


C:tRy 
FA6L '-[;. 
! II 

371..31 OS-.3 586 665 

TORONTO PUBLIC LIBRARY 

Presented to the 
Osborne Collection by 

Harvie D. Walford 







.. 





lHB 

FABLES 
01' 

l\1 R. JOHN GAY. 

CO,lfPLETE IN TWO PARTS. 

-
{)rmanners gentle, of affections mild; 
In wit, a man ;, simplicity, a d1ild: 
With native humour temp'ring virtuous rage,. 
Form'd to delight at once and lash the age: 
.Above temptatign, in a low estate, 
.And uncorrupted, ev'h among the great: 
A safe companion, and an easy friend, 
Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end. 
'fhese are thy honours! not that here U1y bust 
ls mix'd with her_ocs, or with kings thy dust; 
But that the worthy and the good shall say, 
$t.riking their pensive bosoms-Here lies Gay! 

Gay's Epitaph in Westmilutcr Abh1y. 

-
·nu Cl.i1'S l3Y T. BEWICK, OF· ~EWCASTl.E. 

-
rinted by and forT. WILSON and SON} High-Ouse::-ate. 

181 I. 





TO 

HIS HIG L-INESS 

WILLIAM 

DUKE OF CUMBERLAND, 

THESE 

N:EW FABLES, 

INVENTED FOR HIS AMUSEME-NT~' 

ARE HUMBLY DEDICATED 

BY 

HIS HIGHNESS'S 

MOST FAITHFUL AND 

MOST OBEDIENT SERVANT, 

JOHN GAY 





... 

-CONTE N·T S. 

PART I. 

?A:B. PAGE 

The Shepherd and the Philosopher ...... 
l. The Lion, the Tiger, and the Tra¥eller .•• 13 

2. The Spaniel and the Chamelion •.• ~·· ••••• _. 17 

3. !he Mother, the Nurse, and the Fai.ry •.• 20 

4. The Eagle attd the Assembly of Animals 22 

5. The Wild Boar and the Ram ................ 25 

6. ThP. Miser an it Plutus • .. •• • .. • . .. ... .. .. .• . •• 27 
7. The Lion, the Fox, and the Geese ......... j0 

8. The Lady ancl the Wasp ...... _ ................ S3 

~. Tht> Bull and the Mastiff ..................... 36 

10. Th~ Elephaut an.i the Bookseller ......... 38 

11. ThP Pe:-tcock, the Turkey, and the Goose 42 

12. Cup d, Hyrn~n. and Plutus .................. 45 

13. The Ta.me Stag ................................ 41 



--6-

l'AB. PAGI 

14. The Monkey who had seen the World •• SO 

' l5. The Philosopher and the Pheasants...... 53 

J 6. The Pin and the Needle •.••• ............... 56 

17. The Shepherd's Dog and the Wolf ...... 59 

l ~.The Painter who pleased nobody and 

every body ••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••• til 
1 g. The Lion anJ the Cub • • • .... ... •• ......... 65 

2~. The Old Hen and the Cock ... ... .. • •• • ... 67 

~I. The Ratcatcher and Cats ... ~ ........... ,. 70 

22. The Goat without a Beard •• • ••• ••• • .. ••• ••• 7 3 

23. The Old \Voman anu her Cats.............. 70 

24. The Butterfly and the Snail ••• ............ 79 

25. The Scold and the Parrot ...... ••• ...... ... 82 

Qt>. The Cur and the Mastiff ................... 85 

27. The Sick Man and the Angel . ••• ... ••• . •• ~7 

28. The Persian, the Sun, and the Cloud .... 90 

, 29. The Fox at the point of .Death............ 92 

SO. the Setting-Dog and the Partridge •• •• • • • 95 

S l. The Univer:-;al Apparition ••••••.•• ••• ... • •• 97 

32. The two Owls and the ::>parrow ........ •.. 100 

:33. The Courtier and Proteus .................. 102 

!3 ·~ .. The Mastiffs ·······························~· 10~ 
3i. The Barley-mow and the Dunghill ...... 108 

!36. Pythago1·as and the Countryman •••.•• ••• II 0 

37. The Farmer's Wife and the Raven ...... 112 

SS. The Turkey and the Ant .................. 11.$ 



-7--
h& N~ 

zg. The Father and Jupiter...................... 117 
40. The two l\'lon ~e) s • • • •• • • •• ••• • •• • • • • • .. . • • •• J 20 
41. The Owl and the Farmer .. • ••• •• ......... 123 
42. Thf' J ugg1ers •• • •.• •• • . •• ••• ••• ••• ••• ... ...... 125 
43. The Council of Horses ..................... 129 
44. The Hound and the Huntsman ............ 13!2 
45. The Po~t a 1d the Rose .................. :.. 134 
46. The Cur, the Horse, and the Shepherd's 

Dog ...................................... ,. 137 
47. The Court of Death .... •• • ........ ••••• •• .... 139 
48. The Gardener and the Hog ............... 142 
49. The Man and the Flea...................... 145 
.SO. The Hare and many Friends ...... -.......... 148 

PART H. 

1. The Dog and the Fox .. . . ... ••• •••... ...... 1.51 
2. The Vulture1 the Sparrow, and other 

Birds······~································ 158 
3. The Baboon and the P~:mltry .............. 163 
4. The Ant in Ofi1ce ....••••• •••... •• .... ... ... l 69 
5. 'l'he Bear ia a Boat .................. , • .. • • • • 1 7 6 
6. The Squire and his Cur ..................... 152 
7. The Countryman and Jupiter ...•..•..•..• 1 go 
B. The lYian, the Cat, the Dog, and the Fly 197 



-8--

FA:Jit. PACE 

9. The Jackal, th~ Leopard, and other 

Beast-s ...................................... 204;. 

10. The Degenerate Bees .............. •·....... 21 (} 

1 I. The Packhorse and the Carrier ............. 21 i 

12. Pan and Fortune ............................. 22<l 

1 s. Plutus, Cupid, and Time .................... 2:26 

14. The Owl, the Swan, the Cock, the Spider, 

the AsR, and the Farmer ............... 2~4 

15. The Cookmaid, the Turnspit, and the Ox 211 

16. The Ravens, the Sexton, and the Earth-

WQ~ffi lfOtiiOOIIIttte••••tttet•••tlllllttttf• 24G 



PART I. 

.INTRODUCTION. 

Tw~ SHEI'HERD .4VV TilE PHt!.QJOPHU. 

1:) f . . l' 'd . - E:\10TE t'C)ID Cltlel! IV a S\Valfl, 

"Cnvtx'cl with all the cares of gain;_ 
His head was si!Yer'd_ o'er'' ith age, 
And long e_ -perience made him 5age; 



In sumr.er's h~at, and vvinter's cold, 

He feJ his flock, and penn'd the fold; 
His hours in cheerful labour flew, 
Nor envy nor amb-ition kne\v: 

His wisdom and hi's honest fame 
1'hro' all the country rais'd his Flam~. 

A deep Philosopher ( wh()se rules 
Of moral life were drawn from schools) 
~he shepherd's homely cottage sought, 

And thus explor'd his reach of thought: 
"\:Vhence is thy learnihg? Hath thy tflil 

"O'er books consum'd th~ midnight oil ? 
'' fbst thou old Gr~cce and Rome survey'd, 
''And the vast sense of PLATO weigh'd? 
u Hath S{)CRATES thy soul refin'd, 
u And hast thou fathom'd TuLLY's mind? 
u Or, like the wise u LYS~ES, thrown, 

" By various fates, on realms unknown, 
" Haat thou thro' many cities stray'd, 

u Their customs, la 'H, .and manners weigh'·&?" 
The Shepherd modu>Jy reply'd, 

"I ne'er tl1e paths of learniiJg try'd; 
".:\or have I roam'J in foreign parts 

•• To read ;r· .1kiml, their lm~ ·s and arts; 

•· for man is practis' c1 in disguise, 
' He ch~ats the most di~erning eyes; 



-11-

'' \Vho by that search shall wiser gm\-v, 

" \Vhen we ourselves can never know? 
"The little knowledge I have gain'd, 
"\Vas all from simple nature dt:ain'd; 
(c Hence my life's fin:s:ims took their rise; 
u Hence grew my settled hate to vi:ce.-

aTitc daily labours of the bee 
u Awake my soul to industry. 

"\Vho can obserYe the careful ant, 

et And not provide for future want? 

H .My· dog, the trustiest of his kind, 

"\Vitb gratitude inflames my mi11d: 

• "I mark kis true, his faithful _wa:y) 
"And in my s€nice copy Tray. 
" In constancy and nuptial love, 

"I learn my duty from the €love. 
"The hen, v>ho from the chilly air, 

rc \Vith pious '\-Ying p-rotects her care; 
, ( And c,.-'ry fowl that flies at lar~r, 
"Instructs me in a parent's charge. 

(c From natur~ ... too, I take my rufe .• ' 
"To shun coutempt ancl ridicule. 
u I never with important air, 
"Iu conversation overbear. 

a Can grave and. formal pass for wiir~ 

u \Vheu men the solemn owl despiser 

B ~ 
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'• l\Iy to11gue within my lips I rein ; 
" For who talks much, nuJ.st talk in vain: 

"vVe from the wordy torrent fly: 
H Who listens to the chatt'ring pie? 

cc Nor would I, with felonious flight, 
u By stealth invade my neighbour's right. 
u Rapacious animals. we hate: 

'"f Kites, .l)awks, and wolves de~erve their fate. 

u Do not we just abhorrence find 

"Against the toad and serpent kind? 
u But envy, calumny, and spite, 
f( Bear stronger venom in their bite. 

" Thus ev'ry object of creation 
H Can furnish hints to contemplation; 
" And from the most minute and mean, 
a A virtuous mind can morals glean." 

~'Thy fame is just,'' the sage replies; 

"Thy virtue prove£ thee truly wise. 
u Pride often guides the author's pen; 

<~Books as affected are as men : 
u But he who studies Nature's laws, 

"From certain truth his maxims draws; 
' And those, with~ut our schools, suffice 

'
1 To make men n.oral, good, and wise." 



TO HlS IJlGH~:ESS 

\iyiLLIAl\I DUKE OF CC~dBERLAND. 

FABLE I. 

TJIE LION, TIGER, AND TRAVELLU • 

.. t\.ccEPT, young PmNcF., the mora1lay3 

And in these tales mankind survey; 

'' ith early virtue plant your breast, 
The specious arts of vice detest. 

Princes, like beauties, from their youth 

Are iitrangers to the voice of truth; 
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Learn to contemn all pr9ise betimes; 

For flattery's the nur'5c of crirn~s: 

Friendship by sweet reproof is shown, 

(A virtue n~ver"near a throne;) 

In courts such freedom must offend~ 
rnh b f . ., .1 ere ~10ne prrsumes to e a nena.. 

To those of your ex:tlted st<..tion 

Each courtier is a dedication. 
lVI:ust I t~o flatter like the rest, 

.And turn my morals to a jest? 

The Muse disdains to steal from those 

\Vho thrin in courts by fulsome prose. 

B~t shall I hide your real prais~, 

Or tell you what a nation says? 
They in your infant bosom trace 

'I he virtues of your royal race; 
Jn the fair dawning @f your mind 

Discern you gen'rous, milJ, anli kind; 
They see you grieYe to hear distress, 

And pant already to redress. 

Go on! the height of good attain) 

}(or let a nation hope in vain. 

From hence we justly m~y presage 
The virtues of a riper age. 

True courage shall your bosorn fire, 

And future actions ~wn your sire. 
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Cowards are cruel, but the brave 

Love mercy and Jelight to save 

A --Tiger rG<' ming for his prey, 

~prung Ol'l a Tt·av 1 ller in the \Yay ; 

The prostrate game a Lion spies, 

Aud .on the greedy tyrant fli.es; 

\V ith mingleu ro~r resounds the wooLl_, 

Their teeth, their claws distil with blooJ; 

Till vanquish'<.} by the Lion's strength, 

The 1>pottcd foe extends his length. 

The Man besought the shaggy lord, 

Atld on his knees for life implor'd. 

Jiis life the gen'rous l1ero gave ; 

Together walking to his cave, 

The Lion thus bespoke his guest ; 

"\Vhat hardy beast shall dare contest 

H My matchless strength? You .saw the ~ght) 

u And must artest my pow'r at~d might. 

H Fcrc'd to forege> their Jlative home, 

"l\iy starving slaves nt distance roam. 

« Within the.:e \,·ood;; I reigri alnne_, 

H The boundless forest is my O~\·n. 

tt Bears_, wolve~, and all the savage brood~ 

"Have dy'cl the regal den with blood. 

u T\llese carcaPscs on either hand, 

"Those boaes that whiten all the land, 

B4. 
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'':My former deeds and triumphs tell., 
"Beneath these ja~:s what numbers fell.'' 

"True," says the Man, ~'the strength I saw 

tt ~1ight well the brutal nation awe: 

u But shall a monarch, brave like you, 

u Piace glory in S'J false a view? 

,,. Robbers invade their neiL:hbour's right. 

cc Be Iov'd; let justice boun~ your might. 

~' IVlean are ambitious heroes' t...oasts 

H Of wasted lamJs and slau8hte~''d busts. 

\,Pirates their power by murders gain, 

u Wise kings by love and mercy reign. 

'et To me your clemency hath shown 
. u The virtue worthy of a throne. 

·" Heav'n gives you pow'r a~ove the rest, 

''Like Heav'n to succour the distress'd." 

" The case is plain,'' the lHonarch said i 
~' False glory hath my yoath misled; 
<'For beasts of prey, a servile train, 

"Have been the flatt'rers of my reign . . 
u You reason well. Yet tell me, friend_., 
''Did ever you in courts attend? 

"For all my fawning rogues agree 
ct That human heroes rule like me.', 
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FABLE II.-

THE SPANIEL AYD THE-CHLMELION •. 

A SPA~IEL) bred with all the cara 

That waits upon a fav'rite heir_, 

Ne'er felt Correction's rigid hand:­

Indulg'd to disobey command, 

In pamper' d ease his hours were spent ;, 

He never knew '\vhat learning meant. 

Such forward airs, so pert, so smar.t, 

\Vere sure to win his lady's heart; 

Each little mischief gain'd him praise;· 

How pretty were his fa""'ling ways! 
B$J 

• 
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1- . :The wind \Vas south, the morning f~r, 

He ventures forth tJ t"kc the air, 
He ranges all the meadow round~ 
And rolls upon the softest ground: 
\Vhen near h;m a Chamelion seen~ 
\Vas scarce distinguish'd from the green: 

H Dear emblem of the fle.tt'ring host.., 
"What~ 1i \'C. with clowm ! a genius lost! 
c, To cities and the court repair; 
"A fortune cannot fail thee there : 
u Preferment shall 'thy talents crown, 
u Believe me, trien know the town.'' 

<(Sir/' says tb.e Sycophant~ H like you, 
cc Of old, politer life I knew: 
u Like you, a courtier born aml bred_, 
" Kings lean'd their ear to what I said. _ 
H JVIy wl]isper alway• met success; 
H The iadies 1nais'd me for address. 
"I knew to hit each courtier's passion, 
".A.nd flatter'd ev'ry vice in fashion. 
et But JovE, who hates the liar's way~, 
a At once cut short my prosp'rous day.s ; 

- "And sentenc'd to retain my nature, 
u Transform'd me to this crawling creatu re. 
" Doom'd to a life obscure and mean, 
~' I wanderiu the sylvan scene. 
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c( For JovE the heart alone reganh; 
"He punishes what man rewards, 
H Ho.., .. diff'rent is thy c~se and min~! 
"\Vith men at leait you sup and dine,; 
"\Vhile I, ,condemn'd to thinnest fare, 

"Like those I flatter'd, feed on air." 

B6 



-20-

-
FABLE III. 

T11E MoTJiER1 THE JI..TUR{}£, AXD TilE F'.AJRY. 

"' GivE me a son ~"-The blessing ~ent, 
\Vere ever parents more content? 

How partial are their doting eyes ! 
No child is half sr1 fair and wi ·e. 

\Vak'd to the morning's pleasing care, 
The mother rose and sought her heir. 

She saw th~ Nurse, like one possess'd, 

'\Vith wringing hands arid sobbing-breast, 

tc Sure some disaster has befel: 

'~Speak, Nurse! I hope the boy is well!'~ 



u Dear i\IadarYl, think not me to blame; 
rc Invisible tl1e Fairy came: 

{<Your precious babe is hence convey'd,. 

<c Amlin the placc-; a changeling laid. 
I 

"\Ybere are the fathe,l:'s mouth and nose, 
"Tile mother's eyes as black as sloes? 

" s~e here, a &hocking awk'vYard creature, 
"That speaks a fool in ev'ry feature!)) 

"The " -oman's blind!'' the 1\Iother cries; 
u 1 see wit sparkle in his eyes.'' 

«Lord, JVladam ! what a squinting leer! 
" 1 r o doubt the Fairy hath been here.'' 

J u:>t a.s she spoke, a pigmy Sprite 
Pops thro' the key~ hole swift as light; 
Perch'd on the cradle's top he stands, 

And thus her foUy reprimands: 
{C \Yhence sprung the vain-conceited lie, 

" That we the world with fools supply? 
((What! give our sprightly race away, 

u For the dull helpless sons of clay! 
«Besides, by partial fondness shown. 
"Like you we dote upon our own. 
H \Vhere yet was ever found a ffi()ther 

"\Vho'd give her booby for another? 
~{And should we change with human breed, 

.H Well might we pass for fools indeed.'' 



FABLE IV. 

Tar. EJ.cLE, J.'ND THE AssEMBLY oF ANIMALS • 

.... ~! J uPITn,'s all-seeing eye 

Survey'd the wo;-lUs beneath the sl<y, 

l 7ron1 this small speck of f>t;.f',h ,..' ere sent 

l\1~Jr,uurs and sot1nds ef di:>conteLt; 

For e·:'ry tl1ing ahve complain'd 

Th;Jt ut the hardest life su tain'd. 

Jove calls th"' Eagle. At th~ word 

Bei~r"·\ him stands the royal bird. 

Th~ i.Hru, oue,.~~r; nt, _from heav'n's hei~ht; 

Downward directs his rapid flight; 
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Then cited ev'ry liv~ng thing:. 

To hear the mandates of his king. 

rc Ungrateful creatures! . "·hence ari.~e· 

~c These murmurs which offend the sk ic~·? 

"\Vhy this disorder? say the cause? 

c< Fo1· just are JovE's eternal la'vrs. 

"Let each his discontent reveal; 

i-, To yon sour Dog I first appe<J.l.'' 

a l-Iard is my lot/' the Hound replies, 
c, On what fleet nerves the Greyhound flies!. 

"vVhile I, with weary step and slm":, 
" O'er plains, aFid vales, and mountains, go. 

"~fhe morning sees my cl~ase begun, 

H Nor ends it till the setting sun .' , 

·" \Vhen,'' says the Greyhound, u I pursueJ 
cc .l\Iy ga1~1e is lost, or caught in Yiew; 

u Beyond my sight the prey's secure : 
u The Hound is slow, but always sure. 

u Anrl had I his sagacious scent, 

"JOVE ne'er had hearcl my uiscontent.-'' 
The Lion crav'd the Fox's art: 

The Fox the Lion's force and heart. 
The Cock implor'd the Pigeon's flight, 

Whose wings were rapid, strong, and light : 

The Pigeon streJJ.gth ef wing despis 'd, 

And the Cock's matchless valour priz'd: 
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The Fishes wish'd to graze the plain; 

The Beasts to skim beneath the main. 

Thus, envious of another's state, 

E ach bJam'ti tbc partial ha :ul of Fate . .. 
The Bird of Heav'n then cry'cl aloud, 

" JovE bids disperse the murm' ring crowd ; 

"The god rejects your idle prayers. 

c( \Vou\<1 ye, rebellious· muti-neers, 

c: Entirely change your name and nature, 

"And be the very envy'd creature? 

(("\"\That, silent a11, and none consent ! 

I( Be happy then, and learn content: 

cc Nor imitate the restless mind, 

u A.nd proud and ambition of mankind." 
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FABLE V. 

THE ~VJL:,) BoAR AND TI!E R,tM. 

AG .. u;.~sT an e1m a sheep "'\YM ty\1, 

The butcher>s knife iu blood ,,·as dy'u: 

The patien t flock, in silent fright, 

From fJr beheld the horrid .sight. 

A eavage Boar, who near them stood, 

Thus mock'd to scorn the fleecy hroo~: 

" All cowards shoulrl be se,.v'd like yoa: 

"See, see! your mmd'rer is in view; _ 

u \Vith purple hands) and reeking knife, 

u He strips the ski11 yt t wMm with 1i fe: 

''Your quarter'cl sires, yom ble<"rling dams, 

'' 'l]w dyiHg bleai of harmlc~ lamb. , 
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.,.., CaU for revenge. 0, stupiJ racf'! 
"'The heart that \Yants revenge is b.ase." 

rr I grant," an ancient Ram rep1iel5, 
u \Ve l:H:ar 1 o terror in our eyes; 
" Yet think t~s not of sou1 so tame, 
(( ivVbich no r€-r:-eated '\rrongs in!lame; 
"b::ensibiE::: of ev'ry ill, 
" Because we want thy tusks to kill. 
"Kno\1\', those who violence pursue, 
«Give to themselves the vengeance due; 
rr_For in those massacres tileJr find 
-« The two chief plagues that waste mankind. 
cr Our skin supplies the \\Taugh.ng bar, 
HIt vvakes their slumbering sons to war; 
"And well revenge may rest cnntcnted, 
or Since drums and parchment ·were i.uvente<t.:' 
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FABLE VI. 

11IE MJSER ..dND PLUTUS. 

THE ·wind was high, the window shakiB, 

'\Yith sudden start the 1\liser ·walies; 

Along the silent room he stalks; 

Looks back, and' trembles as he vmlk:3! 

Each lock, and ev'ry bolt he trie5, 

ln ev'ry creek and corner prie~. 

Then opes the chest v;·ith treasure stor'd, 

And stands in rapture o'er his hoard. 

But nmY, with sudden qualms possess'd, 

He wrings his hands~ he beats his breast. 



By c:onsc:ence stung, he wildly stares; 

Lnd thu'>. his guihy soul dPclarc:--: 
"UaJ the deep earth ht>r storc~s confm'd, 

"Thi~ h~a1 t bad known swtet pt ace of miud. 

"Bul Yirtut':5 {'o~J. Good ltod~! whal pric~ ._ . 
.• Can recOlnpen~e tllc r·angs or \ice! 
"D l, ·wc of good! :,( ducing cLeat! 

"Can r~:a •. , '.\eak man, thy power defeat? 

''Gold u<.mit-h'J honour from the mindJ 
r. And Oll v left the name behind; 
" Gold sow'd the world with ev'ry ill ; 
.~ Go 1J tac15Lt the mnrcl'rcr's sword to kill: 

" 'Twas gold i n.st ructed CO\\·ard hearts 

'' 1n tceach'ry's murl' pl'r11icious arts. 

'' v\'110 can I'C'COL~nt the mischiefs o'er! 
1

' Virtue resiues on tartll no more!" 

He spoke, and sigb 'd. In ang1·y mooJ, 

Plutu~, his god, befure h:m stood. 

The :rvrlser, t. embliug lock'd bis chest; 

The Vision ft·o·." n' 1, anti thus aJuress'd : 

" \Vheoce is this vile ungr8teful rant, 

tr Lach sordid rascal's daily cam? 

"Did J, base wrctcl1, corrurt mankind? 
.,_,, r ' • ' h · ' d 

(t l11f' l<lL:J.tS Jl1 t Y l!.i_\.lilOUS llllll. 

· j_)••ca n . .- 1!1 \' ])!-;,;:;~ H; ~ ~~ re abns' d, 

'·: lu~t I be ~~:1:mr'd, ca:·,.;'d, a\ r.u<i'd; 
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u Ev'n Yirtue's se1f by knaves is made 

rcA cloak to .:Carry on the trade ; 

~ "And pow'r ("when 1odg'd in their possession) 

" Gro"·s tyranny and rank oppression. 

ct Thus, ·when the villain crams his chest, 

"Gold is the canker of the breast; 

H 'Tis avarice, insolence, and pride, 

"And ev'ry shocking vice beside. 

"But when to virtuvus hands 'tis giveu, 

"It bleises, like the dews of heav'n: 

'' Like heav' n, it hears the orphan's crif?s, 

<' And wipes the tears from widows' eyes: 

u Their crimes Oll gold shall misers lay, 
1 ' Who pawn'd their sordid souls for pay? 
H Let bravoes then, when blood is spilt, -

,, lJ pbraid the passive soul with guilt.'' 
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FABLE VII. 

THE LioN, TBE Fox, .i"XD TH~ GElSI!.. 

A LxoK, tir'd with state affair5J 

Quite sick of pomp, and worn with care!, 
Resolv'J, remote from noise and strife, 

In peace to pass his latter life. 

It ·w:u; prodaim'd ; the day was set : 

BeholJ the gen'ral council met. 

The fox was \'jceroy .tla_m'd. Tht crowd 

To the new regent humbly bow'd. 
' Y.l o1vcs, bears, and mighty tigers bend, 

_\nd strive who mo•t should comlcsc~lHl. 

He straight .assumes a solemn grace, 
Collects his wisdom in his face. 
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'fhe crowd admire hi! •~it, his ~ense : 

Each word hath weight and consequence-•. 

The flatt'rer aU his art displays: 

He ·who hath po·wer, is sure of praise. 
A Fox stept forth before the re8t, 

And thus the !ervile throng addre-ss'd : 

" How Yast his talents, born to rule, 

'
1 And train'd in Virtue's honest school! 

\ 
t<\Vhat clemency his temper sways! 

"'How uncorrupt arc all his ways! 
"Beneath his conduct ::tnd command, 

ir Rapine sha11 cease to waste the land. 

it His brain hath stratagem and art ; 

&' Prudi!nce and mercy rule his heart; 

" ·what blessings must att(fnd the nation 

''Under this good administration!" 

Ee sail'l. A Goose, who e:listant stood, 
Harangu'd apart the cackling brood : 

"\Vhene'er I hear a knave commend, 
''He bids me shun hif$ worthy friend. 
u \Vhat praise! what might commendation! 

u But 'twas a Fox ~.'ho Sf>Oke th' oration. 

'
1 Foxes this government. may prize, 

u A s gentle, plentiful, and wise ; 

u If they enjoy the sweets, ,tis plnin 

(' \V e G cese must feel a tyrant reign. 
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(( \Vbat havock now shall tbin our race,_ 

"\Ylwn ev'r_v petty c1erk in place, 

"To pro\'e his t<1ste, and seem polite, 

u Will feed oa Geese botlJ aooa aAd ni~ht !'' 
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FABLE VIII. 

THE LADY .AND TH£ 1YASP. 

WHAT whispers must the beauty bear! 

'Vhat hourly nonsense haunts her ear! 

'Vhcre'€r h~r eyes dispense their charms, 
Itn pertinence around her swarms. 

Did not the tender nonsense strike~ 

Contempt and scorn might look dislike; 

Fo1 bidding airs might thin the p1a~e, 

The slightest flap a fly can chase. 

But ·who ran chive the num'rous breed ? 

Chase one, another ·will succeed. 

\Yho knows a fool, must know his brother; 
One fop ·will recommend another : 

c 
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And with this plague she's rightly curs'cl, 

Because she listen'd to the first. 

As DoRis, at hc1: .toilet's dut}~ 

Sat meditating on her beauty, - . 

She now was pensive, now was gay, 

And loll'd the sultrv h6urs a·wav . . 
" "' 

As thus in indolence she lies, 

A giddy Wasp around her flies: 

He now ad ranees, now retires, 

Now to her neck and cheek aspires. 

I-fer fan in vain defends her charms; 

Sw.ift he returns, again alarms; 

For by repulse: ·he bolder grew, 

Perch'd on her lip, and sipp'd the dew. 

