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TO THE 

E A, R L 0 F 

LAU DER DA LE. . " 

MY LORD~ 

I T is undoubtedly an uneafy fitua­

tion to lie under great obligations 

without being able to make fuitable 
returns : all that can be done in this 
cafe, is to acknowledge the debt, which 

( though it does not in title to an ac­

quittance) is looked upon as a kind of 

com pen-



D E D I C A T I O N. 

co1"'!penfation , being all that gratitude 

. has in its power. 

TH r s is in a peculiar manner 1ny 
fitu ation with refpeEt to your Lord­
:fhip. What you have done for me 
with the 1nofr uncommon favour and 

condefcen'fion, is what I £hall never be 

able to repay; and therefore have ufed 

the f reedo1n to recommend the follow­

ing perfonnance to your protection, 

that I rnight have an opportunity of 

ackno\vledging my obligations in the 
n1ofi: public manner. 

IT is evident that the \vorld will 

hardly allow my gratitude upon this 

occafion to be difinterefted. Your dis­

tingui{hed rank, the additional honours 

deriv~d from t~e 1uftre of your .i\nces­

:ors, your own uncommon abilities, 

equally 
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equally adapted to the fervice of your" 
country in peace and in .vvar, are cir..: 
cumfrances f ufficient to make any Au-
~ 

thor ambitioEs of your Lordfl1ip's pa-
tronage. But I mufc do myfelf the 
juftice to infifr, it is upon the account 
of diPtinltions lefs f plendid, though ­
far more interefting, (thof e, I mean, 
by which you are difbnguifued as the 
friend o.f hu1nan Nature, the guide· 
and patron of unexperienced Youth, 
and the father of the Poor) that I am 
zealous of fubfcribing myfelf, 

-1 y L, 0 RD, 

l"our L orJjhip' s 

11rjl humble, and 

lviofl devoted Servant~ 

William \i\lilkie. 
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F A B L~ E I. 

The YouNG LADY and the LooKING_. 

GLASS. 

YE deep philofophers who can · 

Explain that various creature, MAN, 

Say, is there any point fo nice, 

As that of offering an ad vice ? 

To bid your friend his errors mend~ 5 

Is almoft certain to offend; 

Tho' you in f ofteft terms advife, 

Confefs him good ; admit him wife ; 

In vain you f weeten the difcourfe, 

He thinks you call him FOOL, or worfe ; 1 o 

B 
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You paint his character, and try 

If he will own it, and apply. 

Without a name reprove and warn : 

Here none are hi1rt, and all may learn : 

This too muft fail, the piclure ihown, I 5. 

No n1an will take it for his own. 

In moral leclures treat the cafe, 

Say this is honefr, that is bafe ; 

In converfation none will bear it ; 

And for the pulpit, few c01ne near it. z:riP' 

And is there then no other way 

A moral le!fon to convey ? 

Mufi: all that !hall atte1npt to teach, 

Admonifh, fatyrize, or preach ? 

Yes, there is one, an ancient art, 2 5 

~y fag es found to reach the heart, 

Ere fcience with diftincl:ions nice 

Had fixt what virtue is and vice, 

Inventing all the various names 

On which the moralift declaims: 3Q:l 



F A B L E I. 
They wou'd by fimple TALES advife, 

Which took the hearer by furprife; 

Alann'd his confcience, unprepar'd:. 

Ere pride had put it on its guard; 

3 . 

And made him from hi1nfelf receive 3 5 

The leifons which they 111eant to give. 

That this device will oft prevail, 

And gain its end, · when others fail, 

If any fhall pretend to doubt, 

·The TALE yrhich follows 1nakes it out. 40 

There was a little ftubborn dame 

Whom no authority' could tame, 

Reftive by long indulgence grown, 

No will ihe minded but her own: 

At trifles oft ihe'd fcold and fret, 45 

Then in a corner take a feat, 

And fourly moping all the day 

Difdain alike to work or play. 

Papa all fofter arts had try'd, 

And £harper remedies apply'd ; 50 
.B 2 
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But both were vain, for every courfe 

He took frill made her worfe and worfe. 

'Tis frrange to think how female wit, 

So oft ihou'd 1nake a lucky hit, 

When man with all his high pretence 55 

To deeper judg1nent, founder fenfe, 

Will err, and 1neafures falfe purfue ---

'Tis very ftrange I own, but true ---

Mama obferv'd the rifing lafs, 

By frealth retijng to the glafs, 60 

To praEtife little airs unfeen, 

In the true genius of thirteen : 

On this a deep defign fhe laid 

To tame the humour of the maid; 

Contriving like a prudent n1other 65 

To make one folly cure another. 

Upon the wall againil: the feat 

Which JESSY us'd for her retreat, 
• 

vVhene'er by accident offended, 

A looking-glafs was ftraight fufpended, 70 



F A B L E I. 5 
That it might ihow her how defonn'd 

She look.'d, and frightful when ihe ftorm'd; 

And warn her, as ihe priz'd her beauty, 

To bend her hu1nour to her duty. 

All this the Looking-glafs atchiev'd, 7 5 

Its threats were minded and believ'd. 

The maid who fpurn'd at all advice, 

Grew tame and gentle in a trice : 

So when all other 1neans had fail'd 

The filent monitor prevail'd. 

Thus, FABLE to the human-kind 

Prefents an image of the mind, 

It is a mirror where we fpy 

80 

At large our own deformity, 1L:t-

And learn of courfe thofe faults to mend 

Which but to mention would offend. 

B 3 
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F A B L E ll. 

The 1(1 TE and the RooKs. 

Y OU fay 'tis vain in verfe o_r profe 

To tell what ev'ry body knows, 

And ftretch invention to exprefs 

Plain truths which all men will confefs : 

Go on the argument to 1nend, 

Prove that to know is to attend, 

And that we ever keep in fight 

What reafon tells us once is right ; 

Till this is done you muft excufe 

5 

The zeal and freedom of my Mufe , 1 o 

In hinting to the human-kind, 

'\Vhat few deny but fewer mind: 
B 4 
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There is a folly which we blame, 

'Tis ftrange that it fnould want a name, 

For fure· ~o other finds a place 1 5 

So often in the human race, 

I mean the tendency to f py 

Our neighbour's faults ·with iharpen'd eye, 

And n1ake his lighteft failings known, 

Without attending to our · own. . 20 

The Prude in daily ufo tq vex -

With groundlefs cenfure half the fex, 

Of rigid virtue, honour nice, 

· And 1nuch a foe to every vice, 

Tells lies without remorfe and iham.e, 25 

Yet never th-inks herfelf to blame. 

A Scriv'ner, tho' afraid to kill, 

Yet fcruples not to forge a will ; 

Abhors the Soldier's bloody feats, 

While he as freely damns all cheats : 30 

The reafon's plain, 'tis not his way 

To lie, to cozen and betray. 
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But tell me if to_take by force, 

Is not as bad at leaft, or worfe. 

II. 

The Pimp who o~ns it as his trade 3 5 

To poach for !etchers, afld be paid, 

Thinks himfelf honeft in his ftation, 

But rails at rogu -s ·that fell the nation: 

N or would he floop in any cafe, 

And ftain his honour for a place. 4-0 

To mark this error of mankind 

The tale which follows is defign'd. 

A Bight of Rooks one harveft morn 

Had ftopt upon a field of corn, 

J ufl:: when a Kite, as authors fay, 4 r. 

vVas parring on the wing that way : 

I-Iis honefc heart was fill' d with pain, 

To fee the farmer· lofe his grain, 

So lighting gently on a fhock 

He thus the foragers befpoke. 50 

'' Believe 1ne, Sirs, you're muclrto blame, 

'Tis ftrange that neither fear nor ihame 
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Can keep you from your ufual way 

Of ftealth, and pilf'ring every day. 

No fooner has th' ind uftrious f wain 5 5 
His field turn'd up and fow·'d the grain, 

But ye come flocking on the wing, 

Prepar'd to fnatch it ere it fpring : 

And after all his toil and car.e 

Leave every furrow fpoil'd atid ~are: 60 

!f ought efcapes your greedy bills, 

Which nurs'd .by fummer grows and fills, 

'-Tis frill your prey :. and though ye know 

No Rook did ever till or fow, 

Ye boldly reap, without regard 65 

To juftice, induftry's reward, 

And ufe it freely as your own, 

Tho' men and cattle fhou'd get none. 

I never did in any cafe 

Defcend to p;-actifes fo bafe, 
' 

Tho' ftung wit11 hun~er's iharpeft pain 

I frill have fcorn'd to touch a grain, 
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Even when I had it in my pow'r 

To do't with fafety every hour : 

I I 

For, truft me, nought that can be gain'd i 5 

Is worth a character unftain'd." 

Thus with a face aufterely grave 

Harangu'd the hypocrite and knave.; 

And anfwering fro1n amidft the flock 

A Rook with indignation fpoke. 80 

" vVhat has been faid is ftriB:1y true, 

Yet co nes not decently from you ; 

1-i"or fure it indicates a mind 

From felfifh paffions more than blind, 

To mifs your greater crimes, and quote 8 5 

Our lighter failings thus by rote. 

I n1ufl: confefs we wrong the fwain, 

Too oft by pilf'ring of his grain : 

But is our guilt like yours, I pray, 

Who rob and 1nurder every day? 90 

No harmlefs bird can mount the fkies 

But you attack hi1n as he flies ; 
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And when at eve he iights to reft, 

You ftoop and fnatch him from his neft. 

The Hufuandman who feems to fhare 95 

So large a portion of your care, 

Say, is he ever off his guard, 

w ·hile you are hov'ring o'er the yard? 

He knows too well your uf ual tricks, 

Your ancient fpite to tender chicks, 

And that you, like a felon, watch, 

For fomething to furprize and fnatch." 

At this rebuke fo jufr, the Kite . 
Surpriz'd, abai11'd, and filenc'd quite, 

JOO -

And prov'd a villain to his face, 105 

Straight foar'd aloft and left the place. 



; . 
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F ABLE III. 

The Mu s E and the S H E P H E R D. 

LET every bard who feeks applaufe 

Be true to virtue and· her caufe, 

, Nor ever try to raife his fame 

By praifing that which 1nerits blame; 

The vain attempt he needs 111ufc rue, 5 

For difappointment will enfue. 

