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PREFACE. 

"f HE Price of this Volume may, at' first sight, ap~ 

pear too high for a School-book; but, if it be con­

sidered what expenses must have attended its Pub­

lication, and how many other elementary books it 
precludes the necessity of having, the purchase, it 

is presur11ed, will be thought moderate. 

THE FIRST PART contains sixty Fables, in 

French and English: a number quite sufficient for 

an Introduction to the French Language. The 

style, it is hoper!, will be found correct, easy, _. and 

familiar; without being, howe,;,er, flatly puerile. 

The aim of the Author bas been to render these 

Fable~ perfectly intelligible to young Beginp·ers, 

but not tiresome to be read by persons of riper ige. 

The 1\1oral of each Fable is expressed in a French 

Quatrain, and rendered carefully in the English 

part. This we have considered ·as a p,Ieasing va-
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riety, whicb will insensibfy accustom young trans-­

lators to the use of French- verses. 

Of these Quatrains, some belong entirely to the 

Edi.tor;. and others (with the curtailing and change 

which appeared suitable), he took out of a French 

School.-book, known for many years, (La Mo­
rale de l' Enfance), modernized from a Book writ­

ten in the beginning of the sixteenth Century, by 

Guy de Fauro, Seigneur de Piurac.-Short moral 

Applications-are certainly the best for young People, 

as more likely to fix their attention, and thus be 

committed to their memory with less trouble. 

1'Iany of the Fab1'es- are not known to the gene­

rality of English Readers, having been taken from 

German and Italian Authors: the others are 

founded on what are commonly called ./Esop's 

Fables; but they have been treated in. a manner 

which emboldens the Editor to assert, that he has 

_borrowed scarcely more than their titles.-Tbe first 

and the fifty-second Fables are original, and en­

tirely belong to the Editor. 

A s to the ornamental Part, we cheri h the hope 

that it will be generally approved. A consideralJ]e 

expense was incurred to accon1plish tbe r' lan, and 

we ha<l the joint Abilities of Ivies rs. }tatie5, C/ia­

Zon, Pyne, a1 d Perry, be i.des some excellent 
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Subjects taken from Barlow, and other eminent 
Artists. 

The Cuts, before the French part, are adapted 
to \he different subjects of the Fables; and those 
before the English part, present a series of ele­
mentary Lessons of Drawing, in its various Styles : 
The whole forming an interesting ensemble of l~O 

Plates. 

The .Advantages of this Plan, enii"rely new, must 
be obvious. Young people are fon<l of drawing from .. 
the Prints th€y read of: if then Subjects worthy 
of imitation are · presented to them, they imper­
ceptibly bring themselves to be accurate,. qnd soon 
become rndhodically proficient in the Art of Dr.aw­

ing, now accounted one of the necessary par.ts of 
a regular Edu.ca~ion. 

ALTHOUGH well provid·ecl' in orhcr Branches with -
elementary books,. we have nothing on Rhetoric 
calculated for the use of Schools. All the Trea­
ti es on tha·t Science are eiti~er too v.oluminous and 
critical, or they offer mere Skeletons, without the 

least a1·1imation; and, what is ,vorse, without 
sufficient and apposite Examples. In the concise 
Treatise, now presented to the Public, the Defini­
tions are short, but the Examples are numerous, 

and easy to be understood ; as the Author never 
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permitted himself to forget that fie was writing for 

young Readers. We know, through long expe­

rience, that, with them, Definitions and Rules 

must be few and short; but Examples can hardly 

be multiplied too much, if they apply well to the 

Subject. 

We intend this Treatise as a necessary Intro­

dnction to the third Part : it ,:1.:ill accustom the 

Pupils to understand critically what they read, aml 

thus prepare them to receive lessons in Elocutio11, 

with advantage and pleasure. 

WE offer 'in the third Part, a large Selection, 

in Prose_ and V crse, extracted from the best English 

and French Writers-. Our chief care has been to 

choose moral Subjects; but, at the same time, 

such as might be amusing,· and intelligible to young 
Readers. The general complaint (which appears 

well founded), --is, that the Extracts, in Collections 

of this kind, are too long, and commonly above 

the reach of a . Schoolboy's understanding. The 

Masters are puzzled what to choose; and the Pieces 

made use of) constitute scarcely the twentieth part 

of the whole Volume. 

To avoid the same Defect, the Author of this 

Selection communicated his Manuscript to several 

experienced Teachers, at the head of distinguished 
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Schools, both for young Ladies an<l Gentlemen; 
and he readily withdrew every Extract objected to. 
He did more : h~ tried them with his own pnpif3, 
and did not hesitate to expunge what· they appeared 
not to approve, or did not easily understand. 

Most of the Extracts are very short , and the 
longest can be learned with facility by Boys, ten 01· 

-twelve years okl, of moderate abilities. Some, in 
the form of Dialogues, are rather longer; but they 
are intended to be recited by two pupils together. 
·Of these Dialogues, six have been extracted from 
Shakespeare's Othello, and they form a kind of drama, 
by which several pupils may be exercised at the same 
time, in a manner at once attractive and improv­
ing. The Editor has presented these Scenes in such 
a point of view, that the passion of Jealousy, un­
known to juvenile Readers (in the strict sense of 
the original play), i:, hardly perceptible; while the 
c.lreadful eflects of lying and slandering, with the 
pernicious consequences of precipitate Resolutions, 
have become the prominent features of this little 
Drama. 

A,s to the 1\1orality of the Ext_racts, we preferred 
to impress it by Narratives and Facts, rather than 
by logical Arguments and pointed Sentences.­
The undutiful behaviour of Regan and Gonerill, 
contrasted with the affecting tenderness and filial 
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piety of Cordelia, will produce a· quicker a11d !5-UTcr 

effect on a young Reader, than the best moral 

Essay on the Duty of Children towards their Pa­

rents. They may he ordered to read the latter, but 

they will return to the former of their own accord. 

The same thing might be said of any other striking 

Exampl'e, which portrays the beauties of Virtue, 

or exposes the deformity of Vice. Segniz,s irritant 

animos-, &c. Why not, in forming Youth to the 

duties of Jife, " 8trew with -flowers the thorny ways 

of Truth?" - as Lord Lyttelton
4 

elegantly ex­

presses it. 

Edt1cation has been defined, and not improperly, 

by Mons. Rollin: "The Cure of Ignorance and 

Folly." But, though Severity be sometimes una­

voidable w}th the obstinate and the vicious, the­

Path to Vfrtue cannot be pointed out to the docile 

and unexperienced Youth, with too much tender­

ness : then. every act of prudent policy becomes 

Ja~1dable. For,- if an unpleasant Medicine must be 

given, let u~ at least be allO\\.·e<l to sweeten the edge 

of the cup \;\,'ith honey, in the words of Tasso after 

Lucretius: 

--" II vero condito in molli versi, 

I piu schivi allettando ha persuaso ~ 

Cosl a l'egro fanciul porgiamo aspersi 

Di soave licor g1i orli del vaso; 

Succhi amari, ingannato, in tanto ei beve, 

E da l'iRganno suo vita riceve.'' 
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The 1ttainment of religious Principles mu~t surely 
be the first Care of- every Teach er, and the grand 
Scope of a good Education. But, where is the ne- . 
cessity of rnaki1ig Youth dread what they ought to 
Jove, and of presenting Virtue to them, disfigured 
with Sackcloth, and mangled by vVhips, like an 
Indian Faquir ?-Let us rather listen to that learned 
and pious Moralist, the Archbishop of Ca-mbrai, 
the amiable Fenelon: " Rejouissez-vous, Tele­
maque, rejouissez-vous. La. Sagesse n'a rien 
<l'austere, ni d'affecte : c'est el1e qui donne les 
vrai.s plaisirs; e11e seule Jes sait assaisonner pour 
Jes rendre purs et durables ; elle sait meler Jes jeux 
et les .ris .avec les occupations graves et serieuses; 
eHe prepa·re 1e pfaisir par le travaiJ, et elie delasse 
du travail par le plaisir. La .S.agesse n'a point de 
honte de paro1trc enjouee quand 'il le faut." 

Dur/tam llouse, Chelsea, 
2d January 1so7. 
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FIRST PART. 

FA JB L E § C H O ][ § JI 1E §, 

En F'ran9ois et en Anglois. 

§JELE<CT FABLE~, _ 

French and Englisho 

Tout parle en mon ouvrage, et I!_leme les poissons: 
Ce qu'ils disent s'adresse a tous tant que nous sommes, 
Ji: me sers d'animaux pour instruire les hommes. 

-La Fonl4ilft~ 



OBSERVATION. 

THE English translation of the following Fables 

is close and literal, without being servile. As to 

the Moral, which is contained in four French 

verses, no attempt has been made to rhime, or to 

~trict measure in English. That would have brought 

on inversions, very puzzling to young translators, 

for whom chiefly the First Part of the present work 

is intended. 
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FABLE L-Les DEux RosIERs. 

UN Fleuriste des plus curieux s'etoit procure avec beau­
coup de peineJ deux jeunes Rosiers de la plus belle 
espece; il comptoit en faire la gloire -et l' ornement de 
son jardin. " Thomas," dit-il a son jardinier, " plan­
tez ces Rosiers avec soin, et n 'epargnez rien pour 1eur 
culture." Le bon Thomas, fidele aux ord-res de son 
ma1tre, mit ces jeunes plantes clans la meilleure exposi­
tion, et les entoura d'un terreau fin qu'il s'etoit donne la 
peine de cribler soigneusement; ensuite il tira son cou­
teau pour elaguei" les branches qL1i se croisoient. 

Le premier dont Thomas s'approchaJ se laissa toucher 
a,·ec docilite, et souffrit sans murmurer, les coupures et 
les incisions profondes que le jardinier jugea a propos de 
faire. " J'avoue," disoit le jeune Rosier, " que cet 
homme me cause des d-ouleurs cuisantes ; mais il me 
regarde avec bonte ! il m'a plante avec la plus grande 
~ttention,! il a choi-si pour mon frere et pour moi, le 
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plus bel endroit du parterre! il nous aime sam doute, 

et tout ce qu'il fait n'est certainement que pour notre 

bien.'' Thomas, qui continuoit toujours de travailler 

pendant !es reflexions de ce bon petit Rosier, finit enfin 

son ouvrage. '' A merveille,'' dit-il) "je suis content 

de 'inoi; si j.e reussis aussi bien avec son frere, j 'aurai 

surement les deux plus beaux rosiers de la province." 

" Avec son frere !" repliqua l'autre d'une voix har­

gneuse: " approche, si tu l'oses, et je te ferai sentir que 

mes epines valent bien ton couteau." Thomas lui re­

pondit) en eclatant de rire, " Hola ! grand Alexandre; 

vous voulez done combattre? Allons, bataille, puisqu'il le 

faut;" et il se prepara e,:i meme terns a le tailler. Aussi­

tot cet opiniatre commen<:ta a agiter toutes ses branches, 

arec tant de violence que le jardinier ne pouvoit les 

saisir. F'orce de se garantir des epines, il fit un, pas en 

arriere. " Insense ! il me seroit facile de te garotter et 

de te tailler malgre toi, mais tu n'en vaux pas la peine; 

je. te repondrai au printems." 

La saison des fleurs arriva : l'obeissant petit Rosier 

etoit tout couvert de boutons et des plus jolies roses; 

tout le village venoit !'admirer et le caresser. Que fai­

soit alors son malheureux frere ? J aune, dessechc, mou­

rant de honte et de rnisere, on fut oblige de l'arracher 

et de le jetter sur le fumier. 
Par l' Editeur. 

l\.fORALE. 

L'enfant le plus a plaindre est un enfant gate, 
Dont on n' ose punir la funeste indolence; 

Desirez , cro:·ez-rnoi, notre severite, 

Vous nous reprocheriez un jour notre indulgence. 
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FABLE I.-The Two RooE TREES. 

A FLORIST, one of the most curious in his choice of 

flowers, had, with much trouble, obtained two young -

Rose Trees of the most beautiful kind ; he expected to 

render them the glory and ornament of his garden . 

"Thomas," said he to his gardener, "plant these Rosa 

Trees carefully, and spare nothing in their culture." 

The good Thomas, faithful to the orders of his master, 

set the young plants in the best exposure, and sur­

rounded them with fine mould, whicl1 he had taken the 

trouble to sift carefully; he then drew out_ his knife in 

ordertodearawaythe branches which crossed one another. 

The fi rst wh ich Thomas approached, permitted itself 

with great docility to be handled ; and ~uffered, with­

out murmuring, the pruning and deep incis ions which 

the gardener thought fit to make. " I confess," said 

the young Rose Tree, " that this man causes me 

sharp pains; but he looks at me with kindness! he 

planted me with the greatest attention! he has chosen 
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for my brother and myself the .finest spot in the flower­
garden. He undoubtedly loves us, and certainly all 
that he does is only for our good." Thomas, who 
continued his labour during the reflections of this good 
little Rose Tree, at length ended his work. " Won­
derfully well ! " said he. <( I am pleased with what I 
have done; if l succeed as well w ith his brother, I shall 
certainly have the two finest rose trees in the county." 

" With his Mother l" replied the other, in a peevish 
tone; " approach if you dare, and I will make ynu feel 
that my thorns are a match for your knife." Thomas 
answered him, laughing aloud-" Holla ! Alexander the 
'Great, you have a mind then to fight? Come; let's 
have a battle, if it must be so;" and at the same time 
he prepared to prune it. l mmediately this stubborn 
plant began to agitate all its branches with such vio­
lence, that the gardener could not touch them. Com­
pelled to secure himself from its thorns, he stepped 
back. "' Fool!'' said he, "I might easily bind and cut 
you in spite of' yourself, but you are not worth the 
trouble; I will give you an answer in the spring." 

Th_e season of flowers arrived: the obedient little 
Rose Tree was quite covered with buds and the most 
bea·utiful roses; all the village came to admire and ca­
ress it. What then became of its \:'lI'etched brother ? 
Yellow, withered) dying with shame and misery, they 
were obliged to pluck it up and throw it on a dunghi ll. 

By the Editor. 

APPLICATION. 
:r,fost to be pitied is the humcmr'd child, 
Whose fatal indolence we dare not check ; 
Believe me, you hould rather wish us strict, 
You some day would co1 dernn our lenity. 



PA'BLES CHOISIES. 

FARLE II.-La SouRIS et le NAVIRE. 

u N navire, force par la tempete, echoua pres d'une He 

deserte, et s'entr' ouvrit sur le rivage. Les matelots 

E'empresserent de descend.re a terre, et une jeune Souris 

qui etoit dans le vaisseau, s'echappa par un trou. Elle 

se mit aussitot a trotter a droite et a gauche, sans savoir 

ou elle alloit. Une Souris de l'Ile l'apperc;ut, et courant 

a elle :-" Ma sceur, clans qu'elle partie de notre pays de­

meurez-vous? Je ne me rappelle pas vous avoir jamais 

vue." 
Comme toutes les Souris parlent la meme langue, elles 

1,'entendirent parfaitement bien. "Ma chere, je_ ne sui. ­

pas de ce pays-ci ; je sors du navire que vous voyez la­
bas. "-" Navire ! je ne vous cornprends pas."-A cet 

instant plusieurs autres Souris accoururent, et elles corn­

menccrent toutes a faire rnille questions a l'etrangere. 

"D'ou venez-vous? Ou allez-vous? Comment vous 
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appellez-vous ?"-" Je sors de ce navire."-" Navire ! 
Voulez-vous dire ce grand animal qui vient d'arriver sur 
nos cotes ?" c'est sans doute une baleine/' dit une petite 
Souris grise.-" Non, non/' s'ecria une autre ; " €'est 
un gros oiseau ; ne voyez-vous pas ses a1les et son bee ? 
Sans doute que les creatures qui viennent d'en sortir sont 
ses petits, mais leurs aHes ne sont pas encore Yenues. 
Allons, elites-nous tout cela, ma belle ." 

" Foi de Souris.," repondit l'etrangere., " je n'en sais 
pas plus que vous la-dessus. Je suis nee clans ce navire, 
j 'y ai ... -ccu , je vicms d'en sortir; voila toute mo'n histoire. 
Je vous dirai de plus qu'un mechant animal que les gens 
du navire appellent chat, a mange ·mon pere, ma mere, 
et toute h famille excepte moi. A present ne me de­
m and.ez rien de plus, et donnez-moi quelque chose a 
manger, car je meurs de faim." 

"Pauvre petite!" dit une vieille Souris en toussant, 
" que de terns Yous arez perdu ! Venez, ma mie; venez 
clans nos bois; nous y travaillerons ensemble, vous devi­
endrez utile a vos semblables, et Yous apprendrez de 
cette maniere a jouir veritablement de la vie." ' 

MORALE. 

Un homme sans courage et sans activite, 
Enerve chaque jour par sa lache paresse, 
S-ans vertus, sans talens, eprouve que sans cesse, 
LeSJilepris et l'ennui suivent l'oisiyete, 
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FABLE II.-· The MousE a~d the SarP. . / 

\. 
"":.!, 

A SHIP driven by a tempest was wrecked near a desert 
island) and it split asunder on the coast. The sailors 

hastened to land, and a young Mouse who was in the 

ship escaped through a hole. She immediately began to 

trot on the right and on the leftJ without knowing whi­

ther she was going. A Mouse of the island perceived 
11er, · and running to her-" Sister/' s~id she, " in what 

part of this country do you live? I do not remember ever 
to have seen you." 

As all Mice speak the same language, they understood 
one another perfectly well. " My dear, I am not of 

this country; I came from the ship you see yonder.''­

" Ship ! I do not understand you." At this instan: se­

veral other Mice ran thither, and began to put a thou­

sand questions to the stranger. " Whence do you come ? 

Where are you going? vVhat is your name?"-" I came 

from that ship."-" Ship ! do you mean that great ani­

mal which is just arrived on our coast? It is undoubtedly a 
B5 
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whale;" said a litt1e grey Mouse.-(' No, no;" cried 

another, "it is a large bird: do not you see its wings 

and its beak ? No doubt the creatures who have come 

out of it are its young ones, but their wings are not yet 

formed. Come, tell us all this, my dear." 

"On the faith of a Mouse," answered the stranger, 

"I know no more of the matter than you do. I was 

born in that ship, I lived there, I am just come from it; 

this is my whole history. I have only to add, that a 

wicked animal which the people of the ship call a cat, 

has eaten my father, my mother, and all the family ex­

cept myself. Now ask me nothing more, but give me 
I 

liomething to eat, for I am almost starved." 

"Poor little thing," said an old Mouse, coughing; 

,r, how much time you hav-e lost ! Come, my love; 

come to our woods : we will there work together ; you 

Jill become useful t_o your fellow-creatures, and in this 

manner you will learn truly to enjoy life.'' 

APPLICATION. 

A man -void of courage and strength of mind, 

Enervated each day by vilest slolb, 

Wi.thout talents or virtue, ever finds 

That scorn and sorrow dwell with indolence. 



lJ 

F ABLE III.-L e SINGE VINDICATIF. 

, 

lT N Singe avoit vole un panier de noix, et ne sachant 

ou les manger a son aise, il s'avisa de grimper sur un toit. 

Quelqnes autres Singes l'ayant apper~u, resolurent de 

lui enlever son tresor. "Allons, ,camarades," dit un fin 

matois de la troupe ; " suivez-moi; il faut que nous 

ayons part au gateau. Souffrirons-nous bassement que ce 

maraud mange ses noix tout seul ? il faut le puni.r de sa 

,gourmandise et de son incivilite."- " Tres bien/' dit un 

~utre drole; " Fagotin a raison; suivons-le." 

Des que le Singe au panier les apper~ut, il fut d'abord 

B 0 
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effraye, et craignit de perdre ses noix; cependant, 

cornme il etoit naturellemen t brave, il songea a se de­

fendre. II lan~a sur la troupe tous les morceaux de mor­

tier et de tuiles q:1'il put detacher; mais enfin, se trou­

vant sans armes, et ne voulant pas capituler, il devint 

tout-a-fait furieux. " Canaille que vous etes ! detesta­

bles voleurs ! je perdrai plutot la vie que de vous laisser 

approcher de m_oi." La-dessus, bouillant de colere et 

perdant le sens, ii lan<;a avec furie ses noix a la tete des 

autres Singes, et finit par les meUre en deroute. 

" Victoire ! " s'ecria-t-il, " Victoire ! Voila ces co­

quins qui prennent la fuite ! il faut bien qu'ils convien­

nent maintenant que je suis le roi des Singes, A pre­

sent, reposons-nous en hfros, et mangeons a notre aise." 

A ces mots il s'approche du panier, mais il le trouve 

vide. "Malheureux !" s'ecria-t-il, "qu'ai-je fait ! ma 

colere m'a entierement ruine; me voiLl reduit a la mi­

sere, et je deviendrai la risee de tous les autres Singes." 

MORALE. 

Le repentir toujours suit de pres la colere, 

Ne vous livrez jamais a sa bouillante ardeur ; 

Le mal que dans l'acces vous aurez ose faire, 

L'instant d'apres viendra dechirer votre creur. 
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FABLE III.-The REVENGEFUL APE. 

AN Ape had stolen a basket of nuts, and not knowing 
where to eat them at his ea'se, he thought of climb-ing 
upon a high roof. Some other Apes having observed 
I1im, resolved to rob him of his treasure. " Come,. my 
friends," said a cunning rogue of an Ape, " follovv me; 
we must share in the booty. Shall we suffer this rascal 
to eat his nuts alone ? He must be punished for his glut-: 
tony and incivility."-" Well said,'' <;_ried another fel­
low ; " Pug is in the right; let us follow him." 

As soon as the Ape with the basket perceived them, 
he was at first afraid of losing his nuts; however, as he 
was naturally brave, he resolved to defend himself. He 
flung upon the troop all the bits of mortar and tiles he 
could detach; but at length, finding himself without 
arms, and unwilling to capitulate, he became quite fu..:. 
rious. " Ye rabble ! " cried he, " detestable thieves! I 
will sooner lose my life than suffer ye to approach me." 
Upon which) boiling with rage and losing his senses, he 
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furiously threw his nuts at the heads of the other Apes, 
and finished by puttirig them to flight. 

" Victory ! Victory ! " cried he ; " see, the rascals 
~re running away ! they must now confess that I am the 
king of Apes. Now let me rest like a hero, and eat at 
my ease." At these words he approached the basket, 
but he found it empty. "Alas!". cried he, "what 
have I done! my rage has entirely ruined me; I am re­
duced to beggary, and I shall become the laughing-stock 
of all the other Apes." 

APPLICATION. 

Anger is soon foll~wed by remorse : 

Then never give the rein to senseless rage; 
The evil you commit in passion's heat, 

Will the next instant come and rend yom he(lrt. 



FABLES CHOISIES. 

" FABLE IV.-Le CHENE et Jes CocHONS. 

u N gros Chene de la w estphalie etoi! Sl charge de 

glands que ses branches en plioient sous le poids. · Des 

Cochons qui vivoient pres de la, et qui manquoient de 

nourriture, s'approcherent de lui avec soumission, et le 

prierent de vouloir bien leur laisser tomber quelques 

glands. " Bel arbre !" dit une vieille Truie; " ne vous 

refusez pas a notre demande; nous en serons a jamais 

reconnoissans." Le Chene, sans leur repondre., les re­

garda d'un air dedaigneux; et les malheureux Cochons 

5e retirerent en silence, pleins de cette haine determinee 

que le riche impitoyable in pire au pauvre. 

Le terns s'ecoule, l'automne arrive, et avec elle Ja 

saison des vents et des frimas. Le Chene perd ses feuilles, 

et il commence a sentir qu'il ne peut plus retenir ses 

fruits. " Cochons, Coe hons!" s'ecria-t-il a haute voix; 

"approchez, mes bons amis, je vais vous donner tous 
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mes glands) je les ai gardes pour vous jusqu'a leur ma­
turite; mangez-les, mes ami:s, et remerciez-m'en.'' 
Pendant qu'il parloit ainsi, un coup de vent fur_ieux 
agita violemment ses branches, et taus les glands tom­
berent. 

'" Hipocrite !" dit }a vieille Truie; "nous mangerons 
tes glands, mais nous ne t'en remercierons pas. Tu au­
rois puJ ·il y· a deux mois, sauver la vie a nos Petits­
cochons qui sont marts de faim ! Tu cherches a present 
a faire de necessite vertu, mais tu ne peux nous tramper. 
Miserable ! nous cormoissons trop bien ton caractere avare 
et cruel." 

MORALE. 

N'attendez pas toujours qu'on implore vos soins; 
Allez des malheureux prevenir les besoins ; 
Et songez qu'un bienfait re~u sans qu'on l'attende, 
Est mille fois plus doux que celui qu'on demande, 
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FABLE IV i---The OAK and the P1Gs. 

A LARGE Oak of Westphalia was so loaded with acorns 

that his branches bent under the weight. Some Pigs 

who lived near the place) and were in want of food ) ap­

proached the Oak submissively) and besought him to 

have the kindness to throw down some acorns. "Beau-
-

tiful-tree ! " said an old Sow, " do not refuse our request; 

we will remain for ever grateful to you." The Oak, 

without answering, looked at them with a disdainful air; 

and the poor Pigs retired in silence) filled with that deep 

hatred with which an unpitying rich man inspires the poor. 

The time glides on, autumn arrives, and with it the 

season of winds and frost. The Oak losing his leaves, 

began to feel that he could no longer retain his fruit. 

" Pigs) Pigs," cried he, with a loud voice; " draw 

near, my good friends; I am going to give you all my 

acorns; I have kept them for you until they were ripe ; 

eat tl1emJ my friends ; and be thankful to me." ,vhile 
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he thus spoke, a furious blast of wind shook his branches, 
and all the acorns fell down. 

"Hypocrite!" cried the old Sow; "we will eat your 
acorns, but we owe you no thanks. You might, two 
months ago, have saved the lives of our little ones, who 
died of hunger. You ~ndeavour now to make a virtue 
of necessity, but' you cannot deceive us. Wretch! we 
too well know your avaricious and cruel dispos\tion." 

APPLICATION. 

Wait not always until your aid be sought, 
'.But to the wretched go, prevent their wants; 
Think that favours which are freely granted, 
Are iweeter far than tho»e obJain'd by tears. 
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FABLE v.-Le CoQ et la PIERRE PRECIEUSE. 

DEUX Coqs fatigues de se battre, et presses par la £aim, 
grattoient ensemble sur un fumier. A force de tourner 
et de retourner la terre, iJs decouvrirent plusieurs recoins. 
OU les vers s'etoient retires. Tout-a-coup l'un des Goqs, 
appercevant que]que chqse de brillant, s'en saisit d'un. 
coup de bee, et prit aussitot la fuite. L'autre qui trou­
voit un mets a son appetit, ne lui fit aucune question, 
et le laissa partir. 

" Imbecille ! " disoit le Coq, en s'enfuyant, " igno­
rant imbecille ! mange ton orge, ton avoine et tes vers, 
contente-toi d'un repas vulgaire ! Il n'appartient qu'a un 
Coq de merite comme moi de vivre d'une maniere dis­
tinguee." Tout en raisonnant de la sorte il arrive clans 
Un recoin., et il s'y prepare a Uil repas magnifique; il 
essaye d'ouvrir la pierre, mais il s'y seroit plutot casse le 

bee. 
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Nous avons oublie d'observer que ces Coqs vivoic11t 

dans la maii>OTI d'un grand seigneur: un domestique qui 

traversoit la courJ vit le Coq ct apper<;ut quelque chose 

~e brillant: il approcheJ et le Coq effraye avala tout-a-

-- coup la Pierre precieuse. Ce domestique se rappella que 

sa ma1tresse a\:oitJ qudques mois auparavantJ perdu un 

tres beau diamant; il rapporla ce qu'il avoit vu, et cb.­

cun s'empressa d'att:·8per le pnuvre Coq. Le CUiSiuier 

ewit la av ec son grand couteau: on lui apporte le Coq; 

il lui coupe la tete, luiomrelecorps, trouve la r ierre pre­

cieuse, et la remet a ia Dame. L'aatre Coq, informe de 

cette aYenture, dit avec beaucoup de bou sens: " Fi de 

!'ambition, elle n'est bonne a rien ; contentons-nous de 

peu, et nous en vivrons plus a l'aise." 

MORALE. 

A d'inutiles vreux cessez de vous livrer: 

Celui qui s'accoutume a toujours desirer, 

A peine satisfaitJ de nouveau se tourmente. 

Desbiens dont il jouit, heureux qui se contente ! 
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TABLE v.-The CocK and the JEWEL. 

Two Cocks tired of :fighting, and pressed by hunger, 

were scratching together on a dunghill. By dint of tum .. 

ing and re-turning the ground, they discovered several 

holes where the worms had retired. On a sudden one 

of the Cocks perceiving something· glitter, seized it with 

his beak, and immediately ran -off. The other, who 

found a dish to his taste, asked him no question, but 

let him depart. 

- " Fool ! " cried the Cock, as he fled away; " igno­

rant fool! eat your barley, your eats, and your worms! 

satisfy yourself with a vulgar meal! it belongs only to a 

Cock of merit like myself to live in a superior style." 

While he reasoned thus, he came to a corner, and there 

prepared himself for a sumptuous repast; he tried to 

open the stone, but he would sooner have broken his 

beak . 

We forgot to observe, that these Cocks lived in the 

house of a great lord: a servant crossing the yard, saw 

4 
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the Cock, and perceived something glittering: he ap~ 
proached, and the Cock, affrighted, instantly swallowed 

.... the Jewel. The servant recollected that his mistresi 
had, some months before, lost a very fine diamond; he 
related what he had seen, and every one was eager to 
catch the poor Cock. The cook appeared witl1 his great 
knife : the Cock was brought to him, he cut off his 
head, opened him, found the Jewel, and restored it to 
his Lady. The other Cock, informed of this adventure, 
said, with much good sense: " Fye on ambition ! it an­
swers no good purpose: let us be content with little, 

_and we· shall enjoy the mo:e happiness." 

APPLICATION. 

Give not yourselves a prey to vain desirei : 
T he man who is for ever coveting, 
Scarce gets one wish but he wishes farther ; 
Happy are those contented with _their lot ! 
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FABLE VI.-Le Loup et l'AGNEAU. 

V N joli petit Agneau, fatigue de jouer avec ses cama~ 

-rades, courut a une fontaine voisine pour s'y desalterer. 

A peine avoit-il commence a boire qu'il entendit la voix 

d'un Loup que la soif avoit attire au meme lieu. · 

" Insolent Porte-laine !" lui dit le Loup, "d'ou te 

Tient la hardiesse de troubler inon breuvage? Ne sais-tu 

pas qui je suis ?"-" Seigneur," reprit l' Agneau tout 

tremblant; " je serois desole de vous manquer de re­

spect, et par cette raison je me suis place plus de vingt 

pas au-dessous de vous, pour ne pas troubler le courant.'-' 

-" Tu le troubles," reprit l'animal cruel; "je te con­

nois pour un de mes ennemis, et je sais que tu parlas 

tres-mal de moi, il y a environ un an."-" Helas ! 
mon ban seigneur, ce n'est certainement pas moi, je 

vous assure; je n'a1 pas encore quatre mois et demi; 

naa mexe pourroit vous le certifier) je suis a la mamelle." 
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-"Ala mamelle, ou pas a la marnelle, cela m'est egal ; 
si ce n'est pas tor, c'est ton frere."-" Je vous jure, 
monsieur le Loup, que je n'ai point de frere; ma mere 
est une jeune brebis qui n'a jamais eu d'autre Agneau." 

" Tu mens, coquin; tu mens;" reprit le Loup; 
" tu as des fn~res, et des sceurs aussi; d'ailleurs vous me 
hrussez tous, vous, vos bergers, et vos chiens. Te voila 
fort a propos, petit raisonneur, tu payeras pour les au­
tres ; je vais faire un bon repas." La-dessus la bete 
sanguinaire fond sur l'Agneau, l'ernporte, et le devore 
au fond des forets. 

MORALE. 

Eien malheureux celui qui toujours querelleur, 
Attaqtie a tout propos, et dispute sans ces.e; 
Ce facheux caractere annonce un mauvais c~ur; 
On le craint, et chacun le fuit et le delaiise. 
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t AB LE YI.-· Tbe W ·oL·F and the LAMB.. 

A PRETaTY litcle Lamb, tired of playing w·ith his com .. 
rades, rnn to a neighbouring· fountain to quench his thirst. 
Scarce had. he begun to drink when he heard the voice of 
n '\Volf, whom thirst had. drawn to the same place. 

" Insolent ,voolpack ! " said the vVolf to him; "how 
Jrnye yon the impudence to disturb my drink ? Know 
y u not wh~ I am ?''-u My lord," ans,,vered the Lamb, 
trembling, " I should, be extremely sorry to be ,vant!ng 
in my respect to you., and for that reason I have plc!ced 
myself more than twenty paces below you, that I might 
not trou le the stream,"-" You do trouble it," repli d 
the cnel bea t j " I know you for r.nine enemy, ~nd I 
,vas informed that you spoke rnry m of me about a year 
~go."-" Alas! my good lord, it certainly wa ' not-- I, 
r assure you ; I am not yet fom months and a half old; 
my mother can bear witness to it; I am c:;till at the teat.' ' 

C 
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-(( At the teat or not at the teat, it is the same to me; 

if it was not you, it was your brother."-"' I swearJ sir 

Wolf, that I have no brother ; my mother is a young 

ewe, who never had any other Lamb but me." 

u You lie, rascal; you lie ; " rejoined the Wolf: 

u you have brothers and sisters too ; besides, you all 

hate me ; you, your shepherds, and your dogs. You 

came here very seasonably, young reasoner; you shall 

pay for the others; I will make a good meal on you." 

Upon which the sanguinary bmte flew upon the Lamb, 

carried him off, and devoured him in the remotest part of 

the wood. 

APPLICATION. 

,v retched is he who, ever quarrelsome, 

Attacks and still disputes at ev'ry turn = 

This odious ccmduct speaks a heart depraved., 

Each one in fear flies and abandons him. 
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FAS.LE VII.-Le GEAI pare Jes PLUMES du PAON. 

UN Geai s'entretenant un jour avec t~n Merle) lui dit : 

"Je suis fatigue de ma famille et de ' ma race, on nous 

prend pom des pies, on nous meprise ;' je youdrois bien 

rn'ele,·er au-dessus de tnon rang, mais je ne sais cqm­

ment m'y prendre." 

Le Merle qui etoit un peu railleur de son naturel, ne 
' . 
pui re ister au plaisir de s'amuser d'un sot. "Man voi ... 

sin," lui dit-il, "j'admire Yob:e ambition; vous etes un 

Geai de genie, et vous ferez tres bien de ,·ous avancer; 

Yous pourrez peut-etre devenir Aigle, et j'ose esperer 

qu'alors vous n'oublierez pas l'humble ami qui vous parle. · 

En attendant, i vous voulez bien me le permettre, j'ai ·. r· 
tm conseil a vous offrir : allez pas a pas dang la carriere 

,. 
des grandeurs. Jc ,·ais vous ouvrir un avis important: 

en volant ce matin au-dessus de la basse-cour, j'ai ap­

per~u beaucoup de plumes de Paons; vous pourriez yous 

C2 
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les attacher, je vcus aiderai : vous commencerez par 

etre Paon, et ensuite il vous sera facile d~ devenir Aigle." 

"Mon bon ami ! mon cher ami !" s'ecria l'imbecille 

Geai, " que je vous ai d'obligations ! je vous jure, foi 

d'oiseau, que je vous ferai mon premier ministre, des que 

je serai Aigle." Ils volerent ensemble vers la basse-cour, 

et le Merle aida ce petit ambitieux a s'omer de toutes les 

plumes de Paons qu'ils trouverent. Aussitot se croyant 

un tres grand personnage, il se mela parmi les Paons; 

·ceux-·ci ie reconnurent : il fut -berne, siffl.e, mocque, et 

joue de la bonne sorte; ils le depouillerent de ses plumes 

pastiches, ·et · le chasserent de leur compagnie. Outre 

de desespooir, il se refogia vers ses pareils, rnais ils le 

mirent a la porte.. 11 alla trouver son bon ami le Merle, 

qui lui dit d'un ton grave: "Monseigneur, ne m'inter­

rompez pa.§, je vous prie ; je suis tres occupe a etudier 

la politique et la :finance, en attendant que vous me fas­

siez premier ministre, quand vous serez Aigle." 

MORALE. 

Ne nous livrez jamais au gofa de la parure : 

Qu'importe un veternen t d' ane ou cl'cmtre fa~on ? 

L'homme trop occupe du soin de sa fig ure, 

De¥ient tres mep--isa-ble a X yeux r,b Ll raison . 
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FABLE VII.-The JACKDAW with PEACOCK'S 

FEATHERS, 

A JACKDAW conversing one day with a Blackbir~ 

said to him: " I am tired of my family and race; we 

are taken for magpies; we are despised: I eagerly wish 

to rise above my condition, but I know not how to set 

about it." 

The Blackbird, who was something of a wag, could 

not resist the pleasure of making game of a, fool. 

" Neighbour," said he, " I admire your ambition; you 

are a Jackdaw of genius, and you will do weU to push 

your fortune j you may perhaps become an Eagle, and I 

hope that you will not then forget the humble friend who 

now speaks to you. In the mean time, if you will per­

mit me, I hav~ a piece of advice to ofter you: advance 

by degrees in the path of greatness; I am going to lay 

before you an important counsel. As I was flying this . 

morning over the poultry-yard, I perceived there several 

Peacocks' feathers j these you may fasten upon you.rse]i, 

C 3: 



SELECT FABLES. 

I ','I. ill assist you; you will first be a Peac.ock, after which 
it will be easy for you to become an Eagle." 

" · ~iy good friend, my dear friend," cried the foolish 
Jackdaw, " how much ~m I obliged to you! I swear to 
you on the faith of a bird, that I will make you my 
prime minister as soon as I shall become an Eagle."­
They flew together toward the poultry-yard, where the 
BlackbirJ assisted the little ambitious creature to adorn 
himsdf ,vith all the Peacocks' feathers they could find. 
'.Vhen, thinking him.selLa great persom1ge, he joined the 
Peacocks, tl:ey recognised hi111: be ,vas hooted, lii~ sed, 
and iaughed at, ;15 he desen-ed ; they stripped off his bor~ 
rowed plumes, and drove him oc.1t of their comp2.ny. 
Oven.vl1elmed with despair, he fled for refuge to his 
comrades, but they sent him off. He then went to find 
his good friend the Blackbird, who said to him in a grave 
tone: " Do not interrupt me, m,.y lord, I pray you; I am 
very busy studying politics and finance, in expectation 
of being made your prime minister when you have be· 
come an Eagle." 

APPLICATION. 

Never resign yourself to love of drec;s; 
What does import the fashion of garments ? 
A man whose person all his cares employs., 
In reason's eye is contemptible indeed. 
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FABLE VIII.-Le CHIEN et son 0MBRE. 

UN ChienJ passant aupres d'une buucherieJ appen;ut un 

morceau de viandeJ sur un bane un peu eloigne .de la bou­

tique) et il forma le dessein de s'en emparer. La-dessus 

il se promeneJ en regardant de cote, et examine les gens 

afin de saisir l'instant le plus favorable. C'etoit un Sa­

mediJ de sorte que beaucoup de personnes entroient clans 

la boutique pour s'y approvisionner. 

"Voila qui va bien," dit Cesar, " je crois que je 

reussirai." En effetJ le boucher se trou va si occupe que 

Cesar eut le terns de saisir le morceau de viande., et de 

s'enfoir. CependantJ clans la crainte ou il etoitJ il crut 

a propos de traverser la riviere qui coupoit la ville, et 

d'aller faire son repas de l'autre cote. 

11 se jette clans l'eau sans hesiterJ et nage de toutes ses 

forces pour gagner l'autre bord. Pendant qu'il faisoit les 

plus grands efforts pour atteindre le rivageJ il apper<;ut 

c4 
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,son Ombre, et crut que c'etoi.t un autre cliien qui portoi 
une autre_ proie. " Oh ! Oh ! " dit-il en lui-me;.nc, 
trompe par 1'agitation des vagues, " ce morceau la est 
pln: gros que le mien, il fout absolmnent que je l'aie . 11 
fandra peut-etre que je me batte i mais, pen m'impode. 
Je ne manque pas de courage, je me suis souvent battu 
pour rien, et je me battrni- certainement bi :? n a prfsent 
pour un ban diner." La-dessus, sans balancer dann­
tage, il se jette sur l'Ornbre, et laisse tomber sa proie. 

11 s'apper<;ut aussit6t de son errenr, mais il cto.it trop 
tard, " Insense ! je sa,;ois bien que Jes hommcs qui se 
disent nos ma1tres, courent apres l'ombre e-t laisscnt la 
n~alite : je me suis souvent mocque d'eux; :mais, helas ! 
je ne suis pas plus ,sage." 

MORALE. 

Au bonheur du prochain ne portez point envic; 
Ponr lui, pour s"s succes, faitcs plutot des v~ux 
Et chassant loin de vous la basse jalousie, 
Tache~ d~ meritei:. comme h1i d.'etrc he\u-eux, 
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FABLE VIII.-The DoG and his SHADO\Y .. 

A D~G passing· near a butcher's shop) perceived a piece 

of meat upon a bench, at a little dLtance from the 

shop) and he formed the design of taking possession of 

it. Full of his scheme) he walked about) looking aside,j 

and watching the people -in order to seize the favonrable 

moment. It was a Saturday) so that many persons en­

tered the shop in order to provide themselves. 

" This goes well)" said Cesar, « I think I shall suc­

ceed;" and really the butcher was so occ1:1pied that Cesar 

had time to seize the piece of meat and run away. How .... 

ever, for fear of some accident) he thought it best to 

cross the river which divided 1.l1e town, and to make his. 

repast on the other side. 

He without hesitation threw himseJf in'to the water, 

and swam with all his might to gain the other shore .. 

Whilst he was using his utmost efforts to reach the h nd,, 

Ci 
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he perceived his Shadow, and believed it was another 

Dog carrying another prey, " Oh! oh!" said he to 

himself, deceived bf the agitation of the waves, " that 

piece of meat is larger than mine, I must absolutely have 

it. I shall perhaps be obliged to fight; but what of that? 

I do not want courage. I have often fought for nothing, 

and I shall c_ertainly fight well now for a good dinner." 

Upon this," without farther debate, he leaped at the Sha­

dow, and let fall his prey. 

He immediately perceived his error, but it was too 

late. a Fool that I am ! I well knew that men who 

call themselves our masters, run after the shadow and 

leave the substance_; I have often lauglled at them_; but, 

alas! I am myself not wiser." 

APPLICATION. 

Harbour no envy at your neighbour's good., 

Eut rather pray for his felicity; 

And driving from your breast mean jealousy., 

Strive to deserve ap equal share of blitis. 

; 
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'FABLE IX.-Le, LION en Societe avec d'autrett 
ANIMAUX, 

UN Lion s'appercevant qu'il a,·oit beaucoup de pein~ a 
chas er seul, forma le dessein de s'associer avec quelques 
autres animaux., afin de dirninuer sa fatigue. La-dessus 
il fit une visite de civilite a ses voisins., et leur proposa 
une partie de chasse pour le lende•nain. 

Comment refuser un Lion qui demande une fayeur ? 
La chose n'est pas fa.cile; c'e lune circonstauce delicate 
ou la crainte a toujours plus de part que la bonne ,~olonte. 
Tel est le sort des petits; i1 n'y a point de remede a cela. 

La Genisse, la Chevre, et la Br~bis promirent de se 
trouver de bonne heure au rendez~vous. La Chevre 

passa toute la nuit a prepar r se lacs, et elle le pla~a si 
bien qu'un Cerf s'y trouva pris. Aussitot elle en envoya 

donner ayis a ses associes, qui ne manquerent pas de 
e6 
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venir, et le Lion s'y trouva des premiers. '' J e vous .fe­
licite;· dit-il, "Madame la Chevre_; ma foi, vous avez 

fait merveilles, voila reellement un tres beau Cerf. 

Voyons, combien sommes-nous? Un, deux, trois, qnatre. 

Brebis, ne sommes-nous pas quatre ?''-« Je crois qu'oui, 

monseigneur," <lit la timide creature j " on bien, trois, 

s'il vous plait de ne me pas compter."-" Ne pas vou5 

cornpter ! pourquoi cela? Nous sommes associes, etje 

suis Lion d'honneur: oui, quatre, le compte est fort 

juste, quatrc." 

La-dessus il depec:;a le Cerf en quatre parties, et dit : 

" Je prends la premiere en qualite de sire, par ce que je 

m'appelle Lion : la seconde me revient de clroit; et ce 

-droit, vous le savez, c'est le droit du plus fort: Vous 

COilViendrez aisement que la troisieme est due a ma Ya­

Jeur: quant a la quatrieme, la voila ; voyons, qui de vous 

osera y toucher?" Chacun se retira en silence, ct le 

Lion emporta la proie. 

1-fORALE. 

Ne voyez que des gens et surs et vertueux, 

Dont la conduite soit un bon exemple a suivre; 

11 faut examiner ceux a qui l'on se livre, 

Et bien faire son choix, si l'on veut vivre heureux. 
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FABLE IX.-The LION with other ANIMALS. 

A LION perceiving that he had much trouble in hunting 

alone, formed the design of associating with some other 

animals, in order to ease his labour. Thereupon he made 

a civil visit to his neighbours, and proposed to them a 

hunting party for the next day. 

How could they refuse a favour asked by a Liop?: It 

is not an easy matter;_ it is a delicate point, in which fear 

has always a greater share than good will. Such is the­

lot of the poor j there is 110 remedy for that. 

The Heifer, the She-goat, and the Ewe, promised to 

be early at the rendex-vous. The She-goat passed all the 

night in preparing her snar:es _; and placed them so well 

that a Stag was caught in them. She immediately sent 

to give notice of it to her associates, who did not fail to 

come, and the Lion was one ~ the first. " I congra 
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tulate you," said he, u Mrs. Goat; faith, you have 
-done wonders; tl:1i~ is indeed a very fine Stag. Let us 
see, how many are we ? One, two, three, four. Mrs. 
Ewe, are we not four?"-" I think we are, my lord,'' 
said the timid creature; " or else three, if you are pleased 
not to count me."-'' Not count you! vVhy so? We 
are partners, and I am a Lion of honour; yes, four; 
the reckoning is very right, four." 

Upon this he divided the stag into four parts, and said, 
" I take the first in quality of sire, because my name is 
Lion : the second comes to me by right .i and this right, 
you know, is that of the stronger : you will easily agree 
that the third is due to my valour; as to the founh, 
here it is, let us see which of you will dare to touch it." 
Every one retii'ed in silence., a!1d the Lion bore off the · 

prey. 

APPLICATION. 

Associate only with the wise and good, 
Whose conduct may a bright example give; 
Examine those to whom you trust yourself, • 

And choose with care if you will live happy. 
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FABLE X.-Le Loup et la C1coGNE. 

LEs Loups eurent un JOlU- leur assemblee nationale 

pour y deliberer sur les affaires publiques. Tout le monde 

sait que dans de pareilles circo°:stancesJ un bon d1ner 

es t un objet essentiel panni les hommes, et Pilpay nous 

asstu-e ciue les Loups sont a la m:ode stu- ce point. Apres 

avoir tout ex.amine et pris les mesures necessaires pour 

le bien general, on se mit a depecer tatu-eauxJ cerfs, 

brebisJ et tout ce que les intendans charges de ce soin, 

avoient preparf. On y mangea a la maniere des Loups, 

c'est-a-dire tres goulument. 

Un Loup des plus gourmands} qui etoit alors le pre~ 

mier seigneur de la foret, non senlement mangea avec 

les autres, mais il emporta meme un quartier de mouton 

en se retirant. Chemin faisant, il reflechit que sa 

charge le fatigneroit mains clans son estornac qu'ent:re 

ses dents, et il se mit a la devorer. Un os lui entra si 

avant dans la gorge qu'il etoit pres d'etoufferJ et il etoit 

hors d'etat de crier a l'aide. De bonheur pour lui une 

Cicogne vint a passer par la. Il lui fait entenclr~ qu'il 
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la recompensera : elle accourt, et se met aussitot en be4 -

sogne. Elle enfonce son long cou dans le ,gosier du 
glouton, retire l'os et le felicite de le voir hors de 
danger. Puis elle ajouta humblement ~ " Vous savez 
que je suis pauvre, ma famille est nombreuse et ma 
mer€ est malade, ainsi j'ose esperer que vous voudrez 
bien me recompenser du petit service que j'ai eu le bon­
heur de ,, ous rendre." 

" V ous . rec om penser ! En vfaite je crois que vom 
voulez rire, ma bonne commere. Quoi ! n'est-cei pas. 
une grande recompense de vous avoir permis de r~tirer 
votre cou sain et sauf de mon gosier ? Allez, monstre 
d'ingratitude, retirez-vous, et prenez bien garde deja­
mais tomb.er sous ma patte." 

MORALE. 

Reflechisse-z long-t,ems avant que de promettre, 
Mais si vous pr:.omettez, songez qu'il faut tenir ; 
Et que clans aucun cas on ne doit se pe1:mettre 
D'oublier s.a promesse, ou d'y contrevenix:. 
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FABLE X.-The vVOLF and the CRANE. 

ON a certain day the \Vo!ves held-their national assem~ 

bly, in order lo deliberate upon public affairs. Every 

body knows that in the .like circumstances a good dinner 

is an essential object among men; and Pilpay assure!t 

us, that Vl oives follow the fashion in this point. After 

h a ing examined eyery thing, an~ taken the necessary 

measures for the general good, they began to tear iu 

pieces bulls, stags, sheep, and all that had been provided 

by the ste,,,ards, to whom that office belonged. They 

:-itc l1ke \Volves, that is to say, very greedily. 

A Wolf, one of the most ravenous, who \Vas at that 

time the first lord of the forest, not only ate with the 

r:..st , but e;:en carried off with him a quarter of mutton.1 

wl1en h~. retired. By the way, he reflected that ?is 

load ,v~mld fatigue him less in his stomach than bet,veen 

his teeth, and he .mt about devoming- it, A bone en-. 
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tered so far into his throat that he was a}mosi. choked; 
and he had no power to cry for help . Happily for him 
a Crane just then passed that way. He made her under­
~tancl that he would reward her; she ran). and imme­
diately set to work. She thrust her long neck do,vn the 
throat of the glutton) drew out the bone) and congratu­
lated him upon seeing bim out of danger. She then 
humbly added, " You know that I am poor) I have a 
munerous family) and my mother is sick; therefore I 
hope you will have the goodness to reward me for the 
little service I have had the good fortune to render you.'' 

" Reward you ! truly I believe yon are in jest, my 
good Dame. What! is it not a very great reward to 
have permitted you to draw your neck safe and sound 
out of my throat ? Go, ungrateful monster ! begone ! 
and take great care never to come within my clutches.'' 

APPLICATION. 

Long time reflect before you pledge your word, 
But this once done, be sure you keep it true; 
Never allow yourself ih any case 

Your promise to forget, or swerve from it. 
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FABLE XI.-Le SINGE et le CHAT. 

UN matelot apporta en Europe., un Singe qu'on avoit 

pris si jeune dans les forets du Nord de l'Amerique, 

qu'il n'avoit aucune idee--de la figure de ses semblables. 

Ce matelot en fit present a une dame qui le mit dans 

une chambre oi:t elle le visitoit quelquefois, mais d'ou il 

ne sortoit jamais. Il etoit deja fort grand, lorsqu'un 

jour il -trouva moyen de s'echapper. Si ce fut par la 

porte, par la cheminee, ou par la fenetre, c'est ce que 

j e ne sais pas bien; mais peu importe-le fait est qu'il 

s'ech:ippa. 

Des que Fagotin se vit en liberte., il courut a travers la 

mai 'On, et entra clans une grande chambre ou il y avoit 

un miroir : objet ·entierement nouveau pour lui. Il 

apper~oit sa figure, il la considere; il s'arrcte, il tburne, 

il retourne, il fait quelques grimaces de Singe : la figure 

lui rend grimace pour grimace. Il all011ge la patte, e!le 
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allonge la p;tte ; il approche, elle s'approche. '' Quel 
vilain animal!" s'ecria-t-il; " quelle odieuse figme ! 
quelles contorsions detestables ! Retire-toi, dego-C1tan t 
petit monstre; n'as-tu pas honte de paroitre en pul,lic ?" 

Il en auroit dit davantag~, mais un Chat qui avoit ete 
temoin de toute l'aventure, Jui dit avec un sourire amer: 
" Tu n'as jamais dit rien de plus vrai, Fagotin; voila cer­
tainement un odieux petit monstre ! mais c'est toi-meme 
que tu appen;ois dans ce miroir :fidele ! "-A ces mots le 
Singe examina tout avec plus de soin,; et ayant recom­
mencf ses grimaces et ses contorsions, il s'apper<;ut que 
le Chat avoit raison. Aussit6t il s'elance avec furie contre 
le miroir, le brise en morceaux, et s·echappe plein de de­
,pit et de honte de s'etre critique lui~meme si severement. 

MORALE. 

Il faut se surveiller avec un soin extreme ; 
Personne n'est exempt de fautes ou d'erreur: 
Ce que vous reprochez pc!,r fois avec aigreur., 
Est souvept tm d~faut que vous avez vous-meme. 



SELECT FAELES. 

FABLE XI.-The-MoNi{RY and the CAT, 

A SAILOR brought t0 Europe a Monkey which he had 

canght so young in the forests of North America, that 

he was utterly unacquainted with the form of his species, 

T he sailor made a present of it to a lady, who put it in a 

room ,vhere she sometimes visited it, but from which it 

never went out. Being already grown very big, he one 

<:fay found m ans to (JScape : whether through the door, 

the chimney, or the winclow, it is what I do not well 

kno -r.r; but tl is -ignifies li tle-the fact is, that he escaped. 

As soon as Pug saw himself at liberty,. he ran about 

the hou e, and e;1tered a 12rge room, in whicl} was a 

looking-gla s, an object entirely new to him. He per­

ceiyed his figure, he considered it, he stopped, he turned, 

returned, m3de some monkey-faces. The figure re­

turned grimac for grimace. He tretched out his paw, 

the figure did the same; he approach~d, that approached 

also. " "\Vhat an ugly b ast ! " cried he; " what -an 

odious figure ! ,vhat shocking contortions ! :Begone, 
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hateful little monster ! Are you not ashamed to appear. 
in public ?" 

He \Vould have said more; but a Cat who had wit­
nessed the whole adventure) said to him with a sarcastic 
smile: a You never said a thing more true, Master Pug ; 
it is certainly an odious little monster ! but it is yourself 
whom you perceive in that faithful mirror ! "-At these 
words the Monkey examined the whole with more atten­
tion ; and having repeated his grimaces and contortions, 
he perceived that the Cat \Vas in the right. He imme­
diately sprung furiously against the glass, broke it to 
pieces, and ran away full of spite and shame at having 
criticised himself so severely. 

APPLICATION. 

Watch over your own heart with care extreme : 
From faults and errors no one is exempt; 
And that which you with greatest rigour blame, 
ls oft a flaw in your own character. 
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FABLE XII.-Le CHEVAL, le RENARD, et le LouPIJ 

UN Renard fort jeune, mais qui avoit deja ~et esprit de 

n1se nature} a sa race, appep;:ut pour la pretni'ere fois de 

sa vie, un Cheval qui paissoit clans un pre. "La belle 

creature!,, s'ecria-t-il, . "je voudrois bien savoir comme 

on la nomme.'' II cournt aussitot chez le Loup. " Voi« 

sin, depechez-vous, venez voir le plus bel animal du 

monde, grand, bien-foit, agile, 1:air noble, la demarche 

legere et aisee."-" Tout cela est a merveille, mais YOUS 

oubliez le point principal : est-il plus fort que nous?"­

" Je crois qu'oui, mais-venez; que sait-on ? C'est peut .. 

etre une proie que la fortune nous presente.'' 

Ils partent, et arrivent dans la prairie ou l'on avoit mis 

le Cheval a l'herbe. Celui-ci ne fut pas tres content de 

leur visite, et il eut d'abord envie de s'enfuir i mais le point 

d'honneur le retint, et il se determina a se defendre de 

son mieux. 

" Seigneur," lui dit le R-enard, " vos tres humbles 

2 
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serviteurs sont frappes de Yotre beauteJ et ils seroient charmes de savoir comment on Yous appelle." Le CheYal qui s'apper~ut de leur .hipocrisieJ repondit aYec beaucoup de sang-froid: " MessieursJ Yous me faites beaucoup d'honneur; lis-ez mon nomJ si vous le souhaitez ,: mon eordonnier l'a ecrit autour de ma semelle. ,.,_" Helas !" dit le Renard) H j'ai presque honte de l'avouer) mes pa­
rens ne m'ont jamais_ envoye a l'ecole; ils sont si pauvres ! Mais ceux de mon Yoisin sont de grands seigneurs qui lni oot procure la meilleure education.'' -

Le Loup, trop vain pour pouvoir resister a cette :B.at­terieJ s'2pprocha pour lire 1e nomJ et le Cheval lui donna un furieux cot1p de pied qui l' etendit par terre; puis il se mit a galopper en hennissanl de joie. " Frere," dit le Renard, "je suis fache de cet accidentJ mais n'oubliez jamais C€ que le Cheval vient de grav<:W sur votre rna­choire: 'Le sage se me:fie de tout inconnu'.'' 
' ' 

M'.ORALE. 

Ne vous livrez jamais trop v1te i1 l'apparenceJ 
Elle trompe souvent, on doit s'en mefier; 
:Pour ne· s'y pas meprendre ~ faut l\~tudier : 
La surcte toujonrs naquit de la prudence. 
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FABLE XII.-The HoRsE, the Fox, and the 
,VoLF. 

A VERY young Fox, · but one who already possessed the · 
spirit of cmuiing natural to his race, perceived for the first time in his life, a Horse who was feeding in a mea­
dow. " What a fine creature!" cried he; "I sb.ould be 
glad to know his name." He immediately ran to the "\Volf. « 1fake haste, neighbour; come and . see the most beautiful.animal in the ,vorld; large, weU made, _. 
swift, \vith a noble air, a light and easy gait.''-" All 
that is wonderfully well ; but you forget the principal point : is he stro-nger than we are.' ·_a I think he is : 
but come; who knows ? It is perhaps a booty presented 

- to us by fortune." 
They set off, and arrived in the meadow where tl1e 

Horse was put to graze. He was not much pleased ,vith 
D 
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their visit, and he had at first a mind to run away, but 

was withheld by a point of honour, and he determined to 

defend himself in the best manner he "\Yas able. 

""My lord," said the Fox to him, "your very humble 

servants are struck with your beauty, and would be de­

iighted to know \Vhat your name is." The Horse, who 

perceived their hypocrisy, answered with much coolness, 

" Gentlemen, you do me great honour :; you may, if 

you desire it, read my name j my shoemaker has written 

it on the sole of my shoe."-" Alas ! " said the Fox, " I 

am almost ashamed to own it, my parents never sent me 

to school; they are so poor! But those oCmy neighbour 

are great lords, who have given him. the best education.'' 

The Wolf, too vain to withstand this flattery, ap­

proached in order to read the name, when t.he Horse 

gave him such a violent kick as stretched him on the 

ground; he then gallopped off, neighing for joy. " Bro­

ther," said the Fox, " I am sorry for this accident; 

but never forget what th~ Horse has just engraven Qll 

your jaw-' He that is wise mistrusts strangers'." 

APPLICATION. 

Confide. not rashly in appearances., 

They oft de~eive, and we should .mistrust them> 

No way is ~ft but to study them well: 

Security from prude~ce e...-er 51uings. 
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FABLE XIII.-Le CERF qui se voit darts l'EAu. 

-~ 

UN Cerf s'amusoit un jour a se mirer dans les eamc d'une fontaine. :' En verite," disoit-il, cc je serois tres 
rache d'avoir de ia vanite, mais je ne puis m'ernpecher 
d'adrnirer la majeste de ma tete. Quel bois superbe ! A 
t'on jamais vu rien de plus symetrique ! C'est vraiment la couronne des forets ! 1~ nature semble dire a tous les 
animau:x. : ' Voila votre roi ! ' Ah ! si mes jambt;.s repon..:. 
doient a tant de beautes ! mais, helas ! ce sont de nais 
fuseaux i elles me deshonorent entierement, je ne sais. -ou les cacher." 

Pendaot qu'il se parloit ainsi a lui-meme, il entendit 
nn cor de chasse, efle bruit d'une meute de chiens qui 
venoient de son cote. " VoiU l'ennemi ! " dit-il, cc fuy. 
ons, depechons nous;" et il se mit a courir de toute& 
se:s forces pour gagner la foret voisine. Tant qu'il fut en 
rase catnpagne il dernrn;a ais~menl les chiens; mais, en entrant clans b foret, ses cornes s'embarasserent telle­
ment dans un hallicr qu'il ne put sc degager; et il y d.e­
rneura en prise a se, ennemis qui le mirent en pi~~. 

D2 
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"Tnfortune !" s'ecria-t-il, pres de mourir; a aveugJe 

que j'etois ! je reconnois trqp tard mon erreur. Je me­

prisois mes jambes qui seules pouvoient me delivrer de 

mes persecuteurs, etj'admirois des cornes qui maintenant 

causent ma ruine1 . .Q ,man pere 1 que.vous etiez sage de 

me repeter smwelit ·: ' Ne faites aucun cas de ce qui 

' n'est ·pas ,utile'." Pendant qu'il parloit ainsj, un gros 

,limier,se jetta ~sur lui et l'etouffa. 

MORALE. 

Souvent par de faux biens on se laisse seduire, 

On croit tout ce qu'on craint, ou tout ce qu'on desire; 

On court aveuglement au-devant du malheur, 

Et c'est toujours trop tard qu'on conno1t son erreur. 

·, 
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FAB.tE XIU.-The STAG and the FOUNTAIN-. 

A STAG was one day amusing himself in v--iewing his 
figure in the waters of a Fountain. " In trutl1," said he, 
" ·1 should be very sorry to be vain, bt1t I cannot l)elp 
admiring the majesty of my liead. What superb horns! 
"\Vas ever any thing formed with more perfect sym­
metry ? It is ind,eed the crown of the forests ! Nature 
seems to say to every animal : ' Behold your king ! ' 
Ah ! if my legs ·were but answerable to so many beauties! 
but, alas ! they are mere spindles; they quite dishonour 
me; I know not where to hide them." 