She frowus, , he frets. a Good Gods!" she cries, 

H Protect me from these teazing flies: 

H Of all the plagues that hcav'n hath sent, 

cc A \Vasp is most impertinent." 

The hov'ring insect thus complain'd: 

''Am I then slighted, scorn'd, disdain'd ~ 

''Can such offence your anger wake.; 

"Twas beauty caus'd the bold mistake; 

((Those cherry lips that breathe perfume, 

"That cheek so ripe with youthful bloom, 

(( JYiade me with strong desire pursue 

" The fairest peach that ever grew." 
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u Strike him not, J li'.NNY," DoRIS cries, 
"Nor murder \Vasps like vulgar t1ies·-t 
" For tho' he's fre to do him right, 
H The creature's civil and polite/' 

In ecstasies a·way he postlh; 
Where'er he came, the favour boasts; 
Brags how her sweetest tea he sips, 
And shows the sugar on his lips. 

The hint alarm'd the forward crew: 
Sure of success, <nvay they flew~ 
They share•the dainties of the day, 
Round her with airy music play; 
And now they flutter, now they re£t, 
Now soar again, anJ skim her breast. 
Nor were they banisb'd, till £ne found 
That \V a.sps have stings, and felt the vwund. 
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FABLE IX. 

THE BuLL .AND THE illASTIFF . 

. SEEK you to train your fav'rite boy? 

Each caution, ev'ry care employ; 

And tlre you vt?nture to confide, 

Let his preceptor's heart be try'd: 

'Veigh we1l his manners, life, aud scope; 

On these llepeud thy future hope. 

As on a time, in peaceful reir,n, 

A Bull enjoy'd the flr,w'ry plaill, 
A l\-Iastiff pass'tl: ;nflam'd with in·, 
Jlis eye-ball.:i shot incJign~mt fue; 

Ilc foam'd, he rag'd wit~ thirst of blood: 

, puming thr' ground the monarch stood, 
2 
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.And roar'd aloud, <r Sn~nenc1lbe fight·, 
1 ._, 

u In a \'bole skin go s1t'ep to-ni~:ht: 
I( Or teH me, Errc the batfz i'<lge, 

u \Vhat v1crongs provokP thee to engage? 
u Is it ambition fires thy breast~ 
H Or avarice that ne'er can rest t 
~_, Fmm these afone unju.,t1y sprinpi 
H The wol'ld-destroyrng \i rath of kiH~f~:' 

The surly ::\la~t!H'tlm~ returHs; 

u \'rithin my bosom glory lHH nt;: 

's Like hcroe.& o~ eternal name_, 

" '.Y! om poe s sing, 1 G,3/lt for fJ.my. 
u The butchcr•s ~piJiH.,tirri.ng mt\ i 

H To lai!y war my 'r,outb iodin'<!; 
(( n~ train'd me to heroic -iced ; 
~· Tau2ht n;" to crmqocr or to bl~d.'J 

"C Ir.\j'd dog!'' tbe BuH reply' d., uno m{)r~ 
'~ I wonder at d y thin;t of 30re; 
"Fm·thou (benca~b a 1 nt~her train·J 
~( \.~hose hamh \Yith em~~~~· are .:ta9 ~\!; 
~' Ills daily munler.s in thy 1\'l£\'l) 

u :\Iust, like thy tutor, t >}l'<)d purstl(', 

~' Tuke then thv fate." \1~ith g·oring wounc , 
'(_ '~ 

At on{:c he lift..; hinJ frnm the grom:d; 

Aloft the spranling hero 111e~, 
.t !angled llL' f<lll,, he ho\\·1:; anti dies. 

c :; 
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FABLE X. 

'Iiu EuPHANT JND TilE BooKsELLER. 

T H e man \vho with undaunted toils 

s~ils unknown sc>ag to unknown soils, 

\Vith variou~ wonder·s feasts his sight: 

\Vhat stt·anger woildcrs does he write l 

\Vc rertt1 1 and in doscl'iption view 
C1·c~tut·ps which AtHM T\PYcr kn "': 
l'or, when we ri'ik flo contradiction, 

It ptompts the tongue to deal in fiction. 

Thoc;;e things that startle me or \·on, 

I grant are strange; yet m:1.y be trlle. 

\V ho doubts that Elephants are fou .Hl 
for science '11\U for sense renovrn'u r 
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Tiorrm records lhtir strength of part.,, 

Exter1t of thougllt, and skill in art:;; 

How they perform the law's decrees, , 

And sa,'e the state tl~e hang111au's f~<'s; 
Ancl how by tr<1Vd nnJerstat~cl 

The lan ~u<lt,C of another land. 

Let tllu ·e, who question thi::; rrpc'nt, 
'l'o PLn~v's nm.:ient page re.sol't. 

Hm,· 1eam'd v; as that .:.agacio•ts breed ! 

\Vho now) like thenl, the G n:t~k cnn t'ead? 

As oue of these, in days of yore; 
Rummag'd a shop of leaming o'er; 

K ot, like our modern dealers, minding 
Only the margin's breadth ancl binding; 

A book his curious eye detains, 

\Vhere with exactest care and patns, 
vVe,re ev'ry beast and bird portray'd, 
. That e'er the ~earch of man iUrvey'.d ; 

Their natures and their powers wete writ, 

\Vith all the pride of human ,;~,,it, 

The page he'\\ ith attention spread, 

And thus rernark'd on what he read: 

" lVIati v.· it h strong reason is e ndow'<.l : 

rr A bea t carce instinct is allow'd : 

<(Rut let this author's worth be try'tl, 

"JTis plain that neither wa his guide. 

c ·~ 
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"Can he discern the tlif!"rent natures7 

a And weigh the pm\· 'r of other creal u · "'· 

"\Vho by the partial work hath slW\\'~-

'' He knO\.VS sn 1ittle of hi.- own? 

u How falsdy is the spaniel drawn? 

" Did man frc)m hiw first learn to fawn? 

"A dog proficient in the trade! 

"ne tile chit.·f Hau··rer A -nture marJe!. 

·• { :o, man ~ the w<:ys of ccmrts di:<we>T'-, 

~' Y ou'H fim.i a soanid ~-till mi~:.~t te<srn. 
' v 

'" f Jt}w e::m the fi)x·~ the.-f't ;,ry._j phm·~cz 

·• Pim"'\lke his ceJlsute or hi won(l~d 

r. frnm courtiers' u;cks, and b~ ·.yt-rl arf&, 

r. fhe fox m~'fht 1"11eH impruTe his p~irt«;.. 

"'Thf! lion, ~nJ]f_, aod tir!er's brood, 

n He cur3f:s fo1 their thirst of blood': 

~·But is nr.t ID'iln to mart <i prey? 

• Ee~sts n::iH j~Jr L.un::,e , men fo.r p.-•y/" 

Toe Bvnk.se!lc-r, \.IJ.o hwrd h: ~l5p · · -:_. 

.f. nd sa' him tTm a page of G1eek~ 

Thwght, "\Vh<:~t a genius I. a '1; 1 f'JUI !1 !'-' 

Tben thus add -s'd with br1\'.' l;l'IJfdu.ld ~ 

'' Le::~rn'd Sir if vou'd Clll!J1(,\' vour 1)<'1 
' .} -v .. I 

cr Agllinst d~t:: ..;cusclcss son..; of men, 

a Or write tll(' hist'lry -of Siam, 

" · ~o man i:· ~,··lt"r · ih<m l (ltn: 
' • v 
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H OrJ since you're learn'd in Greek, let' s sBe 

·"Something against the Trinity." 

\Vhen wrinkling with a sneer his trunk, 

'H Friend," qtwth the Elephant, "you're drunk ; 

((E'en keep your money, and be wise: 

"Leave man on man to criticise; 

"For that you ne'er can want a pen 
:c .Arnong the senseless sons of men. 

" They unprovok'd will court the fray : 

''Envy's a sharper spur than pay. 
-"No author ever spar'tl a brother; 

" ~ \Vits are gatue-cocks to one another." 
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FABLE XI. 

THE PEt~WCK, TuRKEY, AND TEE Goose. 

J N beauty faults conspicuous grow; 
The smallest speck is seen on snow. 

, As near a barn by hunger leu, 
A Peacock with the poultry fed; 
All view'd him with an envions ey~. 
And mock'd his gaudy pagt::antry. 
He, conscious of superior merit, 
Contemns their base reviling spirit; 
llis state and dignity assumes, 
And to the sun displays his plumes_; 
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\~rhich, like the heav'n's q'er-arching skies, 

Are spangled with a thousand eyes. 

The_ circling rays, and varied light, 

At once confound their dazzled-sight : 

On ev'ry tongue detraction burns, 

And malice prompts their spleen by turns. 

"1\Iark, with what insolence and pride, 

''The creature takes his haughty stride/' 

The Turkey cries. " ~an spleen contain? _­

"Sure never bird was haJf so vain ! , 

a But were intrinsic merit seen, 

"\Ve Turke)'S have the whiter skin." 

From tongue to tongue they caught abus~; 

And hext was heard the hissing Goose. 

'' \Vhat hideous legs! what filthy claws~ 

" I scorn to censure little flaws. 

"Then \'vhat a horrid squalling throat! 

"Ev'n owls are frighted at the note.'' 

" True. Those are faults," the Peacock cries. -' 

" l\1 y scream, my shanks you may despise : 

"But such blind critics rail in vain : 

'' \Vhat, overlook my radiant train ! 

u Know, did my legs (vour scorn and sport, ' 

"The Turkey or the Goose support, 

"And did yc scream with harsher sound, 

'Those fault in you had ne'er been found ; _, 
C9 
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-;< 'To all apparent beautits IJ!ind, 
"K!cl1 blem-ish strikc6 an envious miml." 

Thus iu a~semhlies have I seen 

A nymph of brightest charms and mien_, 

\Val.;e envy in tach -ugly face; 
And buzzing scandal fills the 1)1-ace. 
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FA I3 LE XII. 

Cul'tD, 1-Inux, AXD PLuTus. 

As CuPID itl CYTUEIH.-\.'s grove 

Vmploy'd the lcs,er powL:rS of love; 

Some shape the b:m or fit the string; 

Soa~e give the ta:1er sh:-~ft i1s n·ing, 
1,._.1 I L' 

Or tum tEe poli--l)'d quiver's m()uld_, 

Or he:1d the d:n: s \\ it'l temper' J gold. 

Am id::;L the toil and various c:trc, 

~hus Hymen, \\ ith J:>smning air, 

.:\ ldrc~ ·'d the goJ: '"Thnu purblind chit, 

"Of <1\\ k\, anl and i11-jud~:ins \Yit, 
.:t If matchc:-' a.J:e not bettu made, 

.r. A~ on.ct> I muc:;t forsw~-'ar my tt;,u]e 
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''You seud me such ill-coup led folks, 
' ''That 'tis a shame to sell them yokes. 

H They squabble for a pin, a feather, 

''And wonder how they came together. 
((The husband's spllen, dogged, shy, 
u The wife grows flippant in reply; 
"He loves command~ and due restriction, 
u And she as w~1l Ekes contradiction: 
a She neyer slavishly submits; 
u .She'll have her \'l·ill, or have her fits. 
''He tbis way ,tugs, she t'other draws; 
"The man grows jealous, and with cause. 
((Nothing can save him but divorce; 

{,And here the wife complies of course." 
" When," says the boy,' " had I to do 

" With either your affairs or you? 
"I never idly spend my darts; . 
"You tr;ade in mercenary hearts. 
"For settlements the lawyer's fce\l; 

" Is my hand witness to the deeu? 
I( If they like dog and cat agree, 
"Go rail at PLuTus, not at me.'' 

PLuTus appear'd, and said, a 'Tis trui, 

((In marriage Gold is all their view: 
''They seek not beauty, wit, or sense; 
{(And love is seldom the pritencf'. 



'tAll offer incense at my shrine, 
"And- I alone the bargain sign. 
"How can BELINDA blame her fate? 

H She only ask'd a great estate. 
ct Doms was rich eno~gb, 'tis true; 
u Her lord must give her title too: 

ct And ev'ry man, or rich or poor, 
"A fortune asks, and asks no more.,., 

AY'rice, w~atever shape it bears,. 
Must still be coupled with its cares. 
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FABLE XIII. 

Tm:; TAME SrAc. 

As a young Stag the thicket pass'd, 

The branches held his -antlers fast; 

A clown who saw the capti\'C huug, 
Across th-e horns his halter Bung. 

Now safely hamper'd in the con1, 

IIe bore the pres€nt to Lis lord. 

llis lord was p1eas'd; as wa~ the c1ovm,. 

\Yhen he was tipp'd "itl1 half-a-ero" n. 

The Stag was brought before his \Yife; 

The tender lady begg'J his life. 

u II ow sleek's the ~kin~ how speck'd 1 ike e ·min ! 
"' Sure never creature was so ·har Ill in o!" 
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At first within the yard confin\1, 

l1e 1lics and hi.des from all mankind; 

:\ow bolder gro>1'D~ with fix'd amazq: 

.i nd di~tant avve, presumes to gaze; 

1\ium:hc · the linen on the lim:s, 

}md t-n a bo11d or apron clines, 

He fiteals m}~ !ittk master-'s bread7 

:Follows the servants to be fed: 

I\ •:;;rer <mel nearer nov: he stands, 

'T'o t(:.ei the i)f;ttse of patti11g hands; 

l:ii:ami>~~5 e•·J~·y TI:,.l:. i~'r meat, 

A:.d tho' repui"d, clivJaim; re' .. reat; 

.Attacks ag;aiu w~th I~YeH'd bon~; 

J\ ,,,i nuw, that ~.-a£ his terror, ~corns. 

Sot"b is tlw countr_ m.aider{s frigh} ... 

Wb~n fir:!>'t a rt!~ -C! at Is io .sight; 

.B•·h1ncl th ~ door she hide-s h~:r face; 

1\ex.t 1jn>t! at d;stancc e,-.e,'} tbe ]<ace • .., 
,'i1e :w .Ccnl aH his t?ITGrs »1~\i1<'l, 

~ ·n fr J' bi S<JW', ze w ithllr,n, s t1':'r h<:;11.L 

~11 · 11 \\'S c.,il 1··1· ., .. :1, 11·1·~ , ... ;-.-.· 
.&. , ) • ""' lC...... I """' l: "'tt-:..J J 

/t HJ '2·•'r - .;u!Jier huth l:i" ch 11 <~lS:. 

;:r, 111 tePt to teat she Sl,~,·c::td~ k:r 1Lm. · ') 

rw f_'ll ·10 n cont:•;ers ff'<ll' ~md ~han:f•. 
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F'ABLE XIV. 
THE MoNKEY WHO HAD SEEN 1'HE woRLD. 

A MoNKEY, to reform the times, 
Resolv'd to visit foreign climes: 
For men in distant regions roam 
To bring politer manners home. 
So forth he fares, all toil defies: 
Misfortune serves to make us wise. 

At length the treach'rom; snare was laid 
Poor l?ug was caught, to to•vn coHvey'u, 
There sold. (How envy'd vvas his doom,. 
:Made captive in a lady's room!) 
Pruucl as a lover of his chains, 
IIc day by day her faYour gains. 
""'\'\/hene'er the duty of the day 
The toilet calls; ·with mimic play 
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He twirls her knots, he cracks her fall, 

Like any other gentleman. 

In risits too his part-S and wit, 

\Vhen jests grew dull, were sure to hit. 

Proud with applause, he thought his miml 

In ev'ry courtly art refiu'd : 

Like 0RPHEU!\ burnt with public zeai, 

To civilize the monkey weal: 

So watch'd ot'casion, broke his cha[n, 

And sought his native woods again. 

The hairy syh'an&; round him pres$, 

' A~tonish'd at his strut and dress, 

Some praise his sleeve; and others glot.t 

Upon hi~ rich ernbroider'd coat; 

His dapper periwig commending, 

\Vith the black tail behind dependiug; 

His powder'd backJ above, below, 

Like hoary frost, or fleecy snow; 

But all, with envy and desite, 

His flutt'ring shoulder-knot admire. · 

" Hear and ilTlproYc," he pertly c1·ies ; 

cr I come to make a nation wise. 

((\Veigh your own worth; snpport your place, 

c: The 11ext in nmk to hunwn race. 

''In citirs long I pass'cl 11.\· day..;;, 

"Ccn\·ers'd ,,·ith mrnJ ~nd leJrn'd their ways, 



n Thrir (1res'l, their courtly manners see; 

"Heform your slate and copy me. 

t• Seek ye to thrivr-; ~ in flatt'rv deal; 
< v 

.s Your scon1, your hate, with t:wt conceal. 
11 Seem only to regarJ your friellds, ~ 

" But u~ them for your private S::1ds. 

"Srii.t not to truth the flow of \'.lt; 

"Be pro pt to lit: ''1;ene'er \i~ fit. 
" Hend aH your fm·ce to spatt~r merit; 
"'' S<:<\ndat !~conversation's spit·it. 
~< Boh!ly to ev'ry th1n~ pretend_, 

H AuJ mtn your talents shaH commc "!d. 

·'1 know the great. Observe me right j 
~. h ll 1"1 t. ,. 

'
1 :."So s a you grow lJt:e man potlte. 

He spol~e, and bow' d. \Vith mutt'ring j:r vs 

The wonu'1;ng circle grinn·d ap:)la'l~e. 

J.~o~-v, v•;arm'd 'r'\ith m;dice, envy, soitf", 

rl heir most ubliging friends the: bi e; 

.JilH.! fuud to {'opy hum<:m way.;, 
I-'ractl.se nuv mischiefs all thLir d~w~. 

Tln:s tl:c c_hl\ lad, too tali for .d10 .. :. 

\Yith trc~vcl fini hcs th€ fool; 

Studious of ev'ry co ·coml• '..; air:, 

He drinks, game:., dreS:,CS, ·,·, iln:· -, ::m,l i)\' r;-~· •: 

O'e1look. ''ith .r rn all v:r:'l''J arlr:,. 

I;or 'ice i-; fitted to l11s part.-
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FABLE XV. 

THE PHILOSOPHER AND TI-lE PHEAS.A~"'IS. 

1""'u E Sage, awak'd at early day, 

Thro' the deep forest took his \vay; 
Dra.wn by the music of the .groYl'S, 

Along the winding gloo111 he ro,·es : 

From tree to tree, the warbling throats 

Prolong the sweet alternate nvtes : 

But where be pass'd, he terror threv.,·, 

The song broke short, the warblers flew; 

The thrushes chattcr'd with affright, 

And nightingales abhorr'd his sight; 

All animals before him ran, 

To shnn the hateful ~ght of man . 

.. 
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(( V\~ hence is this dread of ev'ry creature r 
''Fly they our figure or our 11ature ?" 

As thus he walk'd in musing thought1 

Hi-s ear imperfect accents caught; 

With caatious step he nearer drew, 

By the thick shade conceal'd from view. 

High on the branch a Pheasant stood, 

Around her all the list'ning brood; 

Proud of the blessings of her nest, 

She thus a lllother's care express'd. 

(( No dangers here shall circumvent; 

u \Vithin the vYoods enjoy content. 

tc Sooner the hawk or vulture trust 

"Than man; of animals the \vorst. 

H In him ingratitude you find. 

a A vice peculiar to the kincl. 
u The sheep, whose annual fleece is dy'cl 

u To guard his health, and serve his pride., 

u Forc1d from his fold and native plain,. 

u h in the cruel shambles slain. 

u The swarms} who, with industrious skill, 
u His hives with wax and honey fi11, 
u In vain whole summer-days employ'd, 

((Their stores are sold, their race destroy' d. 

H What tribute from the goose is paicl? 
'~Does not her wing aU ~cience aid ~ 
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H Does it noflovers' hearts explain, 
"And drudge to raise the merchant's gain ~ 

"\Vhat now rewards this ~eneral us~? 

" He takes the quills, and eats the goos€. 
~'Man then avoid, detest his ways ; 
u So safety shaH prolong your days. 
1' When services are thu~ ·acquitted, 

"Be sure we Pheasants must be spitted.'' 
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/ 

FABLE XVI. 

THE PIN AND T-IlE .NEEDLE. 

_t\. Pr~, who long had serv'd a beauty, 

Proficient in the toilet's duty, 

Had form' d her sleeve, coufin'J. her han·, 

Ot· giv'n her knot a smarter air, 

Now nearest to her heart was plac'd, 

1 row in her mantua's tail disgrac'd : 

But could s' e partia }<',HtUJ •.; blame, 

\Yho ';<tV¥ b·r love::rs suv'J tLe same ? 

At leng•l1, frrJm all her honours cast, 

fhrv' arious turns of life she pass'll ; 

~.;ow glitter'cl on a tail01 'c.: arm ; 

Now k•'pt a beggar'. iniant warm; -
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N"OW', rang.,d within a miser's coat$ 
Contributes to his yearly groat; 
Now, rais'd .again, from low approach, 
She visits in the doctor's coach; 
Here, there, by various fortune toss'd~ 
At }a<;t in Gresham Hall was lost. 
Charm'd with ~he wonders of the show .. 
On ev'ry side, above, bdow, 
She now of th;s, or that inqu.ires, 
'Vhat least was understood , admire~. 
'Tis plain, each thing so struck het mindJ 
Her head's of virtuoso kind. 

''And pray what's this, and this, dear Sid'~ 
'(A Needle," says the interpreter. 
She knev\' the name. And -thus tbe fool 
Acld:·ess'd her as c>, ta:Ior's tool.: 

"A needle \Yith that fi!thy stone, 
H Qui te idl t, all with rust o'ergrowu ! 
H y (.,.l better might employ your parts .. 
H :.. ·d aid the s ~ n:Jpstres~ in her arts • 
• (But 1 II m-e how the r, iendship grew, 
ec Betweeu that paltry Dmt and you ?" 

•' Friend," says the Needle, "cease to blame ; 
f< I follow real worth and fame. 
« Know'st thou .the loadstone's pow'r and art, 
z' That virtue Yittucs can impart? 

D 
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" Of all his talents I partake, 

, u Who then can such a friend forsake? 

"'Tis I direct the pilot's hand 

"To shun the rocks and treach'rous sand; 

"By me the distant world is known, 

' ·'And either India is our own. 

~'Had I ~~ith milliners be en bred, 

'' \Vhat had I been? the guide ·of thread; 

''And drudg'd as vulgar Needles do, 

--<'Of no more consequence than _yo\1.'~ 
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FABLE XVII. 

THE SHEPHERD's DoG AND TH£ WoLF. 

A W OJ.F, with hunger fierce and bold, 

Ravag'd the plains, apd t hinn' d the fold: 

Deep in the wood secure he by, 

The thefts of night regaf'd the day. 

In vain the shepherd's wakeful care 

Ilad spread the toils, and watch'd the snare l, 

In vain the dog pursu'd his pace, 

The fleeter robber mock'J the chace. 

As Lightfoot r;mg'd the forest round.t 

!3y chance his foe's retreat he f'Ound. 

"Let us a ,,hile the war suspend, 

;
4 And reason o.s from friend to frienu.'l' 

D~ 
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c~ A .truce,'' replies the \Volf. "'Tis done.'' 

"l'he Dog the parley thus uegun. 

"How.can that str0ng intrepid mind 
"Attack a vreak defenceless kind? 

"Those jaws should prey on nolJl&r food_, 

., And drink the boar's and lion's blood. 

"Great souls v•·ith g~nerous pity mtlt, 

•' \Yhich coward tyrants never felt. 

"How harmless is our fleecy care! 

"Be b~ave, anJ let thy mercy spare.'' 

"Friend,'' 1:nys the \Volf, a the matter weigh; 

'' l\ature design'd us te~sts of prey; 

/ •' As such, when hunge.r nods a treat, 

~<'Tis neces~:ary \Vol ves shoulJ eat. 
1

' If mindful .of the blt'ating ''"eal, 

"Thy Losom b11rn s with real zeal; 

u Heqce, and thy ty rnllt lord bese<'ch; 

"To him rep( at the movi;,g spePch: 
,., A \mlf eats sbeep but nmv and tl-J( ·n, 

"Ten thousands are devnm'd by mc·n. 

'' Ar. open fvE; m ay pron·~ a cur~r. 

~' B ut a pretended friend i~ v..-orsr ." 



FABLE XVIII. 

THE P.JHvTEi WHO PLEASED N0£0JJY .4!-.' .. 

- l.PlRY BODY. 

LsT men suspect your tale untrue,p 
Keep probability. in view. 

The tra' 'ller, leaping o'er those_ boundi, 
The credit of his book confounds. 
\Vho with his tongue hath armies route-d: 

1\iakes e-v-'n his real courage doubted: 
But flatt'ry never seems absurd ·; 
The flatter'd always takes your word: 
Impossibilities seem just; 

They take the strongest praise on tru~t. 

Ds 
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liyperbo1es, tho, ne~er so great, 

'Yill still come short of self-conceit; 

So very like a painter drew, 

That ev'ry eye the picture knew; 

He hit complexion, feature, air, 

So' just, the life itself \VaS there. 

No fbtt'ry, wiLh his colours laid, 

To bkom restor\1 the faded maid: 
I 

He gav,e each muscle all its strength; 

The mouth, the cl1in, the nose's length, 

His lwnest pencil touch'd with truth, 

And mark'<.l the date of age am! youth. 

He lost his fri ends, his practice fail'd; 

Truth shouid not always_ b e reveal•d: 

In dusty piles his p ictures lay, 

For no ona &t nt the second pay. 

Two bustos, fraught with ev'ry grace, 

A VENts, and APOLLo's face, 

He p'~c'd in view; resulv'd to pleai~ 

\Vhoeyer sat, he drew from these; 

From these correcte<i ev'ry feat.ur~, 

And spirited e::.tch awkward creat.ure. 

All thing;; were set; the hour was come1. 

I1is pallet rc. ady o'er h is thumb; 

My Lord a )rer. 'c ; <!nu seated righ 

Ir; ,~;roper attrtude a,nd light,. 
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'!'he pamter look'd, he sketch'd the piec~, 

Then dipt his pencil, ta1k'd of Greece, 

Of TITIAN's tints, of Gumo's air; 

·~Those eyes, my Lord, the spirit there 

"lVIiO'ht well a R.-\PHAEL's hand require, 
0 . 

H To give them all theh· native fire ; 

"The features fraught with sense antl wit, · 

11 You'll grant, are very hard to hit-; 

'' But yet with patience you shall v)ew 

~'.As much as paint and art can do. 

"Observe the work." :My lord reply~d, 

1 ' Till now I thought my mouth was wide; 

":Be&ide·•, my nose is somewhat long; 

~,)ear Sir, for me, 'tis far t<:>o young.'' 

'Ob! pardon me,'' the artist cry'd, 

" ·n this, we painters must decide. 

~' fhe piece e'en common eyes must strike:• 

H warrant it extremely lik'.:'.'' 

My Lord exan~in'd it anew; 

N looking-glass seem'd half so true. 

A Lady came; with borrow'd grac~ 

le fn:nn his VENus form'd her face. 

Ier lover prais'd the Pninter~s a1't; 

~ like the picture in his heart! 

'o ev'n· ag-e some charm he lent· 
w ..... ' 

:f,n beauties were almost content, 

D4 
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ali the tov;,'n his art they pr::~i~)rl ~ 
l-Jis custoti!l grew, his price was rais'do 

Had he the real likeness shown, 

Would any man the picture own ~ 
llut when thus happily he wrought. 

:i~c:b. foucq thlj liketH'ii iu hi£ thouih~ 



y 

FABLE XTX. 

THE LioN .A.,.,-D TH!i CuB.. 

I-I ow fond are men of rule and place, 

\Vho ceurt it f: om the mean and baseL 

These cannot bt·ar an equal nigh, 

But from superior merit ily. 

Then lo\e ti :e cellar's vulgar joke, 

Aud lose their hours in ale anJ smoke-... 