Virtue with her fuperior charms: 

Exalts the Poet's foul and warms, 

His tafre refines, his genius fires, 

Like PHOEBUS and the Nine inipires; 10 

\iVhile Vice tho' f< erningly approv'd 

Is c0ldly .fl:itter'd, never lov'd. 
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PALE MON once a fcory told, 

Which by conjecture muft be old : 

I have a kind of half conviction 15 

That at the beft 'tis but a fiction ; 

But taken right and underftood, 

The 1noral certainly is good. 

A Shepherd fwain was wont to fing 

The infant beauties of the fpring, 20 

The bloom of fum·mer, winter hoar, 

The autunin rich in various ftore ; 

And prais'd in numbers fhong and clear 

The Ruler of the changeful year. 

To human the1nes he'd next defcend, 25 

The Shepherd's harmlefs life commend, 

And prove him happier than the great · 

With all their pageantry and ftate: 

Who oft for pleafure and for wealth, 

Exchange their innocence and health; 30 

The Mufes liften'd to his lays 

And crown'd him as he f ung with bays. 
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EuTERPE, goddefs of the lyre, 

A harp beftow'd with golden wire: 

And oft wou'd teach hirn how to fing, 3 5 

Or touch with art the trembling itring. 

f-Iis fame o'er all the mountains flew> 

J\.nd to his cot the Shepherds drew; 

They heard his mufic with delight, 

Whole ftunmer days fro111 morn to night : +o 

Nor did they ever think him long, 

Such was the 1nagic of his fong : 

S01ne rural prefent each prepar'd, 

l-Iis ikill to honour and reward; 

A flute, a iheep-hook or a lamb 45 

Orki dling follow'd by its dam: 

For Bards it feems in earlier days, 

Got fomething more than empty praife. 

All this continu'd for a while, 

But foon our Songfter chang'd his ftile, 50 

Infected with the common itch, 

I-Iis gains to double and grow ri ch: 
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Or fondly feeking new applaufe, 

Or this or t'other was the caufe ; 

One thing is certain that his rhimes 

Grew more obfequious to the times, 

Lefs ·ftiff and formal, alter'd quite 

To what a courtier calls polite. 

Whoe'er grev1 rich, by right or wrong., 

Became the hero · of a fong: 60 

No nymph or .£hepherdefs could wed, 

But he rnuft fing the nuptial bed, 

And ftill was ready to recite 

The fecret tranfports of the night, 

In ftrains too Iufcious for the ear 6 5 

Of fober chaftity to bear. 

Aftonifh'd at a change fo great, 

No 1nore the Shepherds fought his feat, 

But in their place, a horned crowd 

Of. Satyrs flock'd from every wood, 

Drawn by the magic of his lay, 

To dance, to frolic, fport and play . . 
The 

--o I 
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The goddefs of the lyre difdain'd 

To fee her facred gift profan'd, 

And gliding f wiftly to the place~ 7.5 

With indignation in her face, 

The trembling fhepherd thus addrefs'd, 

In awful majefi:y confefs'd. 

" Thou wretched fool, that harp refign, 

For know it is no longer 1h.ine; ;80 

It was not given you .to infpire 

A herd lik.e this w:ith loofe deiire, 

Nor to affift that venal praife 

\Vhich v·ice may purchafe, if i.r pays : 

Such offices my lyre difgrace ; 

Here take this bag-13ipe in its place. 

'Tis fitter far, believe it true, 

Both for thefe m:ifcreants and you." 

T'he f wain difinay'd, without a word, 

8~ .., 

"' Hbm.i·· ted, and .the harp refror'cl. 90 

C 
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FA. BL E IV. 

The G R A s s H o P P E R and the 

G -LOWvVORM .. 

WHEN ig.no~ance pofii:,fs'd the fchools 

Ar:d reign d by ARISTOTtE's rules, 

Ere V ERULA!l1, like dawning light., 

Rofe t::> difpel the gothic night : 

A 111an was taught to :fhut his eyes, 5 

And grow abftracted to be vvife. 

Nature's broad volume fairly fpread, 

Where all true fcience might be read, 

The Wifdom of th' eternal iv'Iin.d, 

IJe:b.r'cl and publiih'd to mankind, 1 

C 2 
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Was quite neglected, for the whims 

Of mortals and their airy drean1s : 

By narrow princjples and few, 

By hafi:y maxims, oft untrue, 

By words and phrafes ill-defin!d, I 5 

Evafive Truth they hop'd to bind ; 

\Vhich ftill ef~·ap'd them, and the elves 

. ..'\t ]aft caught nothing but thernfclves. 

Nor is this folly modern quite, 

'Tis ancient too ; the Stagirite 20 

mprov'd at firfi:, .and taught his fchool 

By rules of art to play the fool. 

E v'n PLATO, from example bad, 

·would oft turn fophift and run mad ; 

Make Soc RAT ES himfelf difcourfe 2 ,,. 
J 

Like CLARKE ~rndLErnr1Tz, oft-times worfe; 

'Bout quirks and fubtilties contending, 

Beyond all human co~prehending. 

From for.ne frrange bias men purfue 

Falfe knowledg~ itill in place of true, 30 
< 
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Build airy fyftems of their own, 

This 1noment rais'd, ·rhe next pull'd . dovvn ; 
.. ._ . . . . . ... 

While fe\V atternpt ·to catch fhofe rays .. 

Of truth which nature frill ~fiiplays 
. . 

Th1~oughout the univerfal plan, 3$ 
,... - ' - '.· 

From mofs and muihrooms up to ·man. 

T'his fure were better, but we hate 

To borrow when we can create ; 

And therefore ftupidly prefer, 

Our own conceits, by which we err, 

To all the wifdom to be gain'd 

From nature and her laws explain'd. 

One ev'ning when the fun was fet 

A Grafshopper and Glovvworm met 

• 

Upon a hillock in a dale, 45 

As MAB the fairy tells the Tale. 

Vain and conceited of his fpark, 

vVhich brighten'd as the night grew dark, 

The fhining reptile fwell'd with pride 

To fre his r:J.ys on ·every fide, 5@ 
C 3 
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Mark'd by a circle on the ground 

Of livid light fome inches round. 

~10th he, If Glowworms never :fhone, 

To light the earth when day is gone, 

In (pi te of all the ftars that burn, 5 5 

Primeval darknefs wou'd return : 

They're lefs and dimmer, one may fee, 

Befides much farther off than we; 

And therefore thro' a long defcent 

Their light is fcatter'd quite and fpent: 6r;') 

While ours, co1npaB:er and at hand, 

Keeps night and darknefs at a ftand , 

Diffu:;'d arouh~ in many a ray, 

vVhofe brightnefs emulates the day. 

This pafs'd and more without difpute, 6 ~ 

The patient Grafshopper ~as mute: 

But foon the Eail began to glow 

\.,..Tith light appeari ng from below, 

And level from the ocean's i1:reams 

]'he moon emerging fl1ot her beams, 

.. . 

,... 
I 
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To gild the 1nountains and the woods, 

And fhake and glitter on the floods. 

The Glowworm when he found his l.ight 

Grow pale and faint and vanifh quite 

Before the moon's prevailing ray,. 7 5 

Began his envy to dif play. 

That globe, quoth he, which feems fo fair, 

vVhich brightens all the earth and air, 

And fends its beams fo far abroad, 

Is nought, believe me, but a clod ; 80 

A thing which, if the fun were gone, 

Has no more light in't than a ftone, 

Subfifting merely by fupplies 

From PHoEnus in the nether !kies: 

My light indeed, I muft confefs, S 5 

On fome occafions will be lefs; 

But fpite itfelf will hardly fay 

I'n1 debtor for a fingle ray; 

'Ti~ all my own, and on the fcore 

Of merit, 1nounts to ten times 1nore 90 
C 4 
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Than a.oy planet can demand 

For light difpens'd at fecond hand. 

To hear the paltry infect boaft 

The G.rafshopper all patience loft. 

~10th he, My friend, it may be f0, 95 

The moon with borrow'd light may glow: 

That your faint glimm'ring is your own, 

I think, is queftion'd yet by none : 

But fure the office t0 €o1lefi 

The folar o-r.ightnefs and reflect, 100 

To catch thofe rays that wou'd be fpent 

~1ite ufelefs in the firmament, 

And turn the1n downwards on the ilia.de 

Which abfence of the fun has made, 

Amounts to. more iH point of merit 105 

Than all your tribe did e'er inherit : 

Oft by that planet's friendly ray 

The midnight trav'ler finds his way ; 

Safe by the favour of her beams 

~Midft precipices,. lakes. a:nd ftreams; 1 IQ 
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While you miflead him, and your light, · 

Seen like a cottage-lamp by night, 

vVith hopes _ to find a fafe retreat, 

Allures and tempts hirn to his fate: 

As this is fo, I needs muft call 115 

The merit ·of your light but finall: 

You need not boaft on't thd your own; 

'Tis light indeed, but worfe than none; 

Unlike to what the moon fupplies, 

\Vhich you call borrow'd and defpife~ 120 



,J 
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F ABLE V • 

The APE, the PARR o T, ·and the 
] ACK DA '\V. 

I H0ld it rafh at any ti1ne . 

To deal with fools difpos'd to rhime ; 

Diffuafive arguments provoke 

Their utmoft rage as foon as fpoke : 

Encourage them,, and for a day · . 5 

Or two you're fafe by giving way; 

But when they find themfelves betray'd,. 

On you at laft the bla1ne is laid. 

They hate and fcorn you as a traitor, 

The ·common lot of thofe who Batter: 10 

But can a fcribbler, Sir, be fhunn'd? 

What will you do when teas'd and dunn'd? 
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When we:it~h'd, andcaught,and clofelyprefs'd, 
When complin1ented and carefs'd : 
When BAv1us greets you with a bow, I 5 
" Sir, pleafe to read a line or two." 
If you approve and fay they're clever, 
<< You make n1e happy, Sir, for ever." 
What can be done ? the cafe is plain, 
}Io methods of efcape remain : 2<'.i 

Your're fairly nous'd, and muft confent 
To bear:, ~hat nothing can prevent, 
A coxcomb's anger; and your fate 
Vlill be to f uffer foon or late. 