Whilst he thus spoke to himself, he heard the sound 
of a hunling-horn, and the cry of a pack of hounds that 
came near him. " Here is tl1e enemy," said he, " I 
must fly, and quickly too ; ,,, and he began to run with 
all bis might, in order to gain the neighbouring forest. 
As long as he was in the open country, he easily out-

Il 3 
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stripped the dogs ; but on entering the wood, his horns 
got so entangled in a thicket, L1at be could not disengage 
himself, and he remained tbere a prey to his enem·es> 
who tore him to pieces. 

" "vV retch that I am!" cried he, as he was expiring} 
" how great was my blindness! I too late acknowledge 
my error. I despised 1ny legs which alone might have 
clefrvered me from my persecutors, and I admired thosft 
horns which now are the cause of my ruin ! 0 my fa­
ther ! how wise were you in often repeating to me: 
· Neyer value any thing that is not lisefol'." \Vhilst h~ 
thus spoke, a great hound fiew upon him and strang1e<l 
hirn. 

.AT'PLICAT!ON. 

False happiness too oft our :heart ensnares ; 
Whate'er we fear or hope we soon believe; 
And thns upon misfortunes blindly cast, 
'V!"e ?ee <:mr faults when they can't be repair'd, 
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FABLE XIV.-Le RENARD et le CoR:BE_Au. 

UN Corbeau venoit ·de se percher sur un arbre pour y 
manger un excellent petit fromage q·u'il avoit enleve d'une 
laiterie. " Que n'ai-je des ailes !." dit un Renard qui 
1' apper~ut, " j 'anrois bient6t le Corbeau et son fromage. 
Mais tous ces souhaits sont-inutiles ; il faut les laisser aux 
indolens qui ne savent s'aider en rien. Voyons clans mon 
sac aux ru es, voyons si je n'y trouverai pas quelqu0 
chose qui va ille des a11es." 

Tout en raisonnant de la sorte, il s'approcha de l'arbre, 
et dit d'un ton doux. ,et poli: " Bonjour, Monsieur 1~ 
Corbeau, j 'ai l'honneur de vous offrir mes plus humbles 
respects ; je me trouve trap hern·eux aujourd'hui de jouir 
du plai ir de vous admirer. Que d'elcgance ! quelle 
belle tete ! quel magnifique plumage ! b seule injustice 

D4 
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que la N:::ture vous ait faite, est) dit-on, que vous n'avcz 
pas de voi:x ! c'est bien dommage; sans cela vous seriez 
l'oiseau le plus accompliJ ]e vrai phenix de nos bois_ !" 

Le bcnet de Corbeau n'apper~ut pas le piege que ce 
flatteur lui tend9it; il ouvrit un large becJ pour montrer 
qu'il avoit h voix belle, et Je fromage 'tomba. Le Il.e­
nard s'en s3isit aussitot, et dit en souriant rnalignernent : 
"En vcrite, l'vlonsieur le Corbeau, · vous charitez mieux 
q t17, le ross1guol ; ce sont des envieux <Jl1i disent que vous 
croassez. · Je Yons conseilie de bien men.ager votre voix; 
ce froma.ge vc 1s la gateroit, ii est beauc;up trap sale. 
Adieu, charm21 t phenix, jusqu'au ·plaisir de vous revoir." 

",lfonAT 1-, J..t... ~j.,1. _.....,x:.o 

On·trompe dans le monde, ou flatte -sans pudeurJ 
Mais le sage toujours la louange redoute; 
Il 6e rapelle bien que le }ache flatteur 
Vit sans ce~se aux depens de celui qui l'ecoute. 



SELECT FABLES. 57 

F ABLE XIV.-The Fox and the CROW. 

A CR OW had just per~hed upon_ a tree, for the purpose · 
of eating a nice little cheese which he had carried off 
from a dairy. " W l:y have I not wings ?" said a Fox . 
who percei,·ed hir:n; '~ I would soon have both the Crow 

. and his cheese. But all ' these wishes ·are useless; they 
must be left to_ those indolent creatures who cannot : 
help themselves . Let's see in my bag of tricks;· ·let 'me 
see if I cannot there find something which will answer 
the purpose of wings.'' 
· As he was reasoning in thi manner, he ·approached 
the tree, and said in a soft and poli te tone : " Good 
morning, Mr. Crow ; I have the · honour to offer yon 

I my most humble respects; I am too happy this day in 
having the pleasure of admiring yon . . "\Vhat elegance ! 
what a fine head! v,:hat magnific nt plumage~ the only 

D 5 , 
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injustice which Nature has done you is, as they say, that 

you have no voice ! It is a great pity! otherwise you 

w~uld be the most accomplished of birds, the true phre­
nix of our woods." 

The booby of a Crow perceived not the snare laid for 
him by this flatterer; he opened his large beak, to shew 

that he had a fine voice, and dow~ fell the cheese. The 
Fox immediately seized it, saying with a malicious smile, 
u In truth, Mr. Crow, you sing better than;the night-· 

ingale; they are envious creatures who say · that you 

croak. I advise you to take great care of your voice ; 
this cheese would spoil it, it is -'much too salt. Fare­

well, charming phrenix, until I have the pleasure of see-
. . ,, .. 
mg you again. 

APPLICATION. 

Men cheat and flatter without'fear or shame, 
But he who's wise mistrust~ the voice of praise ; 
Well knowing that the servile flatterer 

·on ev'ry silly gull both lives and thrive, . 
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FABLE XV.~:La· GRENOUILLE et le B<EuF. 

U NE bande i!e petites Grenouilles s'amusoient a sautiller 
sur les bords d'un marais; une d'entre elles ,s'approcha 
de sa vieille tante, et lni .<lit ,: " Gl.uel est cette enorme· 
€reature qui broute la-bas aupres des saules· ?"-" C'est_ 
un Breuf," repondit-elle, " n'en avez-vous jamais vu 
auparavant ?"-" Non, jamais," dit la· petite; " c'est 
vraiment un tres-bel animal. Que je· serois charmee 
d'etre breuf ! nous sommes de si petites creatures! j'ai 
toujours peur qu'on ne me foule aux pieds; ~me chevre, 
l'autre jour, tua deux de mes sceurs. Dites-moi, ma 
tante, ne serez-vous jamais plus grosse que vous l'etes a 
present ! "-" Plus grosse, petite impertinente ; est-ce 
<JUe vous ne me trouvez pas d\me belle taille ?"-" Oh! 
je ne cherche point a YOUS :facber j YOUS etes une tres 
belle Grenou.ille, mais assurement vous n'etes pas aussi 
grosse que ce B~uf." 

La yieille env1euse) piquee de ces remarques naives, 
DO 
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f etend, s'enfle, et se travailie pour egaler le Breuf en 
·grosseur. " _Et bien, mes enfans," dit-elle, " regardez; 
suis-je aussi grosse que le Bceuf ?''-" Non."-'' Qu'en 
dites-vous a present?"-" Vous n' en approchez pas."­
,, M'y voici done?"-'' Point du tout."-" M'y voila ?" 
- ·" Non, en verite." La chetive bete s'enfla tant qu'elle 
creva. 

Sommes-nous plus sages que la Grenouille? Combien 
de gens se ruinent taus les jours pour egaler le luxe et la: 
depense tj.e leurs superieurs en rang et en fortune ? 
" Tout bourgeois," <lit la Fontaine, " veut batir comrne 
les, grands seigneurs." 

MORALE. 

II faut, quand on est bien, savoi'r s'en contente.- ; 
Un creur insatiable et qui toujours desire., 

. A son bonheur present ne pouvant s'arreter, 

. Souvent, en cherchant mieux, finit par trouver pire. 
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FABLE XV .-The FROG and the Ox. 

A BAND of little Frogs were amusing themselves in 
leaping on the edge of a swamp ; one among them ap­
proached her old aunt) and said to her : " What is 
that enormous creature feeding yonder near the willo,.vs ?" 
-" It is an Ox/' answered she; " have you never seen 
one before?''-" No) never;" said the little one: "it 
is really a very fine animal. How happy should I be 
were I an Ox ! We are such little creatures ! I am al­
ways afraid of being trodden under foot; a goat the 
0ther day killeq_ two of my sisters. Tell me, aunt; 
shall you never be larger than you are now?"-" Larger, 
little impertinent ! do not you think I am of a very good 
size?"- " Oh! ' I do not want to make you angry; you 
are a very fine Frog, but certainly you are not_so large 
as that Ox." 
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The old envious t...l-iing, nettled at these innocent re­
marks, stretched herself, swelled, and strove t.o equal 
the Ox in size. " Well, my children/' said . she, 
"'look; am I as big as the Ox?"-" No."-" Now 
what do you say?"-" You are not near so big."­
" Look here then."-" Not at all."-'' Now I have hit 
it."-'"' No, indeed.'" The siily animal swelled -and 
swelled till at length she burst. 

Do we show more wisdom than the Frog ? How many 
people ruin themselves every day in order to equal their 

'superiors in rank an~..-fortune? " Every citizen," says 
la Fontaine, u tries to build as great lords do.'' 

APPLICATION. 

Contented: use the· blessings you possess ;, 
A man insatiable in his wishes,. 
Unable to enjoy his present state, 
Oft makes that worse which he attempts to mend. 
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F ABLE XVI.-Le RENARD et la C 1coGNE •. 

" ET bien) voisine la Cicogne/' <li t un Renard., 

" quand voulez-vous done venir me voir ? Vous vivez 

en hermite ; trop est t;op, ma bonne, il faut visiter ses 

amis; c'est un des plus grands plaisirs de la societe. 

Allons, promettez-moi fle venir diner Mardi prochain."­

« Tres volontiers, voisin; votre connoissance me fait 

laisir et honneur." 

Au jour marque la Cicogne arrangea ses plumes de 

son mieux, et se rendit chez le Renard . Les voila a 
table : le clrole ne servit qu'un bouillon fort clair dans 

une as iette plate. L 'oiseau au long bee n'en put gollter, 

et le coquin lapa le tout en un moment. " Qu'en dites­

Yous? voisine," dit-il en se 1echant les levres; "cette 

soupe n'est-elle pas e :-: cellente ? C'est du jus tout pur; 

je n'aime pas les brouets d'infu·merie., moi: je traite 
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toujour.s mes amis du mieux qu'il m'est possible." La 
Cicogne dissimula l'affront, et invita le Renard a dh1er 
chez elle le Samedi suivant. '....' Tres volontiers," dit-il; 
"je ne suis point ceremonieux avec mes amis; j'accepte 
votr-e invitation du meilleur de mon creur.'.' 

" Que je d1nerai bien demain ! " _ dit le Renard, en se 
retirant clans son trou le V endredi au soir Il se leva a 
son ordinaire, et prit_ un leger dejeuner en attendant 
midi. A l'heure <lite il courut au Jogis de la Crcogne, 
on il trouva le d1ner cuit a point. C'etoit un hachis suc­
culent, fait de viandes choisies, et dont l'excellent odeur 
rej9uissoit deja le Renard. " Allons, compere, le d1ner 
~st sur_ la table:" -et elle serv~t le hachis clans une grande 
bouteille dont le goulot etoit long et etroit. Le bee de la 
Cicogne y pouvoit aisement entrer; mais le Renard n'en 

' put lecber que les dehors. 11 lui fallut retot1rner chez 
lui a jeun,. serrant tristement la queue, et portant bas 
l'oreille. 

MORALE. 
-

Personne, mes amis, n'aime qu'on le plaisante, 
C'est un talent cruel que celui de railler; 
Et quiconque a ce prix s'efforce de briller, 
Trouve qui le punit d'une idee offensante. 
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F An LE XVI.-The Fox and the STORK. 

" WELL, neighbour Stork," said a Fox, "when will 

you come and see me ? You live like a hermit : you 

overdo it, good dame; one must visit one's friends ; it 

is one of the greatest pleasures of society. Come, pro­

mise to dine with me on Tuesday next."-'·' vYith all 

my heart, neighbour; your acquaintance is a pleasure 

and an honour to me." 

On the day appointed the Stork smoothed her plumes 

in the best manner she was able, and repaired to the 

abode of the Fox. They set themselves at table, ancl 

the rogue served up nothing but some very thin broth in 

a flat dish. The bird with the long beak could not taste 

it, and the knave lapped up the whole in a moment. 

" \Vhat do you s::iy to it, neighbour?" said he, licking 

his lip~; " is not this soup excellent? It is pure gravy; 

I do not like ronr ho pital broths, for my part ; I al~ 
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ways treat my friends with the best-I can. ~' The Stork 
dissembled her resentment, and invited the Fox to dine -with her the Saturday following. "Very willingly,' 
said he ; "I am not ceremonious with my friends; I 
accept your invi tation very heartily." . 

" How well I shall dine t6-rno.rrow ! " said the Fox, 
2s he retired into his hole on the Friday evening. He 
got up at his usual time, and took a light breakfast) ex­
pecting dinner-time ... At the appointed hour he ran to 
the hduse of the Stork., where he found the dinner 
ready to a moment. It was a nice hash., made of the 
choicest meats, the excellent smell of which began to· I . 
regale the Fox. "Come) friend, dinner is on the table .:" · 
she then served the hash in a large bottle with a long and­
narrow neck. The beak- of .the Stork could easily get in,. 
but the Fox could only lick the outside. He was obliged 
to return home fasting, mournfully drawing in his tail, 
;Jnd hanging down his ears. 

APPLICATION. 

None love to be the but of ridicule : 
The art of scoffing is a cruel gift ; 
And be who in this way attempts to shine_... 
Shall feel the sting of his injurious sport. 
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FABLI'! XVII.-L' ANE et le SANGLIER. 

UN Ane ayant rencontre un Sanglier, lui cria d'un ton 

familier: " Bonjour, Monsieur le Sanglier, je suis bien­

aise de vous voir. Comment ~se porte votre epouse ? 

Comment se portent vos dix.-neuf freres et sreurs ?"­

" Je n'ai ni freres ni sreurs."-" Non! en a-t-on fait 

des boudins noirs ? je sais cependant que votre mere eut 

vingt marcassins de la portee dont vous rotes. Peut-etre 

qu'elle en a mange dix-neuf; car, clans votre famille, 

on a fort ban appetit, et les meres y mangent leurs en­

fans s:.ns sauce. Dans ]a mienne le cas est different : 

une mere n'a qu'un petit A la fois, et elle prend la peine 

de l'allaiter avec soin." 

"Je n'entends rien a ,·ot:re impertinence; vous me 

prcnez sans doute pour nn Cochon, et je suis Sanglier." 

-" Sanglier ! tres assurement, '\'OUS etes Sanglier, je ne 

l'ignore pas.,; mJis vou n'en etes pas moins de la famille 

des Cochons. Un Sanglier est un Cochon sauvageJ et 

' 

\ 
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lm Cochon est un Sanglier apprivoise ; de sortc que la 
difttrence entre YQ1.1s) est que vous Yivez dans l'~tat de 
natt1re, et que messieurs vos cousins les Cochons ont 
rec;n une edncation distinguee : vous etes un paysan,. l ll 
paysan grassier, et ils sont genLi)s-bommes." 

" FZiquin ! ·, reprit le Sanglier, " je vois bien qne 
ton but est de me mettre en eolere, mais je t'aswre qee 
w ne r~ussiras pas. Je te meprise du fond de man cceur, 
et je dedaigne de te repondre : brais tout a ton aise, 
pauvre ignorant, et ne cherche point a te donner cles 
airs : rien n'est plus ridicule qu'un Ane qui pretend 
montrer de l'esprit. II me seroit facile de me venger ck 
toi, mais je !le veux pai:r me souiller du sang d'un aussi 
vil animal. Adieu, deviens plus sage, mange tranquillc­
mcnt tes chardons, porte tes paniers, et n'insulte per­
sonne.'' 

MORALE. 

Si quelqu'un envers vous a commis une offense, 
N'allez pas sur-le:champ contre lui vous facher; 
C'est de Jui pardonner qu'il faut yous depecher : 
On ne sauroit jamais avoir trop d'indulgencc. 
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FA:sLR XVII.-The Ass an.cl the Wn .. _o BoAR. 

I I 

.A .. N Ass meeting a vVild Boar, accosted him in a fa-

1niliar tone : " Good morning-, Mr. Boar; I am glad to 

see you ; how is your spouse ? How are your nineteen 

brothers and sisters ?''-" I have neither brothers nor 

sisters."-" No! have they been made into bl~ck pud~ 

dings ? I know, howernr, that your motheF had twenty 

young ones at the time you came into the world. Per­

haps she has eaten nineteen of them; for in your fa­

mily they have a very good appetite, and the mothers 

-eat their children without sauce. In mine the case is 

different; a mother has but one young one at a time, 

and she takes the trouble to suckle it with great care." 

" I do not understand your impertinence; you un­

doubtedly take me for a Hog, and I am a Wild Boar."­

" A "\Vild Boar! certainly, you are a Wild Boar; I 

:tm not ignorant of it : but for all that, you are not 
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the less of the family of · the Hogs. A Wild Boar i3 ~ 
Hog in a ,vild state, and a Hog is a \Vild Boar tamed ; 
so that the difference between you is, that you live in a 
5ta~e of nature, and that Messieurs your cousins the 
Hogs have received a polite education : you are a pea­
ii-ant, a coarse peasant; and they are gentlemen." 

'' 1:,ascal ! " replied the Wi,ld Boar, " I see very well 
that your aim is to put me in a passion, but I assure you 
you wili not succeed. I despise you from the bottom. 
of my heart, and I scorn to answer you: bray on, ig­
norant wretch, and do not attempt to give yourself airs; 
nothing is more ridiculous than an Ass that pretends to 
wit. It wou!d be easy for me to be revenged upon you, 
but I will not stain myself with the blood of so Yile an 
animal. Parewell; grow wiser, eat your thistles quietly, 
carry your panniers, and insult nobody." 

APPLICATION. 

J~as any one wrong' d or oftended you, ., 
Let not blind rage prompt you to take revenge ; 
But rather hasten to forgive his fault : 
\Ye cannot act ·with too much clemency. 
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FABLE XVIII.-Les DEUX TAUREAux et la. 
GREIS"OUILLE. 

DEux TauJeaux se battoient porn· determi1~er qui d'eux 

possed roit l'empire des prairies. Une vieille Grenouille 

qui les appen;ut du fond de son marais, s'ecria d'une voix 

lamentable: " H elas ! qu'allons-nous devenir ? Pauvres 

Grenouilles, que nous sommes a plaindre ! "-" De quoi 

s'agit-il done, je vous prie ?" lui demanda une jeune Gre­

nouille. c( Comment, ma chere, est-ce que vous ne 

voyez pas ces Taureaux qui se battent ! Ne concevez­

vous pas toute l'etendue du danger qui nous menace?"­

c( l\,foi ! non, en verite .i qu'ils' se battent tant qu'il leur 

plaira, cela doit nous etre egal. Je vous assure que je 

n'ai pas la moindre envie d'aller les separer; les Tau­

reaux, les Genisses, et les Breufs, ne sont pas de notre 

famille: qu'avons-nous done a regretter ou a craindre ?'' 

'' Vous raisonnez ainsi faute d'experience," repondit 

la vieille Grenouille, '' et vous ne savez pas encore que 

les petits patissent toujours des sottises des grands. Notre 

nation eut beaucoup a souffrir d'un combat de cette especc, 

3 
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il y a deux ans ; plus de dix mille Grenouilles y pbri­
rent."-· _« Pourquoi s'avan<;oient~elles si loi11? elles au­
roient dCl rester clans le marais."-", Voila comme on 
raisonne a .votre age ! elles y resterent, ma mignone, et 
c'est la qu'elles perirent. Ne voyez-vous pas que le 
vainqueur chassera l'autre Taureau ?"-<< Et bien, ou 
ira-t-il alors ?"-" Helas ! ma chere, il viendra se refu­
gier d9ns nos marais, et nous ecrasera sous les roseau x. 
Croyez-~oi, tenez-vous sur Yos gardes." 

Cette crainte etoit de tres-bon sens ; le Taureau vaincu 
prit la fuite, et alla cacher sa honte au milieu des ma­
rais : en vain les pauvrettes cherchoient a s'echapper, il 
en ecrasoit plus de cent par beure. 

MORALE. 

Sui-rez soigneusement les lois de la prudence, 
On ne peut employer trop de precautions; 
11 est- peu de dangers, de maux, d'affiictions, 
Q.u'on ne s;:icbe rYiter ayec la prevoyance. 
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1"ABLE XVIII.-The F.Ro.G and the FIGHTIN(} 

BULLS. 

1\vo Bulls were fighting in order to dete1111ine w hicl1 
of them should po scss the empire of the meadows. An 
old Frog who perceiyed them from the midst of her 
swamp, cried in a mournful tone, c( Alas! what will 
become of us ? Poor Frogs, how much we are to be pi• 
t~ed ! ,._ ,, \Vhat is the matter, pray?" asked a your~g 
Frog. " How, my dear? do you not see those Bulls 
who are fighting ? Do not you understand the extent of 
the danger that threatens us?"-" Not I, indeed! let 
them fight .1s long as tl1ey rlease, that must be the same 
thing to us. I assure you I have not the le.3st desire to 
part them; Bulls, Cows, and Oxen are not of our frl­
rnily : what have we then to regret or to fear ? '' 

" You re,1son thus for want of experience," ans-,vereci 
th old i rng; (( aml you know not yet that little folks 
··l ways utfor Lhrough the follies of the great. Our na .. 
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(tion was ·miserably afflicted by a combat of this sort about 

"two years ago ; more than ten thousand Frogs perished 

through it."-a "\:Yhy did they advance s; far? they 

should have remained in the swamp."-<' That is th~ 

reasoning of your age ! they did remain there, child, and 

it was there they perished. Do you not perceive that 

the conqueror will drive away the other Bull?"-" Well, 

then, where will he go?"-(( Alas, my dear! he will 

come and take refuge in our marshes, and will crush us 

under the reeds. Believe me, be upon your guard." 

This fear was well founded. The vanquished Bull 

took to flight, and went to conceal his shame in the 

midst of the swamps. In vain the poor Frogs endea­

voured to escape; he crushed more than a hundred of 

tt1em every hour. 

APPLICATION. 

The laws of prudence carefully observe, 

Too much caution we can ne,-er employ; 

Few are the ills, the dangers, and the pains 

·which might not through wise foresight be repell'd, 
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-FABLE XIX.-Le Loup et le CHIEN. 

UN Loup m ouroit de fai m clans une foret, tant les; 
Chiens fa i. oient bonne garde . L e malheureux n'ayant 
plus que la peau et les os, fu t force de sortir pendant la 
nuit, pour tacher <le trouver quelque nourriture . Il ren­
contra sur sa ro ute un gros Chien bien nourri, qui se 
promenoit a l'aise. ' ' L'ex.ceilent morceau ! " dit-il .• 
« mais ce l\Htin e3t de taille a se defendre, il vaut mieux 
user de ruse.' ' Il l'aborda done avec beaucoup de poli­
tesse, et le complimenta sur son embonpoint. « Il nc 
tiendra qu'a vous, mon cher," di-t le Chien; '' d'etre 
anssi heureux que moi, si vous le desirez; quittez 1e.:­
bois, vous y menez une vie miserable. Si vous voulez 
me suivre, ·mus n' amez plus a vivre d'industrie; Je vous 
promets que ,·ous nc m anquerez de 1·ien.'' 

« J ene demande pas m ieux," reprit le Loup ; "mais, 
que me faudra-l- il fa ire ?"-' ' Presque rien : prendre 
garde aux. voleurs, caresser· Yotre m a1tre, e t flatter les 
gens du logi.s; moycnrnmt ceia, votre salaire est assure. 
Vous n'aurez plus a YO U3 nourrir de vian<le coriace ct de­
goutant ~ tous vo& mets sernnt dclicats : os de poulet , 
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os de pigeons, et mille autres morceaux delicieux que 1'011 

vous donnera en vous caressant. Venez) vous dis-je, 

vous vivrez comme un prince." 

Le Loup tressaille de joie, et se forge une felicite qui 

le fait pleurer de tendresse. Chemin faisant, il s'apper­

~ut que le cou du Chien etoit _pele. « Qu'est-ce que 

cela ?" lui dit-il. a Rien."-" Quoi, rien ! "-'' Peu 

-de chose."-'' Mais encore, qu'est-ce ?"-" Cela vient 

:peut-etre du collier dont je suis attache pendant le jour." 

-" Attache ! vous ne courez done pas ou vous voulez ?" 

--" Pas toujours, mais qu'importe ?"-" Il importe si 

bien que je n'envie plus votre bonheur : je ne donnerois 

pas. ma liberte pour tous les pigeons, tous les poulets, 

tousles agneaux, et tous les moutons du royaume. Adieu! 

vive l'industrie ! Fi de l'esclavage ! " 

J\tIORALE. 

Ne negligez jamais d'avoir de l'industrie, 

Et sachez vous passer de mille petits soins; 

On en est bien plus libre, et rien ne contrarie 

L'homrne sage qui sait limiter ses besoins. 
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FABLE XTX.-The WoLF and the DoG. 

A WOLF was perishing with hunger in a forest, for th~ 
Dogs kept a sharp look-out. The poor creature being 
nothing but skin and bone, was obliged to go out in the 
night to try to find some food. In going along he met 
a great dog well fed, that was walking at his ease. 
" What a dainty bit ! " said he; " but this l\1astiff is of 
a size to defend himself, I had better have recourse to 
stratagem." He then accosted him ·with great civility, 
and complimented him on his plumpness. (( It is in 
your po,\ er, my friend, to be as happy as I am, if you 
·wish it; quit the wood-s, you lead there a wretched lite. 
If you will follow me, you will have no longer to live 
by your wits; I promise you shall want for nothing." 

" I ask no better," replied the \Volf; " but what 
must I do?''-<< Almost nothing: guard the house from 
thie\·es, caress our master, and be kind to the people of 
the house ; by the ~ means your salary is certain. You 

E3 
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will have no loriger to feed on tough, disgusting meat ; 
a11 your fooJ will be delicious : bones of chickens) bones 
of pigeons, and a thousand other delicate bits will be 
gtven to you with caresses; com", I say) you shall live 
like a prince." 

The "\Volf leaped for joy, and pictured to himself 
such felicity as made him shed tears of tenderness. As 
they were going along, he perceived that the Dog's neck 
was b8.re of hair. " vVhat is that?" said he. " No­
thicg. ''-" How, nothing!"-" A trifling matter."­
n But tell me) \.vhat is it?-" Perhaps it is owing to 
tbe collar with which I am fastened in the day-time."­
r-c F.:istened ! you do not then run wherever you please?'' 
-" Not always; but what does that signify?"-" It 
s-ig:1i:fi.es so much; that I no longer envy your happiness: 
I wonJd not give my liberty for all the pigeons, all the 
chickens, all the lambs, and _ all the sheep in the king• 
dom. Farewell; industry for eYer ! down with slavery·!" 

APPLICATION. 

Never neglect to practise industry;· 
I,.earn .to dispense with thousand little cares; 
We thus enjoy freedom : nothing can thwart 
The man who \viselv limils his own wants. . . . 

; 



:FAR.LES' CHOISIES. 

FAE LE XX.,_-· Les ARBRES et le Burss0N .... 

C .ERTAI~s ATbres discouroient ensemble, et -le Chene. 
<lit a l'Ormeau: << Je ne sais pourquoi nous n'arnns pas 
de roi, comme les autres nations? Les quadrnpedes ont 
}e Lion; ]es oiseaux ont l'Aigle; et la Baleine, dit-on, 

est la reine des mers : nous devrions les imiter." Leur 
conversation passa de branche en br;mc:.1e, toute la foret 
se mit a raisonner, et on en v~nt aux voix : le Roseau 
servit de trompette, et proclama une assemblee general.€. 

Au jour marqt!.e le Frene parla le premier, et apres 
avoir discouru sur les devoirs et les avantages reciproques 
des rois et de lenrs sujets, il dit: "Qt.i est-ce qui se pre­
sente ponr ·r6gner sur nous?" Personne ne repondoit: 
enfin, apr€s un long silence, une voix greie se fit entendre; 
c'etoit un Buisson fonne d'epines et de ranees. " Je 
consens a etre votre roi," dit- il effrontement; " donnez­
moi la COl!.ronne."- (C T oi !" s'ecrierent les Arbres; (( toi 

rcgner sur nous! tu n'es propre qu'u dechirer; et nous 

E 4 . 
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cherchons Hl'l protecteur et un pere. Choi:;issons 1'01ir­
vier." 

" Pourquoi vouc1riez-vm.1s troubler mon repos ?" re­
pondit l'Olivier, <l'une voix clouce et modeste. " PL1is­
je comsentir a akmdonner mes cheres Oli,·es pour me 
rnumettre a ,-os caprices ? r.fon, jamais; Jai~sez-moi Yine 
rranquille."-" Et bien, que le Figuier nous comrnande," 
<lit le Saule; "je le connois d~puis long-terns; c'e£t 
l' A rbre le plus gcnereux de la foret, il nous gouvernera 
tendrement. "-" 0 mon cher voisin ; que me pro po ez­
,·ous la? Ilenoncerois-jc a la douceur de mes Fignes ponr 
m'exposer aux sollicitudeg de la grandeur! laisscz-moi 
-cans mon heureuse obscuritc."-" Que la Vigne nous 
gouyerne," s'ecrierent plusieurs Arbres a la fois. "Moi !" 
dit la Vigne; " vous n'y pensez pas, mes amis. Ne 
-voyez-vous pas que j'ai besoin moi-meme d'un appui? 
Continuez de m'aimer et de me soutenir, mes bons voi. 
,ihs ; le nectar de 1~1es grappes sera toujours a votre ser­
vice." 

Tousles Arbres fruitiers parlerent de meme, et aucun 

ne voulut accepter la couroune. 

MORALE. 

L'homme riche et puissant est souvent miserable., 
Il a mille tourmens pour de foibles plaisirs ; 
Celui qui sobrernent modere ses desirs, 
Est, soyez-en bien surs, le riche veritable. 
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FABLE XX.-The TREES and the BRAMBLE. 

SoME Trees were one day discoursing together, whea 

the Oak said to the Elm : " I know not why we have 
not a king, like other nations; the quadrupeds have the 
Lion; the birds the Eagle ; and the Whale, they say, 
is the queen of the seas ; \'.rn ought to imitate them." 

·'Their comrersation passed from branch to branch; all 
the forest began_ to reason·upon it; at le~gth it was put 
to the vote: the Reed served as a trumpeter, and pro, 
claimed a general assembly. 

On the day appointed the Ash spoke first; and after­
haYing di coursed upon the duties and reciprocal advan• 
tages of kings and their subjects, lie said, " Who pre• 
sents himself to reign over us?" l'o one ans·wered.-At 
length, after a long silence, a shrill voice was heard; it 
was a Bramble formed of thorns and briers. " I con­
sent to be your king," saicl he, boldly; " give me the 
cro,vn.''-" You!" cried the Trees; « You reign over­

us! you are fit only to tear and destroy, and we ,vant a 
protector and n father. Let us choose the Olive Tree,". 

ES 
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"Why would you disturb my repose?" answered the 
Olive Tree, in a mild and modest tone : " Can I con­
sent to abandon my dear Olives to submit to your ca­
prices? No, never; suffer me to live quiet."-" Well., 
let the Fig Tree command us,'' said the "\Villow; " I 
have long known him ; he is the most generous Tree in 
the forest, he will govern us tenderly."-<< 0 my dear 
neighbour, what are you proposing to me ? Shall I re­
nounce the s·weetness · of my Figs, and expose myself to 
the cares of greatness? Leave me in my happy obscu­
rity."-" Let the Vine govern us," cried several Trees 
at once. " I ! " said the Vine ;, << you do not think of 
such a thing, my friends ! see you not that I myself 
have need of a support? Continue to love me, and to 
uphold me, my good neighbours., and the nectar of my 
-clusters shall be always at your service." 

All the Fr~it Trees spoke in the same manner., and 
no one would accept the crown. 

APPLICATION. 

The rich and powerful are wretched oft; 
A thousand torments balance their false joys ; 
l1ut they whose wishes temperance restrains1 

Are., be assured, the only truly rich. 
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FABLE XXL-Le RENARD et l'HIRONDELLE. 

UN :fin .Renard, fameux mangeur de poulets, et grand 
preneur de lapins, se hazarda trap un jour, et rei;ut un 
coup de fusil. Profondement blesse, il prit la foite afin 
de regagner son trou. Le bruit cl'une meute qu'il en­
tenclit clans le lointain, le contraignit a changer de route, 
et il s'engagea clans un marais gras et fangeux. Il fit taus 
ses efforts pour s'en tirer; mais la grande foiblesse ou il 
etoit, le for~a. de se jetter par terre, accable de fatigue et 
mourant de peur. Une foule de grosses mouches et de 
moucherons, le voyant en cet etat, se jetterent sur lui, 
et lui su~oient tout le sang. En vain le malheureux ani­
mal tachoit de Jes cha ser avec sa queue; ces insectes 
a1les revenoient par milliers, et lui courroient les yeux et 
la tete. " Souffrom," di t-il, " puisqu'il le faut; je 
vois bien que la resistance est inutile ici." 

Une Hirondelle qui voltigeoit alors pres de la, fut 
touche de pitie et lui offrit ses services. (C Ne YOUS dt­

E 6 



FABLES CHOISIES. 

,esperez pas," lui dit-elle, " mon pauvre Renard; Je 
vais dans un instant yous delivrer des irnportunites de 

eette canaille. De mes ailes et de mon bee je suis sure 
de pouvoir les detruire par centaines) et Yous yous ren­

drez ensuite chez Yous du mieux que Yous pourrez." 
u Je yous rernercie de Yotre c0mpassion, bonne Hi­

rondelle; et} si f echappe a mon malheur present} je 

n'oublierai jamais cette offre de service ; maisJ aimable 

c,iseauJ gardez vous bien de faire ce que yous <lites : ne 

touchez pas a ces moucherons., laissez les acheYer Jeur 

repas. Ils sont deja presque rassasies ; si Yous Jes chassez, 

une troup.e nouvelle viendra fondre sur moi, et il ne m.) 

;restera bientot plus une goutte de sang." 

MORALE. 

La patience en tout soulage le malheur; 
S'irriter de ses maux, c'est doubler sa souffrance : 
Celui qui ne sait pas supporter la douleur, 

En augmente le poids par son irnpatienee. 
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FABLE XXI.-The Fox and the SWALLO"\V. 

', 

\\
' 

. 
~ 

11. I 

A cu~NING Fox, a famous eater of chickens and 
catcher of rabbits, was one day too venturesome, and 
received a shot. Being deeply wounded., he fled away 
fo order to regain his hole. The noise of a pack of 
hounds which he heard at a distanc~, obljged him to 
change his road, and he entered in a swamp very thick 
and miry. He used all his efforts to extricate himself; 
but the weak state in which he was, compelled him to 
fall on the ground, overcome with fatigue, and expiring 
with fear. A swarm of large flies and gnats seeing him 
in that condition, fell upon him, and sucked his blood, 
In vain the wretched animal endeavoured to drive them 
off with his tail ; these winged insects returned by thou­
sands, and covered his eyes and head. " Let me bear 
it," said he, " since it must be so; I see very weJl tbat 
resistance is vain." 

A Swallow who flitted near the place) was mo,·ed with 
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pity, and offered her services. " Do not despair,'' said 

she, " my poor Fox; I will in an instant deliver you 

from the importunities of this rabble. With my wings 

and my beak I am sure to destroy them by hundreds; 

and you may afterwards return home the best you can." 

"I thank you for your compassion, good Swallow; 

and, if I survive my present misfortune, I will never for­

get this offer of service; but, charming bird, take great 

care not to do what you say; d() not touch these flies; 

let them finish their meal. They are almost glutted al­

ready; if you drive them away, a new swarm will fall 

upon me, and I shall soon not have a drop of blood left 

in my veins." 

APPLICATION. 

Patience can soften ev'ry human ill, 

Repining doubles all our sufferings : 

He who wants fortitude to bear his pains, 

Augments their weight through his hasty temper. 
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FABLE XXII.-Les EcoLIERs et le.s G.RENOUILLEs. 

U NE troupe de jeunes Ecoliers s'amusoient pendant 1es 

vacancesJ a courir au milieu des champs. On sautoit, 
on jouoit, on gambadoit; rien ne les arretoit clans 1eur 
route : a cet age aimable et leger, tout devient aisement 
plaisir; mais il faut de la variete aux jeunes tetes. 
" Allons/' dit Charles, " c'est assez sauter, nous ferions 
bien a present d'aller faire des ricochets aupres de la 
rnaison du fermier Gregoire; l'etang de son grand pre est 
tres commode pour cela, et d'aillems il est rempli de 
Grenouilles : " Nous nous amuserons a les attrapper." 
Aussit6t dit aussit6t fait; les voila partis. Chemin fai­
santJ chacun ramasse les pierres les plus propres a faire 
des ricochets .i et nos espiegles se promettent bien du 
plaisir. 

D es qu'ils forent arriyes au bord de l'etang, chacun 
s'empre sa de montrer son adresse .i et le voltigemen t 

des pierres plaisoit beaucoup a la bande joyeuse. I1 n'en 



8-8 
~ 

l'ABLES CHOISIES. 

etoit pas ainsi des pauvres Grenouilles qui, effrayees du 
bruit, et craignant les coups de pierre, se tenoient en 
silence au fond des eaux. Quelques-unes s'etant ha­
sardees hors de l'eau, attirerent !'attention de ces jeunes 
eveilles. C( Visons a ces Grenouilles," ditun de la bande. 
Chacun s'empresse, ct les pauvres creatures devinrent 
victimes de cet amusement. Une d'elles <lit en expi­
rant: " Mes chers petits, vous n'etes cruels que faute 
de reflexion _: son

0
ez que ce qui fait votre plaisir, cause 

notre mart." Ces enfans etoient naturellement bans ; 
la pitie succeda a l'amour du jeu, ils se repentirent de ce 
qu'ils avoient fait , et ils laisserent le reste des Grenouilles 
j ouir en paix de leur etang. 

:MORALE. 

Tel qui croit n'avoir fait qu'un simple badinage, 
Dans le cc:eur de quelqu'un a porte la douleui- : 
Pour peu que l'on plaisante, i. coup sur on outrage; 
c·~st xnon•-rer son esprit aux clepens de son cc:eur. 
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FABLE XXII.-The BoYs and the FROGS. 

A TROOP of Boys were amusing themselves during ho­

lyday time in running through the fieJds. They leaped, 

they pJayed, they gambolled; nothing stopped their 

way: at that volatile and amiable age every thing easiJy 

becomes plea ure; but young minds must have variety. 

" Come," said Charles, " we have jumped enough; we 

had better now go and make ducks and drakes near farmer 

Gregory's honse i the pvnd in his larg~ meadov;r is very 

com·enient for that, a d besides, it \ full of Frogs; v.:e 

·ill amuse omseh·es with catching them.'' No sooner 

s.1id than done; they et off. As they were going along 

e...-ery one picked up the pebbles mo. t fit for the. pur­

pose; and our wags promised them elves mucl pleasure. 

As soon as they arrived at the edge of the pond, each 

one ,vas eager to hew his dexterity; and the bounding 

of the pebble very much pleased the n.erry band. It 

was not so with the poor Frogs, ,vh.o, aflrighted at the 
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1rn1sc, and dreading to be struck with the stones, re­
mained in silence at the bottom of the water. Some of 

them having ventured out of the pond, drew the atte~1-
tion of those lively youths. " Let us pelt these Frogs," 
said one of the band. Every one hastened, and the 
poor creatures became victims of this amusement. One 
of them said, as she wa!r expiring, " My dear Boys, you 
are cruel only for want of reflection; consider that 
wbat gi,;;es you pleasure is the cause of our death." 
These children ,vere naturally good; pity succeeded to 
the love of play; they repented of what they had done., 
and suffered the rest of the Frogs to enjoy their pond 
in peace. 

APPLICATION I 

Oft when we think to sport a simple jest, 
Withi!}. a neighbour's breast we .fix a sting; 
And he wh ose raill'ry wounds another's mi.nd.,_ 
May show his wit) but he betraY,s his heart._ 
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F. ABLE XXIII.-JuNON et le PAoN, 

LE Paon se plaignoit tristement a Junon: " Deesse/' 

lui disoit-il, " vous ne m'accuserez certainement pas de 

me plaindre a tort; plus j 'ex.amine les autres oiseaux, 

plus je m'apper~ois que j'ai raison d'etre mecontent de 

mon sort. Le Ro signal ; oui, le Rossignol meme, cette 

chc.:tive creature, l'emporte de beauconp sur moi. Je 

voi, tous Jes jours que l'on me delaisse pour aller ecouter 

ce petit mustc1en, < Quelle melodie ! ' s'ecrie-t-on j 

' quel · roulcmcns delicieux ! qGel sons cloux. et eclatans ! 

' Ce channant oiseau fa.it lui seul tout l'honneur du 

' printems ! ' Et moi, des que je chercbe a me faire en­

tendre, on m'evite, on sc bouche les oreilles, et chacun 

me poursuit pour me faire taire. Je n~ puis plus re-

i ·ter a ces affronts: donnez-moi la voix du Rossignol.., 
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grande Deess&\, ou bien Yous me yerrez mourir de dou­
leur." 

" Oiseau jaloux," lui repondit Junon en colcre, "vous 
convient-il d'envier la voix du Rossignol? Moi scenr ! 
moi epouse de Jupiter! moi la reine des <lieux et des 
hommes ! j 'ai dnignc ..-ous choisir pour mon oiseau fa­
vori ! Attele a mon char, ·mus y pa:rtagez les adorations 
que la terre offre a ma majeste ! Que demandez-vous 
de plus? examinez-vous bien: votre cou est nuance de 
toutes les couleurs de l'arc-en-ciel; votre superbe <JUeue 
paroit to.ute parsemee de pierreries, elle efface l'eclat des 
diamcins : on croit, en la regardant, decouvrir les richesses 
d'un lapidaire. Eh ! Yous Yous plaignez, ingrat ! les 

/ 

Dieux ont donne la voix au Rossignol, la force a l' Aigle, 
la legerete au Faucon; en un mot, chaque animal a 
rec;u quelque quali~e particuliere., et ils sont tous conten, 
de leur sort. Vous seul, oiseau envieux, vous seu1 me 
tourrnentez sans cesse par vos murmures injustes. Tai­
sez-vous; ou bien, pour yous punir, je yous 6terai votre 
plumage." 

MORALE. 

Etre content de tout, meme dans le malhenr, 
Ne se plaindre jarnais, maitriser son humeur, 
Du vrai sage ici bas tel est le caractere: 
Si vous ne _l' avcz pa~, tachez de vous le fa.ire. 
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FABLE XXI1I.-JuNo and the PEACOCK. 

T RE Peacock made grievous complaints to Juno: 

« Goddess," said he, (( you certainly will not accuse me 

of complaining wrongfully; tlJ.e more I examine other 

birds, the more l perceive that I have reason to be dis­

contented with my lot. The Nightingale .i yes, even 

the Nightingale, that pitiful creature, has great advan­

tage over me. I see ei;ery day that people abandon me 

to listen to that little musician. < What melody!' cry 

they .i < What delightful warblings ! ,Vhat soft and 

< striking notes ! That charming bird alone forms the 

' glory of the spring.' And I, as soon as I attempt to 

be heard, am shunned ; people slop their ears, and every 

one pursues me to obtain silence. I can no longer en­

dure these affronts : give me the voice of the Night­

ingale, great Goddess, or you will see me die of 

grief.'' 

2 
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u Jealous bird!" answered Juno angrily, '' does it 
become you to envy the Yoice of the Nightingale ? I the 
sister! I the wife of Jupiter! I the queen of Gods and 
men! I have deigned to choose you for my favourite 
bird! Attached to my car, you there partake the ado­
rations which the earth offers to my majesty! What do 
you ask more ? Examine yourself well : your neck is 
shaded with all the colours of the rainbow,; your magni­
ficent tail seems studded ·with jev;rels, it effaces the lustre 
of diamonds ; on viewing it, we think we behold the 
treasures of a lapidary. vVhat ! do you complain still, 
ungrateful animal ? The Gods have given a Yoice to the 
Nightingale, strength lo the Eagle, speed to the Falcon; 
in a_ word, .. each animal bas received some peculiar qua­
lity, and they are all satisfied with their lot. You alone, 
envious bird; you alone torment me incessantly by your 
unjust murmurs. Be silent; or else, to punish you, I 
will take away your plumage. 

APPLICATION. 

-Content in ev'ry state, though ills assail, 
Unrepining, curbing all his wishes ; 
Such is the mind of a man truly wise: 
If yours it t e not, strim to make it so. 
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FABLE XXIV.-Le CHEVAL et le CEnr:. 

UN Cerf ne trouvant plus que des racines et des feuilles 
<lessechees, clans la foret OU il vivoitJ en sortit pour tacher 
de trouver un meilleur paturage. En chemin faisant il 
appen;:ut un Cheval qui paissoit seul clans urie gran~e 
prame. Comme l'herbe lui en parut belle et abondante, 
il s'approcha du Che,·al et lui dit avec beaucoup de civi­
l ite : a Seigneur coursier, voulez-vous hien me per­
mettre de prendre un repas sur vos domaines ? Je me 
contenterai des endroits OU vous avez dej-a passeJ car je 
sais me ati faire de peu." 

" Je vis en solitaire/' repondit le Cheval, « la com­
pagnie me fatigue j sortez d'ici sur-le-champ." Le 

erf pressa long terns sa requete avec mode tie ; mais 
le Che-ml le regardant arnc dedain, fi.ni soit toujours par 
lui repondre : " Sortez d'ici sur-le-champ." 
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Indigne de ces rebuts cruels, le Cerf lui dit: << Ecou­

tez, camaradc; la civilite a des bornes, et d'ailleurs, 

'yentre affame n'a point cl' oreilies :' si vous ne voulez 

pas me permettre de pa1tre, je pa1trai malgre Yous." Le 

Cheval se mit a le poursuivre; mais le Cerf qui couroit 

beaucoup mieux que lui, trouvoit toujours le terns de 

paitre. 
Le Cheval, outre de depit, alla trouver un Fermier 

voisin et implora son secours. « Tres Yolontiers," dit 

le Fermier, " laissez-moi faire, et nous attrapperons 

bientot cet insolent." Aussitot il lui mit un mords et 

une bride, lui sauta sur le dos, poursuiYit le Cerf et le 

tua. Le Cheval hennissant de joie, dit a son bienfaiteur · 

u Je suis tout a Yous, et je n'oublierai jamais le service 

que yous venez de me rendre. Adieu, je m'en retourne 

dans ma prairie."-'< Non, non," dit l'homme, << vous 

vivrez beaucoup mieux chez nous; je yais yous batir 

une ecurie, et Yous n'y manquerez de rien." 

Le Cheval s'apperc;ut trop tard qu'il aYoit fait nne 

folie. " H elas ! " disoit-il, " pourquoi ai-je refuse de 

supporter un leger inconvenient? Mon humeur difficil 

et j alouse m'a reduit a l'esclavage." 

MORALE. 

Evitez avec soin d'tt re trop difficile, 

De Yous piquer d'un rien et de tout vous facher; 

Au sein des plus grands maux le sage vit tranq-qille> 

Il sait supporter ceux qu'il ne peut empecher. 
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FAGLE XXIV.-Tlie Hor.SE and the STAG. 

_.i\. STAG finding no longer any thing but roots and dry leaves in the forest where he lived, quitted it to endea­
vour to find a better p .. 1sLure. In going along he per­
ceiYed a Horse grazing alone in a large meadow. As the grns · seemed very fine and in great plenty, he approached the Horse, and said to him with much civility : " Noble courser, ,vill you permit me to take a meal on your do­
main ? I will be content with the parts where you have :1lready been, for I know hO\v to be satisfied with litlle." 

" I l~:1d a solita11 lifo," answered the Horse; " com­
pany fatigues me; begone from hence immediately.' ' The Stag long urged his request with m@de ·ty; but the Horse looking at him disdainfully, always ended by an· swcring, "Begoi;ie from hence immediately." 

Incensed at these cruel repulses, the Slag said to him, 
H Hark ye, comrade; civility has its bounds, and be­

F 
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sides, a hungry belly has no ears : if you wirI not allow 

me to feed, I will feed in :~pite of you." The Horse 

began to pursue him, but the Stag, who was much the 

better runner, always found time _to graze. 

The Horse, enraged with spite, went to a neighbour­

ing Farmer, and implored his assistance. " Very will­

ingly," said the Farm_er; " let me alone, and we will 

soon catch this inso!ent creatpre.'' He instantly put a 

bit and bridle to the Horse, leaped on his back, pursued 

the Stag_ and killed him. The Horse, neighing with j oy, 

said ~o 11-is benefactor : " I am entirely yours, and will 

never forget the ·service you have just done me. Fare­

well, · i am going back to my meadow.'"-" No, no;" 

said the man ; "you will live much better with us; I 

am going to build you a stable, and you will there want 

for nothing." 

The Horse perceived too late that he had acted fool- . 

ishly. " Alas!" said he, " why did I refuse to bear a 

-slight inconvenience ? my captious and jealous humour 

has reduced me to slavery." 

/ 

APPLICATION. 

Carefully shun appearing over-nice, 

Fretting at trifles, cavilling at nought; 

Plunged in pains the wise man tranquil smiles, 

The ills he ·cannot stop he learns to bear. 

I 

, 
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'FABLE XXV.-L'ALOUETTE et ses PETITS. 

U NE Alouette avoit laisse le printems s'ecouler sans faire sa ponte; cependant, vers la fin d~Ao11t, elle se decida a devenir mere. Elle travaille sans relache., batit 
un nid, pond, couve ; et, a sa grande joie, voila les petits venus. Cependant elle n'etoit pas sans inquietude, car deja les bles d'alentour commern;oient a jaunir, et elle craignoit qu'on ne vint les couper avant que sa couvee fut assez forte pour prendre l'essor. 

En sortant pour aller chercher la becquee elle ne man• quoit jamais de dire a ses petits: " Si quelqu'un vient ici, ecoutez bien ce qu'on dira, et je me reglerai la .. dessus." A peine fut: elie partie que le Maitre du champ vint avec son fils: " Ces bles sont murs," dit-il; "al­lez chez nos amis les prier de venir demain nous aider a faire la moisson." 

F2 
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Des que l'Alouette fut <le retour, elle trouva tot1te sa 

couvee en allarme: " 0 ma mere, l'homme au blc 

, ,iendra demain av:ec ses amis ; if a envoye son fils les 

chercher."-· -" S'il n'a dit que cela;" reprit l'Alouette, 

" rien ne nous presse de partir; mais c'est demain qu'il 

faudra ecouter attentivernent. Soyez tranquillesJ mes 

petits amis, rejouissez-vous, voila de quoi manger." 

Chacun eut sa portion, puis tout s'endormit, lcs petits 

et la mere. 

Le lenclemain qrriYe: point d'amis, et l'A.louette sort 

a l'ordinaire. Le Ma1tre vint faire sa ronde: " Ces bJcs­

la," dit-il, " ne devroient pas elrc debont ; nos a mis 

sont des paresseux) allez prier nos parens de Yenir." 

L'epouvante devient plus forte que jamais: " L'homme 

a <lit scs parens, ma mere! il faut partir."-« Kon) mes 

enfans, non; dormez en paix." L'Alouette eut raison, 

pcrsonne ne vint. Le Ma1tre parut pour la troisieme 

fois : " Notre erreur est extreme," dit-il, " de compter 

sur autrui ; prenons demain nos faucilles, c'est le plus 

court, et nous acheYer-ons de notre mieux quand nous 

pourrons." Des que l'Alouette apprit cela: « C'est a 
present," d-it-elle, " mes petits mignons, qu'il nous faut 

partir, car le maitre viendra certainement demain avec 

sa famille." Aussitot les petits, en voleta1at et en se cu­

lebutant, s'empresserent de suivre leur mere. 

MORALE. 

11 ne faut jamais ricn remettre au lendemain, 

N1 charger ses amis de ce que l'on peut faire; 

Le present seul est sur, l'avenir incertain: 

On risque de tout perdre aussitot qu'on diff0re. 
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FABLE XX.V.-The LARi-;:•and her LITTLE ONES.,. 

' I 

A LARK had suffered the spring to pass away without 
_ laying her eggs_; however, to\Yards the end of August 

she resoh--:d to become a mother. She labonrs without 
ceasing, builds a nest, lays, sits; and to her gre:it joy, 
behold ! the young ones appe3red. N everthe1ess she was 
not ,vitbout anxiety; for the corn around began 2.lready 
to turn yello\v, and she feared it wou1d be cnt down be­
fore her nei;tlings were s-trong enough to take flight. 

In going out to s~ek for food she never failed to tell 
her yom,g ones : , , If any one should come hither, listen 
well to ,, !nt is aid, and I shall regulate myself accord­
ingly." Scarce was she departed when the l\1aster of 
the field came with his son: " This corn is ripe,•• 
said he ; " go to our friends, and desire them to come 
to-morrow. and is i · t us tog tin the lnrve. t." 

A so n a the Lark returned she found all her nest­
lings in alarm : " 0 mother, the Com-mnn will come 

:[,' 3 
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to-morrow with his friends; he has sent his son to 
fetch them."-" If that be all," replied the Lclrk, " no­
thing presses our departurn; but it is to-morrow you 
must listen attentively. Be ~asy, my little friends, be 
merry; here is something to eat." Every one had his 
share, after wbich th~y all fell asleep, the young ones 
and their mother. 

The morrow arrives: no friends appear, and the Lark 
goes out as usual. The Master comes to take his ronnd: 
" This corn," said he, "ought not to be standing; our 
Ji-'ends are lazy, go and desire our relations to come." 

.,...The dread became greater than e,-er : " The man said 
his rc!oti r-ns, moL er; WI? !r, t1. , t go."-'< K0, my chi\-

t ,~j ,=; came. - 'Ille 1vlasler appeared for the third time:_ 
" Our fault is great/' said be, " to depend upon others; 
let us to-morrow take our sickles, it is the shortest way; 
we will do our best to finish when we can." As soon as 
the Lark learnt this: " Now is the time," said she, 
" my little darlings, that we must depart, for the Master 
will certainly come to-morrow with his family." Im­
mediately the young ones, flitting and tumbling, hai­
tened to follow their mother. 

APPLICATION. 

Never vainly till next day leave your work, 
Nor trust to friends what you can do yourself; 

The present seize, the future is unsafe: 

We run the risk to lose what we defer. 
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FABLE XXVI.-L'HIRONDELLE et les PETITS 

0ISEAUX. 

U NE Hirqndelle qui avoit acquis beaucoup d'experience 

dans ses voyages) vit nn fermier qui ensemern;oit son 

champ. "Voyez-,,ous," dit-elleJ aux petits OiseauxJ 

" ce que cet homme fait ? Il seme de la graine de chanvre 

qui deviendra un jour votre rnine, si vous n'y prenez 

garde, car les filets des oiseleurs sont tous faits de lin ou 

de chanvre. Croyez-moi, depechez-vous. de manger 

cette graine. " - « ::Yranger du chenevis, quanGl nous avons 

wnt de c.1et del icats ! Non, non, belle voyageuse, man­

gez-le vous-meme. ·, Des que la cheneviere fut verte, 

l'Hirondelle leur <lit: " Arrachez cette maudite herbe 

brin a brin i si ,·ous ne le faite , votre perte est infail­

lible."-<< Prophete de malheur ! babillarde ! voyez le 

bel emploi qu'elle nous clonne. Tousles oiseaux du roy­

aume pourrnient a peine eplucher ce canton. Amusons~ 

nous, mes amis, et laissous n cette vieille radoteuse." 

F4 
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Enfin le chanvre etant · tout-a-fait cru, J'HironddJ1.; 
aHa trouver lcs Oiseaux pour la dernicre fois. " Mes 
amis," 1eur dit-elle, "vous n\wez pas voulu me croire 
jusqu'ici> mais ecoutez au m oins l'avis que j.e Yais vous 
donner. L~hiver apprnche, t tous les paysam vont 
s'occuper a faire des reseaux de toute espece pour vous 
attrapper. Puisque vous ne pouvez chinger de clirnat,. 
et imi rer le canard, la grne, et les antres oiscaux de 
pa5sage, cessez de voler de place en place, fuyez -les 
champs et cachez-vous clans des trans de nmrs, ou dans 
le creux des arbres." 

L es peti ts Oisem.u;:,_ hs de l'entendre, SP rnirent a 
gnoui!ler tous ensen-:ible ~ a J' i:is:.. \e:. 11:; ffn:>1,t b'c• -

' tu~ a ~c 1:c·]H? .. Lii· c\~.l::::ur i. -:pru.:~nce, mais il 'tvit trap 
ta rel'! Les oiseleurs leur firent sentir que l'Hirondelle 
avoit eu raison. 

MORALE. 

Vous m'entendez souvent vous dire : " Prenez garde;" 
·C'est que mon amour veille a cbaque instant sur vous; 
Je vois qu'a cent dangers votre age se hasarde, 
Je veux vous en sauver> c'est mon soin le plus doux. 
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FABLE XXVI.-The SWALLOW and the LITTLE 

BIRDS. 

A SWALLOW who had gained much experience by tra~ 
velling, saw a farmer sowing his field. " Do you see," 
said she to the little Birds, " w:hat that man 18 doing ?· 
He is sowing hemp-seed, which _will some day or other 
become your min, if you do not take care; for the nets 
of fowlers are all made of flax or hemp. Be~ieve me, 
make haste to eat this seed."-" Eat hemp-seed, when 
we have so m:rny delicious meats ! ~ o, 110:, you fiae 
traveller, eat it yourself." As soon ns the hem)) sprung 
up, the Swallow said to them: " Pluck od this ar1sty 
her~ slip by slip,; if you neglect it, ycur ruin. is in~vi:. 
table."-" Ill-boding prophet! babble1 r ,;,,;J at a fine 
employment she gives us ! All the bi ·ds in the kingdo;.n 
would scarce be able to clear up this field. Let us amuse 
ourselves, my friends) and ha,·e nothing to do with that 
old dotard.'' 

'B 5 
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At length the hemp being quite grown up, the S,va1d 

low went to the Birds for the last time. " My friends,' ' 

said she, " you would not believe me hitherto, but at 
~ . -

least listen to the advice I am going to give you. Winter 

draws near, and all the pea$ants will be employed in 

making nets of all kinds in order to catch you. Since 

you cannot change climate like the wild duck, the crane, 

and other birds of passage, cease flying about) quit the 

fields, and hide yourselves in the holes of walls, or in 

hollow trees." 
The little Birds, tired of hearing her) began to chirp 

all together, and to insult her. They soon had .cause to 

repent their imprudence, but it was too late! The fow. 

lers made them feel that the Swallow was in the right. 

APPLICATION. 

You often hear me cry to you, " Take care;" 

It is my love which watches over you; 

Through thousand ills your tender age wandersJ 

From which to save you is my sweetest toil. 
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FABLE XXVII.-Le LION et la SOURIS. 

U NE bande de Souris s'ammoient ensemble dans un 
champ vers la fin de l'automne. C'etoit, dit-on, en 
Afrique, pays OU les Souris sont beaucoup plus· grosses 
que Jes notres. Quelgues auteurs assurent que c'etoit 
une bande de rats, mais comme Niungo Zara, auteur 
Africain, dit expressement . Souris, je m'en tiens a son 
temoignage.-Revenons done l nos Souris.-Apr~s avoir 
fait un hon repas, elles se mirent a courir et a fqlatrer, 
sans s'inquieter du lendemain . . " Abondance, jeunesse 
et sante," dit Mungo Zara, << permettent rarement d'etre 
sages.'' Une des Somis manta par m~gude sur le corps 
rl'un Lion qui dormoit :'t l'ombre d'un arbre. 11 la saisit 
aussitot d'un coup de patte, et se mit a la considerer en 
grondant. " Seigneur," dit la pauvre petite, " ayez 
pitie de moi, man intention n'etoit pas cle ·mus offenser; 
je jouois avec mes sceurs) et j'ai courn. imprudemrnent 

F6 
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sur votre majeste sans m'en apperceYoir. Helas r pnis­
sant roi des fore.ts, il Yous est tres aise de me dttruire, 
mais j 'ose compter sur les nobles dispositions de yotre 
race: pardonnez-rnoi, genereux monarque." Le Lion 
sourit ayec bonte, ouvrit la patte, et laissa la Souris 
s' ech:-. pper. 

Ce bienfait ne fut pas perdu. Auroit-on jamais pu 
s'imaginer qu'un Lion dut :1Voir besoin d'une Souris? 
C'est cependant ce qui arri:;,ra. Quelques semaines apres, 
le- Lion eut le malheur de tomber dans des filets que des 
chasseurs avoient tendus ; et ne pouvant s'e9, debarasser, 

1 il ;emplissoit la foret de ses rugissemens. La Souris re­
.connut la voix de son bienfaiteur ; Plle accourut et le 
pria de ne point s'inquieter. " Je suis," lui dit-elle, 
.a cette' petite creature que vous eutes la generos~te d'e­
pargner il y a quelque terns,. et je m'ernpresse de vous 
prouver ma reconnaissance." Sans en. dire· davantage, 
elle se mit a ronger les filets, et fit si bien qu'une maille 
emportee detacha tout le reste de l'ouvrage. 

MORALE. 

11 faut antant gu'on peut obliger tout le monde, 
On a souvent besoin d'un plus petit que soi; 
Re<;oit-on un bienfait, qu'un bienfait y reponde, 
11 se faut entr' aider1 c'est la commune loi, 
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FABLE XXVI.-The LION an<l the MousE. 

A TROOP of Mice were amusing themselves together 
in a field abvut the end of autumn. It wa , they say~ 
in Africa, a country where the Mice are much larger 
than ours. Some authors assure us that it ,vas a troop 
of rats; but as Mungo Zara, an African writer, ex­
pressly says ¥ice, I take his word for it.-To return 
then to our l\fice.-After having made a good m€aly 
they began to run and play, without troubling them-­
selves about to-morrow. " Abundance, youth, and 
nealtb," says Mungo Zara, " seldom meet with pru­
dence." One of the Mice mounted through negligence 
on the body of a Lion who was sleeping unde-r.- the hade 
of a tree. He immediately seized it in his paw, and 
growling, began to examine it. "My lord, " said the· 
poor little creature, " have pity upon me; my intez:r­
tion was not to offend yon ; I was playing wrth my 
sisters, and imprudentiy ran _ upon your majesty without 
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perceiving you. Alas ! powerful king of the forests, it 
would be very easy for you to destroy me, but I dare 
rely on the noble dispositions of your race : pardon me, 
generous monarch." The Lion, graciously smiling, 
opened his paw, and suffered the Mouse to escape. 