There o'lr some petty dub 11rt>side ;. 

So poor, so paltry is their prid~- f 

Nay, ev'n with fools whole ui::shts will iit,­

JII bo1)es to J,~ suureme in wtt. 
' 1 

If these can nad, to these I write_, 

- £.1 ret their worth in true.st li£ht. 

\ 
I 

\ 
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A Lion-cub, of sordid minJ, 

Avoided all the liOn kind; 

FGnd of appla-use, he sought the feast.l 
Of vulgar and ignoble beasts; 

'Vith asses all his time he ~pent, 

Their'club's perpetual president. 

He <.:aught their manners, looks, and airs. 

An ass in ev'ry thing, but ears t 
If e'er his highness meant a joke, 

They-grinn'J applause before he spoke;. 

Bl't at each word what shouts of praise ! 

·• GoL.U godto;! how natural he brays!'' 

Elait: with flatt'ry <mJ conceit, 

He see.lr...s his royal sire's retreat; 

:Forward and fond to show his parts, 

~1_is highness brays; the Lion sta1 ts. 

"'Puppy, that curs'tl vociferation 

"Betrays thy life and converc::ation: 

u Coxcombs, an evtr-noisy race,. 

"Are trumt'Jets of their own disgrace." 
41 W by so ~evert??' the Cub replies; 

11 Our senate always held rnc \~ ise.'' 

" 'How weak is pride!'' r€turns the sire; 

~~ Al1 fools are vai!l, ·when fools adm;· e 1 

fc But know, w}}at stupid ass~s priZ('1 

"Lions and noble beasl:; dtspise/} 
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FABLE XX. 

THE OLD l-IEN AND THE CocK. 

REsTRAl~ your chilu; you'll soon ,believe, 

The text which says, we sprung from EvE. 

As an old Hen Jed forth her train, 

And seem'd to peck to show the grain; 

She rak'd the chatf, she scratch\l the grouml, 

And glean'u the .spacious yard around. 

A giduy chick, to try her wings, 

On the well's narrow margin springs, 

And prone she drops. The mother's breast 

All d:ly with sorrow was poss{?ss'd. 

Do 



.J.. Cock sl1e met; her 1nn she knew; 
And in her-heart affec:ion grew. 

"l\1y son," savs sh~, "I grant your yean: 
(f Have reach\! beyond a rnother'IS cares. 
HI .!we you vig'r0us, str'Ong, and hold ; 
4 ' I hear \dth joy your triumphs told. 
' ' 'Tis not from cocks thy fate I urcad; 
•• Bnt let thy ever-\vary tread 
H Aroid yon we11; that fatal place 
u Is sure p<·rdition to our race . 
.u Print tbis my counsel on thy breast; 
6! To the ju. t ;ods I leave the rest.'' 

He ti1ank'd hu care; yet day by day 
His bos@m burn'd to disobey; 
And ev'ry time the well he saw, 
Scorn'd in his he<.:rt the foQ:ish law: 
Near and more near each day he clrew, 
And Jong'd to try the d:mgerous view. 

" \VI1y ·,vas tltis idle t..har,::!;e ?" he crieg ~ 
H Lc·t cotH<tb".; female fear3 desri<>e. 
"Or diti she doubt my he2.rt wa<; brave> 
"1- nd therefu;·e this injunct ion gave? 
f( Or does her ha.rrcJt store tbe place, 
".A treasure for her younger race? 
•• And would s!te thu::. my selr.:h prevent.. 
~~ 1 stand rcsoJv'J, and unre th' eycuL/' 



Thus said. He mounts the margin7s roun .. 
And prif·s into the dt->p'h profound. 

He ~tretch'd bki ne~·k; and from below 
\Vith stretching n 1 k advanc'd a foe: 

'\Vith wrath his ruffied plumes_ he rears., 

The foe with ruffied plumes appears: 

Thrt>at an;;wer'd threat, hi<> fur.v grewy. 

Headlong to meet the war he flew. 
<.. 

13ut when the wat'ry death he founJ, 
He thus lamen\ed as he drown 'd: 

"1 ne'er had been in this condition., 

'!_':But foi· my mother's prohibition.'" 

~ ," I 

l ' 
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FABLE L"{J. 

Tm:: RAT-CATCHER AND CAn .. 

'rHE rats by night such mischief did, 

:BETTY was ev'ry morning chid. 

They unJermin'd whole !iides of bacon, 

Her cheese was 5app'J, her ta1 ts "':ere taken. 

Her pasties, fenc'd with thickest paste, 

\Vere all demolish'd and laiJ waste. 

She curs' d the Cat for ~·<~.n t of duty, 

\Vho left her foes a constant booty. 

Au Engineer, of noted skill, 

Engag'J to stop the gro"·ing ill. 

From room to room he now survey~ 

Their haunts, their work', thtir secret vrays 1 
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Finds where tl1ey 'scape au ambuscade_, 

And whetice the nightly sally's madeo 

An envious Cat from place to place;. 

Umeen, attends his silent pace. 

She saw, that, if his trade went on, 

The purring race must be untlone; 

So, secretly removes hfs baits, 

And ev'ry stratagem defeats • 

.A,gain he sets the poison'd toils, 

Ami Puss again the labour foils. 

"'\Vhat foe (to frustrate my designs) 

Hl\fy schemes thus nightly count(!!rmines?" 

Incens'c1, he cries; "this. very h.our 

"'This wretch shall bleed beneath my pow'r." 

.So said. A pond'rous trap he bJ·ought, 

And in the fact poor puss was caught. 

"Smuggler,'' says he, a thou shalt be made 

"A victim to our loss of trade." 

The capti\'e Cat, ·wi.tn piteous mews~ 

For pardo-n, lile, and freeJoiil sues. 

" .. A sister of th~ sciem.~ spare; 

~~One int'rest i;:; our common care.'' 

•; What insolence'~"' the man reply'<.l ; : 

''Shall Cats •.vith us the game d i v id(,? 

u \Vere a11 your interloping band 

u ExtiBguish'd) or expell"'J. the land, 



it \ve Rat-catchers might raise our fee3it 
a~ Solt: guardia!ls of a nation's chet:se !'' 

A Cat, whu saw the lifted knife, 

Thu . .; spoke, and sav d her sister's life: 
tt IA ev'ry age and clime we ~ce, 

t• Two of a trade can ne'er agree. 

"Each hates his neighbour for encroaching~ 
11 'Squire stigmatizes 'squire for poac bing; 
~~Beauties with beauties are in arms, 

u And scandal pelts each other's charms; 
"King.c;, too, their neighbom kings J .·throne, 
"In hope to make the world their O\vn. 

~~But let us limit our desires; 
1 1 Nor war like beauties, king.s, ard 'squires; 
''For tho' we hoth one prey pursue, 
~~ Tiwre's game euough for us and you.!" 



FABLE XXII. 

THE G(J.~T FT11'HOUT .J BE.ARTJ. 

~Tr! certaii'l, that the modish passionli 
Descend among the crowd, like fashions. 
Excuse me then, ifpride, conceit. 
(The manners of the fair and great) 
I gi \'e to monkeys, asses, dogs, 
Fleas, f'wls, goats, buttertlies, and hogs. 
I say, tbat these are proud. What then~ 
1 never said they ~qual men. 

A Goat, ai vain as Goat c-an be,­
.Affected singuJarity: 

I 
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'\Vhene,e.r a thymy bank he founJ
1 

He roll'd upon the fragrant ground ; 

.And then, with fond attf'u! ion stood, 

F!x'd o'er his imc.ge in the floud. 

" [ lmte my frowzy bean.l," he cries; 

tH My yourh i:. lost in this disguise. 

"'Did not the females know rnv virrour, 
. 0 

,,. \iV ell might tney lu<.nl1 tills n:v'renu flgure.'Y 

Reso1v'd to smooth his shaggy face, 

He soug~1t the barber of the place. 

A flippant monkey, spruce and smart, 

Hard by, profess'd the dapper art; 

His pole with pewter basins hung, 

Black rotten teeth in order strung, 

Rang'd cups, that in the window stood., 

Lin'd wirh red rag-s, to look like b!ood, 

Did well hi<> threefold trade explain, 

Who shav'd, Jrew teeth, alld breath'd a v~io ... 

The Goat he welcomes with an air, 

And seats him in his wooden chair: 

Mouth, nose, and cheek, the lather hides: 

Light, smooth, and swift, the razor glides, 

~' 1 hope your custom, Sir/' says Pug; 

tt Sure never face was half so snug." 

The Goat, impatient for applau~e, 

Swift ~o the neighbouring hiU withdraws; 
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The shaggy people grinn'd and star'd. 

"H~ighday! what's here? without a beard! 

"' Say, rother, whence the dire uisgrace? 

"'\That envious band hath robb'd your face!', 

\Yhen thus the fop, with smiles of scorn: 

''Are beards by civil nations '''<!lrn? 

~~ Sv'n .Muscovites have mow'c.l their chins: 

w< Sh. ll we, like formal Capuchins, 

1
' Stubborn in pride, retain the mode, 

"Ami · ear about the hairy loafl? 

"\VheL 'er we thro' the village stray, 

" Are we not mock'd alonl)' the wav · 
0 J ' 

("(Insulted with loud shouts of scorn, 

ctr By bo ·:;our beards disg rac'd and toru (:HI 

"We r.., you no more with go:l~s to ~vdl­

u Br0th e , . g rant you reason well,'' 

Repl-ies " l:leanled chief. ''Beside, 

•' If boy r·an mortify thy pride, 

~' Ho'' Hd. thou stand the rid icule 

"Of JU, ""hole fl ock? affecter fo,)1 1 

H Coxcombs, di st inguish\! fmm the r st,. 

'" To all bllt coxcombs are a jes..t,:~ 



FABLE XXIli. 

:,t'.nz OLD WoM.dN .J.ND I!ER C.47'11. 'V HO; friendship with a knave hath mad~ 
Is judg'd a partner in the trade. 
The matron who conducts abroad 

A willing nymph, is thought a bawd; 
And if a modt:'st girl be ~een 
\Vith one ·who cures a lon.r's spleen. 

\Ve guess her not extrt:"nlely nice., 
And only wish to know her price. 
'Tis thus, that on tt1e choice of friP.ncl 
Our good or evil nam.e depends~ 
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A wl'l.nkle.d Hag, of wicked fame, 
Beside a little smoky flame 

~at hov'rin~, pinch'd with ag~ and froJt; 

Her shriYe:l'J hands, with veins emboss1d"' 
Upon her knees her weight sustains, 

\Vbile palsy shook her crazy brains: 

She mumbles forth her backward prayer~ 
An u ntam' d .scold of fourscore years . 

.About her S\varm'd a nlJm'rous b-rood 

{)f Oats, who lank with hunger mew\1. 

Teaz'd with their cries, her cho1er grew, 

And thus she sputter'd: "Hence, ye crew ! 
11 Fool that I was, to entertain 

~· S!1ch im ps, suck! Sends, a hellish train! 

.#( Had ye been never hous'd and nurs'J, •• 

((I, for a \Vitch, had ne'er been curs' d • 

.-t To you .f owe that crowds of boys 

'· \Vorry me witb eternal noise; 

u Straws laid :1cros:; my pace retard, 

((The horse-shoe's nail'cl (each threshold's guard), 

'' Tbc stuntf'd broom the wencbes hide, 

'(For fear that I should up and r;Je; 

f( They stick with pins my bL · di·tg seat, 

u And bid me sh(,\V my secl'd teat.'' 
11 To hear you pratP wonld vex a ~aint ; 

( \Vho h:1th most reason of cornplai nt ? 
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·Replies a Cat. t( Let>s come to proof: 

"" Hatl we ne'er starv'd beneath your roof, 

~'We had, like other~ of our race, 

• In credit liv'd as beasts of chase. 

"''Tis infarny to sene a hag; 

er Cats are thought imps, her broom a nag; 
u And boys against our lives combine, 

ft Because, 'tis said, your cats have nine.". 
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F AE LE XXIV. 

THE BUTTEI' I:L Y AND U!~ SNAIL. 

ALL upstart~, insolent m place, 

Remind us of their vu1gar race. 

As in the sunshine of the-morn, 

A Butterfly, but newly bo~n, 
Sat proudly perking on a rose, 

\Vith pert conceit his bos , m glows; 

His wings (all ~lorious to behold,) 
EeJropt with azure, jet, ard gold, 
\1\Tide he displays; the spangled dew 

Refl('cts his eyes, and various hue. 
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His now-forgotten friend, a Snail, 
Beneath his house, with slimy trail 
Cra·wls o'er the grass; whom ''hen he spi~, 
In wrath he to the gard'ner cries: 

u \Vhat means yon peasant's daily toil, 
''From choaking >-reeds to rid the soil? 
"\Vhy wake you to the morning's care? 
41 \Vby with new arts correct the year? 
u \Vhy grows the peach with crimson hue? 
4

' And WL 'y the plum's inviting blue? 
1

' \Vere they to feast his taste design'd, 
"That vermine of voracious kind? 
H Crush then the slow7 the pilf'ring race; 
14 So purge thy garden from di~'gl ace." 

" \Vbat anogance !'' the Snail rep1y'd; 
"IIow insolent is upstart pride! 
u Hadst thC'm not thtJs, \:vith insu1t vain, 
"Provok\1 my pat'e11Ce to complain, 
u I had conceai'J tl.!y meaner birLh, 
({Nor frac'J thee to the gcum of earth. 
"For scarce uine suns have wak'd the hours, 
u To swell the fruit, and paint the flow'rs, 
"Since I thy humbler life survey'd, 
8

' J n base and sordid guise array'd; 
•' A hid t> ous in "ect, vile, unclean, 
~'You dragg'J a slow and noisome train; 

' 



,rAnd from your spider-bowels drew 
H Foul film, and spun ti1e dirty clue. 

'' 1 own my humble life, good friend; 
"Snail was I born, and Snail shall eml.~ 

''And what's a Butterfly? At best., 
"He's but a caterpillar, drest; 
"And all thy race (a .num'rous seed) 
a Shall prove of caterpi1lar breed.'' 
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FA'BLE XXV. 

THE ScoLD .AND THE PARROT. 

THE husband thus rt>prov'd his wife: 

u \Vho deals in slander, Jjvcs in strife • 

• , Art thou the herald of di:.6tace, 

~-H Denouncing war to all thy race? 

u Can nothing quell thy thunder'· n1ge, 

" \Vhich spares nor friend, nor svx, JlOr age ? 
"That vi'{en tongue of~ our·, my dear, 

" Alarms ou~· nt i 2 b U@Urs far and near. 
c• -

'' GocJd god"! 'tis like a rolling river, 

(' Th<:<t mur:ll'ting Do\\S, and flc1W"~ fer eHr! 



.. , !\e'er tir'd, perpetual discord sowing: 
"Like fame, it gathers .strength by go.ing.H 

"Heighday !" the flippant tongue replies, 
«How solem11 is the fool ! how wise ! 
rc Is Nature's choicest gift debarr'd? 
"Nay, frown not; for I will be beard. 
'' \Vomeu of late are finely ridden, 
" A Parrot's priYilege forbidden ! 
"You praise his· talk, his squalling song; 
"But wives are always in the wrong.'' 

Now reputations flew in pieces 
Of mothers, daughters, aunts, and nieces: 
She ran the Parrot's language o'er, 
Bawd, hussey, drunk~rd, slattern, whore; 
On all the sex she vents her fury, 
Tries and condemns without a jury. 

At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dogs, and birds: 
All join their forces to confound her; 
Puss spits, the monkey chatters ronnd her ; 
The yelping cur her heels assaults; 
The magpie blabs out all her faults; 
Poll, in the uproar, from her cage, 
\Vith this rebuke out-scream'd her rageo 
" A Parr<:>t js for talking priz'd, 
to But prattling women are despis'd. 

E2 
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cr She who attacks another's honour, 

''Draws every living thing upon her. 

"Think, Madam, when you stretch your lungs, 

'-'That all your ueighbours too have tongues: 

"One slander must ten thousand get~ 

"The world nith int'rest pays the debt." 
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FAll LE XXVI. 

Ti tE CL:R A!·;D THE Jl'lASTIFF. 

A s:-~~.;Kl~G Cnr, i 11e master';:; sry, 
Re·•·<ll·de.d f(;~· h:s dail/ lie, 

\Vith senet .:ealou.s:es aml fears 

Set aitoge~h:r Ly 1h e ears. 
)oor pns.; to-day was in disgrac€', 

fi:nother c,1t s 1pp!y'J her plare ~ 

T he hon:1 I \H.S be<~t, th' rna-tiD' ch:c!, 
'l'h J , , 1 J e mon wy "a.:: ttie roora rorr., ,· ; 

Each to his deare -t friend grew shy, 
.And none could te!l tl.c !'edson wh,·. 

f.:;' n 
L ,) 
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A plan to rob the house was faid; 

The thief with love sedt!c'd the maid; 
Cajol'd the Cur, ami strok'J his head, 
.And bought his secrecy 'rVilh bread. 

lie next the Mastiff's honour try'd, 
Whose honest javvs the bribe def)/d. 
He strett.:h'd his hand to profier more; 
The surly dog his fwgers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur; with inllignation 

The mac;ter took his information. 

H h. h 'll . ' .... 'd ,, h . H ang 1m, t a VI allJ s curs . e cn~s; 

Am] round his neck the halter ties. 
The dog his humble sLdt preferr'J, 

And begg'd in justice to be hean.l. 

The master sat. On ei.t~er hanJ 
The cited dogs confronting stand; 
The Cur the bloody tale relates, 
A·1d, like a lawyq·, aggravates. 

"Jud6e not unhe<ml,'; the 1\1Hs•ilf cry'cl_, 
~: Be1t weitjh the cause of' eitht·r side. 
11 T:,;nk not tbat trtar:h'ry can be j·1st, 
•• T<..kc not in furrrwr5' ... vords on lr ust. 

~· Thpy ope their han tn ev'ry pay, 
''And you and me by turns lJF'tlay." 

fie spoke. Ancl all the truth appe·tr'rl: 

The Cur \'\'as hang'J, the :'.Ia.>ti(f clear'tl 



FABLE XXVII. 

THE SicK 1J1AN .tL'VD THE !.heEL. 

"Is THE'!lE no hnpe ?'} the sick man said: 

The silent doctor shook h:s head, 

And took his 1rave ,;o,.·ith signs of snrro-vv, 

Despairing of his fee tO·I1101'fOw. 

\Vhen thus tht' Man, ''l'ith ga~ping breath; 
t< I fee1 the chilling wound of deatl1: 

"Since [ wust bid the world adieu, 

u J....et me my former life re"i"'w. 
•t I grant, my bargains \yell were made, 
~'~But all men over-reach in trrlde ;. 

'''Tis self-defence in each profession: 

( s~re self-defence is 110 transgression. 
E 4· 
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uThe little portion in my hano3!> 

, "By good security_ on Janos, 

"'Jg well increas'J. If unawares, 

u My justice to myself and heir.:<, 
11 Hath let my debtor rot in jail1 

u For want of good sufficient bail ;_ 

"If I by writ, or bond, or deed, 

"Reduc'd a family to need, 

"My will bath made the \Vorld amends; 

-n lVIy hope on charity depends. 

fc \Vaen I am n. ~!:r..'b :.:::-'d with th? deaJ, 

u And ali my pious gifts are read, 

u By heav'n and earth 'twill then be kuowl3; 

cr My charitie~ were amply sho'-'Yn.'' 

An Angel came. u Ah, friend!" he cry'd, 

"No more in flatt'ring hope confiJe: _ 

u Can thy good deeds in former times 

"Outweigh the balance of thy crimes? 

u Wl:at \Yitlow or what orph~n prays 

c< To crown thy life \' ith length of days? 

''A piou~ actioa's in thy pow'r, 

H Embrace with joy the h ::~ ppy hour. 

f( Now, while you draw the vital air~ 

c• Prove your intention is sincere. 

"This imtant give a hundred pound; 

r' Your neighbours want, aml you abound. 
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u But why such haste?" the sick man whines; 
f( \-Vho knmvs as yet what Htav 1 n .designs? 
1

' Perhaps I may recover s__till : 
"That sum and more are· in my ,.,·ill.': · 

u Fool !" says the Vision, ''now 'tis plain, 
., Your life, your soul, your heav'n was gain. 

u From ev'ry side, with all your might, 

"You scrap'd, and scrap'd be.yond your right; . 
I( A:nd after de:1th would fain . atone; 

"By giving ,,·hat is not your own." 
1 ' \Vbile there i~ life, thert's ho[Je," he cry'd; 
fl Then why such h\lste ?'' so gro.tn'd and ey'd. 

E5 
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FABLE X..XVIII. 

TaE PERS LAN,. TliE ::,uN, AND 'JJIE CLoUD. 

Is THERE a ba1d whou1 gc-11ius fires, 
'\1/ hose ev'ry li1cmght the god inspires ; 
\Vhen Envy reads tile nervous lines, 
:She fret..;;, she rails, slJe raves, she pines; 
Her hissing snakes with Yenom S\'Vell; 
0be calls her venal tr,in from hell: 
The servile fiends her noel obey, 
And all CuRL's aothors are in pay. 
Fame callo5 up Calumny and Spite: 
Thu:; Sharlow owe., its l>:rth to Light. 

As t'rostrate to the God of Day, 
·~iith heart devout, a Persiau la:r, 
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His invocation thus begun : 
· u Parellt of light ! all-seeing Sun ! 

4 ' Prolific beam ! whos:e rays uispense · 

ft The various gifts-of Providence, 

H Accept our praise, our.dail'y pray'r, 

"Smile on our fields, and bless the year." 

A CloudJ who mock'd his grateful tongue9 .... 

The day with sudden darkness hung; 

With pride and envy swell'd, aloud, 

A yoice thus thuncler'd from the Cloud: 

" Weak is this gaudy god of thine, .· 

"vVhom I at wilf forbid to shine. 

H Shall I nor vows, nor incense know? · 

"Where praise his due, the praise b~stow.'9 
· 

\Vith fervent zeal the Persian mov'd, 

Thus the proud calumny reprov'tl; 

"It was that god, who claims my pray'r, 

" Who gave thee biTth, and rais' d thee there ; ... 

''When o'er his ·beams the veil is thrown, 

H Thy substance is but plainer shown. 

I( A passing gale) a puff of wind, 

~( Dispels thy thickest troops combin'J..'~.~ · 

The gale arose; the vapour tost 

{The sport ef winds) in air was lest; 

The glorious orb the day refines. 

Thus envy breaks, thus merit shines. 

Eo -~ 



FABLE XXIX. 

THE Fox .JT THE POIN~ oF DEATH .. 

A l'OX, in life's extreme decay, 
Weak, sick, and faint, expiring Jay; 
AB appetite had left his maw, 
And age disarm'd his mumbling jaw. 
His num'rous race around him stand 
To learn thtir dying sire's command: 
He rais'd his head with whining moan, 
And thus was heard the feeble tone: 

" Ah, sons ! from evil ways depart: 
•• My crimes lie hea,.y on my heart. 
41 See! see! the murder'd geese appear ! 
H Why are thoae bletding turkeys there? 
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It \Vhy- all around this cackling train, 
"\Yho !Jaunt my ears for , chicken slain?'» 

The hungry foxes round them star'd, 
And for the promis'd feast prepar'd. 

u \Vhere, Sir, is all this dainty cheer? 

'' Nor turkey, goose, nor hen, is her~. 
u These are the phantoms of your brain. 
u And your sons lick their lips in vain.'' 

11 0 gluttons!" says the drooping sire, 
u Restrain inordinate desire : 
(t Your liqu'rish taste you shall Jeplore; 
(( \Vhen peace of conscience is no more. 
tt Does not the hound betray our pace, 

''And gins and guns d~stroy our race? 
41 Thieves dread the searching eye of pow'r, 
'' And never feel the quiet hour. 
tt Old age (which few of us shall know) 

f( Now puts a period to my woe. 
"Would you true happiness attain, 
' 1 Let honesty your passions rein; 
11 So live in credit and esteem, 

u And the good name you lost, redeem/' 
"The counsel~s good," a Fox replies, 

u Could we perform what you advise. 
\ 

" Think what our ancestors have done; 

n_A line of thie"rs from son to son : 
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!"To us descends the long disgr~ct-, 

HAnd infamy hath mark'cl our race. 
1

' Though we~ like harmless sheep, should. feed* _ 

u Honest in thought, in wore}, and deed ; 

"vVhatever hen-roost is decreas'd, 
0 \Ve shall be thought to share the feast. 

"The change shall never be believ'd: 

<t A lost good name is ne'er retriev'd." 
H Nay, then," replies the feeble Fox, 

::(But hark ! I hear a hen that clocks) 

.:• Go, but be mod'rate in your food; 
4

' A chicken too might do me good.':' 
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FABLE XXX. 

THE SETTING- DoG AND THE PARTRIDGE .. 

THE ranging Dog the stubble tries, 

And s ~ ar ches ev'ry breeze tlwt flies; 
The·sceut grows warm; with cautious fear 

He creeps, and points the covey near; 

The men, in silence, far behind, 

Conscious of game, the net unbind. 

A Partridge, with experience v~· ise, 

The fraudful preparation spies : 

She mocks their toils, alarms her brood; 
The covey sp ·ings, and seeks the wood; 

But, ere her certain wing she tries, 

Thus to the creeping Spaniel cries:-
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H Thou fawning slave to man:s dec~it, 

"Thou pimp of lux'ry, sneaking cheat, 

•( Of thy wh'c,]e species thou disgrace, 

((Dogs should disown thee of their race! 

"For if I judge their native. pat ts, 

"They"re born with open honest hearts; 

"'And, ere they serv'd man's wicked ends, 

"vVere gen'rous foes, o~ real friends." 

vVhen thus the Dog with SCOrtJful smile; 

·u St>cure of \Ving thou dar'st revile. 

u Clow·ns are to l~olish'd manners blind; 

''How· ign'rant is the rustic mind ! 

".My worth sagacious courtiers see, 

''And to preftrment rise like me. 

"The thriving pimp, v.-ho beauty sPts, 

'·' Hath oft enhanc'd a nation's debts: 

''Friend sets his friend, without regard ; 
((And ministers his skill reward: 

"Thus train'd by man, I learn'd his w;1ys, 

•• And growing fav-our feas:s my claysY 

''I might have guess\!,'' the Partridge said, 
11 The place where you were train'd and fed; 
''Servants are apt, and in a tr:ce, 

"Ape to a hair their ma let·'s vice. 

f( You came from court, you say. Adieu/' 

She said ; and to the co·,cy flew. 
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FA B L E XXXI. -

THE UNlHRSAL APPARITION. 

·A nAKE, by ev'ry passion rul'd, 

vVith ev'ry vice his youth had cool'd; 

Disease his tainted blood assails: 

His spirits droop, his vigour fails: 

\Vith secret ills at home he pines, 

And, like infirm old age, declines. 

As, twing'd with pain, he pensive sit~, 

And r:::nes, and prays, and swears by fits; 

A gh:o.stly phantom, le-an and wan, 

Defore him rose, and thus began: 
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"1\Jy n~nne, perhaps, hath reach'cl jOur em·; 

"Attend, and be advis'J by Care. 
"Nor lo,·e, nor honour, \H~ .11t h,. nor ro" 'r, 
"Can give the heart a cheerful hour, 
« \Vlwn health is lost. Be timely wise: 
1

' \Vith hea1t.h all tastes of pkasure Hie;,." 
Tbtts said, the Phantom disappFars : 

The vrary counsel wak'<l his fears: 
He now fr0m all excess abstains, 
\Vith pl,ysic purifies his vein~; 
And, to procure a sober life, 
Resolves to venture on a wife. 