An Ape that was the fole delight 2 5-
0f an old woman day and night, 

Indulg'd at table and in bed, 

Attended like a child and fed : 

W~o knew each trick, and twenty more 
Than ever Monkey play'd before, 30 
At laft grew frantic and wou'd try, 
In fpite of nature's laws, to fly. 
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Oft fron1 the window wou' d he view·· .. 
The paffing Swallows as · they flew, 

Obferve the1n fluttering ·round the walls, 35 

Or gliding o'er the frnooth canal_s·: 
/ 

He too 1nuft fly, ·and cope with thefe; 

For this and nothing elfe wou'd ·pieafe: · 

Oft thinking from· the window's height, 

Three ftories down to take his· flight : · 4d t 

He frill was fomething loth to venture, 

As tending ftrongly to the center : : 

And knowing that the leaft iniftake 

Might coft a limb, perhaps his neck : · 

The cafe you'll own was fomething nice; 45 

He thought it beft to afk advice ; · 

And to the Parrot ftraight applying, 

Allow'd to be a judge of flying, - · 

He thus began : " ·You'll ·think me rude, 

Forgive me if I do in~rude, 50 

For you alone n1y doubts can clea·r 

In fomething that concerns me near:· 



Do you imagine, if I try, 

That I ihall e'er attain to fly ? 

The projelt~s· whimfital, no doubt, 55 

But er~ you cenfure hear. me out : 

That liberty's our greateft bleffing 

You'll grant me without farther preifrn g; 

To li;e confin'd, 'tis plain and clear, 

Is· fom.ething very hard to bear: 60 

This you 1nufr knovi, who for an age 
. 

Have been kept pris'ner in a cage, 

Deny.'d. the privilege to foar 

With boundlefs freedo1n as before. 

I hav~, 'tis true, 1nuch greatet fcope 65 

Than you, my friend, can ever hope ; 

I traverfe all the houfe, and play 

My tricks and gambols every day : 

Oft with my miftrefs in a chair 

I ride abroad to take the air ; 7 o 

Make vifits with her, walk at large, 

A maid or footman's conftant charge. 
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Yet this is nothing, for J.: find: 

Myfelf. frill hamper'd and confin'd ;. 

A grov'ling thing: I fain would rife 75 

Above the earth and mount the-fk.ies,: 

The meaneft birds, and infects too, 

This feat with greateft eafe can clo .. 

To that gay creature turn about 

That's beating on the pane without; so· 
Ten days ago, perhaps but fiv.e-, 

"A wonn, it fcarcely feem'd. alive : 

By threads fuf pended, tough ai:id fmall, _ 

'Midft ,dufty cobwebs on a wall; 

Now drefs'd in all the diff'rent dies· ·-8 5 

That vary in the ev'ning fkiess -

He foars at large, and on the wing.· 

Enjoys with freedom all the fpring ;· 

Skims the freih lakes, and rifing fees·. 

Beneath hi1n far the loftieft trees·; go 

And when he r fts he makes his bow'r 

The c11p of fome delicious flow'r .. 
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Shall creatures fo obfcurely bred, 

On mere corruption nurs'd and fed, 

A . glorious· privilege obtain, 95 

Which I can never hope to gain ? 

Shall I, like man's imperial race 
' I' 

ln manners, , cuiton1s, fhape and fa.ce, 

Expert in, all ing!nious tricks, 

To tuipbl~,. dance, and leap o'er fticks; 1 co 

Who know J~o f o~th and coax my betters, 

And match a beau, at leafr in letters ; 

Shall I defpair and never try 

(vVhat ineaneft infects can) to fly ? 

S:ay, mayn't I wjthout dread or care w5 

P:1.t once commit me to the air, 

A nd not fall down .and break my bones 

U pon thofe hard and flinty ftones ? 

Say, if to . ftir n1y lin1bs before 

\Vill make me glide along or foar ? 1 1 o 

All things they fay are 1 arn'd by trying ; 

No doubt it is the fame v.,:~th Aying. 
I wait 
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I wait your judgment with refpea, 

And ihall proceed. as you direct. 

Poor Poll, with gen'rous pity mov'd, 

The Ape's fond rafhnefs thus reprov'd: 11 S 

For, tho' inftrucred by mankind, 

Her tongue to candor ftill inclin'de 

My friend, the privilege to rife 

Above the earth and mount the fkies, 

Is glorious f ure, and 'tis my fate 120 

To feel t~e want on~t with regret; 

A pris'ner to a cage confin'd, 

Tho' wing'd and ·of the flying kind. 

w ·ith you the cafe is not the fame, 

You're quite terrefrrial by your frame, I 25 

And ihou' d be perfectly content 

With you·r peculiar element : 

You have no Virings, I pray reflect, 

To lift you and your courfe direct; 

Thofe arms of yours will never do, 

Not twenty in the place of two ; 
D 
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They ne'er can lift you . from the ground,. 

For broad. arrd long, they're thick and round; 

And .therefore if you G-hoofe the way, 

1o. leap the window, as you fay,_ I 3 5 

'Tis certain that you'll be the jeft 

Of every: infect, bird _and beafl: : 

When you lje batter'd by your fall 

J ufl: a~ the_ bottom of the wall. 

~e. prudent ~then, im_Rrove th~ pow'rs 140, 

Which na(ture give-s in. place of ours .. 

You'll find t.hem readily conduce 

At one~ to pleafure and to ufe. 

But airy '\'. hims and crotchets lead 

TQ certain lofs, and ne'er fucceed: I 45 

As folks, t~o' inly vex'd and teas'd, 

vVill oft feem ratisfy'd and pleas'd . 

The Ape-approv'd of every word, 

.A.t this time utter'd by the bird : 

Eµt nothing in opinion chang'd, 150 

Thought only how to be r~v.eng'd. 
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It happen'd when the day was fair, 

That Poll was fet to take the air, 

J uft where the Monkey oft fat poring 

35 

About experiments in foaring: 155 

Diifembling his contempt and rage, 

He ftept up foftly to the cage, 

And with a fly 1naliciot~s grin, 

Accoiled thus the bird within. 

You fay, I am not form'd for flight; 160 

In this you certainly a:re right : 

'Tis very plain upon reflection, 

But to yourfelf there's no objection, 

Since flying is the very' trade , 

For which the winged race is made; I 65 

And therefore for our mutual fport, 

I'll make you fly, you can't be hurt. 

With that he iiyly fiipt the ftring 

Which held the cage up by the ring. 

In vain the Parrot begg'd and pray'd, 17-0 

No word was µ1inded that ihe faid: 
D 2 
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Down went the cage, and on the ground 

Bruis'd an4_ half-dea~ poor Poll was found . 

Pug who. for fame.time had attended 

To that .~Jone w hi.sh , i;iow was ended,. 1 7 5 
;c-

Ag~in had leifure to purfue 

The project he haq :6-rft in view. 

~ot~-~e, A perfon if he's wife 

Will only with his friends ad vife, 

Jhey know his temper and his parts, 180 

And have his interefr near their hearts . 

In 1natters which he ihould forbear, 

They'll hold him back with prudent care,. 

But never from an envious fpirit 

Forbid him to difplay his merit;_ 1 8 5. 

Or judging wrong,. from fpleen and hate 

His talents flight or unden:ate : 

l acted fur.e with finall reflection~ 

In aiking co.unfel and direction 

From a fly minion whom I know 19.c, 

To b~ my rival and my fo. :. 

·, 
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One who will conftantly endeavour 

To · hurt me in our- lady's favour., · 

And watch and plot to keep me down, 

Fro1n obvious interefts of her own: 195 

But on the top .of that old tow'.r -1 

An honeft Daw has made ·his bow'r; 

A faithful frier1d whom one may truft, . 

My debtor too for 1nany a c1~uft.; 

Which in the window oft I lay 2 oo 

F o.r hitn to come and take away ·: ·· 

Fro1n gratitude no doubt he'll give._ 

Such counfel as I may receive; 

Well back'd with reafons ftrong-and plain · 

To pu1h me forward or reftrain. · ·· - 20 5 

One morning when the._. Daw appear'd, 

The project was prop0s'd and heard: 

And tho' the bird was much furpriz'cl. 

To find friend Pug fo ill advis'd, -

He rather chafe that he 1hou'd t ry 2 Io 

_l\t his own proper rifle to By, 
D 3 
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Than haziard, i11 a cafe fo nice,. 

To :fhoc;k him by too free advic~. 

~10th he, 1'111 certain that you'll find 

The project anfwer to your mind; 215 

vVithout fufpicion, dread or care, 

At once con1mit you to the air ; 

You'll foar aloft, or, if you pleafe, 

Proceed ftraight forwards at your eafe : 

-The whole depends on refolution, 2 20 

VVhich you poffefs fro1n ·conftitution ; 

And if you follow as I lead 1 

:;Tis pa 1 a doubt you 111uft fu.cceed. 

So faying, from the turret's height 

'The Jackdaw fhot with downward flight, 2 2 5 

And on the edge of a canal, 

S0111e fifty paces from the wall, 

'Lighted, obfequious to attend 

"I'he Monkey when he fhould defrend : 

But he, altho' he had believ'd 2 30 

The flatterer and was deceiv'd~ 
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Felt fo1ne mifgivings at his heart. 

In vent'ring on fo new an art: 

But yet at laft 'tween. hope and fear 

39 

Hin1felf he trufted to the air, 2 3'5 

But far'd like hi1n whom poets n1ention 

vVith DED-A1us's old invention .: 

Directly downwards on his bead 

Fie fell, and la.y aa hour for dead. 

The various creatures in the place, 240 

Had 2iff'rent thoughts upon the cafe, 

Fro1n fome his fate compaffion drew; 

But thofe I 1nuft confefs were few; 
' 

The reft efteen1'd hi1n rightly ferv'd, 

And in the manner he deferv'd, 245 

For playing tricks beyond his fphere, 

Nor thought the punifhment fevere. 

They gather'd round him as he lay, 

And j eer'<l him when he limp'd away. 

Pug difappointed thus and hurt, 2 50 

A nd grown befides the public fport, 
D 4 
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Found all his different paffions change 

At once to fury and revenge : 

The Daw 'twas ufelefs to purfue, 

His helplefs brood, as next in view, 255-

With unrelenting paws he feiz'd, 

One's neck he wrung,. another fqueez'd, 

Till of the number four or five, · 

No fingle bird was left alive. 

