw that
nfed to fteal pieces of money and hide them
m a hole, which the cat oblerving, afked

why
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why he would hoard up thofe round fhining
things that he could make no ufe of ? Why
fays the Daw, my mafter hasa whole cheft
€ull, and makes no more ufe of them than L.

V.

An old goofe who was going into the ftub-
ble to feed, thus addrefled her young one,
You are a pretty white lafs, my dear dilly,
and your charms may bring you many ad-
mirers, but this you may depend on, that
far the greateft part of them will only feek
your deltruction ; therefore be careful, keep
clofe to the pen, my dear, and admit none
of them without my advice or confent.’
Yes, mama, fays the gofling. So the old
goofe kiffed her and went her way.--Prefently
comes the Wolf, open that door, pretty crea-
ture, fays he, for I muft kifs you. Pray
walk on, Mr Long-legs, fays fhe, for I want
no fuch company. Several others made their
addrefles but without any effect ; at laft came
the Fox. Faireft of all the fair creatures,
fays he, (clapping his fore-paws together in
a fceming rapture) how beautiful art thou

grown !

A A A& A A~
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grown ! Lilies, rofes and diamonds are but
thadows of thy brightiefs. He then bowed
gracefully. The golling thought by his ad-
drefs he was fome perfon of diftinétion, and
courtefied to his applaufe. Reynard then
clapped his paws upon.his heart. My dears
eft, fweeteft fweet one, fays he, let me thus
kneel at the grate and adore thee, No, Sir,
by your behaviour, fays the, I fee you are a
fine gentleman, and have an affection for
me ; pray walk in, {o fhe lifted up the grate
and the artful ravenous Fox jumped in and.
tore her to pieces in 2 moment,

By and by came the old goofe crying and
cackling, and almoft dead for the lofs of her
young one. ‘This, fays fhe, comes of chil- -
drens not taking their parents adyice----My
mafter’s daughter was ferved juft fo; 2 gay
flattering, worthlefs, artful coxcomb made
love to her for the fake of her money, and
though her fatherand mother, who were older
and wifer than fhe, perfuaded her not to take
the leaft notice of him ; yet fhe believed the
ﬂattering tale, would give him her company,
and was ruined as my dear dilly has been,

‘ VL
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A boy who was addi&ed to lying, had

feveral times got up into a tree, and pre-
tending his leg was flipped in between the
branches, fo that he could not get down,
bawled out for help ; but when the people
came to his afliftance, held up his leg and
laughed at them. At laft, however, he
really {lipt down between two of the boughs,’
and was entangled. He lay there all night’
and halloo’d and call’d, bat nobody came
to releafe him, on which a raven that had
perched upon the branches, thus confoled
him.

¢ You fee now, firrah, the confequence of
¢ telling lies, and of behaving fo il to thofe
¢ whoendeavoured to ferve yon. Had not you
¢ been fuch an ungrateful, lying rafcal, all
¢ the village would have come to your af=
¢ fiftance ere mow, but as they all know your
¢ charater, none of them will believe you.,

YII,
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VIL

A Jack-daw was once in company with a
Kite when he flole a great number of chiclz-
ens out of a farm-yard, the farmer laid a
fnare to catch them, which only entangled
the Daw ; who when the farmer came to take
him out, pleaded hard for his life, and al-
ledged in his defence, that he did not fteal
any of the chickens himfelf, but only was in
company with the Kite. No matter, fays the
farmer, you might have kept better com-
pany then.---If you was not the thief your-
felf, you kept the thief in countenance, and
I dare fay, are of the fame profefion, fur
every one is known by his company.

VIII.

A farmer had taken his horfe into a cor-
ner of a field, and tied him to a ftake to
dock him. At which the flies, greatly elated,
came buzzing about them, and fung for jey.
Ay, you may well fing, fays the Horfe, nor
do I blame ye, for I am now deprived of that
whip which nature intended I fhould lafth
you with ; you, therefore, =& with reafon,

but
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but what reafon can the blockhead my maf-
ter have for torturing an animal that hag
ferved him fo faithfully, and for giving me
up to be teazed by fuch a crowd of buzzing
coxcombs as you are. But the firft time you
fting me when he, a booby, is on my back,
P’ll kick and let him tumble, and take the
confequence.
IX.