This kindness was not lost. Could one have imagined 
that a Lion might have stood in need of a Mouse '? This 
however happened: Some weeks after, the Lion had 
the misfortune to fall into some nets spread by the hun­
ters, and unable to disengage himself, he :filled the forest 
with his roarings. The Mouse knew the voice of her 
benefactor: she ran and entreated him not to be uneasy. 
" I am,'' said she, " that little creature whom you had 
the generosity to spare some time ago, and I am anxious 
to prove my gratitude to you." Without saying more, she 
set about gnawing the nets, and succeeded so well, that 
one mesh torn away unfastened all the rest of the work. 

APPLICATION. 

Far as we can we must be kind to all, 
, · The aid ·of an inferior oft we need ; 

A benefit receiv'd demands return, 
t1 Assist each other;" this is nature's law. 
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FABLE XXVIII.-Le CHIEN HARGNEUX. 

u N Breuf revenoit a l'etable, apres avoir tire la charrue 
toute la journee. "Je suis tres fatigue," disoit cet hon­

nete animal, " rnais me voici de retour a la ferme, et je 
vais me trouver a l'aise. De bon foin, dela litiere fraiche: 

pourqnoi me plaindrois-je ? Le repos est si doux apres 
le travail ! '' 

Tout en raisonnant de la sorte il entra dans l'etable, et 
voulut s'approcher de la mangeoire; mais un gros Matin 

qui s"y etoi t cou<;:he, lui montra les dents, et le mena<;a 
de se jetter sur lui. Le Bceuf crut d'abord quc le Chien 

vouloit s'arnuser, et il lui dit d'un ton d'amitie: "Rola, 
Ce:;ar, vous etes-vous mis au regime, et avez-vous aban­

donne vos os a moelle pour vous nourrir de foin? Tant 
mieux, man ami; il y en aura assez pour nous deux, et 
je serai charme d'avoir un camarade." 

" Treve de VOii sottes plaisanteries," repondit le hare 
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gneux Matin ; " Le foin ne se fauche que pour des brutes 
gross1eres comme vous. Cependant, pour vous punir 
de vot-re arrogance, je ne veux pas meme vous permettre 
d'en manger.j'-" Quelle arrogance, mon -ami ! que 
voulez-vous dire? Je vous assure que je n'ai pas la plus 
legere intention ·ae vous insulter ; croyez-moi, ne nous 
fachous· point. Vous voyez que je reviens du travail ; 
j'ai tres grand' faim, laissez-moi prendre mon repas ordi~ 
naire." 

" Retirez-vous, vilaine bete a comes,'_' repondit le 
Chien,. " sinon je vais vous arracher les yeux.-Est-ce 
reellement tout de bon, Cesar, que vous ne voulez pas 
me permettre d'approcher ?"-" Oui, tout de bon; et 
si tu en doutes, approche, tu ne tarderas pas a t'en re­
pentir." 

" Ecoutez, camarade, je hais les querelles, mais je 
suis determine a ne jamais me soumettre aux injures que 
je ne merite pas. Sortez sur-le-champ de la mangeoire, ou 
je vous tue." Le Chien continuant de faire l'insolant,. 
le Breuf le pressa de ses cornes avec tant de violence,. 
que l'envieux Matin le supplia de l' epargner. "Tres 
volontiers, camarade ; je vous assure que je ne suis point 
en colere: vous pouvez sortir en surete, ou meme rester 
ici avec moi., si vous voulez ttre de bonne humeur.', 

MORALE. 

Soyez doux, complaisant, d'un caractere affable, 
On est toujours aime quand on est sans humeur; 
Les <lons de l'esprit seul ne euvent rendre aimableJ 
11 faut y joindre aussi les dot...X charmes du creur._ 
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FABLE XXVIII..-The SURLY MASTIFF. 

AN Ox was returning to the stable, after having drawn 

tl1e plough all day kmg. "I am very tired," said the 

honest animal, " but I am now returning to the farm, 

and I shall soon have every comfort. Good hay, fresh 

Jitter,; why should I complain? rest is so sweet after 

labour.'' 

.As he was reasoning in this manner, he entered the 
stable, ,md was going towards the manger; but a large 
lVfastiff that wa lying down in it, shewed his teeth, 

and lhreate 1ed to fly at hirn. The Ox. at first thought 

the Dog \vas in sport, and said to him in a friendly tone: 

" Holla, Cesar; are you dieting yonr::,clf? h,n-e you 

left your marrow-bones to feed on bay? So much the 

better, my friend; there will be enough for us both, 

and I . 11all be charmed to have a messmate." 

'' H,n-e done with your fooli sh jokes," ans\vered the 

surly l\fastiff ~ <( hay is cut only for such dull bea ts as 
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·ou. But, to punish yo~r arrogance, I will not e,·en 
suffer you to eat of it.''-" vVhat arrogance, my friend! 
·v;hat do you mean? I assure you I had not the slightest 
intention to insult you; believe me, let us not quarrel. 
You see I am just returned from work ; I am yery 
hungry ; let me take my usual meal." 

" Begone, yj}e horned beast ! " answered the Dog, 
u or else. I will tear your eyes out."-" Is it really in 
earnest, Cesar, that you will not let me approach ?"­
u Yes, in earnest ; and if you doubt it, come near, you 
wiH soon repent it." 

" Hark ye, comrade, I hate <]Uarrels ; hut I am de-
· , • · ...... ~ · ' r 1 4 "' 1·1Y, ··1(:~(' "·- \·c-,. t-" T)" t 1··1) ' 1 "1·i· • 11 ··01·'t~ ,. "'' ., . '"' c t'( t l \.: , , J l l.. , .;. • • ~ .._ -. I J. ._, • 'r • ... . ., I• • .i. " , - - I L - ~.,.;. L \ I • ~ 

des1:r ·ed. Get out of the manger directly, or I w iil 

kill you." · The Dog continuing his insolence, the Ox 
pressed him so violently with his horns, that the en­
vious Mastiff entreated him to spare him. '' Very will­
ingly, comrade ; I assure you I am not angry : you may 
go in safety, or even remain here with me, if you will 
be good-humoured." 

APPLICATION. 

Be mild, be kind, be affable in temper 3 

Good humour certainly to fri endship leads ; 
The gifts of wit cannot alone gain love, 
They must partake of the heart's sweeter charms. 
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FABLE XXIX.-L'OuRs et les DEUX AMIS. 

DEux je.unes dissipateurs ne savoient plus ou trouver de 

l'argent pour fournir a leurs depenses. " Que devien: 

drons-nous ?" se disoient-ils, " serons-nous obliges de 

nous renferrner dans un grenier ? Aurons-nous le cha­

grin et la honte de ne pas nous trouver au bal public qui 

doit se donner clans huit jours ?"-" Il me vient une 

bonne idee," dit le plus jeune : " nous avons nos fusils, 

de la poudre et du plornb ; allons chez le rneilleur four­

reur de la ville, et vendons lui la peau d'un grand Ours 

que nous irons tuer dans la foret voisine."-" Tres bien 

imagine,'' dit l'autre, '' voila de l'argent sur." Ils arri­

vent chez le fourreur, et lui promettent une peau d'Ours 

qui garantira des froids les plus cuisans, et ils s'offrent 

de la lui liner clans deux. jours. Sur la description 

qu'ils en firent, le fourrem· convint du prix, et nos 

jeunes tetcs-follcs ~ rcndirent dan la foret. 
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Jls y forent a peine entres qu'ils apperg irent un gros 
Ours qui s'avarn;:oit vers eux. L es voiia frappts comme 
d'uh coup de foudre ! Adieu l'argent ; c1c.lieu le bal; ils 
oublient tout, et ils ne songent 11u'} se sauver. Le plus 
ieune grim.pa promptem~nt S'i.ir 1..111 arbre; et l'autre, a 
rlemi-m.ort de frayeur, se jetta p::ir terre et re.tint son ha~ 
leine, ayant our dire qu.elque part que Jes Ours s'achar­
ncnt rarement sur un corps mort . 

L'Ours s'approdrn de lui, . le tourna, 1e retourna long­
tems, et :finit par se. reti:·er. D ~s quc Je jeune hom me 
qui etoit sur l'arbre, n' apper~ut plus l'Ours, iJ descendit 
et s'approcha de son camar2<le·. " Lcvez-rnus," lui dit­
il, " i} n'y a plus de d_anger; reprenons nos fusil s, et 
sortons au, plus vite de cette foret. Mais,." ajouta-t-il, en 
riant, " !'Ours vous a parle long-terns de fort pres; que 
vous a-t-il dit a l'oreille ?"-(< 11 m'a dit qu'il faut tou­
jours tuer l'.Ours ayant d'en prom~ttre la peau au fou.r­
reur." 

MORALE. 

Ileflechissez toujours avant que d'entreprendre, 
C 'est par ce moyen seul qu'un projet reussit : 
Du bien ou des dangers qui peuvent en dependre.,.. 
L'homme sage et prndent avant lout s'ecl.1ircit. 

, 
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FABLR XXIX.-The BEAR and the TWO FRIENDS. 

Two young prodigals were no longer able to find 

money to defray their expenses. " "\Vhat will become 

of us ?" said they to one another; "shall we be obliged 

to shut ourselves up in a garret? Shall we ha-re the mor­

tification and shame to be unable to go to the public ball 

that is to be given within a week?"-" A good thought 

strikes me," said the younger; " we have our guns, 

powder an<l shot ; let us go to the best furrier in town, 

and sell him the skin of a large Bear, which we will go 

and kill in the neighbouring forest."-" Very well ima­

gined," said the otber; " this is sure money." They 

came to the furrier., and promised him a bear-skin that 

should keep off the most piercing cold, and they of­

fered to delirnr it to him in two days. Upon the de­

scripti-on they ga ·e of it, the furrier agreed for the price, 

and our young wiseacres repaired to the forest. 
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Scarce had they entered it when they perceived a large 
Bear coming towards them . They were now struck as 
with a thunderbolt ! Farewell money, farewell ball ; 
they forget every thing, and think only of saving them­
selves. The youngest climbed hastily into a tree, and 
the other, half dead with fright, threw himself on the 
ground, and held his breath, having heard somewhere 
that bears rarely devour dead bodies. 

The Bear drew near him, turned and re-turned him 
a long time, and at length retired. As soon as the young 
man in the tree no longer perceived the Bear, he came 
down and went to his ~ompanion. " Get up," said he, 
" there is no more danger; let us take up our guns, and 
get out of this forest with all speed. But.," added he, 
smiling, " the Bear spoke to you a long time very close, 
what did he whisper in your ear?"-" He told me that 
one must always kill the bear before promising the skin 
to the furrier.'' 

APPLICATION. 

Wisely refl€ct before you undertake, 
Success in ev'ry plan on this depends ; 
The benefits and risks attach'd to it, 
By prudent men must first of all be weigh'd. 
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FABLE XXX.-Le TAUREAU et le MoUCHERONe 

UN :Moucheron voltigeoit de come en come sur la tete 

d'un Taureau, en s'effor~nt ile se faire entendre. En­

tin, ennuye du silence de cet animal, il lui vola droit sur 

le nez, et le Taureau fit un mouvement de t&te pour s'en 

debarasser. " Bonjour, Monsieur le Taureau," dit le 

Moucheron ; " . je me suis echappe a toutes mes con­

noissances pour avoir le plaisir de pas!er la journee avec 

vous. Que de choses je vais vous apprendre ! 
"Comme jevole parmi les oiseaux, voulez-vous conno1-

tre leur maniere de vi vre ? J e puis vous faire le1,.1r histoire 

depuis l'aigle jusqu'au moineau. Je vais . .. "-" Taisez. 

vous."-" Ah 1 vous n'aimez pas les oiseaux ! parlons 

d'autre chose. Je vais vous apprendre comment les bou­

tons se ferment sur les arbres ; de quelle maniere ils 

s'epanouissent; quand les jeunes fruits commencent i 
paro1tre . .. "-" Taisez-vous ."-" Et bien, changeons 

de sujet. Brulant du desir de m'instruire, je me laissai 

3 
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emporter un jour clans un tourbillon; je me trouYai 8U 
milieu des nuages: j'ai -vu le tonnerre se formel·, je sais 
comment la pluie devient grele on neige, jc sais d'ou 
partent Jes vents ... "-" Taisez-vous."-'' Tout ceci 
est peut-etre trop savant pour vous, je vais vous parler 
plus simplement. Savez-vous comment les abeilles font 
le miel et la cire? Nos famillcs sont all ices, et mes cou­
sines m'ont informe de toutes les coutumes de leur repub­
lique; mais, comme cette histoire sera longue, je vais 
changer de come pour vous sonlager un peu de mon 
poids." 

" Insecte arrogant et meprisable,'' repondit le Tnu­
reau; " taisez-vous. Vous parlez de votre poids ! Je ne 
sais meme ou vous etes, et j 'entens a peine vos siffle­
mens mgus. Vons ! de la famille des abeilles ! Vous ! 
elles travaillent sans cesse, et vdus ne savez quc fatiguer 
Jes gens de votre babil, et sucer le sang d'autrni . El oi­
gnez-vous promptement et me laissez pa1 tre; une toile 
craraignee vous fera bientot sentir votre insuffisance." 

MORALE. 

On se fait mepri.ser en parlant trop de soi, 
En vantant ce qu'o~ fait, et ce que l'on peut faire; 
Ou d'un fat ou d\m sot c'est l'ordinaire emploi : 
Ne sait-on rien de mieux? qu'on sache au mains se taire. 
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FABLE XXX.-The BuLL and the GNAT. 

A GNAT wns flying from horn to horn upon the heaci 
of a Bull, striving to make itself heard. At length, 
tired with the silence of that animal, it flew right upon 
hi nose ; the Bull mo\'ed his head in order to rid 
hin1self of it. " Good morning, Mr. Bull," said the _ 
Gnat; " I ha,·e .escaped from all my acquaintance in 
order to l1ave the pleasure of passing the day with you, How many things I ha\·e to tell you! 

" As I take my flight among the birdi; have _you a 
m_ind to know their manner of living ? I can gi\·e 
you their his.tory from the eagle down -to the spar­
row. I will .... "-" Hold your tongue.''-" Ah! 
you do not like birds; let us talk of somet:hi.ng f-lse, 
I will tell you how the buds are formed upoµ the 
tree ; in what manner they open ; when tl1e young 
fmits begin to appear .. .. "-" Hold your tongue." 
-" \V ell, let us change the subject. Inflamed with 

G 
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the desire of knowledge, I one day suffered myself le 

be carried away in a whirlwind; I was in the midst of 

the clouds : I beheld the formation of the thunder ; I 

krrow how the rain becomes hail or snow ; I know 

from whence the winds issue .... "-" Hold your 

tongue."-" All this is, perhaps, too learned for you 1 

I will talk more plainly. Do you know how the bees 

make wax and honey ? Our families are allied, and my 

cousins have informed me of all the customs of their re­

public; but as this history is long, I will change horns, 

to ease you a little of my weight." 

" Arrogant and contemptible insect!" answered the 

Bull ; " hold your tongue. You talk of your weight; 

I do not even know where you are, and scarce can I 

hear your shrill hissing. You of the race of bees ! You! 

They 1-abour incessantly; and you can only tire people 

with your babble, and suck their blood. Get away 

quickly, and let me graze; a spider's web will shortly 

make you feel your insignificance." 

AP:PLICATION. 

Those are despi 'd who talk much of themseh·es, 

Boasting of what they do, or might haye done ; 

It is the rant of a fop or a fool : 

,vho nothing knows should at least keep his tongu.c 
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FABLE XXXI.-Les ABEILLEs, Ie.s BouRDONS, 
A 

e.t la GuEPE. 

QuELQUES rayons de · miel se trouvoient sans maitre, 
des Bourdons se presenterent aussitot pour fas reclamer. 
Des Abeilles du voisinage s'opposerent a leur pretension; 
elles di rent qu' elles etoient les legitirnes herit-ieres de la 
ruche, et qu'elles pouvoient prouver cl,airement leur 
<lroit de parente. " C'est ce qu'il faudra voir," r~pondi­
rent les Bourdons, "montrez vos titres."-" Allons trou­
Yer la Guepe notre voisine; elle entend parfaitement la 
jnri prudence, elle conno'it nos familles, nous nous con­
former.ons a sa decision." 

La Guepe ecouta les raisons des deux. parties, mais i1 
etoit tr0 difficile de decider l'affaire. Les temoins depo" 
soient qn'ils aYoient vu nutour des ruches des animaux 
ailes, bourdonnans, un peu longs de corps, et de couleur 
tannee : mais ces marques convenoient egalement aux 
BourdoIJS et aux Abeilles. La Guepe ne sachant quc 

G2 
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dire, ordonna de faire comparo1tre d'autres temoins. 011 

entendit une fourmilliere du voisinage, mais leur rapport 

ne put eclaircir davantage cette affaire. " Differons le 

jugernent dtSfinitif," dit la Guepe, " jusqu'a la seance 

prochaine, nous auro_tls peut-etre alors des preuves plus 

,certaines." 

" A quoi hon tout ce delai ? '' di tune Abeille prudente. 

" Nous nous niinons en frais, et le miel se gate pendant 

. ce terns-la. Donnez-nous des ruches, et que chacun 

travaille de son cote. On verra alors qui de nous sait faire 

ces jolies cellules, et extraire des fleurs ce jus delicieux 

dont le miel est forme." Les Bourdons ayant refuse de 

· se soumettre a cet essai, laisserent voir que l'art de com­

poser la cire et de faire le miel, etoit au-dessus de leur 

habilete, et la Guepe adjugea le miel aux Abeilles. 

MORALE. 

C'est par des actions, et non par des discours, 

Que nous devons tacher de nous faire connoitre ; 

L'honnete homme est celui qui veut l'etre toujours, 

Et non le fourbe adroit qui cherche a le paro1tre. 

' ' 
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F.\ n 1; XXXI.-The BEES, the DRONES; and the 
WASP. 

SoME hcney-combs being found without an owner, the 
Drones immediately put in their claim. The neighbour­
ing Bees opposed their pretensions ; declaring them­
selves the legitimate heirs to the hive, and that they 
could clearly prove their right of kindred. " That is 
what we must see," answered the Drones ; " shew 
your titles."-" Let us go to our neighbour the Wasp; 
she perfectly understands the law; she knows our fami­
lies ; we ,vill conform to her decision." 

The Wasp listened to the reasons of both parties ; but 
it was very difficult to decide the affair. The witnesses 
deposed that they had seen around the hives .some 
winged insects humming, '\,·ith slender, oblong bodies, 
and of a tawny colour : but these marks equally suited 
the Drones and the Bees. The '\Vasp, not knowing what 
o sa}, ordered other witnesses to appear. They heard 

G 3 
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the ·deposi-tions of a neighbouring ant-hill, but their 'ac­
count threw no farther light on the affair. u Let rn, 
defer the final judgment," said the V./ asp, " until the 
·next term; we shall then, perhaps, have more certain 
proofs.'' 

" To what _purpose this de}ay ?" said a prudent Bee J 
'' we shall ruin ournelves in expenses, and in the mean 
while the honey will spoil. Give us some hives, and let 
every one fall to work. It will then be seen which of 
us understands making those pretty cells, and. extracting 
from flowers that delicious juice of which honey is 
formed." The Drones having refused to submit to this 
trial:, shewed that the art of composing wax and making 
honey was above their capacity, and the Wasp adjudged 
the .honey to the Bees. 

APPLICATION. 

It is by actions, not by words alone, 
That we should try to deserve a good name; 
The honest man is constant in his deeds, 
Not so the knave who plays a lurking part. 

; 
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_;FABLE XXXII.-Le RAT de VILLE et le RAT des 
CHAM"PS, 

UN Rat de Campagne re~ut Ia visite d'un Rat de Ville 
son ancien camarade. 11 s'empressa d'apporter des pois 

et de l'avoine; il. y joigni; des raisins secs et quelgll.fis 

morceaux de lard a demi-ronges, en tachant de vaincre 

p::ir la variete des services, les degouts d'un hate accou­

tume a faire une chere trop delicate. Le Rat de Ville, 
tatant de chaque mets d'un air orgueilleux, daignoit a 
peine y mettre la dent, pendant que le maitre du logis, 

etendu sur de la p::iille, se contentoit de quelques graiu_s 

d'ivraie, pour laisser :\ son ami les morcenux friands. 

Le repas :fini, le Rat Bourgeois dit au Campagnard : 

" Quittez ces demeures satn-ages, venez parmi les 

hommes, vous y vi...-rez d:ins l'abondance et clans les 

plai irs. Songez que la vie est courte, mon camarade; 

:l quoi bon tant d'economie ?" Le bon paysan se laissa 

persuader, et tous deux se mirent en chemin pour se 

G4 
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rendre a la ville. Ils y arriverent snr le mimut, et en­
trerent dans un riche hotel ou tout ;mnon~oiL l'abon­
dance. 

Notre Citadin ayant place son hote sur un maguifiql~t! 
tapis, va et vient d'un air empresse, relevant continu­
ellement un service par un autre. Le Rat des Champs se 
trouvoit fort bien de sa nouvelle condition, et il alloit 
en remercier son camarade,, lorsque la pone de la salle 
venant tout-a-coup a s'ouvrir, des valets, des chicns, et 
des chats y entrerent a grand bruit. Nos deux Rats, a 
demi-morts ae frayeur, se sauvent o~t ils pem:ent. Enfin 
le bruit cess3, et le Rat de VJle rcparut aussitut. " Al­

.Ions, cama.rade, finissons notre repas, il n'y a plus de 
danger ."-" Je vous remercie,'' repoodit le sage Cam-
pagnar~, "j'ai assez mange,, et je ·ne vous envie ni vos 
lambris dares, ni vos mets delicieux. Dans mon petit 
trou, au milieu des bois, je vis pauvrement, mais rien 
rre vient .m'interrompre. J'aime les plaisirs moderes et 
surs .; ceux du luxe sont faux et dangereux." 

MORALE. 

Le luxe par l'orgueil es~ toujours invente; 
· L'insense qui s'y livre affecte une recherche 
Qui l'ecarte, .a grands frais, de la simplicite: 
11 ne veut pas jouir; briller est ce qu'il chercJ1e. 



SELECT FABLES. 129 

FAELE XXXIT.-The CouNTRY RAT and the 
CITY RAT. 

A COUNTRY R8t recei\-e:1 a visit from a City Rat, his 

former companion. He was eager to produce some peas 
and oats, to which he added dried raisins, and half­

gna\\ ed bits of bacon, endeavouring, by the variety of 
bis dishes, to conquer the distaste of a guest accustomed 
to a fare too dainty. The City Rat tasting every mess 
with a haughty air, scarce deigned to apply his teeth to 
it, while the master of the house, stretched upon a little 
_ptrnw, contented himself with some grains of darnel, . 

in order to leave the choice bits for his friend. 

Th . repast being ended, the Town Rat said to the· 
Rustic, " LeaYe these savage abodes; come and dwell 
amongst men; you will there enjoy plenty and delight. 
Con ider that life is short) my friend ; to what purpose 
all this economy r·· The honest Peasant suffered himself 

to be persuaded) and they both set out for the ei'ly. They 
G5 
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arrived there about midnight, and entered a superb hotel, 

where every thing announced plenty. 

Our Citizen having · pl~ced· his guest on a magnificent 

carpet,. ran about with eagerness, continually replacing 

one dish by another. The Field Rat found himself very 

well off in his new condition, and was going to thank 

his companion, when on a sudden the door of the hall 

happening ~o open, footmen, dogs and cats, entered with 

a great noise. Our two Rats, half dead with fright, 

saved themselves as they could. At length the noise 

ceased, and the Town Rat immediately appeared again . 

H .~Ome, my friend, let US finish OUr meal, there iS nO 

more danger.''-" I thank you," answered the wise Rus­

tic, " I have eaten enough, and I do not envy you your 

gilded walls and dainty dishes. In my little hole, amid 

the woods, I live sparingly, but nothing comes to disturb 

me. I love pleasures moderate and secure; those of 

luxury are false and dangerous." 

APPLICATION. 

From empty pride luxury took its rise; 

The fool who yields to it affects a taste 

Which,· at great cost, destroys simplici ty : 

Pleasure is not his aim, he wants to shine . 



.fAB~ES CHOISIES., 

FABLE XXXIII.-La ToRTUE e~ les nEux 

CA~M}DS, 

-D1.rnx Canards visiterent une Tortne qui vivoit danp 
leur voisinage, et qui Jes rec;ut fort civilement. C.o1)1me 
ils avoient beaucoup voyage, ils lui parlerent cl.es clifFe­
rens pays qu'ils avoien t travefses, et des curiosites _qu'ils 
y _avoient vues . Elle les ecoutoit d'un air pensif et d~­
so1e. Un des Canards s'en apperce,,ant, lui dit: 
" Qu'avez-vous, ma bonne voisine ? Vous paroissez 
triste, etes-, ous malade ?"-" Kon/' lui r/ pondit-elle, 
"je me porte fort bien, mais je me sens accablee demon 
ignorance. Vous voyagez a travers les airs ; vous pouvez 
parler de tou Jes peuples, de tous les royaume. , de leurs 
coutumes et des productions de leurs pays, pend.ant que 
je suis reduite :l me tra1n r miserablement' le long d'un 
meme rivage. 0 me amis, que vous etes heureux, et 
que je suis a plaindre ! '' 

'" Ne vous desolez point," lui .dirent-ils, " nous pom ­
G 6 
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rons vous satisfaire, et vous procurer le plaisir de voy­
ager. Nous traverserons les mers ensemble, et nous 
nous arreterons quelque terns dans les pays Jes plus re­

nommes, de sorte que vous pourrez a votre tour ra­
conter aux autres Tortues tout ce que vous aurez ap-

. " pns. 
"Je ne demande pas mieux," repondit la Tortue ; 

H mais comment ferez-vous ?"-" Voyez-vous ce ba­
ton ? Vous n'avez qu'a le tenir par le milieu, nous en 

prendrons chacun un bout, et tout ira bien."-" J'y 
consens, donnez-moi le baton."-" Le v0ici, serrez bien, 

gardez-vons de lacher prise."-'' Je le tiens tres serre, 

partez qu'and vous voudrez." 
Les voila partis : on s'etonnoit partout de voir au 

milieu des airs, cet animal lent et sa maison. " Mi­
racle!" s'ecrioit-on, "miracle! Venez tous, accourez, 
venez voir la reine des Tortues."-" Oui vraiment, la 

..... 
reine ! " repliqua la pauvre orgueilleuse. A ces mots 
elle tomba par terre et fut mise en pieces ; son indiscre­
tion fut la cause de sa ruine. 

MORALE. 

Quand la temerite se joint a la foiblesse, 

Nous tentons !'impossible, et nous nous egarons; 
N'entreprenons jamais que ce que nous pouvons ~ 

On ne se repent point d'ecouter la sagesse. 
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FABLE XXXIII.-The TORTOISE and the TWO 

DucKs. 

Two· Ducks made a visit to a Tortoise in their neigh­
bourhood, who received them very civilly. As they had 
travelled a great deal, they talked of the different coun­
tries they had passed through, and the curiosities they 
had seen there. She listened to them with a-pensive and 
sorrowful air. One of the Ducks percei,·ing it, said to 
her : " What is the matter with you, my good neigh­
bour? You seem uneasy, are you ill?''.-" No," an- -
swered she, " I am very ,.vell j but I feel the weight of 
my own ie,norance. You trnxel through the air; you 
can talk of every veople and of e\·ery kingdom, of their 
customs and the productions of their countries, ·v;,hilst 
I am. reduced to drag mys lf wr tchedly along the same 
shore. 0 my friends, how hc!ppy you are, and how 
to be pitied am I ! ' ' 

." -Do not di tress yourself/' said they, " we can sa-
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tisfy you, and procure you the pleasure of travelling. 

We will pass over the seas together, and st0p some 

time in the countries most renowned, so that you will be 

able in your turn to relate_ to other Tortoises what you 

-willhav.e learned." 

" I ask no better," answere,d the Tortoise; " but 

how will you do?"-" Do you see this stick? you have 

only to hold it by the middle, we will each take one end, 

and all will go well."-" I consent to it, give me tbe 

stick."-·" Here it is, hold it fast, take care not to let 

go."-" I hold it very fast, you may set off when you 

will." 
They are now on their way : people remained every 

where astonished to behold in the midst of the air that 

slothful animal and her house. " A miracle!" cried 

they, '• a miracle ! come all of you, run ; come and 

see the queen of Tortoises."-" Yes truly, the queen!" 

replied the proud creature. At these words she fell to 

the ground and was dashed to pic..:ces ; her indiscretion 

was the ·cause of her ruin. 

APPLICATION. 

Rashness to weakness join'd induce~ us 

To try beyond our strength, and we lose all; 

Let us not undertake beyond our means : 

In following reason no man repents. 
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~ ' 
FABLE XXXIV.-Le Lour DEGUISE. 

' . 

LEs Loups avoient enleve tant de brebis pres d'un cer­
tain hameau, que Jes Bergers devinrent plus soigneux. 
Ils accoutumerent leurs chiens a faire meilleurc garde, et 
cela fut cause que les Loups se trouv~rent reduits a se 
tenir dans leur foret, ou ils mouroient de faim. L'un 
d'eux, fameux par son courage et plus encore par ses 
ruses, forma le dessein d'enlever une brebis. " Quoi !" 
dit-il, " ces bergers, ou plutot ces chetifs tyrans, vivront 
clans ]'abondance, et moi Loup, je mourrai de faim ! 
Non, je le jure par ma race, j'aurai ma part au troupeau. 
Puisque la force ne peut rien, voyons ce qne fera la 
ruse." 

Pendant qu'il s'occupoit des moyens de tramper les 
Bergers, il apperc;ut une vieille cabane ou personne 
n'etoit alors; il y ent:ra, et il y vit tm habit de Berger, une 

houlette et une cornemuse. " 0 Fortune ! " s'ecria-t-il., 
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H Fortune, Deesse aimable, que de graces j'ai a vous 
rendre ! l'affaire est st1re a preser;t, je n'ai qu'a profiter 
de cette circonstance heureuse." Aussit6t il s'habilla en 
Berger: le voila, la houlette en main, et la cornemuse 
suspendue au cou. S'il eut su ecrire, il auroit volontiers 
mis autour de sa houlette : " C'est ·moi qui suis Guillot, 
]e plus beau Berger du village." 

Ainsi deguise, il s'approche doucement! il se glisse 
en sycopbante. Tout paroissoit en sa faveur : le Berger 
Guillot, le vrai Guillot, dormoit sur l'herbe, son chien 
d~)J:moit aussi, et la plupart des brebis dormoient pareille­
ment. Le Loup touche les brebis de sa houlette pour 
les faire avancer vers la foret ; elles avancent. L'hipo­
crite, tressaillant de plaisir, crut devoir aussi contref..iire 
la voix du Berger: il voulut parler, mais ses hurlemehs 
reveillerent aussit6t Guillot et ses chiens. Le Loup, 
embarasse de son habillement, ne put ni se defendre, rn 
s'enfuir; les chiens le dechirerent. 

MORALE. 

L'Hipocrite est celui qui sait en apparencc, 
En cachant ses defauts, paro1tre vertueux ; 
Cet homme a beau tramper, son creur n'est pas heure11x) 
La crainte et les remorcls ro11gent sa conscience. 
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:FABLE XXXIV.-The WOLF in DISGUISE. 

THE Wolves had carried off so many sheep near a cer­

tain hamlet, that the Shepherds redoub1ed their care. 

They accustomed their dogs to keep better guard ; and 

for this reason the Wolves were obliged to remain in 

their forest, where tbey were dying with hunger. One 
of them, famous for his courage, and still mGre for his 

cunning tricks, formed the design of carrying off a sheep. 
" What!" said he) "shall these Shepherds) or rather 

tJ1ese wretched tyrants, live in plenty) _and shall I, a 

vY olf) die of hunger ? No ; I s,vear it by my progenitors, 

I will have my share of the flock. Since force can effect 
nothing) let us see what cunning will do.'' 

vVhilst he ,vas busied about the means of deceiving 

the Shepherds) he perceived an old hut in which nobody 

was at that time ; he entered it, and saw a Shepherd's 

coat, a crook, and a scrip. " 0 Fortune!" cried he, 
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" Fortune, lovely Goddess ! wbat thanks do I owe yon : 
The point is now safe, I have only to profit'by this hr1ppy 

circumstance." He immedi~tely dressed himself lik a 

Shepherd : behold him, with crook in hand, and scrip 

hung at his neck. Had he known ho _v to ·write, he 
would willingly have inscribed round his crook : " I am 

\Vill,- the handsomest Shepherd in th-e village." 

Thus. disguised., he approached softly., and crouched 

along like a sycophant. EYery thing seemed to favour 
l~im: the true Shepherd, -the trne vVill., was sleeping 
on the grass, his dog was also asieep, and the greater 

part of the sh~ep slept like,vise. The vVolf touched 

the sheep with his crook to make them advance toward 

the forest; they moved on. The hypocrite leaping for 
joy, thought he must also imitate the Shepherd's voice: 

he tried to speak, but his howlings soon awakened Will 
and his dogs. The Wolf, embarrassed with his dress) 

could neither defend himself nor run away ; the dogs 

fore him to pieces. 

APPLICATION. 

The hypocrite is he whose cunning art 

Conceals his vites under virtue's garb ; 

Vain his deceit : his heart enjoys no peace ; 

Fear and remorse still prey upon his mind 
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FABLE XXXV.-L~oQ tt le RENARD. 

U ~ Coq adroit et courageux et~ perche en senti­

ne1le sur les branches d'un arbre 
1
; toutes ses poules 

dormoient tranquillement autour de lui. Un Renard 

qui les apper~ut, s'approcha de l'arbre, et <lit en adou­

cissant sa voix : " Frere, je suis bien-aise de vous ap­

prendre que nous ne sommes plus en guerre; les ani­

maux se sont assembles, et ils ont signe une paix gene,. 

rale. Plus de querelle, mon cher ami, chacun vivra a sa 

mode, nous allons faire rena1tre l'age d'or; vous pouyez 

venir avec vos poules voir les feux de joie que Jes ani­

maux se preparent a faire. Descendez \·lte, embrassons­

nous en freres." 

Le Coq qui s'apper~ut de l'hipocri 'ie de ce traitre~ 

se rappella en meme terns ce que son pere, le plus 

bra\e Cog de la proyince, lui avoit SOlffent repete: "On 
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ne doit jamais s'exposer au d,mger sans raison, on ooit 
au contraire le prevoir et le craindre; mais, quand ol-1 y 
est, il faut le regarder de sang-froid et le mepriscr." 11 
repo1j,dit done au Renard avec beaucoup ·ae · tranquil­
lite: " l\tion cher ami, que je vous ai d'obligations ! j~ 
ne pouvois apprendre une meillenre nouvelle. Attenclcz 
un peu, je vois deux levriers qni v-iennent de ce cote-ci ; 
ce sont sans doute des couriers que l'on a depeches pour 
cette affaire d'importance. Comme ils vont tres v1te, 
ils seront ici clans un moment, et nous . pourrons nous 
donner ensemble le doux balser .d'amour fraternel.''­
" Je suis fi1che," dit le Renard, " de ne pouyoir m'ar­
rcter, mais j 'ai plus de vingt lieues a faire; adieu, nous 
pons re:verrons urie autre fois." A~ssitut le drole prit la 
fuite, tres mecontent de son stratageme. 

MORALE. 

Quand un danger pressant tout-a-coup- nous menace, 
C'est du sang-froid alors que nous avons besoin : 
Pourrez-Yous, si Ia peur Yous aveugle et yous glace, 
Pour conserver vos j ours prendre le moindre soin ? 
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FABLE XXXV .-The CocK and the Fox. 

A BRAVE and clever Cock was perched as a centinel 
upon the branch of ·a tree; all his Hens were sleeping 
<JUietly around him. A Fox who perceived them, drew 
near the tree, and softening his voice, said : " Brother, 
I am glad to inform you that v..-e are no longer at war; 
the animals have assembled, and signed a general peace. 
Ko more quarrels, my dear friend ; every one will live 
41fter his own way; we are going to revive the golden 
age ; you may come with your Hens to see the bonfires 
, 1;,rhich the animals are preparing to make. Come down 
quick, let us embrace like brothers." 

The Cock percei,·ing the hypocrisy of tl1is traitor, at 
the same time recollected what hig. father, the bravest 
Cock in the county, had often repeated to him: " We 
should never without cause expose ourseJyes to danger i 
on the contrary, we should foresee and fear it; buf: 
when it is at hand, we must look upon it with coolnes3, 
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and contempt." He therefore ans\.vered the Fox witll 
great tr~nquillity : a My dear friend, how much, am J 
obliged to you ! I could never have heard better news. 
Stay a_little, I see two greyhounds coming this way ; 
without doubt they are messengers dispatched about 
this important affair. As they run very fast, they will 
be here in a moment, and we ~~ill then give each other 
the sweet embrace .of fraternal loye."-" I am sorry," 
said the Fox, " that I cannot stay; but I have more 
than sixty miles to go : farewell, we shall see each other 
again." The rogue immediate} y took to flight, very ilt 
pleased witl1 his stratagem_. 

APPLICATION. 

When pressing danger suddenly assaults, 
Coolness alone can succour and befriend , 
Blinded by fear and petrified who can 
T.ake the,leaiit care for his preservation ? 
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FABLE XXXVI.-L'AIGLE ,et le CoRBEAU. 

u N Corbeau qu"i se prelassoit seu1 a pas mesures le long 

d'une prairie, en croassant a voix basse, vit un Aigle en­

lever un Agneau. ~' Oh, oh ! " dit-il, " un Agneau 

tout entier ! cela en rnut la peine. Voyons, comment 

doit-on s'y prendre? La chose me paroit facile: fondre 

sur l'animal, le saisir par sa toison, et s'envoler; voill 

tout ce que l'Aigle a fait, rien n'est plus aise. J e vars 

appeller quelques autres Corbeaux ,pour qu'ils soient 

spectateurs de mon adresse ; ils en seront emerveilles." 

Il s'envole, et trom·e une bande de Corbeaux qui rnan­

goient un cheval rnort. " Laissez-la cette charogne," 

leur cria-t-il de loin, '" et venez apprendre a vivre deli­

catement; je sais le secret des Aigles, et je puis rnainte­

nant emporter un mouton aussi aisement qt;ie vous saisi­

riez un moineau. Venez avec moi, nous parlagerons en 

camarades; car, si un mouton ne vous suffit pas, j'en 
/ 
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enleverai de suite deux ou trois." Aussitot toute la bande 
s'envole, et arrive au lieu ou le troupeau paissoit. 

"Voyez-vous," dit le Corbeau presomptueux, "voyez 
yous ce mouton, si gros, si beau, ce mouton de sacri­
fice ? Il sera a nous dans un moment. Je ne sais qui l'a 
nourri, mais il me paro1t clans un merveilleux etat. 
L'excellent repas que nous allons faire!" A ces mots il 
s'abat sur l'animal, et s'efforce de l'enlever; mais ce 
poids etoit fort au-dessus de ses forces. Ses griffes s'em­
barasserent tellement dans la toison qu'il ne put prendre 
l'essor. Le Berger l'apperc.tut: " Ah! ah!" dit-il, 
" vous ,·oulez done faire l' Aigle, Monsieur le Corbeau ? 
V ous irez dans une cage, et vous servirez de jouet a mes 
enfans; cela vous guerira de votre presomption." 

MORALE. 

Toujours dans ses desirs il faut qu'on se modere: 
Quand on ne veut jamais que ce qu'on peut avoi r., 
Quand on sait mcsurer ses gouts ,1 son pouvoir, 
C'est alors que sans crainle on pent se ali ·faire . 
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, 1' ABLE XXXVI.-Tbe ~AGLE and the CRO\.V. 

A cRow t1lat was stalking alone with stately steps acr~ss 

a m eado\\', croak1ng in a low voice, saw an Eagle 
carry off a lamb. " Oh, 011 ! " said he, " a whole 
lamb ! that is indeed w orth the trouble. Let us see ; 
how must one set about it? The thing seems to me easy: 

to cbrt upon the animal, seize him by the fleece,, and 
· }:en fly away; that is all the Eagle has done; nothing 

is easier. I ·will go and call some other Crows, that they 

m ay be spectators of my dexteri ty ; they will be asto­
ni hed at it.'' He flies away, and finds a band of 

' rows eating a dead horse. " Leaye that carrion,,'~ 

cried he to tl1em afar off; " come and learn how to fare 

deliciously; I am acquainted with the secret of the 

F.a.;1 s, and can now carry aw·ay a sheep as easily as you 
H 
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would seize a sparrow. Come with me, we will ~hare 
together as companions; for if one sheep is not enough, 
I will in a trice carry off two or three." Immediately 
the whole band took wing, and arrived at the place 
where the ffock was grazing. 

" Do you see," said the presumptuous Crow; "do 
you see that sheep, so fat, so fine, a sheep fit for sacri• 
fice? It shall be ours in a morneqt. I know not who 
has fed him, but he seems to 'me in excellent condi-, 
tion. ,vhat a del.ightful meal \ve are going to make ! " 
At these words he flew upon the animal, and strove to 
carry it away ; but_ the we_ight was, far above his strength. 
His talons were so entangled in the fleece, that he could 
not take flight. The Shepherd perceived him : " Ah, 
ah!" said he, "Master Crow, you have a mind to act 
the Eagle ? you shall go into a cage, you will serve to 
~muse my children ; that will cure you of your pre­
~um?ticm~" 

APPLICATION. 

With prudence moderate all your desires: 
He who never wishes beyond his means, 
Who calculates his wants by his power, 
Can always easily content his mind . 
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FABLE XXXVIL-Le LION et PANE. 

U e. Lion revenant des champs, marchoit a pas fiers et 

rnesures, en ~mirnal qui sent sa force et ne craint rien. 

Un Ane qui broutoit des drnrdons pres d'une haie voi­

sine, lui <lit d'un air cffronte; " Vous ma,chez bien 

lentement, Seigneur Li011, est-ce que la sobriete vous 

affoiblit ? .Poserois parier que vous n'avez mange au­

jourd'lrni que trois ou quatre agneamc. avec leuts meres! 

vous a\·ez raison de ,·ous moderer; car, si \'Ous conti­

nuez, , ous et vos parcil , a dfrorer ainsi tout ce que 

vous rencontrez, vous ne trouverez bientot plus d'ani­

maux, et YOUS sercz redttits a ,·ons .devorer Jes l1!15 }es 

autres, ou a Y-Ous nourrir de -chardm1s comme moi. Je 

vous parle hardiment, par ce qnc je sais_ que vous n'a,·ez 

pas faim j je suis en surete, Y-OUS en avez jnsqu'a la 

gorge."-" Mai j'.ai soif,'' <lit le Lion, a et ton sang ... 

Tu comrnenc~s a trembler, inwu<lent poltron ! m:ircht" 

deyant moi sans r/ pliquer." 

lI 2, 
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L'insolent Baudet fut oblige d'obeir, et le Lion le fi 
entrer clans une foret, ou il l'attacha a un gros arbre. 
Ensuite il se mit a rugir, et assembla les tigres, les leo­
pards, les loups, et tous les autres animaux carnassiers. 
" Soyez Jes bien-venus, mes amis, vous allez _entendre 
un excellent predicateur. AllonsJ Monsieur l'Ane, re­
petez dix fois de suite, toutes les jolies choses que vous 
m'avez dites,_ou je vais vous ecorcher vif a l'instant." 

L'Ane voulut s'excuser, et devint aussi bas qu'il avoit 
ete insolent. " Monseigneur ... . "-<' Laisse-la to11 
Monseigneur; tes louanges et tes insultes me sont par­
faitement egales ; fais ce que je viens de t' ordonner, ou 
je fecorche sur-le-champ." L'Ane fut oblige d'obeir) ct 
continua de braire pendant tout le terns prescrit; en­
suite le genereux Lion le chassa de la foret, au milieu des 
huees de tous les animauxJ sans permettre qu'on lui fit 
aucun mal. 

L'Ane devinl-il plus sage? C'est ce· qu' Esope ne dit 
pas. L'impudence jointe a la sottise est un mal presque 
incurable. 

MORALE. 

Riez d'un mot plaisant qui pourroit vous piquer ; 
Au lieu de vous facher, tournez-le en badinage : 
Sur le railleur alors vous aurez l'avantage, 
Et !'on n'osera plus venir vous attaquer. 
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FABLE XXXVII .-The LION and the Ass. 

A LION returning from the fields walked vvith stately 

and measured steps, like an animal who feels his strength 

snd fears nothing. An Ass that w:1s cropping ~ome · 

thistles near a neighbouring hedge, said to him with an 

air of effrontery: ' .' You walk very slow, my lord Lion; 

is it becanse yon are weakened by abstinence ? I could 

lay a wager that you have not eaten to-day more th,m 

three or four lambs \.vith their mothers ! You are in the 

right to restrain yourself; for if you continue, you and 

those like yon, to cle,·our thus every thing you meet, you 

will soon find no animals, and you ,vill be redL1ced to de­

vour one another, or to feed upon thistles as I do. I 

speak to you boldly, because I know yo\!- are not hungry; 

I am safe, you are stuffed to the throat."-" Hi1t I am 

thirs~y," said the Lion," ?.ndyour blood ... You begin 

to trembJe, impudent coward ! march on before me 

without reply." 
H3 
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The insolent Donkey w<ls obliged to obey, and the 
Lion made him euter a forest) where he tied him to a 
Lir~e tree. He tben began lo roar, and assembled the 
tigers, leopar~s, ,valves, and all the other carnivorous 
:animals. (( Welcome, my friends ; you are going to 
hear an excellent preacher. Con-:e) squire Ass, repeat 
ten times over all those pretty things which you said to 
me, or I will instantly flay you alive." 

Tbe Ass tried to excuse himself, and became as servile 
as he bad been insolent. "My Lord ... "-" None of 
your my Lord; your flatteries and insults are perfectly 
equal to me ; do as I ordered you, or I \\'ill flay you im­
mediately." The A.,;s was obliged to obey, and continned 
to bray during all the time prescribed ; after which the 
ienerous Lion drove him out of the forest, amidst the 
hooting of all the animals, without suffering them to do 
him any harm. 

Did the Ass become wiser ? that is what Esop did not 
tell us. Impudence joined to folly is an evil almo1at 
wcurable. 

APPLICATION. 

Laugh at a joke levell'd to offend you; 
Far from being angry, make it a sport: 
On the scoffer thus you gain advantage, 
And to renew his taunts he will not dare. 
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FABLE XXXVIII.-L'Ouns tt Jes ABEILLES, 

u N Ours s'etant approche d'une rnche pour gouter le 

miel qu'elle contenoit, fut pique par une Abeille. Le 

mal qu'il ressentoit lui fit pousser un cri effroyable, et il 

se mit a courir a travers les champs comme -un forcene. 

Enfin la douleur commenc;ant a s'appaiser, l'an.imnl irrite 

1'occupa des moyens de se venger. " Quoi," dit-il_. 

" de vils insectes oseront m'insulter ! moi qui tiens le 

,econd rang clans la foret ! moi qui le cede a peine au 

lion ! Peri sez, chetives creatures. Vous etes, je l'avoue, 

presqu' indignes de ma vengeance, mais au moins deli­

vrerai-je la foret de votre maudite ·race." 

Sans en dire davantage il court au milieu des ruches, 

et les renverse toutes pele-mele. Les Abeilles en sortant 

se disperserent c;a et la, et retomberent ensuite toutes en4 

semble sur leur ennemi commun. Les unei lui piquent 

R4 
C 
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le nmseau.,, d' aulres lui entrent dans les narin~s et dan:. Jt:.; 
oreiJles; quelques -une/; lui enfoncent lcurs aiguiJ.lon 
r.b n.,. les yeux, e t cLrn tres lni penctrelit jusquc dans le 
gosier, sans s'inquieler de lcur proprc vie . C'est alors 
<1ue sa rage montc au plus haut degrf; il ecume, son 
ceil etince1le, tout tremble aux environs, et cette alarme 
generale est l' otn-rage de quelques foibles m ouches-a­
miel. 

Le miserable animal se c:1echirc les :fl.ancs de ses pro­
pres grifles , son sang ruissele, et ses petits ennemis se 
mooquent de sa fureur. Enfin le rnalheureux, accable 
de fa tigue et de maux, tomba par 'terre ~ s'abandonna a 
t oute leur rage. · 

Cependant l'amour -de la vie lui fit fa ire un effort; il 
se releva et courut se plonger clans un etang voisin. Ce 
moyen l.ui reussit, et les Abeilles se · disperserent. 
,r H elas !" disoit- il, en se retira nt, '' me voila avcugle 
et malheureux pour toute la vie, par ce que je n'ai po i. 
voulu suppo,rter pa tiemment une legere p iq{1re.'' 

MORALE. 

C c n'est pas, croye<£-moi, par des emportemens,_ 
Q ue vous pourrez jamais obtenir l' avant<1 ge : 
·Patience, douceur, raison, longueur de terns, 
Font plus, clans le m alheur, q!.1e force ni que rage. 
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FABLE XXXVIII.-The BEAR an<l the BEES. 

A BEAR having approached a hive in order to taste tf1e 

honey it contained> v;ns stung by a Bee. '.The pain he 

felt made him set up a frightful howl; and he began to 

n.m across the fields like a mad creature. At length the 

anguish beginning to abate> the enr2ged animal busied 

l1imself about the means of re,enge. "What!" said 

he> " such vile insects dare insult me ! :Me> ,vho hold 

the second rank in the forest! me, who scarcely yield to 

the Lion ! Perish, ,vretched creatures! yon are, I con­

{i .ss> almost unworthy of my vengeance; but I shall ai: 

lea t rid the forest of your detestable race." 

"\Vithout saying more he ran in the midst of the hi\-es, 

and o,·erturned them all in a heap. The Bees> in going 

out, dispersed themselves here and there> and afterwards 

fell all together upon their common enemy. Some of 

them stw1g his snout, others entered his nostrils and liis 

ears; some darted their stings in his eyes) others pene~ 

11 "j 
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trated even into his throat, without caring for their pwn 
lives. · It was then his rage mounted to the highest 
pitch; he foamed, his eyes flashed, every thing trem­
bled around, and this general alarm was the work of a 
Jew feeble Honey-bees. 

The miserable animal t,ore his sides with his own 
•laws, his blood streamed, and his little enemies laughed 
~t his rage. At length the wretched animal, overcome 
with fatigue and pain, fell to the ground, and gave him• 
5elf up to their fury. 

The love of life induced him, however, to make an 
effort; be got up and ran to plunge himself into an ad­
joining pond. This method succeeded, and the Bee~ 
dispersed. " Alas ! " said he, as he retired, " here am I 
blind, and wretched for my whole life, because 1 would 
not endure patiently a slight sting." 

APPLICATION. 

:Believe me, it is not by violence 
That you can hope to conquer adverse fate : 
But mildness, patience, reason, length of time 
Do in mlifortunei more than force or raie. 
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FABLE XXXIX.-Le MEUNIER, son F1Ls, et leu-r 
ANE. 

UN Meunier et son Fils devoient aller vendre leur Ane 

a une certaine faire. " Portons-le," dit le pere, " il se 

fatiguera moins, et paro1tra plus frats a notre arrivee.'" 

Le premier qui les vit, s'eclata de rire: " Quelle farce­

ces gens-la vont-ils jouer," dit-il, " ils ont moins de 

bon sens que leur Ane." Le Meunier reconnut sa sot­

tise, detacha l'Ane et mit son ti.ls dessus. Trois fermiers 

qui passoient pres d'eux s'ecrierent: " N'avez-vous 

point de honte, jeune homrne? descendez; c'est au 

vieillard de monter." Le jeune homrpe obeit, et son 

pere monta sur l'Ane. 
A un mille de la ils rencontrerent trois jeunes filles. 

H Quelle bonte," dit l'une, " de laisser ce jeune gan;on 

s'epuiser de fatigue, pendant que ce vieux gredin se clan. 

dine a l'aise sur son Ane !"-" Allons,'' dit le ban 

homme, " tkhon~ de faire taire les gelli ; '' et auuit9t 
• ij 
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il ordonna a son fils de monter en croupe. Un quart 
d.'heure apres ils rencontrerent des marchands de co­
chons, et chacun d'eux trouve a gloser : " Ces gens-la 
sont-ils fous ? quoi ! deux sur un petit Ane ! Hola, 
allez-vous vendre la peau de votre Ane au rnarche ?"­
" Parbleu," dit le Meunier, a il est bien difficile -de 
contenter tout le monde ! essayons pourtant encore une 
fois :" ils descendent tous deux, et laissent marcher 
l'Ane a son aise. 

Un autre voyageur qui les rencontra, dit en souriant : 
" Oh, oh ! est-ce la mode d'user ses souliers, et de 
hisser son Ane se prelasser ? croyez-moi, faites-le en­
chasser. Le beau trio de Baudets ! "-(( Vous avez rai­
son," repondit le vieillard; <( je suis un Ane, je l'avoue; 
mais je promets bien de ne plus chercher a contenter 
tout le monde." La-dessus il manta sur sa bete, et dit a son fils de le swvre. 

MORALE. 
11 faut de la constance et de la ferrnete.,, 

/ 

Quand on croit son projet et juste et raisonnable ; 
A differens conseils etre alors attache, 
C'eit de faire 1~ bien toujours etre incapable~ 
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FABLE XXXIX.-The l\11LLER, his SbN, and their 
Ass. 

/ 

A MTLLER and his Son were going to se]l their Ass at a 
certain fair. " Let us carry him/' said the father, " he 

will be less fatigued, and will look fresher on our ar­

ri\'al." The first person who saw them burst out laugh­

ing; " \,Vhat farce are these people going to play?" 

said he; " they ha\'e less sense than their Ass." The 

Miller acknowledged his folly, unloosed the Ass, and 

set his Son upon him. Three farmers who passed near 

them cried : " Are you not ashamed, young man ? 

come down; it is the old man who ought to ride." 

The young man obeyed., and his father got upon the 

Ass. 

About a mile from thence they met three young 

girls. " What a shame," said one of them, " to let 

that young lad exhaust himself with fatigue, whilst the 

shabby old fellow jogs along at his ease upon the Ass ! " 

-~' Come," paid ~he good man.., :~ let us try to quiet 
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the peop~e ; " and immediately he ordered his son to get 
up behind him. A quarter of an hour after they met 
some hog-drivers, and every one of them began to find 
fault : " Are those people mad ? What, two upon one 
little Ass! Holla! are you going to sell your Ass's skin 
at the market?"-" By my troth," said the Miller, "it 
is very difficult to please every body : let us however try 
once more." They both came down, and suffered the 
-Ass to walk at his ease. 

, Another traveller meeting them, said smiling: " Oh, 
oh! is it the fashion to wear out one's shoes, and let 
one's Ass saunter alone? Believe me, get him enshrined. 
What a fine trio of Donkies ! "-" You are in the right,'' 
answered the old man, " I am an.,Ass, I confess it; but 
I promise faithfully never more to attempt to please 
every body." Upon which he mounted the beast, and 
bade his son follow him. 

APPLICATION. 

With :firmness and courage present yourself, 
If you believe your plan be just and wiie ; 
For he who is by various counsels led., 
Eecomes incapable of doing good-. 
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.iABLR XL.-Le RENARD el le HALLIEJ\. 

UN Renard, la terreur de toutes Jes basses-cours, se ha­
zarda a la fin si imprudemment qu'il fut sur le point­

d'etre attrappe. 11 essaya toutes ses ruses pour tacher de 

mettre les chiens du fermier en defaut, mais ils ne per­

doient point la trace, et il alloit infailliblement devenir 

leur proie_. Heureusement pour Iui il rencontra un Hal. 

lier epais et profond dans lequel il se fourra avec effort. 

Voila les chiens venus : mais ces gros matins ne pou• 

voient qu'aboyer et tournei auteur du Hallier, tant il 
.etoit entrelace d'epines. Les fermiers arrivent; on ex-' 

amine, op consulte, mais a la fin on conclut qu'il etoit 

impossible de forcer le Renard. Couper le Hallier ! ii 
ctoit de plus de vingt toises, et la nuit approchoit. 11& 

se deciderent done a s'en retourner. 

V oila 1' ennenii parti ; mais le malheureux animal 

etoit si serre au milieu des ronces et des epines qu'il pou­

_voit a peine se re.wuer. ~ Que ferai-je ?'~ dit-il. 
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H Resterai-je lCl a .perir de faim et <le misere? Allons, 
de la patience, du courage, de la bonne humeur ; les 
plaintes et le desespoir ne me tireront pas d'embarras." 

Dans cette resolution it avance doucement la tete, 
ecarte les ranees de son mieux, se glisse pas a pas au 
milieu des epines, et parvient de cette rnaniere a sortir 
du Hallier. "Me voiLl dechire, me yoila tout en sang," 
dit-il; " mais j'ai evite la dent cruelle des chiens, je vais 
me reposer a l'aise clans mon trou, je serai bien t6t gueri 
de mes blessures, et clans quelque terns je parJerai avec 
plaisir des dangers auxqueL, je viens d'echapper." 

:MORALE. 
Soyez, mes chers amis, toujours de bonne hurneur, 
La gaiete fait du bien, et donne du courage; 
L'enfant doux et joyeux fait aisement l'ouvrage, 
Mais il a plus de mal s'il est triste et boudenr. 
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FAD LE - L.-The Fox and tbe BRA1rn LE. 

A Fox, the terror of all the poultry-yards, ventured at 

length so imprndently that he was on the point of being 

taken. He tried all his tricks to put the farmer's dogs 

at fault, but they did not lose his track, and he would 

infallibly ham become their prey. Happily for him he 

met with a large and deep thicket, into which he crept 

with great difficulty. 

The dogs nov,, arri,·ed; bllt those large mastiffs could 

only bark and run round the thicket, so interwoven it 

was with thorns. The farmers arrive; they examine, 

they consult, but at length conclude that it was impos­

sible to force out the Fox. To cut down all the Br:unbles ! 

they were more than twenty fathoms thick, and night 

wa. coming on. They rrsolrec.l then to retu ·n home. 

The enemy dei)arted ; but the ,,-retched animal was 

so enclo eel in the midst of briers and thorns that he 

could scarcely · move. " "\Vhat shall I do?" said he. 

" Shall I tay here to perish with h\mger and misefJ? 
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Come, I must have patience, courage, and good hu­
mour; complaints and despair will not draw me out of 
trouble." 

In this resolution he pushed his head gently forward, 
put aside the briers in the best manner he could, 5lipped 
by degrees through the midst of the thorns, and in this 
manner succeeded in getting out of the Bramble. 
" Here I am, torn, covered with blood," said he; "but 
I have avoided the cruel teeth of the dogs; I will no,.,. 
repose at ease in my hole, I shall soon be cured of my 
wounds, and some time hence shall talk with pleasure 
of the dangers I have escnped." 

APPLICATION. 

Ever preserve good humour, my young friends; 
Cheemrlriess does much good and courage gives; 
The mild and merry child soon learns his task.1 
The mllen and morose doubles his toil, 

/ 
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FABLE XLI.-L:i. LAJTIERE et le PoT Au L.AIT. 

NANNETTE, ayant un Pot au Lait sur la t~te, se rendolt 

gaiement au marche; elle comptoit bien y arriver sans 

accident. "Voyons," dit-elle, ,c .ce queje ferai de }'ar­

gent que ce lait va me produire. J'ai douze poules a la 

rnaison, le meilleur parti sera d'acheter des reufs pour les 

faire couver; et je suis sure que les poulets viendront .} 

merveille auteur de ma cabane. Je les vendrai, et j'ache• 

terai une truie qui me donnera sans doute quinze. ou 

seize cochons ; peut-etre meme davantage, rnais suppo~ 

sons seixe: alors, au lieu de prendre mon lait chez le 

gros fermier Guillaume, j'acheterai moi-meme une vache 

qui me donnera un veau, du lait et de la creme. 

" Que je serai riche' j'aurai les plus belles robes et 

les plus beaux rubans de toutes les filles du village. 

Qu'elles seront etonnees ! Comme elles me regarderont ! 

Comme elles envi,eront mon sort ! Tous les fils de oos 
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fe1miers vienclront me faire la cour; je ferai la difficil e) 
je me clonnerai le terns de choisir. 

H Que sais-je m eme ! Peut-etre que ce beau jeune 
Monsieur) le fils clu· seigneur de notre villag~ viendra me 
demander en mariage. Oh! quel bonheur ! Je serai 
Dame de paroisse ! Tout le monde me fera la reverence 
en pas.?ant devan( mon bane. Notre voisin Thomas, le 
galan't 1e Babet, qui fait tant le fier a present, s'appro­
.chera huinblement de moi; mais je hocherai la tete avec 
dedain .... "-.La pauvre Nannette hocha reellcment 1a 
tete en pronon~ant ces mots; le Pot au Lnit tomba,i et 
sa fortune s'evanouit. 

MORALE.' 
Tousles biens d'ici-bas, la sante, la rlchesse, 

- Dependent-ils de nous ?_ on Jes doit au hasard 1 
Un ·instant les detruit, OU les perd tot OU tard: 
Cher.chons le seul vrni bien, celui de la sagesse. 
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FABLE XLI.-The MILK MAID and the MILK 

PAIL. 

NAN TY having a pail of milk on her head, was going 

merrily to market; she thought certainly to get there , 

without any accident. "Let us see," said she, "what 

I shall do ,vith the money this milk will bring me. I 

have twelve hens at home; the best way ~ill be to buy 

some eggs for them to -hatch ; and I am sure the chickens 

will thrive wonderfully well about my cottage. I will 

sell them o.nd buy a sow, which will give me undoubt­

edly fifteen or sixteen pigs ; perhaps e\-en more, but let 

us suppose sixteen : then instead of taking my milk of 

the great farmer vVilliam, I will bny myself a cow, 

which will bring me a calf, milk and cream. -

" How rich I shall be ! I shall have the finest gowns, 

and the most beautiful ribands of any girl in the village. 