Thus counfellors, in all regards 2. 60. 

Tho' different,_ meet with like rewards: 

The ftory 1hew~ the certain fate 

Of every mortal f oon or late, 

Whofe evil genius for his crimes 

Connects with any fop that rhimes. 2 6 5 
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F A B L E VI. 

:fhe BoY and the RAINBO\V ~ 

DEclare, ye fages, if ye find 

'I\1or)gft animals of ev'ry kind, 

Of each condition fort and fize, 

Fr01n whales and elephants to flies, 

A creature that mifta~es his plan, 5 

And errs fo conftantly as 1nan. · 

Each kind purfues his proper good, 

And fee ks for pleaf ure, reft and food, 

As nature points, and never errs 

In what it choofes and prefers ; 10 
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Ivian only blunders, tho' pofieft 

Of talents far above t!1e reft. 

VI. 

Defcend to inftances and try ; 

l-1.n ox will fcarce attempt to .f~y, 

Or leave his pafture in the wood 1 5 

vVith fillies to explore the flood. 

Man only aces, of every creature, 

In oppofition to his nature. 

The happinefs of human-kind 

Confifrs in rectitude of 1nind, 2 0 

A will fubclu'd to reafon's f way 

And pafiions praEtis'd to obey; 

An open and a gen'rous heart, 

Refin'cl from felfiihnefs and art; 

Patience which mocks at fortune's pow'r, 25 

And \vifdom never fad nor four : 

In thefe coniift our proper blifs ; 

Eife PLAT O reafons much amif 

But foolifh mort:ils frill purfue 

Falfe happinefs in pL:1.ce of true ; 30 
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Ambition ferves us for a guide, 

Or Luft, or Avarice or Pride; 

While Reafon no affent can gain, 

And Revelation warns in vain. 

43 

I--Ience thro' our lives in every ftage, 35 

From infancy itfelf to age, 

A happinefs we toil to find, 

Which frill avoids us like the wind; 

E v'n when we think the prize our own, 

At once 'tis vaniih'd, loft and gone. ~-o 

You'll aik me why I thus rehearfe, 

All EPICTETUS in 1ny verfe, 

And if I fondly hope to pleafe 

With dry reflections, fuch as thefe, 

So trite, fo hackny'd, and fo ftale ? 4.5 

I'll take the hint and tell a tale. 

One ev'ning as a fimple fwain 

His flock attended on the plain, 

The fhining Bow he chanc'd to fpy, 

¥lhich warns us when a fl1ow'r is nigh ; 50 
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With brighteft rays it feem'd to glow,. 

Its diftance eighty yards or fo. 

·This bu1npkin had it feems been told 

The ftory- of th~ cup of gold, 

"'\:Vhich Fame reports .is to be found 5 5 

Juft ~here the; R,ajnl)ow meets the ground ; 

He therefore felt_ a Judden itch 

To fei~e the gob_let and be rich; 

Hoping, yet hopes are . oft but vain, 

No more to toil thro' wind and rain, 6CJ 

But fit indulging by the fire, 

~Midft eafe and plenty, like a 'fquire: 

Jle mark'd the very fpot of land 

,On which the Rainbow feem'd to H:and, 

P.1.nd fl:epping forwards at his leifure 65 

Expected to have found the treaf ure. 

Bnt as he mov'd, the colour'd ray 

Still chang'd its place and ilipt away, 

As feeming his approach to ihun; 

From walking he began to run 70 
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But all in vain, it fcill withdrew 

As nimbly as he cou'd purf ue; 

At laft thro' 111.any a bog and lake, 

Rough craggy road and thorny brake; 

4S 

It led the eafy fool, till night 75, 

A.pproach'd, then van1fh'd in his fight" 

And left him to compute his gains, 

i\lith nought but labour· for his pains ... 
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F A B L E VII~ 

CE L r A a1id her lVI r R R o R. 

A S there are various forts of n1inds,, 

So friendihips are of diff'rent kinds.:­

S01ne, confi:ant when the object's near, 

Soon vanifh if it difappear. 

Another fort, with equal flame, 

In abfence will be frill the fame : 

Some folks a trifle will provoke, 

Their weak attachment foon is broke ; 

Some great offences only n1ove 

5 

To change in friendihip or in love. 1 o 
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Affell:ion, when it has its fource 

In things that fhift and change of courfe, 

As thefe diminifh and decay, 

M uft likewife fade and melt away. 

But when 'tis of a nobler kind, 

Infpir'd by rectitude of mind, 

vVhatever accident arriv~s, 

It lives, and death itfelf furvives ; 

Thofe different kinds reduc'd to two, 

Falfe friendfnip may be call'd and true. w 

In CELIA'S drawing-room of late 

Some female friencis were met to chat ; 

\Vhere after much difcourfe had pafr, 

A portrait grew the theme at lafl:: 

;Twas CELI A 's you mufr underftand, 2 5 

And by a celebrated hand. 

Says one, That picture fure muft fhike, 

In all refpeB:s it LS fo like ; 

Your very features, ihape and air 

Exprefs'd, believe me, to a hair: 30 
The 
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'. . 
The price I'm fure cou'd not be frnall;­

J uft fifty guineas frame and all.­

That Mirror there is wond'rous fine-

I own the bauble coft me nine ; 

I'1n fairly cheated ·yon may f wear, 3 5 

For never was a thing fo dear : · 

Dear-quoth the Looking-glafs-and fpoke, 

Madam, it wou'd a faint provoke : 

Mufi: that fa1ne gaudy thing be own'd 

A pennyworth at fifty pound ; · 40 

While I at nine an1 reckon'd dear~ 

'Tis what I never thought to hear. 

Let both our merits now be try'd, 

This fair a£fe111bly !ball decide ;-

And I will prove it to your face, 45 

That you are partial in the cafo. 

I give a likenefs far more true 

Than any artift ever drew: 

And what is vaftly more, exprefs 

Your whole variety of drefs : 50 
E 
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From morn to noon, from noon to night; 

I watch each change and paint it right; 

Befides I'm miftrefs of the art, 

Which conquers and fecures a heart. 

I teach J ·ou how to ufe thofe arms, 5 5 

That vary and affi.ft your charms, 

And in the triumphs of the fair, 

Claim half the n1erit for my !hare: 

So when the truth is fairly told, 

I'-1n worth.at leaft my weight in gold ; 60 

But that vain .thing of which you fpeak. 

Becomes quite ufelefs in a week. 

For, tho' it had no other vice, 

>Tis out of fafhion in a trice, 

The cap is chang'd, the cloke, the gown; 65 

It n1uft no. longer fray in town; 

But goes .in courfe to hide a wall 

"\X/ ith others in your country-hall. 

The Mirror thus :-The Nymph reply'd, 

Your m~rit cannot be deny'd : 70 
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The portrait too, I n1t.1ft confefs, 

In fome refpeB:s has vaflly lefs. 

But you yourfelf will freely grant 

That it has "".rirtues which you w.1.nt. 

51 

'Tis certain th2.t you can exprefs 7 5 

My fnape, my features and 1ny drefs, 

Not juft as well, but better too 

Than KNELLER orrce or RA.l'.!SA.Y now. 

But that fame image tn your heart 

Vlhich thus excels the painter's art, 80 

The fhorteft a bfence can deface, 

And put a monkey's in its place : 

That ether which the c2.nvas bears, 

Unchang'd and coP-flant, laH:s for years, 

v/ ou'd keep its luftre and its bloom 8 5 

Tho' it wei°e here and I at Rome. 

vVl:.en 2.ge ;rnd Ecl·n~fs :fb:i.11 invade 

Thofe youthful charms and make the1n fade, 

Yousll foon perceive it, and reveal 

\\rh;;r partial fri e~1d !hip iliou' d conc'.:' :11 : 9 o 
E 2 
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You'll tell me, 111 your ufual way, 

Of furrow' d cheeks and locks grown gray ; 

Your gen'rous rival, not fo cold, 

w·ill nt'er fuggeft that I am old ; 

Nor mark when ti1ne and ilow difeafe 95 

Has ftoll'n the graces wont to pleafe ; 

But keep my image to be feen 

In the full bloffo1n of fixteen : 

Beftowing freely all the praife 

I merited in better days. 

You will ( when I am turn'd to duft, 

For beauties die, as all things ml1ft, 

And you remember but by fe~ing) 

Forget that e'er I had a being: 

IOO 

But in that picture I ihall live, Io 5 

My charms ihall dtath itfelf furvive, 

And figur'd by the pencil there 

Tell that your miftrefs once was fair. 

Vv eigh each advantage and defect, 

The Portrait 1nerits mofl refpect : 1 1 a 
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Your qualities would reco1nrnend 

A fervant rather than a friend; 

But fervice fure, in every cafe, 

To friendfhip yields the higher place. 

53 





,, 

;-· 
. ,· . , . ~-



Fall.-8. 



[ 55 ] 

FA B - L E VIII. 

:I'he F I s H E R 11: E N. 

Imitated from THE o c ,R IT us. 

By all the fages .. 'tis confeft 

That hope when n1oderate is beft : 

But when indulg'd beyond due meafure 

It yields a vain deceitful pleafure, 

Which cheats the fimple, and betrays 5 

To mifchief in a thoufand ways: 

J uft hope affifts in all our toils, 

The v..:heels of induftry it oils ; 

In great attempts the bofon1 fires, 

And zeal and conftancy infpires. 1 Q 

Falfe hope, like a deceitful dream, 

Refts on fome vifionary fcheme, 
E 4 
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And keeps us idle to our lofs, 

Inchanted with our hands acrofs. 

A Tale an ancient Bard has told I 5 

Of two poor Fifhennen of old, 

Their names were (left I ihould forget 

·And put the reader in a pet, 

Left critics too fhou' d n1ake a pother) 

·The one AsPHELIO, GRIPus t'other. 20 

.The 1nen were very pQ®r, their trade 

Cou'd fcarce afford them daily bread :... 

Tho' ply'd with indLlihy and care 

Thro' the whole feafon, foul and fair. 

Upon a rock their cottage ftood, 25 

On all fides bounded . by the flood : 

It was a miferable feat, 

L ike cold and hunger's worft retreat : 

And yet it ferv'd them both for life, 

A s neither cou'd maintain a wife ; 30 

Tvvo walls were rock, and two were fand, 

Ran tn'd up 1ith flakes and n1ade to ftand . 
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A roof hung threat'ning o'er their heads 

Of boards half-rotten, t hatch'd with reeds. 