There was a country farmer who had a
dog that chopped up all the meat that came
in his way, and was fuch a thief there was
no trafting him with any thing. The fame
farmer had alfo a cat that was a very honeft
creature, for if you fhut her into the buttery
fhe never ftole any thing, but diligently em-
ployed herfelf in catching of mice. One
frofty morning, pufs was playing in the
warm kitchen, and the dog abroat fhut out
and fhivering in the cold ; as foon, however,
as the door was opened, he ran in, and thus
addrefled the cat. ’Tis a rare life you lead
here, Madam pufs, you are beloved by the °
whole family, and permitted to lick off the
plates, while I am kicked under the table.

M You
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You are fuffered thefe cold frofty nights to
fit by the kitchen fire, while I am locked out
in the hail and the rain, the froft and the
fnow. Sir, fays the cat, had you been as
honeft as I am, you and me would have en-
joyed the benefit of a warm fire and a dry
houfe; but as you are a known thief, youn
are bolted out with the reft of our brethren.
You fhould confider, firrah, that honefty is
the beft policy. Befides the favour a perfon
of probity may reafonably expect from others,
he that 1s honeft will always have the com-
fort of a good confcience, abich is better
than gold, yea than fine gold, and fweeter alfo
than honey and the honey-comb.

X.

An Ox who had goared a man was feized
by the dogs and brought to his trial. The Fox
was judge and the dogs offered themfelves as
witnefles, which he refufed as they were thief-
takers and interefted. Here the council began
to harangue, which the judge would not ad-
mit of ; he told them indeed if a point of
law fhould arife they might fpeak to it, but

he
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he would have no witneffes brow-beat, or
mifled in that court, The Horfe and the
Afs were then called up, who depofed that
they faw the Ox tofs a man and goar him
near Smithfield, {o that his life was defpaired
of ; to this the Ox pleaded ignorance, and
faid that he had been mifufed and deprived
of his fenfes, but he knew not what happened
in confequence thereof, A Bee, who had
been all this time perched on the Ox’s head,
offered his evidence, and depofed that he had
been eye-witnefs of the whole affair: ¢ This
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poor Ox, my Lord, fays he, was taken from
his friends and relations in the country,
where he led a peaceful, innocent life, and
put under the care of a crue] and inhuman
drover who prick’d him all the way to
London with a nxil at the end of g pole, and
when he waslame and unable to walk fo faft
as the brutith drover defigned, he beat him
about the legs with a ftick that had agreat
knob at the end of it, which ftill made him
more lame.  When he came to Smithfield
he ftcod with his head tied to the rails from
four o’clock on Sunday evening, *till eight

M 2 ¢ o’clock

o P R T ™ ea——— e



136 The Converfation

o’clock on Monday night, which was 28
hours, when the anguifh he was in affeéted
his head fo much that he loft his fenfes
and committed the faét for which he ftands
indited. Who is to blame, my lord ? *tistrue
an innocent man has loft his life, but the in-
nocent Ox 1s not to fuffer for it; the Oxhad
not his fenfes, and therefore could not be
accountable for his actions. 'Thofe are to
blame, my lord, who encourage drovers in
{uch a&s of inhumanity, and who fuffer a
market for wild or mad beafts to be held in
the middle of a large and opulent city ? do
you think the queen of my hive would fuffer
me or any of my brethren to bring home
thofe things we make boot upon ? No, in
order to prevent mifchief and confufion we
prepare our meat before we are let into the
city, and fo would thefe people, had they
half the fenfe they pretend to have.’