How they will be astonished ! How they will look at 

me! How they will envy my lot! All our farmers' .sons 
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will come courtin.; to me; I will pretend to be very 
difficult to please, I will take time to choose. 

"How do I know! Perhaps even that fine young Gen­
tleman, the son of the lord of our village, will come to 
ask me in marriage. Oh, what happiness! I shall be 
Lady oflhe manor! Every body will bow to me as they 
pass my pew. Our neighbour Thomas, Betty's sweet­
heart, who now looks so proud, will come to me very 
humbly ; but I will toss my head with diidain .... "­
Poor Nanny really tossed her head as she pronounced 
these words; the Milk Pail fell down, and her fortune 
vanished. 

APPLICATION. 

Each blessing of this world, riches or health, 
Are they our own? No, from chance they come all ; 
They soon vanish, or they perish at length : 
Seek ,visdom then, the only lasting good. 
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FABLE XLII.-L' ABEILLE et la MoucHE. 

U NE Mouche presque morte de faim, s'approcha d'une 

ruche pour tacher d'y trouver quelque nourriture. Une 

Abeille qui l'apperc_;:ut, lui cria d'un ton courrouce : 

" Que veut cette mendiaute? Nous n'avons rien a don­

ner aux paressenx. Comment osez-vous vous approcher 

de nos demeures ? Savez-vous comme nous extraire le 

miel des fl.ems, et composer ces rayons dont les homrnes 

memes admirent l'art et l'exactitude? Non, rnalheu- · 

reuse, vous ne savez que mendier de porte en porte et 

vous nourrir d'ordure. Quant a nous, nous vivons de 

nectar et d'ambroisie, cornme des Decsses, et c'est 

nous-memes qui composons cette nourriture -divine. 

Partez, vous dis-je, meprisable creature, vous ne me­
ri tez pas le terns que je perds a vous parler." 

" J'avoue," repondit tranquillement la Mouche, "que 

vous etes beaucoup plus ingenieuses que nous ; j 'ai souvent 

admire vos rayons, et j 'ai loue de bonne foi la douceur 

2 
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de votre miel. J\fais toutes ces qualites Yous donnent­
elles le droit d'ifoulter les miserables? Pauvrete n'cst pas 

. vice, ma belle Dame; uous vivons comme nous ]e pou- _ 
vons, et nous tachons de n'affiiger personne. l\fais vous ! 
on ne peut vous parler sans vous metu·e en colere ; et 
vous vous entre-tuez souvent vous-merr1es dans ces 
ruches dont !'elegance vous rend si vaines. Yotre miel 
est doux, mais votre creur est rempli de fiel. Croyez­
moi, ayez un peu plus de ·charite, et ne vous vantez pas 
tant, si vous voulez que les autres vous aiment et vous 
adn:1iren t." 

MORALE. 

L'Orgueilleux meprisant tout ce qui n'est pas lui., 
Se fait des ennemis de tous ceux qu'il offense; 
Un merite eminent ne plait que dans celui 
Qui bon, simple et modeste, y met peu d'importance. 
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-FABLE XLII.-The BEE and the FLY. 

A FLY almost dead with hunger, drew i,ear a hi,·e to 
try to find some food. A Bee who percei,-ed her, cried 
with an angry tone; " Vvhat does that beggar ,vant ? 
\Ve hcn-e nothing to g ive to the idle . How dare you ap­
pro:ich ouP bouses ? Do ·you kno,~ how to e...xtract honey 
from flowers, and to compose tho5e honeycombs, the 
art and exactne·s of which even meri admire?· No, 
wretch; you only know how to beg from door to 
door, and to feed o 1 dung. As for our3elves, we live 
npon nectar and ambrosiJ, like goddesses., and 'it .--is ,ve 

-.Ji ••• 
ourseh-es who compose this di -ine food . Begone: fs~y, 
de picable creatme ! you do not deserve tl1e Lime I lose 
in ·peaking to rou." 

"I confess," answered ca1'11ly the Fly, « that you ar 
by far more ingenious than we are ; I have often ad~ 
mired your honeycombs, aRd heartily praised the sweet ... 
ness of your honey. But do all these q alitiei -give you 

l 
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the right of insulting the miserable ? Povettyr. is uot a 

vice, my good lady; we live as we can, and endeavour 

to hurt nobody. But you! one cannot speak without 

putting you in a rage, and you often kill one another i11 

those very hives, the elegance of which makes you so 

vam. Y o_ur honey is sweet, but your heart is full of 

gall. Believe me, have a little more charity, and do not 

boast so much, if you wish that others should love and 

a?lllire you .•• 

APPLICATION. 

The proud man looking with contempt on all, 

_ Makes ev'ry, one he scorns his enemy ; 

· Great talents please us only in the man 

\Vho, kind and modest, no presumption show~. 
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·FABLE XLIII.-Le CHAT, le CoQ, et la JEUNE 

' SOURIS. 

UN Souriceau qui n'avoitjamais vu que lesen;ironsdu nid 
ou il etoit ne, resolut de voyager un peu pour s'instruire. 
Il partit sans rien dire a personne, et se mit a courir il 
traYers les champs. La moindre taupiniere lui paroissoit 
unc montagne, tout l'etonnoil. " Que le monde est 
grand l '' s' ecrioit-il ; " voici sans doute les Apennins, et· 
voila les Alpes dont la vieille Souris notre Yoisin~ parle si 
souvent. Je veus: aller plus loin qn'elle, et je 4evien• 
drai la plus sa,·ante de toutes les Souris." 

Pendant qu'il parloit ainsi il appen;ut deux animaux 
qni lui etoient inconm.1s ; il s'arreta pour les considerer, 
mai un cri pen;ant et rude le saisit de frayeur., et l'obli.gea 
a prendre la fuite. Il alla retrouver sa mere qui le re01t 
a, ec tendresse; et voici comme il lui raconta son aven4 
ture: " J'avois deja passe les bornes de notre empire, et 
j"admirois la vaste etendue du monde, lorsqB.e deuK .mi ... 

1 2 
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maux ont fixe mon attention. L'un a l'air doux, beniit 
et gracieux, mais l'autre est turbulent et farouche; il a 
sur la tete et sous la gorge, un morceau de chair aussi 

.,, rouge que du sang; il se bat les cotes avec ses bras, et 
sa voix est si pen;:ante que, malgre mon courage, je n'ai 
pu m'empecher de prendre la fuite. Sans lui j'aurois 
certainement fait connoissance avec l'autre animal ; je 
crois qu'il est de- nos parens, car il a la pea.u veloutee, 
la queue longue, et des oreilles semblables aux notres. 
Le bon cousin! Ce vilain animal · nra ·empeche de lui 
i:iarler." 

" Mon fiis,''. dit la Souris, " vous l'avez echappe 
belle. Ce doucet est un Chat _qui, sous son minois hipcr­
crite, cache une ha1ne inveteree contre loute notre race; 
il veille nuit et jour po·1r nous devorer: c'est sur nous 
et sur les rats qu'il fonde sa cuisine. Quant a l'autre 
,mimal, cet air turbulent et ces eris perc;ans dont vous 
me parlez, proviennent d'une humeur folatre et enjouee, 
naturetle a sa race. Les poules et les poulets sont de sa 
famille; les hommes les engraissent pour s'en nourrir, 
et les restes de leurs tables servent souvent de repas aux 
rats et aux souris." 

· -· MOrr-ALE. 

Tel qui vous paroit juste, l1onnete et genereux, 
N'a souvent des vertus que la vaine apparence; 
Par la reflexion guidez la confi.ance : 
Le fripon hipocrite est le plus dangereux. 
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FABLE XLIII.-The CAT, the CocK, and the 

YOUNG M-ousE, 

A LITTLE Mouse that had never seen farther than the 

~nvirons of tl1e nest where he was born, resolved to 

travel in order to gain instmction. He &et off without 

s_aying a word to any body, and began to run across t:he 

fields. The smallest molehill appeared :tp him a moun~ 

tain; every thing raised his wonder. " How large the 
world is ! " cried he ; " here are undoubtedly the A ppen­

nines, and there the Alps of which the old Mouse our 

neighbour speaks so often . I ·have a mind to go farther 

than she did, l'lild I shall become the most learned Mouse 

in the world." 

\Vhile he was talking in this manner, he perceived 

two animals that were unknown to him ; he stopped to 

look at them, but a harsh and piercing cry affrighted 

him, and . obliged him to run away. He returned to 

his mother, who received him with tenderness i and, 

1 3 
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thus he related to her his adventure : " I had a1re3<ly 
passed the bounds of our empire, and was admiring the 
vast extent of the world,, when two animals attraded 
my attention. The one has a mild, benign, aHd gracious 
air, but the other is turbulent and savage; he has upon 
his head and under his throat a h:t of fiesh as red ;1s 
blood : he beats his siqes ,vith his arms, and his Yoice is 
so pierc-;ng, that, in srite of my courage, I could not 
help running away. .Had it riot been for him, I should 
-certainly have got acquainted with the other animal; I 
believe he is a relation of ours,, for he has a skin cf fur, 
a long tail, and ears like ours. What a charming cousin! 
that horrid crnature hindered me from speaking to him." 

"My son," said the Mouse, " you have had a lucky 
escape. That ·meek creature is a Cat, who, under his 
hypocritical air, conceals an inveteral_e hatred against all our race ; he watches night and day to devour us : it is 
upon our bodies and those of rats that he relies for food. 
As for the o~her creature, that turbulent air, and those 
piercing cries of which you speak, proceed from a wild 
and playful humour natural to his race. Hens and 
chickens are of his family ; men fatten them in order to 
eat them, and the remnants of their tables often furnish 
a· meal to rats and mice." 

APPLICATION. 

He w o appears kind, just, and generous, 
H as of those virtues often but the show; 
Let sage reflection guide your confidence : 
A hypocrite of all cheats is the worst. 
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FAR LE XLIV.-Le LABOUREUR et ses ENFANs. 

UN Laboureur se voyant pI~f? de mourir, fit approe;her 

ses Enfans, et leur parla ainsi -sans te:noins. "Mes hons 

2mis, je n 'ai pas long-terns a vivre, et je ne vous laiss" 

pour fortune que la maison ou nous demeurons, et le 

champ qui l'entoure. Gardez-vous bien de vendre cet 

heritage, car j 'ai cache plusieurs bourses clans differens­

endroits du champ. La foiblesse ou je su.is ne nm perm.et 

pas d'aller vous montrer to.us ces lieux secrets; mais, en 

fouillant bien, vous ne pouvez manquer de trouver tout 

cet argent, et je vous conseille de le partager en freres." 

Le vieillard mourut le lendemain ; et quelques jours 

apres les jeunes Laboµreurs s'empresserent de se rendre 

clans le champ. Ils fouillent, ils creusent, ils bechent, 

jls ne laissent aucu.n endroit ou la main ne passe et re­

passe.-Point de bourses, point d'argent.-Ils remuent Ia. 

terre de nouveau, ils y enfoncent plus profondement les 

b~ches et les hoyaux.-Point de bourses, point d'arg_ent.-

1 4. 
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" Quelqu'un nous a-t-il prfaenus ? I ~ otre pere nou, 
auroit-il trompes ?" Accables de t-ristesse, ils se regar­
·doient en ·silence. Tout-a-coup l'a1ne s'ecria : " Je de­
vine l'enigme. Notre pere avoit toujoms la _plus belle 
moisson de la province, quoiqu'il employat mains d'an-· 
grais que tous Jes gros fermiers ; je lui demandai un jour 
que_l-etoit son secret, et il me repondit: ' Terre bien la­
' bouree est plus d 'a demi graissee. Voi la mon secret, 
' et avec ma beche je trnuve chaque anuCe de _l'or a 
'pleines mains dans mes terres .'-_:_C'est sans <loute la 
l~~on que notre pere a voulu nous donner; car vous 
voyez .q_u'a force de creuser pour tronver un trcsor, nolre 
champ se trou.ve parfaitement bien laboure. Semons­
le, et nous verrons ce .qui en arrivera." Il avoit raison: 
la recolfe la,plus abondante les recompensa de leur tra­
vail; ils benirent leur pere, et continuerent a l'imiter. 

MORALE. 

Le travail ici-bas nous devient necessaire, 
C'est le soutien de l'homme et son co~solateur; 
Il chasse les chagrins et produit le bonheur: 
Le vrai malheur seroit de n'avoir rien a fa.ire ! 



$ELECT F.ADLES. 

-
FABLE XLIV.-The HUSBANDMAN and his SONSo 

A HUSBANDMAN feeling his end approach, called his 
Children to him, and spoke to them thus privately: 

" My good friends, I have not long to li'r"eJ -and I leave · . 

you no other fortune than the house we live in, and the 

field which surrounds it. · Take care you do not sen this 

inheritance, for I have hid several purses in diffe'rent 
parts of the field. The weak state in which I am does not 

'permit me to go and shew rou all those secret places; 
but in searching well you cannot fail to find all this 

money, and I advise you to share it like brothers." 

The old man died the next morning j and some days 

afterwards the young Husbandmen hastened to the field. 

They searched, they dug, they turned the soil, they 
left no part where their hand did not pa~s and repass. 

-No purse, no money.-They turned the soil anew, 

thrusting their spades and hoes still deeper.-No purse; 

no money. 
I 5 
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" Has any one been here before us? Can: our father 
have deceived us t' Oppressed with sorrow, they looked 
at each other in silence. On a sudden the eldest ex­
claimed: " I have guessed the riddle. ' Our father had 
always the finest harvest in the county, although he used 
less manure than all the great farmers; I asked him one 

- day what ~as his secret ; he answered me : ' Ground 
' well dug is more than h.tlf manured. This is my se­
' cretJ -arnl with my spade I find every year plenty of gold 
' -~ my field. '-Th-is is undoubtedly the lesson our father 
w:ishea fo give us; for you see that by dint of turning 
the earth in search of a treasure, our field is now perfectly 
well dug. Let us sow it, and we shall see what will 
happen.'' He was in the right: a most abundant crop 
rewarded their labour ; they blessed their father, and 

.continued to imitate him. 

APPLICATION . 

. Labour to us is needful here below, 
'T is the support and comforter of man ; 
At his sight sorrow flies, and pleasure shines : 

A slothful life is wretchedness itself. 



\. 
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FABLE XLV.-Le So·LEIL et le VENT. 

LE Soleil et le Vent disputoient w1 jour ~nsemble sur.· 

l'etendue de leur pouvoir; ils ne pouvoient i;'accordei; ... 

" A quoi bon tout ceci ?" <lit Boree; " l'experience 

V2ut mieux que tout un volume d'argumens. Voye7,­

vous ce voyageur qui s'avance la-bas clans la plaine, si 

bien muni contre le mauvais terns?- Essayons qui de· 

nous pourra le premier lui faire quitter son rnanteau."-­

" Tres volontiers," <lit le Soleil; " commeneez, Mon­

sieur Boree, je vous promets d'eclipser mes rayons pen­

dant un quart d'heure." 

" Un quart d'heure me suffit," repondit le Vent,. 

"j'accepte le defi." Aussitot il se gorge de vapeurs,, 

s'enfle comme un ballon, et fait un vacarme effroyable; 

il siffie, il scuffle, il tempete, il brise tout sur son pas~ 

sage. Les arbres tombent avec fracas, les toits sont de­

couverts, les bateaux echouent sur le rivage, ou se bri'." 
1. (j, 
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sent centre les rochers; et le tout, qui le croiroit? le 
tout au sujet d'un manteau. 

Le voyageur se boutonne avec soin, et se- tient enve­
loppe du mieux qu'il lui est possible. Le Vent redouble 
!ies efforts et tache de se fourrer entre le collet et les plis, 
afin de dechirer le manteau. Alors le Voyageur, crai­
gnant d'etre enleve dans un tombillon, se jette parterre, 
et se tient immobile. Le Vent tenta de nouveaux 
moyens, mais il perdit son terns; et d'ailleurs le terme 

I. / , de la gageure etoit passe. 
" .A votre tour, Monsieur Phebus," dit le Vent; "ce 

maraud ne veut pas marcher-, voyon; ce que vous pourrez 
faire." Aussitot le Soleil dissipa les nuag.es, ajusta 
d9ucement ses rayons et les darda si bien, sur le Voya­
geur, qu'il l'oblig~a en.mains de dix. minutes a quitter 
S0ll manteau et a s'asseoir ~ l'ombre pour .Se reposer. 

MORALE. 

Le proverbe, "Mieux fait douceur que violence," 
Est pourrtous les etats une bonne le~on; 
Tel qui contre la force auroit fait resistance, 
D.e iOil plcin gre se rend a la douce raisoDi, 
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FABLE XLV . ..:._The SuN and the WIND. 

THE Sun and the Wind were one day disputing together 

upon the extent of their power; they could not agree. 

" To what purpose is all this?" said Boreas; " expe­

rience is better than a whole votume of arguments. Do 

you see that Traveller yonder in the plain) coming this 

way, so well provided against bad weather ? Let us try 

which of us can soonest make him quit his cloak."­

" Very willingly/' said the Sun; " begin, Mr. B0reas; 

I promise to eclipse my beams during a quarter of an 

hour." 

" A quarter of an hour is enough for me," answered 

the Wind ; " I accept the challenge." He immediately 

crammed himself with vapours, swelled his cheeks like 

a balloon, and made a frightful uproar. He whistles, 

he blows, he storms) he breaks down every thing in his 

passage : trees fall with a great crask, roofs are unco­

\'ered; _the boets drive upon the shore, or split against 
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the rocks; and all this, who would believe it? all this 
on account of a cloak. 

The Trave]Jer buttoned his coat carefully, and kept 
himself wrapped up in the best manner he could. The 
Wind redoubled his .efforts, and endeavoured to find his 

\ 

way between the collar and the folds, in order to tear the 
cloak. The Traveller then, fearing to be _carried away in 
a whirl, threw himself on the ground, and remained 
motionless. The Wind tried new methods, but he lost 
his time; and besides that, the term of the wager was 
expired. 

« Now comes yom· turn, Mr. Phrebus," said the 
Wind; " this rogue will not walk; let us see what you 
can do with him." The Sun immediately dispelled the 
clouds, gently set his beams to rights, and darted them 
.s<:> effectually on the Traveller, that he o~liged him in 
less thani ten minutes to quit his cloak, and sit down in 
the shade to rest himself. 

APPLICATION. 

" Mildness effects what v~olence cannot ; ,, 
·A useful precept this for ev'ry rank : 
He who to force refused to submit, 
To reason's gentlest sway will yield at once. 
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FABLE XLVI.-Le PHILOSOPHE, le GLAND.., et la 

CtTROUILLE. 

UN Philosophe se promenant a la campagne, s'occupoit 

a considerer les diverses productions de la Nature, et il 

calculoit tout selon l:etendue de son genie; c'est-a-dire 

avec' beaucoup d'orgueil et peu de savoir. Il apper~ut 

une Citrouille, et en · comparant la grosseur de ce fruit 

avec la petitesse de sa tige, il s'ecria : " Voila certaine­

ment un defaut de proportion ; cette tige ne peut sou~ 

tenir ce gros fruit, il rampe par terre et se gate. Pour 

moi je l'aw·ois suspendu a l'un de ces grands chenes ; et 

ces Glands qui ne sont pas plus gros que le bout de mon 

petit doigt, je les aurois attaches ou est cette Citrouille. 

" Dira-t-on a present que je me plains sans raison? 

'Tel arbre, tel fruit:' rien de plus juste que ce principe. 

Voyons, je vais m'asseoir a l'ombre., et calculer mathe ... 
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matiquement les rapports du Gland et de la Citrouille; 
du Chene et de la petite Tige : 

" Citrouille est a .Chene comme Gland est a petite Tige: 

" Ou bien, 
" Grosse Tige est a petite Tige comme Citrouille est .a 

Gland. 

u De ces rapports je conclus qu'en proportion directe 
des tiges et des fruits .•.. "-Le Philosophe s'endormit 
au milieu de ses savans cakuls. Le vent? venant a souf­
:fler detacha beaucoup de Glands qui tomberent sur notre 
Philosophe ; un des plus g~os lui frappa le nez et le re­
Yeilla. II y porta aussit6t la main : " Oh, oh," dit-il, 
"je sai.gne ! et ce Gland en est la cause ! Que seroit-ce 
done ·si tous ces Glands eussent ete Citrouilles? Dieu ne 
l'a pas vou1u; j'en vois a present la raison~ et ce]a me 
rendra plus sage ~ l'a venir." Le Philosophe ainsi cor­
rige, s'en retourna chez lui, louant Dieu de toute chose. 

:MORALE. 
Dieu sait ce qu'il nous faut: prions-le done sans cesse, 
Mais ne formons jamais de temeraires vreux ; 
Implorant sa bonte, laissons a sa sagesse 
Le soin de tout prevoir, et de nous rendre heureux. 
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-F BLE XLVI.-The PHILOSOPHER, the AcoRN, 

and the GouRD, 

.A. l'HILOSOPHER, as he was taking a walk in the coun­

try., employed himself in contemplating the various pro­

duc6ons of Nat~re, and calculated every thing accord­

ing to the scope of his genius; that is to say, with great 

pride and little knowledge. He perceived a Gourd, and 

comparing the largeness of that fruit with the smallness 

of its stalk, l~e exclaimed: H This is certainly a. want 

of proportion; that stalk cannot support such large fruit, 

it creeps on the ground and gets spoiled. For my pa1t, 

I would have suspended it on one of those great oaks; 

and tl1ose Acorns which are not bigger than the end of 

my little finger, I would have fastened them where that 

Gomd lies. 

" Can it be said that I now complain without a cause? 

' Like tree, like fruit;' nothing is more just than this 

principle. Let's see; I ,vill sit down in the shade, and 
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calculate mathematically the proportions of the Acorn 
and the Gourd; of the Oak and the slender Stalk : 

I 

" Gourd is to Oak as Acorn is to slender Stalk: 

" Or thus: 

" Thick Stalk is to slender Stalk as Gourd is to Acorn. 

"'From such premises I conclude, that in proportion 
direct of stalks and fruits ... .''-The Philosopher fell 
asleep in the midst of his learned calculations . . - The 
wind beginning to blow) shook off many Acorns, which 
fell upon our Philosopher; one the largest struck him on 
the nose, and a,, akened him. He instantly put his hand 
<to the place: " -Heyday," says he,, "I bleed! and this 
Acorn is the cause of it! "\Vhat would it have been then 
if all these Acorns had been Gourds ? God has ordained 
· 11: otherwise; I now see the reason, and this will make 
,me wiser for the future." The Philosopher, thus cor­
rected, returned home, praising God for all things. 

APPLICATION. 

God knows our wants, to him let us apply, 
Shunning rash petitions with pious care; 
Through his mercy, let's to his wisdom lean~ 
The choice of means to render us happy. 
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FABLE XLVII.-Le LION MALADE. 

u N Lion acrnble d'infirmites fit proclamer qu'on lui 

envoyat une deputation de chaque espece d'animaux, a:fi:n 

de les consulter sur sa maladie. Tous s'ernpresserent 

de se rendre a sa taniere, mais les Renards se tinrent 

chez eux. " Ou est done le depute des Renards 7" dit 

le vieux Lion. Le Loup fut bien-aise de saisir cette oc­

casion de faire sa cour, et de perdre son ennemi. "Sire, 

le Renard n'ignore pas votre maladie, et je ne puis ca­

cher a votre Majeste qu'il n'attend que votre mart pour 

s'emparer de la couronne."-" S'emparer de la cou­

ronne ! que l'on m'amene ce traitre." 

Le Renard parut : " Seigneur, vous me semblez 

courrouce, et je crains beaucoul? que mes ennemis n'ai­

ent cherche a me nuire dans votre esprit par des rapports 

peu sinceres . Ils imputcnt peut-etre mon absence a 
l'orgueil et au defaut de respect. Ah! mon bon, mon 

noble Ma1tre, vous n'avez pas de plus fideles sujets qu{} 

, 
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les Renards ! j'etois en pelerinage pour votre sante ; j 'ai 
consulte pendant mon voyage les plus savans medecins 
de la province, et j'ai le bonheur de pouvoir yous offrir 
un remede infaillible." 

" Approche, mon fils, apprcche; quel est ce re­
m'ede ?''-" Votre Majeste, m'a-t-on <lit, ne manque 
que de chaleur, et la peau d'un Loup ecorche vif vous 
rendra toutes vos forces." Le Lion gm\te cet avis : on 
prend le Loup, on l'ecorche, on le demembre. Le Mo­
narque s'enveloppa de cette peau toute ~haude, et fit on 
bon repas du res~e. 

:MORALE. 

Partout ou vous ser.ez, parlez bien des absens; 
Si l'on en dit du mal, cherchez ales defendre; 
Faites ce qu'ils feroient s'ils pouvoient tout entendre ; 
Tachez d'imaginer qu'ils sont alors presens. 
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. 
FABLE XL VII.-The SICK LION. 

A LION borne down by infirmities, ordered it to be 

pro.claimed that a deputation should be sent to him from 

eYery species of animals, in order to consult them abont 

11is disease. They all eagerly repaired to his den, but 

the Foxes kept at home. " Where then is the Foxes' 

deputy?" said the old Lion. The Wolf was glad to 

seize this opportunity to make his court, and thus mill · 

his enemy. " The Fox, Sire, is not ignorant of your 

malady, and I cannot conceal from your Majesty that he 

only waits for your death to seize upon the crown."­

" Seize upon the crown ! let the traitor be brought 

before me." 

The Fox appeared: " My Lord, you seem angry, 

and I much fear that my enemies have endeavoured to 

injure me in your opinion by accounts which have little 

truth in tllem. They perhaps impute my abience to 
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pride and want of respect. Ah ! my good, my noble 
Master, you have not more faithful subjects than we 

Foxes are ! I was myself on a pilgrimage for the resto­
ration of your health; during my journey I consulted 
the most-learned physicians in the county, and I have 
the happines:i_ to be able .to offer you an infallible re­
medy." 

" Come near, my son, come near; what is this re• 
medy ?"-" Your Majesty, they told me, wants no• 
thing but warmth, and the skin of a Wolf flayed alive 
will entirely restore your strength." The Lion.liked this 
advice; the wolf was instantly seized, flayed, and dis­
membered. The Monarch wrapped himself up in the 
warm skin, -and made a good meal of the rest. 

.APPLICATION. 

Vlhere'er you are, speak well of absent friends, 
Prntect their fame when slander attacks it ; 
Act as they would if the censure they heard ; 

Kindly believe that Y:°u see them at hand, 
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. 
FABLE XLVIII.-L' ANE et ses MA1~RES~ 

(, J E suis certainement le plus malheureux de taus les 
animaux," s'ecrioit un pauvre Ane, en se rendant au 
marche. " Les autres betes de charge travaillerit, il est 
vrai, pendant le jour, mais au mains se reposent-elles 
pendant la nuit. Mais moi ! ce cruel J ardinier me re­
veille avant le chant du coq pour aller porter des herbes 
a la ville, et a peine ai-je le terns de rnacher quelques 
pauvres -chardons. 0 Jupiter! prenez pitie d'une mi­
serable creature qui implore votre secours." 

" Et bien," lui repondit le Dieu, "j~ vais te donner 
un autre maitre;" et il le fit passer aux mains d'un Cor­
royeur. Nouvelle plainte: la pesanteur des peaux et 
leur odeur desagreable degouterent bientot le pauvre 
Baudet. " Helas !" disoit-il, " man sort etoit plus 
supportable chez le Jardinier; j'attrapois quelquefois des 
feuilles de choux et de laituei qui me rafra1~hissoient en 

4 



FABLES ClIO[SlES. 

route, mais a present je meurs de fatigue, et je n'ai qut 
des coups." · 

,r"voyons," dit Jupiter, s'il est possible de contenter 

cet_impertinen~ animal; pla<;ons-le chez le Charbonnier 
voisin." Autre plainte: "je meurs ici de soif, et je 
perdrai bientot la vue ; cette odieuse poussiere de char­
bon m'entre a chaque inst,mt clans la gorge et dans les 

yeux. 0 Ju'piter, daigne encore une fois me preter ton 
aide." 

" Quoi done",'' dit le Dieu, " n'entendrai-je jamais 
que ce Baudet ? 11 me donne plus de peine a gouverner 
que tous les monarques de la terre. Mercure, allez lui 

dire que je lui permets de· retourner chez son premi~r 

maitre; c'est tout ce que je puis faire ~our lui.'' 

~ 

MORALE. 
, 

Souvent la fantaisie, un caprice biu1rre, 

Nous entra1ne et nous fait changer a chaque instant ; 
Cette legerete nous perd, OU nous egare ; 
Le ·sage doit en tont etr.e forme et constant. 

' 
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-P.:...nL-E XLVlll. - The Ass al'ld his MASTERS • 

.:, I ,u1 certainly-the ·most miserable of a·ll aeimals," 
-cried _a poor Ass, as he was . going to ma1:ket. " The 
-0ther beasts of burden labour, it is true,, during .the da:r~ 
bnt at leas t they rest -at night. But poor me! this cruel 

-G:irdener wakes me before the cro,vi.ng of the cock to 
make me carry herbs to the tQ\:\,'O, and I scarce have lime 
·to chew some wretched thistles. 0 Jupiter ·! take pity 
on a miserable creature who implores your aid. .': 

" '\Vell," answered the God, " I will give you ano­
ther master;" and he accordingly made him pass into 
the hands of a Currier.-Fresh complaints :: the weight 
of the skins, and their disagreeable smel1J soon disgusted 
the poor Donkey.-« Alas!" cried he, '' my condition 
was more supportable with the Gardener; I sometimes 

,caught some lea-res of cabbage and lettuce, which re­
freshed me by the way, but now I nm dying- with fa­
tigue, and l get nolhing but blows." 

I\. 

; 
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· " Let us see," said Jupiter, " if it be possible to sa~ 

tisfy this impertinent creature; let's place him with the 

neighbouring Coal-dealer.''-Other complaints :-" I 

am' here fainting with thirst, and I shall lose my sight; 

this Qdious coal-dust every instant enters into my throat 

and into my eye's. 0 Jupiter ! deign once more to lend 

m·e your assistance." 

" How ! " said the God ; "' am I t-0 hear nothing but 

this Donkey? He is more difficult to govern than all 

the monarchs of the earth. Mercury, go and tell him 

that I give him loove to return to his first master; this 

• all I can do for him." 

APPLICATION. 

Fancy or whim oft hurries us away, 

And wantonly draws us from plan to plan; 

This levity betrays or ruins US::: 

A wise man should be resolute and £rm. 
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DEux Chernux traversoient ensemble ·une foret; l'uri 
etoit charge d'un sac de farine, et l'autre portoit de mag.~ 
nifiques presens que les villes voisines envoyoient a leur 
jeune .prince, pour le feliciter snr son avenement au 
trone. -" Frere," dit .le ·Cheval ·au meunier> -<r vous ·~ 
voila superbement vetu, je vous felicite de votre bonheur. ···· .. 
Puisque .le hasard me procure le plaisir de votre com­
pagnie, dites-moi des nouvelles de la ville, j'en fera i 
part aux autres Chevaux de notre moulin, et cela les 
amusera.'' 

" Miserable esclave," lui repondi-t rautre d'un ton de 
mepris, " comment osez-vous prendre la liberte de me 
parler si familierement ? Eloignez-vous de moi, ou je 
vous renverserai d'un coup de pied, vous et votre sac." 
Le pauvre Cheval se retira sans rien dire ; et eet or­
gueilleux, roarchant d' un pas releve, remplissoit l'air de 
ses hennissernens et du bruit de ses sonnettes. 
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A quelques pas de D ils-ren~ontr.ernnt des voleurs ·qui 

les arreterent pour examiner ce qu'ils avoient. Ils lais­

serent passer tranquillement le Cheval qui portoit la fa­

rine, mais ils se disposerent a enlcver le tresor de l'aulrc . 

- Eelui-ci cherchant a se defendre et a s'enfuir, un des 

voleurs le jetta par terre d'un coup de massue, et les 

autres le percerent de -coups; puis ils s~emparerent du 

tresor et priren~ la fuite. 

Le Cheval charge de farine revi-nt aupres de ce mal­

heureux, pour voir s}l pouvoit Jui etre utile. "Je ne 

viens point," lui dit-il, u vous insulter dans volre mal­

heur, et je vous assure que je suis tres affiige de vous 

retrouver clans cette situation. Vos maitres vous ont 

abandonne, tachez de vous relever et venez avec moi ; 

notre bon meunier pourra peut-etre VOUS guerir de VOS 

blessures.'' 

« Genereux camarade," -repondit l'autre en gemissant, 

(( je rougis de vous avoir parle avec tant d'orgueil; et 

si jamais j'ai le bonheur de me retablir, je vous promets 

bien d'eviter le luxe et les hauts emplois. Je vous imi­

terai en tout, et nous vi vrons en freres dans une heu­

reuse obscurite." 

MORALE. 

Evitez, detestez le luxe corrupteur, 

Point de go-C1ts somptueux, d'excessive depense, 

Soyez simples en tout ; croyez que le bonheur 

De VOS gouts rnoderes sera la re.com pense. 
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F ABLE XLIX.- The T\VO HoRsEs. 

Two Horses ,;,;•ere crossing a f~rest together; one was 
loaded with a sack of flour, and the other C3rried some 

magni:hcen t offerings sen t by the neighbouring towns to 

their yot ng prince, to congratulate him on his accession 

te the throne. '' BrotEer,' ' sa id the Miller 's Horse, 

" yo 1 are very richly dressed, I wish you joy of your 

good fortune. Since cha nce procures me the pleasure 

of your company, tell me the ne\1.·s of the town, I w ill 

impart them to the other Horses of our mill, and that 

will nmuse them." 

" "\V retched sla rn 1" answered the other, in a scornfnl 

· tone, " how d::ue yon tak~ the liberty of talking to me 

so familiarly? Ge t away from rne, or I w ill kick yo n 

down, yoD ::ind your s,1ck. "· T he poor Horse stept back 

wirhout saying a \Vord ; and this proud crea ture, walk· 

ing with a _tately p::ice, filled the ai r with his neighings 

.md the sound of his ·.: lls. 

K. 3 
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A few paces from thence they met some thieves, who 
stopped them ta examine what they . were carrying. 
They suffered the Horse with the fi?ur to pass tmmo-
1ested, but they prepared to carry off the tre,1sure of the 
other. This latter endeavouri ng to defend himself anci 
to run away,. ol'le_ of the thi e,"e:, fclle,.l him to the grouud. 
with the stroke of a clnb, ::md the others pierced him 
·with dr.ggers; tbey then seiz;;:cl tlie trea:,m.e and went 

'The Horse with. the flour: returned to this. poor crea 
ture to see if he could be of service to him. " I do. 
not come/' said he> " to insult you in your misfortune; 
I assure you I am very much afflicted to find you in this 
situarlon. Your masters have abandoned you; try to 
get up and come with me,; our good miller will perhaps 
be able to cure your wounds. 

" Generous comrade.," answered the other, " I blush 
for having -spoken to you with S-i.1eh pride ; and if ever 
I have the happiness to recover, I promise you faithfully 
to shun luxury and high employments. I will imitate 
you in every thing, and we will live like brothers in a 
happy obscurity." 

APPLICATION •. 

Avoid, detest corrupting luxury, 
Indulge no taste for show and vain expeus.e i 
Study simplicity., then happiness 
,vill your moderation· fully rewar'1:: 
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FABLE L.-Les CHATS QUERELLEURS ... _ 

DEux Chats ayant vole un gros morceau de fro, 

mage, s'echapperent au fond d'une cave pour le man­

ger a l'aise, mais Jeur humeur querelleuse troubla bien­

to.t la fete. " Je sais que vous mangez beaucoup plus 

vlte que moi," dit le plus vieux, " ainsi nous ferons 

mieux de diviser le fromage ." - " Je vous entends fort 

bien," dit l'autre; " vous avez envie de me donner 

toute la partie ga.tee, n'est-ce pas ?- Non, non, Mon­

sieur le Matou, cette finesse ne vous menera pas loin.'' 

Des m_ots on en vint aux coups, et nos deux Chats 

s'egratignerent d'importance pendant un quart d'heure-. 

Enfin :Minette dit a son camarade: '' A quoi' bon nous 

dechirer ainsi ? je vois que nous sommes de force egale, 

et que notre querellc ne £niroit jamais. Al1ons trouver 

Tiertrand notre Yoit. in) et prion -le de diviser le from age." 

Ji.. --l 
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-Les voiD .:1rr'iyes devant le Singe; ils lui expliquerent 
le sujet de Jeur querelleJ et il Jeur repondit grrn-ement: 
" Comptez sur une exacte justice, mes chers voisins; 
passons dans l'office du maitrc-d'hotel, et nous nous 
servirons de ses baldn ces." 

Le Singe_ <li,-isa le fromagc\ et le mil sur Jes <leux 
rlateaux de la ~alance. " Cc cote-ci pese trap, rognom­
er:. un peu. J'en ai trap ate: et bienJ rognons de ce 
cute-Lt V cyans : non, le pbte:i.u droil penchc, il faut 
J. 11 ' a ~rger. A pret>ent c'est le gauche j quel embarras ! 
coupo~s-en encore un peu." 

Tout en rognant et toµt en coupant le Singe avoit deja 
mange plns de la moitie du fromage. " ArretezJ Mon­
s·eur Bertr2::1d," dit Minette, " la bala11-ce est assez 
juste, cela nous suflir3."- '' Cela vous suffira ! Eh! qui 
payer:1 Ls frnis ? TenezJ je retiens ceci pour m:1 peine, 
vo-ns po-:..1Yez manger le resle ." Les pauvres Chats se 
rctirerent, chacun avec un petit morce,rn de la cronte 
du from::ge, et ils resolurent de ne jamais se quereUer. 

MORALE. 

Quand quelque differend vous aura desunisJ 
Tachez que l'~mitie sur-]e-cbamp vous raccorde; 
S.i l'interet mettoit parmi vous la discorde, 
Par les plus grands malheurs Yons en eriez puni;; . 
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FABLE L.-Tbe LITlGIOUS CATS. 

Two Cats having stolen a large piece of cheese) ~scaped 

jnto the cellar to eat it at their leisure) but their quarrel­

some humour soon disturbed the feast. "I know tha't 

you eat much faster than I can/' said the oldest, 

" therefore it will be better to divide the cheese."- " I 

understand you very well," said the other; " you ha...-e 

a mind to giYe me all the rotte!1 part ; is it not so ? No) 
no: Mr. Tom, this trick "~'ill not serve you.'·' 

From \1;rords they came to blows, and our two Cats 

clawed e:1ch other smart]}' during a quarter of .::tn honr. 

At lenglh I'L1Ss . aid to her companion : " To what pnr­

pose do we lear one another in this manner ? I see we 

Jre of equal strength, and our quarrel \,·ill n~ .-er end, 

Let us go to Pug our neighbour, and entreat him to 

ividc tbe cheese." They now appeared before lhe 

Ape, and explained to him the snbjt:ct of their quarrel; 
11e acswered them grnrely: n Dep,,nd upon strict jus­
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tice, my dear neighbour-s ; let us-go ii1to the stewardis~ 
office, and we will make-- use of his scales." 

The Ape divide~ the cheese,. and put it on the-scales. 
<"< This side is toc;r11eavy., let us gnaw it a bit. 1 have 

taken away too much :- well, .. I must gnaw the other 
side. Let's see : no, the rigbt scale goes down, I must­
lighten it. Now it is the left; -what a plague! fot me · 
cut off a little more." 

Wliat with gmawing and cutting, the Ape had already­
eaten more than half the cheese. " Stop, Mr. Pug," 
said Puss; " the weight is exact enough, that· will do 
for us."-" Do for you! Eh ! who is· to pay the ex-­

penses ? here, I keep this for my trouble, you may eat 
the rest." The poor Cats went away with each a little 
morsel of the rind, and they rQsolved never more to, 

quanel. 

APPLICATION: 

If you have had a quarrel with your friend, . 
Do not delay with him to make it up; 

Should interest sow discord jn yonr heai:ts, 

Great miseries will be the consequence. 



FABLES CHOISIE S •. 

1 F .AJ3LE LT.-Le SAVETIER et son RICHE Yorsr.N. 

UN Savetier ehantoit depuis le matin jusqu'au soir; il 

savoit toutes les ballades et tous Jes noels du pays.. Il 

travail]oit tard, et des le point du jour il 'entonnoit ses-, 

eantiques, de sorte que son voisin, riehe Banqui~r, ne· 

pouvoit avoir un moment de repos. 

cc Ce coquin la me fera mourir,."· aisoit l'homme aux 

eeus, cc il fa ut que· je· lui parle." Il envoya done eher­

cher le Save tier, et l.u:i <lit :. cc J'ai en vie de fa ire quelque 

eho e en votre faveur; or ~a,, ma1tre G regoire, que 

gagnez-vous par an ?"-'·' Par an ! ma foi, :Monsieur,. 

ce n'e t pJs la 11Qtre maniere de eompter; ehaque jonr 

amene son pain, eela suffit aux pauvres gens."-'' Et 

bien done, dites-moi, que gag11ez-vous par jour ?"­

" T antot plus, tantot moins; le mal e t qu'on nous 

ruine en fetes, il y a beaucoup trop de saints da-ns le ca­

lendrier." Le Banquier s uriant de cette nai\.-ete lui 
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<lit:- " Je veux aujourd'hui vous enrichir; tenez, voila 
cinquante guinees, servez-vous-en au besoin." 

Le pauvre Savetier qui crut voir tout l'or et tout l'ar­
gent de l'univers, fit de profondes reverences a sa ma­
nie-re, s'epuisa en remerdmens, et se retira avec son 
tresor. De retour chez lui il enterra cette somme dans 
'ia cave.-Adieu chansons, adieu j oie, adieu . sornmeil. 
Tout le jour il avoit l'reil au guet; la nuit il ne pouvoit 
-gouter un moment .de .repos, le moindre bruit l'effrayoit, 
il se levoit en sursaut et couroit visiter son cber tresor. 
Sa sante commen~ant a s'alterer, _il eut le bon sens de s'a­
vouer la cause pe ses inquietudes. Il descendit a la bftte 
dans sa caye, reprit les cinquante guinees et courut chez 
le Fimmcier. '' Tenez," dit-il, "Monsieur, voila votre 
or, grand bien vous fasse ! renclez-moi ma gaicte et mes 
chansons." 

110RALE. 

Ce n'est point !a grandeur, la beautc, la fortune, 
Q u i peuven t ici-bas rendre nos creurs cun tens; 

_ Un etat trop brillan t tres souvent importune .i 
Les veritables biens sont d ns nos sentimen . 
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FABLE LI.-The COBLER and his RICH 

NEIGHBOUR, 

A CERTA I N Cobler used to sing from morning · till 

n ight; he knew all the ballads and carols of the country. 

He worked lale, and at the clawn of day he began to 

chant his hymns, so tbat his neighbour., a rich Banker., 

could not enjoy a moment's rest . 

,c That scoundrel will kiil me., " said the monied man; 

" I must speak to hi ,n .': He therefore sen t fo r tl1e Cob­

ler, and s:1id to him : " I bave a m ind to do something 

for yon; now, ~1aster Gregory, how much do you get 

:1 year?" - « A y;,u- ! faith., Sir, that is not our way of 

reckoning i every day brings its bread, that is enough 

for poor folks.'·-" YVe:li then, what do you get a day?" 

- " Som times more, omelimes less; the v:orst of it 

is, ihat , e are ruined· by holidays; there are too many 

Saints in the calendar." The Banker, smiling at his 

simplicit:·, s~id to him : « I will this cby make you a 
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rich man; here are fifty guineas, use them as you have 
occasion:" 

The poor Cobler,· who thought he beheld all the 
gold and silver of the universe, made many low bows­
after his fashion~ exhausted himself in thanks, ,md went 
away ,vith his riches. On his return home he buried 
t~is sum in his cellar.~Farewell songs, farewell joy, 
farewell sleep. .All the day long he had his eye on the 
watch; at /night he eould not get a wink of sleep ; the 
lea~t noise frightened him, he started up, and ran to visit 
his dear treasure. Hi.s health beginning to decline, he 
had the good s©nse to acknowledge the cause of his anx­
iety. He went down hastily_ i.nto his cellar, took the . ~ 

fifty guineas, and rain to th(t :Banker. " Here," said 
he, "Sir, there is your gold; much good may it do 
you! give me back again my cheerfulness-and my songs." 

APPLICATION. 

Believe me, ' tis not greatness, beauty, wealth, . 
Which here below render our hearts content ; 
A lofty station is a slavish state ; 
Trae happiness is seated in the miod: 
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FABLE LTI.-Le FAucoN €t les PIGEONS. 

UN Faucon s'abbatit doucement pres d'i.mevoliere pour 
tacher d'y; attrapper deux Pigeons;- mais les barreaux. 
etant trop serres,. il fut reduit a observer en cachette ces • 
aharmans oiseaux. '"' Quelle douoe union ! " se disoit-­
il tol!.t bas; " j 'enrage de les voir. .Gomme ils entre­
lacent leurs ailes ! Comme ils s'embrassent ! Heureux. 
iteres 1 Les furies sont dans mon creur, et l'amitie remplit· 
le votre ! Je n'en puis plus, il faut que je leur par1e." 

Au bruit qu'il fit, les Pigeons l'entendirent, et ils se-­
rangerent en· ~remblant tout au fond de la voliere •. " Ne 
craignez rien,. joli& Pigeons, je n'ai ni l'intention, ni le 
pouvoir de vous faire aucun mal ; il y a plus d'un quart 
d'heure que j'admire vos innocentes caresse&, et votre 
union fraternelle. Dites-rnoi, que dois-je faire pour 
ctre aussi heureux que vous ?" 

Les Pigeons ayant eu le terns de r-eflechir, et s'apper­

cevant que les barreaux suffisoient pour les proteger, 
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l'a1:ne des deux repondit : « Notre secret pour etre heu­
reux est extremement simple; nous ne faisons de mal a 
personne, nous nous ,contentons de peu, notre creur est 
pur, et nous nous aimons. Cbangei votre mani.;.re de 
vivre; cessez de tourmenter et de decbirer les autres 
oiseaux, vivez. de grains, aimez; vous vivrez alors dans 
la joie, et vous dormirez sans rernords. Je n'ai plus 
rien a vous dire, tout est contenu dans ce peu qe mots." 

" Dans ce peu de mots !" repeta tristement le Faucon. 
" Helas ! je suis oblige d'avouer en fremissant, fa jus­
tesse de vos remarques ; mais je sens que je n'ai pas la 
magnanimite de m'y soumettre. L 'h:.ibitude ! l'habi­
tude ! la maudit_e habitude de mal-faire ! ah ! couple 
heureux, que n'ai-je ete eleve COmm.e VOUS ! jc YOUS 

- admire, j'eprouve meme a l'instant quelque chose qui 
ressemble a l'amour; et cependant, sans vos barreaux, 
innocentes creatures, je s~ns que je vous mettrois en 
pieces. Adieu, le crime et les remords me poursuivent -
-Air.cez-vous, mais prenez garde a moi." 

Par l'Editeur. 

_.1.0RALE. 

De la tendre amitie pour gm)ter les delices, 
11 faut par la vertu qne les crenrs soient un·s; 
L 'homme vertuenx seul pent avoir des arnis; 
Les am.is du m~chant ne sont que ses com li cs. 

.... 
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fABLE LIL-The HA\VK' and the PIGEONS. 

A HAWK stooped softly near a dove house, \vishing to ca tell. 
two Pigeons that were in it; but the bars being too 

close, he could only observe in secret those charn1in~ 
birds. " What s-weet union ! " 'said he, in, a low voice; 

"' I grovv mad in seeing them. How they ent\vine their 

wings! how they embrace ! Happy brothers: The fu­

ri es possess my heart, while yonrs is fiiled with lo,,e ! I 

can hold no ]anger, I must speak to them." 
He made a noise, and the Pigeons hearing him, placed· 

themselves trembling, quite at the farther end of the Gl.ove­

l1ouse. '' Fear nothing, sweet Pigeons, I have neither 

intention nor power to do you any harm ; I have bPen 

more than a quarter of an hour admiring your innocent 

caresses and fraternal union . Teli me, what must I do 

to be as happy as you are ?" 

The Pigeons having had time to reflect; and perceiv­

ing that the bars were sufficie;1t to protect them, the 

eldest ans·wered, " Our secret for happiness is extremely 
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!1imple; we do wrong to no one) we are content with. 

httle, our heart is pure, and we love olile another . 

Change your way of life; leave off tormenting other 
birds and tearing them to .pieces; feed on grains; love; 

you will th_en live happily, and sleep without remorse . 

I have nothing more to tell you, zill is contained in these 
few words." 

" In these few words ! " repeated the Hawk mourn­
fully. " Alas! I am obliged to confess, shuddering, the 

justice of your remarks; but) feel that J have not mag­

nanimity enough to yield to them. Rabi t ! habit! tha 

odious habit of ill-doing ! Ah, happy pair ! why was I 
not edL1cated like you ? I admire you, I even feel at 

this moment something which resembles love; and yet, 
were it not for your bars, I am sensible that I should 

tear you to pieces. Farewell : guilt and remorse pursue 
me-Love one another, but beware of me." 

By the Editor. 

APPLICATION. 

The sweets of tender friendship to enjoy, 

Hearts must in virtue1s bands be firmly join'd , 

The virtuous alon~ can boast of fri ends; 

The wicked man's are hii accomplices. 
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FABLE LIII.-Les DEU:X CHIENS, 

CESAR et Pompee, deux Chiens du meme village, se 

rencontrerent a l'entree d'un bois. Cesar etoit noble, 

genereux, et aime de tout le monde; mais l'humeur 

hargneuse et cruelle de Pompee l<z faisoit generalernent -

~etester. " Ou allez-vous, Cesar ?" dit Pompee.-

" Dans le village voisin," repondit Cesar, " pour y trou­

ver mon maitre."-" Et bien, comme je n'ai rien a faire, 

je me promenerai a"'feC vous." Cesar n'etoit pas charme 

de sa compagnie ; mais, voulant eviter une querelle, il 

n'eut pas la force de le refuser, et ils allerent ensemble. 

A peine furent-ils entres dans le village que le detes 4 

table querelleur se mit a mordre a droite et a gauche, 

tous les Chiens qui l'approchoient. Cesar tacha de le 

retenir, mais ses efforts devinrent inutiles. Tous les 

Chiens s'attrouperent; ils tomberent sur les deux etran­

gers, et le eombat devint general. Aux eris et aux.. 

urle.mens qui retcntissoient de toutes parts., les paysans 
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nccoururent avec des bator-is et des fourches ; chacun 
cherchoit a proteger son Chien) et tous frappoient a collps 
redoubles sur les nouveaux venus. 

" Helas ! mes bans am.is/' crioit Cesar) " ne me 
maltraitez pas i ce \'iiain Chien hargneux est la seu!e 
cause de tout ce tumulte. lvfon. J\1a1tre qui est chez le· 
formier Guillaume) , ·ous assurera que je ne querelle ja­
mais avec personne i c'est un avis qn' il me repete sou­
vent, et que j'ai toujours suivi avec exactitude."-'' T on 
T,fo1tre amoit aussi du te dire d'eviter la mauv:1ise com­
pagrne. Ne sais-tu pas le proverbe : 'Dis-moi qui tu 
' hantesJ et je le dirai qui tu es.' S6nviens-toi toujours 
de cela, et tu, t'en tronveras bien." 

MORALE. 

Ne vous liez jamais qu'avec des gens honnc:tes, 
Toute autre liaison devient un deshonne-rn ; 
On peut par vos a mis j t1ger de votre creur; 
Sachant qui 'l_Ous voyezJ on saura qui vous \::tei, 
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ff ABLE LIII.-Tbe TWO DoGs. 

CESAR and Pompey, two Dogs of the same vi11age, 

met together at the entrance of a wood, · Cesar was 

-noble, generous, and beloved ~y e,,ery body; but the 

surly and cruel humour of Pompey made him genenlly 

hated. " vVhere are you going, Cesar?" said Pompey. 

-" To the next village," answered Cesar, "to find my 

111aster."-" Well, as I ham nothing to do, I w.ill walk 

with you." Cesar was not much pleased ,vith his com­

pany ; but, vvilling to avoid a quarrel, he had not the 

power to refuse, and they went together. 

Scarcely bad they entered the village, when the odious 

wrangler began to bite right and left, all the dogs which 

came near him . Cesar endeayoured to keep him off, 

but his efforts were in min. All the Dogs assembled ; 

they fell upon the two stranger , and the battle became 

general. At the cries and howlings which resounded 
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from all parts, the pe;,isants ran wi~ sticks and pitch­
forks ; each tried to protect his own Dog, and none were 
sp:}ring of their blows upon the new comers. 

" Alas ! my good friends," cried Cesar, " do not ill ... 
freat me ; that nasty surly Dog is the sole cause of all 
this tumult. My Master, who is at farmer William'§:, 
will assure you that I never quarrel with any .body; it is 
the advice he often repeats to me, and which I have 
always followed exactly."-" Your Master should also 
have told you to shun Bad company. Know you not the 
proverb: ' Tell me your company, and I will tell you 
·, what you ,ai=e.' Always remember that, and you wi!1 

'.;'do well." 

APPLICATION. 

Unite yourself with none but hone.t men, 
Other alliances are a disgrace ; 
Men by your friends will judge of your own heart.f 
And' knowing your associaies know yourself. 
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FABL<E LIV.-L'EcoLIER et le PAPILLON. 
; 

UN jeune Ecolier avoit obtenu par sn diligence) la per­
mission d'aller passer quelques jours a la mais<:n de cam­
pagne d~ son pere. C'etoit au commencement de l'ete., 
terns ou tout sourit dans la nature. Henri aimoit les 
fleurs, et son premier so111 fut d'aller visiter son parterre. 
Comme il etoit doux et complaisant, tout le monde l'ai­
moit, e~ le Jardinier avoit eu le plus grand sotn du jardin 
de son jeune Maltre; de sorte que notre petit ami trouva 
tout clans le meilleur ordre. -

Pendant qu'il admu-oit ses fleun, et qu'il en respiroit 
i-e parfum, il apper~ut un tres beau Papillon qui volti­
geoit clans l'allee voisine. " 0 le charmant Papillon ! 
comme il est veloute ! que ses ailes sont magnifiques ! 
11 faut que je l'attrnpe. Oui, pour l'avoir, je donnerois 
volontiers ma toupie, mon cerceau, tous mes marbres.., 
et meme mon grand cerf-volant." 

Henri court vers l'allee voi.sine., et le Papillon s'ena 
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Yole; -il le poursuit vin~rnenl, mais ie bel insecte elulk 
tons -ses efforts par sa legerete,-Henri se repos:a tm 
·moment, loujours suivant de l'ceil ce-charmant l?apillon; 
il le Yit enfin se placer sur une rose. -Il .prepare aussit6t 
son -chapeau, et doucement, doucement, doucem ent, il 

-se rend ~mpres du rosier. Le cceur lui battoit de joie: il 
s'elance, et coune rapidement de son chapeau la Rose et 
l.§ Papillon . " Le voila pris;· s'ecria-t-il; " je l'ai ce 
beau Papillon." Il regarde, passe la main ayec precau­
tion. . . . Helas ! j} la retire com~erte de pous ic~re, et 
tenant un petit corps ecrase. 

Il fondit aussit6t en larmes, et ses eris attircrent son 
pere a .qui il conta sa malhe.ureuse aventure. " Con­
so!e-toi, mon cher Henri; .c'est tm petit rnalbenr qu.e 

·ton inexpfaience t'a attire. Ne t'attache jamais qn'a des 
objets solid.es et utiles ; eux seuls procurent 1e nai bon­
heur. To 1s les autres plaisirs nous tentent et nous tour­
mentent par Jeur vain eclat, sans jamais nous satisfaire : 
ce sont des Papillons, mon cher fi.J.s., evite-lcs avec le 
plus grand soin." 

1vIORALE. 

De la saine raison si vous suivez les lois, 
Jamais un vain eclal, une beaute futile, 
Ne dctermineront follement votre choix : 
N'estimez chaque objet qu'autant qu'il est util . 



) 

~ELECT FA:ELES~ 

·FABLE LIV .-The SeJ-IooLBOY _ and the 
BUTTERFLY. 

21 .. 1 

.) 

A YOUNG Schoolboy had by his diligence obtained pe.r .. 
mission to pass some days ·at his father's-country-house. 
It was in the beginning of summer, a time when pll 
things smile in nature. Henry was fond of flowers, and 
his first care was to visit his flower-garden. As he was 
mild and compla·isant, every body loved him, ,and the 
Gardener had tal5:en the greatest care of his young M as-

-ter's ground; sotthat our little friend found ernry thing _ i-n the best order. 
As he was -admiring his flowers, and inhaling their 

perfume, he perceived a very fine Butterfly fluttering in 
the next walk. " 0 ,vhat a charming Butterfly ! how 
it is tufted ! how beautiful are its wings ! I must catch 
it.-Yes, to ham it I would freely give my top, my 
hoop, all my marbles, and even my large kite .'' 

Henry ran to the adjoining walk, and the Butterfly Rew away; he pursued it briskly, but tbe beauteous iu ... 
~ 
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sect by its lightness eluded . all his efforts. Henry rested' 
a moment) still following with his eye this charmmg 
Butterfly i he saw it at length alight upon a rose. He 
immediately prepared hJS hat., and softly, softly, softly, 

he drew near the rose-tree. His heart beat with joy : 
he sprang, and with his hat rapidly co,·ered the Rose 
and the Butterfly. " It is taken," cried he; " I have 
caught this fine Butterfly." He looked) slipped his hand 
~ith precaution. . . . . Alas! he drew it back, covered 
with dust, and holding a little mashed corpse. 

He instantly burst into tears, and his cries drew thi­
ther his father, to whom he related his unhappy adYen­
ture. " Be comforted, my dear Henry , it is a small 
misfortune which your inexperience bas brought upon 
you. Never attach yourself but to solid and useful ob­

jects ; they alone procure true happiness. All other 
pleasures tempt and torment us by their false brilliancy, 
without ever contenting us : they are Butterflies., my 
dear child ; shun them with the greatest care." 

APPLICATION. 

If of sound reason the laws you observe, 
Not a vain glare) or beauty frail and vain., 
Will ever foolishly your choice decide; 

Es,teem each object only for its use. 
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FABLE LV.-L'HoMME et Ies ANIMAUX. 

DA'KS I'enfance du monde, terns bu les animaux vivoied 
en pleine liberte, et ne s'etoient pas encore laisses appri­
voiser, quelques-uns manqrnfnt de tout en l1iver, se de .. 
terminerent a se mettre sous la protection de l'Homme. 
Le Chien et le Chat se presenterent des premiers ; el nn 
Papillon qui Jes aYoit entendus com-erser, eut l'impu­
<lence de Jes accompagner. 

" Vons avez de la pre:voyance," dirent-ils a l'Homme, 
« et YOUS sm·ez profiter de l'etc pour VOUS procurer c.le 
la sub istance pendant 1'11i,·er. Comme nous nous sen­
tons incapables de ·mus imiter, nous travaillerons pour 
Yous, si ,·ous voulez nous noturir pendant la maunisc 

- sai on."- " Tres Yolontiers," dit l'Homme i " voyons .c.. ,, ce quc ,·ous s:wez J.aire. 
"Jene snis pa robuste," dit le Chat, a mais cepen­

dant je puis Yous etre tres-uli e. Par le moyen de mes 
riffes et d mes dents, je deb·nirai tous les rnts et toutes 

L 2 
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les souris qui vous tourrnentent. "-" Cela suffit," re­
pondit l'Hornme, "je vous re~ois dans ~a maison.­
Et vous," dit-il, en se tournant vers le Chien, " que 
ferez-vous pour moi ?"-" J'ecarterai les voleurs de chez 
YOUS; je VOUS defendrai en route; j'empecherai le re• 
nard d'approcher de votre basse-cour, et je vous aiderai 
a attraper des. lievres, des lapins, des perdrix, des pbai~. 
sans, et toutes sortes de gibier."-" C'est assez," repon­
dit l'Homme,, " tenez votre parole, et je vous nourrirai." 

Il alloit se retirer lorsqu'une petite voix se fit entendre·. 
" Et a moi, l'Homme, vous ne me <lites rien ! voulez­
vous me recevoir ?" Le Laboureur,, regardant de pres, 
·vit un Papillon qui s'etoit pose sur un bouton de rose. 
~, Ah, ah, petite creature, voulez-vous venir aussi ? Et 

'bien, que savez-vous faire?'' 
<( Ce que je sais faire! voltiger et m'amuser, rien de 

plus. Me prenez-vous pour un Roturier? Je sui Gen-
- tilhomrne."-" Meprisab}e insecte !·" lui rcpondit le La­

boureur,'en le chassant d'un coup de mouchoir, "eloigne­
toi de moi. Les paresseux volent le pain qu'il s mangent; 
ils meritent taus de languir sur le fumier ou tn perira,; 
un jour." 

MOB.ALE. 

Le travail seul conduit a la felicite ; 
N'allez pas, vous flattant d'une esperance vnine, 
Attendre des succes sans travail et san peine: 
N'esp6rez rien d'heureux sans 1'-avoir merite. 
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FABLE LV.-The lVIAN and the ANIMAL.S_. 

J N the infancy of the world, a time when the an,imals 
lived in perfect liberty, and were yet untamed, some o~ 
them being in want of every thing during winter, de .. 
termined to put themselves under the protection of Man. 
The Dog and the Cat- presented themselves among the 
first; and a Butterfly, who had heard their conversation, 
had the impudence to accompany them. 

" YOU are endowed with foresight," said they to the -
1'.lan, "and you are ,able to take advantage of the sum. 
mer to procure yourself subsistence during winter. As 
we feel ourselves incapable of imitating you, we will 
work for you, if you consent to feed us during the in. 
clement season."-" Very willingly/' said the Man; 
~' let us see what you are able to do." 

" I am not very robust," said the Cat, -" but yet I 
can be very useful to you . By means of my claws and 
my teeth, I will destroy all the rats and mice which 

L i ' 
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torment you."-'' That wil! do," answered the 11an, 
"I receive you into my house.-And you," said he, 
\urning to the Dog, " what will you do for me?"-" I 
will drive away thieves from your house; I will defend 
you on the road ; I will keep the Fox from your poul• 
try-yard; and I will assist you to catch hares, rabbits, 
partridges, pheasants, and all sorts of game."-" That 

_ is enough," rep] ied the Man; '~ keep your word, and 
l will feed you." 