But now again hil sprite ascends, 
\Vhere'er he walks his ear attends; 
Ins:nua!t-s that bt·auty's frail, 
Th::<t. pPrl'everance most prevail ; 
\Vith jealousies his bra!n inflames, 
And whispers all ber lover::>' nan~es. 
In oth~"r hours she reprPsents 
!Jis boustbold charge, his annual rents, 
I.1c1erlSing debtq, perplexing duns, 
A11d !lotl·ting for his younger son<>. 

StraigLt al1 his tiY:ught to gain be turn~~ 
And with the thirst of hJcre but ns. 
But when pcssess'd of Fortune's . tore, 
The spectre haunts him more and more; 
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Cets \Vant anJ .Misery in view 

Bold thieves, and all che munl'ring. crew: 

Alarms him with 'eternal frights, 

Infests his dream, or wakes his night9. 
'-' 

Jlow shall he chase this hideous guest.? 

Pow'r may, perhaps, protect his rest. 

To povv'r he rose : Again lhe Sprite 

13esets him nwrning, noon, aud night; 

Talks of Ambition's tott'ring seat 

How Envy persecutes the great, 

Of rival hate, of treach'rous friends, 

And what disgrace his fall at!emls. 

The Co~rt he quits, to fly ti·om Care, 

.. :-\ nd seeks tbe peace of_ rural air : 

His groves, his fields, amus'd his hours, 

He prun'd his trees, he rt&is'u bis flow'rs. 

JJut Care a:;ain his sfeps pursut:s; 

\Yarns him of blasts, ofbligh•ing dews, 

Of 1J!und'ring insects, mai!.,, and rains, 

And dronghts that starv'J the labour'd fl<'.i:s. 

Abro<1d, at homP, the Spectre's there: 

In rain we setk to t1y from C<lre. 

At length he thus the G!ws1 addre,'s'J: 

u S:nce thou mu,t be my constaut gu"st, 

''De kind, anrl foliO'"-' me no more; 

' •' .r Care, by ri3ht, should o-o before,'~ 
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FA B .LE XXXli. 
THE Two OwLs AND 'JHE SPANRow. 

Two formal Ow1s together sat, 
Conferrin; thus i:t solemn chat: 

" How is tl.e mot 1em taste deCa.J'd! 
((\IV here's the resr ect to wisdom paid~ 
"Our Wt·rth the Grcr1ar. sa~e31new; 
H They gave out· sires the IJonr ur due; 
1 1 TIH·y \\eigl1'd the dignity of f:.>wls, 
''Awl pry'd into the df'pth ofOv.]s. 
((Athens, th(:' se<.tt uf le<:ntf'L fu .. ne, 
'' 'i"iritb gen' ral voice nver'd t.ur name; 
•' On merit title w1s coilfen'cl, 
u And a11 adur'<.l th' AtltE'nian birrl." 

« Brothe;·, you n·ason well," rep! ies 
'I he s~lemn rnatc-l v\ith half-.:~hut ey{s: 
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"Right: Athens was the se~t of learning, 
a And truly wisdom is discerning. 

'' BesidPs, on Pdllas' helm w~ sit~ 

"The type aad ornament of wi~: 

"But now, alas ! we're quite neglected, 

'-'-And a pert Sparro\Y's more respected!' 

A Sp;lrro\'r, "vho was lodg'u beside, 

O'erhears them soothe each other's pride, 
And thus he nimbly vents his heat: 

"\Vh( meets a fool must find conceit. 

ec I grant you wer_e at Athens graed, 

" A :. J on Minerva'.s helm were plac'd; 

" ut ev'ry bird that wings the sky, 

u Except an Owl, can tell you why. 

"From hence they taught their schools to know 

"How false "'"e judge by outward show; 
"That we should never looks esteem, 

f( Since fools as wise as you might seem. 

" Would you cuntempt and scorn-avoid, 

" Let your vain -glory be destroy'd: 
11 Humblt.> your arrogance of thought, 

tt Pursue the ways by 1\'ature 1 at~gb t; 

H So shall you find del icic. us fare, 

"And grateful farm"'r~' praise your care; 

u So shall ::.l ~ek mit ·f' ynm cha::-.e re\' a rd, 

u And no keen cat find more regard.'' 
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F A B L E XXXIII. 

THE CouRTIER AXD PROT!iUS. 

'~TIIENE'ER a conrtier's out of place, 

The eountry shelters his disgrace ; 

'VVThere, doom'd to exercise and health, 
His house and gardens own his wealth. 
He builds new schemes, in hope to gain 
The plunder of another reign ; 

Like PnJLIP's son, would fain be doing, 

And sighs for other realms to ruin. 
As one of these, without his ~and, 

Pensive along the winding strand 

Employ'd the solitary hour, 
In projects to regain his po~'r; 
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The ·waves in spreading circles ran, 

Proteus arose, and t bus began-: 

" Came you from Court? for in your mien 
~·A self-irnport;rrnt air is seen." 

He frankly (lwn'd his friends h<ld trick'-d him, 
Aud b-ow he fdl his party's victim. 

"Knmv,'' say:; the god, "by m::Jtchless skill 

~'I change to t•;'ry shape at will; 

"But yet, rm told, at court you Sf'e 

'' Thest.~ who presume to rival me." 

Thus said; a snakf.', with hideous tTaif, 
Proteus extends his sca1y mail. 

f( Know,'' says the man, "tho' proud in place, 
H _AJJ C<lUrtiers are of repti 1e race. 

" L ike you, they take th,tt rlreadful form, 

'' Ba:>k m the sun, ancl fly the storm; 

H v 'ith malice hiss, with envy glote, 

"Ancl, for cony,'nit>nce, change th eir coat; 

"\Vitb new- got lustre rear their head, 

~·Tho' on a dunghill born an<.l bred." 
SuJden the gvd a lion slands; 

H~ shakes his m< ne, he spurns the sands; 

Now a fierle lyJJX, with fie;·y glare, 

A wo! f, an a . ~, a fox, a be1r. 

LC Had I ne'er liv'd :1t COL'rt," l1e cries, 

-!l Such trcmsforma• ion !night surprise; 

6 
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-c< But there, in quest of daily game, 

"'Each abler courtier acts the same. 

" \Voh'es, lions, lynxes. while in place, 

"Their friends and fellows are their cha9e. 

~' Tbey play the bear's and fox's part; 

"Now -rob by force, now steal with art. 

"They sometimes in the senate bray; 
c< Or, chang'd again to beasts of prey, 
«Down from the lion to the ape, 

" Practise th@ frauds of ev' ry shape.'' 

So said. C pon the god he flies, 

In cords the struggling captive ties. 

"Now, Proteus, now, to truth compell'd., 

"Speak, and confess thy art excell'd. 

"Use strength, surprise, or what you wil11 

"The co'Jrtier finds evasions still: 

H N0t to bP bou11d by any ties, 

'(And never forc'd to leave his lies." 
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FABLE XXXIV . 

. T JI o -~ t. \\·hn i n• quarrels i ntt>rpose, 

~IusL ui'tcn often \i:ipc a bloody nose. 

A :.\h~tif:l: of true English blood, 

Lov'J fighting uett: r than his ftiOtl. 

\Yheu dog~ were snarling fbr a bone, 

He long\! to make the w~r !tis 0\'\'~1; 
Aml often fon;H1, V\ hen t\\'o contend, 

To interpose d1tain'd h;s end; 

He gl••ry\1 i:1 lti" limping pace; 

The sea ·s of ho!HJU · f'.c· tm 'd his f.1ce; 

F 
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IH ev'ry limb a gash appears, 

And frequent fights retrench'd his ears. 

As, on a time, he heard from far 

Two dogs_engag'd in noisy war, 

Away he scours and lays about him, 

Uesolv'd no fray should be without him. 

Forth from his yard a tanner flies, 

And to the bold intruder cries, 

"A cudgel shall correct your manners: 

tc \Vhence sprung this cursed hate to tanners? 

. '' \Vhile on my dog you vent your spite_, 

"Sirrah! 'tis me you dare not bite.'' 

To see the battle thus perplex'd, 

'Vith equal rage a butcher vex'd, 

Hoarse-screaming from the circled crow-d; 

To the curs'd Mastiff cries aloud : 

"Both Hockley-Hole and Mary bone, 

"The combats of my dog have known. 

''He ne'er like bullies, coward-hearted, 
\ 

u Attacks in public, to be parted. 

~' Think not, rash fool, to share his fame; 

~r Be his the honour or the shame.'' 

Thus said, they swore, and rav'd like thunder; 

Then dragg'd their fasten'd dogs asunder; 

\Vhile clubs and kicks from e..rry side 

Rebounded ftom the .Mastiff's hide. 
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All reeking now with £v•.:eat and b1ooa, 

A ,~~,, bile the parlecl warri ors stood, 

Then pour'd upon the meddling foe; 

Who, v1·orriecl, howl'd and sprawl'd below. 

He rose ; <mJ limf>ing from the fray, 
.By both sides mangled, sneak'c..l a:.vay. 

F2 

, 
I 
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FA B L :.E : XXY. 

1'JJE BARLrr-M0W AND 1'l'lF. DuNG'f.'ILT.. 

TT . 
.llow many s~ucy mrs we meet 

1-'rc;m Tt"mplc-J3ar to "'"\.:dgate-~treet? 

Pro.td rogue~, v.l.Jo ,shar'd the South-Sea prey,_ 

.And sprung like lllU'ih roan s in a day! 

They think it mran to condescend 

To know _a brothel' or a friet J; 

They blu-h to hear their mother's name, 

And Ly their pride expuse their ;;hamc. 

As cross his yard, at early day, 

t).. t:meful farmer -touk his way, 
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He stopp'd, and leaning on his fork1 

Observ'J the f.lail's incessant work. 
In thought he _rneasur'd all his store, 

~is gee.se, his hogs, he nmnber'd o'er; 
In fancy \Yeigh'd _the fleeces shorn, 

.And multiply'd the next year's corn. 

A Barley-mow, which stoo~ beside, 
Thus to his musing mas-ter cry'd: 

u Say, good Sir, is it fit or right, 

(I To treat me with neglect and sl1gbt! 
"1\fe, who contribute to your cheer, 
11 And r~ise your mirth with ale and beer? 
'' \V hy thus insulted, thus disgrac'J, ' 

"And that vile Dunghill near me plac'd? 
~'Are those poor sweepings of a groo_m, 

u That filthy sight, that nauseous fume, 

".Meet objects here? Command it hence: 

''A thing so mean must give offence." 
The bumble Dunghill thus reply'd: 

•c Thy master hears, and mocks thy p 1 ide ~ 

"Insult not thus the meek and low; 

''In me thy benefactor know; · 

"lYiy warm assistance gave thee birth, 
11 Or thou hadst perish'd low in earth; 

"Bur upstarts, to support their station, 
1

' Cancel at ouce all ooligation." 

FS 
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FAD Lg .. ...'XXVI. 
Pr·JJJAGORAS A .... D HIE CoUNTRYMJN. 

P y T H A G'R As rose 'at early dawn, 
By soaril'lg meditation drawn, 

To breathe the fragrance of the day, 
Thro' flow'ry fields he touk his way. 
In musing contemplation warm, 

1 His steps misled him to a fa1 m, 

Where on the ]adder's lopmo.'t round, 

A Peasant stood; the hammer's sound 

Shook the ·weak barn. "Say, friend, what care 

u Calls fi>r thy ho1Jest iabot..r there r" 

The Clown, with surly v , j, e, rrplies, 

"Vengeance alou(l Inn o tice cries. 
I ,, This k!te, by dailv rn;/ e retl, 

ul\Jy hens annoy, my tu1k ,. 'S dread, 
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a At length his forfeit life hath paid; 

"See on the wall his wings display'd, 

''Here naii'd, a terror to his kind, 

"My fowls shall future safety find; 
• I 

u My yard the thriving poultry feed, 

u And my barn's refuse fat the breed." 

"Friend/' says the Sage, " the doom is wise;: 

u For public good the murd'rer dies. 

"But if these tyrants of the air 

"Demand a sentence so severe, 

•t Think how the glutton1 man, de-vours; 

tc What bloody feasts regale his hours! 

'' 0 impudence of power and might, 

" Thus to condemn a hawk or kite, 

"\Vhen thou, perhaps, carniv'rous sinner, 

H Hadst pullets yesterday for dinner!" 

''Hold!" cry'd the Clown, with passion heated, 

't Shall kites and men alike be treated? 
5 ' When heav'n the world with creatures stor'd, 

"Man was ordain'd their sov'reign lord." 

u Thus tyrants boast," the Sage reply'd, 

"\Vhose murders spring from pow'r and 'pride4 

''Own then this manlike kite is slain 

"Thy greater lux'ry to sustain; 

"For ' petty rogues submit to fate, 

"'That great ones may enjoy their stat~ t' '' 
+Garth's Dispe,nsary. 

F4 
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FABLE XXXVU. 

THE F.ARJJER's WIIE AND TILE Rwrm. 

'(\THY are those tears? "hy droops your head? 
Is then your other husband dead? 
Or does a worse di.~grac.e betide, 
Hath no one since his death apply'd ? 

Alas! you know the cause too well: 
'The salt i.· spilt, to me it fell. 
Then tCJ cr-ntrihmc to my lo -:, 
';\fy kt,i!"e aurl furl{ ,, ere !aiel across; 

_ 011 Friday tou! the d .. J' I dreau! 
\\. ou!J I ,.-ne ~afe at lnme in bc·d! 
I.a-;t night ([ vow tn hc.;rtv'n 'ti.; tn.(;} 
J.jcuncc frum the flr~ a cofLn h:\Y. 
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Next post some fatal news shall tell: 

God send my Cornish frie11ds be well! 

U11happy widow ! · cease thy tears, 

Nor feel affi1ction in thy fears. 

Let not thy stomach be suspended ; 

Eat now, and weep when dinner's ended; : 

And when the butler clears the table,. 

For thy desert I'll read my fable. 

Betwixt her swagging panniers' load · 

A farmer's wife to market rode; 

And-, jogging on,- with thoughtful care, . 

Summ'd up the profits of her V\'are; 
\Vhen, starting from her silver dream, 

Thus far and wide was heard her scream: 

"That Raven on yon left-hand oak 

H (Curse on his ill-betiding croak) 

"Bodes me.no good.') No more she said, 

\Vhen poor blind Ball, with stumbling tread"­

Fell prone; o'erturn'd the panniers lay, -

And her mash'cl eggs bP.strew'd the way. 

She, sprawling in tl1e yellow road, 

Rail'd, swore, and curs'd: u Thou croaking toad,· 

"A murrain take thy whoreson throat! 

"I knew rni fortune in the note." 

u Dame," quoth the Raven, "spare -your oathS'; 

;, Unclench your fist, and wipe your clothes, 

F. 5. 
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"But why on me those curses thrown? 
u Goody, the fault was' all your own ; 
u For had you laid this brittle ware 

H On Dun, the old sure-footed mare, 
''Tho' all the Ravens of the hundred, 

u With croaking ,had your ton9ue out-thunder'd, 

"Sure-~ooted Dun bad kept her legs, 

"And you, good worr::un, sav'd your eggs.". 
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FABLE XXXVIII. 

THE TuRKEY AND THE ANT. 

IN other men we faults can spy, 

And blame the mote that dims their eye ; 

Each littl~ speck and blemish find, 

To our own stronger errors blind. 

A Turkey, tir'd of common food, 

Forsook the barn, and sought the wood; 

Behind her ran an infant train, 

(:ollecting here and there a grain. 

" Draw near, my birds,'' the mother cries
1 

. :~ This hill delicious fare supplies; 
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u Behold, the bu~y 1\egro race! 

"See, millions LlackPn all the place! 

"F'ear not. Like me with freedom eat; 

"An Ant is most delightful meat. 

"How bless'cJ, how envy'd were our life, 

''Could ·we but 'scape the poult'rer's knifC::'! 

"But man, curs'J man, on Turkt·ys preys, 

''And Christmas shortens all our days:­

"SometinH~:> ,., ith oysters we combine, 

((Sometimes assist the sav'ry chine. 

<< Fron1 .tbe low peasant to the lord, 

"Tbe Turkey smokrs on ev'ry board. 

"Sure tT!Cn for gluttony are curs'd, 

H Of the sev'n deadly sins the wor.-:.t.'' 
.An Ant, who climb'cl b eyond his reach, 

Thus ans\\·er'd from the neighb'ring beech: 

~'Ere you remark another's sin, 

"Bid thy own con ~ cience look within; 

&'Control thy more voraeious bill, 

"~or for a Lreakfast nations kill."' 
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THE FATHER A"YD JuPITER. 

1,H E l\Ian to·JOl'E his suit preferr'<.l; 

He brgg'd a wife: his prayer was heard. 

Jove woncler'd at ills bold addressing; 

For how precarious is the blessing! 

A wife he takes. And now Ior heirs 

Again be vvorrles heav'n with pray'rs. 

Jo\'e nods assent. Two hopeful -boys 

And a fiue girl rewaru his joys. 

Now, more solicitons he grew, 

And set their future lives in view;. 
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He saw that all respect and duty 

Were paid to wealth, to pow'r, alld beauty. 
"Once more,'' he cries, " accept my pray'r; 

u Make my lov'd progeny. thy care. , 
"Let my first hope, my fav'rite b0y, 
t' All Fortune's richest. gifts enjoy. 
"My next with strong ambition fire: 
a May favour teach him to aspire, 
" Till he the step of pow'r ascend, 
"And courtiers to their idol bend. 
H With ev'ry grace, with ev'ry charm, 
"My daughter's perfect features arm : 
H If Heav'n approve, a Father's bless'd.'; 
Jove smiles, snd grants his full request. 

The first, a miser at the heart, 
Studious of ev'ry griping art, 

Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pain, 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increase~ 

He neither wakes nor sleeps in peace; 
In fancy'd want, a wretch complete, 
He starves, and yet he dares not eat. 

The next to suduen honours grew: 
The thriving art of courts he knew: 
He reach'd the height of pow'r and place;; 
Then fell, the victim of disgrace. 
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~eauty with early bloom supplies 

His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes. 
The vain coquette each suit disdains, 
And glories in her lovers' pains. 
With age she fades, each lover flies, 
Contemn'd, forlorn, she pines and dies. 

When Jove the Father's grief survey' d)) 
And heard him Heav'n ~nd Fate upbraid, 

Thus spoke the god : " By outward show., 
u Men judge of happiness and wo : 

" Shall ignorance of good and ill 
H Dare to uirect th' eternal will? 
8

' Seek virtue; and, of that possess'd.9 

~'To providence resign the rest." 



-120 _;; 

FABLE XL. 

THE rwo MoNKEYs. 

THE learned, full of inward pr.i~eJI . 
The Fops of outward show deride; 

The Fop, with leaming at defiance, 

Scoffs at the pedant and the science: 

The Don, a formal, solemn st1·utter, 

Despises Monsieur's airs and flutter; 

\Vhile l\Ionsieur mocks the formal fool, · 

\Vho looks, and speaks, and walks by ru]e. 

Britain, a medley of the twain, 

As pert as France, as grave as Spain; 

In fancy \\ iser than the rest, 

Laughs at them both, of both the jest. 



• 
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Is not the pcet's chiming close 

Censur'd by all the sons of prose ? 

vVhile bards of quick imagi1_1ation 

Despise the sleepy prose narration. 

1VIen laugh at Apes, they rnen contemn ; 

For what are we, but Apes to them ? 

Two M0nkeys went to Southwark fai1·~ 

No critics had a sourer air: 

They forc'tl their way tlno' draggled foJks, 

\Vho gap'd to catch Jack-puc.hling's jokes; 

Then took their tickt"ts for the ~Show, 

/i.nu got, by chance, the foremost l'OW. 

To see their grave, observing face 2 • 

Provok'd a laugh thro' all the place. 

a Brotb er," says Pug, and turn' d his hcaJ; 
1 ' The rabble's monstrously ill bred!'' 

Now thro' the booth loud hisses ran; 

Nor ended till the show began. 

The tumbler ''"hirls the flip-flap round, 

'Vith somersets he shakes the grouud; 

The cord beneath the dancer springs; 

Aloft in air tl e vaulterS\\ ings; 

Distorted now, now ji>rone depends, 

Now thro' his hristed arm ascends:. 

The crowd, in wonder and delight, 

Vith clappin3· hangs applaud the sight, 
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vVith smiles, quoth Pug, u If pranks like these 

u The giant Apes of reason please, 

n How would they wonder at onr arts! 
11 They must adore us for our parts. 

~r High on the twig I've seen you cling; 

"Play, twist, and turn, in airy ring : 
~r How can those clumsy things, like me, 
"Fly with a bound from tree to tree? 

"But yet, by this applause, we find 

"These emulators of our kind 
"Disce1·n our wort h1 otn· p rl!'ts tC'g<wrl, 
., Who our mean mimics thus reward/' 

"Brother,'' the grinning mate replies, 

tt In this I grant that man is "'ise. 

'' Whife good example they pursue, 

"We must allow some praise is due; 

'(But when they strain bPyond their guide, 
u 1 laugh to scorn the mimic pride. 
11 For how fantastic is the sight., 

"To meet men always bolt upright 
"Because we sometimes v\'alk on two! 

"I bate the imitating crew." 
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FABLE XLI. 

THE OwL AND THE FARMERo 

AN Owl of grave deport ancl mien, 

\Vho (like th~ T' ' rk) was seldom seen, 

Within a barn had chose his station, 

As fit for pr~.\ and cl)ntempLtion. 

Upon a beam aloft he 'its, 

And noJs, and seems to think, by 'fits. 

So have I seeN a man of uews, 

Or Postboy, or Gazette peruse ; 

Smoke, nod, and talk with voice profound, 
A'nd fix the fate of Europe round. 

Sheaves pil'd on sheaves hid all the floor. 

At dawn of morn, to view his store 

------------------------------------------- / 
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Tbe Farmer came. The hooting guest 
His self-importance thus express'd: 

"Reason in man is mere pretence: 
i{ Ho'v weak, how shallow is his sense! 
"To treat with scorn the Bird of Night, 
tt Declares his folly or his spite. 
" Then too, how partial is his praise ! 
"The lark's, the linnet's chirping lays 
H To his ill-judging ears are fine; 
"And nightingales are ail divine. 
''But th~ more knowing feather"cl race 
"See wisd Jm stampJJ upon my face. 
"\.Vhcno' ~ r to visit light 1 J,~i gu, 
"What flocks of fowls compose my train ! 
cr Like slaves, they crowd my flight behind, 
11 And own me of superior kincl,''" 

The Farmer laugh'd, and thus rcply'd: 
"Thou doll important lump of pridP, 
u Dar'st thou, with that harsh grating tongue 
''Depreciate birds of warbling song? 
"Indulge thy spl f' cn. Know, men and fovd 
H Regard thee, ns thou art, an Owl. 
u Be. ides, proud blockhead, be not Yain 
H Of what thou call'st thy laves and trai? , 
I( FE:w fellow \Visdom or htr rulPs ; 
''Fools in derision follow fool~ .' .._ 



FABLE XLII. 

THE JuGGLERs. 

A. JUGGLER long thro' all the town 

J lad rais'd his fortune and renown ; 

You'd think (so far his art transcends) 

The Devil at his fingers' ends. 

Vice heard his fame, she read his bill; 

C'onvinc'd of his inferior skill, 

!"be sought his bouth, and from the crowd .... 

Delv'd the man of art aloud: 

"Is tl1is then he so fam'd for slight? 

~r C:1n this slow bungler cheat your sight? 
... Dares he ·with me' dispute the prize? 

"T leaYe it to impartial eyes.'' 
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Provok'd, the Juggler cr_y'd, "'Tis done ! 
1

' In science I submit to none." ' 

Thus said. The cups and balls he play'd; 
J?y turns, this here, that there, convey'd. 

The cards, obedient to his words .. 

Are by a fillip turn'd to birds. 

His little boxes change the grain : 

'""l'rick after trick deludes the train. 

He shakes his bag, he shows all fair; 

His fingers spread, and nothin6 there; 

Then bids it rain with show'rs of gold, 

And now his iv'ry eggs are told. 
But when fJ:Om thence the hen be draws, 

Arnaz'd spectators hum applause. 
Vice now stept forth, and took the place, 

With all the forms of his grimace. 

"This magic looking-glass," she cries, 

cr (There, hand it round) will charm your eyes." 
Each eager eye the sight desir'd, 

And ev'ry man himself admir'd. 

Next, to a senator adclressing; 
"See this bank-note; observe the blessing. 
H Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pass! tis gone:" 

Upon his lips a padlock shown. 

A second puff the magic broke; 

The padlock vanish'd, and he spoke. 
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Twelve oottles rang'd upon the board, 
All full, with heady liquor stor'd, 

By clean conveyance disappeat·; 
And now two bloody swords are there, 

A purse she to a thief expos\1; 

At once his ready fingers clo.s'd: 

He opes his fist, the treasure's fled; 

He sees a halter in its stead. 
She bids Ambition hold a wand; 

He grasps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity she shows. 
u Blow here!" and a churchwarden blows. 

'Tis vanish'd with conveyance neat, 

And on the table smokes a treat. 

She shakes the dice, the board she knocks, 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre t·ake address'd: 

"This picture see ; her shape, her breast ! 
"What youth, and what inviting eyes! 

u Hold her, and have her.'' With surprise, 
His hand expos'd a box of pills, 
And a loud laugh proclaim'd his ills. 

A counter, in a miser's hand, 

Grew twenty guineas at command. 

She bids his heir the sum retain, 

And 'tis a counte1· now again. 

-~ 

' 
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r Shall we our servitude retain~ 

H Because our sires have borne the chain? 

"Consider, friends, your strength and might; 

"'Tis conquest to assert your right. 

" How cumbrous is the gildeJ coach! 

"The pride of man is our reproach. 

"\Vere we design'd for daily toil, 

"To drag the plough-share thro' the soi1 j 

" To sweat in harness thro' the road, 

cc To groan beneath the carrier's load? 

"How feeble are the two-legg'd kind! 

a \Vhat force is in our nerves combin'd! 

"Shall then our nobler jaws submit 

"To foam and champ the galling bit? 

"Shall haughty man my back bestride? 

u Shall the , harp spur provoke my side? 

"Forbid it, heav'ns f" reject the rein; 
u Your shame, your infamy disdain, 

"Let him the lion first control, 
,, And still the iiger's famish'd gro\vJ. 

((Let us, like them, our freedom claim~ 

"Aucl make him tremble at our name.'>_ 

A general nod approv'J tbe causo, 

And all the circle neiglt'd applause. 

\Vhen, lo! \Yi{h grave c:ml solemn pace,. 

A Steeli ad,·anc'd before t e race. 
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\Vith age and long experience wise; 
Around he cast his thouglttful eyes, 
And, to the murmurs of his train, 
Thus spoke the Nestor of the -plain! 

.u \Vhen I had health and strength like you, 
"The toi Is of servitude I knew. 
"Now grateful man rewards my pains, 
"And gives me all these wide domains. 
"At will I crop the year's increase; 
"l\f y latter life is rest and peace . 
• , I grant to mau we lend our pains, 
" And aid him to cm:rect the plains. 
~&But doth not he divide the care, 
"Thro' all the labours of the year? 
" How many thousand structures rise., 
It To fence us from i~clement skies ! 
" For us he bears the sultry day, 
a And stores up all our winter's l1ay. 
u He sows, he reaps the harvest's gain, 
u 'vV e share the toil, and share the grain. 
I t Since ev ' ry creatP ' e was decreed 
u To aid each otnc• 's mutual need, 
"Appease your dtsco r.tented mind, 
1' And act the pm t hy Heav'n assign' d.'' 

The tumult cea The Colt submitted; 
And, like his ancestors, was b itted. 



- 132~ 

FABLE XLlV. 

THE HouND 4SD THE llu>rTsJu:;. 