[Here the Fox arofe and having com-
manded filence, fpoke as follows. ]

Gentlemen of the Jury,
T O U hear avhat a diftinét and clear evidence
the Bee has given in bebalf of the pr{/ancr;
an
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and you all feem Jenfible of the truth of it. Tis
anazing that mankind [hould complain of cruelty
in Animals, aben their owwn minds are pr oa’uca
tive of fuch jeenesof inhumanity ! Is not the OX
and all other creatures murdered for their entolu-
ment 2. Are not the BEES burnt, and their
houfes plundered for their ufe 2 What hawve you,
Mr. HORSE, for carrying the boobies upon your
back, but flripes and ill treatment 2 Adnd avhat
bave you, Mrs. 4SS, «who are their nurfe and
their doftor, but lafbes and ill language ? Man,
that two legged ‘nger, Man, is t/vp moft un-
grateful of all beafts. And from the inflance
before us, one would think them the moff fupid
alfo, for as my Lady Bee obferwves, aho in their
Jenfes aould fuffer fuch a Market to be held in
Juch a place 5 but that is not our bufinefs, and
therefore I break up the courty I can give them
Juftice but 1 can’t give them underflanding. The

OX /ball be acquz*trd

Upon which the Cock, who was prefent,
claped his wings, and crowed applaufe to the
fentence.



O O R i
W Vet e K e ens”

ADVERTISEMENT.

HERE are, towards the end of this

Book, three or four Fables which are

not originals ; but were taken from other au-
thors and inferted hcre at the earneft folicita-
tion of fome friends. T'his Mr. Woglog thought
proper to mention, to obviate any imputation
of plagiarifm that might be brought againft
him or his Colleague in this work. He is
not fo fond of fame as to raife trophies to
himfelf on the pedeftals prepared for others ;
~---no traly---and though reputation is dear
to every Writer, he is ready to give up his,
as an Author, to any man, or body of men,
who will engage to pay for advertifing ‘his
books ; thofe, therefore, who are inclined
to purchafe fame at that expence, are defired
to give notice to his friend Mr. Neavbery in
St. Peul’s Church-yard; who has lately pub-
lithed
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lithed the following books for the ufe of
the Grear and Lirtle good boys and girls
in Europe, Afia, dfrica, and America.

1. The Lite LOTTERY BOOK for
Children : containing a new method of play-.
ing them into a Knowledge of the Let-
ters, Figures, &J¢. Embellithed with above.
Fifty Cuts, and publifhed with the Appro-.
bation of the Court of Common Senfe..
Price Three-pence Bound and Gilt.

2. The Little Pretty POCKET-BOOK ;
intended for the Inftru&@ion and Amufement
of Little Mafter Tommy and pretty Mifs Polly,
with two Letters from a worthy Gentleman,
concerning a Ball and Pincufhion, the Ufe
of which will infallibly make Tommy a good
Boy and Polly a good Girl." To which is
added a Song Book ; being a new Attempt
to teach Children to read. Price Bound and
Gilt, Sixpence-

3. The INFANT TUTOR: or 4
Eafy Spelling Book for Little Mafiers and Miffes,
containing a great Variety of ufeful and
cutertaining fubjects, and embellifhed with
Cuts. Price Six-pence Bound and Gilt.

4. Be-
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4. Be MERRY and WISE ; or, The Cream
of the Fefts and Marrow of Maxims, for the
Condu& of Life ; publifhed for the Ufe of
all little good Boys and Girls, By 7. Trap-
avitt, Efg; Adorned with Cuts. The Second
Edition, Price Sixpence, Bound and Gilt.
Would you be agreeable in Company, and ufeful
to Society, carry fome merry Fefts in your Mind,
and honeft Maxims in your Heart.

GroNoOVIUS.

5. A Colle&ion of PRETTY POEMS
for the Amufement of Children Three Foot
high. By 7. Zagg, Efq; Adorned with above
Sixty Cuts. Price bound Sixpence.

6. The PRETTY BOOK for CHIL-
DREN ; or, an Eafy Guide to the Englifh
Tongue : So well adapted to their Capacities,
that it fally anfwers theend of a Child’s
Guide, Pfalter and Hiftory Baok. Defigned
for the eafy Inftru&tion of thofe that cannot
read, as well for the Entertainment of thofe
that can, Price Bound and Gilt Sixpence.

2. A Pretty BOOK of PICTURES, for
little Mafters and Miffes; or, Tommy Trip’s

Hiftory
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Hiftory of Beaffs and Birds, with a familiar
Defcription of each in Verfe and Profe; tQ
which is added, an Hiftory of little Zommy
Trip himfelf, and his Dog Fouler, and of
Voglog the great Giant, neatly Bound and
Gilt. Price Sixpence.