He was going to retire> when a shrill voice was heard. 
" And to me, Man, you say ~1othing ! will you receive 
me?" The Husbandman, on looking attentively, dis­
eerned a Butterfly perched upon a rose-had. " Ab, 
ah, little creature! will you come too ? Well, what can 
you do?" 

" What can I do ? Fly about to amuse myself; no• 
_ thing else. Do you take me fo!' a Commoner ? I rank 

among the Nobility."-" Despicable insect l" repJied 
the Husbandman, driving it off with his handkerchief, 
" get away from me. The idle steal the bread they 
eat; they all deserve to languish on that dunghill, 
where you will one day perish." 

' APPLICATION. 

Labour alone to felicity leads; 
Then flatter not yourself with 2 vain hope 
Of great success, void of fatigue and care ; 
Without desert expect not happineJS, 
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FABLE LVI.-Le SINGE et le RENARD. 

LEs Animaux s'assemblerent a la mort du _Lion pQur 

se choisir un roi. On apporta la couronn~ avec beaucoup 

de s }en.mite, et on la pla<;a sur un gazon au milieu des 

pretend.1ns. Le Lon n'aycint point laisse d'heritier, 1~ 

Leopard, le Tigre, et L Loup se presenterent, rr;i_ais ils 

ne purent obten ir aucun suffrage, par ce que les Animaux 

redoutoi 0 nt lel~r lrnmeur feroce et sanguinaire. 

L'Ours ·avan<_ro, mais sa demarche gr0ssiere, et son 

air l ar;nec::x deplurent a toute l'assembl ~e ;. on le ren­

voya sans yoter. L'Elephant parla avec beaucoup de 

sagesse, et expliqua fort au long_ les devoirs reciproqnes 

de rois et des s1 jels. Chacun bailla, on le trouva trop 

grave, et il reprit tranquil lement sa place. 

Pendant ce terns le Singe s'e oit approche de la cou~ 

ronne, sautant, dansant , se culbutant, et faisant mille 

grimaces. Il la pri i·, passa dedans avec souplesse comme 

dans un cerceau, et il fit t,mt d bouifoncr· es que tous 

!es Animaux s'eclaterent de rire. « Qu'ilestcharmant!': 

L4 



,PAllLES CHOISf..tS~ 

:$'ccriercnt-ils j f( que son humeur est agreable ! uoire 
yieux roi ne savoit que grander. Choisissons le Singe, 
DQUS vivrpns dans, la joie." L'enthousiasme se repandit, 
~t ce ridicule animal obtint la couronne a la pluralite 
.iles Yoix. 

Le ~enard fut oblige de rendrc hornmage a ce nou­
ve:m souverain, mais il ·s'occupa des moyens de le de­
trcmer. 11 revint k jour suivant, et dit tout bas au roi : 
" .Sire, j'ai clecouvert un tresor, et par droit de roy:mte., 
il".n~appartient qu'a vous seul."-" Un tresor ! OU ?" clit 
le Singe, " ott, mon mni, OLt ?"-(' Que votre majesl~ 

· '1aigne rne .suivre ; ce n'est qu'a cleux pas d'ici." 

r 

Le Singe, rernpli qe joie, s'a\'arn;a. Yers le lien sans 
reflex.ion : c'c~toit un piege Oll il fut attrape. Le Renard 
•Pi.~-!~~ ~~:; A~~:n::i_9x; et ils virent leur J\1onarque pris 
dans ~n traqnet. " ·Nous soumettrons-nous," dit le 
Renard, " a un miserabl~ baladin qui ne sait pas ~ 
conduire lui-meme ?" Les Animaux rougirent de le-qr 
r.hoix, e.t le Singe fot depose d'un consenternent una­
nime. 

MORALE. 
" A chacun son metier :" l'homme sage et prudet_Jt 
Ne fait que ce qu'il sait, et se tient a sa place; 
N'al1ons pas au hasard forcer notre talent, 
Nous ne pourr.ions )amais faire rien avec grace. 

', 
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FABLE LVI.-The APE and the Fox. 

ON the death of the Lion -the Animals assembled in 

order to choose a king. The crown was brought with 

great solemnity) and placed upon a grass-plot in the 

midst of the candidates. The Lion having left no heir, 

the Leopard) the Tiger) and the Wolf presented them­

selves, but could obtain no suffrage, because the Animals 

dreaded their fierce and sanguinary disposition. 

The Bear advanced) but his clumsy gait and surly air 

displeased the whole assembly,; they sent him away 

without voting. The Elephant spoke with great wis .. 

dom) and explained much at !arge the reciprocal duties 

of kings .and subjects. Every one yawned) they found 

him too serious, and he returned quietly to his place. 

During this time the Ape had approached the crown, 

leaping, dancing, caperi1?g, and making a thousand gri .. 

maces. He too~ it, got nimbly into it as into a hoop, 

dlnd practised so many buffoonerie,s, that all the Animi:il.s 
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burst out laughing. " What a charmfog creature !0 

cried they; " how pleasant his humour is ! our old king 
could do nothing but scold. Let us choose the Ape, we 
,shall live merrily." The enthusiasm spread, and this 
ridiculous animal obtained the crown by a majority of 
voices. 

The Fox was obliged to paY. homage to this new so­
vereign, but his chief concern was to find some means of 
rlethr~ning him. He came again the following day, and 
said in a whisper to the king : " Sire, I have discovered 
a treasure, and by right of royalty it belongs only to 
you."-" A treasure! where?" said the Ape; " where, 
my friend, -..yhere ?"-" Let your Majesty deign to fol­
low me; it is just at ba11d." 

The Ape, filled with joy, advanced towards the place 
without reflection : it was a sn.are, in which ,be was 

-caught. The Fox called together the Animals, and they 
beheld their monarch caught in a trap. " Shall we," 
said the Fox, " submit to a wretched rope-drmcer, who, 
knows not how to conduct himself?'' The Anim.11$ 
blushed at their choice, ancl the Ape was deposed by 
unanimo-µs consent. 

APPLICATION. 

" Each in his sphere : " The wise and' prudent man._ 
Exerts his proper talent, keeps his place. 
Force not your genius beyond its strength, 
For then with grace you nothing could perform. 
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FABLE LVII.-L'CEIL du MA1T'irn. 

UN Cerf Yivement poursuivi par des chasseurs se refugia 
1 

clans une etable a breufs. " l\-1 s bans amis," leur dit-

il, " s:rnyez-moi la ,·ie, ne me decelez p~s; le service· 

que mus me rendrcz pourra vous ~tre utile quelquejo.tJr. 

J·en serai ,'t j:imais reconnoi sant, et je vous enseignerai 

les meilleurs paturnges de ces cantons."-" Nous y con­

sentons ties volonticr ," dit l 'un des Breufs, "mais vous 

courez grnr..d ri que d'etre deco wert." 

Le Cerf se cacha de son mieux, reprit hakine, et 

mangea un peu de foin qu'un des Breufs s'ernpressa de 

lui donner. On va, on vie:nt, ks valets p,n~ent et re­

pa sent ; le bouvier merne fit sa visite accoutumee, et 

per onne ne yit le Cerf. 

· " A present me voilA snuvee," dit la pauvre 0reature, 

u et c'est a vous, obligeans animaux, a qui je denai la 

vie."-" Ne vous flattez de rien," lui <lit un vieux 

Breuf; "l'Homme au..x. cent-yeux n'a pns encore fait sa 

L6 
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ronde, et malheur a vous ! s'il parrot ici." Comme il 
finissoit de parler le Maitre arriva. 

" Qu'est-ce que ceci ?" dit-il a ses valets; " que font 
la' ·ce~ colliers et ces · jo~gs? ~ettez-les a leur place. 
Que vous en couteroit-il d'oter ces toiles d'araignees? 
~t cette litiere ! n'avez-vous point de ~onte? elle est 
presque pourrie. Pourquoi mettez-vous si peu de fain 
dans les rateliers ? en verite vous faites tout de travers 
depuis quelque terns." 

En visitant ainsi tous les coins et Jes recoins, il ap .. 
pen;ut le bois du Cerf. u Oh, oh ! .. dit-il, " que fait 
la ce camarade ? Ma foi, voila de quoi faire bonne chere; 
·nous allons bien nous rejouir." La-dessus chacun prit 
un epieu, et .!'-imprudent animal expira sous les coups. 

MORALE. 

A tout voir de ses yeux il faut s'accoutumer, 
c~ point est pour chacun d'une importance extreme; 
On doit, autant qu'on peut, faire tout par soi-meme, 
Et ne pas- s'en remettre aux soins d'un etranger. 
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FABLE LVII.-The MASTER's EYE. 

A sT AG warmly pursued by some huntsmen, took 
shelter in an ox-stall. " My good friends," said he, 
" save my life, do not discover me; the service you 
will do me may one day be useful to you. I shall be 
for ever grateful, and I will shew you the be~t pas­
tures in the neighbourhood."-" We freely consent to 
it," said one of the Oxen ; " but you run great risk of 
being discovered." 

The Stag concealed himself in the best manner he 
could, recovered his breath, and ate a little hay, whic_h 
one of the Oxen hastened to give him. People went and 
came, the servants passed and repassed; the cowherd 
himself made his accustomed visit, and no one ~saw the 
Stag. 

u Now I am safe," said thepoor creature; "and it is 
to you, kind animals, 'I shall owe my life."-" Do not 
flatter yourself," said an old Ox; ~ the Man wiµi a hun~ 
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dred eyes has not yet made his rounds, and woe to you if 
he comes here." As he ended these words the ]\faster 
arrived. 

" What is all this ?" said he to his servants; '' what 
have these collars and those yokes to do there ? put 
them in their place. \iVhat would it eost you to take 
away those cobwebs? And that_ litter ! Are ·you not 
ashamed ? it is almost rotten. \Vhy do you put so litlle 
hay in the mangers? truly you do every thing wrong 
of late." 

As he was thus visiting all the nooks and corners, he 
perceived the horns of the Stag. " Oh, ho ! " said he, 
" what does this fellow do here? Faith, here is some­
thing to make a feast; we will all be merry.'' Upon 
this every one took a stake, and the imprudent animal 
expired under U1eir blows. 

APPLICATION. 

With watchful eye look to your own affairs, 
T o ev'ry one this is most important; 
As far as possible act for yourselve~~ 
Depend not on a stranger's services. 
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FABLE LVIII.-La VIEILLE et ses SERVANTES. 

U NE bonne Vieille qui gagnoit sa vie a carder et a filer., 
avoit chez elle deux Servantes auxguelles elle ne don­
noit pas un moment de i·elache. D es que le chant du 
Coq aonorn;oit le point du jour) notre Vieille se levoit a 
la hate, appelloit ses Servantes, et les mettoit a l'ouvrage. 
Point de merci, point de repos, les rouets et les fusearuc. 
alloient sans cesse; a peine se donnoit-o.n le terns de 
faire un leger repas. 

" Quelle vie detestable ! ·~ se -disoient ces pauvres 
filles ; " il n'y a pas moyen d'y tenir, nous p6rirons de· 

fatigue et de misere."-" C'est ce maudit Coq qui est la­
cause de tous nos maux/' dit la pl-us jeune; " c'est lui 
qui reveille notre vieille ]Wegere; nous devr.i:ons le tuer.' .. 
-Il arriYa que ce jour-la meme leur Maitresse fut obli,. 
gee de sortir pour acheter de la laine ; les Servantes pro .. 
titan t de cette occasion, tuerent le Coq et l'enterrerent. 

La Vieille, a son retour) fit sa visite accoutumee par 

, 
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toute la maison., et elle s'appergut de l'accident qui lui 
etoit arrive., 'foutes ses q1Jestions furent inutiles., les 
Servantes persisterent a nier le fait, et la bonne femme 
fut reduite a devorer son chagrin, " Quel malheur ! .. 
s'ecrioit-elle; u qui me reveillera ? Me voila tuinee . . ,, peur Jama1s. 

Accablee de ces reflexions, elle etoit a peine au lit 
qu'elle se levoit en sursaut; et craignant de laisser passer 
}!heure, elle couroit par toute la mai.son comme un lutin. 
~n vain ces pauvres Filles., ouvrant a peine l'reil et eten• 
dant les bras, lut representoient qu'il etoit trop matin. 
"f Debout, deoout."-Il falloit se lever, et _retourner 
aux fuseaux pour toute la journee. Ces infortunees 
s'appergurent trop tard qt1'en s'efforgant de sortir d'une 
mauvaise affaire, elles s'y etoient enfoncees plus avant. 

MORALE. 

Le sage doit toujours avoir devant Jes yeux 
Les dangers et les maux qui le peuvent atteindre; 
L'imprudent ne sachant qu'esperer ou que craindre, 
Souvent s'ex_pose au pire, en recherchant le mieux. 
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FABLE LVJH.-The OLD WoMAN and her MAIDSo 

A Goon old woman, who got her living by carding' 

and spinning, kept two Maids, to whom she gave not a 
·-moment's respite.' As soon as the crowing of the Cock 

announced the dawn of day, our old Woman got up in 
haste, called her Maids, and set them to work. No 
mercy, no rest, the wheels and distaffs went incessantly:, 
·scarcely had they time to take a slight repast. 

" ,¥hat a detestable life ! " said these poor Girls _; 
t< there is nQ enduring it; we shall :eerish with fatigue 

and misery.''-" That hateful Co.ck is the cause of .all 
our sufferings," said the yq_ungest; " it'is he who wakes 

our old 1\1egera; we must kill him." It happened that 
,iame day, that their Mistress was obliged t~ go out to 

buy s.ome wool ; the 1\!Iaids seizing the opportunity, 
killed the Cock., and buried ·it. _ 

The old ,v oman, at her return, made her usual v1sit 

throughout the house, and perceive~ the accident that 
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bad befallen her. All her questions were useless, the 
Maids persisted in denying the fact, and the good \Vo­
man was obliged to stifle her grief. " vVhat a misfor­
tune!'' cried she; " who will now wake me? I am for 
ever ruined ! " 

Ovenvhehned with these reflections, .she was scarcely 
in bed when she started up; and fearing to let slip the 
tirne, she ran about the house like a sprite, In vain 
the poor Girls, with half-shut eyes, and :itretching their 
arms, represented to her that it was too early. " Get 
up, get up," WJS the cq. They were obliged to rise 
and return to the' r distaff-, for the whole day. These 
unhappy Girls perceived too late, that by endeavouring 
to get out of' a bad affair) they had plunged themselves 
but the deeper in. 

APPLICATION. 

The wise Man ever in his mind should weigh 
The dangers and the evils that may reach him ; . 
Th' improvident, a prey to hope and fear, 
Striving to mend his state,, oft makes it worse. 
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FABLE LIX.-L' AvEUGLE et ]e BoITEox. 

UN Aveugle et un Boi teux avo~ent coutume de se trou­

ver chaque jour au· mcme endroit pour y demander la 
charite i mais ce qu'ils rece-voient leur suffisoit a peine 

pour vivre. " Ce village-ci est trop petit," dit l'Aveu­

gle; " il y a si peu d'habitans, et ils sont eux-memes 

si pauvres qu'ils ne peuvent nous soulager . . J e crois 
que nous fer ions bien de nous rend re a la v ·ne voisine ; 
on dit qu'il n'y a que vingt milles, nous pourrions les 
faire a l'aise en mendiant le long de la route." 

" Comrne vons raisonnez ! " ui repond't le Boiteux-; 

" vingt milles ou cent m illes sont la meme chose pour 

moi, puisque je ne puis fai re quatre pas. Igno~ez-vous 
qu'Antoine, le valet du jardinier, a la bonle r1e m 'a­

mener ici tous les matins sur sa charette, en se r"':1<lant 
an marche, et de me remporter le soir ?"-" Jc sais 

tout cela, camarad , mais peu importe. _J 'ai de bonnes 

jambes et de bonnes epaules, et ...-ous avez de bons yeux ; 
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je vous porterai et vous me dirigerez pendant la route-. 
par ce moyen nous arriverons doucement a la ville ; n• 
comprenez"'Tous pas cela ?"-" Rien de mieux.. imagine, 
mon bon ami," rep_ondit le Boiteux, " partons quanµ 
vous voudrez." 

Comme leur mi·sere ne leur laissoit rien a emporter, 
ils furent prt:ts des leur reveil. L' Aveugle se munit d'un 
gros baton, presenta ses epaules, et y re<;ut son cama­
rade. Les voila en route,~ et ils s'avanc;oient avec cett~ 
joie douce que cause une amitie mutuelle. Le Boiteux 
dirigeoit l'Aveugle, et il l'amusoit en lui faisant le detail 

-.de tous les lieux par ou ils passoient. On se mettoit aux 
_portes pour les voir, on le3 questi_onnoit, on les admi­
ro'it, et chacun s'empressoit de donner a ces deux pau­
vres et genereux amis, tous les rafra1chissemens neces"' 

.saires. 

MORALE. 
Repetez-vous souvent: " Cherissons nos semblables ;'' 
O'e_st de tous nos devoirs sans doute le plus doux; 
·sans cesse nos besoins nous disent : " Aidez-vous; " 
.Les CCEUrs in<li.fferens 60Jlt les seulii miserable.._ 
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r ABLE LIX.-The BLIND MA:N' and the LAME. 

A BL IND Man and a Lame one used to go eve1y day 'to 

the same place to beg j but what they received was 

scarcely sufficient for their subsistence. " This village 

is too small," said the Blind Man; " there are so few 

inhabitants, and they · are themselves so poor that they 

cannot assist us. I think we should do well to go to -

the next town; they say it is but twenty miles off, we 

can easily io there in begging along the way." 

" How you talk!" ans,vered the Lame Man; "twenty 

miles or a hundred miles are the same thing to me, 

since I cannot go four steps. Know you not that An­

tony, the gardener's man, has the goodness to bring me 

here every morning in his cart, as he goes to market, and 

to take me back at night ?"-'' I know all that, friend, 

but no matter ; I have good legs and good shoulders, 

:and you have good eye~ ; I will carry you, and you 

lball direct me in the way; by these means_ we sh~Il ar• 

i 
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rive easily at the town : do you not comprehend that ?'~ -" Nothing can be better imagined, my good friend,'' answered the Lame Man; "let us set off · when you will." 
As their misery left them nc,thing to carry away, they were ready as soon as they awoke. The Blind ].\fan pro• vided himself with a stout s!ick, presented his shoulders, and took · up_ his comrade. They began their journey, and went on with that sweet joy inspired by mutual friendship. The Lame Man dire<:_ted the Blind one, and amused him by giving an account of all the places through which they passed. People ran to their doors to see them; they questioned them, admired them, and every one was eager to give to those two poor and generous friends all necessary refreshments. 

APPLICATION. 
Often repeat ; " Let us our neighbour Jove ; ' ' 
Of all duties this sure the sweetest is j 
Our wants incessan t cry, " Each other aid;" 
'\Vretcbed alone is the unfeeling heart. 

. . -,~ ... .. . • • • .. ..... ~ ' ,. • ' • • • • .. - • - . .. . ...... • ' • .I~- , , ... .. 
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FABLE LX,-Les AYANTAGES de la SCIENCE, 

DEux Habitaris d'une meme ville se rencontrenmt par 

hasard a Ull diner public. L'un etoit pauvre, mais tres 

savant; l'autre riche, mais d'une profonde ignorance. 

L'Homme Riche chercha pendant tout 1e repas a humilier 

l'Homme de Lettres; mais celui-ci le laissoit parler sans 

presque Jui repondre. 

Pique de ce silence, le Riche devint tout-a-fait inSO• 

lent. " Vous faites l' orgueilleux, Monsieur le Philo. 

sop he, avec tout votre attirail d'Hebreu, de Gree, de 

Latin, et de je ne sais quelles autres Antiquailles ! 

Quant a moi j~ne sais que la langue de mon pays, et 

je pourrois cependant acheter deux mille Philosophes 

comme vous. Dites-moi, quelle est l'utilite de votre 

pretendu savoir? Vous manquez de tout, vous n'avez 

ni maison, ni table ; et un vieux coffre dans quelque 

grenier contient toutes vos richesses. Mais moi, je vis 

a l'aise) je traite mes amis) j'encourage les manufactures.} 
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et je paye quelquefois les Dedicaces des pauvres Auteurs 
comme vous. Mais peut-etre que vos terres sont da1u 
la Lune, clans Jupiter, ou clans quelque autre Planete ! 
car, par le moyen de vos angles et de votre algebre, vou~ 
vous melez, dit-on, de les arpenter. Tant mieux, Mon­
!ieur le Philosoph,e, tant mieux; vous nous donnerez 
sans doute un hon diner, quand vos fermiers des autres 
mond~s vous auront paye'," 

L'Homm-e de Lettres ne repondit rien a ces irisultes, ii 
auroit. eu trop a di.re; une revolution terrible et inat­
tendue ne tarda pas a le venger. Le Riche perdi t tout~ 
sa fortune, et fut oblige de s'enfuir clans une terre etran­
·gere. Le Savant, desole des scenes sanglantes que cette 
revolution causoit, prit aussi le parti de s'eloigner. II 
abor<la, sans argent et sans Connoi.ssances, dans le mem~ 
pays ou s'etoit refugie le Riche; mais son savoir lui pro· 
cura bientot des amis. 

Que faisoit alors ce malheureux, si insolent autrefois 
dans la prosperite? Inutile a tout le monde, sans asile, 
charge de mepris, il perissoit de misere clans un galetas. 
L'Homme de Lettres l'apprit, et il courut le soulager. 

MORALE. 

Quel que soit votre etat, instruisez-vous sans ce.sse, 
Accoutumez-vous bien a !'occupation; 
Chacun en a besoin; l'heureuse instmction 
.Du Riche est l'Ornement, du Pauvre est la Uiches-se. 



SELECT FABLI~S, 

FABLE LX.-The ADVANTAGES of SCIENCE. 

Two Inhabitants of the same town met by chance at a 
public dinner; the one was poor, but very learned; the 
other rich, but wretchedly ignorant. The rich Man 
endeavomed, during the whole meal, to humble the 
l\fan of letters; but the latter suffered him lo talk with­
out scarcely ansv;ering him. 

Kettled at this silence, the rich l\1an became quite in­
solent. " Y 0L1 act the proud man, l\1r. Philosopher, 
with all your parade of Hebrew, Greek, Latin, and I 
know not ,Yhat other outlandish stuff! For my part, I 
know only the language of my_ country, and yet I could 
buy two thou and such Philos9phers as you. Tell me, 
what is the use of your pretended knowledge? You are 
in want of eYery thing, you have neither house nor 
table; ancl an old trunk in some garret contains all your 
riches. A for me, I live at ease, treat my friends, encou· 
rage manufactures, and sometimes pay for the Dedica• 
tions of poor Authors like you. But perhRps your Lin '" 

xt 
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are in the Moon, in Jupiter, or in _some other Planet ! 

for, by means of your angles and your algebra you pre­

tend, they say, to measure them. So mnch the better, 

Mr. _Philosopher, so much the better;. you will no 

doubt give us a good dinner, when your farmers of the 

other worlds have paid you." 

The learned J\fan amwered nothing to these insults., 

he would have bad too much to say ; a terrible and un­

expected reYolutio11 soon gave him his revenge. The 

r~ch Man lost his vi hole fortune, and was obliged to fly • 

to a foreign land. The learned Man, distressed at the 

sangumary scenes ca:used by lbat revolution, came also 

to the determination of removing. He landed, wilhont 

money a11d witlwut acquaintance, i.n the same country 

:where the rich Man had taken s.helter ; but his kno\v­

ledge s?on procured him friends. 

What then became of that wretched Man, formerly 

so insolent in prosperity? Useless to every body, with­

out an asylum, loaded with contempt, he was perishing 

with misery in a garret. The learned Man heard of it, 

and flew to his assistance. 

APPLICATION. 

Whatever be your station, knowledge gain) 

To coN.stant occupation use yomself; 

All want its aid; and learni ng may be styled : 

H The .rich Man's 'Ornament) the poor J\fan's vVealth:' 

END OF THE FIRST PAaT. 
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CHIEF 

FIGURES . OF RHETORICo 
... 

CHAPTER I. 

, GENERAL- DEFINITIONS, 

R .~E.TORIC.is the art of -'Yf!ting and sp~aking with eJe .. , 

gance an1 digni~y. 
~:1\e constituent parts of rhetoric are : -Invention, 

Disposition, an'd Elocution. . , · 
lnvention is the art of finding the - reasons which are 

best adapt_ed to the subject we treat of. 
D~,pnsition consists in placing those reasons in their 

fitte_t order and light. 
Elocution furnishes us \.vith the means of expr:essing 

in . their proper style the thoughts fou~d, and of uttering 
them ·with grace and energy. 

Style is the peculiar manner in which our thoughts 
are expressed by the means of bnguage. 

I, will readi ;y be admitted that the same Style cannot 

iuit every subject. The language of the pulpit, of the 

M3 
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bar, and that of common conversati9n, ought eyidently 
to be different. 

The various sorts of Styles noticed by rhetoricians, 
may be redttced to four: the· f a1'niLiar, the simple, the 
temp.erate, and the sublime. 

1. The familiar Style is that of our daily conYersation 
on common topics. .1Esop's Fables, in their primitive 
~implicity, ' are in the familia!" Style. So are the foJJow~ 
ing lines in Virgil's first Pastoral, translated by Dryden,: 

-" This night, at least, with me forget yout care, 
Chesnuts ancl curds and cream shall be your fare ; 
The carpet-ground shall be with leaves o'er:-;p1ead, 
And boughs shall weave a covering for your bead. 
For see, yon sunny hill the shade extends, 
And curling smoke from cottages ascends." 
2. The simple Style, like the faifniliar, is easy and 

I free, but its simplicity is compatible with the highest 
ornament. Th~ book of Genesis, for example, has that 
simplicity in the greatest perfection, and yet no writing 
presents us with more sublime images, as will appear 
when we sha11 speak of the sublili!IB Style. 

The following quotation, in Shen.stone's Pastornls, J.S 
in the simple Style, absoluteJy so called. 

" I have found out a gift for my fair, 
I have found where tbe ,vood-pigeons breed ; 

:But let me that plunder forbear, 
She will say 'twas a barbarous deed: 

For he ne'er could be true, sha aYcrr'd, 
vVho could rob a poor bird of its y0\Jng; 

And I lov'd her the more when I hear 1 

Such tenderness fall from her tongue. 
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I have heard her with sweetness un.fotct 

How that pity was due tb-a Dove;. 

That it ewr attended the bold, 

And she call'd it the sister of Love;. 

13ut her wcrds s-uch a pleasure co1wey~ 

So much I her accents adore : 

Let her speak, and whatc\·er she say, 

J\rleth"nks I should love her the more." 

3. The temperate Style is more elaborate than Cl:i& 

familiar, out it avoids the glare of rhetorical ornaments;. 

and in tbis it differs frorn the simple Style, which is not 

opposed to ornament, but to an a.ffectatinn of it. Most 

of the didactic poems, and e cry sort of serious writ­

ings, in which no appeal is made tg the passions, are 

written in the temperate style, as are the following lines : 

H Be silent always when you doubt your sense, 

And speak, though sure, with seeming diffidence. 

Some positive, persisting fops we know., 

\Vho, if once wrong, will needs be always so; 

But you with pleasure own your errors past, 

And make each day a critique on the last." 
Pope. 

4. The suUime Style elevates the soul by majestie 

thoughts, glowing images, noble expressions, and a 

certain enthusiasm which creates pleasure and admira­

tion. Horner, Virgil, Shakespeare, Milton, &c. but 

above all, the Holy vYritings, furnish us with numerous. 

examples of the true sublime. 

The sublime often exists in the thoughts alone, inde­

pendent of orat01y. Thus: 

" God said: 'Let there be light'.,. and there was light." 

GeneJiJ. 

M..4 
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" I myself have seen the ungodly in great power, and 
£ourishing like a gieen bay-tree. I went by; and lo ! 
he was gone: I sought him, but his place could no where 
be found."-Psalm xxxvii. 

King Lem· recollecting his daughter Cordelia, in one 
~f his lucid intervals, furnishes us with a most beautiful 
c:-rnmple of sublime simplicity. 

Lear. Pray, do not mock me: 
.I am a very foolish fond old man, 
Fotrrscore and upwar<l; and, to deal plainly with yon, 
I fear 1 am not in my perfect mind. 
Nlethinks I should know you, and know this man, 
Yet I am doubtful: for I'm mainly ign~mrnt 
\\11:at pl ;:i(:e this is, and all the skill I have 
Remembers not these garments; nay, I know not 
"\Vl1ere l did lodge last riight. Do not laugh at me, 
For, as I am a man, I think Lhii lady 
To be my child Cordelia. 

Car. And so I am; I am-
Lear. Be your tears wet ? yes, 'faith; I pray you_, 

weep not. 
If you have poison for me, I will drink it. 
I know you do not love me; for your sisters 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong : 
You have some cause, they have none. 

Cor. No cause,-no cause. Shakespeare. 
The following quotations offer examples of the sub­

lime, with all the glow of grand imagery and exqnisite 
language. 

" Silence, ye troubled waves, and thou D eep, peace! 
Said then th' omnific \Vord., your discord end­
Nor etaid; but on the wings of Cherubim 
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Uplifted, in.. paternal glory rode 

Far i~to Chaos, and the world unborn; 

For Chaos heard his voice. Him all his train 

Follow'd in bright procession, to behold 

Creation, and the wonders of his might. 

Then staid the fervid wheels, and in hi§ hand 

He took the golden compasses, prepar'd 

In Gon 's eternal store to circumscribe 

This universe, and all created things. 

One foot he center'd, and the other turn'd 

Round through the vast profundity obscure; 

249 

And said : Thus far extend; thus far thy bounds, _ 

This be thy just circumference, 0 world!" 
Milton. 

" Hark ! a glad voice the lonely desert cheers; 

Prepare the way! a God, a God appears! 

A God ! a God ! the vocal hills reply : 

The rocks p.roclaim th' approaching Deity. 

Lo, earth receives him from the bending skies ! 

Sink down, ye mountains, and, ye vallies, rise ~ 

With heads reclin'd, ye cedars, homage pay ; 

Be smooth, ye rocks ; ye rapid flood8, give :way ! 

The SA vrouR comes !-by ancient bards foretold; 

Hear him, ye deaf! and, all ye blind, behold ! 

He from thick films shall purge the visual ray, 

And on the sightless eye-ball pour the day." 

Pope. , 

These general observations being premised) we now 

ome to the chief end of this section, 

M5 r 
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CHAPTER II. 

'()F THE FIGURES OF RHETG,RIC. 

THERE- are [\ot words enough in any language) says 
Locke, to express all our ideas; and that deficiency gave 
:rise to the.figurative style, by v,hich, with proper judg­
ment,- the speech acquires much dignity and energy. 

Hence Figures of ~hetoric may be defined : " The 
language which is suggested by the imagination) or by 
the passions." 

Rhetoricians divide the figures of Rhetoric into tw9 
classes,, which they call figures of words,, and figures of 
thought. 

The.figures of words are generally called Trope, and 
consist in words removed from their natural meaning, 
and applied to other things which they do not literally 
signify. Thus in this sentence : " The lilies and the 
roses of youth soon wither away;" the words lilies and 
>roses are tropes, remoYed from tbeir literal meaning, to 
signify here freshness oJ complexion and Leauty. 

It will appear by the , following definitions, that all 
real Tropes belong more or less to the Metaphor. 

The figures of thonght consist in the sentiments alone, 
without altering the literal signification of the words, 
ac, in this Apostrophe: re Come, ye children, and hearken 
unto me; I will t ach you the fear of the Lord." Or 
this topographic description, in the First Book of Para­
dise Lost:. 
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-'' Round he* throws his baleful eyes 

That witness'd huge affliction and dismay, 

Mix'd with obdurate pride, and stedfast hater 

At one~, as far as angels ken, he views 

The dismal situation waste and wild : 

A dungeon horrible, on all sides round, 

As one great furnace,. flam'd: yet from those flam€:f 

No light, but rather darknBSS visible, 

Serv'd only to· discover sights of woe : 

Regior1s of sorrow ! doleful shades ! ,vhere peace 

And rest can never dwell! hope never comes, 

That comes to all." Milton,. 

'* Satan •. 

CHAPTER III. 

FlG.URES OF WORDS, OR TROPES. 

1. THE Metaphor removes a word from its usual mean, .. 

ing, and applies it to illustrate an object to which it 

does not literally belong. One might say that a Me­

taphor is a Simile, without the sign of cmnparison like­

or as. 

Thus when we say: " Life is a shadow," shadotu 

becomes a Metaphor. But in, " Lifo is ·like a shadow.,'' 

we make a Com parisonr 

Rr:amples of the- Afetaphor .. 

H Believe the muse: the wint'ry blast of death, 

Kills not the luds of virtue ; no, tht:y spread> 

:M 0 
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Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter suns, 
Through endl-ess ages, into higher powers." 

Thomson . 
" vVho shames a scribbler ? break one cobweb through, 

He spins the slight, self-pleasing thread anew· : 
Destroy his fib or sophistry:- in vain­
The creature's at his dirty work again, 
Thron'd on the centre of his thin designs, 
Proud of a vast exte11t of flimsy lines ! " 

Pope. 

2. The Allegory is a series of metaphors connected 
together, to represent an object without naming it. A 
fable or a parable might be termed an Allegory. 

Examples of the Allegory. 

" I am the rose of Sharon, and the lily of the val­
Ues. As the lily among thorns, so is my love among the 
daughters; as the apple-tree among the trees of the 
wood, so is my beloved among the sons : I sat down 
under his shadow with great delight, and his fruit was 
iweet to my taste. He brought me to the banqueting­
house, and his banner over me was love. Stay me with 
flagons, comfort me with apples : for I am sick of love. 
His left hand is under my bead, and his right hand doth 
embrace -me. I charge you, 0 ye daughters of Jeru­
salem, by the roes, and by the hinds of the field, that 
you stir not up, nor awake my love till he please." 

" The voice of my beloved ! behold., he comes leap~ 
ing upon the mountains, skipping upon the hills. My 
beloved is like .a roe, or a young hart : behold, he stands 
behind our wall, he looks forth at the windows, shew­
ing himself throagh the lattice. My ~eloved spoke and 

said unto me ;_ < Rise up1 ll1Y love., my fair one1 an~ 
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come away. For, lo ! the winter is past, the rain is 

over and gone. The flowers appear on the earth, the 

time of the singing of birds is come, and the voice of 

the turtle is heard in our land. The fig-tree puts forth 

her green figs, and the vines with the tender grapes give 

a good smell : Arise, my love, my fair one, and come 

away'." 

" 0 my dove, that art in the clefts of the rock, let 

me see thy countenan~e, let me hear thy voice; for 

sweet is thy voice, and thy countenance is comely. Take 

up the foxes, the little foxes that spoil the vines; foF 

our vines have te,nder grapes. My beloved is mi1_1e a_nd 

I am his, he feeds among the lilies. Until the day 

break, and the shadows flee away, turn, my beloved, / 

· and be thou like a roe or a young hart upon the moun­

tains of Bether."-Solomon's Song. 

And so on, through that most exquisite piece of in­

spired poetry, where the mutual love of Christ and his 

Church is allegorically described. 

In Isaiah, God accounts for his severe judgment to­

wards the house of Israel in a complete Allegory, unde~ 

the type of a vineyard. 

" 1Iy belo,·ed has a vineyard on a very fruitful hill; 

and he fenced it, and gathered out the stones; he planted 

it with tl1e choicest vine, and built a tower in the midst 

of it; he made a wine-press therein, and he looked 

that it should bring forth grapes, but it brought forth 

wild grapes." 
H Novv, inhabitants of Jerusalem, and men of Jud~h., 

judge, I pray you, betvvixt me and my vineyard. What 

could l have done more to my vineyard than I have done 

in it? \Vherefore, when 1 looked that it should bring 

foi_th grapes) brought it forth wild grapes ?-And now) 



!2.54 REMARKS 

go to; I will tell you what I will do to my vineyard : I 
will take away its hedge, and it shall be eaten up; and 
break down the wall thereof, and it shall be trodden 
down. I will lay it waste, it shall not be pruned nor 
digged, but there shall come briers and thorns : I will 
also command the clouds, that they send no rain upon 
it.''-Jsaiah. 

3. By the Jrony we are let to understand the contrary 
of what we say : thus we call a fool a Solomon, and a 
quarrelling person a Lamb. A bitter Irony is sometimes 
called a Sarcasm. 

Examples of the Irony. 
Satan makes use of the following Irony to boast of 

bis success over the faithful Angels, by means of his­
new-invented artillery = 

" 0 friends ! why come not on these victors proud ? 
Ere-while they fierce were coming, and when we, 
To entertain them fair with open front, 
And breast, (what could we more?) propounded terms 
Of composition, straight they chang'd their minds, 
Flew off, and into strange vagaries fell, 
As they wouJd dance : yet for a dance they seem' d 
Somewhat extravagant, and wild ; perhaps 
For joy of offer'd peace : but I suppose, 
lf our proposals once again were heard, 
We should compel them to a q'}ick result/' 

Milt an. 
" E.atornb.'d within this vault, a Lawyer lies, 

Who fame assures us was-both just and wise; 
An able advocate, and-honest too! 
That's wondrous strange, indeed !-if it be true." 

Anonymous .. 
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In tbie First Book of Kings, Elijah mocks the priests 

of Baal in a strain of sharp Irony : 

" The false prophets calle<l 0n the name of Baal from 

morning even until noon, saying, ' 0 B_aal, hear us ! ' 

but there was no voice-. Then Elijah said unto them: 

c Cry louder ; for perchance your God is talking, or he 

is busy, or he is in a journey; or, peradventure, he sleeps 

~nd must be awaked' ." 

4. A Simile, or Comparison, illustrates an object by 

comparing it to another, to which it bears a manifeit 

relation. 

Examples of tlie Simile. 

'-' Eternal smiles his emptiness betray, 

As shallow streams run dimpling all the way.'' 
Pope. 

" Is not each great, each amiable 1\tiuse 

Of classic ages in thy ]VIilton met ? 

A genius universal as his theme ; 

Astonishing as Chaos, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, as Heav'n sublime·. 

Nor shall my verse that elder bard forget, 

The gentle Spenser, Fancy's pleasing son; 

Who, like a copious river, pour'd his song 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground." 

Thomson , 

" J\1y beloved is white and ruddy, the chiefest among 

ten thousands : his head is a-s the finest gold, his locks 

are bushy, and black as a raven ; his eyes are as the eyes­

of doves; his cheeks are as a bed of spices, as sweet 

flowers ; bis lips are lilies dropping sweet-smelling 

myrrh; his hands are like gold-rings set with the beryl; 
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his countenance is as Lebanon, excellent as the cedars; 
he is altogether lovely: this is my beloved, and this is 
my fdend, 0 daughters of Jerusalem."-S0lo1non's Song. 

5. By the Hyperbole the reality of things is either 
excessively enlarged or diminished. 

Examples ef the Hyperbole. 
__ u Camilla 

Outstript the wind ·in speed upon the plain, 
Flew o'er the fields, nor hurt the bearded grain; 

, She swept the seas; and, as she skimm'd along, 
Her flying foot unbath'd in billows hung." 

Dryden's Virgi,l. 
"

0 
0 then I see queen Mab has been with you. 

She is the fancy's midwife, and she comes 
In shape no bigger than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman; 
Drawn with a team of little atomies, 
Athwart men's noses as they lie asleep: 
Her waggon-spokes made of long spinner's legs; 
The cover, of the wings of grasshoppers , 
The traces, of the smallest spider's web; 
The collars, of the moonshine's watery beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone, the lash of film; 
Her wnggoner, a small gray-coated gnat. 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut, 
Made by the joiner squirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies' coachmakers." 

Shakespeare. 

6. The Antonomasia ex.changes proper names, and ap­
plies them as metaphorical epithets. Thus a good king 
is termed a Titus, and a cruel one is called a Nero. 

, ~· 
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Examples of the Antonomasia. 

" Thus v.re dispose of a11 poetic merit, 

Yours l\1ilton's genius, and mine Homer's J;pirit. 

C,til Tibb:il<l Shakespeare, and he '11 sv;·ear the Nine, 

D ar Cibber ! never match'd one ode of thine. 

Lord! how we strut throngh .i\1erlin's Cave, to sec 

No poets tbere, but Stephen, yon, and me. 

"\Valk with respect behind, while_we at ease 

"\Ve~rve laurel crowns, and tc1 ke \vbat names we please, 

'l\1y de;ir Tilmlltts !' if that will not do, 

Let me be Horace, and be Ovid you : 

Or, I'm content,- allow me D ryden's strains, 

And you shall rise up Otway for yonr pains." 
Pope.~ 

7. The Amplification is a figure Yery frequent in ele­

gant writing, chiefly in poetry; jt ser\'es to enlarge a'nd 

enrich ideas, which might ind~ed be expressed in fewer 

words, but with less grace and dignity. 

Examplts of t!1e Amplification. 

How eloquently affecting becomes, in the 

Lost, the simple expression, " I am blind!" 
__ ,< bus with the year 

Seasons return ; but not to me returns 

Day, or tile sweet approach of ev'n or morn, 

Or sight of vernal bloom, or summer's rose, 

Or flocks, or herds, or human face divine : 

Paradise 

But cloud instead, and ever-during dark -

Surrounds me ! from the cheerful ways of men 

Cut off; and for the book of knowledge fair, 

Present d with a un versal blank 

Of t ' k t 'd d 'd " na urns wor ·s, o me expung an ras . 

Milton; 

, . 
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Observe the beautiful extension of the common ·sen­
tence, " The sun ·rises." 

"The saffron morn, with early blushes sprcat 
Now rose refulgent from Tithonus' bed; 
vVith new-born day to gladden mortal sight, 
And gild the courts of heaven with sacred light." 

Pope's Homer. 

See how sweetly amplified appears, in the Seasom, 
the plain sentence, " Birds are making their nests.'' 

-" Some to the holly-hedge 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their feeble offspring : the cleft tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, 
Their food its insects, and its moss their nests. 
Others apart far in the grassy dale, 
Or roughening waste, their humble texture weave. 
But most in woodland solitudes delight, 
In unfrequented glooms, or shaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 
vVhose murmurs sooth them all the live-1-ong day, 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream, 
They frame the first foundation of their domes; 
Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fab,ric laid, 
And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
But restless hurry through the busy air, 
Beat by unnumber'd wings. The swallow sweeps 
The slimy pool, to build bic:; hanging house 
Intent. And often, from the carele s back 
Of herds and flocks, a thousand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobserv'd,. 
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~ct>al from the barn a straw : till soft and warm, 

Clean, and complete, their habitation grows." 

Thomson. 

Indeed the Amplyfration, with proper judgment, i.s 

the key of erery elegant compos-ition. 

8. The Repetition cemsists in employing, gracefully 

and emphatically, either the same words, or the same 

sense in different words. 

R'mmples ol the Repetition. 
-

" Are there no poisons, racks, and flames.,, and swords, 

That Emma thus must die by Henry's words? 

Yet what would swords, or poisons, racks, or flame.,} 

But mangle and disjoint this brittle frame? 

1VIore fatal Henry's words: they murder Emma's 

fame." 

" Me miserable! which way shall I fly 

Infinite wrath, and infinite despair ? 

Which way I fly is hell; myself am hell; 

And, in the lowest deep, a lower deep 

Still threat'ning to devour me opens wide; 

To which the hell I suffer seems a heav'n." 

Prior. 

Milton. 

g. The Conjunctions and Divunctions, properly used, 

form a kind of graceful repetition, which fixes an em­

phasis upon every word, and renders it either more 

lively, or more solemn. 

Example· oJ Co77junctions and Disjunctions. 

-" Thus eagerly the fiend 

O' r bog or steep) through strait) rough, dense) or rare., 
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With head, hands, wings, or feet, pursues his way ; 
And swims) or sinks, or wades, or creeps, or flies." 

.Milton. 
H No radiant pearl, which crested fortune wears, 

No gem, that twinkling hangs from beauty's ears, 
Not the bright stars, which night's blue arch adorn, 
Nor rising suns that gild the vernal morn, 
Shine with such lustre as the tear that breaks 
For other's woe down virtue's manly cheeks." 

Darwin. 
10. The Gradation or Climax jg a species of Repeti­

tion ; but it differs from it, as each expression which 
ends the :first member of a period, is linked to the se­
cond ; and the whole period rises in a graduated con­
texture, which produces a happy effect, when judici .. 
ously managed. 

. . How awfully sublime is the following Gradation 
H So spake the SoN, and into terror chang'd 

His count'nance, too severe to be bebeld ! 
And full of wrath bPnt on his enemies. 
At once the Four * .spread out their starry wings,. 
With dreadful shade contiguous, and the orbs 
Of his fierce chariot roll'd, as with the sound 
Of torrent floods, or of a numerous host. 
He on his impious foes right omvard dro,:e, 
Gloomy as night: under his burning ,~:heels 
The stedfast empyrean shook throughout; 
All but the throne itself of GoD. Full soou 
Among them he arriv'd ; in his right hand 
Grasping ten thousand thun<lers, which he sent 
Before him~ such as in their souls infix'd 
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Plagues: they astonish'd, all resistance lost, 

All courage; down their idle weapons dropp'd: 

O'er shields, and helms, and helmed heads he rode 

Of thrones, and mighty Seraphim prostrate; 

That wish'd the· mountains now might be again 

Thrown on them, as a shelter from his ire. 

Nor less on either side tempestuous fell 

His arrows, from the fourfold-visag'd Four, 

Distinct with eyes ; and from the living wheels, 

Distinct alike with multitude of eyes; 

One spirit in them rul'd, and every eye 

Glar'd lightning, and shot forth pernicious fire 

Among th' accurst, that withe~'d all their strength; 

And of their wonted vigour left them drain'd, 

Exhausted-spiritless-afflicted-fall' n." 
Milton. 

What magnificent Gradation in the following descrip• 

tion of a thunder-storm : 

" 'Tis listening fear., and dumb amazement alJ, 

When to the startled eye the sudden glance 

Appears far south, 'eruptive through the cloud; 

And following slower., in explosion vast, 

The thunder raises his tremendous voice. 

At fast, heard solemn o'er the verge of heaven) 

The tempest growls; but as it nearer comes, 

And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 

The lightrnngs fl.ash a larger curve, and more 

The noise astounds : till over head a sheet 

Of livid flame discloses wide ; then shuts, 

And opens wider; shuts, and opens still 

Expansive, wrapping Ether in c:i- blaze . 

.Follows the loosen'd aggravated roar, 

2 
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Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on .peal 
Crnsh'd horrible, convulsing heaven antl ea.rrh." 

Thomson. 
As to those examples of Cldma:r, which merely con­

sist in a jingle of words, they are childish, ancl do not­
deserve either to be imitated, or to be noticed. 

N. B. Tpe four last figures cannot strictly be called 
tropes: they are rhetorical ornaments only, which ofteQ' 

"~nter into the composition of other figures. 

CHAPTER IV. 

FIGURES OF THOUGHT, 

"1. DEsCRtPTION, i.n a rhetorical sense, .is the general 
·representation of any ohject, so strongly as to give to 
the reader a distinct view of it. 

,,rhen the Descrip,tion raises terror, compassion, 
wonder, or any affecting emotion of the mind, it is called 
Vis·ion. The description of mental qualilies is called 
Ethopeia. That of external qualities, such as size, fea­
tures, &c. is called Proso_pographia. And the descrip­
tion of places is termed Topographia. 

General Description. 

u From the moist mead0w to the wither'd hiil, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid erdure runs, 
And swells, and deepens, to the cberish'd eye. 

The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees; 
Till the who la leafy forest stands displa:( d, 

4 
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In full luxuriance to the sighing gales ; 

\Vhere the deer rustle through the twining brake, 

And the bi1:ds sing conceal'd. At once, array'd 

In all the colours of the flushing year, 

By Nature's swift and secret-working hand, 

The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 

\Vith lavish fragrance; \Vhile the promis'd fruit 

Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd, 

Within its crimson folds. Now from the town 

Ruried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps, 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, 

\ Vhere freshness breathes, and dash th6l,Jrembling drop. 
From the bent bush, as through the verdant maze 

Of s,veet-brier hedges I pursue my walk; 

Or rnste the smell of dairy ; or ascend 

Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 

And see the country, far diffus'd around, 

One boundle ·s blush, one white-empµ.rpled shower 

Of mingled blossoms; where the raptur'd eye 

Hurries from joy to joy; and, hid beneath 

The fri r profusion, yellow Autumn spies." 

" Alas ! regardless of their doom, 

The little victims * play! 

1'lwmson, 

No sense have they of ills to come, 

No care beyond to-day: 

Yet see ho\v all around them wait 

The ministers of human fate, 

And black 11isfortune's baleful train 1 

Ah, show them where in ambush stand 

To seize their prey the murd'rous oond; 

Ab, tell them, they are men ! 

,;i Schoolboy~, 
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These shall the fury passioris tear, 
The vultures of the mind, 

Disdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 
And Shame that skulks behind : 

Or pining Lore shall waste their youth , 
Or Jealousy with rankling tooth, 

That inly gnaws the secret heart, 
And Envy wan, and faded Care, 
Grim-visag'd comfortless Despair, 

And Sorrow's piercing cfart. 

Ambition this shall tempt to rise, 
Then whirl the wretch from high) 

To bitter Scorn a sacrifice, 
And grinning Infamy. 

The stings of Falsehood those shall try; 
And hard Unkindness' alter'd eye-,· 

That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow; 
And keen Remorse with blood defil'd, 
And moody Madness laughing wild 

Amid severest woe. 

I.ow in the vale of year;; beneath 
A grisly troop are seen, 

The painful family of Death, 
Mqre hideous than their queen : 

This racks the joints, this fires the ,·eins; 
That every labouring sinew strains ; 

Those in the deeper vitals rage : 
Lo ! Poverty, to fill the band, 
That numbs the soul with icy hand, 

And slow.consuming Age." 

Gray. 
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Examples of the Vision, or Hypotyposis. 

" From tent to tent th' imp:it-ient warrior fl1es, 
Fear in his heart, and frenzy in his eyes ; 
Eliza's name along the camp he calls, 
Eliza echoes through the canvass walls ; 
Quick through the murmuring gloom his footsteps tread. 
O'er groaning heaps, the dying and the dead, 
Vault o'er the plain, and in the tangled wood, 
Lo! dead Eliza weltering in her blood!-
-Soon hears his listening Son the welcome sounds, 
\Vith open arms and sparkling eyes he bounds:­
' Speak low,' he cries, and giYes his little hand, 
' Eliza sleeps upon the dew-cold sand; 
Poor weeping babe with bloody fingers press'd, 
And tried with pouting lips her milkless breast ! 
Alas! we both with cold and hunger quake­
'\Vhy do you weep ?-Mamma will soon awake.' 
-' She'll wake no more ! ' the hopeless mourner cried_, 
U pturn'd his eyes) aud clasp'd his hands) and sigh'd; 
Siretch'd oo the ground awhile entranc'd he by, 
And press'd warm kiss~s ou the lifeless clay; 
And then upsprung with \Vild convul ive start, 
And all the Father kindled in hi heart: 
~ Oh, He.wem ! ' he cried, ' my first rash YOW forgive_! 
These bind to earth, for these I pray to lin~ ! ' 
Round his chill babes he wrapp'd bis crimson vest, 
An<l clasp'd them sobbing to his aching breast." 

Daru·in.. 
" I pass'd, methought, the melancholy flood., 

With tbat grim ferryman which poets write of, 
Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 

N 
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The first that there did greet my stranger-~oul, 

Was my great father-in-law, renowned Warwick, 

'\Vho cried aloud-' What scourge for perjury 

Can this dark ~~marcby afford false Clarence ? ' 

And so he vanish'd, Then came waod'ring by 

A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 

];)abbled in blood, and he shriek'd out aloud-

' Clarence is come ! false,.. fleeting, perjur'd Clarence, 

That stabb'd me in the field by Tewksbury! 

Seize on him, furi.es ! take him to your torments!' 

V/ith that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 

Environ'd me, and howled in mine ear 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noise 

I trembling wak'd .; and for a season after 

Could not believe but that I was in Hell ; 

Such terrible impression made my dream." 

Shahespeare. 

Examples ef the Ethopeia. 

" Juua. 'Tis not a set of features, or complexion, 

The tincture of a skin that I admire. 

Beauty soon grows familiar to the lover, 

Fades in his eye, and palls upon the sense. 

The virtuous Marcia tow'rs above her sex : 

True, she is fair, (0, how divinely fair!) 

But still the lovely maid improves her charms, 

With inward greatness, unaffected wisdom, 

And sanctity of manners. Cato's soul 

Shines out in every thing she acts or speaks, 

While winning mildness and attractive smiles 

Dwell in heF looks, and with becoming grace 

Soften the rigour of her father's virtues." 

Adflison's Cato. 
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a Corne then, ye virgins and ye youths, whose hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my song ! 
Form'd by tbe Graces, loveliness itself! 
Come with those downcast eyes, sedate and ·sweet, 
Those looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul, 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reason mix'd., 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 
Oh come-! and while the rosy-footed J\fay­
Steals. blushing on, together let us ,tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Fresh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair, 
And thy lov'd bosofu that improves their sweets." 

Thomson·. 

&ampks of the Prosopographi~. 
" Two of far nobler shape, erect and tal1, 

Godlike erect ! with native honour clad 
In naked maj esty, seerrt'd lords of all : 
And worthy scem'd: for in their looks divme 
The image of their glorious Maker shone, 
Truth, wisdom, sanctitude severe and pure; 
Severe, but in true filial freedom plac'd, 
\-Yhence true authoritJ: in men: though both 
Not equal, as their sex not equal seem'd : 
For contemplation he, and valour form"d ; 
For softness she, and sweet attractive grace; 
He, for God only; she, for God in him. 
1:fis fair large front, and eye sublime, declar'4 
Absolute rule ; and hyacinthin Jocks 
~ound from his parted forelock manly bung 
Cluslriing, but not beneath his shoulders broad. 

N2 



268 nEMARKS 

Sh~ as a vei], down to the slender waist 

Her unadorned golden tresses wore, 

Dishevel'd; but in wanton ringlets wav'd, 

As the vine curls her teu._drils." 
klilton. 

" l\,fay my song soften, as thy Daughters L 
Britaania, hail! for beauty is their own, 

The feeling heart, simplicity of life, 

And elegance, and taste: the faultless fonn , 

Shap'd by the hand of harmony; the cheek, 

Where the live crimson, through the na tive whit~ 

Soft-shooting, o'er the face diffuses bloom, 

And every nameless grace; the parted lip, 

Like the red rose-bud moist with morning dew, 

Breathing delight." Thomson. 

Examples of tlze TQpographia. 

'' Should I my steps turn to the rural sent, 

W hose lofty elius, and venerable oaks, 

I nvite the rook, who h igh amid the bonghs, 

In early spring, h is airy city bu(lds, 

And ceaseless caws amusive; there, well-pleas'd, 

I might the various polity survey 

Of the rnix'd household kind . T he careful hea 

Calls all her chirping fami ly around, 

Fed and defended by the fearless cock : 

Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he walks, 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the -pond, 

The fi.nely-checker'd duck, before her train, 

Rows garrulous. The stately-sailing swan 

Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale; 

And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 
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Bears forward fierce, and guards his o5ier isle-, 
Protecti\'e of his young. The turkey lligh, 

- Loud threat'ning, reddens; ·while the peacock spreads 
His e\:ery--colour'd glory to tl1e sun,. 

And swims in rndiant majesty aloi1g. 

O'er the whole homely scene, the cootng dove 
Flies thick in amorous chase, · and wanton rolls 

The glauci11g eye, and tur·ns the changefol neck." 

Thomson. 
" Come on, Sir, here's the place-sta-nd still. Ho\1' 

fearful 

And dizzy 'tis, to cast one's eyes so low! 

The crows and choughs that wing the midway air, 
Shew scarce so gro s as beetles. Half w-ay down 
Hangs one that gathers samphire; dreadful trade ! 
Methinks he seems no bigger than his head. 

The fishermen that walk upon the beach 

Appear like mice; and yon'd tall anchoring bark, 

Dirninish'<l to her cock_; her cock, a buoy 

Almost too snnll for sight. The murmuring surge, 
That on th' un_number'd idle pebbles chafes, 

Cannot be heard so high. I'll look no more! 
Lest my brain ~u'.n an<l the deficient,~ight 
Topple down headlong.'' 

Shakespeare's King Lear. 

2. The Prosopopeia is a bold and vehement figure, 
which animates all the creation, and lends voice and 

sentiments to inanimate, dead, in\'isible, or ideal beings. 
A direct ProsotJopeia supposes the objetts them eh-es to 
speak. An indirect Prosopopeia either relates what the 

objects are supposed to have spoken, or lends lo them 

tpe power of feeling, hearing, and speaking. 

N3 
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Exar;z.ples of tlte direct Prosopopeia. 

-" Deep-rous'd, I feel 
, _A ._sacrna .terror, a se,;cre delight, .. 

Creep through my mortal frame ; and thus, methinks! 
A voice, th::m human more, th' abstracted ear 
Of fancy strikes : ' Be not of u'.s afra.id, 
Poor kindred Man! thy fellow-creatures, we 
From the same Parent-Power our beings drew, 
The same our Lord, and laws, and great pursl1i t. 
Once some of us, like thee, through stormy life, 
Toil'd, tempest-beaten, ere we could attain 
This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 
'\'Vhere purity and peace imrningle charms'." 

ThomSJJn , 
er A voice there -is that whispers in my ear, 

fTis Reasoq's voice, which sometimes one cari hear,) 
' Friend Pope, be prudent; let yom Muse take breath, 
And never gallop Pegasus to death j 
Lest stiff and stately, void of fire or force, 
You limp, like Blackmore, on a lord M:_:1yor's-110rse' ." 

Pope. 

-Examples of the indirect Prosopopeia. 
,c Where art thou, Hammona? thou the darling pride, 

'The friend and lover of the tunefol throng ! 
Ap.1 why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, \vhere disclosing fas t 
·Each actfve worth, each manly virtue lay, 
Why wert thoU' ravish'd from our hope so soon ? 
,vhat now avails that noble thirst of fame., 
\Vhich stung thy ferrent breast ? that trea nr'd store 
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Of knowledge early gain'd ? that eager z·eal 

To serve thy country, giowing in the b3nd 

Of youthful patriots who sustain her name? 

,vhat now, abs! that life.diffusing charm 

Of sprightly wit? that raplme for the !\-fo~e, 

That art of friendship, and that soui of joy~ 
Which bade with softest 'light thy Yittues smile? 

Ah! only shew'd to check our fond pur·~dits, 

A nu teach our humbled hopes that life ·1s va1~ ! " 
Tlwmsort, 

" 0 unexpected stroke, worse than' of death! 

1\1ust I thu~. l~ave thee, Parndise ? thus leave 

Thee, natiYe soil ! these happy walks and shades,. 

Fit haunt of gods? where I had hope to spend 

Quiet, though sad, the ·respite of that day ' 

That must be mortal to us -both1-.l O flow'rs, 

That never will in other clirna-te grow; 

My early visitation, and my last 

At ev'u, which I bred up with tender hand 

From the fii;st op'ning bud, and gave ye names! 

Who now shall rear ye to the st!n., or rank 

Your tribes) and water from th' ambrosial f01mt ?" 
Milton. 

3. By the Apostrophe the poet or the orator interrupt1 

hrs discourse, and applies suddenly to persons either pre­

sent or absent; to the living and dead; to rocks, groves? 

rivers, &c. &c. By which it appears that a vehement 

.Apostroplte is a kind of indirect Prosopopeia. 

Examples of the Apostrophe-. 

" Nature 1 great parent! wl10se unceasing hand 

Rolls rom1d the seasons of the changeful year,, 

N- 4 , 
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How mighty, how majestic, are thy works! 
With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul ! 
That sees astoni~h'd ! and astonish'd sings! 
Ye too, ye winds! that now begin to blow, 
'\\Tith boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to you. 
'\i\'here 2re your stores, ye powerful beings! ~ay, 
Where your aerial magazines reserv'd, 
To swell the~brooding terrors of the storm ? 
In what far-distant region of the sky, 
Hush'cl in deep silence, sleep ye when 'tis calm? ' ' 

· Thomson. 
" These are thy glorious ·works, Parent of Good! 

Almighty ! thine this universal frame, 
Thus wondrous fair; thy self how wondrous then! 
Unspeakable! who sitt'st above these heav'ns, 
To ns invisible, or dimly seen 
In these thy lowest works : yet these declare 
Thy goodness beyond thought, and pow'r divine. 
Speak ye who best can te11, ye sons of light, 
1. ngels ! for ye behold Him, and with songs, 
And choral symphonies, day without night, 
Circle hi throne rejoicing ; ye in heav'n: 
On earth join all ye creatures to extol 
Him fin,t, Him la~t, Him midbt, and without end." 

Jl,Ji/ ton. 
The fo-e following figures belong more or less to the 

Apostrophe. 
4. By the Exclamation the orator raises bis voict; 811 

at once) with sudden vehemence) to express some strong 
emotion of the mind. 
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Examples of the Exclamation. 

" Ah, happy hills ! ab, pleasing shade! 
Ah, fields belov'd in vain ! , 

W here once my careless childhood stray'd., 
A stranger yet to pain ! 
I feel the gales that from ye blow, 
A momentary bliss bestow, 

As waving fresh their gladsome wing, 

My weary soul they seem to sooth, 

.And redolent of joy--and youth, 

To breathe -a second spring." 
\ 

" 0 fairest· of creation ! last and best 

Gr<1;y , 

Of all God's works ! Creah.1re., in ,vho,n excell'd 

.Whatever can to sight or thought be form'd, 

Holy, divine, good, amiable, or sweet ! 
H ow art thou lost! how on a sudden lost, 
D efac'd, deflower'd, and now to death devote ! 
Rather, how hast thou yielded to tr3nsgress 

T he strict forbidc.lance ! how, to violate 

The sacred fruit forbi.dd'n ! Some cursed fraud 

Of enemy bath beguil'd thee, yet unknown; 

A nd me with thee hath ruin 'd : _ for with thee 

C ertain my resolution is to die ! 
How can I live without thee ! how forego 

T hy sweet converse, and love so dearly j oin'd, 

To live again in these wild woods forlorn ! 
Should God create anotl1er Eve, and I 
Another nb afford, yet loss of thee 

Vi/ onld never from my heart ! no, no ! I feel 

The link of nature draw me: flesh of flesh, 
N5 
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Bone of my bone thou ·art; and from thy state 
Mine never shall be parted, bliss or woe ! '' 

Milton. 
5. The Imprecation is in itself an Exclamation, but 

tolely used to express exc_essive dislike and horror. 