I !\JPETl.TrNE~cE at fir.~t is borne 

vVi th hted l es~ sligbt, or sm iles of ):Corn; 
'feaz'd into wrath, wiJat patience bears 

The noisy f';r>l whop< rseveres? 
Th.e morning wa}~e.~ , the llunt·· man sound"', 

.At once rush forth the joyful bolll!ds . . . 
They SP.ek the wood with e::1ger paC' e, 

'fllro' bush, thro' bri r, e. plorc the chac_e ; 

• ~ow scallc.•J 'd wide, they try the plain_, 

:}n.rJ sp.uff the dewy t 1~rf iu vain. 



\"\rhat tare, what industry, what pains! 

"\Vhat universal silence reigns ! 
Ringwood, a dog of little fame, 

Young, pert; and ignorant of game; 
At once displays his babbling throat; 
The pack, regaroless of the note ; 
Pursue the scent; with louder st1'al'n 

He still persists to vex the train. 
Th.e Hl.mtsm:an tb the ciarriour flies; 

The smacking lash he smartly plies. 
Ilis ribs all tv~lk'd, with howling tone 
The puppy thus express'd his moan: 

"I know the music of mv tongue "' .... 

H Lollg since the pack with envy swng. 
"vVbat will not spite? .These bitter smarts 
''I owe to my st1perlor parts.:' 

~' \Vben puppies pr<1te,'' the Huntsman cry'd~ 
"They show both ignorance ano pride: 
tc Fools may our scorn, not envy, raise, 
" For envy is a kind of praise. 
H Had not thy forwaro noisy tongue 

"Prcclaim'd the@ alnrays in the wrong, 

~~Thou might'sl have mingled with the rest, 
·~And ne'er tl1y f oli h nose confess'd. 
"But fools, to talking ever prone, 
u Are sme to make their folli€'s known." 

GS 
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FABLE XLV. 

Tw: PoET A .v D THE Rosr:, 

I llATr. tLe man ~ ho builds bis name 
On ruins of another's fame. 

Thus prudes, by character o'enhro\Yn_. 

Imagine that they raise their owu. 

Thus scribbl<.>rs, covetous of prai.'.!e, 
Think slander can transplant the baF. 

Beauties and bard<; ave e1nal pride; 

'Vith both all rivals are 1ecry'd. 

"'\Vho praises Lc:sinA'::! f'.P'S ancl featurl", 

l\Iu~t call her sister, a''·kward creature; 

F r the kind flatt'1 y's ~urc to cl1arm, 

'Vhen we some other nymph disarm. 



As in ihe cool of early day 

A Pvet sought the sweets of .May, 
The garden's fragrant breath ascends, 

Ami ev'ry stalk with odour bends. 

A Rose he pluck'd, he gaz'd, admir'd, 

Thus singing as the l\'luse inspir'd: 

rc Go, Rose, my CI-h.oE's bosom grace· ; 

H How happy should I r>rove, 
Jfc Might I supply that envy'd place. 

H \Vith never-fading love ! 
r• There, Phrenix-like, beneath her ey~, 

"Involv'<l in fr<lgrance, burn and die! 

t • Know, hapless fio,v'r, that thou shalt .~n_tl. 

"l\Io1·e fre1grant roses thfre; 

u I see thy with'ring head recli1t'J 

"\Vith envy and despair! 
(cOne common fate we both must prove.; 
'" 1 You die "ith envy, I with love." 

c: Spare your compari-sons," reply'd 

Au angry Rose, who grew beside: 

H Of all mankind you should not flout us; 
"What can a Poet do without us? 

"In ev'ry loYe-song roses bloom; 

<• \'\'"e lend you colour and perfume. 

G4 
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P Does it to CHLoE's charms conduce, 

Gt To sound her praise on our abuse? 

.rt Must we, to flatter her, be made 

.. To wither_, en-vy, pine, and fad~ ::>:1 



FABLE XLVl. 
THE CuR, THE HoRSE, AND THE SJIEPHERD's Doc. 

'J:'u E lad, of all-sufficient merit, 

\Vith mod(;sty ne'er damps hjs spirit; 

Presuming on his o¥vn dcsl:'rts, 

On all alike his tongue exerts; 

His noisy jokes at random throws, 

And pertly spatters frienJs and foes; 

In \Vit and \Var the bully race 

Contribute to the:it· O\Vn disgrace. 

Too la1e the forward youth shall find 

That jdkes are somrt imes paid in kind ; 

Or if they canker in the br~ast, 

lle makes a foe v\'ho makes a jest. 

A Yillage-cur, of sn:.tppish r,,ce, 

The pertest puppy of the place1 

G5 
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Imagin'd that his treble throat 
"\Vas bless'd with music's sweet~;:st note; 
In the mid-road [,e basking lay, 
The yelping nu1sance of the.. \\ay; 
}'or not a creature pas-;'\1 along, 
But had a sample of hi~ song. 

Soon as the trotting sted he hears, 
He slarts, he cocks h;s dap1Jer ears; 
An·ay he scours, as!>autts his hoof: 
Now 11ear him snarls, now barks aloof;­
.. \Vith shrill impt"rtinence attends; 
Nor leaves him till the village ends. 

It chanc'J, upon his evil day, 
A Pc.J came pacing do~ n tbe \vay ; 
The cur, with never-rersil!g tongne, 
Upon tLe passing Liav'Jler ,prung. 
Tile Horse, from ~cor n rrovok'd to ire, 
l'lung back,,ard; ro]!ing in the mire 
The Puppy howl'd and b!eeJing lay; 
'J he Pat.l in pean· pursu'd his v.ay. 

A S!Jepherd's Dog, \\ llo sa\V the deefl, . 
J), tt slirg •he Yc~-... L:cus br: ed, 
Bt~pvke h:n1 1hus: " ,\Len ccJxromhf, prate .. 
"'1 bey 1: i:,t.!le '1.\ r<..thJ co~:b.rnJ.t, or h tP; 
,, Til) t< azin; tor.gue !i01d judgmtt,t t) 'd, 

I '.! '' H Tl!OU Ladst no!; lik0 3 rup;:: <.; u 



FA B L E XL VII. 

TnE CouRT OF DEAl H. 

DEATH, on a solemn night of state, 
In all his pomp of terror sate: 

Tb' attendanls of his gloomy reign, 

Di eases dire> a ghastly train ! 
Ctowd the vast court. \Vith holiow tone 

A yoice th8s thundPr~d from the throne: 

"This night our minister we name, 

u Lt>t ev'ry servant speak his claim; 

•1 ..:. I e rit :::hal! be:tr ti1;s c bon wand.'' 

Al!, at the wn '(t sttt· ch'd !'nrth their hand, 
Fever, \\ith burning he.tt poss·,s,;'d, 

A.d\'am:\1, and or the \Yan aJdt cs::.'d: 

f~ 
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u I to the weekly bi-lls appeal, 
u Let those express my fervent zeal; 
'-(On ev'ry slight occasion near, 

•' VVith violen(;e I persevere.'' 

Next Gout appears with limping pace:. 

Pl eads hew he shifts from place to place;. 

From head .to foot how swift be flies, 

And ev'ry joi11t and sinew plies ; 

Still working when be seems suppress'd, 

A most tenacious stubborn guest. 

A haggard Spectre from the crew 
Cra~}s forth, and thus asserts his du,e: 
"'Tis I who taint the sweetest joy, 

" And in the s!Iape of love destroy: 

"( l\!Iy shanks, sunk ey~s, and noseless face_. 

u Prove my pretension to the place." 
Stone nrg'd his ever-gro'vving force. 

And, next, Consumption's n1eagre corse, 

\Vith feeble voice that scarce was heard, 

.Broke with short coughs, his suit prefcrr'd ; 
~,Let ncne object my ling'ring way, 

... I gain, like FABIUS, by delay; 

it Fatigue aml weaken ev'ry foe 

,. By long attack, secure, tho' slow.a 

Plague represents his rapid 1jow'r} 

vVho thinn'd ~- nation in an hour. 
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All-spoke their claim, and hop'rl !he wand' .. 
·N0w expectation hush'd the band, 
'Vhen thus the Monarch from the throne: 

"Merit was ever modest known . 
u vVhat! no physician speak his right! 
u None here! but fees their to~ls requite. 
H Let then Intemp'rance take the wand, 
H \Vho fills with gold t!1eir zealous hancL 
"You, F~ver, Gout, anJ all the rest, 
"(vVhom wary men, as foes detest,) 
"Forego your claim; no more pretend: 
'' Intemp'rance is esteem'd a friend; . 
~'He shares their mirth, their social joys, 
('And, as a collned guest, destroys. 
u Toe t barge on him must JUStly faJJ, 
~~ \Vho finds employment for you all.'~ 
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FABLE XL 7 JII. 

THE G.ARDF;NLR AND THE !-loa. 

A GAR n\r E R, of peculiar taste, 
On a young Il'lg his favour p!ac'd; 
"\Vbo ted not ,\,ith the common herd; 

His tray was to the hall preferr'd. 

He wallow'd undenwath the board, 

Or in his master's dl?.ml;er snor'd; 

\Vl10 fondly strok'd bin er'ry <.by, 

And taught him a1l the purry' play. 
'Yh•te\·r he \\(>nt, the grur1ti>1g l·t·iend 

I\e'er fa1l'J his pha<;ure to attend. 
As, on a time, the loving p< ir 

\Valk'd forth to tend the garden'· care, 
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The Master thus address'cl the Swine; 

H My house, my garden, aH is thine. 

"On turnips feast whene'er you please.~~ 

cc And riot in my beans anJ peas; 

"If the potatoe's tasttl delights, 

''Or the red carrot's sweet invites, 
"Indulge thy morn and ev'ning hours-

9 

"But let due care regard my fio:,v'rs: 

"My tulips are my garden's pride. 

u \Vhat vast expense those beds supply'd!'' 
The Hog by chance one morning roam'd, 

\Y here with new ale the resse ls foam'd. 

IJe munches now the steaming grains, 

Now lvith full swill the liquor drains. 

Intoxicali11g furries arise; 

lie reels, he rolls his \vink ing eyes; 

Then slagg'ring tbro' the garden scours; 

And treads down painted ranks of flow'rs. 

\Vith c.lel~·i ng s,lOu~ he tLlms the soil,. 

1\nd cools Lis p~late \Vith the spoil. 

The Lb. ter cam:.', the ruin Sj>y'J, 
u \'iilc1in, su pend thy rage_!" be cry'J: 
"Hast thou, thou mcst ungrateful sot, 

u l\Iv char c:re In\' onl\' charne forar•t? ... ., t: J .J ._l b b 

tc \Y hat, all my flu,vers !"- ·-.... o more he saicL 
BJt craz'd, , nd si~h'J, unu huua his hl:'ad.,. 0 ..., .... 
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The Hog with stutt'ring speech returns: 

:'Explain, Sir, why your anger burf!s. 

uSee there, untoucb'd, your tulip strowo, 

u For I devour'd the roots alone." 

At this the Gard'nei·'s passion grows ; 

From oaths and threats he fell to blows. 

The stu uborn brute the blow sustains j 

Assaults his leg, and tears the veins. 

Ah, foolish swai11! too late you find 

That sties were for such friends uesign'd f 

Homeward he limps with painful p~e, 

Reflecting thus on past disgrace : 

H \Vho cherishes a brutal mate, 

~*Shall mourn their folly soon or late .' ~ 



FABLE XLIX. 

THE lJfAN AND THE FLEA. 

WnETHEn on earth, in air, or main~ 
Sure ev'ry thing alive is vnin! 

Does not the hawk all fowls survey, 

As destin'd only for his prey? 
An~ do not tyrants, prouder things, 

Think' men were born for slaves to kings? 

\\' hen the crab vie'rvs the pearly strands 
Or TAGus, bright with golden sands; 
Or crawls beside the coral grove, 

And hears the ocean roll above; 

u Nature is ,too profuse," -says he, 

u \Vho gave all these to pleasure me !~' 



When bord'ring pinks and roses bloon!1 

.And ev'ry gardeu breathes perfume; 
When peaches giow with sunny dyes,. 
Like L.wnA's ch..,ek, when blu;;bes 1 ise; 
When with huge figs the branches bend, 
vVhen clusters from the vine depend; 

ThP snail looks round on flow.fr and tree, 
An l. cries, " All these were made for me!" 

'' \Vhat dignity's in human nature?'' 
Says Man, 1 he most conceited creature, 

As from a cliff he cast his eye, 
Anr' view'tl the l'ea and arched sky;· 
The sun \vas sunk beneath the main; 
The moon and all the starry train, 

Hung the vast vault of heav'n. The :Man 
His contemplation thus began : 

" When I behold this glorious show, 
t' And the wide wat'ry world l.Jelow, 
u The scaly people of the main, 

rc The beasts that range the 'vvcod or plain, 
" The wing'd inhabitants of air, 
tr The day, tbe night, the various year, 

"And know aU these by heav'n desit5n'd 
"As gifts to pleasure human kind; 
"I cannot raise my .. vorth loo high; 

a of what vast conseouencc am I!'> 
~ 4 
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If: J. Tot of th' importance you suppose/' 

Replies a Flea upon bis nose. 
cr Be humble, learn thyself to scan; 

. &: Know, pride was never made for man. 

"''Tis vanity that swells thy mind. 
n What heav'n aud earth for thee design'd ! 
~,For thee, made on_ly for our need, 

., That more important Fleas might feed." 
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FABLE L. 

THE HARE A~D MANY FRlENDS. 

F R 1 ENDs H t P, like love, 1s but a name~ 
Unless to one you stint the flame. 
Th~ child, whom many fathers share, 
Hath seldom known a father's care. 

"Tis thus l.rr friendship; who depend 
On n1any, rarely find a friend. 

A Hare, who in a civil W!)', 

Comply'd with ev'ry thing, like GAY, 
Was known by all the bt>stial train 

That haunt the wood, or graze the p1ain .. 
Her care was, never· to offtnd, 

And ev'ry creature was her friend. 

As forth she went at early dawn, 

'l'o taste the dew-bespriuklcd lawn,. 



Bd.1i'no she hears the hunters' cries. 
And from the deep-mou!h'd thunder flies. 
She starts, $he stops, sbe pants tor breath~ 
-She hears the ,near advance of death; 
:She doul;>les to mislead the hound, _ 
And measures back her mazy round; 
Till, fainting in the p1,1olic way, 
J-I::1.lf dea<,l with fear she gasping Jay. 

\Vhat tranc:;pot;t in her bogom grew, -
\\'hen first t.he Jjor~e appear'cl in view ·! ' 

(C Let me, J says $be, "your back ascend, 
"And owe r~1y safety to a friend. 
"You kno·w my feet betJ·ay my flight; 
.H To friendship ev'ry ou.rcleu's light." 

The Horse reply'J, '~Poor honest Puss, 
•' It grieYes my.}leart to see tbP.e thu~ • 
. H Be comforted j relief is near) 
''For all vour friends are in the rear.'' . . 

She next the stately Bull implor'd: 
And thus rcply'd the Jnighty lord; 
.,, Since cv'ry be::1st alive can teH 
"That I sincerely wish you well, 
:, I may, "·itb:-:>Ut oOen~e, pretend 
"'To take the freedom of a fri end. 
'( LoYe calls me hence; a fav'ritc cow 
-"Expects me near yon barley-mow; 

9 



r, And when a lady's in the case, 
u You know, all other things give place; 
"To ]eave you thus might seem nnkincl; 
$<But see, the Goat is just behind; 

The Goat remark'd her pulse was high, 
Her languid head, her heavy eye: 
"My back," says he, a may do you harm; 
1, The sheep's at hand, and wool is warm." 

The sheep was feeble, and complain'd 
His sides a load of wool sustain'd : 
Said he was slow, confess'd his fears; 
.For hounds eat Sheep as Wf>Il as Hares. 

She now the trotting calf address'd, 
To save from death a friend distress'd. 

u Shall I,'' says he, " of tender age, 
,., In this important care engage! 
u Older and a bier pass'd you by; 
"How strong are tho~e ! how \vea.k am I ! 
t( Should I presume to bear you hence, 
''Those friends of mme may take offence_ 
"Excuse me the11. You kn~.w my heart .. 
"But dearest frienus, alas! ust part. 
;<How shall we all lament: t1dieu : 
~'For see the hounds are just in -view.': 
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...... 
THESE Fables lure finished by Mr. GAY, and in­

tended for the press, a short time bifore his death; 
u·lzen they were left, -with Ids other papers, to the 
care of his J?,oble friend and pat1·on tlte Duke of 
~UEENSBVRY. His Grace }ws accordingly per­
mitted them to the preJs, and tltey are here printed 
from the originals in ti1e autltor,s own hand-writing. 
JVe hope tl,ey will please equally witlJ, his former 
Fables, t!touglt mostly on subjcy:ts of a g1 aver rmd 
nwre ]Jo!itical turn. They wilt certainly show 
hirn to have been (what he esteemed tlte best clta .. 
1'acier) a man of a truly Ito nest heart, and a $in. 
cere lo't.'C7' of /.i'_s wuntry. 
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-
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-

.!: ABL.t, 1 

THE Doc AND rne Fox. 
To a lA~cyer. 

I KNow you.Lawyers can, with ease, 
Twist words and meanings as you pfease; 
That language, by your ~kill made pliant, 
\Vill bend to favour ev'rv client; 
That 'tis the fee directs the sense, 
To make out either side's pretence. 
\Vhen you peruse the clearest case, 
You see it with a double face: 

I-I 
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For scepticism's your profession '; 
You h_?ld there's doubt in aJI .expression. 

Hence is the bar with fees supply'd, 
Hence eloquence takes either side. 
Your hand would have but paltry gleanin·g, 
Could ev'ry man express his meaning. 
Who dares pre. ume to pen a deed, 

Unless you previously are fee'd? 

'Tis drawn; and, to augment the cost, 
In dull pro]ixit_v t:ngross'd. 
And now we're well secut'd by law, 
Till the next brother find a flaw. 

Read o'er-a Will. \Yas't ever known, 
But you could make the will your own? 
For when you read, 'tis with intent 

To find out mea11ings never meant. 
Since things are thus, se defendendo, 
I bar fallacious inuendo. 

Sagacious PoRTA's skill could trace 
Some beast or bird in ev'ry face. 
The head, the eye, the nose's shape, 
Prov'd this an owl, and that an ape. 

When, in the sketches thus design'd, 
Resemblance brings some friend to mind, 

You show the piece, and give the hint, 

And find each feature in the print; 

/ 
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So monstrous·like the portrait's found, 
All know it, and the laugh goes round . 
Like him I draw from gen•ral nature; 
Is't I or you then fix the satire ? 

So, Sir, I beg you sp'are your pains 
In making comments on my strains. 
All private slander I detest, 
I judge not, of my neighbour's breast: 
Party and prejudice I hate, 
.t_\.nd 'vrite no libels on the state. 

Shall not my fable censure vice~ 
Because a knave is over-nice? 
.And, lest the guilty hear and dread, 
Shall not. the decalogue be read? 
If I b.sh v:ce in gen'ral fiction, 
ls't I apply, or self-con'Viction? 
Brutes are my theme. Am I to blame, 
If men in morals are the .same! 
I no man call an ape or ass ; 
"Tis his own conscience holds the glass. 
Thus void of all offence I write: 
\Vho claims the fable, knows his right. 

A shepherd's Dog, Hnskill'd in sports, 
P ick'd up acquaintance of all sorts: 
Among the rest a Fox he knew; 
By frequent chat their friendship grew. 

H2 
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Says Reynard, u 'Tis a cruel case, 
·"That man should stigmatize our race. 

" No doubt, among us rogues you find, 

" As among dogs and human kind; 
" And yet (unknown to me and you) 

u There may be honest men and true • 

. ~(Thus slander tries, whate'er it can, 

"To put us on the foot with man. 

"Let my own actions recommend; 

"No prejudice can blind a friend: 

''You know me free from all disguise; 

n M.Y honour as my Jife I prize." 

By talk like this, from all mistrust 

The Dog was ·cur,d, and thought him just. 

As on a time the Fox held forth 
·On conscience, ,honesty, and worth, - . 
Sudden he stopp'd; he cock'd his ear; 

Low dropp'd his brushy tail with fear. 

It Ble~s us! the hunters are abroad ! 

"What's all that clatter on the road?" 

, 

"Hold," says the Dog, u we're safe from harm, 

"'Twas nothing but a false alarm. 

"At yonder town 'tis market-day : 
"'Some farmer's wife is on th~ way; 

'''Tis so (I know he·r py~bald mare) 

"Dame Dobbins with her poultry-ware." 
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Reynard grew huff. Says he, '' This sneet¥' 
11 From you I little thought to hear: 
H Y mu· mt>aning in your looks I see : 
" Pray what's dame Dobbins, friend, to me? 
'' DiJ I e'er make her poultry thinner? 
u Prove that I owe the dame a dinner l" 

"Friend,'' quoth the Cur, "I meant no harm:· 
"Then why so captious? why so warm? 
~. l\Iy words, in common acceptation, 
"Could never give this provocation. 
"No lamb (for ought I ever knew) 
"l\1ay be more innocent than you." 

At this, gall'd Reynard winch'd, and S\\·ore 
Such langaage ne'er was giv'n before. 

H \'Vhat's larnb to me? The saucy hint 
11 Shows me, base knave, which \'vay you squint.­
"If t'other night your rnas!et· lost 
u Three lambs, am I to pay the cost?· 
u Your vile reflections woulJ imply 
(I That I'm the thief. You Dog, you lie!" .-

,,Thou knave, thou fool,'' the Dog reply'd, . 
"The name is just take either side; 
''Thy guilt these applications speak ; 
'' Sirrah, 'tis conscience makes you squeak!'> 

So saying, on the Fox he flies, 
The self-convicted felon diei. 

H3 
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FABLE II. 

T11E VuLTURE, SPARRow, AND OTHER BIRD;., 

To a Friend in the Cuuntry. 

EnE I begin, I must pr~mise 
Our ministers are good and wise; 

So, tho' !nalicious tongues ap1Jly ... 
Pray, what care they, or what care V 

If I am free with conrts. be't known· 

I ne'er presume to mean our own. 

If gen'ral morals seem to JOke 

On ministers, and such-like folk, 

A captious fool may take offence; 
- \Vha t then? H~ knows his own pretence. 

I meddle with no state affair~ 

:But Ppare my jest to sava my ear~ 



-159-

@ur. present schemes are too profound 

For MACHIAVEL himself to sound: 

To ·Censure 'em I've no p1·etensio11; 
1 own they're past my comprehension. 

You say your brotqer wants a place, ... 

('Tis many a younger brother's case,) 

And that he very soon intends 
To ply the court and teaze. his friends. 

1f there his merits chance to find 

A patriot of an open mi~d, 
\Vhose constant actions .:prove him jtJst 
To both a king's and peop1e"s trust; 

lVIay he, with gra._titude, attend, 
And owe his rise to such a friend. 

You praise his parts, for bus' ness fit, 
His learning, probity, and wit~ 
But those alone will never do., 
Unless his .patron have ·'em tof>. 

l're bea1<l of times (pray GoJ defend us-;1 
'Vl e're not so good but he can mend us) 

\Vhen wicked ministers have trod., 

0n kings and people, law and Gocl; 

\Vith arrogance they girt the throne, 

And knew no int'~est but the'ir own. 
Then virtue, from prefe rn1 ent barr'd, 

Gets nothing but its own re\'nu·d. 
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\ g?tng 0f petty knaves attend 'em, 
\\'ith proper pa1ts to recommend 'em. 

Thc·n if hi.-> patron· burn with lust, 

The fir::,l in favour's pimp the first. 

] !is doors are never dos'd to spies, 

\\'ho cheer h;s heart with double lies~ 

Th "y J1atter him1 his foes cfl' fonw, 

So lull the pangs of guilt and shame. 

If schemes of l.ucre !1aunt his brain, 

l'rojecfors swell his greedy train; 

Vile brokers ply his private ear 

\Vith jobs of plumler for the year; 
All consciences must bend and ply; 

You must vote on, and know not why: 
Thro' thick c:nd thin you must go on; 
One scruple, and your place is gone . 

. Sinl'c plagnes like these have curs'd a lanJ, 
And fav'rites cannot al ~ ays stand; 
Goocl courtiers should fur change be ready, 
And not have principles too steady: 

For should a knave engross the pow'r, 
(God shield the realm from that sad hour,) 
He must have rogues, or slavish fools : 

For what's a knave without his tools? 

\Vherever those a people drain, 

And strut with infamy and gain; 
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I envy not their guilt and state, 
And scorn to share the public hate. 
Let their own servile creatures rise, 
By screening fraud, and venting lies: 
Give me, kind heav'n, a private station*, 
A mind serene for contemplation: . 
Title and profit I resign ; · 
The post of honour shall be mine. 
My fable read, their merits view, 
Then herd who will with such· a crew. 

In rlays of yore (my cautious rhymes 
Always except the present times) 
A greedy Vulture, skill'd in game,. 
Inur'd to guilt, unaw'd by shame, 
Approach 'd th~ throne in evil hour, " 
And step by step intrudes to pow'r: 
\Vhen at the royal Eagle's ear, 
He longs to ease the rnonarch's care. 
The monarch grants. \Vith pride elate, 
Behnlc.l him minister of state! 

Around him throng the feathPr'd rout; · 
F1 iencls must be serv~d, and some must out. 
Each thinks his own tte be t pretension; 
Thi · asks a place, and that a pension • . . . . . . 
* -When impious men bear sway, 

The post of honour is a private station ...... ADDISON. 

H5 
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The Nightingale was set aside, 

A forward Daw his room supply'd. 

"Th1s bird," says he, "fo1· bus'ness fit, 
u Hath both s~gacity and wit. 

" With all his turns, and shift~, and tricks, 

"He's docile, and at nothiAg sticks. 

''Then with his neighbours one so free 

"At all times will connive at me.'' 

The Hawk had due distinction shown, 

For parts and talents lik€' his ·own. 

Thousands of hireling Cocks attend him, 

lis blust'ring bullies to defend him. 

At once the Ravgns were discarded, 

And Magpies with their posts ~ewarded. 

u Those fowls of omen I detest 

' ' That pry into another's nest, 

'State lies must lose all good intent; 

''For they foresee an<l croak th' event. 

' 'My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote, 

''Speak what they're taught, and so to vote." 

"\tVhen rogues like these," a Span·ow cries, 

rr To honours and employments rise, 

" I c<:>urt no favour, ask no 11iace; 
"For .such preferment is disgrace. 

u Within my thatch'<l retreat I find 
'' (What these ne'er feel) true peace of mind.'" 
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FABLE III. 

THE B4BOoN A.VD TilE PauLTRY. 

To a Le.:ee-hunter. 

, ,y E frequently misplace estcem1 

By jutlging men by "'hat they seem. 

To birth, wealth~ pow'r, we should allo1. 

Precedence, al1d our lowest bow. 
In that is due distinction shO\l\'n .. 
Esteem is Virtue's right. alone. 

With partial eye Wt:1 •• e apt to see 
The man of noble pedigree. 

\Ve're prepossess\} my lord inherits 

Tn some degree his grandsire's merits, 

II v. 
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For those we find upon record: 

But find him nothing but my lord. 

_When we~ with superficial view, 

Gaze on the rich~ we're dazzled too. 

We know that vvealth, well ui1derstood, 

Hath frequent pow'r of doing good: 

Then fancy that the thing i<> done, 

As if the pow'r and will were one. 

Thus oft the cheated crowd adore 

The thriving knaves that keep ~em poor. 

The cringing train of pow'r survey : 
\Vhat creatures are so low as they! 

With what obsequiousness they bend. ! 
To \Yhat vile actions condescerjd! 

Their rise is on their meanness builtl 

And fiatt' ry is their sm a 1lest guilt, 

'Vhat homage, rev'rence, adoration, 
. ' . In ev'ry age, m ev ry nallon, 

Have sycophants to pow'r address'll! 

No matter who the pow'r possess' d. 

Let ministers be '''hat they wdl, 

You find their levees always fill. 