8. ASET of FIFTY-SIX SQUARES and
Dire&ions for playing with them, fo contriv’d
as to learn Children to read in a little time,
and to yield them as much Entertainment as
any of their Play Games ufually do. By which
means a great deal of time, commonly idled
away by Children, will be profitably as well
as pleafantly employed, Upon the Plan of
the great Mr. Locke. Price One Shillixg.

9. The LILLIPUTIAN MAGAZINE;
or, the Young Gentlemen and Ladies Golden Li-
brary. Being an Attempt to mend the
World, to render the Society of Man more
amiable, and eftablith the Plainnefs, Simpli-
city, Wifdom and Virtue of the Golden
Age, fo much celebrated by the Poets and
Hiftorians. Adorned withCopper-plateCuts.
Price Bound, Oune Shilling. ‘

10. The MUSEUM for young Gentlemen

and
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and Ladies 5 or a compleat  Tutor JSor little
Mafters and Mifes. Being a fecond Volume
of the Pretty Book Jor  Childven. Price
Bound One Shilling.

11. A COLLECTION of PRETTY
POEMS for the Amufement of Children
8ix-foot high, interfperfed with a Series of
Letters from Coufin Saz to Coufin Sue, on
the Subjet of Criticifin, Poetry and Politics,
with Notes Variorum. Calculated with a
Defign to do good. Adorned with a Variety
of Copper-Plate Cuts, defigned and engraved
by the beft Mafters. Price Oze Shilling.

i2. LETTERS on the moft common, as
well as important Occafions in Life, by
Cicero, Pliny, Voiture, Balzac, St. Evremont,
Locke, Lord Landfdeone, Temple, Dryden,
Garth, Pope, Gay, Swift, Roawe, and other
Writers of diftinguifh’d Merit ; With many
original Letters and Cards, by the Editor.
Who has alfo perfixed, a Diflertation on the
Epiftolary Stile : with proper Dire&ions for
addrefling Perfons of Rank and Eminence.
For the Ufe of young Gentlemen and La-
dies, Price Bound, One Shilling. . . .

13. The
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13. The HOLY BIBLE abridged: Or,
The Hiftory of the Old and N:av Teftament,
illuftrated with Notes, and adorned with
Cuts, for the Ufe of Children. Sufer liztle
Children to come unto me, and forbid them not.
Luke, Price bound, Six pence.

14. APOCKET DICTIONARY: Or
Compleat Englifb Expofitor : fhewing readily
the Part of Speech to which each word
belong ; 1its true meaning, when not felf.
evident ; and various Senfes, if more than
one, placed in proper Order; and the Lan-
guage from whence it is derived pointed
out ymmediately after the Explication. Alfo
the Technical Terms are clearly explained ;
every word 1s fo accented, that there can
be no uncertainty as to the Pronunciation.
And the Names of the Cities and principal
"Towns, their Diftances from London, their
Market-days and Fairs, according to the
New Style alphabetically interfperfed ; with
other ufeful Articles. To render this Book
compleat, many modern Words are intro-
duced, which are not to be found in other
Di&ionaries ; and to make it more concife

and
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and portable, fuch words are omitted as,
being neither properly Eugli/b, nor ever ufed
by good Authors, would only ferve to
miflead and embarrafs the Learner. A
Work entirely new, and defigned for the
Youth of both Sexes, the Ladies, and Per-
fons in Bufinefs. To which is prefixed, an
Introduction, containing an Hiftory of the
Language, with a Compendions Gremmar.
And a Recommendation of the Manufcript
Copy, in a Letter from Dr. Bevis to the
Publither. Price 3s.

15. An Eafy SPELLING DICTIONA-
RY, (on a new Plan) for the ufe of
yvoung Gentlemen, Ladies and Foreigners.
In which each word is accented to prevent
a vicious Pronunciation; the feveral Sylla-
bles are pointed out by a {mall Figure in
the Margin, and whatever Partof fpeech it
is, fpecified by a Letter immediately fol-
lowing each word, fo contrived as to take
up no more room in the Pocket than a com-
mon Snuff Box, Neatly bound, Price Que
8hilling,
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