Examples of the Imprecation. 

"'Curst be the verse, how well soe'er it flow, 
That tends tq malrn one worthy man my foe, 
Give Virtue ~candal, Innocence a fear, 
Or from the soft-ey'd Virgin steal a tear!'' 

PCYpe. 
" Out of my sight, thou serpent !-That name best 

:Befits thee, with him leagu'd; thyself as false 
And hateful ! n~thing wants, but that thy shape, 
Like his, . an~ c9lour serpentine, m~y shew 
Thy inward fraud ; to warn all creatures from the~ 
Henceforth; lest that too-heavenly form, pretended 
To hellish falsehood, snare them ! But for thee 
I had persisted happy ; had not t..by pride 
And wand'ring ·vanity; when least was safe, 
:Rejected my forewarning." Milton. 

6. The Interrogation bei1ig limited to i}resent objects,. 
iliffers by that from the Apostrophe, the bounds of which 
are indefinite. 

Examples of the lnterrogqtioo. 
___ ,t Ah! whither t1ow are fled 

Those dreams of greatness ? those unsolid hopes 
Of happiness ? those longings after fame t 
Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent, festive nig.b.ts ? those veering th011gbts 
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Lost bet\veen good and ill, that shar'd thy life? 

All now are vanish'd ! Virtue sole survives.". , 

'I_'.homso~ 

" Say, Father Thames, (for thou hast i,een 

Full many a sprightly race, 

Disporting on thy· margent green, 

The paths of pleasure trace,) 

Who foremost now delight to cleave 

With pliant arm thy glassy wave ?. 

The captive linnet which ,enthral; 

What idle progeny succeed 

To chase the rolling circle's speed,. 

Or urge the flying ball." OrrffiJ·· 

7. By the 0-l:secration we earnestly try to obtain a 

considerable favour, or to avoid some -great distress and 

heavy punishment. 

Examples ef.. tlle Ousecration-. 

cc Father of light and lifo !· thou Good s-npreme r 
0 teach me what is good!. teach me Thyseln 

Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 

From eve1y low pursuit ! a-nd feed my soul 

··with knowledge, conscious peace., and virtue pure ;. 

Sacred, substantial, never-fading bliss ! '" 
Th:oms-01z, 

" Lear. 0 see, see----

And my poor fool is hang'd: no, .no,. no life. 

Why should a dog, a hors~, a rat ha;e ·iife,, 
And thou no breath at all? thou 'l t come no more.,. 

Never, never, never, never, never,-

Pray you, undo this button. Thank you,. Sir; 

N6 
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Do you see this ? look on her, look on her lips. 
Look there, look there-' [He dies . 

Edg. H e faints; my lord!-

Kent. Break, l1eart, I pr'ythee, break. 
Edg. Look np, my lord ! 
Kent. Vex not his ghost: oh, let him pass! he bate3 

. him, 

That would upon the rack of this rough, world 
Stretch him out longer." 

Slwl,espeare's King Lear. 

8. The Optation expresses the eagerness of forcible 
wishes. 

Examples of the Optalion. 

-" 0 ! might .I here 
In solitude Hve savage; in some ·glade 

Obscur'd, wh~re highest woods (impenetrable 
To star or sun light) sp read their umbrage broad, 

. And brown as evening ! Cover me, ye pines ! 
Ye cedars., with innumerr1 ble boughs 

Hide me, _where I may never more be seen!" 

lvlilton. 

" Oh, bear me then to vast embowering shades, 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales; 
T-o weeping grottos, and prophetic glooms; 
Wli~re angel-forms athwart the solemn dusk 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep sounding, seize th' enthusiastic ear! ' ' 

Thomson. 

9. The Antithesis is a contrast of words, or of l11oughts, 
which serve, like shades in painting, to set off opposite 
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qua1ities. Thu·s, in natural ?bjects, bbck 1s the Anti4 

thesis of white, beauty of ugiiness, calm of a storm, 

&c. &c. 

Er:amples of the Antithesis. 

u How p,oor, how rich, how abject, how august, 

How compl icate, bov;r wonderful is man ! 

How passing wonder He who made him such! 

Who centred in our make such strange extremes! 

From diff'rent natures marvelously mixt, 

Connexion exquisite of distant worlds: 

Distingui ,.h'd link in being's endless chain! 

l\1idway from nothing to the Deity ! 

A beam ethereal, sully'd and absorpt ! 

Though sully'~ and dishonour'd, still divine! 

Dim miniature of greatness absolute! 

An heir of glory ! a frail child of dust! 

Helpless immortal! insect infinite ! 

A worm ! a God !-I tremble at myself, 

And in myself am ]r.,t ! at home a stranger, 

Thought wanders up and down, surpris'd, aghast. 

0 what a miracle to man is man, 

Triumphantly distress'd ! what j@y, what dread! 

Alternately transported and alarm'd; 

What can preserve my life ! or what destroy ! 

An angel's arm can't snatch me from the grave; 

Legions of angels can't confine me there." 
Young. 

" Harn. Look here, upon this picture, and on this; 

The counterfeit presentrnent of two brothers. 

See what a grace was seated on this brow ; 

Hyperion's curls; the front of Jove himselfJ 
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An eye like Mars to threaten or command, 
A station like the herald Mercury, 
New-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill; 
A combination and a form indeed, 
Where every God did seem to set his seal, 
To give the ,vorld assurance of a man: 
This was your husband. Look you now what follows: 
Here is your husband, like a mildew'd ear, 
Elasting his wholesome brother. Have you eyes? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed, 
And_ batten on this moor?" 

Shakespeare's Hamlet. 
10. The Dulitaticn is a figure by which the orator 

feigns not. to know what course he must follow. 

Er.amples of the Dubitation. 

~H But to Adam in what sort 
Shall I appear ? shall I to him make known 
As yet my change, and give him to partake 
Full happiness with me? o.r rather not; 

_ -13ut keep the odds of knowledge in my pow'r 
Without copartner? so to add what wants-
ln female sex, the more to draw his love,. 
.And render me more equal ; and perhaRs, 
(A thing not undesirable.,) some time 
Superior~ for i.nferior., who is free ? 
This may be well-But what if God have seen.,. 
And death ensue? then I shall be no more t 
And Adam, wedded to another Eve,. 
Shall live with her enjoying, I extinct; 
A death to think! Confirm'd tben I resolre 
Adam shall share with me i.n bliss or woe : 
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So dear I love him, that with him, all deaths 

I could endure; without him live no life." 

Milton. 

u vVhich way, Amanda, shall we beiad our course ? . 

, The choice perplexes. vVherefore should we cheese ?­

All is the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 

Along the streams ? or walk the smiling mead ? 

Or court the forest-glades ? or wander wild 

Among fhe waving harvests ? or ascend, 

\.Vhile radiant Summer opens all its pride, 

Thy hill, delightful Shene* ?" Thomson. 

lJ. By the Concession the speaker appears generally 

to grant many things, in order to obtain moJ'e easily a 

oint of greater consequence to him. 

Examples of the Concession. 

" Good friends, sweet friends) let me not stir you up 

To such a ~dden flood of mntiny: 

They that have done this deed are honourable; 

And will, no doubt, with reasons answer yon~ 

I come not, friends, to steal away your hearts; 

I am .. no orator, as Brutus is ; 

:But, as you k~w me all, a plain blunt man 

That love my frfond : and that they know foll well 

That give me pubiic leave to speak of him ; 

For I have neither wit, no.r words, r.1or worLf.i,. 

Action or utt'rance, nor the power of speech,. 

To stir men's blood~ I only speak right on •. 

I tell you that which you yourselves do. kn0w ;. 

Shew you sweet Cresar's W()unds, poor., poor, di.rmb 

moutl\5 ! 

:/ Richmond. 
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And bid them speak for- me. But were I Brutus, 
And Brntus Antony ! there were an Antony 
vVould ruffie up your spirits, and pnt a tongue 
In every wound of Cresar, that should move 
The stones of Rome t? rise and mutiny." 

,. Shakespeare. 
" Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman love-

Is wild desire, fierce as the su~s they feel ; 
Let eastern tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly possess'd 
Of a mere, lifeless, violated form : 
·while those whom love cements in holy faith, 
And equal transport, free as Nature Jive, 
Disdaining fear. \Vhat is the ,vorld to them, 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all!" 

Thorns on. 
12. The Correction is a figure by which we earnestly 

retract wh,at we said before. 

Examples of the Correction. 

" 0 ! had His pow'rful destiny ordain'd 
.Me some inferior angel ! I had stood 
Then happy; no unbounded hope had rais'd 
Ambition ! yet, why not ? some other pow'r 
As great might have aspir'd, and me though mean 
Drawn to his part :-But other pow'rs as great 
Fell not, but stand unshaken; from within, 
Or from without, to all tempations arm'd. 
Hadst thou the same free will and pow'r to stand ? 
Thou hadst! whom hast thou then, or what., t' accuse, 
But Heav 'n's free love dealt equally to all ?" 

Milton. 
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" Lear. I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad; 

l will not trouble thee, my child. Farewell: 

\Ve '11 no more meet, no more see one another; 

But yet thou art my flesh, my blood, my daughter, 

Or rather-a disease that's in my flesh, 

\Vhich I must needs call mine; thou art a bile, 

A plague-sore, or imhossed carbuncle _ 

In my corrupted blood ;-but I'll not chide thee. 

Let shame come ·when it w1ll, I do not call it, 
I do not bid the thnnder-bearer ·shoot, 

Nor tell tales of thee to high-jud·ging Jove." 

Slwkespe0re's King Lea1·. 

13. By the Preventio1t or Suljectioiz the orator antici­

pates an objection which, he foresees, might be made 

agaimt him, and contrives amwers favourable to hit 
cause. 

Examples of tlie Prevention. 
-

" lVfy sentence is for open war : of wiles, 

More inexpert, I boast not : them let those 

Contrive who need ; or when they need, not now: 

For ,vhile they sit contriving, shall the rest, 

.l\ilillions that stand in arms, and Jonging wait 

The signal to ascend, sit ling'ring here 

H eav'n's fugitives, and for their dwelling-place 

Accept this dark opprobrious den of shame> 

The prison of his tyranny who reigns 

By our delay? No! let us rather choose, 

A rm'd w: th hell fl ames and fury, all at onGe 

O'er heay'n's high tow'rs to force resistless way, 

Turning our tortures into horrid arms 

A ga inst the torturer.'' · llfilton. 



REMA:RKS 

" Bass. May you stead me? will you p'Ieasure me? 
!Shall I know your answer ? 

Shy. Three thousand ducats for three months1 and An-
thonip bound ? 

Bass. Your answer to that? 
Sky. Anthoni0 is a good man. 
Bass. Have you heard any imputation to the -co;:i~ 

t-rary'? 

Shy. No1 no, no, no; my meaning in saying he i. a 
good man, is to have you nnderstand me, that he is suf­
ficient: yet his means are in supposition : he hath an n.r­
gosie bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies ; I under­
stand moreover upon the Ryalto, he hath a third at 
'Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures he hath 
squander'd abroad. But ships are but boards, sailors but 
men; there be land-rats and water-rats, water-thieves 
and land-thieves, I mean pirates; and then there is the 
peril of waters, winds, and rocks. The man is notwith­
standing sufficient ;-three thousand du<:ats ?-I think I 
m ay take his bond." 

Shakespeare's Me'.chant of Venice. 

14. The Pretermission or Omission is when an author 
pretends that he conceals and omits that which he really 
declares in a hidden, but forcible manner. 

E:camjJles of the Pretermission. 

"What need I mention those inclement skies, 
\-Vhere, frequent o'er the sick'njng city, Plague., 
T he fiercest child of N<:;mesis divine, 
D e;scends? From .iEtl~iopia's poison'd woods., 
From stifled Cairo's fi.ltL ,, :rnd fetid fi elds 
"\Yid1 locust-armie:; putrefy.ng heap'd., 
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Thi~ gre~t destroyer sprung. Her awful rage 

The brute5 escape: Man is her destin'd prey, 

Intemperate Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes, 

She draws a close incumbent cloud of death.·· 

T/i01?J,so1z. 

" What object, Catiline, can now give you pleasure 

in thj.s city ? If we except the profligate band of your 

accomplices, there is not a man in it but dreads and ab.: 

hors you. Is there a domestic stain from which your 

cha_racter is exempted? \Vhat scenes of debauchery ha,e 

not your eyes beheld? \Vhat guilt has not stainetl your 

hands? And lately, when by procuring the death of your 

former wife, you made room in your house for another, 

clid you not add to the atrocity of that crime . by :a new 

and unparalleled measure of guilt? But I pass over all 

those enormities, and choose rather to let them rerpain 

in silence, that the memory of such wickedness may 

not descend to posterity. I pass over the entire ruin of 

your fortune; i wish to treat you mildly, and shall 

only proceed to the mention of such particulars as regard 

neither the infamy of your private character, nor the 

distresses and turpitude of your domestic life."-lst Catil. 

Tully. 

15. The R eticence or S1tjJpression is a figure by which 

the speaker breaks off his discourse in the middle of a sen­

tence, and leaves more to be understood, through his 

silence·, than he could express by the most energetic 

words. 

E xamples of the Reticence. 

--" F:lial ingratitude ! 

Is i not, as this mouth should tear this hand 
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For lifting food to· 't ?-But I ~u punish horn<.>; 
No, I will-weep no more-in such a nigl1t, 
To shut me out ?-pour on, I will endure: 
In such a night as th:s ? 0 Regan, Gonerill, 
Your old kind father, whose frank heart gave all-
0, that way madness lies, let me shun that, 
No more of that." Shakespeare's King L ear, 

"' Here lies the great-' False marble ! tell me where? 
Nothing but poor and sordid dust lies here·." 

Cowley. 
« 0 let not women's weapons, water-drops, 

Stain my man's cheeks. No, yon unnat'ral hag~, 
I will haye such revenges on you both, 
That all the world shall-I will do such things,­
,vhat they are yet I know not, but they shall be 
The terrors of the earth: you think I'll weep:-
No, I ·11 not weep. Though I have full cause of weep· 

mg; 
This heart shall break into a thousand flaws 
Ere [ weep. 0 fool! I shall go mad." 

Shakespeare's King Lear. 

16. By the Snspension a period is kept up with great 
art, ·to awake the curiosity of the hearer, and at length 
it ends in? manner highly ple;3sing, either by its elegance 
and solemnity, or by its witty turn. 

Examples of the Su pension. 
" Houses, churches, mixt together, 

Streets mipleasant in all weather ; 
Prisons, palaces contiguous, 
Gates, a bridge, the Thames irriguous; 
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Gaudy things, enough to tempt ye, 
Showy outsides, insid€s empty; 

Bubbles, trades, mechanic arts, 

Coaches, wheelbarrows, and carts ; 

Warrants, bailiffs, bills unpaid, 

Lords of laundresses afraid ; 

R-ogues, that nightly rob and shoot men, 

Hangmen, aldermen~ and· footmen; 

Lawyers, poets, priests, physicians; 

Noble., simple, all conditions; 

"\Vorth beneath a threadbare cover, 

Villany bedaub'd all over; 

\Vomen-black, red, fair, and gray, 

Prudes, and such as never prccy ; 

Handsome, ugly, noisy, still; 

Some that will not, some that will ; 

:Many a beau without a_ shilling, 

.:Many a widow not \m'willing; 

1\tfany a bargain, if you itrike it. 

This is London-How d' ye like it ?Jl 

lmitatedfrom Soarron. 

" 0 Heav'n ~ in evil strait this day 1 stand 

Before my Judge; either to undergo 

:My self the tot2 l crime ; or to accuse 

My other self, the partner of my life: 
\Vhose failing, while her faith to me remains., 

I should conceal, and not expose to blame 

By my complaint. But strict necessity 

Subdues me, and calamitous constraint! 

Lest on my head both sin and punishment, 

However insupportable, be all 

Devolv'd. Though, should I hold my peace, yet Thou 
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Wouldst easily detect what I conceal.-
This woman, whom Thou mad'st to be my help, 
And gav'st me as thy perfect gift; so good, 
So fit, so acceptable, so divine, 
That from her hand I could suspect no _ill; 
And what she did, whatever in itself, 
Her doing seem' d to justify the deed ; 
She gave me of the tree,-and I did eat ! " 

Milton. 

Such are the chief Figures qf Rhetoric, to which it is 
highly essential to accustom young learners. vVe do not 
pretend to havfl enumerated here all possible figures : 
large volumes would become necessary to express the 
various emotions of the mind. Neither is it to be ima­
gined that each figure must be preciselv like the examples 
which we have given. An Apostrophe, Antithesis, Pro­
sopopeia, &c. &c. may be varied in a thousand forms.­
We cherish the hope, however, that this short Treatise 
will be of great utility to young students, if they read it 
with attention, and try to point out the various Figures 
ef Rhetoric, which are interspersed tJ1roughout the fol­
lowing selection. 

END OF THE SECOND PART. 
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OBSERVATION. 

THE following Selection is divided into Prose and 
Perse, and the arrangement which appeared the 
most suitable, has been to subdivide ench p'1rt into 
moral and miscellaneous extracts. 

As prose has less inversions than poetry, apd mmt 
consequently be more ir:.telligiblc to young students, 
the Editor has presented it first ;-after which come 
such extracts in verse, as may suppose a nicer taste, 
and higher grammatical knowledge. It will be easy 
for Teachers to invert the order, and choo e tl:ie 
pieces which they shall judge best fitted to the age 
and intelligence of their Pupils. 
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IN PROSE. 

RELIGIOUS AND :MORAL SUBJECTS'. 

I.-Gon's Omn-ipotence; Man.,.s lgnornnce. 

" THE Lord spoke to Job out of the whirlwind, ~ntl 
said, < Gird up now thy loins like a man, for I will de­
mand of thee, arid answer tho-a me.' \.Vhere wast thou 
when I laid the foundations of the earth ? Declare, if 
thou hast understanding. Who has laid the measures 
thereof, if thou knowest ? Whereupon are its founda­
tions ? \Vho laid its corner-stone, when the morning 
stars sang together, and aJl the sons of God shouted for 
j oy?' 

" \Vho shut up the sea with doors when it brake 
forth? Who said to it: ' Hitherto shalt thou come, but 
no farther; here hall thy proud ,vaves be stayed ?'-

" Hast thou entered into the springs of the sea? Hast 
thou walked in the search of the depth ? Hast thou en­
tered into the treasures of the sno,v? Hast thou seen the 
trensures of the hail? Has the rain a father ? V{ho has 
begotten the drops of the dew ? 

" K. nowest thou the ordinances of the heaven ? Canst 
thou set the domini n t 1ereof in the earth ? C::rnst thou 

Q 
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lift up thy voice to the clouds, and say to the rain : 

'Fall.'-Canst thou send lightnings, that they may go, 

and say unto thee: ' Here we are' ?"-Book of Job. 

II.-Gon's Providence; Man's Imbecility. 

" Knowest thou the time when the wild goats of the 

rock bring forth, or canst thou mark when the hinds do 

calv~? Their young ones are in good liking: they grow 

up with corn; they go forth, and return not unto them. 

Gavest thou the goodly wings unto the peacock, or wings 

ind feathers unto the ostrich ? Who provideth for the 

r3ven his food, when his young ones cry unto God ? 

Does the hawk fly by thy wisdom, and stretch his wings 

toward the south ? Does the eagle mount up at thy com­

mand, and make her nest on high ?" 

" Hast thou given the horse strength? Hast thou 

clothed his neck with thunder? Canst thou make him 

afraid as a grasshopper? The glory of his nostrils is ter­

rible. He paws in the valley, and rejoices i 11 his strength : 

he goes on to meet the armed men. The quiver rattles 

~gainst him, the glittering spear and the shield : he 

mocks at fear, neither turns be back from the sword. 

He swallows the ground with fierceness and rage, nei ­

ther believes he that it is the sound of the trumpets. He 

says among the trumpets : ' Ha, ha;' and he smells the 

battle afar off, the thunder of the captains and lhe shout-
' .. mgs. 

"Then Job answered, and aid: ' 1 know that thou 

canst do every thing, and that no thought can be with· 

llol<len from thee' ."-Booll of Jo/,. 
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III.-JuoAH's qffecting Speech to JosEPH.._ 

" Oh ! my lord, let thy servant, I pray thee, speak 
a word ih my lord's ear, and let not thine anger burn 
against thy servant: for t110u art even as Pharaoh. My 
lord asked his servants, saying : ' Have ye a father, or 
a brother?' And we said unto my k>rd: 'vVe have a 
father, an old man, and a cl)ild of his old age, a little 
·one: and his brother is dead, and he alone is left of his 
mother, and hi'i father lov.es him.' 

-

" l\1y lord said unto his servants: ' Bring him dowl\ 
unto me, that I may set mine eyes upon him.' ,v e said 
unto my lord: ' The l~d cannot leave his father; for if 
he should leave his father, his father would die.'-And 
thou saidst unto thy servants: ' Except your younger 
brother come down with you, you shall see my face no 
n1ore.' 

" It cam~ to l nss that, when we came unto thy ser· 
Y,ll1t my father, we told him the words of my lord. 
And our father said : ' Go again and buy us a little food.' 
A1_1d we said : ' \Ve cannot go down. If our youngest 
brother be with ns, then will we go down; for we 
cannot see the m nn's face, ~xcept our youngest brother 
be with us.'-And thy servant 1:ny father said unto us: 
• Ye know that my wifo bare n!e two sons; the - one 
went out from me;' . and I said, ' Smely he is torn in _ 
pieces ; ' and I saw him not since. ~ If ye take this also 
from me, and mischief befall him, ye shall bring down 
my grey hairs with sorrow to the grave.' 

'' Now, therefore, v,hen I come to thy servant my 
father, and the lad_ be not with us (seeing that his life 
is bound up in the lad' s lite); it shall come to pa~., 

o 2 
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when he sees that the lad be not ·with us, that he will 
die.-And thy servants shall bring down the grey hairs 
of thy servant our father, with sorrow to the grave. For 
tby servant became surety for the lad unto my father, 
saying : ' If I bring him not unto thee, then I shall 
bear the blame to my father for e,·er.' 

" Now, therefore, I pray thee, let thy servant abide, 
instead of the lad, a bondman to my lord; and let tbe 
lad go up with his brethren. For, how shall I go up to 
my father, and the lad be not with me? lest peradven­
ture I see the evil tkat shall eome on my father."-Book 
of Genesis. 

IV.-,Lije is a Pilgrimage to Eternity. 

" A Dervise, travelling through Tartary, being ar­
ri\·ed at the town of Balk, went into tl1e king's palace 
by mistake, as thinking it to be a public inn or caravan­
sary. Having looked about him for some time, he en­
tered into a long gallery, where he laid down his wallet, 
an<l spread his carpet, in order to repose himself upon 
it, after the manner of the eastern nations. He h~d not 
been long in this posture, before he was discovered by 
some of the guards, who asked him what was his bmi­
ness in that place ? The Den,ise told them he intended 
to take up his night's lodging in that caravausary. The 
guards let him know, in a very angry manner, thal the 
house he was in was not a caravansary, but the king's 
palace. 

" It happened that the ki'ng himself passed tlirough 
the gallery during this deba t~, and smiling at the mis­
take of the Dervi ::;e, asked him bow he could possibly 
be so dull as not to distinguish a palace from caravan-
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sary ?-' Sir; says the Dervise, ' give me leave to 

ask your majesty a question or two. "\Vho were the 

persons that lodged in this house when it was first built?' 

-The king replied, his ancestors.-=.' And ·who,' says 

the Dervise, ' was the last person that lodged here?'­

The king replied, bis father.-' And who is it,' says 

the D ervise, ' that lodges here at present ?'-The king 

toi<l him, that it was be himself.-' And who,' says the 

D.:n·ise, ' will be here after you ?'-The king ans,vered, 

the young prince his son.-' Ah, Sir !' - said the Denise, 

' a home th:1t changes its inh:~bitants so often, and re­

ceives such a perpetual succe sion of guests, is not a pa­

lace, but a caravansary' ."-Spectator. 

V.-Tlie kind Father.-The Vicar of WAKEFIELD finds 

his Daughter. 

" ' 0 dear .l\fadam, pity me ! pity a poor abandoLed 

creature for ·one night; and death will soon do the rest.' 

-I imtantly knew the voice of my poor ruined 'Child, 

Olivia. I flew to her rescue, while the woman was 

dragging her along by the hair, aim I caught the dear 

forlorn wretch in my arms. ' \Velcome, any way wel­

come, my dearest lost one, my treasure, to your poor 

old fath r's bosom. Though the vicious forsake thee, 

there is yet one in the ,vorld that ,,·ill never forsake thee; 

though thou hadst ten thon and crimes to answer for, he 

will forge t them all.'- ' 0 · my own dear'-for minutes 

she could say no more; ' my own dearest good Papa ! 

could angels be kinder! how do I deseffe so much?­

The villain ! I 1ate him and myself to be a reproach to 

so much goodness. You can't forgire me. I know you 

c:rnnot(- ' Yes, my child, from my heart I do foriiYe 

o 3 
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thee : only repent, and ,ve both shall be happy. , ,, e 
shall see many pleasant days yet, my Oli,·ia. '-' Ah ! 
never, Sir; nel·er. The rest of my wretched life must 
be infamy-abroad, and shame at home. Rut, alas ! Papa, 
yon look much paler than you usPd to do. Could such 
a thing as I am give you so much uneasin.ess ? Sure you 
}1a ve too much wisdom to take the miseries of my guilt 
upon yourself.'-' Onr wisdOITi, young woman,' replied 
I.-' Ah, wby so cold a name, J.?apa ?' cried she. ' This 
is the first time you ever called me by so cold a name.'­
' I ask pardon, my darling,' returned I; ' but I wa, 
going to observe, that wisdom makes but a slow defence 
against trouble, though at last a sure one' ."-Gouis111ith. 

VI.-Be active and useful. 

" I was conveyed, methonght, into the entrance of 
tlH" infernal regions, where I saw Rhadamanthus, one 
of the judges of the dead, seated on his tribunal. On 
his 'left hand stood the .keeper of Erebus, on h is righ t 
the keeper of Elysium. I ,vas told he sat npon wo­
men that day, 'there being severnl of the sex lately 
arrived, who had not yet their man :-:ions assigned them. 
I was surprised to hear him ask every one of them the 
same question, namely, ' What they had ~een doing? ' 

'' Upon this question being propc's<:'cl to the ·whole as­
..embly, they sta red at each other, a: not knowing wh:it 
to answer. He then interroga ted each of th m sepa­
rate] y. ' Madam,' says he, to the first of th<. m, ' you 
J{a\·e been upon the earth about fifty year. , wl : t have 

. you been doing there all this while ?' - ' D oing ~' S?.)'S 
she; ' really I do not know wha l I ham l>ceu doing: 
T desire I may have time given me to recollect. ' After 
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about half an hour's pause, she t0ld him that she had 

been playing at crimp; upon which Rhadamanthus bec­

koned to the keeper on his left hand to take her into 

custody.-' And you, 1\fadam,' say~ the judge, ' that · 

look with such a soft and languishing air; I think you 

set out for this place in your nine-and-twentieth year, 

what have you been doing all this while?'-' I had a 

great deal of business on my hands,' says she, ' being 

taken up the first twelre years of my life in dressing a 

jointed baby, and all the remaining part of it in reading 

plays and romances.'-' Very well,' says he, ' yo_u have 

employed your time to good purpose. Away with her.' 

"The next was a plain countrywoman ; ' '\Vell, JWis­

tress,' says Rhadamanthus, ' and \.vhat have you been 

doing?'-' An't please your worship,' says she, 'J did 

not live quite forty years; and in that time brought my 

husband seven daughters, ;nade him. ni~e thousand 

cheeses, and left my eldest girl with him to look after 

his -house in my absence, and who., l may venture to 

say, is as pretty a housewifi at any in the conntry.~­

Rbada_manthus smiled at the s.irnplicity of the good wo­

man, and ordered the keeper of Elysium ~o take her 

into his care. ''-GuarcEan. 

VII.-f!:ff-usions of a grateful Heart. 

" ' 0 Sir ! I wis~1 you could this instant see my house. 

If any person had eYer a right to such pleasure, I am 

co11,vinced it is yourself. _ f y cousin tells me she ac-
qu,.1uL.., .... J - • • ,. . • • 

That, Sir, is all greatly remoyeci, "al1cf1lf~h.~.f0 L9~ .!l..~! 

goodness. My children ha,·e now a bed to lie on, and 

they harn-they have-eternal bles..ings rewc\td yo.u for 

o4 
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it-they 1iave bread to eat. l\.1y little boy is reco\"ercJ> my wife is out of danger, and 1 am happy. .All) all owing to you, Srr; and to my comin here, one of the best of women. Indeed, Sir, I m:.~st 'Sec you at my house. Indeed my "\.Vife must see you, and thank yon. l\1y children too must express their gratitude. Indeed, Sir, they sre not without a sense of their obligc1tion : but what is my feeling, when l reflect to whom I owe) that they are now ~apable of expressmg their gratitude ! Oh, Sir! the little bearts which you have ,varmc<l, had now \ieen c0ld as ice without your as~ist~rnce' ."-Fielding. 

VIII.-Le Fevre's Death. 

" The sun looked bright to e.-ery eye in the vilh!_gc but Le Fevre's and his afflicted son's ; the hand of death press'd heaYy upon his eyelids,-and hardly could the wheel at tbe cistern turn mtmd its circle,--when my uncle Toby, who had rose up an hour before his wonted time, entered the lieutenant's room, and without prefaca or apology, sat himself down upon the chair by the bed­side, and, independently of all modes and customs, opened tl1e curtain in the manner an old friend and bro­ther-officer would have done it, and asked him how he did,--how he had rested in Lhe night,--what was his complaint,--where was his pain,--and what he could do to help him ?--and without giving him time to ans,ver an.y one of the inquiries, went on, and told him of the little plan whic!1 __ ~~- ~~? J?fif.I~""<>~•=--._, - • . f • 

--" ' You shall go directly, Le Fe, re,' said my nnde Toby, ' to my house-and we '11 send for a doctor to sie what's the matter,-nnd ·we '11 ha..-e all 

' 
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apothecary,-and the corporal shall be your nurse;­

and I '11 be your servant, Le Fevre.' 

" There was a frankness in my uncle Toby,-not the 

effect of familiarity,-but the cause of it,-which let 

you at once into his wul, and shewed you the goodness 

of his nature : to this there was something in his looks, 

and voice., and manner, superadded, vvhich eternally 

beckoned to the unfortunate to come and take shelter 

under him; so that before my uncle Toby had half 

finished the kind offers he was making to the father, 

had the son insensibly pressed up close to his knees, and 

had taken hold of the breast of his coat, and was pulling 

it towards him.--The blood and spirits of Le Fevre, -

which were waxing cold and slow within him, and were 

retreating to their last citadel, the heartJ-rallied back; 

the film forsook his eyes for a moment,-he looked up 

wishfully in my unde Toby's face,-then cast a look 

upon his boy,--and that ligament., fine as it was,­

was never broken.--

" Nature instantly ebb'd again,-the film returned 

to its place,-the pulse fiuttered--stopp'd--went 

on-throbb'd--stopp'd again--moved-·-· stopp'd 

-shall I go on ?-No."-Sttrne. · 

IX.-Chris tian Philosophy.-The Vicar of \VAKEFIELD's 

Advice to his Family. ' 

" You cannot be ignorant) my children, that no pru­

dence of ours conld have prevented our: late misfortune; 

but prudence may do much in disappointing its effects. 

i.v e are now poor, my foodlings, and ,vi~dom 1-- ids us 

CC?_nform to our humble situation. Let u., then, w 1thout 

repmrng, give up those. splendours with which number~ 

o 5 
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are wretched, an<l seek, in humbler circumstances, that 
peace with which all may be happy. The poor live 
pleasantly without our help ; why then should we not 
learn to live _without theirs ? No, my children, let us 
from this moment give up all pretensions to gentility; 
we have still enough left for happiness, if we are wise, 
and let us draw upon content for the denciencie:; of far­
tune.''-Goldsmith. 

X.-Acknowledge nol,!yyour Faults.-Jl,fr. ALLWORTHY's 

kind Atonement to To~I JONES. 

" ' 0 my child, how haYe I been to blame ! how 
have I injured you! What amends can I ever make yon, 
for those unkind, those unjust suspicions, which I haTe 
entertained ; and for all the suflerings they have occa­
sioned to you?'-' Am I not now made amends ?' cried 
Jones. ' Would not my suflering'i, if they had been 
ten times greater, have been now richly repaid ? 0, my 
dear uncle ! this goodness, this tern.lerness, o,·erpowers, 
unmans, destroys me! I cannot bear the transports which 
flow so fast upon me. To be again restored to yoL1r pre~ 
sence, to your favour; to be once more thus kindly re­
ceived, by my great, my noble, my generous bene­
factor-' ' Indeed, child, I have used you cruelly.' 

" ' 0 talk not so ! Indeed, Sir, you have used me 
nobly. The wisest man might be deceived as you were; 
and, under snch a deception, the best mmt have acted 
just as you did. Your goodness displayed itself in the 
midst of your anger, just as it then seemed. I owe 
every thing to that goodness of which I have been mosl 
1mworthy. Do not put me on self-accusation, by carry­
ing your generous sentiments too far. Alas ! Sir) . t 
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have not been punished-more than t frave' deserved; and 

it shall be the whole business of my future life, to de-

2;erve that happiness you now bestow on me ; frJr, be­

lieve me, my de<\r uncle, my punishment lnth not been 

thrown away upon me: though I have been a great, I 

am not a hardened sinner; I thank Heaven, I have had 

time to reflect on my past life;, where, though I cannot 

charge myself with any gross villany, yet I can discern 

follies ::md vices more than enough to r.epent and to be 

ashamed of; follies which have been attended with 

dreadful comequences to myself, and have brought me 

to the brink of destruction.'-' I am rejoiced, my dear 

child, to hear you talk thus sensibly ; for as I am con­

vinced hypocrisy was never among your faults, so I can 

readily believe all you say' ."-Fielding. 

:M1SCELLANEOUS SUBJECTS. 

1.-Generous Gratitnde.-Mrs. l\!rLLF.R pleads tlii: Caust 

of ToM J ONEi, her Benefactor. 

"You must not be angry with me; you must not 

indeed, Sir, for my good wishes to this poor wretch. 

Sure I may call him so now; though once you woulcj 

have been angry with me, if I had fipoke of him wit.h 

the least disrespect. How often have I heard you call 

him your son ? How often have you prattled to me of 

him, with all the fondness of a parent ? Nay, Sir, ~ 

cannot forget the many tender expressions, the many 
06 
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goo<l things you have told i:-ne of his beauty, rmcl hi5 
parts, and his virtues ; of his good-nature a·ncl genero­
sity. I am sure, Sir, I cannot forget them; for I find 
them - all true; I have experienced them in my own 
cause. They have preserved my fa•nily. You mu t 
pardon my tears, Sir; indeed you must, when I con­
sider the cruel reverse of fortune which this poor youth) 
to whom I am so much obliged, hath suffered: when I 
consider the loss of your favour, which I know be va­
lued more than his life, I must, I must lament him ! 
If you had a dagger in your hand, ready to plunge into 
my heart, I must lament the misery of one whom you 
have loved, and I shall ewr love."-Fielding. 

11.-RonERIC RANilOM 1r.eeti11g his old Benefactor in, 

Distress. 

'' At some distance I perceived a sailor; sitting in a 
pensive, solitary manner, ente-rtnining himself with a 
whiff of tobacco, from the· stump of a pipe as Uack as 
jet.-The appearance of di-stress nev~r failed to attract 
my n.=•.gard and compassrcm : I approached this forlorn 
tar with a view to offer him m.y as istance, and, not­
-withstanding the alteration. of dress, and disguise of a 
long beard, I aiscovered in him my long-lost and la­
mented uncle and benefuctGr, Lieutenant Bowling ! 
Good heav~n ! what were the agitations of my soul, be­
tween Ll--ie joy of finding again such a valuable friend, 
and the sorrow of seeing him in such a low condition ! 
The tears gushed down my cheeks; } stood motionless 
and silent for ome time; at length, recovering the use 

, of speech, I exclaimed, ' Gr::icious God ! :!\Ir. Bowling! ' 
-My uncle no sooner heard his name mcationGd, thJa 

' 
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he started up, crying with some surprise, ' Holla!' and, 

after having looked at me stedfastly, without being able 

to recollect me, said, ' Diel you call , e, brother?' f 

told him I had something extraordinary to communicate, 

and desired him to give me th~ hearing for a few mi­

nutes in another room; but he would by no means con- · 

sent to this proposal, saying, ' Avast there, friend; 

none of your tricks upon travellers :-if you have any 

thing to say to me, do it above board i you need not be 

afraid of being overheard ;-here are none who under­

stand our lingo.' 

'' Though I was loth to discover myself before com.­

pany, I could no longer refrain from ~telling him, I was 

his own nephew, Roderic Random. On this informa­

tion, he considered me with great earnestness and asto­

nishment, and recalling my features, which, though en­

larged, were not entirely altered since he had seen me, 

came up and shook me by the hand very cordially,. pro­

testing he w~s glad to see me well. After some pat1se, 

he went on thus: ' And yet, my lad, I am sorry to see 

you under such colours ; the more so> I as it is not in 01y 

power, at present, to change them foi; the better, times 

being very hard with me.' Wi.th these words I could 

perc 1 e a tear trickle down 11is furrowed cheek."­

Smollett,, 

III.-Plcasant Scene of. Anger. 

" There came into- a bookseller's shop a very learned. 

man, ,vith an erect solemn air; who, though a person 

cf great parts otherwise> was slow in understanding any 

thing which made against himself. After he had turned 

over many volumes., the seller said to him, ' Sir,_ you, 



SELECT PIECES' 

know I have long asked you to send me back the first 
volume of French sermons I formerly lent you.'-' ~fr/ 
said the chapnian, ' I have often looked for it, but can­
not find it: it is certainly lost; and I know not to whom 

- I lent it, it is so many years ago.'-' Then, Sir, here is 
the other volume ; l '11 send you h9me that, and please 
to pay for both.' 

, 

" ' My friend,' replied he, ' canst thou be so sense­
less, as not to know, that one volume is as imperfect in 
my library as in your shop ?'-' Yes, Sir; but it is you 
have lost tbe-.first volume; and, to be short, I will be 
paid.'-' Sir,' answered the chapman, ' you are a young 
man ; your book is lost ; and learn, by this little loss, 
to bear much greater adversities, which you must expect 
to meet with:-·, Yes, Sir, r'll bear when I must; _but 
I have not lost now, for I say you have it, and shall pay 
me.'-' Friend, you grow warm: I tell you, the book 
is lost; and I foresee, in the course even of a prospe• 
rous life, that you will meet afflictions to make you 
mad,_ if you cannot bear this trifle.' 

" 'Sir, there is, in this case, no need of bearing, for 
you have the book.'-' I say, Sir, I have not the book; 
but your passion will not let you hear enough to be in­
formed that I have it not. Learn r~signation betimes .. 
to the distresses of this life: nay, do not fret and fume; 
it is my duty· to tell you that you are of an impatient 
spirit; and an impatient spirit is never without woe.'-
1 Was ever any thing like this?'-' Yes, Sir, there ha,·c 
been many things like this. The loss is but a trifle ; but 
your temper is wanton, and incapable of the least pain ; 
therefore let me advise you, be patient; the book is lost, 
but do not you for that reason lose yourself' ."-Spectti tor. 
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IV.-The good Man in Distress.-The !Ti.car of \VAKE-

FIELD returning Home. 

" How my hear_t caugh~ new sensations of pleasure., 

- the nearer I approached that peaceful mansion ! As a 

bird that had been frighted from its nest, my affect1ons 

outwent my haste, and hovered round my little fire-side 

with all the rapture of expectation. I cal!ed up the 

many fond things I had to say, and anticipated the wel~ 

come I was to receive. I already felt my wife's tender 

f"mbrace, and smiled at the joy of my little ones. As 

I walked bnt slowly, the night waned apace. The la­

bourers of the day were all retired to rest; th~ lights. 

were out in every cottage; · no sounds were heard but of 

the ~hrilling cock, · and the deep-mouthed watch-dog; 

at hollow distance. I approached my abode of pieasure, 

and before I ,ms within a furlong of the place, our ho~ 

nest mastiff came running to weko1r.e me. 

" It was now near midnight when I came to knock 

at my door: all was still and silent; my heart_ dilated· 

with unutterable happiness; when, ' to my amazement,' · 

I saw the house bursting ont in a blaze of fire, and 

eYery ar,erture ~ed with conflagration ! I ga,·e a loud 

convulsive outcry, and fell upon the pavement insen­

sible. This alarmed my son, who had till this . been 

asleep, and he perceiYing the flames, instantly waked 

my wife and daµghter, and all rnnning out, naked, and 

wild with apprehension, recalled me to life with th'eir 

angni-sh. Ent it was only to objects ·oc new terror; for 

the flames had by this time caught the roof of our dwell• 

ing, part after part continning to fall in) while the fa­

mily stood with silent agony) looking on, as jf they en~ 

j oyed the blaze. 
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" I gazed upon them and the fire by turns, and then 
looked round me for my two little ones; but they were not 
to be seen. ' 0 misery ! where,' cried I, ' where are my 
little ones ?'-' They are burnt to death in the flames; 
said my wife, calmly, ' and I will die with them.'­
Thnt f!1oment I heard the cry of the banes within, who 
were just awaked py the fire, and nothing could have 
stopped me. ' "'\Vhere, where are my ~hildren ?' cried 
I, rnshing through the flames, and bursting the door of 
the chamber in which they were confined; ' where are 
my little ones?'--' Here, dear papa; here we are ! ' 
cried they together, while the flames were just catching 
the bed where they lay. I caught them both in my arms, 
~ml snatched them through the fire as fast as possible, 
while just as I was got out, the roof sunk in. ' Now,' 
cried I, holding up my children, ' now let the flames 
burn on, and all my possessions perish . Here they are~ 
I have saved my treasure. Here, my dearest, here are 
our treasures, and we shall yet be happy .'-'vVe kissed 
our little darlings a thousand times, they clnsped us 
round the neck., and seemed to share our transports, 
while their mother laughed and wept by turns." 

Goldsmith. 

V.-Be cautious with Strangers.-The Vicar of WAKE­

FIELD's Son cheated at a Fair. 

1.1 J began to wonder what could keep our son so long 
at the fair, as it was now almost nightfall. ' Never 
mind our son; cried my wife; 'depend upon it, he 
knows what he is about. I '11 warrant we '11 never see 
him sell his hen on a rainy dt:ty. I have seen him. buy 
such bargains as would amaze one. I '11 tell you a go0d 
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story about that, that will make you split your sides 

with laughing. But as I live, yonder comes Mose~ 

without the horse, and a box at his back.' 

" As she spoke, Moses came slowly-on foot, and sweat-. 

ing under a deal box, which he had strapped round his 

shoulders like a pedlar. ' ·v{ elcome, welcome, lvioses ; 

well, my boy, what have you brought us from the fair?' 

-' I have brought you myself,' cried Moses, with a sly 

look, and resting the box on the dresser. ' Aye, 

Moses,' cried my wife, ' that we know, but where is 

the horse?'-' I have sold him,' cried Moses, ' for 

three pounds five shillings and twopence.'-' \Vell done, 

my good boy,' returned she, ' I knew you would touch 

them off. Between ourselves, three pounds five shillings 

and twopence is no bad day's work. Come, let us have 

it then.'-' I have brought back no money,' cried J.\,foses 

again. ' I have laid it all out in a bargain, and here it 

is,' pulling out a bundle from his breast: ' here they 

1ue ; a groce of green spectacles, with silver rims and 

shagreen cases.' 

" ' A grace of green spectacles!" replied my wife 

in a faint voice. ' And you have parted with the colt, 

and brought us back nothing but a groce of green paltry 

spectacles!'-' Dear mother,' cried the boy, 'why won't 

yon listen to reason? I had them a dead bargain, or I 

should not have bought them. The siher rirns aloue 

'"·ill sell for doJ1hl,.. tka ~,~,~~-' , A or t11e sil .-er 
- ... ..,, cned my wife in a passion : ' I dare swear they 

won't sell for abm·e half the money at the rate of broken 

silver, five shillings rm ounce.'-' You need be under 

no unensincss,' cried I.., ' about selling the rims; they 
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are not worth sixpence, for I perceive they are on]y 
copper varnished over.' 

" ' vVhat,' cried my wife, ' not silver ! the rims 
not silver!'-< No,' cried I, ' no more silver than your 
saucepan.'-' And so,' returned she, ' we have parted 
wi~h the colt, and have only got a groce of green spec­
tacles, with copper rims and shagreen cases ! A mur­
rain take such trumpery ! The blockhead has been im­
posed upon, and should have known his company betler.' 
-' There, my dear,' cried I, ' you are wrong, he should 
not have known them at all.'-< Many, hang the idiot,' 
returned she, < to bring me snch stuff; if I had tJ1em~ 
I would throw them in the fire.'-' There again you are 
wrong, my decO.·,' cried I ; ' for though they be copper, 
we will keep them by us ; as copper spectacles, you 
know, are better than nothing' ."-Goldsmith. 

VI.-SOPHIA W.ESTERN. 

" Sophia, the only daughter of Mr. Western, was a 
middle-sized woman, but rather inclining to tall. Her 
shape was not only exact, but extremely delicate; and 
the nice proportion of her arms promised the truest sym­
metry in her limbs. Her hair, which was black, was 
50 luxuriant, that it reached her middle, before she cut 
it to comply with the modern fashion ; and it was now 
~-10.4 c;o ,gracefully in her neck, that few would believe 
it to be· her ow,.. z- · ., . u .c~..:i. imv part of her 
face which demanded les comrnendat10n than Lu.., ·-· ~ 

it might possibly think her forehe8d might have been 
higher without prejudice to her. Her eyebrows were 
full, even, and arched, beyond the power of art. to imi­
tate, Her black eyes had a lustre in them which all her 



, . 

IK PROSE. 

softness could not ext;nguish. Her nose was exactly re-· 

gL1lar ; and her mquth, in which were t,vo rows of 

ivory, exactly answered Sir John Suckling's des~ription 

in those lines : 

'Iler lip~ were red, and one was thin, 

Comµ a1 'd to that nearest her chin ; 

Some bee had stung it newly.' 

Her cheeks were of the oval kind; and in her right she 

had a dimple, which the least smile discovered. Her 

chin had certainly its share in forming the beauty of her 

face; but it was difficult to say it was either lclrge or 

small, though perhaps it was rather of the former kind. 

Her complexion had rather more of the lily than of the , 

rose; but when exercise or modesty increased her na­

tural colour, no vennillion could equal it. Then one 

might indeed cry out with the celebrated Dr. Donne-

-' Her pure and eloquent blood 

Spoke in her cheeks, and so distinctly wrought, 

That one m ig~1t almost say her body thought.' 

Her neck was long and finely turned : and here _I might 

ju · tly say, tbe. highest beauties of the famous Venus de 

foledicis were outdone. Here was whiteness which no 

lilies, ivory, nor alabaster, could match. It was, in­

deed, ' }{itor :,1;/endens Pariv marmore fJurius: A glos~ 

ibiuing beyond the purest brightness of Parian marble.' 

" Such was the outs1de of Sophia ; nor was thi.s beau­

tiful frame disgraced by an inhabitant unworthy of it. 

Her mind was e,·ery way equal to her person ; nay, the 

latter borrowed some charms from the former; for 

when .be s.n~iled, the sweetness of he;:- ternr er diffused 
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that glory over her countenance which no regularity of 
features can give."-Fi.elding. 

VJI.-The honest Tar's Rhetoric.-Lieatcnant Dow LING 

pleading the Cause of his Nephew. 

"When we came i,;to the judge's presence, my uncle, 
after t\\ o or three sea-bo-ws, expressed himself iu th is 
manner: ' Your servant, your sen-ant.-"'\Vhat clPer, 
father? what cheer ?-I suppose yon don't know me; 
mayhap you don't-my name is Tom Bov,,Jiug,-and tbi!J 
here boy, you look as if you did not know him neither, 
-'tis like you mayn't. He's new rigged, i'faith; his 
cloth don't shake in the wind so much ::is it was wo11t to 
do. 'Tis my nephew, d'ye see, Roderic Random,­
your own flesh and blood, old gentleman. Don't lng 
astern, you dog,' (pulling me forward.)-My grand­
father (who was laid up with the gout) received this 
relation, after his long absence, with that coldness of 
civility which was peculiar to him; told him he was 
glad to see him, and desired him to sit down. 

<( ' Thank ye, thank ye, Sir; I had as lief stand,' 
said my uncle: ' for my own part I desire nothing of 
you; but if you have any conscience at aU, do sometliing 
for tbis poor boy, who has been used at a very unchris­
tian rate. Unchristian do I call it ?-I am sure llic 
J\,foors in Barbary have more humanity than to k;n·e 
their little ones to want. I would fain know ,vliy my 
sister's son is more neglected than that there fair-,veather 
Jack, (µointing to the young '. quire, who with the rest 
of my cousins h::id follo,vcd us into the room.) Is not 
he as near akin to you a the other ?-Is not he mnch 
handsomer, and better built tlrnn that great chucklehe::1d ~ 
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~Come, come, consider, old gentlem~n, you are going 
. \ 

in a short time to give an account of your evil actions. 

Remember tbe wrongs you did his father; and make all 

the satisfaction in your power, before it be too late'." 

Smollett. 

VIII.-Captain SHANDY and his FVife. 

H We should begin, said my father, turning himself 

half round towards my mother~ as he opened the de­

bate--W e should begin · to tl1ink, Mrs. Shandy, of 

putting this boy into breeches. 

We should so,-said my mother.-We defer it, my 

de:-i.r, quoth my father, shamefully.--

I think we do, _· Mr. Shandy,--said iny mother. 

-Not but the child looks extremely well, said my 

father, in his vests and tunks.--

-He does look very well in them-replied my 

mother. 

---And for that reason it would be aJmost a sin, 

added my father, to take him out of 'em. 

-It would so,-said my mother._--

But indeed he is growing a very tall Jad,--rejoin'd 

my father. 

-He is very tall for his age, indee<l,--sa:d my 

mother.- · 

-I can not (making two syllables of it) imagine, 

quoth my father, who the deuce he takes after.-

I cannot imagine, for my life,-said my mother.­

Humph !--said my father. 

(The dialogue ceased for a moment.) 

--I am n~t yery tall myself,-continued my father, 

,ra,·el r, 
:.: " 
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You are not very tall, Mr. Shandy-said my mother. 
Humph ! quoth my father to himself, a second time: 

in muttering which, he .went a little farther from my 
mother, and tun:ing about again, there was an end of 
the debate for three minutes and a half. 

- "\Vhen he gets these breeches made, cried my 
father in a higher tone, he '11 look like a beast in 'em. 

He will be very awkward in them at first, replied my 
mother. ,. 

-And 'twill be lucky, if that's the worst on't, 
added my father. 

It will be very lucky, answered my mother. 
I suppose, replied my father,--rnaking some pause 

first;. he '11 be exactly like other people's children. 
Exactly, said my mother.-
-Though I should be sorry for that, added my fa. 

ther :-and so the debate stopped again. 
-They should be of leather, said my father. 
They will last him, said my mother, the longest. 
But he can have no linings to 'cm, replied my father. 
He cannot, sai:l my mother. 
'T were better to have them of fustian, quoth my 

father. 
Nothing can be better, quoth my mother.­
-Except dimity, replied my father. 
'Tis best of all,-replied my mother. 
-One must not give him his death, howev r,­

interrupted my father. 
Hy no means, said my mother :-and so the dialogue 

stood still again. 
J am resolved) however) quoth my father., breakini 
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:,ilence the fourth time,-he sh~ll hive no pockets in 

thern.-

-There is no occasion for any, said my mother.­

I mean in .h.is coat and wai~tcoat.,-cried my father. 

-I mean so too,-replied my mother. 

-Though if he gets a gig or a top-Poor souls ! it 

is a crown and a sceptre to them,-they should hav• 

where to secure it.-

Order it as you please, ·Mr. Shandy, replied my mo­

ther. 

-But don't you think it right? added my father,~ 

pressing the point'home to her. 

Perfectly, said my mother, if it pleases you, Mr._ 

Shandy. 

-There's for you ! cried my father, losing temper, 

-Pleases me ! -You never will distinguisb, Mrs. 

Shandy, nor shall I ever teach you to do it, betwixt a 

point of pleasure, and a point of convenience."-Sterne. 

IX.-FALSTA17F's Recruits~ 

"Fal. If I be not asham'd of tny soldiers, I am a sous'd 

gurnet: I have misus'd the king's press terribly. I have 

got, in exchange of a hundred and fifty soldiers, three 

hundred and odd pounds. I press me none but good 

householders, yeomen's sons; inquire me out contracted 

bachelors, such as have been ask'd twice on· the banns : 

such a commodity of warm slaves, as had as lieve hear 

tne devil as a drum; such as fear the report of a culverin 

worse than a stmck deer, or a hurt wild fowl. I press 

me none but such toasts and butter, with hearts in their 

Loclies no bigger than pins' heads; and they have bought 

~ 1t their services: an<l now my whole charge co~sists of 
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1mcients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of compa­
nies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth; 
and such as indeed were never soldiers, but discarded 
unjust serving-men, younger sons to younger brothers ! 
revolted tapsters, and ostlers trade-fall'n, the cankers of 
a calm world and long peace ; ten times more disho­
nourably ragged, tlum an old-fac'd ancient; and such 
have I to fill up the rooms of t.hem tbat have bought out 
.their services; that you would think I had a hundred 
and _fifty tatter'd prodigals, lately come from swine-keep­
ing, from eating draff and husks. 

" A mad fellow met p1e on the way, and told me, I 
.had unloaded all the gibbets, and press'd tLe dead bo­
dies. No eye hath seen such scare-crows : I 'Jl not , 
1Rarch through Coventry with them, that's flat. Nay, 
and the villains march wide, as if tl1ey had gyves on ; 
for indeed I had the most of them out of prison. 
Tl1ere 's but a shirt and a half in all my company ; and 
the half shirt is two napkins tack'd together, and thrown 
over the shoulders like a' hernld's coat without sleeves; 
and the shirt, to say the truth, stoln from my host of 
5t. Albans, or the red-nos'd innkeeper of Daintry. But 
that's all one, they '11 ,find linen enough on c,·cry 
hedge. "-Shakespeare. 

x.-Poor STRAP'S honest Heart. 

" One day, stepping into a barber's shop to be shaved) 
the young man) while he lathered my face, accosted me 
thus : ' Sir., I presurr:e you are a Scotchman. '-I an­
;;wered in the affirmative.-' Pray (continued he), from 
what part of Scotland ?'-I no sooner told him, thaI? he 
di . covered gre~t emotion.., and not confining his op .ra-
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tio.n to my chin and upper lip, he smeared my whole · 
face ,-vith great agitation.-! was so offended at this pro­
fusion, that, starting up, I -asked him what he meant by 
using me so ?-He begged pardon, telling me his joy 
at meeting with a countryman had occasioned so,me con­
fusion in him: and he craved my name.-But, when I 
declared my name was R:mdom, he_ ex-claimed in a rap­
ture, ' How! Rory Random?'-' The same,' I replied, 
looking at him with astonishment.-' What,' cried he, 
' don't you know your old school-fellow, Hugh Strap?'- , 
At that instant recollecting his face~ I flew into his arms, 
and in the tran~port of my joy, ga,·e him back one half 
of the suds he had so lavishly bestowed on my counte­
nance ; o that we made a very ludicwus appear_ancc, 
and furnished a great deal of mirth for his master and 
shopmates, who were witnesses of tliis scene."-Smollett. 

XI.-Parson ADAMS and TRULLIBER . 

" J\Ir. Trul liber being informed that somebody ,vanted 
to ·peak with him, -immediately slipped off his apron, 
.. nd clothed himself in an old night-gown., being the 
dr ~~., in \\ bich he alw:1ys saw his company at home, 
His wife, ,vho informed bim of l\1r. Adams's arriw1l, 
had P 1.1Jc a . mall 111ist.ake; for she had told her nus band, 
she belil' \·ed there \Va a 1rnm. come for some of his hoo-s. ~ 0 

Thi:- uppmition made l\fr. Trulliber hasten with the ut-
mosL expedition to act<::nd his guest. He no sooner aw 
Adams, than uot iu the ka t doubting- the cause of hjs 
errand lo be what his wife had imagint:'d, he told him 
he wa .' come iu yery good time ; that he c :-..pected a 
dealer that very afternoon; and added, they wer0 all 

urc and fat, and up,...-ard, of twenty score a-piece. 

.., 
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Adams answered, he believed he dicl not know him.­
' Yes, yes,' cried Trulliber, ' I have seen you often at 
fair: why, we haYe dealt before now, mun., I warrant 
you : yes, yes, I remember thy face very well, but 
won't mention a word more till you have seen them, 
though I have ne,,er sold thee a fl.itch of such bacon as 
is now in the sty.' Upon which he laid violent hands 
on Adams, and dragged him into the hogsty, which 
'\.,·as indeed but two steps from his parlour window. 

"They were no sooner arrived there, than he cried 
out, ' Do but handle them : slep in friend, are welcome 
to handle them, whether dost buy or no.' At which 
v:ords, opening the gate, he pushed Adams into the pig­
sty, insisting on it, that he should handle them, before 
he would talk one word with him. Adams, Whose na­
tural complacence was beyond any artificial, was obliged 
to comply, before he was suffered to explain himself; 
and laying hold on one of their tails, the unruly beast 
gave such a sudden spring, that he threw poor Adams 
all along in the mire. Trulliber, .instead of assisting 
him to get up, burst into a laughter, and entering the 
sty, said to Adams with some contempt, ' Why! dost 
not know how to handle a hog?' and was going to lay 
hold of one himself; but Adams, who thought he had 
carried his complacenc~ far enough, was no sooner on 
his legs, than. be escaped out of the reach of the ani­
mals., and cried out, ' NilziL habeo cum porcis: I am a 
Clergyman, Sir, and am not come to buy hogs.' Trul­
liber answered, he was sorry for the mistake, but tliat 
he must blame his wife j adding, she was a fool1 and 
always committed blunders."-Fielding. 
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:XII.-ToM J ONEs's Apology for having sold a Horse givm 
lo him by fr[r. ALL WORTHY. 

" ' Indeed, my dear Sir, I loYe and honour you more 
than all the world ; I know the great obligations I have 
to you, and should detest myself if I thought my heart 
was capable of ingratitude. Could the li,ttle horse you 
tave me speak, I am sure he could tell you how fond I 
was of your present ; for I had more pleasure in feeding 
him than in riding him. Indeed, Sir, it went to my 
..heart to part with him ; nor would I have sold him upon 
any other account in the ,vorld than what I did. You 
yourself, Sir, I am convinced, in my case, would have 
done the same; for none ever so sensibly felt the mis- · 
fortunes of others. What would you feel, dear Sir, if 
you thought yourself the occasion of them? Indeed, 
Sir, there never was any misery like theirs.'-' Like 
whose, child ?' says Alhvorthy : ' what do you mean ?' 
-' Oh, Sir,' ans,vered .Tom, ' your poor gamekeeper, 
with all his large family, ever since your discarding him, 
have been perishing with all the miseries of cold and 
hunger. I could not bear to see these po~r wretches 
·naked and starving, and at the same time know myself 
to be the occasion of all their sufferings. I could not 
bear it, Sir; upon my word I could not! It was to 
save them from ab olute destruction I parted with your 
dear present, not \Vithstanding all the value I had for it. 
1 sold the horse for them, and they haYe every farthing 
e f the money'. "- --Fielding. 

F2 
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XIIL-FALSTAFF in the Buck-basket. 

Falstaff and Mr. Ford, !mown to Falsta..ff uy the Name 
of Brook. 

' '( Fal. Go fetch me a quart of sack, put a toast in 't. 
~Have I liv'cl to be carried in a basket, like a barrow 
of butcher's offal, and to be thrown into the Thames ? 
Well, if 1 be serv'd such another trick, I '11 have my 
bi·ains ta'en out and butter'd, and given to a dog for 
a · new-year's gift. The rogues slighted me into the 
ri·ver with as little remorse as they would have drown'd 
a bitch's blind puppies, fifteen i' th' litter; and you may 
know by my size that I have a kind of alacrity in sink­
.i ng: if the bottom were as deep· as tbe main, I should 
down. I had been drpwn'd, but that the shore was 
shelvy and shallow ; a death that I abhor; for th€ water 
swells a man: and what a thing should I have been 
when I had been swelled ! I should ba,·e been a moun­
tain of mummy.-Now, is the sack brew'd? 

Bard. Here's a gentleman, Sir, to speak with you. 
Ford. Bless you, Sir. 
Fal. Now, Master Brook, you come to know what 

hath pass'd between me and Ford's wifo. 
Ford. That indeed, Sir John, is my business. 
Fal. Master Brook, I will not lie to you; I was at 

her house the hour she appointed me. 
· Ford. And you sped, Sir ? 
Fat. Very ill-favour'dly, Master Brook. 

, Ford. How, Sir! did she change her determination ? 
Jial. No, Master Brook; but the peaking cornuto her 

husband, Master Brook, dwelling in a continual larum 
of jealousy, returned sooner than we expected; and at 
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bis heels a rauble of his companions, thither provok'd 

and instigated by his distenwer, and forsooth to search 

his house for his wife's love. 

Ford. \iVhat, . while you were there? . 

Fal. 'iV.l;i.ile I was there. 

Furd. And did he seJrch for you, and could not :find 

you? 

Fal. You shall hear. As good luck would have it, 

comes in one :Mistress Page, gives intelligence of Ford's 

approach, and by her invention, and Ford's wife's di­

rection, they convey'd me into a buck-basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket! . 