Ev'n those who have perplex'd a state, 

Whose actions claim contempt aml hate, 

Ilad wretches to applaud their schemes, 
Tho' more absurd than maJmen' s dreams. 
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\Vhen ba1·b'rous MoLocH was inYok'd, 

The blood of infants only smok'd! 

But here (unless all hist'ry lies) 

\Vhole realms have been a sacrifice! 

Look thro' all courts. 'Tis pow'r we find 
The geu'ral idol of mankind; 

"There, worship'd under ev'ry shape1 

Al ike the lion, fox, and ape, 

Are follow'd by time-serving slav€s, 

Rich prostitutes, and needy kn-aves. 

\Vbo then shall glory in his post? 

IIow frail his pride, how vain his @oastt 

The foll'wers of his prosp'rous hour 

Are as unstable as his pow'r. 

Pow'r, by the breath of flatt'ry nurs'd, 

The more it swells, is nearer burst. 

The bubble breaks, the gewgaw ends, 

And in a dirty te<u· descends. 

Once on a time, an ancient maid, 

By w:shes and by time decay'd, 

To cure the pangs of re. tless thought, 

In birds a nd beasts a!"nusement sought: 

D gs, parrots, apt>s, ht r hours employ'd; 

\Yith these alone .she talk'd aud toy 'q, 
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A huge Babo(')n her fancy took, 

(Almost a man in size and look) 
He finger'd ev~ry thing he found, 

And mirnick'd all the servants round. 
Then, too, his parts and ready· wit 
Show'c.l him for ev'ry bus'n(.'ss fit. 
vVith all these talents, 'twas but just 

. That Pug shoulJ hold a place of tru t : 
So to her fav'rite was <1ssign'd 
The charge of a11 her feather'<.! kind. 
'Twas his to tend 'em eye and mow; 
And portion out their daily CQrn. 

Behold him now, with haughty stridr:, 
Assume a ministerial pride. 

The morniug rose. In hope of picking, 
Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and chi<:k<'n_, 
Fowls of all ranks surround his hut" 
To worship !lis importaut strut. 

The minister appears~ The crowd, 

Now here, now there, obsequious bow'd 

This prais'd his parts, and that his face, 
T' other his dignity in place. 

From bill to bill the flatt'ry ran ; 

He hears, and bears it like a man: 
For, when we flattd se 1 f-concLit~ 

We but his sentiments repeat. 
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If we're too scrupulously just, 

\Vhat profit's in a place of trust? 

Th~ common practice of the great, 

Is, to secure a snug retreat. 

So Pug began to turn his brain 

(Like other folks in place) on gain. 

An apple-woman's stall was near, 

\Vell stock'd with fruits thro' all the year; 

Here ev'ry day he cramm'd his guts; 

Hence were his hoards of pears and nuts; 

For 'twas agreed, in way of trade, 

His payments should in corn be made. 

The stock of grain was quickly spent, ' 

And no account which ""ay it went. 

Then too the Poultry's starv'd condition 

Caus'd speculations of suspicion. 

The facts ·were prov'J beyond dispute; 

Pug must refund his boards of fruit: 

And, tho'· then minister in chief, 

W a branded as a public thief. 

Disgrac'd, desris'd, confin'd to chains, 

He nothing but his pride retains. 

A Goose pass'd by; he knew the face; 

Seen ev'ry levee while in place. 

ll W hat, no respect! no rev'rence shown! 

., How saucy are these creatures growu! 
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u Not two days since,'' says he, "you bow'd 
'' The lo"vest of my fawning crowd." 

" Proud fool!" rrplies the goose, '''tis true, 
"Thy corn a flutt'ring levee drew; 
"For that I join'd the hungry train, 
a And sold thee flatt'ry for thy grain. 
u But then) as now, conceited ape, 
1

' \Ve saw thee in thy proper shape.'~ 
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TBE ANT JY OFFICE. 

To a Friend . . ,_r 
.I. 0 u ten me) that you apprehend, 

l\Ty verse may touchy folks offend. 

In prudence, too, you think my rhymes 

Should never squint at courtiers' crimes; 

For tho' nor this nor that is mea111t, 

Can we another's thoughts prevent? 

You ask me, if I ever knew 

Court-chaplains thus the lawn pursue ? 

I medclle not with gown or la\'\'11; 

Poets, I gnmt, to rise mu, t fawn. 

Th· y kno'-'" great ear.;; are over-nice, 

And never shock their patron's vice. 
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But I this hackney-path despise; 
'Tis my ambition not o rise. 

If I must prostitute the Muse, 
The ba8e CQIH.litions I refu~e. 

I neither flatter n r defame, 
Yet own I would bring guilt-to shame. 
If I Cormption's hand expose, 
I make corrupted men my foes-. 
'Vhat then-? I hate the paltry tribP, 

De virtue mine; be theirs the bril.Je, 
I no mnn1s property invade; 
Corruption's yet no lawful trade. 
Not· would it mighty iUs produce, 
Could I shame bribery out of usc. 
I know 'twou1d cramp most politicians1 
\Vere they ty'd down to these conditions. 
'Twould stint their power, their riches bound, 
1\nd make their parts seem less profound. 
Were they deny'd their proper tools, 

How could they lead their knaves and fool$? 
\Vere this the case, let's take a view, 
vVhat dreadful mischiefs would ensue; 

Tho' it might aggrandize the state, 

Could private lux'ry dine on plate? 
Kings might indeed their friends reward~ 
But ministers find less regard. 
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Informers, sycophants, and spies, 

Would not augment the year's supplies. 

Perhaps too, take away this prop, 

An annual job {}I' two might drop. 

Besides, if pensions were deny'd, 

CouW avarice support its pride~' 

It might ev'"n ministers confuund, 

And yet the state be saf~ a>11d sound. 

I care not though 'tis ullClerstood 

l only mean my country's good: 

And (let who will my freedom blame) 

I wish all courtiers did th~ same. 

Nay, tho' some folks the less might get, 

I wish the nation out of debt. 

I put no private man's ambition 

'\Vith public good in competition : 

Rather than have our Jaw defac'd, 

I'd \Tote a minister disgrac'd. 

I strike at vice, be't where it will; 

And what if great folks take it ill?-

I hope corruption, brib'ry, pension, 

One may with detestation mention; 

Think you the law (let who will take it) 

Can scandalum m{'[gnatum make itt 

l vent no slander, owe no grudge, 

Nor of another's conscience juoge: 
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At him or him I take no aim, 
Yet dare against all vice declaim. 
Shall I not censure breach of trust, 
Becau~e knaves know them-selves unjust? 
That steward whose account is clear7 

Demands his honour may appear: 
His actions never shun the ligbt, 
He is, and would be prov'd, llpright. 

But then you think my fable bears 
Alluswn too to state-aflairs. 

I grant it does: And wbo's so greati 
That has the privilege to cheat; 
If then in any futqr.e reign 
(For mi11isters may thirst for gain) 
Corrupted hands defraud the nation; 
I bar no reader's application. 

An Ant there was, whose forward prate 
Controll'd all matters m debate; 
Whether he knew tbe thing or no, 
His tongue eternally would go. 
For he bad impudence at will, 
And uoasted universal skill. 
Ambition ~as his point in view; 
Thus by degrees to pow'r he grew. 
Behold him now his drift attain: 
He's made chief treas' rer of the srain. 



-173-

~ut as their ancient laws are just, 
And punish breach of public trust, 
.,Tis orderJd (lest wrong application 
Should starve that wise, industrious nation} 
·That all accounts be stated clear, 
·Their stock, and what defray'd the year~ 
That auditors should these inspect, 
And public rapine thus be cbeck'J. 
For this the solemn day was setJ 
The auditors in counsel met. 
The gran'ry-keeper must explainJ 
Attd balance his account of grain. 
He brought, since he could not refuse 'em, 
Some scraps of paper to amuse 'em, 

An honest pismire, warm with zeal, 
In justice to the public weal, 
Thus spoke: "The nation's hoard is low. 
'' Fron.1 whence does this profusion flow? 
"I know our annual fand:/ amount. 
"vVhy such expense; and where's th' account?" 

'Vith ·anted arrogance and pride, 
The Ant in office thus reply'd : 
n Consider, Sirs, were secrets told, 
"How could the best-schem'd projects hold? 

· '' ShoulJ \Ve state.mysteries disclose, 
"'Twould Jay us open to our foes. 
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u .IVIy duty and ·my well-known zeal 

"Bid me our present schemes conceal : 

H But, on my honour~ all th~ expense 

., Tho' vast, was for the swarm's defence." 

They pa-ss'd th' account as fair and just, 

And voted him implicit trust. 

Next year again th& gran'ry drain'd, 

He thus his innocence maintain'd: , 
'"'Think how our present matters stand; 

" What dangers threat from ev'ry band; 

"What hosts of turkeys stroll for food, 

., No farmer's wife but hath her brood. 

" Consider, when invasion's near, 

u Intelligence must cost s dear; 

"Aud, in this ticklish situatiOn, 

"A secret told betrays the nation. 

''But, on my honour, aU the expense, 

t ' Tho' vast, was for the swamt's defence.,; 

Again, without examination, 

They thank'd his •age administration. 

The year revolves. The treasure spent, 

Again in secret service went. 

His honour teo again \.,..as pledg'd 

To satisfy the charge alleg' d. 

When titus with panic shame posses.s'd.J 

An auditor his friends addresld : 

::t 



c: \Yhat are we? ministerial tooh, 

. ,, ·We little knaves are greater fools. 

cr At last this secret is ex plor' d ; 

u·'Tis our corruption thins the hoard. 

u For ev'ry grain we touch'd, 'at le~st 

ct A thousand his own he~ps increas'd. 

u Then, for his kin, and fav'rite spies~ 

't A hundred hardly coukl suffice. 

"Thus, for a paltry, sneak'ing bribe, 

'' We cheat ourselves, and all r he tribe ; 

· ff For all the magazine contains, 
11 Grows from our annual toil and pains., 

They vote th' account shall be inspected ; 

'"The cunning plund'rer is detected; 

The fraud is sentenc'd; and his hoard, 

-As--due, to public use restor'd. 



-176~ 

FABLE V. 

THE BEAR IN A B :JAT. 

To a Coxcomb. 

THAT man must daily wiser g1ow~ 
\Vhose search is bent himself to know; 
Impartially he weighs his scope, 
And on firm reason founds his hope; 
He tries h1s strength before the race, 
And never seeks his o~ n tii .' l:5 ' ace; 
He knows the compass~ sail, an 1 oar, 
Or ne\Ter launches from the sLore; 
Before he builds, computes the cost~ 
And in no proU<.l pursuit is lost: 
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He learns the bounds of human sense .. 

And safely walks within the fence • 

. Thus, conscious ofhis own defect1 

Ar~ pride and self-importance ~heck'd-~ .. 
If then, self-knowledge to pursue., 

Direct our life in ev'ry view1 

Of all the tools that pride can boast, 

A coxcomb claims distinction most. 
Coxcombs are of all ranks and kind; 

They're not to se~ or age ·confin'd, 
Or rich or poor, or great or small; 
And vanity besots '~mall. 
By ·ignoran'ce is pride increas'd: 
Those most assume who know the least ; 
Their 0\'\"n false balance giv-es 'em weight, 

But ev'ry other finds 'em light. 

Not that all coxcombs follies strike., 

And draw our ridicule alike ; 

To diff'rent merits each pretends. 

This in love-vanity transcends ; 

That smitten with his face and shape, 

By dress distinguishes the ape; 
'T'otber ,\·ith learning crams his shelf, 
Knows books, and all things but himself~ 

All these are fools of low condition, , 

·Compar'd "' ith coxcombs of ambitiqn. 
I 
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For those, puff'd up with flatt'ry, dare 

Assume a nation's various care. 

Tht·y ne'er the grossest praise mistrust, 

Their sycophants seem b:.1rdly just; 

}'or thesP, in part a}one, attest 

The flatt'ry their OV\'l'l thoughts suggest. 
1 In this wide sphere a coxcomb's shown 

In other realms besides his 0wn; 

The self-deen1'd MAciii4V'EL at lnrge 

By turns controls in ev~ry charge. 

Does commerce suffer in her rights? 

)Tis he directs the naval flights. 

\Vbat sailor dares dispute his 'Skill? 

He' ll be an admiral when he wi1l. 

Now, meddling in tl1e soldier's trade, 

Troops mast be hir'd, and 'levies made. 

He gires ambassadors their cue~ 

His coublecl t •PatJeS to renew; 

And annual taxes must suffice 

The current blunders to disguise. 

\Vhen his crude schemes in air are lost_ 

And millions scarce de:fre1:y the cost, 

His arrogance, nougbt undismay'd, 

Trusting ir. se)f .. sufficiP.nt aid, 

On other rocks n1i ~guides the r e- alm~ 

~ n-' tli .nks .a IJI 'ot at he helm. 
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He ne'er. suspects his want of skill, 
nut blund~rs on from ill to i11; 
And, wben he fails of all intent, 
Blames only unforeseen event. 
Lest you mistake tbe application, 
The [tole calls me tG relation. 

A Bear, of shag and numuers roustl, 
At climbing trees <.:xpert enouglt; 
l~or dextrously, ann safe from harm, 
Year after year he robb'd the swarm. 
Thus thriving on industrious toil, 
He glory'd in his pilfer'J spoil. 

Tllis trick so swell'J him with conceit,, 
He thou;ht no enterprise too great. 
Alike in sciences and arts, 
I Ie boasted uni versa I parts; 
Pragmatic, busy, bu tling, bold, 
llis arrogauce was uncontroll'd: 
AnJ thus he maJe hi .' party good, 
And grew dic.tator of the \"iOOd. 

The bl:'asts, with adrniration, stare •. 
.:\11d tl ink him a prodigiou:. bear. 
\.ere any common booty got, 

'Twas h is each portion to allot: 
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..For why, be found there might be pickin~ 

Ev'n in the carving of a. chicken. 

Intruding thus, he by degrees 

·C1aim''d too the butcher's larger fees. 

And now his over-weaning pride 

::In ev'ry province will preside. 

No task too di-fficult was found: 

His bhmd'ring nose misleads the hound. 

In stratagem and subtle arts, 

He over-rules the fors parts. 

It cha:nc'd, as, on a certain day~ 

Along the bank he took his way, 

A boat, with ru(1 cler, sail, and oar, 

At anchor :floated near the shore. 

He stopt, and turning to his train, 

Thus pertly -vents his vaun!ing strain: 
11 \Vhat bhmd'ring puppies are manki.I:td! 

11 In ev'rJ science always blind 1 

~~I mock the pedantry of school3. 

11 \Vhat are their compasses and rules? 

tt From me that helm shall .conduct learn, 

1 ' And man his igno1 a nee discern;'' 

So sayiug, with a udacious pride 

He gains the boat, and climbs the side. 

• The beasts ~stonish'd lu1e the strand. 

The anchor's weigh'd1 he drives from land: 
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The slack sail shi1ts from side to siJe-;, 
""The boat untrim'd admits the tide. 
Borne down, aclr · ft, at random, tost, 

His oar breaks short, the rudder's lost. 
The bear, presuming in his skill, 

Is here aml there oHicious st~ll; 

Till, striking on the dang'rous sands;, 
A-ground the shatter\! vessel S>tands. 

To see the bungler thus distress'"" 
The very fishes sneer anJ jest. 
Ev'n gudgeons join in ridi.cul(', 
To mortify the medJling fool. 
The clam~rous watermen appear; 

Threats, curses, oaths, insult his ear: 

Seiz'd, tbrash'd, and chain'd, he's dragg'd to land· .~· 
l)erision shuuts along the strand .. 
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r .. \ 1' L r: v r. 
'f'Jir. S~u:RE ASD l!I: CuR. 

To a C..:u.Jr:; G(nt!em.an. 

'T"' 
l HE rnan of pure and simple h art 

Thro' life disd:lins a double part. 

lle never neerls the ~Treen of i ies 

His im••arcl bo5om to disguise. 
Jn vaiu malicious tongues 'assail; 
Let Envy st1ar1, Jet Slander rail, 
From Virtue's sb ide! (secure from \\'Otmd) 

Their blLinteclJ venom'cl shafts rebound. 

8o shines his li0ht before mank:n{.h 

II is acliolls prove his honest mi l~tL 
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If in his country's cause he ri5e 
Debating senates to advise, 
U nbrib'd, unaw'd, he dares impart 

The honest dictates of his heart. 

No min/stet·ial.fro'~'n he fears, 
But in his virtue per~everes. 

But would you play the politician] 
\Vhose heart's averse to intuitionJ 

• 

Your lips at all tlmes-11ayJ your reason 
l\1ust be tontroll'd by pla~e nrtd Be:ilson, 

\Vhat statesl11~n t:ould hi3 poV\- 'r siJppon. 
,y ti'IJ I y i I if tong ll t=& forbid tll~ ('(HIJ'i r 
Ditl princtly ears to truth atlenu, 
\Vhat minister could g-uin his end ? 
How could ho raise his tools to plr1cr:, 
AnJ how his bonflst ft)es disgrace? 

That. politidan tops his pa1·t, 
~y ho rc.1dily can lie with art : 
Tho man's pr-oficient in his trade; 
His pow'r is strong, his fortune's maJ .... 
~y tbat the int'rcst of the throne 
Js m'>tle s·1bsen·icnt to his own ! 

By tbnt l1avc kings of old, cle~ud~d. 
All their own friend::; for hi exclud~d • 
.By that, his ,· elfish schemes pursui11g, 
He thrives upon the public ruin, 
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.ANTHfCHus*, with hardy pace, 
Provok'd the dangers of the chace; 

.And, lost from all his menial train, 
Travers\1 the wood and pathless plain. 
A cottage Jo.dg'd the royal guest r 
Tbe PARTHIAN clown brought forth his best. 
The king, unknown, his fea.$t enjoy'cl, 
And various chat the hours emp1oy'd. 
From wine what sudden friendship springs· t 
Frankly they talk~d of courts ~nd kings. 

• \Ve country-folks,' the clow11 replies,. 
'Cou'd ope our gracious monarch's eyes . 
., The king (as a11 our neighbours say) 
• Might he (God bless him!) have his way, 
• Is sound at hc;:t rt,. an.d means our g0orl, 
• And he would do it, if he could. 

'If tru'th in courts were not forbid, 
., Nor ki ·ttgs nor subj~cts would ue rid. 

• \Vere he in pow 'r '"e need not doubt him: 
·- ~But that transferr'J to those about h~rn, 

' 4 On them he thro\YS the regal cares: 
i And\\ hat mind :hey? Th ~ir O'vYn affiiirs. 
• IF snch rnp·H:ion·> hanri~ he trust, 
~ Th" best rJf r:1u1 n:ny :.<:t :'\1 :n:just. 

·'· I!; • J r··h 
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8 From kings to ·cobblers 'tis the-same :­

~Bad servants wound their master's fame~ 

' In this o~r neighbmHs all agree: 

' Would the ~ing knew as much- as we.:' 

He.re he stopp'd short. Repose they sought»­

The peasant slept, the, monarch though,t. 

The cnurtiers learn\1, at early dawn, 

Whct'e their los-t sovereigtt was withdrawn-. 

The guards approach, our host alarms, 

'Vith gaudy coats the cott-age swarms. 

The crown and purple robes they bring~ 

And prostrate fall before the king. 

The clown \.vas call'd, the royal guest 

By due reward his thanks- ex.press'd. 

The king the11, turning to the crowd., 

'Vho fawningly before him bow'd,_ 

Thus spoke: "Since, bent on private gain;., 

'
1 Your co~msels first misled my rt:ign, 

"Taught and inform'd by you alone, 

H No truth the royal ear hath known, 

n Tiil here conversing. Hence,. ye crew 1 
u For now I know myself anu you.'' 

'Vhene'er the royal ear's engross'dJ) 

State 1its but little genius cost. 

The fav'rite tbe~ securely robs, 

.And gleans a.il,ation by bisjobs, 

15 
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Franker and bolder grown in ill, 
Be daily poisons dare instil; 
And as his present views suggest, 
lnflames. or soothes the royal breast. 
Th!ls ·wicked ministers oppress, 
\Vhen oft the monarc-h means red rcss. 

\Vould killgs their private subjects heRr, 
A minister must talk with fear, 
If honesty oppos'd his vievvs, 
He dare not innocence accuse. 
'Twould keep him in such narrGw bound, 
He could not right and wrong confound. 
Happy were kings, could they disclose 
Their real fri~nds, and Teal foe-s ! 
'\o/ere both themselv-es and subjects know~ 
A monarch's will might be his own. 
Had he the \]Se of ears and eyes, 
Knaves would no more be counted wise. 
But then a minister might lose 
Hard case!) his own ambitious views. 

When such as these have v.ex'd a sta-te, 
Pursu'cl by universal hate, 
Their false support at once hath fail'd, 
And persevering truth prevail'd. 
Expos'd, their train of fraud is seen ; 
Truth will at last remoye the ~reen .. 
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A country 'Squire, by whim dir~cted, 

The true, staunch dogs of chase neglecter!, 

Beneath his board no hounu vvas fed ; 

His hand ne'er strok'd the spaniel's heJtL 

A snappish Cur, alone caress'd, 

By lies had banish'd all the resL 

YAP had -his ear; and defamation 

Gave him full scope of couvers<tt~on. 

His sycophants must be preferr'd, 

Room must be made fo r all his herd : 

\Vherefore, to bring l•is schemes about, 

OlJ faitbful servants all must out. 

Tbe Cur on ev'ry creature flew·, 

r As other great men's puppies do,) 

Unless due com:t to him •,;vere shown, 

And both thei r face and bus'ness know~ . 

. ( 'o honest tongue an audience found: 

He worried aU the tenants round; 

ror why, he liv'cl in constant fear, 

Lest truth, by chance; !)h.ould interfere, 

If a11y stranger dare int.rude, 

The noisy Cur h1s heels pursu'd. 

Now fierce with rage, now struck with dread 

At once be snarled, bit, and fled. 

Aloof he bays, with bristling hair, 

And thus in.secret growls hi fear; 

I. 

• 
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u \Vho kno·.Ys but truth, in this disguise, 
" May frustrate my best-guarded lies? 
•( Should she, thm mask'd, admittance fmd, 
'" Th'8.t very hour rny ruin's sign'd., 

No\Y in his howl's cont1nu'd sound, 
Their words were lost, tbe voice \Yas urown'd. 
Ever in <nve ofhone:_ t tongues, 

. Thus ev'ry day he tilrain'd his lungs. 
It happen'd, in ill-omen\! hour, 

-That YAr~ unmindful of his pow'r, 
"Forsook his pr st, to love inclin'd; 
A fav'rite bitch \Vas in the wind. . \ 

By her seduc'd, in am'rous play, 
They frisk'd the joyous hours away. 
·Thus, by untimely love pursuing, 

.~ike ANTONY, he sought his ruin. 
For now the 'Scruire, unvex'd with noi ~ e, 

.An ho1~est neighbour's chat enjoys. 
c• Be free,'' says he, a your mind impart; 
"I love a fttcmlly :"pen hr.art. 
'"'Methinks my tt:n<~nts shun my gate; 
"\Vhy such a strnngrr grown of late? 
•~ Fray tell me wh01t offence they find: 
~ ~ ''fis plain they're not so w!ill inclin'd/' 

(<Turn off your Cur," the farmer crit? ., 
~~Who feeds yom ear with daily lies. 
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11 His snarling insolence offemls: 

,, 'Tis he that keeps you from your friends: 

"Were but that saucy puppy check'd, 
41 You'd find again the same respect. 

tt Hear only him, he'll swear it teo, 

u That all our hatred is to you :· 

''But learn from us your true estate; 

H 'Tis that curs'd Cur alone we hate." 

The 'Squire heard truth. Now YAP rush'd. in; 

The wide hall echoes with his din: 

Yet truth prevail'd; ahd~ with di.o:grace., 

The Dog was cudgell'd out of p1ac61. 
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FABLE VIL 

THE CouNTRYMAN AND JuPITF.R. 

To .Myself. 

I-J AvE you a friem1 (look round and spy) 
So foud, so prepo!lsess'd as I? 

Your faults, so obvious to mankind, 

:My partial eyes could never fiucl. 

When, by the breath of Fortune blo\Yb, 

Your airy .castles were o'erthrown; 
Have I been over-prone to blame, 

Or mortify'cl your hours with shame? 

\Vas I e'er known to damp your spirit, 

Or twit you wtth the want of merit.? 

4 
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'Tis nat so strange, that ~ortune's frown 
Still perseveres to keep you down. 
Look-round, and see what others do. 
Would you be rich and -honest too? 
Have you, like those she rais'd to placl"7 , 

Been opportunely mean and base? 
Have you, as times ·1·equir'd, resign'd 
Truth, honour, ''irtue, peace of mind? 
If these are scruples, give her o'er; 
vV rite, practise morals, and be poer.. 

The gifts of Fort-nne tt~ly -~ate ·; 
Then tell me what would mend your state. 
1f happiness on weallh were built, 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt; 
As grows the miser's hoarEled store, 
His fears, his wants, incr.ease the more. 

Think, GAY, (what ne'er may ·be the case) 
Should Fortune take yon into grace, 
Would that your happiness augme1:o1t? 
What can she give beyond tcntent? 

Suppose yourself a wealthy heir, 
With a vast armual income clear ! 
In a11 the affiuence you possess, 
Y.ou might not feel one care the less. 
:Might you not -then, like others, find, 
- ;Vith change of fortune, change of rninJ? 
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Perhaps, profuse beyond all rule, 
You might start out a glaring fool;­
Your luxury mi_gbt break all bounds:­

Plate, table, horses, stewards, hountls, 
_ Might swell your debts: then, lust of play 

No regal income can defray. 
Sunk is all credit, writs assail., 
And doo.J;Il your. future life to jail. 

Or, were you dignify'u with pow'r:l>­
\Vould that avert one pensive hour? 

You might give Avarice its- swing, 

Defraud a nation, blind a king: 

Then, from the hirelings in your cause, 

Tho' daily fed with false applause,, 

€ould it a real joy impart? 

Great guift knew never joy at heart. 

Is happiness your point in view? 

(I mean th' intrinsic and the true) 
She nor in camps or courts resides, 

Nor in the humble cottage hides; 

Yet found al ike in ev'ry sphere; 

Who finds Content, will find her there. 

O'erspent witb toil, beneath the snaue, 
A peasant rested on his spaue. 
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c--1 Good gods t'' he cries.> "'tis hard to bear 

u This load of life from year to. year. 

~'Soon as the morning streaks the skies~ 

u Industrious Labour bids me rise ; 

' ' \Vith sweat I earn my homely fare-. 

'' And ev'ry day renews my care.'' 

JovE heard the discontented strain, 

And thw; rebuk'd the mu-rm'ring swain : 

~' Speak out your wants then, honest friend:­

&e Unjust com plaints the gods offend~ 

'" If you repine at partial Fate, 

"Instruct me what could mend your-state •. 

u Mankind in ev'ry station see. 

" \Vhat wish you? Tell me what you .. d be .. ", 

So said, upoorne upon a cloud~ -

The Clown survey'd the anxious crowd~ 
' 

" Yon face of care," says JovE, C( behol<111-::-

u His bulky bags are fill'd with gold. 

" See with what jOj' he counts it o'er ! 

"That sum to-day hath swell'J his store. 

,, vVere I that man,n the Peasant cry'd. 

H vVhat blessing could I ask beside?" 

''Hold," says the god, ' ·'first learn to knQ" 

H True happiness from outward show. 

"This optic glass of intuition-

, , H~re, take it, view his true_ condition."· 
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He 1ook'd, anu saw the miser's breast1 

A troubled ocean, ne'er at rest; 
\Vant ever stares him in the face, 
And Fear antici-pates disgrace: 
With conscious guilt he saw him start; 
Extortion gnaws h!s throbbing heart; 
And never, or i·n Uwught or dream, 
His breast admits one happy gleam. 