And as no thief e'er touch'd theit fto.re, 35 

A hurdle .ferv'd then1 for a door. 

Their beds were leaves; againft the wall 

A fail hung drying, yard and all. 

On one fide lay an old patch'd wherry, 

Like CHARON'S on the Stygian ferry: 4-0 

On t'other, bafkets and a net, 

With fea-weed foul and always wet. 

Thefe forry inftruments of trade 

Were all the furniture they had: 

For they had neither fpit nor pot, 45 

U nlefs my author has forgot. 

Once fo me few hours ere break of day; 

As in their J1ut our F ifh ers lay, 

The one awak'd and wak'd his neighbour, 

That both m ight ply their daily labour ; 50 

For cold and hunger are confeit 

No friends to indolence or reft. 
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Friend, quoth the drowfy fwain,,and {wore, 

\Vfutt you have done has hurt 1ne n1ore 

Them all your fervice can repay 55 

For years to come by night and day; 

You've broke- tbe thought on't n1akes me 

mad-

The fineft drean1 that e'er I hada 

OEoth GRrPus: Friend your fpeech wou\l 

prove 

You mad indeed, or elfe in love ; 60 

For dreams fb.ou:d weigh but light with thofe 

\ /ho feel the want of food and cloths : 

I guefs, tho' fimple and t1nta.ught, 

You dream'd about a lucky draught, 

Or· money f cu '.::ct by chance : they fay, 

That" hungry foxes dream of prey." 

You're wond'rous ihrewd, tipon my trotl1, 

AsPMELIO cry'd, and right in both: 

My dream had gold in't, as you fai'i, 

.And fiihi~g too, out con!lant trade; 70 
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And fince your gnefs ha~ hit fo neat, 

In fhort, the whole· on't ym.1 fnall hear. 

'' Upon the fhcre I feem'd to ftand, 

My rod and tackle in n1y hand ; 

The baited hook full oft I threw, 7 5 

But frill in vain, I nothing drew: 

A fifh at laft appear'd to bite, 

The cork div'd quickly out of fight, 

And foon the dipping rod I found 

Vlith fomething weighty bent half round: 80 

~10th I, Good luck has come at laft, 

I've fure!y made a happy can:: 

This fiih, when in the 1narket fold, 

In place of brafs will fell for gold : 

To bring it fafe within my reach, 8 5 

I drew it foftly to the beach: 

But long ere it had come fo near 

The water gleam'd with fo1nething clear; 

Each palling billow caught the blaze, 

And glitt'ring fl1one with golde11 rays. 90 
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Of hope and expectation full 

Impatient, yet afraid to pull, 

VIII. 

To fnore I £lowly brought my pnze, 

A golden .fiih of largeft fize : 

'Twas metal all from head to tail, 9 5 

~1ite ftiff and glitt'ring ev'ry fcale. 

Thought I, my fortune now is 1nade ; 

'Tis time to quit the fiihing tntcle, 

And choofe fome other, where the gains 

Are f ure, and come for half the pains. 1 oo 

Like creatures of amphibious nature 

One hour on land and three in water ; 

We live 'midft danger, toil and care, 

Yet never have a gro2.t to f pare : 

While others, not expos' d to harm, Io 5 

Grow rich, tho' always dry and warm ; 

This treafure will fuilice, and more, 

To place n1e handfomly on ihore, 

In forne fnug manor; now a f wain, 

I\tf y fteers fh:111 turn the furrow'd plain, I I 0 
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'\Vhile on a n1ountain's graify fide 

1\/f y flocks are pafr'ring far and wide: 

Befide all this, I'll have a feat 

Convenient, elegant and neat, 

A houfe not over-great nor finall, I 15 
Three rooms, a kitchen, and a hall. 

The· offices contriv'd with care 

.. A .. nd fitted to con1plete a fquare : 

A g;::.rden \VCll laid out; a wife, 

To double all the joys of life; 120 

VTith children pratt'liog at 1ny knees, 

Such triBes as are fnre to pleafe . . 

Thofe gay deugns, :ind twenty more, 

I . , . ' 111 n1y a~·eam was runnmg o er, 

\Vhile you, as if you ow'd 1ne fpite, 

Brok .. in and ·,ut them all to flight, 

Blew the whol~ vi.G.on into air, 

And left 1ne "'Naking in defpa1r. 

Of late we have b n poorly fed, 

Laft night went fupJ?erlefs to bed : 1 ;o 
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Yet, if I had it in my pow'r 

!'1 y dream to lengthen for an hour, 

The pleafure n1ounts to fuch a furn, 

I'd fail for fifty yet to come. 

Therefore to bid me rife is vain 13 5 

I'll -r,vink and try to dre8.m again. 

If this, quoth GRIPus, is the way 

~r h f': T' h" I'. 
.1. cu c.001e, .... ve not mg more to 1ay ; 

'Tis plain that dreams of wealth will ferve 

A perfon v.1 ho refol ves to ftarve ; 140 

But fure, to ht1g a fancy'd cafe, 

That never did nor can take place, 

And for t!!e pleafures it can give 

Neglect the trac!e by which we live, 

Is madnefa in its greatefr height, 

Or I mi1 .. ake the matter quite: 

Le:ive fuch v2.in f::mcies to the great, 

F or folly fuits a large efcate : 

The ric;1 m2.y fafely deal in dreams, 

Ron~2.nli ~ h01,es and airy fchemes. 150 



F A B L E VIII. 

Bnt you and I~ upon my word, · 

· uch pafri1ne cannot well afford ; 

And therefore if you wou1d be wife, 

Take my advice, for once, and rile .. 
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F A B L E IX. 

C u P 1 D and the S H E P H E R D. 

W HO fets his heart on things below, 

But little happinefs ihall know; 

For every object he purfues , 
Will vex, deceive him and abufe : 

While he w hofe hopes and willies rife 5 

To endlefs blifs above the fkies, 

A true felicity fhall gain, 

With freedom from both care and pain. 

He feeks what yields him peace and reft, 

Both when in prof peel: and poffdl. Io 
F 
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A f wain, whofe flock had gone aihay, 

VI as wand'ring far out of his way 

Thro' defarts wild, and chanc'd to fee 

A frri pling l~aning on a tree, 

In all things like the human-kind, r 5 

But that upon his back behind 

Two wings were from his :fhoulders f pre ad 

Of gold and azure ting'd with re_d ; 

Their colour like the ev'ning iky : 

A golden quiver grac'd his thigh: 20 

His bow unbended in his hand 

He held, and wrote with on the fand; 

As one who1n anxious cares purfue, 

In mufing oft is wont to do. 

I-Ie ftarted ftill with fudden fear, 2 5 

As if fon1e dahger had been near, 

And turn'd on every fide to view 

A flight of bir.ds that round him flew, 

Whofe prefence feem'd to make him fad, 

For all were ominolls and bad · ,,0 
.) 
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The hawk was there, the type of fpite, 

The jealous owl that fhuns the ,light, 

The raven, whofe prophetic bill 

Denounces woe and mifchief ftill ; 

The vulture hungry to devour~ 35 

Tho' gorg'd and glutted ev'ry hour; 

With thefe confus'd an ugly crew 

Of harpies, bats and dragons flew, 

With talons arm'd and teeth and flings, 

The air was darken'd with their wings. 40 

The fwain, tho' frighten'd, yet drew near, 

Compaffion rofe in place of fear} 

He to the winged youth began, 

" Say, are you mortal and of 1nan, 

Or fomething of celeD:ial birth, 45 

Fro1n heaven defcended to ·the earth?" 

I a1n not of terrefrrial kind, 

~10th CuPrn, nor to earth confin'd: 

Heav'n is my true and proper fphere, 

My reft and happinefs are there : 5.0 
F 2 



68 F A B L E IX~ 

Thro' all the boundlefs realms of light 

The phrenix waits upon my flight, 

With other birds whofe names are known 
' 

In that delightful place alone. 

But when to earth my courfe I bend, 5 5 

At once they leave me and afcend ; 

And for companions; in their ftead, 

Thofe winged monfters there f ucceed, 

w·ho hov'ring round me night and day, 

Expect and claim me as their prey. 60 

Sir; quoth the Shepherd, if you'll try, 

Your arrows foon will make them fly; 

Or if they brave them and refift, 

My fling is ready to affift. 

Incapac1e of wounds and pain, 6 5 

Reply'd the winged youth again, 

Thefe foes our weapons will defy; 

Immortal made, they never die ; 

But live to haunt me every where, 

vVhile I remain within their fphere. 70 
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Sir, quoth the Swain, might I advife, 

You ftraight f11ou'd get above the fkies : 

It feems indeed your only way, 

For nothing here is worth your fray : 

}3efide, when foes like thefe moleft, 7 5 

You'll find but little peace or reft. 

F 3 
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F A B L E X. 

:fhe S\v AN and the other BIRDS . 

EACH candidate for public fame 

Engages in a def p'rate game : 

His labour he will find but loft, 

Or lefs than half repaid at moft: 

To prove this point I ihall not choofe 5 

The arguments which Stoics ufe; 

Th:it human life is but a dream, 

And few things in it what they feem ; 

That praife is vain and little wort\ 

An empty bauble, and fo forth. 10 

I 'll offer one, but of a kind 

Not h~lf fo ft1btil and refin'd ; 
F 4 
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Which, when the reft are out of fight, 

May fo1netimes chance to have its weight~ 

The man who fets his merits high I 5 

To glitter in the public eye, 

Shou'd have defects but very fmall, 

Or ftrictly f peaking, none at all : 

For thar-fuccefs which fpreads his fame, 

Provokes _each envious tongue to blame, 20 

And makes his faults and failings know~ 

Wher~' er his better parts are fhown ~ 

Upon .a time, as Poets fing, 

The Birds all waited on their king,. 