Fal. Yea, a bnck-basket; ramm'd me in with foul 

shirts and smocks, socks, foul stockings, and greasy 

napkins, that, Master Brook, there was the rankes.t 

compound of villanous smells that ever offended nostril. 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear, Master Broo.k, what I have 

suffer'd. Being thus cramm'd in the basket, a coupl~ of 

Ford's knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by their mis­

tress to carry me in the name of foul clothes to Datchet 

Lane; they took me on their shoulders, met the jealous 

knave their master in the door, who ask'd them once or 

twice what they had in their basket. I quak'd for fear, 

lest the lunati.c knave would have search'd it,; but fate., 

ordaining it otlferwise, held his hand. ,vell, on went 

he for a search, and away wenJ: I for foul clothes; but 

mark the sequel) Master Brook; I snffer'd the pangs of 

three e{Tre{Tious deaths : first, an intolerable fright, to be 
::> b . 

detectetl by a jealous rotten bell-wether,; next to be 

comp~s'd like a good bilbo, in the circumference of a 

peck, hilt to point, heel to head; and then to be stopt 

p 3 
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in, ' like a strong distillation, with dirty clotht> tit.1t· 
fretted in their own grease : think of that, a man of my 
kidney; think of that, that .im as subject to heat as 
butter; a man of continual dissollltion and thaw ; it 
was a miracle to 'scape sufrocatiou. And in the height 
of this bath, when I was more than half-stew'd in grease 
like a Dutch _dish, to be thrown into the Thames, and 
cool'd glowing hot in that surge, like a horse-shoe; think 
of that; hissing hot; think of that, Master Brook. 

Ford. In good sadness, Sir, I am .sorry that for my 
sake _you suffered all this. 1\rly suit is then desperate; 
you '11 undertake her n0 more ? 

Pal. M~ter Brook, I will be thrown. into Etna as I 
have been into the Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
husband is this morning gone a-birding ; I have received 
from her another embassy of meeting; 'twixt eight and 
nine is the hour, l\1aster Brook. 

Ford. 'Tis past eight already, Sir. 
Pal. Is it? I will then address me to my appointment. 

Come to me at your convenient leisure, and you shall 
know how I speed." Shal,espeare. 

XIV.-The Happiness of a Country Fireside. 
" It was universally agreed, that we shoul<l ha,·e a 

part of the venison for supper, and the girls undertook 
the task with alacrity. '· I am sorry,' cried I, ' that 
we have no neighbour or stranger to take part iu th i;; 

--good cheer: feasts of this kind acquire a douhle reli. h 
from hospitality.'-< Bless me,' cried my ,v1fo, < here 
comes our good friend }\fr. Burchell, that saved our So­
phia, and that run you down fairly in the argument.'­
' Confute me in argument..1. cbpd ! ' cried I.,.. < you mis-
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take th re, my dear. I believe there are but fovr that 

can do that: I never .dispute your abili ti rs at m3king a 

goose-pie, ancl I beg you '11 leave argument to me.' As. 

l spoke, poor Mr. Burchell entered the house, an:d was 

welconied by the family, who shook him heartily by the 

band, while little Dick officiously reached him a chair. 

" He sat down to supper among us, and my wile wa9 

not sparing of her gooseberry-,vine. The tale went 

round ; he sung us old songs, and gav e the children the 

story of the Buck of Bevedand, with the history of P~ 

tien t Grizzel, the ndrnntures of Catsktn, and then f.:1ir 

Rosa~ond's Bower. Our cock, which always cre\-v at 

eleven, now told us it was time for repose; but an un­

foreseen difficulty started :1_bont lodging the stranger: 

all our beds were already taken up, and it was too iate 

to send him to the next alehouse. In this dilemma, little 

Dick offered him his part of the- bed, if his brother 

Moses would let'him lie with him. 'And I,' cri~~ Bill, 

' will give Mr. Burchell my part., if my sisters will take 

me to theirs.'-' Well done, my good children,' cried I.,. 

' hospitality is one of L1e first Christian duties. The 

beast retires to his shelter, and the bird to its nest; but 

helpless man can on!y find refuge among his fellow­

creatures. The greatest stranger in this world was He 

that came to save it. He never had an house, as if will­

ing to see what hospitality was left remaining amongst 

us.-Deborab, my dear,' cried I to my wife, ' give 

those boys a lump of sugar each; and let Dick's be the 

lq.tgest, bec;:ause he spoke first' ."-Gold.smith . 

.F 4 
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XV.-Humorous Scene tcl 1L·ccn Prince I-lEl:\HY onri 
FAL~ L'.H'F. 

"P. Henry. ,Velcome, Jack !-\Vhere hast thou breH? 
Pal. A plague of al l cowurc.lsJ' I say, and a ,-engeance 

too, _marry aucl amen ! Give me a cnp of 1:iack, boy :­
ere I lead this life long, I '11 sew nether ~ncks and mend 
them, and foot them too. A phgne o ( aJl coward~ ! 
give me a cup of sack, rogue. Is there 110 ,·irtne ex­
tant? [He drinks]-You rogue, here 't; lime in this ack 
too. There is nothing but rognery to be found in vil­
lano~s man; yet a coward is worse th:rn a cup of sc1ck 
with lime in it. A villanous coward !-Go thy ,\vay, o}d 
Jack; die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man­
hood, be not forgot upon the face of the earth, then am 
I a shotten herring. There live not three good men un­
h ang'd in England, and one .of them is fat and grows 
old, Heaven help the while! A bad world! l say-a 
plague of all cowards ! I say still. 

P. Henry. How now, woolsack ! what mutter yon? 
Fal. A king's son ! if I do not beat thee ont of thy 

kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy :iub­
jects afore thee like a flock of wild geese, I '11 nev r 
wear hair on my face more! You prince of Wales ! 

P. H enry. Why, what's the matter? 
Fal. Are you not a coward ? answer me that. 
P. Henry. Ye fat paunch, an' ye call me coward, I '11 

stab thee., 
Fal. I call thee coward! I '11 see thee hang'd ere I '11 

call thee coward ; but I would giYe a tl10usand pound I 
.could run as fast as Lbou .canst. You are straigbl enc: 1g:h 
in the shoulders; you care not who sees your back. Call 
you that backing of friends? a plague upon such back-
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ing ! give me them that will face me-give me a cup 

of sack : I am a rogue if I drank to-day. 

P. Henry. 0 villain! thy lips are_ scarce wip'd since 

thou drank'st Inst. 

FaL. All's one for that. [He drinks.] A plague of all 

cowards ! still, say I. 

P. Hrmry. What's the matter? 

Fal. vVhat 's the matter? here be four of us have 

ta'en a thousand pound this morning. 

P. Henry. Where is it, Jack? where is it? 

Fal. Where is it ! taken from us., it is : a hundred 

t1pon four of us. 

P. Henry. '\Vhat ! ? hundred, man? 

Fal. I am a rogue if I were not at half-sword with a 

dozen of them t,vo hours together. I have escaped by 

miracle. I am eight times thrust through tbe doublet, 

four through the hose, my buckler cut through and 

through, my swor<l hack'd like a handsaw,. ecce signum ! 

I never dealt better since I was a man : ail would not do. 

A pl.igue of all cowards ! 

P. Henry. What, fought you wjth th~m all ?· 

Fal. All ! I know not what ye call all ; but if I 

fought not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radish ; 

if there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old 

Jack, then I am no two-lebg'd creature. 

P. Henry. Pray Heav'n you have not murder'd s.ome 

af them! 

Fal. Nay, that ·s past praying for. I I1ave pepper'd 

two of them; two, I am sure, I have paid; two roglles 

in buckram suits. I t~l thee what, H al, if I tell thee a 

lie., spit in my face., call me horse. Thou knowest my 

l' 5 
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old ward : here I lay, and thus I bore my point: four 
rogues in buckram let drive at me. 

P. Henry. What, four! thou saidst but two even 
now . 

.Pai. Four, Hal, I told thee four.--These four came 
all a-front, and mainly !hrust at me: I made no mor<t 
ado, but took all their seven points in my target, thus. 

P. Henry. Seven ! why tl1ey were but four even now. 
Fal. In buckram ? 
P. Henry. Ay, four in buckram suits. 
Fal. Seven by these hilts, or I am a villain else. Dost 

thou hear me, Hal ? 
P. Henry. Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 
Fal. Do so, for it is worth the listening to. These 

nine in buckram, that I told thee of-
,P. Henry. So, two more already. 
Fal. Their points being broken, began to give me 

ground ; but I followed me close, came m foot and 
hand, and, with a thought-, seven of the eleven I paid. 

P. Iknry. 0 monstrouii ! eleven buckram men grown 
out of two. 

Fal. But as plague would have it, three misbegotten 
knaves in Kendal green, came at my back, and let drive 
at me; (for it was so dark, Hal, that thou couldst not 
see thy band.) 

P . Hemy. These lies are like the father that begets 
them, gross as a mountain, open, palpable. vVhy, thou 
clay-brained guts, thou knotty-pated fool, thou greasy 
tallow-catch-

Fal. What, art thou mad ? art thou mad ? is not the 
truth the-truth ? 

P. llenry. Why, how couldst thou know thec,e men 



. in Kendal green, ,vhen it was so dark thou couldst not 

see thy hand? Come, tell.us your reason : what say'st 

thou to this ? Come, your reason, Jack, your reason. 

Fal. What, upon compulsion !-No: were I at the . 

strappado, or all the racks in the · world, I would not 

tell you on compulsion ! give you a reason on compul­

sion ! if reasons were as plenty as blackberries, I woulJ 

give no man a reason on compulsion. 

P . H enry. I '11 be no longer guilty of this sin. This 

sanguine coward, this bed-presser, this horse back­

breaker, this huge hill of flesh-

Fal. Away, you starveling, you elf-skin, you dried 

neat's tongue, you- stock-fish ! 0, for breath to utter ,.! 

what is like thee ? you taylor's yard, you sheath, you 

bow-case, you vile standing tuck-

P. H enry . Well, breathe a while, and then to 't again; 

and w hen thou hast tir'd thyself in base comparisons, 

hear me speak but this :-Poins and ! saw you four set 

on four ; you bound them, and were mast~rs of their 

,vealth : mark now, how a plain tale shall put you 

down. Then did we two set on you four, and, with a 

,word out-fac'd you from your prize, and have it; yea, _ 

and can shew it you here in the house. And, Falstaff, 

you carry'd your guts away as nimbly, with as quick 

dexterity, and roar'd for mercy, and still ran and roar'd, 

as ever I heard bull-calf. vVha_t a slave art thou, to 

hack thy sword as t 10u hast done, and then say it was 

in fight! What trick, what device, wha t starting-hole 

canst thou now find out, to hide thee from this ope...,I?­

and apparent harne ? 

FaL. Ha ! ha ! ha !-D' ye think I did not know you? 

-By the Lord) I knew you as well as he that made yell. 

f 6 
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· Why, hear ye, my master, was it for me to kill the 
heir-apparent ? should I turn upon the true prince ? 
why, thou knowest I am as valiant as Hercules; but 
beware instinct : the lion will not touch the true prince; 
instinct is a great matter. I was a coward on instinct, I 
grant you : and l shall think the better of myself and 
thee during my life; I for a valiant lion, aml thou fo r -a 
true prince. But I am glad you have the money. Let 

·us clap to the doors; watch to-night, pray to-morrow. 
What, shall we be merry ? shall we hnve a play e~­
tempore? 

P. Henry. Content !-and the argumen_t shall be, thy 
r·unning away. 

Fal. Ah !-no more of that, Hal, if thou loyest me .... 
Shake peare. 

§1ELJE CT JPJIJEC JE~S 

IN VERSE. 

RELIGIOUS AND MORAL SUBJECTS 

I.-Infinite Value of Time. 

er T HE bell strikes one. Vv e take no note of Ti 
But from ils loss. To give it then ::i. tongue 
Is wise in man. As if an angel spoke., 
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I feel the solemn sound. If heard aright,, 

It is the k!).ell of my departed ho_urs : 

,vhere are they ? With the years beyond the flood. / 

It is the signal that demands ,dispatch : 

How much is to be done? My hopes and fears 

Start up alarm'd, and o'er life's narrow verge 

Look down-on what? a fathomless abyss ; 

A dread eternity ! how surely m~ne ! 

And can e(·ernity belong to me, 

Poor pensioner on the bo~n ties of an hour ! " 
Young., 

II.-King LEAR driven .out of his Palace, and exposed (a 

a Thunder-Storm. 

H Blow winds, and crack your cheeks; rage, blow! 

You cataracts, and lrnrricanoes, spout 

Till you have drench'd our steeples, drown'd the cocks! 

You suJph'rous and thought-executing fir~s, 

Singe my ,vhite head. And t-hou, all-shaking thundev,., 

Strike flat the thick rotundity o' th' world: 

Crack Nature's mould, all germins spill at once 

That make ungratefol man ! 

" Rumble thy belly full; spit, fire; spout, rain ! 

Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daug,hters. 

I tax not you, ye elements, with unkindness; 

I never gave you kingdoms, call'd you children; 

You owe me no subscription. Then let fall 

Your horrible pleasure.-Here I stand your brave., 

A poor, infirm, weak, and despis'd old man; 

But yet I call you servile ministers, 

That haye with two pernicicus daughters join'd 
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Your high engender'd battles, 'gainst a head, 
So old and white as this. Oh! oh! 'tis foul. 

u Let the great gods, ready for their vengeance, 
That keep this dreadful pudder o'er our heads, 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, 
That hc1st within thee undivulged crimes, 
Unwhipp'd of justice! Hide thee, thou bloody hand : 
Thou perjure, and thou simular of virtue, 
That art incestuous ! caitiff, shake to pieces, 
That, under cover of convivial seeming, 
Hast practis'd on man's life.-Close pent up guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and ask 
Those dreadful summoners grace !-I am a man 
More sinn'd against, than sinning.'' 

Shakespeare. 

JII.-Epitaph by a Gentleman to the Memory of his Lady. 

" Farewell, my best belov'd, whose heav'nly mind, 
Genius and virtue, strength with softness join'd, 
Devotion undebas'd by pride or art, 
With meek simplicity and joy of heart; 
Though sprightly, gentle; though polite, sincere, 
And only of thyself ajudge severe ; 
Unblam'd, unequall'd in each sphern of life, 
The tenderest daughter, sister, parent, wife; 
In thee, their patroness th' afflicted lost; 
Thy friends, their pattern, ornament, and boast; 
And I-but ah ! can words my loss declare., 
Or paint th' extremes of transport and despair ? 
0 thou, beyond what verse or speech can tell, 
:My guide., my friend, my best belov'd, farewell!" 

Anonymous. 
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IV.-A Monody on the D eath of Lady LYTTELTON, 

" In vain I look around 

O'er all the well-known ground, 

1Wy Lucy's wonted footsteps to descry; 

\iVhere oft we ns'd to walk; 

Where oft, in tender talk, 

We saw the summer sun go down the-;sky; 

Nor by yon fountain's side, 

Nor where its waters glide 

Along the va11ey, can she now be found: 

In all the wide-stretch'd prospect's ample bound.i> 

No more my mournful eye 

Can aught of her espy, 

But the sad sacred earth where her dear relics lie. 

"0 shades of Hagley, where is now your b9ast? · 

Your bright inhabitant is lost. 

You she preferr' d to all the gay resorts 

Where female vanity m1ght wish to shine, 

The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts , 

Her modest beauties shunn'd the publi..c eyrt , 

To your sequester'd dales, 

And flower-embroider'd vales, 

From an admiring world she chose to :fly; 

With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's God.o 

The silent paths of wisdom trod, 

And banish'd ev'ry passion from her breast, 

But those, the gentlest and the best., 

Whose holy flames ·with energy divine 

The virtuous heart enliven and improve, 

The conjugal and the maternal love. 

4 
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cc Sweet babes ! who, like the little playful fawns, 
Were wont to trip along these yerdant lawns, 

· By your delighted mother's side, 
Who now your infant steps.shall guide ? 

Ah! where is now the hand whose tender care 
To ev'ry virtue would have form'd your youth, 
And strew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways of truth? 

0 loss beyond repair! 
0 wre_tched father ! left alone 

To weep their dire misfortune, and thy own ! 
How shall thy weaken'd mind, oppress'd with woe, 

And drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave, 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe ! 

(Now she, alas! is gone!) 
From folly and from vice their helpless age to save. 

"0 best of wives ! 0 dearer far to me 
Than when lhy virgin charms 
Were yielded to my arms ; 

How can my soul endure the loss of thee? 
How in the world (to me a de. ert grown, 

Abandon'd and alone) 
Without my sweet companion can I live? 

Without thy lovely smile, 
The dear reward of ev · ry virtuous toil, 
What pleasures now can pall'd Ambition give} 
E'en the delightful sense of we11-earn'd praise, 

Unshar'd by thee, no more my lifeless thoughts could 
raise. 

For my distracted mind 
What succour can I find ? 
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On whom for consolation shall I call? 

Support me, ev'ry friend; 

Your kind assistance lend, 

To bear the weight of lhis oppressive vv-oe." 

Lord Lyttelton. 

V.-Epitaph on l'rlrs. MASON, in the Cathedral at 

Bristol. 

'' Take, holy eartl1 ! all that my soul holds dear: 

Take that best gift, which Heav'n so lately ga\'e : 

Tu Bristors fount I bore, with trembling care, 

Her faded form. She bow'd to taste the wave­

,.And d/d. Does youth, qoes beauty read the line ? 

Does sympathetic fear their breasts alarm ? 

Speak, dead Maria! breathe a strain divine; 

E'en from the grave thou shalt have power to charm. 

Bid tbem be chaste, be innocent, like thee : 

Bid them in duty's sphere as meekly move : 

And, if so fair, from vanity as free, 

As firm in friendship, and as fond in love; 

Tell thein, though 'tis an awful thing to die, 

('Twas even to thee,) yet, the dread path once trod, 

Heav'n lifts its everlasting portals high, 

And bids ' the pure in heart behold their Goel'." 

111ason. 

VI.-Be kind to Animals. 

-" The wolf, who from the nightly fold 

Fierce drag Lhe bl-e::iting prey, ne·er drunk her milk, 

Nor wore her warming fleece: nor has the steer, 

At \vho e troug chest the deadly tiger hangs, 
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E'er plough'd for him .. They too are temper'd high, 
"\Vith huoger stung and wild necessity, 

•Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast. 
But l\fan, whom Nature form'd of milJer clay, 
_\Vith every kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep j while from her lap 
She pours ten thousand delicacies, h rbs, 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain, 
Or beams that gave them birth : shall he, fair form! 
,vho wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on heaven, 
E'er stoop to mingle with the prnwling herd, 
.(\nd clip his tongue in gore ?-The beast of prey, 
Blood-stain'd; deserves to bleed: but you, ye flocks, 
\Vhat have you done; ye peaceful people, what, 
To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 
In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 
Against the winter's cold? And the plain ox, 
That harmless, honest, guileless animal, 
In what has he offended? he, whose toil, 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
With all the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed, 
And struggling groan beneath the cruel hands 
Even of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps, 
To swell the riot of th' autumnal feast, 
Won by his labour?" Tlwmson. 

VII.-True Happiness. 

" I envy not the proud their wealth, 
Their equipage and state: 

Give me but innocence and health> 
I ask not to be great. 
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I in this sweet retirement find 

A joy unknown to kings, 

For sceptres to a .-irtuons mi1:i.d 

Seem vain and empty tbingi;. 

Great Cincinnatus at his plough 

,vith brighter lustre shone 

Than guilty Ca!sar e'er could shew, 

Though seated on a throne. 

Tumultnous days and restless nights 

Ambition ever knows, 

A stranger to the calm delights 

Of study and repose. 

Then free from envy, care, and strife, 

Keep me, ye powers div111e ! 

And pleas'd, when ye demand my life, 

May I that life resign!" 

33 1 

Mrs. Pilkington-. 

VIII.-ADAM's Lamentation. 

" Thus Adam to himself lamented loud, 

Through the still night; not now ( as ere man fell) 

vVholesome, and cool, and mild; but with black air 

Accompany'cl; with damps, and dreadful gloom : 

Which to his evil conscience represented 

All things with double terror. On the ground 

Outstrech'd he lay; on the cold ground! and oft 

Curs'd his creation; Death as oft accus'd · 

Of tardy execution, since denounc'd 

The day of his offence.-Why comes not Death; 

(Said he) with one thrice acceptable stroke 

To end me ? Shall Truth fail to keep her word ?· 

,Justice Divine not hasten to be just? 
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Eut Death comes not at call; Justice Divine 
Mends not her slowest pace for pray'rs, or cries ! 
0 woods, 0 fountains, hillocks, dales, and bow'rs . 
vVith other echo late I taught your shades 
To answer, and resound far other song 1'' 

Milton. 

IX.-EvE's lender Entreaty. 

" Forsake me not thus, Adam! witness Heav'n 
What love sincere, and reverence in my heart 
I bei:'lr thee, and unweeting have offended, 
Unhappily deceiv'd ! Thy suppliant 
I beg, and clasp thy knees :-bereave me not 
(Whereon I live!) thy gentle looks, thy aid, 
Thy counsel, in this uttermost distress, 
My only strength, and stay! forlorn of thee, 
Whither shall I betake me,-where subsist ? 
While yet we live (scarce one short hour perhaps) 
Between us two let there be peace ! both joining 
(As join'd in injuries) one enmity 
Against a foe by doom· express assign'd us, 
That cruel serpent !-on me exercise not 
Thy hatred for this misery befall'n ; 
On me, already lost ! me, than thy self 
More miserable! Eoth have sinn'd ! but thott 
Against God 6nl y; I against God and thee : 
And to the place of judgment will return, 
There with my cries importune Heav 'n : that aU 
The sentence, from thy head remov'd, may light 
On me; sole cause to thee of all this woe ; 
J\1e ! me ! only just object of His ire ~" 

Milton. 
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X.-On the Destruction of Bees. 

"Ah see where robb'd, and murder'd, -in that pit, 

Lies the sfill hea,·ing hive! at evening snatch'd, 

Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 

And fix'd o'er sulphur. While, not dreaming ill, 

The happy people, in their waxen cells, 

Sat tending public cares, and planning schemes 

Of temperance, for vVinter poor, rejoic'd 

To mark, full flowing round, their copi-ous stores, 

Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends; 

And, us'd to milder scents, the tender race, 

By thousands, tumble from their honey'd domes, 

Com-olv'd, and agonizing in the dust. 

" And v,,as it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 

Intent from flo,:ver to flO\vcr ? for this you toil' d 

Ceaseless the burning summer heats away ? 

For this in Autumn search'd the blooming waste, 

.Kor l0st one sunny gleam ~ for this sad fate ? 

0 man ! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long, 

'hall prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 

Awaiting renorntion? '\Vhcn oblig'd, 

].Ju t you destroy ? Of their ambrosial food 

Can you not borrow j and, in just return, 

Afford them shelter from the ,,:intry winds ; 

Or, as the hJrp year pinches, ,vith their own 

AgJin regale tbe1n on some smiling day?'' 

Thomson. 

XI.-Tlie Rose. 

" The Rose had been ,,·ash'd, · just ,vash'd in a show'r, 

"\,Vhich Mary to Anna convey'd, 

The plentiful moisture incumber'd the flow'r, 

Aud ,vcigh'd down its beautiful head. 
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The cup was all firl'd, and the leaves were all- wet, 
And it seem'd, to a fanciful view, 

To weep for the buds it had left with regret 

On the flourishing bush where it grew. 

I hastily seiz'd it, unfit as it was 

For a nosegay, so dripping and drown'd, 

And swinging it rudely, too rudely, alas! 

I snapp'd it-it feP -to the ground. 

And _such, I exclaim'd, is the pitiless part 

Some act by the delicate mind, 

Regardless of wringing and breaking a heart 
Already to sorrow resign'd. 

Thi,s elegant Rose, had I shaken it less, 

Might have bloom'd with its owner awhile; 

And the tear that is wip'd with a little address, 

_.May be follow'd perhaps by a smile." 
Cowper. 

XII.-The Uncertainty of Fortune. 

" Heir. urges heir, like wave impelling wave. 

All vast possessions (just the same the case, 

vVhether you call them ,-ilia, park, or chase) 

Alas, my Bathurst! what will they avail? 
Join Cotswold hills to Saperton's fair dale, 

Let rising granaries anJ temples here, 
There mingled farms and pyramids appear, 

Link towns to towns with aYenues of oak, 

Enclose whole downs in walls-'tis all a joke! 

Inexorable Death shall level all, 
And trees, and stones, and farms, and farmer fall. " 

Pope. 
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XIII.-The Power of Virtue, even on the Viciou.)'. 

" 0 Hell! what do mine eyes with grief oehold ! 

Into our room of bliss thus high advanc'd 

Creatures of other mold ; earth-born p~rhaps, 

Not spirits; yet to heav'nly spirits bright 

Little inferior: whom my thoughts pursue 

\,Vith wonder, and could love, so lively shines 

In them divine resemblance, and such grace 

The hand that form'd 'em on their shape hath pour'd. 

Ah gentle pair!, ye little think how nigh 

Your change approaches ; when all these delights 

Will vanish, and deliver ye to woe; 

l\tfore woe, the more your taste is now of joy." 
ft1ilton. 

XIV. The virtuous and !Jemjicent Parson. 

"Near yonder copse, where once the garden smil'd, 

And still where many a garden-flower grows wild, 

There, where a few torn shrubs the place disclose, 

The Yillage preacher's modest mansion rose. 

A man he ,vas to all the country dear, 

And passing rich, with forty pdunds a year ! 

Remote from towns, he ran his godly race, 

Nor e'er had chimg'd, nor wish'd to change his place; 

Unskilful he to fa"vn., or seek for pow·r, 

By doctrines fashion'd to the varying hour; 

Far other aims his heart had learn'd to prize; 

:More bent to raise the wretched than to rise. 

His house was known to all the vagrant train; 

He chid their wand'rings, but reliey'd their pain. 

The long-remember'd beggar was his guest, 

Whose beard, descending, swept his agetl breast; 
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The rnin'd spendthrift, now no longer proud, 
Claim'd kindred there, and had his claims allow'd; 
The broken soldier, kindly bade to stay, 
Sat by his fire, 'and talk'd the night away; 
vVept o'er his wounds, or, tales of sorrow done, 
Shoulder'd his crutch, and shew'd how fields were ,von , 
Pleas'd with his guests, the good man learn'd to glow, 
And quite forgot their vices in their woe ; 
Careless their merits or their faults to scan, 
His pity gave ere charity began.-

" Thus to relieve the wretchecf was his pride, 
And e'en bis failings lean'd to Virtue's side; 
But in his duty prompt at ev'ry call, 
He v;.ratch'd and wept,-he prny'd,- and felt for all. 
And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 
To tempt her new-fl.edg'd off.-.pring to the skies, 
He try'd each art, reprov'd each dull del_ay, 
Allur'd to brighter worlds, and led the way. 

" Beside the bed, where parting life was laid, 
And sorrow, guilt., and pain, by turns disrnay'd, 
The rev'rend champion stooc;I. At his controul 
Despai r and anguish fled the struggling soul ; 
Comfort came down, the trembling wretch to raic;e, 
And bis last fall'ring accents whisper'd prai. e. 

" At church, w ith meek and unaffocted grace, 
His looks adorn' d tbc venerable place ; 
Truth from l1is lips prevail'd with double sway. 
And fools who came to scofl~ remain 'd to pray·. 
The service past, around the pious man, 
With ready zeal, each hone t rustic ran; 
E'en children follow'd with endearing wile, 
And pluck'p. his gO\vn, to share the good man's smile. 
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Hi's ready smile a parent's warmth express'd; 
Their welfare pleas'd him, and 'their cares distress'd; 
To them his heart, his love, his griefs were given; 
But all his serious thoughts had rest in heaven. 
As some tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 
Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the storm, 
Though round its breast the rolling clouds are spread, 
Eternal sunshine settles on its head.'i 

Goldsrnit!t. 

XV.-. Emblem of a virtuous Life. 

« How fair is the rose! what a beautiful flow'r ! 
The glory of April and May ! . 

But the leaves are beginning to fade in an hour; 
And they wither and die in a day. 

Yet the rose has one powerful ,·irtue to boast, 
Abo-re all the flow'rs of the field: 

'\ Then its leaves are all dead, and fine colours are lost., 
Still h~:nv sweet a perfume will it yield ! 

o frail is the youth and the beauty of meu, 
Though they. bloom and look gay .like the rose~--

13ut all .our fo1;cl care to preserve them is vain; 
Time kill them a fast as he goes. 

Then I '11 not be proud of my youth or my beauty, 
Since both of them wither and fade: 

But gain a good name by well doing my duty_; 
This will scent like a rose when I'm dead." 

Q 

/ 

!Vates. 
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MISCELLANEOUS SUBJECTS. 

I.-The Pleasures of Life arefleeting and deceitful. 

" ALA s ! the joys that.fortune brings 
Are trifling, and decay; 

And those who prize the paltry things 
More trifling still than they. 

And what is friendship but a name, 
A charm that lulls to sleep; 

A shade that follows wealth or fame, 
But leaves the wretch to weep? 

And love is still an emptier sound, 
The modern fair one's jest; 

·On earth unseen, or only found 
To warm the turtle's nest." 

Goldsrnith. 

11.-The Power of Virtue and Beauty . 

" Not the soft sighs of vern2l gales, 
The fragrance of the flowery vales, 
The murmurs of the crystal rill, 
The vocal gram, the verdant hill : 
Not all their charms, though all unite, 
Can touch my bosom with delight. 
Not all tbe gems on India's shore, 
Not all Peru's unbounded store; 
Not all the power, nor all the fame, 
That heroes, kings, or poets claim; 
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Nor knowledge, which the learn'd approve., 

To form one wish my soul can move! 

Yet Nature's charms allure my eyes, 

And knowledge, wealth, and fame I prize; 

Fame, wealth, and knowledge I obtain, 

· Nor seek I Nature's charms in vain: 

In lovely Stella all combine, 

And, lovely Stella! thou art mine." 
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Jo!insan. 

- III.-Tlze amiable Instinct of Birds. 

" As thus the p~tient dam assiduous sits, 

Not to be tempted from her tender task, 

Or by sharp hunger, or by smooth delight, 

Though the whole loosen'd Spring around her blows., 

Her sympathizing lover takes his stand 

High on th' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 

The tedions tim~ away; or else supplies 

Her place a moment., wh~le she sudden flits 

To pi ck the scanty meal. Th' appointed time 

"'\Vith pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young; 

"\Varm'd ,md expanded into perfect life~ 

Their brittle bondage break, and come to light.9 

A helpless family, demanding foo 

"'\Vith constant clamour: 0 what passions then. 

\-Vhat melting sentiments of kindly care, 

On the new parents seize !-Away they fly 

Affectionate, and undesiring bear 

The most delicious morsel to their young; 

\Vhich equally distributed) again 

The search begins. Even so a gentle pa'.r, 

By fortune sunk) but form'd of generous mould., 
Q 2 
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And charm'd with cares beyond the ·vulgar breast, 
In some lone cot amid the distant woods, 

- Sustain'd alone by providential Heaven,. 
Oft, as they weeping see their infant train, 

_..- Check their own appetites, and give them all." 

Thomson . 

IV.-EvE's o:°n Account to AD_\.M of her first Tlwught-€. 

_a O thou! fo1: whom, 
And from whom I was form'd; flesh of thy flesh, 
And without whom am to no end; my guide, 
And head! what thou hast said, is just and right. 
For we to Him inde~d all praises owe, 
And daily th:rnks; L chiefly, who enjoy 
So far the happier lot, enjoying thee, 
Pre-eminent by so much odds; while Lhou 
Like consort to thy self canst no ,-vhere find. 
That day I oft remember, when from sleep 
'I first awak'd, and found myself repos'd 
Under a shade.on flow'rs; much wond'ring where, 
And wbat I was, whence thither brought, and how, 
Not distant far from thence a murmuring sound 
Of waters issu'd from a cave, and spread 
Into a liquid plain, then stood unmov'd, 
Pure as th' expanse of heav'n : I thither went, 
\Vith unexp~rienc'd thought, and laid me down 
On the green bank, to look into the clear 
Smooth Jake, that to m~ seem'd another sky. 

" As I bent do\vn to look, just opposite 
A shape within the wal'ry gleam appear'd, 
Bending to look on me : I started back; 
It started back; but pleas'd I soon return'd; 
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Pleas' cl it return' d as soo~ ; with answering looks 

Of sympathy and love: there I had fix'd 

1\line eyes till now, and pin'd .with vain desire, 
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Had not a voice thus. warn'd me, ' "\¥hat thou seest., 

'\Vhat there thou seest, fair creature, is thy self; 

"\Vith thee it came and goes: but follow me, 

And I will bring thee. where nG shadow stays 

Thy ,Yaiting and thy soft embraces; he 

)Those image thou art: him thcu shalt enjoy 

Inseparably thine, to him shalt bear 

.l Jultitudes like thy self, and thence be cail'd 

}'.fotber of human race.'-'\Vbat could I do, 

But follow ·straight, invisibly thus led? 

Till I espy'd thee? fair indeed, and tall, 

Under a plantan; yet, methought., less fair, 

Less wi;ming soft, less amiably mud, 

Than that smooth watry image: back I turn'd, 

Thou following cry'dst aloud., ' Return fair ~ve.1 

Whom fly'st thou? whom thou fly'st, of him thou art, 

His flesh, his bone; to give thee being I lent 

Out of my side to thee., nearest my heart., 

Substantial life, to ha-ve thee by my side 

Henceforth an individual solace dear: 

Part of my soul, I seek thee ; and thee claim., 

My other half !'-\;\/ith that, thy gentle hand 

Seiz'd mine; I yielded; and from that time s~e 

H o\v beauty is excell 'd by manly grace, 

And wisdom, which alone is truly fair." 
111iltor1r. 

Q. s 
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V.-Col\DELIA's dutiful Behaviour to her distresst!d 
Father. 

King Lera-, Cordelia:, Kent. 
" Cor. 0 my dear father! Restauration hang 

Her medic;ine on my lips, and let this kiss 
Repair those violent harms, that my two sisters 
Have in thy reverence made ! 

Kent. Kind and dear Princess ! 
Car. Had you not been their father, these white fbhe' 

Did challenge pity of them. "\,Vas this face 
To be expos'd against the warring winds? 
lVline enemy's dog, though he had bit me, should 
Have stood that night against my fire: :md w.ist 
Thon fain, poor father, to hovel thee with swine 
And rogues forlorn, in short and musty straw? 
Alack, 'tis wonder that thy life and wits, 
At once, had not concluded all. He wakes, 
Speak to him. 

Phys Mad:un, do you speak, 'tis fittest. 
Cor. How does my royal Lord? how fares youv _ 

J\1ajesty ? 
Lear. Yon do me wrong to take me out o' th ' grave; 

Thou art a soul in bliss, but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 
Do scald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me? 
Lear. You are a spirit l know, when did you die ? 
Car. Stil1, still, far wide--
Phys. He's scarce awake, let him alone a \\·hile. 
L ear. \Vhere have l been? vd,cre am I? fai r day-

light! 
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I'm much abus'<l; I sho~ld ev'n die with pity 

To see another thus. I know not what; 

I will not swear these are my hands; let's see., 

I feel this pin pricks : would I were assur'd 

Of my cornEtion ! 

Cor. 0 look on me, Sir, 

And hold your hand in benedi-ction o'er me. 

No, Sir, you must not kneel. 

Lear. Pray, do not mock me; 

I am a· very foolish fond old man, 

Fourscore and upward, and to de~l plainly with you_, 

I fear I am not in my perfect mind. 

Methinks I should know yo.u, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtful : for I 'm ma in-1 y ignorant 

vVhat place this is, and a11 the skill I have 

Remembers not these garments; nay, · I know not 

Where I did lodge last night.-Do not laugh at me, 

For, as I am a man, I think this Lady 

To be my child Cordelia. 

Cor. And so I am; I am-

Lear. Be your tears wet? ,ses, 'faith; I pray you, 

weep not. 

If you ha, e poison for me, I will drink it; 

I know .you do not love me; for your sisters 

Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. 

You have some cause, they have none. 

Cor. No cause, no cause. 

L ear. Am I in France? 

Kent. In your own kingdom, Sir. 

Lear. Do not abuse me. 

Phys. Be comforted, good Madam; th~ great rage 

Q4 
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You see is cur'd: desire him to go in, / 
And trouble him no more till_further settling. 

Cor. Will 't please your Highness walk ? 
Lear. You must bear with me; 

Pray you now, forget and forgive, 
I am ol<l and foolish.'' 

Shakespeare. 
VI.-lFant sharpens Industry. 

" 'In Anna's wars, · a soldier, poor ,ind old, 
Bad dearly earn' d a little purse of gold : 
Tir'd with a tedious march, one luckless night, 
He slept, poor dog! and lost it, to a doit. 
This put the man in such a desp'rate mind, 
Between revenge, and grief, and hunger join'd 
Against the foe, himself, and all mankind, 
He leap'd ~he trenches, scal'd a castle wall, 
Tore down a standard, took the fort and all. 
-' Prodigious well ! ' his great commander cried, 
Gave him much· praise, and some reward beside. 
Next pleas'd his Excellence a town to batter ; 
(Its name I know not, and it's no great matter : ) 
' Go on, my friend,' he cried, ' see yonder walls ! 
Advance and conquer! go where glory calls ! 
More honours, more rewards, attend the brave/ 
Don't you remember what reply he gaYe ? 
i D' ye think me, noble gen'ral, such a sot? 
Let him take castles who has ne'er a groat' ." 

Pope. 

} 

VIL-Ev&' s Creation, and her.first A,!ce!ing with _\D ., :-.·r. 
--'( God ended, or I heard no more. 

Mine eyes He clO.':i'd, but open left the cell 
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Of fancy, my internal sight; by which 

(Abstract as in a trance) methought r saw, 

Though sleeping, where I lay, and saw the shape 

Still glorious before whom awake I stood : 

\Vho stooping open'd my left side, and took 

From thence a rib, with cordial spirits warm, 
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And life-blood streaming fresh : wide was the wound! 

Suddenly with flesh fill'd up, and heal'd. 

" The rib He form'd and fashion'cl with his hands : 

Under his forming hands a creature grew 

l\1an-Jike, but different sex: so lovely fair! 

That what seeni.'d foir in all the world, seem'd now 

1\tlean, or in her surnm'd up, in her contain'd, 

And in her looks; which from that time infus'd 

Sweetness into my heart, unfelt before: 

And into all things from her air inspir'd 

The spirit of love, and celestial joys. 

She disappear'd, a1;d left me dark! I wak'd 

To find her, or for ever to deplore 

Her loss, and other pleasures all abjure. 

When out of hope, behold her ! not far off; 

Such as I saw her in my dre~m, adorn'd 

With what all earth or heaven could bestow, 

To make her amiable: on she came, 

Led by her heav' nl y Maker ( though unseen) . 

Grace was in all her steps, heav'n in her eye, 

In every gestu.re dignity, and love ! 

I overjoy'd could not forbear aloud: 

" ' Tliis turn hath made amends ! Thou hast folfill'd 

Thy words, Creator bounteous and benign! 

Giver of all things fair! but fairest this 

Of -all thy gifts ! nor enviest. I 110w see 

Q 5 
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Bone of my bone, flesh of my flesh, my self 
Before me : woman is her i;iame j of man 
Extracted; for this cause he shall forego 
Father, and mother, and t' his wife adhere; 
And they shall be 'one flesh, one heart, one soul.' 

-" She heard me thus; and though divinely brought, 
Yet innocence, and virgin modesty, 
Her virtue, and the conscience of her worth, 
That. would be woo'd, and not unsought be won; 
Not obvious, not obtrusive, but retir'd, 
The 'more desirable.: or, to say i:ill, 
Nature herself (though pure of sinful ~hought) 
Wrought in her so, that seeing me, she turn'd. 
I follow'd her; she what was honour knew, 
And, with obsequious majesty, approv'd 
My pleaded reason.-To the nuptial bow'r 
] led her blushing like the morn: all heav'n,. 
And happy constellations, on that hour 
Shed their selectest influence: the earth 
Gave sign of gratulation, and each hill : 
Joyous the birds ; fresh gales, and gentle airs,. 
'\Vhisper'd it to the woods, and from their wing~ 
Flung rose, flung odours from the spicy shrub, 
Disporting! till the amorous bird of night 
Sung spousal, and bid haste the ev'ning star, 
On his hill-top to light the bridal lamp." 

lY!ilton . 

VlII.-Ravings of a desolate Mother . 

" I am not mad; this hair I ttar is mine; 
My name is Constance, I was Geffery's wife:. 
Young Arthur is my son, and he is lost ! 
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I am not mad : I would to Heav'n I were ! 
For then 'tis like I should forget myself. 

Oh, if I could! what grief should I forget! 

Preach some philosophy to make me mad, 

And thou shalt be canoniz'd, Cardinal; 

For, being not mad, but sensible of grief, 

_My reasonable part produces reason 

How I may be deliver'<l of these woes, 

And teaches me to kill or hang myself. 

If I were mad, I should forget my son, 

Or madly think.. a babe of clouts were he. 

I am not mad-Too well} too well I fe~l 

The different plague of each calamity." 
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Shakespeare, -

IX.-The rnad Maid's Song. 

" Good-morrow to the day so fair; 

Good-morrow, Sir, to you; 

Good-morrow to mine own torn Irnir,, 

Bedabbled ,v1th the dew. 

Good-morrow to this primrose too; 

Good-morrow to each maid, 

That will with flowers the tomb bestrew 

Wherein my love is laid. 

I '11 seek him there! I know, ere this, 

The cold, cold ear th doth shake him; 

But I will go, or send a kiss 

By you, Sir} to awake him . 

Pray, hurt him not; though he be dead, 

He kpows well w ho do love him ; 

A nd who with green turfs rear his head, 

And who do rudely move him. 

Q 6 
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He's soft and tender-pray, take heed­
With bands of cowslips bind him ; 

And bring him home-but 'tis decreed 
That I slrnll never find him." 

Robert Herrick. 

X.-DEsDE-MONA's Petition. 

IAGO, wishing to obtain CAssro's Lieutenancy, contrive 
to render OTHELLO jealous of him; by which wicked 
Plot he causes the Death ef DESDEMONA, ancl tlzat of 
Q:FHELLO her Husband. 

Jago, Othello, and Desdemona. 

H Jago. Hah ! I like not that~ 
0th. \.Vbat dost thou say ? 
Jago. Nothing, my lord j or if--I know not what. 
0th. Was not that Cassio parted from my wife ? 
Jago. Cassio, my lord ? no sure, l cannot think it, 

That he would steal away so guilty-like, 
Seeing you coming. 

> 0th. I believe 'twas he. 
Des. How now~ my lord ? 

I have been talking witli a suitor here, 
A man that langn~shes in your displeasure. 

<Jth. Who is 't you mean? 
D es. vVhy, your li.eutenan t Cassio. Good my lord,. 

If I have any grace) or power to move you, 
His preuent reconciliation take. 
For if he be not one that truly loves you, 
That errs in. ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgment in an honest face. 
I pr'ythee call him back .. 
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0th. Went he hence now ? 

D es. In sooth) so humbled, 

That h~ hath left part of his grief with me 

To suffer with him. Good love, call him back. 
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0th. Not now) sweet Desdemona; some other time. 

D es . But shall 't be shortly? 

0th. Sooner, sweet, for you. 

Des. Shall 't be to-night at supper? 

0th. Not to-night. 

Des. To-morrow dinner then ? 

0th. I shall not dine at ho,me : 

I meet the captains at the citadel. 

Des. Why then to-morrow night, or Tuesday mon}., 

Or Tuesday noon) or night) or Wednesday morn. 

I pr'ythee name the time) but let it not 

Exceed three days; in faith) he's penitent. 

His ·js hardly a fault. "\Vhen shall he come? 

Tell me, Othello; I ,vonder in my soul 

What you would ask meJ that I would deny, 

Or st::mcl so mamm'ring on. What? Michael Cassio!-

1 hat came a-wooing with you, and many a time 

"\Vhen I have spoke of you dispraisingly, 

Hath ta'en your part-to have so much to do 

To bring him in? trust me, I could do much­

Oth. Pr'ythec no more) let him come when he will, 

I will deny thee nothing. 

D es. vVby, this is not a boon: 

'T is as I should entreat you wear your gloves, 

Or feed on nourishmg meats) or keep you warm 5 

Or sue to you to do peculiar profit 

To your own person. Nay, when I have suit 

"\Vherein I mean to touch -yom love indeed, . 
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It .ball be full of poize and difficulty, 
And fearful to be granted. 

0th. I will deny t.l:i'ee nothing; 
Whereon I do beseech thee grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to myself. 

Des. Shall I deny you? no: farewell) my lord. 
0th. Farewell, In}' Desdemona, l '11 come straight. 
Des. JEmilia, come;. be as your fancies teach you; 

Whate'er you· be, I am obedient." 

Xl.-lAGo's wided Insinuations, and Plot. 

Jago) Othello, Desdemona, and /Emilia. 

Iago. My nob}e lord? 
0th. What dost thou say, Iago? 
Jag'o. Did Michael Cassio, when you woo'd my lady, 

Know of your love ? 
0th. He did from first to last; why dost thou ask ? 
Iago. But for a satisfaction of my thought) 

No farther harm. 
0th. Why of thy thought, Iago? 
Iago. I did not think he'd been acquainted with it. 
0th. Oh yes, and went betw~en us very oft. 
I ago. Indeed ? 
0th. Indeed ! ay, indeed. Discern'st thou aught of 

that?-
Is he not honest ? 

Iago. Honest, my lord ! 
0th. Honest ! ay, honest. 
Iago. My lord, for aught I know. 
0th. What dost tnou think ? 
Jago. Think, my lord?-
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0th. Think, my lor~ ! why, by heay'n, thou echo'st 

me, 

As if there were some monster in thy thought 

Too hideous to be shewn. Thou dost mean something ; 

I heard thee say but now, thou lik'st not that,-

\,Vhen Cassio left my wife. vVhat did'st not like ? 

And when I told thee, he was of my counsel, 

In my whole course of wooing; thou cry'dst, indeed ? 

And didst contract and purse thy brow together, 

As if thou then hadst shut up in tby .br?in 

Some horrible conceit: if thou dost love me, 

Shew me thy thought. 

Iago. My lord, you know I love you. 

0th. I think thou dost: 

And for I know thou 'rt full of honesty, 

And weigh'st thy words before-thou giv'st them breatl1, 

Therefore these stops of thine fright .me the more : 

For such things, in a fals.e disloyal kna~e, 

Are tricks of custom; but in a man that's just, 

They 're distil-lations working from the heart, 

That passion cannot rule. 

Iago. For Michael Cassio, 

I dare be sworn, I think, that he is honest. 

0th. I think so too. 

Jago. Men should be what they seem, 

Or those that be not, would they might seem none ! 

0th. Certain, men should be what they seem. 

Iago. \Vhy, then I think Cassio 's a11 honest man. 

0th. Nay, yet there's more in this; 

I pray thee speak to me as to thy thinkings, 

As thou dost ruminate; and give thy worst 

Of thoughts the worst of words. 
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Iago. Good my lord> pardon me. 
Though I am bound to every act of duty} 
I am not bound to that all slaves are free to; 
Utter my thoughts !--\Vhy> say they 're vile and false, 
As wb~re 's that pa-lace whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not? 

0th. What dost thou mean ? 
Iago. Good name in man and woman> dear my lord, 

Is tne immediate jewel of their souls. 
Who steals my purse steals trash, 'tis something, nothing; 
'Twas mine> 'tis his> and has been slave to thousands; 
But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 
And makes me poor indeed. 

0th. I '11 know thy thoughts-
lago. You cannot, if my heart were in your hand; 

Nor shall not> whilst 'tis in my custody. 
0th. Ha! 
Iago. Ob> beware, my lord> of jealousy; 

Jt is a green-ey'd monster. 
Ofh. Oh mise1y ! 
Iago. Poor and content} is rich} and rich enough, 

But riches endless, is as poor as winter> 
To him that ever fears he shall be poor. 
Good heaven the souls of all my tribe defend 
From jealousy ! 

0th. Why, why is this ? 
Think'st thou I'd make a life of jealousy? 
To follow still the changes of the moon 
"\Vith fresh suspi cions? No; to be once in doubt is 
At once to be resolv'd. '1 is not to make me jealous, 
To say my wife is fair) feeds well) loves company) 
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.ls free of speech, sings, plays, and dances well : 
"'\Vbere virtue is, these are most virtuous. 
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lagrJ. I'm glad of this; for now I shall have reason. 
To shew the lo\~e and duty that I bear you 
vVith franker spirit. Therefore, as I'm bound, 

Receive it from me. I speak not yet of proof. 
Look to rour wife, observe her well \.vith Cassio: 
, Vear your eye, th us ; not j eal o ns, nor secure :. 
T would not have your free and uoble nature , ' 

Out of self-bounty be abus'd; look to 't. 
0th. I'm bound to you for ever. 

Iago. I see this hath a little dash'd your spir.its, 

0th. Not a jot_, not a jot. 
Iago. Trust me, I fear it has: 

I hope you will consider what is spoke 
Comes from my love. But I do see you 're mov'd~ 
I am to pray you not to strain my speech · 

To grosser issues., nor to larger reach, 
Than to suspicion. 

0th. I will not. 

Jago. Should you do so., my lord, 
l\Iy speech ,vould fall into such vile suC:cess, 
"\Vhich my thoughts aim not at. Cassio 's my worthy 

friend. 

My lord., I see you 're mov'd­

Oth. No, not much mov'd-

I do not think but Desdemona's honest. 
Iago. Long li,·e she so; and long live you to think so! 

Otli. Farewell., foreYvell; 
If more thou dost percei,·e, let me knmv more: 

Set on thy wife t ' obs rve. Leave me, Iago. 
Iago . My lord, I take my lcarc. [E.rit, 

' 
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Enter Desdemona and ..£milia. 

Des. -How now, my dear Othello? 
Your dinner~ and the generous islanders 
:By you invited, do attend your presenc~. 

Ot/1,. I am to blame. 
Des. Why do you speak so faintly? 

.ATe you not well ? -
0th.. I have a pain upon my forehead here. 
Des. Why, that's with watching, 'twill away again; 

Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will be well. 

0th. Your nap~in is too little; 
[ She drops her ha11dkcrcliief. 

Let it alone: come, I'll go in with you. 
Des. I am very sorry that y~m are not well. [Exeunt. 

Manet /Emilia. 

/Emil. I am glad I have found this napkin here: 
This was her first remembrance from the Moor; 
My wayward husband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to steal it. But she so loves the token, 
(For he conjur'd her, she should ever keep it,) 
That she reserves it evermore about her, 
To kiss and talk to; I will have the work_ 
Ta'en out, and give it to Iago; but 
What he '11 do with it, heaven knows, not I: 
I nothing, but to please his fantasy. 

Enter Iago. 

Jago. How now ? what do you here alone ~ 
/Emil. Do not you chide; I have something for you. 
Iago. What thing for me ? 
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A:£rnk That same handkerchief. 

Iago. ,vhat handkerc.hief? 

/Emil. vVhat handkerchief? 

vVhy, that the l\iioor first gave to Desdemona1 

That which so often you did bid me iteal. 

Iago. Hast stolen it from her? 

/Emil. No; lmt she let it drop by negligence, 

.And to th' advantage, I being here, took 't up: 

Look, her~ it is. 

Iago. A good wench, give it me . 
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.&mil. \Vhat will you do with 't, you have been so 

earnest 

To have me filch it? 

Jaao, vVhy, what's that to you? [Snatching i:,, 

/Emil. If't be not for some purpose of import, 

Give 't me again. Poor lady, she '11 run mad, 

When she sball lack it. 

Iago. Be not you known on 't : 

I have use for it. Go, leave me-" [ E:.cit ./Emilia. 

XII.-OTHELLo's Fury, and rash Vow. 

Iago and Oth ello. 

Iago. I v.,ill in Cassia's lodging lose this napkin, 

And let him find it. Trifles light as air 

Are, to the jealous, confirmations strong, 

As proofs of holy writ. Thi may do somethini. 

The Moor alr~ady changes vvith my poisons: 

D ang'rous conceit are in their nature poiso11s~ 

\Vhich at the fir t are scarce found to distaste j, 

But with a little act upoo the blood, 
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Burn like the mines of sulphur.-I did say so, 
[ Observing Othello seemi,igly disturl-cd. 

Look, where he comes! Not poppy, nor mandn1gora, 
Nor all the drowsy syrups of the world, 
Shall ever medicine thee to that sweet sleep, 
Which thou ow' dst yesterday. · 

0th. Ha ! false to me ! 
Jago. vVhy, bow now, general? no more of that. 
0th. A v:aunt, be gone ; thou 'st set me on the rack. 

I swear 'tis better to be much abus'd> 
Than but to know a little. 

Jago. How, my lord? 
0th. I had been happy, so had I nothing known ! 

Fatal knowledge ! Oh now, for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind ! Farewell content! 
:Farewell the plumed troops, and the big war, 
That make ambition virtue ! oh, farewell! 
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump, 
The spirit-stirring drum, th' ear-·piercing fife, 
The royal banner, and all quality, 
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war! 
And, oh you mortal engines, whose rude throats 
Th' im.mortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewell! Othello's occupation's gone. 

Iago. Is 't possible, my lord? 
0th. Villain, be sure to prove your words, 

Be sme of it: give me the ocular proof, 
[ Catching hold on him 

Or by the worth of mine eternal soul, 
Thou hadst better have been born a dog, 
Than answer my wak'd wrath. 

Iago. Is 't come to this., my noble lord ?-
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0th. If thou dost slander ber, and tmture me, 

Ne,·er pray more; abandon all remorse; 

On horror's head horrors accqmulate; 

Do deeds to make heav'n weep, all earth amaz'd; 

For nothing canst thou to misery add, 

Greater than that. 

] fl.go. Oh grace.! oh heav'n defend me! 

Are you a man ? have you a soul ? or sense ? 
I 

God be wi' you: take mine office. ,v retched fool, 

That liv'st to make thine honesty a vice! 
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Oh monstrous world! take note, take note, oh world, 

To be direct and honest, is·not safe. 

I thank you foi; this P:ofit, and from hence 

I '11 10\:e no friend, sith love breeds such offence.. 

0 th .. Nay, stay-thou shoL1ldst be honest­

Jaao . I should be ,vise, for honesty's a fool, 

A nd loses what it ,,,arks for. 

0th. By the world, 

I th ink my wife is honest, and think she is not; 

I think that thou art just} . and think tl10u art not; 

I '11 have some proof. Her name, that was as fres1:i 

As Dian's Yisage, is now begrim'd and black 

As mine own face. If there be cords or knives, 

Poison, or fire, or snffocating steams, 

I '11 not endure 't. \Vould I were satisfied ! 

Jago. I see, Sir, you are eaten up with passion; 

I do repent me that I put it to you. 

You would be sa.tisfied ? 

0th. ·vv ould? nay, and ,vi11. 

Iago. And may; but how? how satisfied, my lord 'r 
0th. Give me a !iring reason she's disloyal. 

Ia o. I do not like the office ,; 
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But sith I'm enter'd in this caus@ so far, 
I will go on. Tell me but this, 
Have you not sometimes seen a handkerchief, 
Spotted with strawberries in your wife's hand? 

Otiz. I gave her such a one; 'twas my first gift. 
Iago. I know not that ; but such a handkerchief, 

(I'm sure it was your wife's,) did I to-day 
See Cassio wipe his beard with. 

0th. If it be tbat-
lago. If it be that, or any, if 'twas hers, 

It speaks against her. 
0th. Oh that the slave had forty thousand lives ! 

One is too poor, too weak for my revPnge. 
Now do I see 'tis true.-Look here, Iago, 
..All my fond love thus do I blow to heav'n: 
'Tis gone;-
Arise, black vengeance, from the hollow hell ! 
Yield up, oh love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous hate! swell, bosom, with thy fraught., 
For 'tis .of aspicks' tongues. 

Iago. Yet be content. 
0th. Oh blood, blood, blood--
Jago. Patience, I say ; your mind may change. 
0th. Never, Iago, never, never. 

Hear me, ye Gods-Now by yond marble heav'n, 
In the due rev'rence of a sacred VO\V, [He kneels. 
I here engage my words-

lago. Do not rise yet: [Iago kneels. 
vVitness, you ever-burning lights above! 
You elements that clip us round about! 
vVilness, that here Iago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
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To wrong'd Othello's service. Let him command, 

Nor to obey shall be in me remorse, 

What bloody business ever. 

Otiz. I greet thy love, 
-
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Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 

And wi·ll upon the instant put thee to 't: 

'\Vithin these three days let me hear thee say, 

That Cassio 's not alive. 

Jago. l\iiy friend is dead; 

'Tis done at your request. But let her live. 

0th. No, not one day; h~r life is forfeited. 

Come, go with me apart ; I wiJl withdraw, 

To furnish me with some swift means of death 

For the fair devil. Now art thou my lieutenant. 

Jago. I am your own for ever." 

XIII.-DEsDEMON.A's Distress. 

Desdemona, .&milia, and OthelkJ. 

Des. Where should I lose the handkerchief, JEmilia? 

..&mil. I know not, Madam. 

D es. Believe me, I had rather have lost my purse 

Full of crnzadoes. 

Enter Othello. 

0th. vVell, my good lady. Oh hardness to dissemble! 

[Aside. 
How <lo you, Desdemona? 

Des. ,vell, my lord.-Now, your promise. 

0th. "\,Vhat promise, chuck ? 

D es. I 've sent to bid Cassio come speak with you. 

0th. I have a salt and sorry rheum offends me; 

Lend me thy handkerchief. 

I 
I 
l 
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Des. H,ere, -my lo:d. 
0th. That which 1 gave you. 
Des. I have it not about me. 
0th. Not?--
Des. No indeed, my lord. 
0th. That's a fault. That handkerchief 

Did an .lEgyptian to my mother give; 
She vvas a charmer, and could almost read 
The thoughts of people. She told her, vvhile she kept if, 
'T would make her amiable, subdue my father, 
Entirely to her love; but if she lost it, 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
Should hold her loathed, and his spirits hunt 
4,.fter new fancies. She dying, gave it me, 
And bid me, when my fate-would have me wiv'd, 
To give it h~r. I did so, and take heed on 't; 
l\fake it a darling Eke your precious eye; 
To lose 'tor give 't away, were such perdition 
As nothing else could match, 

Des. Is 't possible ? 
0th. 'Tis true; there's magic in the web of i-t:; 

A Sibyl that had number'd in the world 
Of the sun's course two hundred compass(;!s, 
1n her prophetic fury se\v' cl the work : 
The worms were hallow'd, that did breed the ilk . 

J)es. Indeed ! is 't true? 
0th. Most veritable, therefotc look to 't '"ell. 
Des. Then would to heav'n, lb.at I had never seen 't ! 
0th. Ha! wherefore ? 
Des. Why do you speak so startingly, and rash? 
0th. Is ' t lost? is 't gone? speak, i it out o' th' way.? 
Des. Bless \lS !-
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0th. What say you? 
Des. It is not -lost; but what anjf it were->? 
0th. Ha! 
Des. I say it ,is not lost. 
0th. Fetch 't, let me see !t, 

Des. Why, so ,J can, Sir, but I will ~t now : 
This is a trick to put me from my suit. 
Pray you, let Cassio be receiv'd again. 

0th. Fetch me . the handkerchief-my mind mis-
g1ves---

Des. Come, you '11 neter meet a more mfficient man. 
·0th. The handkerchief-
Des. A man that all ·his time 

Hath founded his good fortunes on your lov.e,; 
·Shar'd dangers with -you. 

0th. IJ:'he handkerchief-
-

.Des. In sooth, you are to blame. 
0th. Away! 

XIV.-DES'DEMON.A, 's Death, 

-Otlzello and Desdemona. 

A Becl-eham/.;er : Desdemona ,,is discovered asleep in iter 
.Bed. 

Enter Othello, with a L ight, and a Sword. 

0th. lt is th~ cause, it is the cause, my soul ; , 
Let me not name it to you,. you chaste stars, 
It is the cause. Yet 1 '11 not shed her blood., 
Nor scar that whiter skin of hers than snow, 
And smooth as monumental alabaster : 

[Lays down the SU)fJr;l 

Yet she must die.., else she'll betray more meB, 
R 

r -~ 



SELEC.T PIECES 

Put out the light: and then-put out thy light. 

If I quench tp.,e.e} theq fiqming minister, 

I can again thy former light restore, _ 

Should I repent: but once put <?.\lt thy_ light, 

Thou cunnin_g'st pattern of excelling nature ! 
I know not where is that Promethean heat 

'J'hat can thy light reluinine. 

[ Sets down tlzfJ candle} not putting it oµ,t. 
When I have pluc}{'d the rose, 

I cannot give it vital growth again, 

lt needs must wither--! '11 smell thee_ on the tree; 

[Kissing lzer. 
Oh balmy breath, that dost aimost persuade 

Justice to bre~k ~er s,yord, One more, one more; 

Be thus when thou art dead, anJ I will kill tl1ee., ..., 

And love thee after.-Oue nlore, that's the last, 

So sweet was ne'er so fatal! I must w1,:ep, 

But they are cruel tears : this sorrow's hearenly, 

It strikes, where it doth love-She wakes-· 

Des. vVho 's there? O!J1ello ? 

0th. Ay, Desdemona.-Have yo 1 pray'cl to-nig11t? 

Des. Ay, my lord. 
0th. If you bethink yourself of any crime 

Unreconcil'd as yet to h eav'n, and grace} 

Solicit fo_r it straight. 

Des. Al,ack., my lord, 

What may you mean by that ? 
0th. Well, do it, and be brief; I will w<1lk i>y. 

I would not kill tliy unprepared spirit, 

No, heav'ns forefend, I would not kill tby soul. 

Des. Talk you of killing? 

Otk. Ay, I do. 
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Des. Then henv'n have mercy on me ! 
0th. Amen, with all my heart. 
Dus. If you say so, I hope you wm nqt kill me. 
0th. Hum. 
Des. And yet I fear you: for you 're fatal thea, 

,vhen your eyes roll so. vVhy ~ should fear I know not, 
Since guilt I know not: yet I foel -I fear. 

0th. Think on thy sins. 
Dt.}s. Tbey 're loves I bear to ypu. 
0th. Ay, and for that th0u dy'st. 
Des. That death";; unnatural; \.vhat~! hill for 10:vi,ng. 