"1\tlay JovE/' he cries, '"reject my pray' r) 
u And guarJ my life from guil t and care. 
«c .i'Jy soul abhors that wretch's fate. 
u 0 keep me rn my hurnbl0 state! 
~.But, see l amidst a gaudy crowd~. 
•· Yon minister, so gay aRd proud' ; 
~'On him what happiness attends, 
'' \Vho thus rewards ~is grateful friends!" 

u First .take the glass,'' the god. 1~eplies; 
u .:LHan views the world wi:th partia.1 eyes.'' 

''Good gods ! exclaims the starteu wight# 
''Defend me from this hideous sight ! 
,., Corrup.tion, w·ith cor-rosive smart, 
u Lie.:; cank'~ing on his guilty heart: 
t r I see bim, with polluted hand, 
"~preaJ the contagion o'er the land. 
u Now .q.v'rice with insatiate jaws, 
''Now R;~pine with her harpy claw$, 
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•: His bosom tears. His conscious lJI·ea~t 

c. Groans, with a: load of crimes oppress\1. 

"See him, mad and drnnli 'vith power, 

"Stand tott'ring on Ambition's tower. 

" Sometimes, in speeche-s vai-n. and proud, 

''His f,oasts insult the neth.er -crovvd ; 

"Now, seiz'd with giddiness and fear, 

'' IIe trembles 'lest his fall is near. 

" \Vas ever wretch like this!" he cries; 

"Such mi ery in such disguise! 

"Tbc change, 0 J OYE! I disavow ; 

"Still be my lot tho spade and p1ol1~h.'' 

He next, conflrm'd by speculation, 

Rejects the lawyer"~ occupation; 

For he the statesman seem'd iu part, 

And bore similitude of heart. 

Nor did the soldier's tr8de inflame 

His hopes with thirst of spoil and fame. 

The misf!ries of :war he momn'd; 

\\rhole nations into deserts turn'<.]. 

"By these have laws and rights been brav'd; 

''By these wac; free-born man inslav~d: 

" \Vhen battles and invasion cease, 

H \Vhy swarm they in a land of peace? 

"Such change,'' says he," may· I Jecline; 

u The scythe and civil anns be miue !" 
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-Thus, weighing life in each condition:, 

The Clown withdrew his rash petiticn. 
When thus the god : u How mortals err : 

"Jf you true happiness prefer, 
t. 'Tis to no rank of life confio'd, 
n But dwells in ev'ry honest mind. 
-If Be Justice then your solt~ pur.m it :-
,, Plant virtue, and content's the fruit." 

So Jo'fE, to gratify th~ Clown, 
\Yhe~~ firs~ ht! foupd him set him dowa. 
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FABLE Vlll. 

TiLE M~N, 'I'HE CAT, TEE Doc, AND THE FLY. 

To my Native Country. 

·HAIL, happy land! whose fertile grounds 

The liquid fence of NE'PTUNE bounds; 

Ey bounteous Nature set apart, 

The seat of industry m~d art ! 
0 BRITAIN! chDsen port o.f trade~ 

l\Iay lux'ry ne'er thy sons invaue! 

l'vlay never minister (intent 

His private treasures to augment) 

Corrupt thy state !-If jealous foes 

Thy .rights of commerce dare oppose, 
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Shall not_ thy fleets their rapine a\Ye ? 
'Vho is't prescribes the ocean law? 

vVhene\,Or neighb'ri1rg states contend~ 

'T~s thine to be the gen'ral friend. 
Vvhat is't, who rules in other lar~<ls? 
-On trade alone thy glory stanus. 
That benefit is unconfin'd, 
Ditl'using good among mankinu: 
That first gave lustre to thy reigns, 
And scatter'd pTenty o'er thy plains~ 
"'Ti~ that alone thy wealth supplies, 
And draws all EuROPE's envious eyes. 
Be commerce then thy sole design; 
Keep that, and all the world -is thine. 

\Vhen na·val traffic ploughs the main, 
\Vho shares not in the merchant's gain? 
'Tis that sl:lpports the regal state, 
.,And makes the farmer's heart elate:-
The num'rous flocks that clothe the lan:,1 , 
Can scarce supply the loom's demand; 
Proliuc culture glads the fields, 
And the bare heath a harvest yields. 

Nature expects mankind should share 
The duties of the public care. 
\Vho's born for sloth? To sorr:e we fiHd 
The plough-share's annual toil ~sEign'd -s . 

* B:n r ow. 



-199-

Some at the sounding anvil glow; 

Some the swift-gliding shuttle throw; 

Some, 8tudious of the ·wind and tide, 

From pole to pole our comr!Qerce guide: 

.Some, taught by industry, impart 

\Yith hands and feet the works of art: 

\n1ile wme, of genius more refin'd, 

V/ith heau and tong-ue assist mankind: 
<... 

Each aiming at one common eud, 

Proves to the whole a ne-edful friend. 

Thus, bome each other's useful aid, 

By turns are obligations-paid. 

The monarch, \'l'hen his table's spread} 
-Is to th'e clov\'n ob1ig'd for bread; · 

And when in all his g1ory dress\1, 

Owes to the loom his royal Yest. 

Do not the mason's toil and care 

Protect him from th' inclement ai-r! 

Does not the cutler's art supply 
The ornameot that guards his thigh! 

All these, in uuty to the throne, , 

Their common obligations own. 

'Tis he (!1is 0\Vn and people's cause) 

Protects their properties and laws. 

Thus thay their houest toil employ, 

And with content their fruits fmjoy. 



ln ev'ry rank, or great or smal~ 
"Tis -industry supports us all. 

The animals. by wr'int oppress\1, 

Ta Man their senice<; address'd: 

While each pursu"d Utelr selfish good, 

They hunger'd for precr~rious food. 
Their hours with anxious cares were vex)d ; 

One day they fed, and starv'd the next. 
·Tney saw t!lat plenty, su.r.e and rife, 
\Vas found alone in sQciallife; 

-That mutual industry profess'd, 
"The various wants of ma-n redress"' d. 

The CatJ ha1f-famish'd, lean and weak, 

Demands the privilege to speak : 
., Wel1, Puss," says Man, r( and what.£an yo• 

-..To benefit the public do?'' 
The Cat replies: H These teeth, these daws, 

"With vigilance shall serve the cause. 

~ Tbe moose, destroy'd by my pursuit, 

~No longer shall your feasts pollute; 
14 Nor rats, ·fr0m nightly ambuscade, 
11 -\V.ith wasterql teeth your stores invade.'' 

~~I grant/' ~ays Man, 0 to gen'ral usc 
'• Yeur parts and talent~ may conuuce; 

~ 
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~'For rats and mice purloin our grain, 
u And threshers whirl the flail in vain: 
6' Thus shall the Cat, a foe to spo~l, 
u Protect the farmer's honest toil.'' 

~ Then turning to the Dog, he cry'd, 
·"\Vel!, Sir, be next your merits try'd.'' 

I 

u Sir,'' says the Dog, u by self-applause 

'"'We seem to own a friendless cause • 
., Ask those who know me, if distrust 

41 E'er found me treach'rous or unjust? 
H Did I e'er faith or friendship break! 
11 Ask all those creatures; Jet them speak • 

• tic My vigilance and trusty zeal 
"Perhaps might suit the public ,yea1. 

·" l\1ight not your flocks in -safety feed, 
~'Were I to guard the fleecy breed? 
u Did I the nightly watches keep, 

a Could thieves invade you while IOU sleep?·~ 
The man replies: "'Tis just and right~ 

tc Rewards such service should requi te. 
H So rare, in property, we find 
6

' Trust uncorru pt among mankind, 
H That, taken in a public- view, 

H The first tlistinction is your due. 
H Such merits all reward transcend: 

u Be then my comrade and my friend." 

K 



Addressing nO\v the Fly: "From you 
")r What public service can accrue?'' 

a From me !" the flutt'ring imect said1 

''I thon~ht you knew me better bred. 
11 ' Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is't fit 
1' That I to industry submit ? 
'' Let mean mechanics, to be fed 
" _By bus'ness earn ignoble bread . 
• , Lost in excess of daily joys, 
11 No thought, no care my life annoys. 
"At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
u I sip the tea's delicious flower. 
u Ou cates luxuriously I dine, 
#I And drink the fragrance of the vine. 
''Studious of elegance and ease, 

"Mys~lf alone I seek to please." 

The man his pert coJtceit derides, 
And thus the useless coxcomb chides: 

u Hence, from that peach, that downy seat; 

"No idle fool deserves to eat. 

"Cou1d you have sapp'd the blushing rind, 

"And on that pulp ambro~ial din'd, 
"Had not some hand, with skill and toil, 

"To raise the tree, P' t;-'a ' 'd th t: soil? 
"Consider, sot, wh t Wtluld emue, 

u \Vere allauch worthless things as you. 
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''You'd soon be forc'd (by hunger stung)' 

uTo make your di-rty meals on dung; 

.. ~On n .. hich such despicable need, 

.. , Unpit"ed, is reduc'd to feed. 

u Besides, vain selfish insect., leat:n, 
•' (If you can right and wrong disceru) 

"That he, who with industrious ze~, 

_., Contributes to the public weal, 

fl By addi ng to the common good, 

., His own hath rightly '~"'ders~ocd.'~ 
- So sayi1;1g·, v;ith a sudcl::; n b. ·w, 

He laid the noxious ~agran~ low. 

Crush'd in h1s luxu ,.y and p.·iae, 

The spun_ger on the public uy'd. 



FABLE IX. 

THE JJCKAL, LEOPARD, AND OTHER BEASTS. 

Tv a modem Politician. 

I (j' ru ~ T corruption S\vays mankind ; 

That int'rest too perverls the mind; 
That bribes have bliuded commou-sense, 

l'oii'J reason, truth, and elogur nee: 
I grai1t you too, our present crime$ 

Can egua! those of furmcr limes. 

Against plain facts shall I cnga6e, 
To VIO(Iicate our righteous <~ge? 

I know, that in a modem fist, 

Bribes in full energy sulJsi::t_. 



Since then these arguments prevail;)­

Ar.ul itching palms are still so frail, 

Hence politicians, you suggest, 

Should drive th€ nail that goes the best:. 

That it shows parts and penetration, 

To ply men ·with the right temptation., 

To th1s I hurnbly must dissent: 

Premi.sing, no reflection's' meant. 

Does justice, or the client's -sensep 

Teach lawyers- either sjde's defence~ 

The fee gives eloquence its spirit; 

That only is the client's merit. 

Does art, wit, wisdom, or addrass, 

Obtain the prostitute's caress? 

The guinea (as in other trades) 

:From ev'ry hand alike persuades. 

l\Ian, Scripture says, is prone tp evil., 

But does that vindicate the devil? 

Besides, the more mankind are prorne~ 

Tne Jess the devil's part~ are shown. 

Corruption's not of modern date ; 

It hath been try'd in ev'ry statP. 

Great knaves of o1d their power have fenc'd, 

By places, pemions, bJ•ibes, dispens'd; 

By tl1ese they glory'd in success, 

Aml impudently dar~d oppress; 
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::8y thesQ despoticly they sway'd, 

And slaves extol\'d the ha11d that paid; 

Nor parts nor genius were employ'd, 

J3y these alone were realms {~estroy'd_. 

Now see these wretches in di sgrace, 

Stript of th.eir treasures, povve1, and place~ 
View 'em abandon'd and forlorn, 

'Expos'd to just reproach and scorn. 

What now is a1l your pride, your boast? 

Whe:i·e are you.r slaves, your flatt'ring host~ 
·what tongues now feed you with applause?· 
Where are the champions of y0ur caus~? 

Now ev'n that very fawning train 

\Vhich shar'd the gleanings of your gain, 

Press foremost, whu shall first accuse 

Your selfish. jobs, JOUr paltry views, 

Your narrow schemes, your breach of trust, 

AHd want of talents to be just. 

'Vhr1t fools were these amidst th eir pow'r! 

Ilow thoughtless of their adverse hour! 

"Vhat friends were made? A hireling he1·d~­

For temporary votes preferr'd. 

'\Vas it, these sycophants to get, 

Your bounty sweWd a nation's debt? 

Y ou're bit. For these, like Swiss, attend;. 

1\ o !r.;n !,!,t'r pay, no 1ong(·r fr!e: ncl. 
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The lion is,_ beyond dispute, 

Allow'd the most majestic brute; 

His valour and his gen'rous mind,­

Prove hin1 suptrior of his kind. 

Yet to jackals, as 'ti-s averr'd, 

Some lions have their pow-'r transferr'd_: 

As if the parts of pimps aml spies 

To govern forests could suffice. 

Once, studious of his private good, 

A proud Jackal oppress'd the wood~ 

To cram his own insatiate- jaws, 

Invaded property and lavvs. 

The forest groans with di~ontent, 

Fresh wrongs the gen'ral hat~ fomentr. 

The spreading murmurs reach'd his ear; 

H is secret hours were vex'd with fear. 

Night after night he weighs the case, 

And feels the terrors of disgrace. 

"By friends,'' says he, ''.I'll guard my seat, 

''By those malicious tongues defeat: 

H I'll strengthen pow'r by new allies, 

"And all my clam'rous foes despise." 

To make the gen'rous beasts hi, friends, 

He cringe·, fawns, aml condescends; 

But those repuls'd his abject court, 

And scorn'd oppression to support. 
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1'riends must be had. He can't subsist: 
:Bribes shall new proselytes in list . 
.But these nought weigh'd in honest paws~ 
For bribes confess7d a wicked cause : 
Yet t_hink not ev'ry paw withstands 
'Vhat had prevail'd in human handi. 

A tempting turnip's silver skitl 
Drew a base hog thro' thick an~ thin: 
Bought with a stag's delicious hauHch, 
The mercenary wolf was staunch : 
Th~ convert fox grew warm and hearty, 
A pullet gain'd him to the party : 
The golden pippin· in his fist, 

A chatt'ring mcmkey join'd the list, 
But soon, expos'd to public hate, 

The fav'rite's fall redress'd the state. 
The Leopard, vindicating right, 
Had brought his secret frauds to light. 
Ai rats, before the mansion falls, 
Desert late hospitable walls, 

In shoals the servile creatures run, 
To bow before the rising sun. 

The hog with warmth express'<.] his zeal, 
And was for hanging those that steal; 
But hop'd, tho' low, the public hoard 
Might half a turnip still afford. 
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Since saving measures were profest, 

A Iamb's head was the wolf's request. 
The fox submitted, if to touch 

A gosling would be deem'd too mach. 
The monkey thought his grin and chattert 
Might ask a nut, or some such matter. 

tr Y e hirelings, hence," the leopard cries, 
uYour venal conscience I despise. 
u He who the public good intends, 

H By bribes needs never purchase friends; : 
~' Who acts this just, this- open part, 
4' Is propp'd by ev'ry honest heart. 

u Corruption no,,.,. too late hath show'd, 

"That bribes are always ill bestow' d. . 
''By you your bubbled master's taught, 

'' Time·serving tools, not friends, ar~ bought.." -

K!i 
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FABLE X. 

T11E JJEGE.VERATE BeEs. 

To I i.e He-.;. Dr. Sv.:ift, Dean of !::Jt, Patrick's, 
,..,....... 
l II o' courts t be prac_ticc clisallo\v, 

A fl iend ctt all titttes 1'11 avow. 
ln ;)<,litics l knew 'ti,:; wrong: 
' f:·:eudsbi 1j may be l·c1;t Loa long; 

Attd waL t~;{.;y calt tl;e 1;rudem part, 
Is to -.vear i~tt're.~t next the heart. 

As the t'.t ~s +uke a diff'rent face, 
Old fJier,cL,:.t

1 sh Julu to new give [.lace. 

1 1mo·.v wo yo•J have many foes, 

Tha~ owr.i.i-:g ) c is ..,h:u!ng tho~<', 
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That ev'ry knave in ev'ry station, 

Of high and Jow d~no'mination, 

For what yqu ~peak, and .what you write6 

Dread you at once., and bear you spite. 

Such fre,.,doms in your works <\fe shown,. 

They can't enjoy what's not their own .. 

All dunces too in church and state 

In frothy nonsense show their hate;. 

With all the petty scribbling crew,. 

(And those pert sots are not a few,) 

'Gainst ycu and PoPE their envy s-purt.­

The booksellers alone are hurt .. 

Good g us! by what a poV\ erful race 

(For blockheads may have power and place) 

.Are sc-tndals rais'd and libels writ,. 

To prove } our honesty and wit! 

Think with yourself: Those worthy men,. 

You know, have suffer'd by your pen. 

From thew you've nothing but your due. 

From thence, 'iis ~tain, your f1tends are few,. 

Except myself, 1 kuow of none, 

:Besi<iles the vise and good alone. 

To set 1h ...:ase in fairer light, 

My fable sha11 tne re~t recite; 

Which (tho' unltk~ our present state) 

I for the moral's sake relate, 
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A Bee of cunning, not of parts, 
Luxurious, negligent of arts, 
Rapacious, arrogant, and vain, 
Greedy of power, but more of gain, 
Corruption sow'd throughout the hive. 
:By petty rogues the' great ones thrive. 

As pow'r aml wealth his views supply'd, 
>Twas seen in overbearing pride. 
\iVith him l<!ucl impudence had merit; 
The Bee of conscience '\i\ anteU spirit; 
And those who fo1low'd honour's rules, 
Were 1augh'd to scorn for squeamish fools. 
Wealth claim'd distinction, favour, grace; 
And poverty alone '' a'5 ba'se. 
He tTea1en industry with slight, 
Unless he found his profit uy't. 
Rights, laV\s, and liue_rlies gave way, 
To Lring hi:; st:lfish schemes in play. 
'fhe swarm forgot the common toil, 
To share the glttaning of his spoil. 

"\Vhile vulgar oul.c:, of narrow parts~ 
f \Va~te life in low mechanic arts, 

"Let us," says he, u to genius born, 
u The drudjry of our fat hers scorn. 
"The wa<p and drone, you mast a3r~eJ 
(i I .ivc 'vith mere c!t'~<:l!Cf.! than v:e, 
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u Like gentlemen they sport and play ; 

cr No bus'ness interrupts the day; 

4r Their hours to luxury they give, 
"And nobly on their neighbours live.'1

" 

A stubborn Bee, among the swarm, 

'\Vith honest indignation 'Yarm, 

Thus from his cell with zeal reply,d: 

"I slight thy frowns, and hate thy pride,., 

ft The laws our native rights protect; 

''Offending thee, I those respect. 
~ 'Shall luxury corrupt the hive, 

" And none against the torrent strive?­

" "':xert the honour of your race; 
..; bu is his rise on your disgrace. 

Tis 1m'ustry our stat(1 maintains: 
H 'Tvvas '-lon ~st toils and honest gains 

cr That rais'd our sires to; pow'r and fame. 

~'Be vi ~ tuous; save yourselves from shame~ 

"Know., that in selfish ends pursuing, 
er You scramble for the public ruin.', 

He _.; poke; and, from his cell dismiss'd
7 

vVas insolentl y scoff'd and hiss'd. 

\ Vith bim a friend or two resigl'Y'd, 

Disdaining the degen'rate kind. 
H These drones," says he, "these insects ·dle.:.> 

~"(I traat them in their proper style) 
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r:c May for a time oppress the state. 

"They own our virtue by their hate; 

"By that our merits ll1ey reYeal, 

,., And recommend our public zea 

"' Disgrac'cl by this corrupted crew, ' C 

~-' \V €'re honour'd by the virtuous few.:~ 
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-.:~BLE XI. 

TBE PACEHOR SE .AND THE CARRIE!o · 

To a young l>.~obZeman. 

Br::clN, my Lord, in early youth, 

To sutTer, na-y, encoure1 ge truth: 

Anrl bbnte me not for c1 is respect, 

If I the tLut'rer's sty! reject, 

\Vid1 th, tJ by menial tonsues supol y'd, 

Yo ~1'r~ datly cocker'd nr in pr1dr-. 

The tree's uistingui"'b'd by tht fruit. 

Be Yirtue tht•n your t~rst tJursuit; 

Set your great ancestors in view_, 

Like them deserye the title too; 
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like thetn ignoble actions scorn : 
Let virtue prove you greatly born. 

"Tho' with less plate their side-board shone_~ 
Their conscience always was their own; 
,They ne'er at levees meanly fawn'cl, 
Nor was their honour yearly rawn'd; 
Their hands, by no corruption stain'd, 
The ministerial bribe rlisdain'd; 
They serv'd the crown with loyal zeal; 
Yet, jealous of the public weal, 
They stood the bulwark of our laws, 
And wore at heart their country's cause; 
13y neither place nor pension bought, 
They spoke and voted as they thought. 
Thus did your sires adorn their seat; 
And such alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of learning slight, 
You're but a dunce in stronger light; 
In foremost rank the coward plac'd, 
Is more conspicuously disgrac'J. 
If you, to serve a paltry end, 
To knavish jobs can condescend, 
We pay you the contempt that's due ; 
In that you have precedence too. 
Whence had you this illustrious name? 
Fn1m virtue and u.nblemish'd fame • . 



l:Jy birth the name alone descends; 
Your honour on yourself depends :: 

Think not your coronet can hide 

Assuming ignorance and pride. 

Learning by study must be won, 

'Twas ne'er entail'd from son to son~ 

Superior worth your rank requires; 

For that mankind reveres vour sires: 
~ -

If you degen'rate from your race, 

Their merits heighten your disgrace .. 
I 

A Carrier, ev'ry night and morn, 

\Vould see his horses eat their corn : 

This sunk the hostler's vails, 'tis true; 

But then his horses had their ciue. 
\ 

'Vere we so cautious in all cases, 

Small gain 'rvould rise from greater places~ 

The manger now had all its measure; 

He heard the grinding teeth with pleasure: 

"\tVhen all at once confusion rung; 

They snorted, jostled, bit, and flung. 

A Packhorse turn'd his head aside, 

Foaming, his eye-balls swell'd with pride. 

*'Good gods!" says he, "how hard's my lot ~ 

.t' Is then my high descent forgot? 
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1
' R.educ'd to drudg,.ry a ld disgrace, 

"(A life unworthy of my race) 
"lVIust I too bear the vile attacks 

u Of r<lgged scrubs, and vulgar hacks? 
c, See scurvy RoAN, that brute ill-bred, 

"Dares from the manger thrust my head! 

., Shall I, who boast a noble line, 
11 On offals of these creatu-res cline ? 

"Kick'<l by old BALL! so mean a foe! 
"My honour suffers by the blow. 
ccNEwM.lRKET sp-eaks my grandsire's famep 
''All jockeys still revere his name: 

"There yearly are his triumphs told, 

<f' There all his massy plates ~uroH'dr 

H \Vhene'er led forth upon the p!ain, 

"You saw him with a liv 1ry train; 
"Returning too with laurels crown'd, 

H You heard the drums and trumpets sound. 
u Let it then, Sir, be understood, 

~'R espect's my Jue; for I have blood.'' 

"V:~in-glorious fool!~' the Carrier cry'd, 
('Respect was never paid to pride. 

"Know, 'twas thy giddy wilful heart 
" Red uc' cJ thee to tb is sl·a vish part. 
u Did not thy headstrong youth disdain. 

'(To learn the conduct of the rein ? 
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"Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit_. 

a In viciou!5 frolics fancy spirit. 

u \Vhat is't to me by wh.()m begot? 

' ' Thou restive, pert, c0nceited sot. 

''Your sires I rev' renee; 'tis their due: 

"But, worthlells fool, what's that to you? 

"Ask a11 the carriers on the road, 

"They'll say tb~y keeping's ill bestow' d. 
u Then vaunt no more thy noble race, 

''That neither mends thy strength or pace• 

'' What profits me thy boast of blood? 

''An ass hath more intrinsic good. 

'' By outward show let~s not be ch~ated;:. 

"An ass shou.ld like an ass be t.::eated.'~-



FABLE XII. 

P.J.N AND FoRTUNE. 

To a young Heir~ 

SooN as your father's death was known,· 
(As if th' estate had been their own) 
The gamesters outwardly express'd 
The decent joy withiu your breast. 
So lavish in your praise they grew, 
As spoke their certain hopes in you. 

One counts your income of the year,. 
How much in ready money clear. 
~No ht9use,' says he, <is more complete; 

• The garden's elegant anu great: 



~ How fine the park around it lies ! 
6 The timber's of a noble size! 

-
'Then count his jewels and his plate11 

·'Besides, 'tis no entail'd estate. 

«If cash run low, his lands .in fee 

'Are, or for sale, or mortgage free.' . 
Thus they, before you threw the main, 

}3eem to a_nticipate their gai~. 
Would yo\1, when thieves were known ab,ro~<f~ 

Bring forth your treasur.es in the road? 

Would not the fool abet tile stealth, 

\Vho rashly thus e~pos'd his wealth? 

Yet this you do, whene'er you pla.y 

Among the gentlemen of prey. 

CoulCl fools to keep their own coiltrive, 

On wbat, on whom could gamesters thrive .t 
~s it iu charity you game, 

To save your '"'ortby gang from shame? 

Unless you fumi . h'd daily bread, 

\Vhicb wav could idleness be feJ? 
~ 

Could these professors of deceit 

\Vith!n the law no longer cheat, 

They must run bolder risks for prey, 
And strip the trav'ler on the way. 

Thus in youl' annual rents they share, 

And 'scape the noose from year t~ year" 



Consider, -ere you mak<" the bet; 

That sum mit)ht cross your tailor's debt. 

vVhen you the pdf ring rattle shake, 

s not your no.nonr too at stake? 

lVIust ) ou not by mean lies evade 

To-morrow's <luns from ev'ry trade? 

By promises so often paid, 

Is yet your tailor's bill' defray'd? 

Must you not pitifully fawn, 

To have your butcher's writ withdrawn? 

This must be done. In debts of play 

Your honour sufi~rs no delay: 

Ami not this year's ancl next year's tent 

The so;,s of rapine can content. 

Look rcund. The wrecks of play behold,. 

Estates d1~ru mher'd, mortgag'd, sold! 

Their o'vn.ers, not to jails confin'd, 

Show eq al po'.erty of raincl. 

So.~Je, wb, the spoil of knaves ,•;ere madeJ 

Too late aue.npt to learn their trade. 

Some, fo1 ~he folly of one hour, 
Beco'1te tJ --. dirty tools of pow'r, 

And, .vith t!.e mercenary list, 

U ,_;Oft (;'_;Uft-C l ar= tV SU usist. 

Y oL.'ll find .: last this maxim true) 

Fools are the game which knaves pursue. 
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The forest (a whole cent'ry7s shade) 

Must be one wasteful ruin made. 

No mercy's shown to age or kind; 

The gen'ral ma5isacre is sign'd. 

The park too shares the dreadful fate, 

For duns grow louder at th(' gate. 

Stern downs, obed:ent to the 'sq•1lre, 
(What will not barb'rous hands for hire?) 

'Vith brawnv anus repeat the stroke. 
Fall'n are the elm an9 rev'rend oak. 
Thro7 the long wood loud Jxes sound, 

And Echo groani with ev'ry wound. 

To see the desolation spread, 

PAN drops a tear, and hangs his head: 
His bosom now with fury burns: 

Beneath his hoof the dice he spurns. 

Cards too, in peevish pas.c;ion torn, 

The sport of whirling winds are borne. 
u To snails im·et'rate hate I bear, 

'' \Vho spoil1be verdure of the year; 
''The caterp1llar I dete.~t, 

u The bloommg spring's voracious pest; 

"The locust too, whose rav'nous band 

~e Spreads sudden famine o'er the land. 

"But w.hat are these ?-the dice's throw 

u At once hath laid a forest low. 



4
' The card5 are dealt, the bet is made,. 