His · hymeneal rites to grace; z 5 

A flow'ry meadow was the place ; 

T hey all were frolickfome and gay 

Arnidft . the pleafures of the day, 

And ere the feft ival was clos'd, 

A match at fi nging was propos'd ; 30 

The queen herfelf a wreath prepar'd, 

T o be the conqueror's reward ; 
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With ftote of pinks and daifies in it, 

And many a fongfter try'd to win it ; 

i'3 

But all the judges foon confeft 35 

The Swan fuperior to the reft, 

He got the garland froin the bride, 

With honour and applaufe befide ~ 

A tattling goofe," with· envy flung~ 

Altho' herfelf fhe ne'er had fung, 4c 

Took this occafion to · reveal 

What Swans feem ftudious to conceal, 

And, fkill'd in fatirc's artful ways, 

InveB:ive introduc'd with praife. 

The Swan, quoth fhe, upon my word, 4-5 

Deferves applaufe fro111 ev'ry bird : 

By proof his channing voice you know, 

fiis feathers foft and white as foow; 

i\.nd if you faw him when he fw-ims 

l\·1ajeftic on the filver ftr~ams, 50 

He'd feem complete in all refpcc1:s : 
• 

But nothing is without defeB:s ; 
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For that is true, which few wou'd-think, 

His legs and feet are black as ink.,.._ 

As black as ink - if this be true; 55 

To me 'tis wonderful and new, 

The fov'reign of t_he birds reply'd ; 

But foon the truth on't ihall be try'd. 

Sir, !hew your limbs, and for n'iy fake, 

Confute at once this foul 1niftake, 60 

For I'll maintain, and I am right, 

That, like your feathers~ they are white. 

Sir, quoth the Sw,m, it wou'd be vain 

For 1ne a falfhood to maintain; 

My legs are black, and proof will ihow 

Beyond difpute that they are fo: 

But if I had not got a prize 

Vlhich glitters much in fome folks eyes, 

Not half the birds had ever known 

~ ' hat truth now forces me to own. 70 
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F A B LE .XI. 

'the LovER and his FRIEND. 

<f'o the PoETS~ 

'TIS not the point in works of art 

With care to furni.fh every part, 

That each to high perfeEtion rais'd, 

May draw attention and be prais'd, 

An object by itfelf refpected, 

Tho' all the others were negle·cced : 

Not 111afters only this can do, 

But many a vulgar artifi: too: 

We know diftinguifh'd 1nerit meft 

5 

When in the whole the parts are loft., 10 



F A B L E XI. 

\iVhen nothing rifes up to fhine, 

Or draw us from the chief defign, 

When one united full effect 

Is frlt, before we can reflect 

And mark the caufes that confpire 1 5 

To charm, and force us to admire. 

This is indeed a 1nafrer's part, 

The very f ummit of his, . art, 

And therefore when ye ihall rehearfe 

To friends for trial of your verfe, 20 

Mark their behaviour and their way, 

As much, at leaft, as what they fay ; 

If they feem pleas'<l, and yet are mute, 

The poem's good beyond difpute; 

But when they babble all the while, 25 

:Now praife the fenfe, and now the ftile, 

'Tis plain that fomething muft be wrong, 

This too weak or that too fl:rong. 

The art is wanting which conveys 

Impreffions in myfierious ways, 30 
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And makes us from a whole receive 

What . no divided parts can give : 

Fine writing, therefore, feems of courfe 

Lefs fit to pleafe at fir.ft than worfe. 

77 

A language fitted to the fenfe 35 

Will hardly pafs for eloquence. 

One feels its force, before he fees 

The charm which gives it pow'r to pleafe, 

And ere infi:ructed to admire, 

Will read and read and never tire. 40 

But when the ftile is of a kind 

Vvhich foars and leaves the fenfe behind, 

' Tis fomething by itfelf, and draws 

From vulgar judges dull applaufe; 

They'll yawn, and tell you as you read, 45 

" Tho:e Enes are mighty fine indeed;" 

But never will your works perufe 

At any time, if they can choofe. 

'Tis not the thing which men call wit, 

Nor characters, tho' truly hit, 
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Nor flowing numbers foft or ftrong, 

That bears the raptur'd foul along; 

'Tis fom~thing of a diff'rent kind, 

'Tis all thofe fkilfully combin'd, 

To 111ake what critics call a whole, 55 

Which raviibes and charms the foul. 
I 

ALEXIS by fair CELIA'S fcorn 

To grief abandon'd and forlorn, 

Had fought in folitude to cover 

His anguifh, like a hopelefs lover : 60 

With his fond pafiion to debate, 

Gay STREPHON fought his rural feat, 

And found him with the fhepherds plac'd 

Far in a folitary wafi:e. -

My friend, quoth he, you're much to 

blame; 65 

This fooli:fh foftnefs quit for fhame; 

Nor fondly doat upon a woman, 

Whofe charms are nothing more thJn com-

mon. 
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That Ct:uA's handfom€ I agree,. 

But CLARA'S handfomer than fhe: 70 

EuANTHE's wit, which all con1mend, 

Does CELIA'S certainly tranfcend: 

Nor can you find the le aft pretence 

With PHEBE's to compare her fenfe; 

With better tafte BELINDA drefies, 7 5 

With truer ftep the fleor ihe preffes ; 

And for behaviour foft and kind, 

MELISSA leaves her far behind : 

What witchcraft then can fix the chain 

\Vhich 1nakes you fuffer her difdaio, $0 

And- not attempt the manly part 

To fet at liberty your heart? 

Make but one ftruggle, apd you'll fee · 

That in a moment you'll be free. 

This STREPHON urg'd, and ten times more, 

From topics often touch'd before: 86 

In vain his eloquence he try'd ; 

Ar. Exrs, fighing, thus reply'd ; 



Bo F A B L E xr. 
If CLARA'S handfome and a toaft, 

~is all the merit fhe can boaft : 90 

Some fame Eu ANTHE's wit has gain'd, 

Becaufe by prudence not reftrain'd. 

PHEBE I own is wondrous wife, 

She never acts but in difguife : 

BELINDA's merit all confefs 

Who know the myftery of drefs : 

:But poor MELISSA on the fcore 

Of 1nere good-nature pleafes more : 

In thofe the reigning charm appears 

95 

Alone, to draw our eyes and ears, I oo 

No other rifes by its fide 

And ihines, attention to divide; 

Thus feen alone it {hikes the eye, 

As fomething exq uifite and high : 

But in my C E LIA you will find 105 

Perfection of another kind ; 

Each charn1 fo artfully expreft 

As !till to miri g1e with the reft : 
l i. vcrfe 



F A B L E XI. s.r 
l 

Averfe and fhunning to be known, 

An object by itfelf alone, 110 

But thus combin'd they make a fpell 

Whofe force no human tongue can tell ; 

A pow'rful magic which 1ny breaft 

Will ne'er be able to refift : 

For as ihe flights me or complies, 

Her conftant lover lives or dies. 

G 

I 15 
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. . FABLE XII. 

'lhe RAKE and the HERMIT. 

A Youth, a pupil of the town, · 

Philofopher and atqeift i grOJ,71\, 
' / 

/ < } Benighted once upon ,,, the 7' road, 
.. ... .,,ii ~ 

Found out ~./ He:r1nies lone abode, 

Whofe hofpi :ality in need 
' Reliev'd the trav'ler and his f1:eed, 

For, both fufficiently were tir'd, 
Well drench'd in ditches and bemir'd. 

!f unger the firft attention claims ; 

5 

LT pon the coals a rafher flames, r Q 

Dry crufts, and liquor fomething ftale, 
w ·ere added to make up a meal; 

C 2 
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At which our trav'ler as he fat 

By intervals began to chat. -

'Tis odd, quoth he, to think what ftrains 15 

Of folly govern fame folks brains : 

vVhat makes you choofe this wild abode? 

You'll fay, 'tis to converfe with God : 

Alas, I fear, 'tis all a whim; 

You never faw or fpoke with him. 20 

They talk of Providence's pow'r,. 

And J"ai.J,.t .fule,s llS every hour; 

1fo ~e ~i1 'n~t~re-£ ems c9nfufion, 
"' 

And fuch weak fancies mcre·~2-i{1fion. 
' . 

-· 
Say, if it rul'd arid govern'd r;ght 25 

Cou'd there be fuch a thing as night; • 

Which, when the fun has left the fkies,. 

Puts all -things in a deep difguife? 

If then a trav'ler chance to ftray 

The leaft ftep from the public way, 3 

I-Ie's foon in endlefs mazes loft, 

.d.s I have found it to my coft. 
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Befides, the glo.orn which nature wears, 

Affifts imaginary fears 

Of ghoil:s and goblins from the waves 35 

Of fulph'rous lakes and yawning graves ; 

All fprung from fuperfl:itious feed, 

Like other 1naxims of the creed. 

For n1y part, I reject th~ tales 

VV hich faith fuggefts when reafon fails; 40 

And reafon nothing underftands, 

Unwarranted by , eyes and hands. 

Thefe fu btil eifences, like wind, 

'\;vhich fome have dreamt of and call 1nind, 

I t ne'er admits; nor joins the lie 45 

\ Vhich fays men rot, but never die. 

It holds all future things in doubt, 

A nd therefore wifely leaves them out : 

Suggefting wha.t is worth our care, 

To t ... k e things prefent as they are, 50 

Our wifeft courfe : the reft is folly 

The fruit of fpleen and melancholly. -
G 3 
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Sir, quoth the Hermit, I agree 

That reafon ftill our guide ihou'a be: 

And will admit her as the teft, 5 5 

Of what is true and what is beft: 

But reafon fure wou'd blu!h for :fhame 

At what you mention in her name; 

Her dictates are fublirne and holy: 

Impiety's the child of folly ; 60 

Reafon with meafur'd fteps and flow 

To things above fro1n things below 

Afcends, and guides us thro' her fphere 

With caution, vigilance and care. 

Faith in the utmoft frontier ftands, 65 

And reafon puts us in her hands, 

But not till her commiffion giv'n 

Is found authentic, and from heav'n. 