Alas, why gnaw you so yom nethN lip? 
Some bloody p;:issioa shakes yot1r very frame; 
'J'he -e are portents: but yet I hope., I hope,, 
T,hey d-o not point on me . 
. 0th. Pt>ace, and be still. 

Des. I will so: what's the matter? 
0th. Tbat hand kerchief 

,vhich I so lov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'st Ca~sio, 
Des. Xo, by my life and soul : send for the man~ 

And ask him. 

0th. '-'.weet soul , take heed> take heed of py1jury; , 
Them art on thy death-bed. 

D~-. Ay, bnt not yet to die. 
0th.. Ye~, presen tJy. 

Therefor, confess thee freely of thy sin : 
For to d uy each article ,vith oath, 
Cannot rcmo\·e, nor choke, the strong conception 

That I du gro:m withal. Thou art to <lie. 
D e . Oh, heav'n h:ive ruercy on me! 
0th. I ay, amen ! 
Des. And haye you mercy too! I never did 
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Offend you in my life; never lov'd Cassio, 
Eut with such general warranty of heav'n, 
As I might love. I .never gave -him token. 

Otli. By ·-heav'n, I saw my handkerchief in 's hand. 
· Oh pe1jur'd woma:n ·! thon dost stone my heart, 
And mak'st -me 'call, what l intend to do, 
A murder, which I thought a sacrifice. 

{ saw the handkerchief. 
1Jes. lle found it then; 

'I never gave it him; send for 'him hither.,. 
-Let him -confess a -truth. 

· 0th. :His mouth ~s stopp'd; 
Ronest Iago hath ta'en -·order for 't. 

Des. My fear interprets. Oh! what, is he dead : 
0th. Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 

-Had stomach for them all. 
iDes. ,Alas, he is betray'd, and I'm undone. 
0th. Out, strumpet! weep'st thou for him to my face > 
Des. Oh, banish me, my lord, but kill me not. 
0th. Down, strumpet. 

Des. Kill me to-morrow, let me live to-night. 
0th. Nay, if you strive-

. Des. But half an hour-but while I say one prayer 
·0th. It is too late. [Smoth ers her 

XV.-OTHELLo's Death . 

.}Emilia, Iago, Gratiana, arzd Othello . 

./Emit. Help! help, hoa, help: 
The Moor has kill'd my mistress. Murder, mur<ler ! 

Enter J.l,fontano, Gratiana, Jago, and others . 

../Emil. Oh, are you come, Iago! you have done well, 
T hat men must lay their murders on your neck. 
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Grat·. What is the matter 2 

./Em£/. Disprove this yillain., _ if thou ~e'st a marq 
He says., thou told'st him that his wife was false: 
I know thou didst n_ot., thou 'rt not such a villain . . 

Speak., for my heart is-- foll. 
Iago. I t<?ld hirp.. what I thought; and told no more 

Than what he found himself was apt and true . 

./Emil. But., did you ever. tell. him she. was false? 

Iago. I did_. . · 

../Emil. You told a lie, an odious h.orrid lie. 

Iago. Hold yo:ur tongue . 

./Emil. I will no.t hold rp.y tongue; I'm bound to" 
speak: 

l\riy mistress lie.s here murder'd in- her bed. 

Iago. vVhat ! are you m:;td? I charge you, get you l~ome . 

./Emil. Good gentl_em_en, le~ me have learn to speak;_ 

'Tis proper I obey him, but not now: 

Perchance., Iago, I will ne'er go home. 

0th. Oh ! oh ! oh ! 
Grat. Poor Desdemona! I'm glad thy father's dead. 

0th. 'Tis pitiful-but yet Iago knows 

That Cassio h::i.d from her a pledge of love 

Vlhich I first gave; I saw it in his hand : 

It was a handkerchief, an a.ntique token 

1y father garn my mother . 

./Emil. Oh heav 'n ! oh lieav'nly pow~rs ! 
Iago. Come, hold yonr peace . 

../.Emil. 'Twill out, 't\,·ill out--I, peace! 

No., I will speak as liberal as the air. 

Let heav'n, and men, and fiends, let them alt 
All, all, cry shame against me., yet I '11 speak . 

Iago. Be \Vi e, and get you home . 
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./Emil. I will not. [Jago qffers to s.tau kar. 
Grat. Fie! your sword upon a woman! 
.IE')Jiil. Oh, thou dull Moor! that handkerchief thou. 

speak'st of, 
I found by fortune, and <lid give my husband ; 
J?or often, with a solen: n earnestness, 
(More than indeed beloog'd to such a trifle,) 
He begg' d of me to steal it. 

Iago. Filth!- [He stabs her, and runs Dill, 
0th. Are there no stones in heav 'n 

But what serve -for _the thunder ? 
Precious villain! [He approaches Desdemona's corpse. 
Now-how dost thou look now? oh il l-starr'd -..-vench ! 

·Pale as thy smock ! When we shall meet at compt, 
This1ook of thine will hurl my so-ul from heav 'n, 
And fiends will snatch at it. Cold> cold, m; girl 1 
Ev'n like thy chastity. Oh cursed slave! 
Whip me, ye fiends, 
From the possession of this heav'nly sight; 
:Blow me about in winds, roast me in sulphur, 
Wash me in steep-clown gulfs of liquid fire-

- Oh Desdemona! Desdemona! dead, defld, ob, oh! 
Mont. You must forsake this room, and go with us; 

Your pow'r and your command is taken off, 
And Cassio rules in your place. 

0th . Soft yon : a word or t~vo before we go. 
I've done the state som€ service, and they know 't ,­
No more of tba t. I pray you, in your letters, 
When you shall these unlucky deed relate, 
Speak of me, as I am. Nothing extem1ate, 
Kor set down aught in malice. Then must you speak 
Of one that lov'd not wisely, but too well · · 
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Of one, Bot easily jealous; but being wrought, 

Perplex'd in the extreme; of on~ wliose hand, 

Like the base Judean, threw a pearl a,vay 

Richer than all his trlb·e ; of one, ,vhose eyes, 

Albeit unused to thl~ melting mood, 

Drop tears as fast as the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum. Set you down th.is: 

And say besides, that in Aleppo once, 

Where a malignant and a tl::·ban'd Turk 

BeM a Venetian, and traduc' d the state, 

I took by th' throat the circumcised dog, 
I 

And smote him, thus. [ Stabs hi-mselj." 
Shakespeare. 

XVI.-SATAN meeting EvE alone. 

" As one who long in pop'ul6us city pent, 

vVhere houses thick, and sewers., annoy the air, 

Forth-issuing on a summer's n1orn, to breathe 

Among the pleasant villages and farms 

Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives deiight; 

The smell of grain, or tedded grass, or kine, 

Or dairy, each rural sight, each rural sound: 

If chance, with nymph-like s'tep., fair virgin pass, 

\.Vhat pleasing seem'd, for her now pleases more; 

She most, and in her looks sums all delight : 

Such pleasure took the serpent to behold 

This flow'ry plat, the sweet recess of Eve 

Thus early, thus alone. Her heav'nly form 

Angelic, (but more soft and feminine,) 

H er graceful innocence, her every air 

Of ge ture, or least action, over-aw'd 

Hi_s~m alice, and ¥ith rapine sweet, bereav'd 

R4 



SE:t:ECT Pll!C~S 

His :fierceness of the fierce intent it brought. 
That space the Evil One abstracted stood 
From his own evil, and for the time remain'd 
Stupidly good; of enmity disarm'd, 
Of guile., of hate., of envy, of revenge." 

JJ1ilton 

XVII.-l\1rnhNDA. 

11rnANDA:, who, from Jm. · tenderest Years, had lived 
alone with her Father PRosPmw in, an uninhabited 
Island, chances to meet FERDINAND, Son to the King· 
ef Naples, thrown there by Shipwreclz, ancl whom her 
Father obliged to work as a Slave. 

Miranda, Ferdinand., and Prospero. 
/ 

" Mir. Alas!. now, pray you, 
Work Bot so hard ; I would the lightning had 
Burnt up those logs that you 're enjoin'd to pile: 
Pray, set it down, and rest you; when this burns, 
'Twill weep for having weary'd you: my father 
Is bard at study; pray now, rest yourself, 
He's safe for these three hours. 

Fer. 0 most dear mistress, 
The sun will set before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mir. If you '11 sit down, 
I '11 bear your logs the while. Pray, give me that. 
I '11 carry 't to the pile. 

Fer. No, precious creature, 
I'd rather crack my sinews, b.rcak my back) 
Than you should such di honour undergo. 
,vbilc I sit lazy by. 



IN VERSE. 

J1Jir. It would become me 

As well as it does you; a_nd. I . shQ.uld do it, 

\iVith much more ease; for my good will is to it, 

And youi;r. it is against. 

Pro. Poor worm! thou art 

Infected, and this visitation shews it. 

jlyfir. You look wearily. 

[Aside. 

Fer. No, noble mistress, 'tis fresh mornino- with me, 
·' . 0 

"\Alben you are by at night. I do beseech you, 

(Chiefly that I might set it in my prayers,) 

What is your name ? 

]}fir. :Miranda.-0 my father, 

I 've broke your liest, to s~y so. 

Fer. Adrnir'd Miranda! 

Indeed the top of adm'iration, worth 
. . 

\Vhat 's dearest to the world : full many a lady 

I've ey'd with best regard, and rnal?y a time 

Th' harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 

Brought my too diligent ear; for sev'.w1l Yirtues 

Have I lik'tl sev'ral women, never any 

With so foll soul, but some ~efect in her 

Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd, 

And put it to the foil. But.you, 0 you~ . 

So perfect, and so peerless.1 are createcr 

Of ev'1'Y creature's best. 

Jvlir. I do not know 

Oue of my sex; no woman's face remember, 

S~ve. from my glass mine own; nor have I seen 

:More that I may call men, than yon, good friend,. 

And my dear father ; how features are abroad 

I'm skilless .of.; but, by my mode ty, 

(The jewel in my dower;) l would not wish 
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Ai1y companion in the world but you; 
Nor can imagination form a shape, 
Besides yourself, to like of. But I prattle 
Something too wildly, and my fathe'r's precepts 
I do forget. 

Fet. I am, in my condition, 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a kit'lg : 
(I would not s.o ! ) at1d would no more endl1re 
This wooclen slavery, than I wduld suffer . 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth . HP~lr my sonl speak. 
The very instant that I saw youJ did 
My heart fly to" your service; there resides 
To make me slave to it, and fdr your sake 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Mir. Do you love me ? 
Fer. 0 heav 'n, 0 earfh, bear witnes~ to this sound, 

And crown what I profess with kind event, 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
·what best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of aught else i' th' world, 
.Do love, prize, honour you . 

Mir. 1 am a fool 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two most pure affections ! [Aside. 

Fer. Wherefore weep you ? 
Mir. At mine own unworthiness, that dare not own 

That I love you.-Hence, bashful cunning; 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marry me; 
Jf not, I '11 die your maid: to be your fellow 
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You may deny me; but I '11 be your servant, 

Whether you will or no. 

Fer. My mistress, dearest, 

And I thus humble ever. 

Mir. My husband then? 

Fer. Ay, with a heart as willing, 

As bondage e'er of freedom.--There's my ~and. 

37t 

Mir. And mine, with my heart in 't;: and new fare­

well 

Till half an hour hence. 

Fir. A thousand, thou~and." 
Shakespeare. I 

·XVIII.-Tke Shepherd's lnvifiition·. 

" Come, live with me and be my love., 

And we will all the pleasures prove, .~ 

That hills and vallies, dale antl .field, 

And all the craggy mountains yie1cl. 

There will we sit upon the rocks, 

And see the shepherds feed their .flocks 

By sha1low rivers, to whose falls 

Melodious birds sing madrigals. 

There will I make thee beds of roses 

vVith a thousand fragrant posies; 

A cap of flowers, and a kirtle, 

Embroider'd all with leaves of myrtle. 

A gown made of the :finest wool, 

Which from our pretty lambs we pull ,; 

Slippers lin'd choicely for the cold, 

With buckles of the purest gold ; 

1t 6 
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A belt o( straw and h:y-buds, 
With coral clasps, and amber studs: 
And if these pleasures ml'ly thee m9v~~ 
Then live with me, and be my love. 

The shepherd swains shall dance and sing., 
For thy delight, each May morning: 
If these delights thy mind may move, 
Then live with me, and be my love." 

c. JI.,! ar law. 

:X.tX.-Poor CoLIN and Lucv. 

" Hark! hark! 'tis a voice from the tomb! 
' Come, Lucy,' it cries, ' come away; 

The grave of thy Colin has room 
To rest thee beside his cold clay.' 

~ I ~ome, my dear shepherd, I come_; 
Ye friends and companions,_ adieu! 

l h::,sfe to my Colin's dark home, 
To die on hi·s bosom so true.' 

All mournful the midnight bell rung, 
When Lucy, sad Lucy ?.rose ; 

And forth to the green-turf she sprung, 
Where Colin's p::ile ashes repose. 

All wet with the night's chilling dew, 
Her bosom embr::ic'd the cold ground1 

While stormy winds over h~r blew, 
And night-ravens croak'd all around. 

• How long, my lov'd-Colin,' she .cried, 
' How long m st thy Lucy complain> 

How long shall the grave my love hide? 
How long ere it join us aga;n? 
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r For thee thy fond shepherd~s~ liv'd, 

"\Vith thee o'er the world would she fly; 

For thee has she-sorrow'd and griev'd, 

For thee would she lie down and die. 

' Alas! what avails it how dear 

Thy Lucy was once to her swain ? 

Her face like the lily so fair, 

And eyes that gave light to the plain! 

' The shepherd t,hat lov 'd-her is gone, 

That face and those eyes tharm no more ; 

And Lucy, forgot and afone~ 

To death shall her Colin depfore.' 

:\Vhile thus she lay sunk in despair, 

And mourn'd to the echoes around, 

Jnflam'd all at once-grew the air, 

And thunder ,sh00k dreadful the ground. 

' I hear the kind call, and obex; 

Oh, Colin, rece_iye me ! ' _ s_he cries! : 

Then breathing a gr.can o'er his_ cla.y.,, 

373 

She embraced hi_s tomb-stone, and. died~, .. 

)',loon', 

XX.-Beauty soon fades) hut Virtue is immortal. 

'~ The charms which blooming beauty shows 

From faces heav'nly fair, 

Vie to the lily and the rose, 

-~Nith e.n ~ance apt, compare-. 

"\Vith sembla:1ce apt, for,- ah ! how sox:>n; 

How soon they all decay ! 

The lily droops, the rose is gone, 

,.'\.11.t beauty fades away. 
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But when bright virtue shines confess'd, 
vVith sweet discretion join'd ;- . 

When mildness calms th€ peaceful breast, 
And wisdom guides the mind : 

\Vhen charms like these., dear maid., conspir~ 
Thy person to approve, 

They kindle generous chaste desire., 
And everlasting love. 

~eyon~ the reach of time or fate 
These graces shall endure; 

Still, like the passion they create., 
Eternal, constant, pure." 

XXI.-Lift is short. 

" Busy, curious, thirsty fly, 
Drink with me, and drink as I; 
Freely welcome to my cup, 
Could thou sip., and sip it up. 
Make the most of life you may., 
Life is short., and wears away. 
Both alike are mine and thine, 
Hastening quick to their decline : 
Thine 's a summer, mine no more, 
Though repeated to threescore; 

Fitzuerakl. 

Threescore summers, when they 're gone., 
Will appear as short as one." 

Jl,loore. 
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XXII.-The Power of lnnocen e. 

Young ARTHUR, Duke of Bretagne, w as thrown int, 

Prison by his Uncle, JOHN King ef England, who 

sent Executioners to burn his l!.,yes out. 

Enter H ubert and Executioners. 

" Hub. Heat me these irons Jwt, and look you st,md 

Within the arras; when I strike- HlY foot 

Upon the bos6nr of the ground, rush forth, 

And bind the boy which you shall find with me, 

Fast to the chair : be heedful; henceJ and watch ! 

Ex.e. I hope your warrant will b€ar out the deed·. 

Huh. Uncleanly scruples! fear n.ot you; Jeok to ·t.­

Young lad, come forth ; I have to say with yoa. 

Enter Arthur. 

Arth. Good morrow, Hubert. 

Hub. Morrow, little prince. 

Arth. As little prince (having so-great a title 

To be more prince) as may be. Xou are sad, 

Hub. Indeed I have been merrier. 

Arth. Mercy on me! 

Methinks nobody shoulJ be sad ·out I;. 

Yet, I remember when I was in-France, 

Young gentlemen would be as sad as night, 

Only for wan tonness. By my Christendom, 

So I were out of prison, and kept sheep, 

I should be merry as the day is long. 

And so I would be here, but that I doubt 

My uncle practises more harm to me ; 

He is afraid of me, and I of him. 

ls it my fault that I was Geffery 's so-n ? 
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Indeed it is not, and I would to heav'n 
I were your son, so you would love me, Hubert. 

Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead; 
Therefore I will be sudden, and dispatch. [Aside. 

Arth. Are you sick, ~ubert? you look pale to-day; 
In sooth, I would you were a littfe sick, 
That I might sit all night and watch with you. 
Alas, I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. His words do take possession of my bosom. 
Read here, young Arthur- [Shez.l'ing a paper. 
Can you not read it? is it not fair w1it? 

Arth-. Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul effect. 
Must you- with irons bum-out both mine e1es? 

Hub. Young boy, I must. 
Arth. And will you ? 
Hub. And I will. 
Arth. Have you the heart? 1Nhen your head did but 

ache, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows: 
And with my hand' afmidnight held your head ; 
And, like the watchful minutes to the hour, 
Still and anon cheer'd up the heavy time, 
Saying, What lack you ? and where lies your grief> 
Or what good love may I perform for you? 
Ma~y a poor man's son would have lain still; 
And ne'er have spoke a loving word' to you; 
But you, at your sick service, had a prince. 

· Nay, you may~~ my love was crafty love, 
And call it cunning. ,Do, an if you will: 
If heav'n be pleas'd that you m_ust use me ill, -
v\7:hy then you mu.?t-~ill yon put out m~ne eyes > 
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These eye., that never did, ancl never shall 

So much as frown on. yon ? 

Hub. I've sworn to do it; 

~'\'.ml with hot irons must I purn them· out. 

Art!t. Oh ! if an angel should have come to me.,. 

And told me Hubert should put out mine eyes, 

I would not have believ'd a tongue but Hubert's. 

Hu/;. Come forth·; do as I bicl you: do. 

[Stamps, and. the Men. enter . 

.Arth. 0 save me, Hubert, save me ! my eyes are out 

Ev'n wi'th the fierce looks, 9£ these bloody men. 

Hub. Give me the iron. I say, and bind him he~e. 

Arth. Al~s ! what need you lie so boist'rous rough?­

I will not struggle, I will stand stone-still. 

For heav'n sake, Hubert, let me not be bound. 

Nay, hear me, Hubert, drive these,men away. 

And I will sit as quiet as a lamb. 

I will not stir, nor win~e, nor speak a word~. 

Nor look upon the iron angrily : 

Thrust but these men away, and I '11 forgive you:, 

\Vhatever torment you do put me to. 

Hub. Go, stand witJ1in; let me alone with him. 

Exe. I arr. best pl~as'd to be from such a deed. 

[E:i:ewzt, 

Hul·. Conie, boy, prepare .yourself. 

Arth. Is there no remedy? 

Huh. None, but to lose your eye3, 

Arth. Oh heav'n ! that ther~ were bl1t ~ moth in yours. 

A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wand'ring hair, 

Any annoyance in that precious sense: 

Then feeling what small things are boist'rous the re; 

Your vile intent must needs seerp horrible 
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Huli. Is this your promise? go to, hold your tongue . 
.Arth. Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Hubert, 

Cr, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue, 
So I may keep mine eyes. 0 spare mine eyes !­
Though to no use, but still to look on you. 
Lo, by my troth, the instrument is cold, 
.And would not harm me. 

Hub. I can heat it, boy. 
Arth. No, in good sooth~ the fire is dead with grief,_ 
1-Iub. Bt1t.with my breath I can revive it, boy. 
Arth. AJl things that you sl16uld u e to do me wrong, 

Deny their- office; only you do lack 
Th~ µrercy which fierce fire and iron extend, 
Creatures of note for mercy-lacking uses. 

~Iub. Well, see to live; I will not fouch thine eyes 
For all the treasure that tlrin·e uncle owns : 
Yet am I sworn, and 1 did purpos'e, boy, 
With this same very iron to burn them out. 

Arth. Ob, now you look like Hubert. All this while 
You were disguised. 

Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu! 
Your uncle must not know but you are dead. 
I '11 fill these dogged spies with false reports : 
And, pretty child, sleep doubtless and secure, 
That Hubert, for the wealth of all the world, 
Will not offend thee. 

Arth. 0 heav'n ! I thank you, Hubert. 
Hub. Silence, no more; go closely in w ith me. 

Much danger do I undergo for thee." 
Shak e peare. 

END OF THE ENGLISH SELECTION. 
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EN PROSE. 

en•• UMS-

!.-Dangers de la 1nauvaise Compagnie. 

'' D·ABORD j'eus horreur de tout ce que je voyois; 

mais insensiblement je commen~ai a m'y accoutumer. 

Le vice ne m'e.ffrcyoit p1ns; td'utes les compagnies 

m'inspiroient je ne sais que11e inclination pour le cl t s­

ordre. On se moquoit de m011 innocence: ma reteml'e 

e t ma pudeur servoient de jouet a ces peuples effron tes. 

On n'oublioit rien pour exciter toutes mes passions, pour 

me tendre <les pieges, et pour reveiller en moi le got1t 

des plaisirs. Je me sentois affoib1ir taus les jours; la 

bonne education que j'avois re~ue ne me soutenoit presque 

plus ; toutes mes bonnes resolutions s'evanouissoient; je 

ne me sentois plus la force de resister au mal qui me 

pressoit de tous cotes: j'avois meme une mauvaise honte 

de la vertu. J 'etois comme un homme qui nage dans 

tme riviere profonde et rap ide : d 'abord il fend les ea.ux 

et rernonte conlre le torrent ; m ais si les bords sont es­

carpes, e t s'il ne peut se reposer sur le rivage, il se lasse 

enfin peu ,\ peu, sa force l'ab::mdonne, ses membres 

epuise:; s' engonrdissent, et le cours du fleuve l'entraine. 

Ain i mes yeux comn en<;oient a s'obscurcir, m on · ccenr 

tomboit en clefaillance; j e ne pouvois plus rappeler n i ma 

raison, · le sou\·enir des vertus de mon p~re." 

FJw!lon. 
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II.-Avantages de l'Etude. 
"' Pour mieux supporter l' ennui de la captivi te et de L solitude, je cherchai des livres; car j 'etois accable de tristesseJ faute de quelque .instruction qui put nourrir mon esprit et le soutenir. HeureuxJ disois-je, ceux qui se degoutent des plaisirs violensJ et qui savent se contenter, des douceurs <l'une vie innocente ! Heureux ceux qui se divertissent en . .s'instruisantJ et qui se plaisent a cultiver leur esprit par les sciences ! En quelque endroit que hi fortune ennemie les jette) ils portent toujours avec eul'.' de quoi s'entr~tenir; et l'ennui, qui devore les autres hommesJ au milieu meme des delicesJ est inconnu a ceux qui savent s'occuper par quelque lecture. Heureux ceux - qui aiment a lire, et qui ne sent point,. comme moi, prives de la lecture! Pendant que ce3 pensees rouloient clans mon esprit, je m'enfonc;ai clans une sombre foret', 

oi:1 j 'apperc,us tout-.a-coup un vieillard qui tenoit un livre a la main. 
" Ce vieillard avoit un graJJd front chauve et un peu. ride : une bc1rbe blanche pendoit jusqu'a sa ceinture; sa taille etoit baute et majestueuse; son teint etoit encore frais et vermeil; ses yeux etoient vifs et perc,ans, sa voi x: <louce, ses paroles simples et aimables. Jamais j e 11' 2 1 vu un si venerable vieillard. Il s'appeloit Termosiris. II etoit pretre d'.Apollon, qu'il servoit clans un temple de marbre que les rois d'Egypte avoient consacre a ce dieu clans cette foret. Le livre qu'il tenoit etoit un recuc1l d'hymnes en l'honneur des <lieux. 11 m'aborde avcc amitie : nous nous entrctenons. Il racontoit si bien }.; ;; choses passees, qu'on croyoit les yoir; mais il les rncon toit courtement, et jamais ses histoires ne m'ont lao;sf 
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11 prf voyoit l'avenir par la profonde sagesse qui lui faisoit 

-connohre les homrnes, et les desseins dont ils sont ca­

pa.bles. Avec tarit de prudence, il etoit gai, complaisant; 

et la jeunesse la plus -enjouee n'a point autant de g~ace 

qu'en avoit cet homrne cl.ans une vieillesse si avancee : 

aussi aimoit-il les jeunes gens, lorsqu'ils etoient dociles, 

et qu'ils avoient le gout de la vertu. '' 
Fenelon . 

lII.-Cliarmes de la Solitude. 

" Voyez.:.vous cette grotte, plus- propre a cacher des 

'bctes sauvage's ·qu'a etre habitee par des hommes? j'y 

ai goute depuis beau.coup d'annees plus de douceur et de 

repos, que dans les ·pahii's <lores de l'ile de Crete. Les 

hornmes ne me trompent pfus, car je ne vois plus les 

hommes; je n'entends plus leurs discours flatteurs et 

ernpoisonnes: Je n'ai plus besoin d'eux; mes mains en­

di:.1rcies au travail me donnent facilement la nourriture 

simple qui m 'est necessaire ~ il ne me faut) comme vous 

voyez) qu'une .Jegere etoffo pour me couvrir. N'ayant 

plus de besoins-, jouissant d'un calrne profond et d'une 

deuce liberte) dont la sagesse de mes livres m'apprend a 
faire un bon usage) qu'irois-je encore chercher pa-rmi '1es . 

h'ommes) jaloux, trompeurs et inconstans ·? Non, non, 

rnon cher Hegesippe, ne m'enviez poin't man bonheur. 

Protesilas s'est trahi lui-meme) en voulant trahir le roi, et 

me perdre.; mais il ne m'a fait aucun ma!. Au conm1ire, il 

m ·a fa it le plus grant! des biens, il m'a delivre du tmnuHe 

et de l:.1 servitude des affaires: je lui dais ma chere soli­

tud , et tous les _.plaisirs -innocens que j'y go11te." 
Fenelon, 
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I I IV.-T«i.dres Avis de .l\1E?S'TOR a TELEl\IAQU E, 

u Que j'ai pitie de vous !-Votre passjon est si fua. 
rieuse, qne vous ne la sentez pas. Vous croyez etro 
tranquille, et vous demandez b mart! Yous osez dire 
qtle vous n'etes p9int vaincu par l'amour, et vous ne 
pouvez vous arracher a la nymph~ que vous a:imez ! 
vous ne voyez, vous n'entendez qu'elle; vous etes 
aYeugle et sourd a tout le reste. Un hornme que Ja 
fitne rend frenetique, dit: Jene suis point malade. 0 

l rr'l' r , • • ' ~ p, , areng ~ e emaque . Yous e t1 ez pret a renoncer a em:-
lope qui vous attend, a UJysse que yous verrez, a Ithaque 
Oll YOU~ devez regner, a la gJoire et a la haute destinee 
que Jes Dieu.x: vous ont promis~s pcJr tant de mei:veille6 
qu' ils ont f~iti;s en volre faveur. Vous renonciez a tous 
·ces biens, pour Yivre deshonore anpres d'Eucharis ! 
Direz-vous eµcore gue l'amour ne vons attache point a 
elle? Q.u'est-ce done qui yous tronb1e? pourqnoi voulez­
V(ius monrir? pouryuoi ayez vous parl(; devanl la D eesse 
avec tant de transport ? J e ne Yous accuse point de ma u­
·r.!ise foi; mais je <leplore votre 2ve\1glement. 

"Fuyez, T[:lC·tr. ,H1ne, foyez ! on ne pent vaincre l'amour 
qu' n fnyant. C.mLre un tel ennemi, le uai courage 
con:;i:;te a crnin re et a fuir, mais a foir sans delibcrer, ct 
sans sc dormer a soi-mf:me le temps de regarder jamais 

I 

drrriere soi. Vous n':i.ve;r, pas oubli6 ]es soins yuc Yous 
1n'avez col1t~s de1mis votre enfance, et les perils dont 
vous ctes so rti par mes conseil. : ou croyez-moi, ou 
sonffrez q:.:ie je \ 'Olli, abandonne. Si ,·ous saviez combien 
il m'est douloureux. de vous voir courir a votre perte ! si 
vous saviez tout ce qne j'ai souffert pendant que je n'ai 
o.,£ vous parler ! l,a mere qui vous mit au mon le, souffrit 
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moins dam les d9uJeurs de l'enfantement. Je me suis 
tll; j'ai devore ma peine; j'ai etGuffe mes soupirs, pour 

voir si vous reviendriez a rpoi. 0 mon fi)s ! mon cher 

fils ! soulagez mon c;-a:;ur, r~ndez-).Tioi ce qui m'est plns 

cher que mes entrailles; rfndez moi Telemaque que j'ai 

perdn; r ndez-vous a vous-meme. Si la sagesse en vous 

surnrnnte l'amonr, je vis, et je vis heureux : mais si 

!'amour vous ent.ra1ne malgre la sagesse, :Mentor ne peut 
plus vivre." 

Fenelon. 

V.-Caractere d'une Femme vraiment aimable. 

" Vons q:yez raison, Telem,,iq,ue; A~tiope est un 

t.resor digne d'etre recherche claps les terr~s les plus 
eloign~s. Son esprit, non plus que soµ corp§,. ne se 

pare jamais de •ains. .ornemens; son imaginf_ltiqp, quoique 

vive, est retenue par sa discretion: elle ne p;ule que 

pour la necessjte; et si elle ouvre 1~ bouche, l.;i douce 

persuasion et le;; graces naives cqul€nt de srs lenes. 

Dl~s qu'eJle parle, tout le monde se tait, et elle en rougit: 

pen s'en faut qu'dle p3 supprime c~ qu'eU~ a vou1n dire, 
lJlWI~d elle s':ippo:rgoie qu·on l'ecoute attent~vern~pt. A 

peine l'avons-npus eutendue parler. 

" Vous spnveneZ-\ Olj" T elemague, d'un jour que son 

pcre b f.t v nir ? ·elle parnt les yeux, baisses, couvcrte 

<l'un grand voile; et elle nc parla que pour moderer la 

COlt'Te cl'Jdomence, qtii VO.U}oit faire punir rigoureuse-

111 .,nt un des es~bTes : d'abord elle eptra clans sa peiQe, 

puis elle le calma; enfin elle lui fit eritendre ce qui 

pouroir e.·cu er c malheureux; et sans fajre sentir au 
roi qu'il s'etoit trop emporte, elle lui inspira des senti­

mtns <le ju tice et de coinpassiou. Th6_tis) quand elle 
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flatte le vieux Neree, n'appaise pas avec plus de douceu1 
les £lots irrites. Ainsi Antiope, sans prendre aucune 
autorite, et sans se prevaloir de ses charmes, maniera 

·un jour le cceur de son epoux, comme elle touche main­
tenant sa lyre, quand elle en veut tirer les plus tendres 
accords,'' · 

Fenelon. 

VI.-Neant des Grandeurs humaines. 

" Si la terre est si petite a l'egard de Jupiter, Jupiter 
nous voit-il? Je crains que nous ne lui soyons in­

·connus ; il faudroit qu'il vit la terre quatte-vingt-dix fois 
·plus petite· que rrous ne la voyons: dest trop peu, il ne 
1-a voit point. Voici seulement ce que nous pouvons 
croire de meilleur pour ·nous. H y aura clans Jupiter 
des Astronomes, qui, apres avoir ··bien .. pris de la peine a 
composer des lunettes ,excellentes, apres avoir choisi les 
plus belles ntlits pour observer, auront enfin decouvert 
dans les cieux une -petite planete qu'ils n'avoient jnmais 
vue. 

" D'abord le :Journal des Savans de ·ee pays-la en 
parle; le peuple de Jupiter, ou n'en entend point parler, 
ou n'en fait que rire; ·les ·philosophes, ·dont cela detrurt 
les opinions, ferment le dessein de -n:en rien croire; il 
n'y a·· que les gens tres raisonnables qui en veulent bien 
douter. Oh· ob-ser,ve enc~:e; on revoit la petite planete; 
on s'assure bien que ce n'est point une vision; on com­
mence meme a soupsonner qu'eHe a un mouvement 
auteur -du soleil; on trouve11u bout de mille observations, 
qt:1e ce mouvement est d'une annee; enfin, grace a toutes 
les peines que se donnent les savans, on sait dans Jupiter 
que notre terre est au monde ; les curieux vont la voir aw. 
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Lout d'une lunette; et la vue peut-elle :l peine encore l' attraper." 

Fontenelle. 

VIL-Description pittoresque. 
a L' Archeveque de Narbonne revenant ·bier fort v:ite - . de S. Germain, voici ce qui lui arriva. Il alloit a son ordinaire comme un tourbillon ; il passoit au travers de Nanterre, tra, tra, tra; il rencontre un homme a cheval, gare, gare _; ce pauvre homme se veut ranger, son eheval ne le veut pas; enfin le carrosse et les six chevaux ren­,~.ersent cul par-dessus tete le pauvre homme et le cheval, 

et passent par-dessus, et si bien par-dessns, que le car­rosse en fut verse et renverse. 
" En meme temps l'homme et le cheval, au lieu de s'amuser a ctre roucs, se relevent miraculeusement, ·et remontent l'nn sur l'autre, et s·enfnient, et -couren·t encore, pendant gue Jes Laqnais et le Cacher de l'Arche­vto,,ue, et l' Archey eque meme, se mettent a crier : 

• .:\rrete, arri':te ce CO<]Uin; gu'on lui donne cent coups­<le baton;' et l'Archeveque en racontant ceci, disoit: ' Si j 'arnis tenn ce m::iraud-J;\ je lni auro is rompu les br;is et coupe Jes oreilles'. ' ' 
llladame de St!uigne. 

Y l II.-A !ifadame de Sevigne. 
" IT~ bien, he bien, ma belle, qn'avez vous a crier comme un aigle? Je vous mande que vous attendiez a juger de moi quand vous serez ici; qu'y a-t-i l de si te.r-1ible :1 ce.s paroles ? mes journees sont remplies .-Il est vrai que B::iyarcl est ici, et qu'il fait mes affaires; mais 

q l1and il a _couru tout le jour pour mon service, ecrirai­
jc? encor~ f ut-il lui parler) quand j'ai couru, moi., et 

s 
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que je reviens, je trouve Mr. de la Rochefoucault, que je 

n'ai point vu de tout le jour; ecrirai-je? Mr. de la 

Rochefoucault et Gourville sont ici; ecrirai-je ?-Mais, 

quand ils sont sortis ?-Ah ! quand ils sont sortis, il est 

_onze heures.., et je sors, moi. Je couche chez nos voi­

iins, a cause qu'on bt1tit devant nos fenelres.-Mais 

l'apres d1nee ?-J'ai mal a 1n tete.--lWais le matin ?-J'y 

ai rnal encore, et je prends des bouillons d'herbes qui 

m'enivrent.-Vous etes en Provence, ma belle; vos 

11eures sont libres, et votre tete encore plus : le gout 

d'ecrire vous <lure encore pour tout le monde, mais je ne 

suis pas de meme; et si j'avois un ama 1t qui voulut de 

--mes lettres tous les matins, je romprois avec Jui. Ne 

rnesurez done point notre amitie sur l' ecriture; je vous 

airnerai autant, en ne. vous ecriv,mt qu'une page en un 

n10is., que vous en m'en ecrivant dix en huit jours." 

Madame de la Fayette. 

IX.-Du Jiferite personnel. 

a i,'or 'elate sur les habits .e Phil'mon !-11 eclate de 

meme chez les marchands .-Il est habill6 des plus belles 

etoffes !-Le sont-elles moins toutes deployees clans les 

boutiques ?·-Il a au doigt nn gros cliamant qu'il fait 

briller aux y ux; il tire une montre qui est un chef­

d'reuvre; la garde de son cpee est un onyx !-Vous 

m'inspirez enfin de la curiosite; envoyez-moi cet habit 

et ces bijoux, je vous quitte de la personne. 

u Tu le trompes, Philcmon, si avec ce carrosse bril­

lant, ce grand nombre de laquais qui te suivent, et ces 

six chevaux qui te tra1nent, tu penses que l'on t'en estime 

davantage.-L'onecarte tout cet attirail qui t'est etra·nger, 

pour penetrer jusqu'a _toi, qui n'es qu'un fat." 
La Bruyere. 
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X.-Qzte les Plaisirs soien.t raisonna!Jles et moderes. 

" Diphile commence par un oiseau, et finit par mille; 
sa maison n'en est pas egayee, mais empestee: la cour, 
la salJe, l'escalier, le vestibule, les chambres, le cabinet, 
-tout est voliere: ce n'est plus un ramage, c'est un 
vacarme; les vents d'automne, et les eaux dans leurs 
plus grandes crues, ne font pas un bruit si per~ant et si 
aigu.-Ce n'est plus ponr Diphile un agreable amuse­
ment; c'est une affaire laborieuse, et a laquelle il peut ~ 
peine suffire. 

" Il passe les jours, ces jours qui echappent et qui ne 
reviennent plus, a verser du grain, et a nettoyer des 
cages: il donne pension a un homme qui r).'a d'autre 
ministere qne de siffier des Serins au flageolet, et de 
faire couver des Canaries. Il est vrai que ce 9u'il depense 
d'un cote, il l'epargne de l'autre; car ses enfans sont sans 
nw1tres et sans education. If se renferme le soir, fatigue 
de son propre plaisi r, sans pouvoir jouir d'nn-moment de 
repos, que ses oiseaux ne reposent, et que ce petit 
peuple, qn'il n'aime que par ce qu'il chante, n'ait cesse 
de chanter. 11 retromre ses oiseaux dans son som,neil; 
lul-meme il est oiseau : il est huppe, il gazouille, il 
perche, il reve la nuit qu'il mue ou qu'il couve." 

La Bntyere. 

2 
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EN V Ell S. 

I.-Foiulesse de l'Homme. 

"0 ·-u'Aux accens de ma voix la terre se reveille; 
)lois, soyez attentifs; peuples, ouvrez l'oreille: 
Que l'univers se taise, et m 'ecoute parler. 
·Mes chants vont seconder les accords de ma lyre : 
;£.,'Esprit-Saint me pep.etre, il m'echauffe, il m'inspire 
Les grandes verites que je vais reveler. 

L'homme en sa propre force a mis sa confiance; 
·1vre de ses grandeurs et de son opulence, 
J_,'eclat de sa fortune enfle sa vanite. 
Mais, o moment terrible! o jour epouvantable, 
Ou la mort saisira ce fortune coupable, 
Tout charge des liens de son iniquite ! 

Que deviendront alors, repondez, Grands du monde, 
Que cleviendront ces biens ou votre espoir se fonde, 
Et dont vous etalez l'orgueilleuse moisson ? 

Sujets1 amis, parens, tout deviendra sterile; 
Et clans ce jour fatal, l 'homme a l'homme inutile 

Ne paira point a Dieu le _prix de sa ram;on. 
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La s'aneantiront ces titres rnagnifique~, 
Ce pouvoir usurpe, ces ressorts politiques, 
Don.t le juste autrefois sentit le poids fatal: , 
Ce qui fit lenr bonheur ··deyiendra leur torlure, 
Et Dieu, de sa justice appaisant le murmure, 
Livrera ces mechans au pouvoir infernal. 

Justes, ne craignez point le vain pouvoir des hommes; 
Quelque eleves qu'ils soien.t, ils sont ce que nous sommes: 
Si vous etes mortels, ils le sont comme vous. 
Nous avons beau vanter nos- grandeurs passa,geres, 
11 faut meler sa cendre aux cendres de ses peres ; 
Et c'est le mf:me D;eu qui nous jugera tous." 

J. B. Rousseau. 

IL-Esperance en Dieu seul. 

" Qui suis-je, vile creature ! 
Qui suis-je, Seigneur! Et pourquoi 
Le Souverain de la Nature 
S'abaisse-t-il jusqu'a moi ? 
L'hom.me, en sa course passagere, 
N'est rien qu'une vapeur legere 
Que le Soleil fait dissiper: 
Sa clarte n'est qu'une nuit sombre; 
Et ses jours passent comme une ombre 
Que l'reil sBit, et voit echapper. 

Ces hommes qui n'ont point encore 
Eprouve la main du Seigneur, 
Se flattent que Dieu les ignore, 
Et s'enivrent de leur bonheur. 
Leur posterite florissante, · 
Ainsi qu'une tige naissante, 

s 3 
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Croit et s'eleve sous le~rs yeux: 
Leurs filles couronnent ]eurs tetes, 
De tout ce qn'en nos jours de fetes 
Nous portons de plus precieux. 

De leurs grains les granges sont pleines; 
Leurs celliers regorgent de fruits ; 
Leurs troupeaux, tout charges de laines, 

' Sont incessamment reproduits : 
Pour eux Ja fertile rosee 
Tombant sur la terre embrasee, 
Rafra1chit son sein altere; 
:Et pour eux le flambean du monde· 
N ourrit d' une chaleur feconde 
Le germe en ses flancs resserr-6. 

Le calme regne dans leurs villes, 
Nul b111it n'interromrt leur sommeih 
On ne voit point leurs toits fragiles 
Ouverts aux rayons du soleil. 
C'est ainsi qu'ils passent Jeur age; 
Heureux .. disent-ils, le rivage 
Ou l'on joui:t d'un tel bonheur ! 
Qu'ils restent dans leur reverie~ 
H eureuse la seu]e patrie 
Ou l' on adore le Seigneur ! " 

J. B. Rousseau. 

UI.-Grandeur de Dieu.-Chceur cle jeunes Filles de la 
Tribu de L evi. 

'( Tout l'univers est plein de sa magnificence; 
Qu'on l'adore ce Dieu, qu'on l'invoque a jamais; 
Son empire a des terns precede la naissance, 

Chantons, publions ses bienfaits. 
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En vain l'injuste violence 

Au peuple qui le loue imposeroit silence : 

Son nom ne perira jamais. 

jJ donne aux fleurs leur aimable peinture·; 

Il fait naitre et rnurir les fruits : 

11 leur dispense avec mesure 

.. 

Et la chaleur des jours et Ja frakheur des nuit-s; 

Le champ) qui les re<:tut, les rend avec usure, "' 

Il commande au soleil d'animer la nature, 

Et la lurniere est un don de ses mains: 

:Mais sa loi sainte) sa loi pure 

Est le ph,1s riche don qu'il ait fait aux humains." 

Racine. 

IV.-Cantique dans l'At!tc.1.lie de Racine, a la Louange d1'­

jeune Roi Joas. 

" Quel astre a nos yeux vient de luire ? 

Quel sera quelque jour cet enfant merveilleux) 

Il brave le faste orgueilleux, 

Et ne se laisse point seduire 

A kms ses attraits perilleux. 

Pendant que du dieu d'Athalie 

Chacun court encenser l'aute1, 

Un enfant courageux. publie 

Que Dieu lui seul est eternel, 

Et parle comrne un autre Elie 

Devant cet.te autre Jezabe1. 

Ainsi l'on vit l'aimable Samuel 

Cro1tre a l'ombre du tabernacle; 

Il devint des Hebreux l'esperance et l'oracle;: ._ 

Puisses-tu, comme lui) consoler Israel t 

s. 4 
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Tel en un sncre va11on, 
S,ur le bord d'une onde pun~, 
CroitJ a l'abri de l'l...quilon, 

Un jeune lys, l'amour de la nature. 
Loin du monde eleve~ de tous Jes dons des cieux 

11 est orne des sa na:ssance, 
Et du mechant rabord COntiJgieux 
N'altere p_oint son innocence.' ' 

V.-Songe de l'imt.,ie Athalie. 

Racine. 

<( Un songe (me devrois-je inquieter d'un songe !) 
Entretient clans mon creur un chagrin qui le ronge. 
Jc l'evite par-tout; par-tout il me poursuit." 

a C'etoit pendant l'horreur d'une profonde nuit, 
Iv1a mere. Jezabel clevant moi s'est rnontree, 
Comme au jour de sa mart, pompeusement paree,; 
Ses malheurs n'avoient point abattu sa fierte, 
Meme elle ~rvoi t encore cet eclat emprunte, 
Dant elle eut soin de peindre et d'orner son visage) 
Pour reparer des ans l'irreparable outrage. 
,' Tremble, m'a-t-e11e dit, fille digne de moi; 
Le cruel Dieu des J uifs l'emporte anssi ur toi. 
J e te plains de tom ber clans ses mains re<loutables; 
l\Ia fille .' En acbevant ces mots epournntables, 
Son ombre vers mon lit a paru se ba'isser; 
Et moi, je lui tendois 1es mains pour J'embrasser. 
Mais je n'ai plus trouve qu'un l,orrihle melange 
D'os et de chairs meurtris, et traines clans la fange, 
Des lambeanx pleins de sang, et des meml-res affrcnx 
Que de chiens dernrans se dispuloient entre eux." 

Racine. 
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VI.-Borzte de Dieu. 

er Q ue 1e Seigneur est bon ! Que son joug est airnable ! 
Heureux qui des l'enfance en conno1t la douceur ! 
J eune peup]e, courez a ce ma1tre ad<?rable; 
Les biens les plus charmans n'ont rien de comparablct 
A ux tonens de p1a~ irs qu'il repand dans un creur. 

11 s'appaiseJ i1 pardonne; 
Du creur ingra t qui l'abandonne 

Il attend le retour. 
11 excuse notre foiblesse, 
A nous chercher meme il s'empresse; 
Pour l 'enfant qu 'elle a mis au jour 
U ne mexe a moins ·ae. tendresse. 

Ah ! qui peut avec lui partager notre amour ! 

Que son nom soit bcni ! que ~on nom soit chante ! 
Que l 'on celebre ses ouvrages, 

' 
Au-cleEi des temps et des ages, 
Pendant ton te l'eterni te." 

·Racin~. ~- .-1 

VII .-Le Ruisseau.-Id:y lk 

" Ruisseau, nous paroissons avoir un merrie sort : 
D'un cours precipite nous allons l'un et l'autre, 

Vous a la mer, nous a la mort. 
Mais, helasJ que d'ailleurs je vois peu de rapport 

Entre votre cot1rse et la notre ! . 
Vous vous ab~ndonnez sans remords, sans terreur, 

A votre pente naturelleJ 
Point de loi parmi , ous ne la rend crii;ninelle ; 
La vieilles.se che~ yous n'a rien qui fasse .horre~r • . .. 

s 5 
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Pres de la fin de votre course, 
V ous etes plus fort et plus beau 
Que v-0us n'etes a votre source; 

Vous retrouvez toujours quelqne agrement nouveau. 

Si de ,ces paisibles bocages 
La fraicheur de_ vos eaux augrnente les appas, 

Votre bienfait ne se perd pas : 
Par de delicieux ombrages> 
Ils embellissent vos rivages. 

Sur un sable brillaht, entre des pres fleuris, 
Coule votre onde toujours pure. 

?,,fille et mille poi_ssons dans votre sein nourris, 
Ne vous attirent point de chagrins, de mepris: 
Avec tant de bonheur d'ou vient votre murmure? 

Helas, votre sort est si doux ! 
Taisez-vous, ruisseau, c'est a nous 
A nous plaindre de la Nature. 

De tant de passions que nourrit notre creur, 
Apprenez qu'il n'en est pas une 

Qui ne traine apres soi le trouble, la douleur, 
Le repentir, ou l'infortune. 

Qu'avez-vous merite, ru'isseau tranquille et doux, 
Pour etre mieux traite que nous ? 

Qu'on ne me vante point ces biens imaginajres, 
Ces prerogatives, ces droits, 

Qu'inventa notre orgueil pour masquer nos misere~ · 
C'est lui seul qu1 nous dit que par un juste choix 

Le Ciel mit, en formant ]es hommes, 
Les autres etres sous leurs loix. 
A ne nous point flatter nous sornmes 
Leurs tyra.ns plutot que leurs Rois , 
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Si tout doit obeir a nos ordres supremes, 
Si tout est fait pour nous, s'il ne faut que vouloir; 
Que n'employons-nous rnieux ce souverain pouvoir,? 

_Que ne regnons-nous sur nous memes? 

Courez, ruisseau, courez., fuyez-nous, reportez 
Vos ondes dans le sein des mers dont vous sorte:t; 
Tandis· que pour remplir la dure destinee 

Ou nous sommes assujettis, 
Nous irons reporter la vie infortunee 
Que le hasard nous a donnee, 
Dans le sein du neant d'ou nous sommes sortis." 
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Madame Deshoulieres·. 

VIII.-Souvenirs de Tendresse. 

" Voici les lieux charrnans ou mon ame ravie, 
Passoit a contempler Sylvie, 

Ces tranquilles momens si doucement perdus. 
Que je l'aimois al-ors ! que je la trouvois belle ! 
Mon creur, vous soupirez au nom de l'infidelle ; 
Avez-vous oublie que vous ne l'aimez plus? 

C'est ki que souvent errant clans les prairies, 
Ma main des fl.eurs les plus cheries 

Lui faisoit des presens si tendJ:ernent re~us. 
Que je l'airnois alors ! que je ia, trouvois belle! 

Mon creur, vous soupirez au nom de l'infi.delle ; 
Avez-vous oublie que vous n€ l'aimez plus? " 

Boileau.. 

IX.-Le vrai Heras. 

" Est-on heros pour avoir mis aux chaines 
U n peuple ou deux? Tibere eut cet honneur. 

s 6 
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Est-on heros en sign::ilant ses ha1nes 

Par la vengeance? Octave eut ce bonheur. 

Est-on heros en regnant par ia peur ? 

Sejan fit tout !rembler jusqu'a son ma1tre. 
lviais de son ire* eteindre le salpetre, 

Savo~r se vai~cre et . re primer Jes flots 

De son orgue:l: c'e.§t ce que j'appelle etre 

Grand par soi-mern~ et voila mon heros." 

J. B. Rousseau. 

X.-Les_ Mouton.s.-Allegorie. 

H Errez, ·mes· chers moutons t, errez a l' aveu ture; 

J'ai perdu mon berger, ma ho~lette et mon chicn . 
S'il plait aux Dieux, je i1'aimerai plus rien 

Qui soit sujet aux lois de la Nature. 

Mon creur, toujours brise par de cruels ennuis, 

Ne cherche plus que la retraite. 
Paissez, mes chers moutons; sans chien et sans houlette, 

Jene puis vous garcrer clans l'etat OU je suis. 

-
Partez ~ ln_issez-moi seule, innocens animaux, 

Meler .encor mes pleurs a l'oiade fugiti ve; 

Non, n'attendez plus rien de ma raison captive; 

Elle succombe enfi.n sous le poids de mes maux . 

Ne vous reposez plus sur l'amitie sincere 
Qu'ont toujours eu pour moi Jes bergers d'alentour . 

Je n 'eprouve que trop qu' ils ont perdu le jour. 

Qu'il en est peu .de pareil caractere l 

'* Colere. t Ses Enfans. 
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J'entends vos belemens; ils ne sont que trop doux. 

Que je vous plains! que je vous aime ! _ . 

MaisJ q·uand je ne puis rien clans mes maux pour moi­

memeJ 

Helas ! que pourrai-je pour vous? 

Puissiez•vousJ chers moutons) dans de gras paturages 

Vivre clans un~ heureuse et douce oisivete ! 

Puisse Pan*, attentif a votre surete, 

Yous garantir des rnauxJ des loups, et des orages !" 

Madame Deshouliere-s. 

XL-Sonnet burlesque. 

" Superbes monurnens de l'orgueil des hm:nai.ns) 

Pyramides, tornbeaux, dont la vaine structure 

A temoigne que l'art, par l'adresse des mains, 

Et l'assidu travail) peut vaincre la nature ! 

Vieux palais rui"nes, chefs-d'reuvre des Romai-nsJ 

Et les derniers efforts de leur architecture, 

Collisee, ou souvent ces peuples inhumains 

De s'entr'assassiner se donnoient tablature ! 

Par-l'injure des ans vous etes abolis, 

Ou du moins la plupart vous etes demolis: 

Il n'est point de ciment que le temps ne dissoude, 

Si vos marbres si durs ont senti son pouvoir, 

) ' 

Dois-je tr~uver mauvais qu'un mechant pourpoini noir, 

Qui m'a <lure deu~ ans) soit perce par le co-ude !" 
Scarron, ·, 

~ .Louis XIV. 
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XII.-L'Amante desolee. 

" Taisez-vous, rossignols, votre tendre ramage 
Rappelle toutes mes dolilleurs. 

Tirsis a son depart, sous ce meme feuillage, 
Tandis que de l'amour vous chantiez les douceurs, 
Meloit en me parlant ses soupirs a mes pleurs. 

Helas ! d'un si touchant langage, 
Je ne gouterai plus les plaisirs enchanteurs, 
Tirsis de l'Acheron a vu l'affreux rivage: 
Taisez-vous, rossignols, votre tendr~ ramage 

Rappelle toutes mes douleurs." 
Madame Deshoulieres. 

XIII.-La Mort egale tous les Bangs. 

" Je songeois cette nuit, que de mal consume, 
Cote a cote d'un pauvre on m'avoit inhume; 
Et ne pouvant souffrir ce facheux voisinage, 
:E;n mort de qnalite je lui tins ce langage : 
~ Retire-toi, coquin, va pourrir loin d'ici; 
11 ne t'appartient pas de m'approcher ainsi.' 
~ Coquin ! ' repondit-il, d'une arrogance extreme; 
'Va chercher tes coquins ailleurs,'-' Coquin toi-meme.' 
' lei tous sont egaux ; je ne te dois plus rien; 
Je suis sur mon fumier, comme toi sur le tien' ." 

Patrir. 

XIV.-Ne nous crayons jetmais importans. 
" J'ai vu quelquefois un enfant 

Pleurer d'etre petit, en etre inconsolable, 
L'.elevoit-on sur une table, 
~e marmot pen5oit etre grand. 
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Tout homme est cet enfant: l~s <lignites, les places., 
La noblesse, les biens, le luxe et la splendeur, 
C 'est la table du nain, ce sont autant d'echasses 

Qu'il prend pour sa pr9pre grandeur. 
Je demande ace Grand qui me regarde a peine, _ 

· Et dont l'accueil meme est dedain, 
Qui peut fonder en lui cette fierte hautaine : 

Est-ce sa place, ou soa sang, ou son train? 
:Mais quoi ! de tes ayeux la memoire honorable:, 

L'autorite de ton emploi, 
Ton palais, tes meubles, ta table, 
Tout cela, pauvre homme, est-ce toi ? 

Rien moins; et puisqu'il faut qu'ici je t'apprecie: 
Un cceur bas, un esprit mal-fait, 
U ne ame de vices noircie, 
Te voila nud, mais trait pour trait." 
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La Motte. 

XV.-La Rose.-Ode Anacreontique. 

" Tendre fruit des pleurs de l'AuroreJ 
Objet des baisers du Zephir, 
Reine de l'empire de Flore, 
B ate-toi de fepanocir. 

Que dis-je, helas ! difrere encore, 
Differ.e un moment de t'ouvrir; 

L ' instant qui doit te faire eclorre-., 
Est celui qui doit te fletrir. 

Themire est une fleur nouvelle 
Q.ui doit subir la meme loi : 
Rose,- tu dois briller comme elleJ 

Elle doit passer comme ~oi. 

, 
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Descends de ta tige epineuse, 
Viens la parer de tes couleurs ; 
Tu dais etre la plus heureuse, 
Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 

V3, meurs sur le sein de Themire, 
Qu'il soit ton trone et ton tombeau; 
Jaloux de ton sort, je n'aspire 
Qu'au bonh~ur d'un t:repas si beau. 

Si quelque main a }'imprudence 
D'y venir troubler ton repos; 
E~porte avec toi ma vengeance, 
Garde une epine a mes ri vaux." 

Bernard. 

XVI.-Plus fait Douceur que Violence. 

" ·chacun a sa fac;on; pour moi je tiens sans cesse 
Qu'il nous faut en riant instruire la jeunesse, 
R~prendre ses defauts avec grande douceur, 
Et <lu nom de vertu ne Jui point faire peur. 
Mes soins pour Leonor ant suivi ces maximes; 
Des moindres liberles je n'ai point fait des crimes ; 
A ses jcunes desirs j 'ai toujours consenti, 
Et je ne m'en suis point, grace au ciel, repenti. 
J'ai souffert qu'elle ait vu les belles compagnies, 
Les clivertissemens, les bals, les comedies: 
Ce sont _choses, pour moi, que je tiens de tout ten~s 
Fort propres a former l'esprit des jeunes gens; 
Et l'ecole du monde, en l'air dont il faut vivre, 
Instruit mieux a mon gre que ne fait aucun livre. 
Elle aime a depenser en habits, linge et nceuds; 
Que voulez-vous? Je tat;,he a-contenter ses vceux, 
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Et ce sont des plaisirs qu'on peut clans nos familles, 
Lorsque l'on a du bien, permettre :iux j eune-s filles." 

lvloliere:· 

XVII.-L'Enfant ct la Poup!e. 

" Dans une faire un jeune enfimt 
Promene par sa gouvernante, 
Contemplq>it d'un reil devorant 

:.Maints beaux colifichets; tout lui plait, tout le tente; 
I 

11 veut Polichinel; ensuite un porteur d'eauJ 
I -

Et puis il n'en veut plus.-Voulez-vous une epee ?-
' Ah! oui-ma1~ non, j'aime mieux ce cerceau ;-

Il l'eut pris, sans une poupee -
Qui le seduisit de nouveau. 

On la lui donne; err·sa_utant il l'emporte. 
- Chez la Maman le voila de retour; 

Aux gens du logis tour a tour 
Il fait baiser l'objet qui d'aise le transporf:e, 

Depuis le matin jusqu'au soir 
De chambre en chambre il la promene; 

S'il faut s'aller coucher, il la quitte avec peine, 
Et s'endort en pleurant dans les bras de l'espoir. 
En dormant. il en reve; et le jour lui ramene 
Sa Mimi-Qu'on rapporte1 eh vite ! il veut la voir. 
Pendant pres de huit jours, avec exactitude, 

Fanfan joue avec sa Catin 
11 paroissoit content; mais le petit coquin 
De la possession se fit une habitu<le. 

' L'habitude et l"e froid se tiennent par la maid ,; 
L'idole d'aujourd'hui nous degoute demain' ." 

Yade. 

·, 
' 

-
" 
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J 
XV.III.-La Coquette et l'Aleille. 

"' Chloe, j.enne, jolie, et surtout fort coquette, 
Tous les matins, en se levan t, 

Se inettoit au travail, j'entends a sa toilette; 
Et la, souriant., minaudant, 

·Elle disoit a son cher confident. 
Les peines, les plaisirs, les projets de son ame. 

Une abeille etourdie arrive en bourqonnant, 
Au secours ! au secours ! crie aussit6t la dame: 

/ ,,... 

Yenez, Llse, Marton, accourez promptement, 
Chassez ce monstre a1le. Le monstre insolemment 

Aux levres de Chloe se pose. 
Chloe s'evanouit, et Marton en fureur 

Saisit l'abeille, et se dispose 
A l'ecraser . ..:....Helas ! lui ·dit avec drmceur 
L'insecte malheureux, pardonnez mon erreur : 
La bouche de Chloe me sembloit une rose, 
Et j 'ai cru . • . . Ce seul mot a Chloe rend se~ ~ns s 
Faisons grace, dit-elle, a son aveu sincere; 

D'ailleurs sa piqure est legere: 
,Depuis qu'elle te parle a peine je la sens. 

' Que ne fait-on passer avec un peu d'encens' ." 
De Florian. 

XIX.-L' Epouse auandonnee. 

"Dors, mon enfant, dos ta paupiere, 

Tes eris me dechirent le creur; 
Dors, mon enfant, ta pauvre mere 

A bien assez de sa dou.l.e~r. 
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Lors<J_ue, par de douces tendresscs} 

Ton pere sut gagner rna foi, 

11 me sembloit clans ses caresses, 

NaiJ, innocent comme toi; 

Je le crus : Ou f;Ont ses promesses? 

Il oublie eJ son fi.ls et moi. 

Le cruel, helas ! il me quitte, 

11 me laisse sans nul appui; 

Je l'aimai tant avant sa fuite ! 
Oh ! je l'aime encore aujourd'hui ! 

·Dans quelque sejour qu'il habite, 
l\fon creur e5t touj-0tus nvec lui . 

Oui, fe voila ! c' est son imag~ 
Que tu retraces a mes yeux ; 

Ta bouche aura son doux langage, 

Ton front son air vif et joyeux; 

Ne prends point son humeur volage, 

Mais garde ses traits gracieux. 

Tu ne peux concevoir encqre 
Ce qui m'arrache ces sanglots. 

Que le chagrin qui me devore 

N'attaque jamais ton i:epos ! 
Se plaindre de ceux qu'on adore, 

C'est le plus grand de tousles maux. 

Sur la terre il n'est plus personae 

Qui se plaise a nous secourir; 

Lorsque ton pere m'abandonne., 

A qui pourrois-je recourir? 

Ah ! tous les chagrins qu'il me douµe., 

Toi seul., tu peux les adoucir. 
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Melons nos tristes destinees 
Et vivons ensemble toujours; 
Deux victimes infortunees 
Se doivent de tendres secours : 
J1ai soin de tes jeunes annees; 

Tu prendras soin de mes vieuxjours." 

XX.-Portrait de l' Indolence. 

Berquin. 

" Dans le reduit obscur d'une alcove enfoncee, 
S'eleve un lit de plume a grands frais amassee: 
Quatre rideaux pompeux, par un double contour, 
En defendent l'entree a la clarte du jour: 
La, parmi les douceurs d'un tranquille silence, 

. Regne sur le duvet une heureuse indolence. 
C'est-la que le Prelat muni d'un dejeuner, 
Dormant d'un leger somme attendoit le d1ner. 
Lajeunesse en sa ·fleur brille sur son visage: 
Son menton sur son sein descend a double etage, 
Et son corps ramasse dans sa courte grosseur, 
Fait gemir les coussins sous sa molle epaisseur." 

Boileau. 

FIN 
\ 
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