"And the wide park hath lost its shade. 
«'Thus is my kingdom's pride defac"'d, 
(,(And all its ancient glories waste. 

ec All this," he cries, u is FoRTUNE's doing~ 
I 

"'Tis thus she meditates my ruin. 
<H By FonTUNE.; t.hat falie, fickle jade, 
"1\:lore havock in one hour is made, 

"Than all the hungry insect race, 
,., Cornbin'd, can in an age deface." 

FoRTUNE, by chance, who near him pass'd, 
{)'erheard tb.e vile aspersion cast. 

'' \Vby, Pan," says she, "what's all this rant.~ 
.~''Tis ev'ry country-bubble's cant. 
"Am I .the patroness of vice? 
'' ls't I who cog or palm the dice,? 
"Did I the shuffiing art reveal, 

"' To mark the card~, or range the <leal? 
*'In all th' employments men pursue, 
1( I mind the leas~ what gamesters do. 
H There may (i~ computation's just) 
11 Oue now and then my conduct trust: 
6

' I blame the fool, ~or what can I, 
f( W he11 nin ~" ty-nine my pow'r defy t 
" These trust alone their fingers' ends, 
u And not one stake on me de_pends. 
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~~ Whene'er the gaming-board is set, 

'~Two ~lasses of mankind are met : 

"But if 'we count the g-reedy ra-ce, 

''The knaves fill up the greatei· space. 

c' 'Tis a gross error, htlJ in schGols, 

"That FoRTUNE a.lwavs favour,j fools. 
"' 

u In play it never bear~ dispute; 

cc That doctrine these fell't.l oaks canfuteo 

<c Then \''i'hy to me such rnncom- show? 

c' 'Tis Fo1Iy, PAN, tl1at is thy foe~ 

t' By me his late estate he '>'IOn, 

"But he by Folly ~·ag unuone.'," 



FABLE XIII. 

PLUTUS, CUPID, AND TiM£, 

OF all the burdens man mnst bear, 

·Time seems most gq.lling and severe : 
Beueath this grievous 1u<1'1 ~pprrss'd, 

\Ve dai1 y m~et some friend di<>tress\.l. 
'\Vhat can one J.o? I rose at nine. 

• 'Tis full six hours before ,,-c dine: 
'Six hours! no earthly thing to do.! 
'\Vould I b;ad doz'u in bed till t\\o.' 

A pamphlet is before him sprea<l, 
Anu almost half a ·page _is read; 

Tir'd with the stuuy <1f the da.y, 
f:f-Je fhtt'ring shr.:ets arc toss\1 away. 



H~ opes his snuff-box, hpms an air, 
Then yawns, and stretches in his chair. 

1 Not .twenty, by the minute-band! 
-' Good gods!' says he, ''my watch must stand! 
t HGw mutldling 'tis on books to pore! 
' I thought I'd read an hour or more. 
' The mornjng, of all hours, I hate. 
: One can't contrive to rise too late." 

To make the minutes fastet· run. 
'Then too his tiresome self to shun, · 
To the next coff~e-house he speeds, 
Takes up the news, some scraps he reads~ 
Saunt'ring, from chair to chair he trails; 
Now drinks .his teal n~w bites his nails. 
He spies a partner of.his wo; 
By chat, afflictions lighter grow; 
Each other's grievances they share, 
And thus their dreadful hours compare.' 

Says ToM, c Since all men must confesi 
<~That Time lies heavy more or less; 
~Why should it ue so hard to get, 
1 Till two, a party at piquet? 
c Play might relieve the lagging mom: 
-'By cards long wrnt'ry nights are borne, 
' Does not quadrille amusP. the fair, 

~ L\jght after ui.ght, throughottt t~e year~ 

L~ 
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~ Vapours and spleen forgot, at play 

~They cheat uncounted hours away.' 

'My case,' says WILL~ 'then must be nard, 

& By want of skill from play debarr~d. 

' .Courtiers kill Time by various ways; 

'Dependence wears out half their days. 

~How happy these~ whose time ne'er stands! 

'Attendance takes it off their hands. 

e \VeTe it not for this cursed show'r, 

• The park had whil'd away an hour. 

cAt court~ without or place or view, 

'I daily Jose a11 hour or two . 

. i It fully answt:rs my design, 

' 'When I have pick'd up friends to dine. 

'The tavern makes our burden light; 

• \Vine puts our time and care to flight. 

• At six (hard c:ase!) they ca11 to pay. 

'\Vhere can one go? I hate the play. 

'From si:x till ten! Unless I sleep, 

• One cannot spend the ho1:1rs so cheap. 
1 The comedy's no sooner done, 
1 But some assembly is begun; 

'Loit'ring from room to room I stl'ay; 

' Convers~, but nothing hear or say; 

'Quite tir'd, from fair to fair I roam. 

' ~ 0 soon! I dreatl the thoughts of home. 



-229--

*From thence) to quicken slow-pac'd Nigbt; 

' Again my tavern-friends invite: 
• Here to(}- our early mornings pass, 

' Till clwwsy sleep retards the glass.' 
Thus they their w.retched life bemoan} 

And make each othe-r's case their Qwn. 

Consider, friends, no hour rolls on, 
But something of your grief is gone. 

\Yen~ you to schemE's of bu-s'ness bt<eu, 
Did you the paths of learnirtg tread, 
Your houn~, yoLll' clays, woulu fly too fast; 
You'd then regret the minute past. 
Time's fugitive an,!! light a~ wind! 

'Tis inclol~nce that clogs your mit1d ! 
That load from offyour spirits shake; 
You'll own and grieve for your mistake. 

A '"'hil~ your thoughtless spleen suspend) 

Then read, alld, if you can, attend. 

As PLuTus, to divert his care) 
\Valk'd forth one morn to take the air1 ' 

CuPID o'ertook his strutting pac-. 
Each star'd upon the stranger's face, 

Till recollection set 'em right; 
For each knew t'other but by sight. 

L3 



-.A fier some complimental talk, 

'TilliE met 'em, bow'd, and join'd their walk. 
Their chat on various subjects ran, 
I>ut most, what each ~ad done for man. 
JlLuTus assumes a hnughty air, 

Just like our purse-proud fellows here. 
a Let king~/' says he," let cobblers telJ, 

· '' \Vhose gifts among mankinJ excel. 

- ~• Consider courts: \Vhat draws their train? 

~,Think you 'tis loyalty, or gain? 

·"That statesman l1ath the strongest hold, 
-N Whose tool of politics is gold. 

·"By that, in forh1er reigns, 'tis said, 
"The knave in pow'r hath senates led. 
"By !hat ahne he sway'd debates, 

-~' Enrich'd himself, and beggar'd states. 
-" Forego_your boast. You must conclude, 
-"That's most esteem'd that's most pursn'J . 
. "Think too, in w·hat a woful plight 
"That wretch must Jive whose pocket's light . 
. , Are n~t his hours hy want depress'd? 
''Penurious care corrodes his breast. 

u \Vithout respect, or love, or frienJs, 
"Ilis so:itary day descends," 

"You might," says CuP II), "doubt my part-;, 
"'' J.ly l"nowledgc too iu human hea1 til, 



Ht Should I the. pow'r of gold clispute1 

i • \Vhich great examples migh~ confute. 

~ · 1 know, when nothing else J'>revails, 

' ' Persuasive money seldom fails; 

" That beauty too (like other wares) 
or Its price, as well as conscience, b~ar~· 

"Then man~iage (a·s of late profess' d) 
4

' Is but a money-job at best. 
~~ ConseHt, CO'mpliance may he· sold:' 

"But Jove's beyond the price of gold. 

u Smugglers there are, who, by retaill · 
«Expose what they call love, to sale : 
11 Such bargains are an arrant cht>at; 

(t You purchase flatt'ry and deceit. 

4'1 Those who true Jove have ever try 'd,. 
11 (The common· cares of life supply\1-,) 

'
1 No wants endure,,. no wishes make, 

''But ev'ry real joy partake. 
u All comfort on themselves depends; 
11 They wa-nt nm· power, nor wealth, uor frieuds: •. 
"Love then hath ev'ry bliss in store: 

" 'Tis friendship, and 'tis something more. 

"Each other ev'ry wish they give, 

& t Not to know love, is· not to live. 

"Or love, ot· money," TIME reply'd, 

" \Vere men the question to decide, 

L4 
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"'\Vould bear the prize: on both intent;. 
"My boon's neglected or mispent. 
"''Tis I who measure vital space, 
"And deal out years to human race. 

H Tho' little priz'd, and 1<eldom sought; 

~< \Vithout me love and gold are nought. 

''How does the miser Time employ ? 
#'i Did I e'er see him life enjoy ? 
H By me forsook) t.he hoards he won, 

u Are scatter-'J by his lavi~h son. 
"By ill(' a1l useful ar!s are gain'd; 
# \Vealth, learning, wisdom is attain'<L 
Cf vVho thtn would think (since such my pow'r) 
#<That e'er I knew an idle hour? 
11 So subtle and so swift I fly, 
#(Love's not r:nore fugitiYe than I. 

'' \tVho hath not heard coquettes com1Jain 
--..• Of da). s, mont.J1s, years, mi.sl ent in vain? 

H For Time misus'd they pine and waste) 

"And love's S\veet pleasures never taste. 

u ThosP- v•ho direct their time arig1tt, 

"If love or \Vealth lheir hopes excite., 

H In e:.1ch ,pursuit fi~ hours employ'd, 
.. _And both bv tiu;e have been enjoy\1. 
H Hovv hf't•dle~s then are mort1h grown 1 
~~ Ho•.v little is tbeir int'rest lmown! 



u In ev'ry view th:ey ought to mh1d me; 
"For, when once lost, they never find me.n .. 

He spoke The g0ds. no more contest) 

Ana his superior gift co~fess'd; 

'I'hat Time (when truly understood) 

Is the most precious earthly gooa, .. 

1.. •.. 5 . 



FABLE XIV. 

THE OwL, THE SwAN, THE Cocx,. TIIE SPIDER, 
THE Ass, A:VD THE FA!<MER. 

Tu a lJiollzer. 

CoN v Ens r N G _wilh your sprightly boy.s; 
Your eyes haYc sp4 ,ke the mother's joys. 
\Vith what delight I've heard you quote 
Their sayings in impcrftct note ! 

I grant> in body and in mind, 
Nature appears profusely kind. 
Trust not to that. Act you your part;;. 
Imprint ju<t morals on their heart; 
Impartially their talents scan: 
J u~t ecluc< t:on forms the man. 
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Ferhaps (their genius yet unknown) 

Each lot of life's already thrown; 

That this shall plead, the next shall fight, 
The last assert the church's right. 

I censure not the fond intent; 

But how precarious is th'event! 

By talents misapply>d and cross'd, 

Consider, all your so~s are lost. 

One day (the tale's by MARTIAL penn'd) 
A father thus aQd ress' d his friend : 

'To train my boy, and call forth sense, 

'You know I've stuck at no expense : 

'I've try'd him in th' several arts, 
'(The lad, no doubt, hath latent ·parts). 

'Yet trying all, he nothing kno"''S; 
t But, crab-like, rather backward goes. 

'Teach me what yet rema-ins undon~ ~ 
~ 'T1s your ad vice shall fix my -son.'· 

• Sir,' says the friend, 'I've weigh'd the matter; 
1 Excuse me, for I scorn to flatter: 

• 1\lake him (nor think his genius check'd) 
'A herald or an architect.' 

Perhaps (as commonly 't'is knO\"'n) 
IIe heard th' advice, and took his own. 

The ~oy wanf.s ·wit; he's sent to school, 

Vh.ere 1 arning but improves the fool: 
L& 
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The college ne::\t must gire him parts, 
And cram him with the liL'ra1 ar~. 
\Vhether he blunders at the bar, 
9r owes his infamy to war; 
Or if by licence or degree 
The sexton sha'res the doctor's fee; 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He weekly floods of nonsense pour; 
We find (th' intent of Nature foil'd) 
A tailor or a but<.:ber spoil'd. 

Thus ministers have royal boons 
Conferr'd on blockheads and buffoons: 
In sp1te of nature~ merit, wit, 
Their friends for ev'ry post were fit. 

But now let ev'ry muse confess 
That merit finds its due success. 
Th' examples of our days regard ; 
Where's virtue seen without reward? 
Distinguish'd and in place you fi 1d 
Desert the worth of ev'ry kind. 
Survey the rev'rend bench, and see, 
Religion, learning, piety: 

The patron, ere he recommends, 
Sees his own image in Ills friend 's. 
Is honesty disgrac'<l and poor? 
\Vhat is't to us what was ~before? 



We all of times corrupt have heai!d~ 
vVhen paltry minions were prefepr'd: 
'Vhen all great offices, by dozens, 
Were fill'd by brothers, soas, and cousins. 
What matter ignorance aml pride? 
The man was happily- ally'd •. 
. Ptovided that his clerk was good, 
,~lhat tho' he nothing understood? 
In church and state, the sorry race 
Grew more conspicuous fooJs in placeq 
Such heads, as then a treaty made, 
Had bungletl in the cobbler's trade. 

Consider, patrons, that such elves 
Expose your fo1ly with themselves. 

· 'Tis yours, as 'tis the parent's care, 
T.o fix each genius in its sphere. 
Y {)Ur partial hand can wealth dispense_, 
But never give a blockhead sense. 

An Owl of magisterial air, 
Of solemn voice, of brow austere, 
Assum'd the pride of human race, 
And bore his ' 'visdom in his face. 
Not to depreciate learned eyes, 
I've seen a redant look as wise. 
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Within a barn from noise retir'd, 

He scorn'd the world, himself admir'd; 
And, like an ancient sage, conceal'd 

The follies public life reveal'd, 
Philosophers of old he read, 

Their country's youth, to science bred, 

Their manners fGrm'd for ev'ry station, 
And destin'd each his occupat-ion. 
vVhen XENOPHON, by numbers brav'd., 
Retreated, and a people sav'd, 

T~at laurel was not all his own; 

The plant by SocRATES was s.own.-

To AHI'STOTLE's greater name 

The .MACEDONIAN ow'd his fame. 

Th' ATHENIAN bird, with pride repkt{!) 

Their talents equa1l'd in conceit; 
And, copying the SocRATIC rule, 

Set up for master of a school. 

Dogmatic jargon learn'J by heart) 

Trite sentences, hard terms of art, 
To vulgar ears seem'J so profouncl, 

They fancy'J learning in the sound. 

The school had fame : the crowclea p1ac 

With pupils swarn~'tl of ev'ry race. 

'Vith these the Swan's maternal care 
Ilad s~nt her. scarce-fledg'd cygnet heir ;.. 



The Heny tho' fond and loth to part, 

Here lodg'd the darling of her heart~ 

The Spider, of mechanic kind, 

Aspir'd to science more refin'd' :· 

The Ass learn'd metaphors and tropes, 
But most on music fix'd his hopes. 

The pupils now, ad vanc'u in age, 
\Vere call'd to tread life7s busy stage; 
And to the master 'twas stlbmitted, 

That each might to his· part be :Btted. 
"The Swan,'' says he, " in arms shall shine: 

''The soldier's gloriou<> toil be thine. 

"The Cock shall migllty wealth attain: 
"Go) seek it on the stormy main. 

"The court shall be the Spider's sphere:: 
., Pow'r, fortune, shall reward him there. 

"In music's art tile Ass's fame 
sr Shall emulate CoRELLI's name., 

Each took the part that he advis'd, 
}\.nd all were e<}nally uespis'd. 
A Farmer, at his folly mov'J, 

':!be dull preceptor thus reprov'd: 
"I3lockhend,'' says he, "by what you've done, 

''One would ha,·e thought '(>m each your son: 
u For parents, to their of7spring blind, 
,, Consuh nor part', nor lurn of mind; 
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€f But ev'ri in infahcy decree 
H \Vhat this, what t'othei son should be; 

''Had you with juugn.1ent weigh'd the case .. 

"Tbeir genius thus had fix'd their plaee_ 

tc The~ Swan had learnt the. sailor's art : 

"The Cock had pl~y'd the soldier's part; 

"The Spider in the. weaver's tra<le 

11.: With credit had a fortune made? 

!t But for the fool, ,in ev'ry class 

'' The . blockhe~d had appear'd an Ass.:• 



FA _BL E XV. 

T11E CooKMAID1 THE TuRNSPIT, .AND THE ()x, 

To a poor !rlan. 

CoNs t n En man in ev'ry sphcr43, 
Tben tell me~ is your lot severe? 
'Tis murmur, discontent, distrust,· 

That makes you wretched. G<xl is just$ 
I grant that hunger must be fed, 

That toil too earns thy daily bre~,J. 
'Vh::tt then? thy wants <lre seen aml knowns 
But ev'ry mortal feels his ovm, 

'Ve'rc born a restless, needy crew: 
Show me the h:1ppier rnan than you •. 



ADAM, tho) b!ess'd above his kind, 

For vvant of social 'vYoman pin' d. 

EvE's wants thg subt1e serp£:nt saw, 
Her fickle taste transgress'J the law: 
Thus fell our sires; and their disgrace 
The curse entail\! on_human race. 

'Vhen PHILIP's son, by glory led, 
Had o'er the globe his empire spread; 
"\Vhen altars to his name were dress'd, 
That he was man, his tears confess'd. 

The hopes of avarice are check'd: 

The proud man always wants respect. 

What various want on pow'r attend! 

Ambition never gains its end. 
\Vho hath not heard the rich complain 
Of surfeits and corporeal pain ? 
He. barr'd from ev'ry use of wealth, 

Envies the ploughman's strength and health·, 
Another in a beauteous wife 
Finds all the miseries of life: 

Domestic jars and jealous fear 
Embitter all his days with care. 

This wants an heir; the line is lost: 
\Vhy was that vain entail engross'd ? 
Canst thou discarn another's mind? 

'Vhat is't you envy !-Envy's blind.-
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1'ell Envy, when she \voulcl annoy, 

That thousands want what you enjoy4 

'•The dinner must be dish'd at one . 

.c. Where's this vexatious Turnspit gone? 

u Unless the skulking cur is caught, 

u The sirloin's spoil'dJ and I'm in fault." 

Thus said; (for sure you'll thmk it fit 

That I the Cookmaid's oaths omitJ) 
vVith all the fury of a cook, 

Her coole1· kitchen NAN forsook . 

The broomstick o'er her head sh e waves; 

She sweats, she stamps, she puffs, she rave-. 
The sneaking cur before her flies : 

She whistles, calls; fair speech she tries. 

~hese nonght avail. Her choler burns; 

The fist and cudgel threat by turns, 

"\Vith hasty stride she presses near; 

He slinks aloof~ and howls -with fear. 

•: \Vas ever cur so curs'd I" he cry'd, 
11 \V hat star did at my birth preside! 

u Am 1 for life by compact bound 
1 ' To tread the wheel's eternal round? 
u Inglorious task! Of all our race 

., No slave is half so mean and base. 

c• Had fate a. kinder lot assign'd, 

.''And Jbrm'd me of the lap-dog kind, 
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u 1 then in higher life employ'd, 
"Had indolence and ease enjoy'd; 

HAnd, like a gentlema~ caress'd., 
''Had been the lady's fav'rite guest. 
"Or were I sprung fl'Om spaniel line,. 
"Was his sagacious nostril mine, 
cr By me, their never-erring guide, 
u From wood and plain their feasts supply'd• 
'' Knigh~s~ tH'}Llir~s~ ;~.ttendant on my pace, 
u Had shar'd the pleasures of the chace. 
,, Endu'tl with native strength ami fire, 
'• Why call'd I not the lion sire? 
tt A lion ! such mean views I scorn. 
u vVh y was I not of woman born? 
"'' \Vho dares with reason's pow'r contend?, 
nOn man we brutal slaves depend: 
"To him all creatures tribute pay; 
u And luxury empl0ys his day.'' 

An Ox by hance o'erheard his moan., 
And thus rebuk'd the lazy tlrone: 
t( Dare you at partial fate repine? 
,, H<>w kind's your lot compar'd with miner 
11 Decreed to toi I, the barb' rous knife 
"Hath sever'd me from social life ; 
'' U rg'd by the sti1n ulating goad, 
ttl drag the cumbrous waggou's lo~d:. 
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., 'Tis mine to tame the stubborn plain, 

" Break Lhe stiff soil, and house the grain; 

~,Yet I, ·without a murmur, beat· _ 

"~he various !abours of the yea!'. 

cc But then consider, that on.e day, 

4( (Perhaps the hour's not far away) 

"You, by the duties of your post, 

"Shall turn the spit, when I'm the roast.: 

,., And for rewarJ shall share the feast ; 

cc 1 mean shall pick my bones at ]east.'' 

,; Till novv," th' astonish'd cur replies, 

"I Iook'd or1 all with envious eyes. 

''How false we judge by what appears! 

"All creatures feel th eir sev'ral cares. 

''If thus yon mighty beast complains, 

u Perhaps man knows superior pains. 

"I.et envy then no more torment: _ 

u Think on the Ox. and learn content." 

Thus said ; close following at her heel, 

With cheerful heart he mounts the wheel. 



FABLE XVI. 

TIIE RAVENS, SEXTON, AND EARTHWORM 

To IAura. 

LAuRA, methinks you're over nice. 

True. Flatt'ry is a shocking vice; 
Yet sure, whene'cr the praise is just., 
One may commend without disgust. 

Am I a -privilege deny'd 

Indulg'd by ev'ry tongue beside? 

How singular are all your ways! 

A woman, and averse to praise ! 
If 'tis offence such truthii to tell. 

\Vhy do your merits thus excel~ 



~ince then I dare not speak my mi~ 
~ truth conspicuotts to m.ankind! 
·Tho' in full lastre evry grace 
Distinguish your celestial face ; 

Tho' beauties of inferior ray 

(Like stars before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade : I check my lays~ 
AJmiring what I dare n0t praise. 

If you the tribute due disdain~ 
The :l\Iuse's mortifyi11g strain, 

Sball, like a woman, in mere spit~, 
·set beauty in a mora.I light. 

Tho' such revenge might shock the ear' 

Of many a celebrated fair; 

I mean that superficial rae~ 

\V hose thoughts ne'er· reach beyond their face; 
What's that to you? ·I but displease 
Such ever-girlish ears as these. 
Virtue ~an brook the thoughts of age, 

That lasts the faline thro' ev'ry stage. 
Tho' you by time must suffer more 

Than ever woman lost before; 

To age is such indiff'rence shown, 

As if your face were not your own. 
\Vere you by A~To~rNus taught3 

Or ·s it native strength of thought, 



-248-

That thus, without concern or fright, 

You view yourse1f by reason's light? 

Those eyes of so divine a ray, 

\Vhat are they ?-M.ou1d'ring, mortal clay, 

Those features, cast in heav'nly mould, 

Shall, like my coarser earth, grow old; 

Like common grass, the fairest flow'r 

l\Iust feel the hoary season's pow'r. 

How weak, how vain is human pride! 

Dares man upou himself confide? 

The wretch who glories iu his gain., 

Amasses heaps on heaps in vain. 

'Vby lose we life in anxious cares, 

To lay in hoards for future year5 ~ 

Can those (when tortur'<l by dise;ase) 

Cheer our sick heart, or purchase ease? 

Can those prolong one gra~p of breath, 

Or calm the troubled hour of death. 

\Vhat's beauty? -Call ye that your owt'l> 

A flow'r t.ltat fade3 as soon as Llown ? 

\Vbat's man in 211! his boast of s·.:\·ay ? 

Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 

Thro' ev'ry branch of hum n race. 

The monarch of long regal line 

'\Vas rais'd from dust as frail as mine. 



Can he .pour healt~ into his veins, 

Or cool the fever's restless pains ? 

Can he (woru down in Nature's course) 

New-brace his feeble ner.ves with force? 

Can he (how vain is mortal pow'r ! ) 

Stretch life beyond the 4estin'd hour? 

Consider, man; weigh well thy frame; 

The king, the beggar is the same. 

Dust form'd us all. ~ach breathes his day1 -

Then sinks into his native-clay. 

Beneath a venerable yew, 

'That in the lonely chur<.:h-ya rd gr~w, 

Two Ravens sat. ln solemn< roak 

Thus one his hungry friend bespoke: 

"1\fethinks .l scent some rich repast.; 

u The savour ·r rengthens , ,ith the blast; 

6
' Snu1f then, the pronvs'd feast inhale ,; 

11 I taste the carcase in the gale. 

"Ncar yonder trees, li'e farmer's steed, 

11 From toil and dally lt'LH.l~'r_~ f, eed, 

tt Hath gr·mn'd hts last A claiLty treat! 

u To hirus of taste de!:ci JUS meat/' 

A Sexton, busy at h!s trade, 

To hear their chat suspends his spade: 
])1 
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Death struck him with no farther thought, 
Than merely as the fees he brought. 
H Was ever two such bJund'ring fowls, 

_ "In brains and manners less than owls ! 
"Blockheads/' SC\);S he, "learn more respect, 
"Kuow ye on whom ye thus reflect? 

''In this same grare (wh.o does me right, 
H Must own the wot k is strong ancl tigbt) 
u The 'squire that yon fair hal1 possess'd, 
H To-ni,ght shall lay his bones at rest. 
H Whenc.e could the gro.<-s mistake proceed? 
~· The 'squire was somevrhat fat indeed. 
~~ What then ? tl)e meanest bird of prey 
u Such want of sense could ne'er betray : 
''For sure some diff'rence must be found 
" (Soppose the smelling organ sound) 
~~In carcases (say wl1at we can), 
11 Or where's the dignity of man?'~ 

"Vilh due resrect to human race, 
The RaHns undertook the case. 
In such similitude of s tnt, 
1\Ian ne'er coulu think reflection meant. 
As epicures extol :1 treat, 

And seem their sav'ry words to eat, 
TbP-y prais\l dead horse, ]uxuriQus food, 
The ven'son of the prescient brood. 
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The Sexton's indignation mov'd1 

The mean comparison reprov'd ; 
Their undisceming palate b lam'd, 
Which two-legg'd carrion thus ~efam 1d; 
Reproachf~l speech from either side 
The '"'ant of argument supply'd: 
They rail, revile : as often end::; . 
The contest of disputing friends. 

" Hold," says the Fowl, "since human prid-e 
" \Vith confutation ne'er comp1y'd, 
'' Let's,state the case, and then refer 
'' The knotty point : for taste rna v err.'' 

As thus he spoke, from out the mould 
An Earth-worm, huge of size, unroll'd 
His monstrous lt>ngth. They straight agree 
To choose h im a.cr their referee. 
So to th' experience of his jaws, 
Each states the mrrits of the cause. 

He paus'd, and with a solemn tone 
Thus made his sag+-' opinion known: 

~' On carcases of ev'ry kind 
"This maw hath elegantly din'd; 
'' Pro,rok'd by luxury or nef'd, 
tc On beast, or fa ., l, or man, I feed: 
1 ' Such small distinction's in the savour, 
n By turns I choose the fancy'cl flavour, 



"Yet I must own {that human beast) 

''A glutton is the rankest feast. 

"Man, cease this boast; for hum.an pride 

H Hath various tracks to range beside. 

"The prince who kept the world in awe~ 

"The judge whose dictate fix'~ the law., 

"The rich, the poor, the great, the small, 

" Are levell'd. Death confounds 'ern all. 

'' Then thmk not that we r~ptiles shar& 

'' Such cates, such elegal1ce of fare ; 

"Tbe only true and real good 

· '
1 Of man was neyer verm1ne's food. 

n 'Tis seated in th' immortal mind; 

u Vi1 Lue disti11guishes mankind, 

11 A nd that (as yet ne'er harbour'd here) 

·•' ~I aunts with the ~onl wt• know not where ... 

,, So, good man Sexton, since the case 

,, Appear-s with such a dubious face, 

11 To ne.tther I tht: cause determine, 

u For diff'reut tastes please diff'rent vermine.,JI 

THE END. 

'from the Office of 

11IIOMAS WTLSON and SON~ 

High Ouse~:ate, York. 





.. 



, 