'Tis ftrange that man, a reas'ning creature, 

Shou'd mifs a God in viewing nature : 70 

Whofe high perfections are difplay'd 

In ev'ry thing his hands have made : 
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Ev'n when we think their: traces ioft, 

When found again, we fee the1n moft ; 

The night itfelf which you would ·bla1ne 7 5· 
As fomething wrong in nature's frarrte, 

Is but a curtain to inveft 

Her weary children, when at reft: 

Like that which mothers draw to keep 

The light -off from a child afleep. 8 o· 

Befide, the fears which darknefs bree(ifs, 

At leaft augments, in vulgar heads, 

Are far from ufelefs, when the mind 

Is narrow and to earth confin'd; 

They make the world ling think with pain 8 5 
On frauds and oaths and ill got gain; 

Force from the ruffian's hand the knife 

J uft rais'd againft his neighbour's life; 

And in defence of virtue's caufe 

Affift each fancl:ion of the laws. ~iO -
But fouls ferene, where wifdom dwells 

And fuperftitious dread expels, 
G 4 
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The filent 1najefty of night 

Excites to take a noble,r flight ; 

With faints and angels to explore 9 5 

The wondgs of creating pow'r; 

And lifts on contemplation's wings 

Above the fphere of mortal things: 

Walk forth and tread thofe dewy plains 

Where night in awful filence reigns ; 1 oo 

The iky's ferene, the air is frill, 

The woods ftand lift'ning on each hill, 

To catch the founds that fink and fwell 

Wide-floating from the ev'ning bell, 

While foxes howl and beetles hum, 105 

Sounds which make filence ftill more dumb : 

And try if folly rafh and rude 

Dares on the fac red hour intrude. 

Then turn your eyes to heay'n's broad frame, 

Attempt to quote t~ofe lights by name, 1 1 o 

Which fhine fo thick and 'pre ad fo far; 

Conceive a fun in every ft~:-? 
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Round which unnumber'd planets roll, 

While comets fhoot athvvart the whole. 

89 

From fyfrem fcill to fyftem ranging, 1 I 5' 

Their various beneEts exchanging) 

And £baking from their flamrng hair 

The things n1oft needed every where. 

Explore this glorious fcene, and fay 

That night difcovers lefs than day; 12-0 

That 'tis quite ufelefs, and a fign 

That chance difpofes, not defign ~ 

vVhoe'er maintains it, I'll pronounce 

Hi1n either mad or elfe a dunce. 

For reafon, tho' 'tis far fro1n fhong, 125 

Vlill foon find 01...t t:1at nothing's ~rong, 

From figns c:nJ evidences clear, 

Of wife con•-riva;ice every where. 

The I--Iermit end~d, and the youth 

Became a conve .. t to the truth ; 130 

At le3.ft:, he yie1de 1, and confeft 

That all Y1'as order d for the be.ft. 
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F A B L E ' XIII. 

PHEBUS and the SHEPHERD. 

I Cannot think but more or lefs 

True 1nerit always gains fuccefs -; 

That envy, prejudice and fpite, 

Will never fink a genius qu1te. 

Experience i}1ews beyond a doubt 5 

'That worth, tho' clouded, will ihine out. 

The fecond name for epic fong, 
., 

Firfr cbii1c of the Englifh tongue, 

Great 1\1.rLTON, when he .fidt appear'd, 

\¥ as ill recei v' d and coldly heard : 1 o 
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In vain did faction damn thofe lays 

Which all pofterity .fhall praife : 

Is DRYDEN or his works forgot 

For all that BucKJNGHAM has wrote? 

The peer's il1arp fatire, charg'd with fenfe, 15 

Gives pleafure at no one's expence : 

The Bard and Critic, both infpir'd 

By PHEBUS, fhall be frill admir'd : 

'Tis true that cenfure, right or wrong, 

11ay hurt at firft the nobleft fong, 20 

And for a while defeat the clain1 

\iVhich any writer has to fame : 

A mere book-merchant with his tools 

C.:rn fway with eafe the herd of fools : 

\Vho on a moderate computation 25 

Are ten to one in every nation. -

Your ftile is ftiff_ your periods halt -

In every line .apprars a fault -

The plot and incidents ill forted -

No fingle character f upported - 30 
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Your fimilies will ·fcarce apply ; 
The whole inisfhapen, dark and dry. 

_ A 11 this will pafs, and gain its end . 

On the befi: poem e'er was penn'd : 

But when the firft affaults are o'er, 35 

When fops and witlings prate no more, 

And when your works are quite forgot 

By all who praife or blame by rote : 

Without felf-intereft, fpleen or hate 

The 111en of fenfe decide your fate: 40 

Their judgment ftands, and what they fay 
Gains greater credit ev'ry day; 

Till groundlefs prejudices paft, 

True merit has its due at laft. 

The hackney fcribblers of the town, 45 

Who were the fin1: to write you down, 

rrheir 111alice chang'd to admiration 

Promote your growing reputation, 

And to excefs of praife proceed ; 

But this fcarce happens till you're dead, 5~ 
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When fame for genius, wit, and fkill, 

Can do you neither good nor ill; 

Yet, if you would not be forgot, 

They'll help to keep your name afloat. 

An aged Swain that us'd to feed 55 

·His flock upon a mountain's head, 

Drew crouds of :fhepherds fron1 each hill, 

To hear and profit by his fkill ; 

For ev'ry fimple of the rock, 

That can offend or cure a flock, 60 

He :us'd to mark, and knew its pow'r 

In ftem and foliage, root and flow'r. 

Befide all this, he cou'd foretel 

Both rain and fun:fhine palling well ; 

By deep fagacity he'd find, 65 

The future fhiftings of the wind ; 

And guefs mcft fhrewdly ev'ry year 

If mutton wou'd be cheap or dear. 

To tell his fkill in every art, 

Of which he underi1ood a part, 70 
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_His {age adyice was wt~-pt in tales, 

Which of£ perfuaq:e wht:n reafon fails; 

To do. him j_uftic::e every where 

W ou'q. take more tim~ than I can fpare, 

And therefore now ihall_ only touch 75 
Upon a fall: which authors vouch; 

That PHEBUS oft wou'd condefcend 

To treat tJvs Shepher.d like a frie~d : 

Qf t when the f olar chariot paft, 

]?ro.vided h~ was not in hafte, 80 

He'd leave his fteeds to take frefh breath,, 

And crop the herbage of the heath ; 

While with the Swain a turn or two 

He'd take, as la·ndlords ufe to do, 

vVhen fick of finer folks in town, 8 5 
They find amufement in a clown. 

One 1norning when the God alighted, 

His winged fteeds look'd wild and frighted; 

The whip it feems had not been idle, 

(}ne's traces broke, another's bridle : 9() 
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All four were f witch'd in every part, 

Like con1mon jades that draw a cart> 

Whofe £ides and haunches all along 

Sho".'{ the j ufi: meafure of the thong. 

Why, what's the matter, quoth the Swain, 

My lord, it gives your fervant pain; 96 

Sure forrie offence is in the cafe, 

I read it plainly in your face. -

Offence, quoth PHEBus, vex'd and heated; 
• 

'Tis one indeed, and oft repeated : 1 oo 

Si~ce firit I drove thro' heav'ns highway, 

That's before yefterday, you'll fay, 

The envious clouds in league with night 

Confpire to intercept my light; 

Rank vapours breath'd from putrid lakes, 105 

The fteams of common-few'rs and jakes, 

Which under-ground fhou~d be confin'd, 

Nor fuffer'd to pollute the wind ; 

Efcap'd in air by various ways, 

Extinguiih or divert my rays. I I 0 

Oft 
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Oft 

. 
the morning-, when my fteeds m 

'-' 

Above the ocean lift their heads, 

And when I hope to fee my beams 

Far glittering on the woods and ftreams; 

A ridge of lazy clouds that i1eep 1 I 5 

Upon the furface of the deep, 

Receive at once and wrap n1e round 

In fogs extinguifh'd half and drov,rn'd. 

But 1nark my purpofe, and by Styx 

I'm not foon alter'd when I fix ; 1 '.:!O 

If things are fuffer'd at this pafs, 

I'll fairly turn 1ny nags to grafs : 

No more this idle round I'll dance, 

But let all nature take its chance. 

If, quoth the Shepherd, it were fit I 2 5 

To argue with the god of vvit, 

I cou'd a circumfrance fuggeft 

That wou'd alleviate things at learc. 

That clouds oppofe your rillng light 

Full oft and lengthen out the night, 
H 

l "0 .) 



FA B -LE XIII. 

Is plain ; but foon they difappear, 

And leave the fky ferene and clear; 

We ne'er expect a finer day, 

Than when the morning has been gray; 

Befides, thofe vapours which confine 13 5 

You iffuing from your eaftern fhrine, 

By heat fublim'd and thinly fpread, 

Streak all the ev'ning fky with red : 

And when your radiant orb in vajn 

Wou'd glow beneath the weftern main, 1 4 0 

And not a ray cou'd reach our eyes, 

U nlefs reflected frmn the ikies, 

Thofe watry mirrors fend your light 

In ftreams amidft the fbades of night : 

Thus length'ning out your reign much more 

Than they had !horten'd it before. I 46 

As this is fo, I m uft maintain 

You've little reafon to complain : 

For when the matter's underftood, 

The ill feems bala:ic'd by the good,.; 1 50 
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The only diif'rence in the cafe 

Is that the mifchicf firfr takes place, 

The conJpenfation when you're gone 

Is rather forne\-vhat late, I own : 

99 

But fince 'tis fo, you'll own 'tis fit 155 

T,o 1nake the beft on't, and fubn1it . 
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F A B L - E XIV. 

-I'he BREEZE and the TEMPESTe 

T HAT nation boafts a happy fate 

. Whofe prince is good as well as great, 

Calm peace at home with plenty reigns, 

The law its ·proper courfe obtains; 

Abroad the public is refpeB:ed, 5· 

And all its int'refts are protected : 
, 

But when his genjus, weak or ftrong, 

Is by ambition pointed wrong, 

When private greatnefs has poifefs'd 

In place of public good his breaft, 10 

H 3 
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'Tis cer~ain, and I'll prove 1t true, 

That ev'ry mifchief n1uft enfue. 

On fome pretence a war is made, 

The citizen muft change his trade; 

His fteers the hufbandman unyokes, r 5 

The !hepherd too muft quit his flocks, 

His harmlefs life and honeft gain, 

To rob, to n1\1rder, and be Gain : 

The fields, once fruitful, yield no more 

Their yearly produce as before: 20 

Each ufeful plant neglected dies 1 

While idle weeds licentious rife 

Unnumber'd, to ufurp the land 

Where yellow harvefts us' d to ftand. 

Lean famine foon -in courfe fucceeds ; 2 ,-

Difeafes follow as £he leads. 

No infant bands at clofe of day 

In ev'ry village fport and play. 

The ftreets are throng'd with orphans dying 

For want of bread, ar.d widows crying : 30 
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Fierce rapine walks abroad unchain'd, 

By civil order not reftrain'd: 

Without regard to right and wrong, 

The weak are injur'd hy the {hong; 

103 

The hungry 1nouth but rarely taftes 35 

The fatt'ning food which riot waftes; 

All ties of confcience lofe their force, 

E v'n facred oaths grow words of courfe. 

By what frrange caufe are kings inclin'd 

To heap fuch 1nifchiefs on 1nankind? 40 

\Vhat pow'rful arguments controul 

The native dictates of the foul? 

The love of glory and a name 

Loud-founded by the trump of fame: 

Nor fhall they 1nifs their end, unlefs 45 

Their guilty proj els want fuccefs~ 

Let one pofrefs'd of fov'reign fway 

Inva l and murder and betray, 

Let war and r1pine fierce be hurl'd 

Thro' half the nation ~ of rhe world ; 50 
H 4 
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And prove fuccefsf ul in a courfe 

Of bad defighs, and aB:ions worfe, 

At once a demi-god he grows, 

And incens'd both in verfe and profe, 

Becomes the idol of mankind ; 5 5 

Tho' to what's good he's weak and blind ; 

A pprov'd, applauded, and refpeB:ed, 

While better rulers are negleB:ed. 

vVhere Shotts's airy tops divide 

Fair Lothian from the vale of Clyde, 60 

A Tempeft frorn the eaft and north 

Fraught with the vapours of the Forth, 

In palling to the Iri!h feas, 

Once chanc'd to meet the weftern Breeze. 

The Tempeft hail'd him with a roar, 65 

H iv1ake hafte and clear the way before ; 
,. 

1To paltry ZEPHYR 1nuft pretend 

T'o ftand before mt", or contend : 

Begone, or in a whidw:nd toft 

Your weak exiftence will be lofi ." 
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The Tempeft thus: -The Breeze reply'd 

" If both our merits fhou'd be try'd, 

Impartial juftice wou'd decree 

That you ihou'd yield the way to 1ne.'' 

At this the Ten1peft rav'd and ftorm'd, 7 5 

Grew black and ten tin1es more deform'd .. 

vVhat qualities, quoth he, of thine, 

Vain flatt'ring wind, can equal 1nine ? , 

Ereath'd from fome river, lake or bog, 

Your rife at firfi: is in a fog; So 

And creeping f1owly o'er the 1nead~ 

Scarce ftir the willows or the reeds ; 

While thofe that feel you hardly know 

The certain point frorn which you blow. 1 

From earth's deep won1b, the child of fire, 8 5 
Fierce, active, vigorous, like my fire,_ 

1 rufh to light; the mountains quake 

"\Vith dread, and all their forefi:s ihake: 

The globe itfelf convuls'd and torn, 

Feels pangs unufual when 1'111 born : 90 
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Now free in air with fov'reign fway., 

I rule, and all the clo~1ds obey: 

f'rom eaft to weft my pow'r extends, 

Vvhere day begins and where it ends : 

And from BooTES downwards far, 9 5 

Athwart the tr2ck of ev'ry ftai. 

Tr:r::>' 1:1e the polar deep difdains 

To fletp in wi:1ter's frofl:y chains ; 

Eut rous'd to rage, indignant heaves 

}-luge reeks of ice upon its waves; 100 

\Vble cre~d tornados lifr on high 

T'he bro'.lc.l - tlantic to the iky. 

I rule the elemental roar, 

And ihew with fhipwrecks ev'ry fhore : 

}.or lefs at land my pow'r is known 105 

From Ze111bla to the burning zone. 

I bring Tartarian frofts to kill 

The bloom of fummer ; when I will 

V.7ide defolation doth appear 

T ~ rr:i:1g]e and confound the vear: 110 - . 
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Fro1n cloudy- Atlas wrapt in night, 

On Barca's fultry plains I light, 

And n1ake at one~ the defert rif~ 

In dufty whirlwi:;ds to the ikies ; 

In vain the trav'ler turns his fteed, 1 r 5 

And ihuns me with his utmoft foeed; .... 

I overtake him as he flies, 

O'erblown he ftruggks, pants and dies. 

vVhere forne proud city lifts in air 

Its fpires, I 1nake a defart bare ; 120 

And when I choofe, for pa[brne's fake, 

Can with a mount.1in ihift a lake; 

The Nile himfelf, at my command, 

Oft hides his head beneath the fand, 

And midft dry de farts blown and toft, 1-25 

For 111any a fultry league is loft. 

All this I do \Yith perfecr eafe, 

And can repeat \Yt.cne'er I pleafe : 

\Vhat merit makes you then preten,:1 

vVith rne to :1rgue and contend., r 00 
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When all you boaft of force or fl<.ill 

Is fcarce enough to turn a mill, 

Or help the fwain to clear his corn, 

The fervile tafks for which you're born ? 

Sir, quoth the Breeze, if force alone I 3 5 

Mui1: pafs for merit, I have none; 

At leaft I'll readily confefs 

That yours is greater, mine is lefs. 

But merit rightly underftood 

Confifts alone in doing good; 140 

And therefore you yourfelf muft fee 

That preference is· due · to me : 

I cannot boaft to rule the ikies 

Like you, and make the ocean rife, 

Nor e'er with ihipwrecks ftrew the ihore, 145 

For wives and orphans to deplore. 

Mine is the happier tafk, to pleafe 

The m.ariner, and fmooth the feas, 

And waft him fafe from foreign harms 

To blefs his confort's longing arms. 150 
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With you, I boaft not to confound 

The feafons in their annual round, 

And marr that hannony in nature 

That comforts ev'ry living creature. 

But oft from warmer climes I bring .1-55 

Soft airs to introduce the fpring ; 

W 1th genial heat unlock the foi], 

And urge the ploughman to his toil : 

I bid the op'ning blooms unfold 

Their ftreaks of purple, blue and gold, 160 

And waft their fragrance to impart 

That new delight to ev'ry heart, 

Which makes the ihepherd all day long 

To carrol fweet his vernal fong: 

The fummer's fultry heat to cool, I 65 

Fron1 ev'ry ri--,1er, bke and pool, 

I :fkim freih :irs. T'he tawny fwain, 

Who turns at noon the iurrow'd plai.1, 

Refreih'd and trufting in 1ny aid, · 

His taik purfues and fcorns the ilia.de; ~ 7~ 
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And ev'n ·on r\fric's fultry coaft, 

Vihere fuch it-:1menfe exploits you boaft;, 

I blow to cool the panling flocks 

'Midft defarts browlil, ~nd fun-b1,1rnt rock.s, . . 

1lnd health ;ind vigour oft fupply I 7 5 

To fuch flS languii11, faint and die : 

Thofe humpler offices ycu n11n'd, 

To own I'll nev'-".r be afnam'd, 

With twenty others that conduce 

To public goocl or private ufe, 180 

The 111eanef1: of them far outweighs 

The \vhole amount of P.11 your praife; 

1f tQ give happinefs and joy, 

E:{cels the talent to deflroy. 

The Tempeff, tha~ tili nm7 h2,J Jent 185 

l~ttention to the argurr.enr, 

Again began (his patiepce loft) 

To rage, to threaten, huff and boaH:: 

Since reafons fai l'd, refdv'd jn courfe 

The quefrion to decide by force, J 90 
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And his weak oppofite to brave -

The Breeze retreated to a cave 

To ihelter, till the raging blaft 

Had fpent its fury and was paft. 

I I I 
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F A B L E xv. 

<J'.he CRovv and the other BrRns. 

Containing an ufeful hint /o thJ Criticso 

I N ancient ti1nes, tradition fays, 
When Birgs like men would ftrive for 

praife; 

The bullfinch, nightingale, and thrufh, 

With all that chant from tree or bufh, 

Wou'd often mee~ in fong to vie; 5 
The kinds that fing not, fitting by. 
A knaviih Crow, it feetns, had got 

The nack to criticife b_y rote ; 

I 
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He underftood each learned phrafe, 

As well as Ctitits now-a-days: 10 

Some. fa-y, he iearti'd thetn from an owl, 

By lift'ning where he taught a fchool. 

'Tis ftrange to tell, this fubtil creature, 

Tho' nothing mufical by natY·re,. 

Had iearn'd fo well to play his part, i 5 

vVith nonfenfe couch'd in terms of art, 

As t6 be oWri d by all at laft 

Director of the public tafte. 

Then puff' d .with infolence and pride1 

And f ure ·of numbers on his fide,, io 

Each fong he freely criticis'd; 

What he approv'd not, was defpis'd : 

But one falfe ftep in evil hour 

For ever · ihipt him of his pow'r. 

Oqce- when the Birds aifembled fat, 25 

All lift'ning to his formal chat; 

By infrinct nice he chanc'd to find 

cloud approaching in the wine{~ 
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And Ravens hardly can refrain 

From croaking when they think of rain; 30 
His ~onted fong he fung : the blunder 

Amaz'd and fcar'd them worfe than thunder; 

For no one thought fo harfh a note 

Cou'd ever found from any throat : 

They all at firft with mute furprife 3 5 
Each on his neighbour turn'd his eyes: 

But fcorn fucceeding foon took place, 

And 1night be read in ev'ry face. 

All this the Raven · faw with pain, 

And ftrove his credit to regain. 40 
~oth he, The folo which _ye heard 

In public :fhou'd not have appear'd; 

The trifle of an idle hour, 

To pleafe 1ny miftrefs once when four : 

My voice, that's fomewhat rough and ftrong, 
- Might chance the melody to wrong, 4"6 

But, try'd by rules, you'll find the grounds 

Moft perfect and harmonious founds. 
I 2 
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He reafon'd thtis; but to his trouble, 

'At every word the 1aogb grew double, 50 

At laft ·0'erc0tne with fhame a'nd fpite, 

i 'le flew a· 1vay ·quite ·ot1t bf fight. 

' 
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F A B L . E XVI. 

CJ'he chief defign of this Fable is to give a true ­
fpecimen of the Scotch dialeft, where it may 
be fuppofed to be mofl p.erfeft, namely, i11 
Mid-Lothian, the fa.at of the capital.. '!'he 
flile is precifely that of the vulgar Scotch ; 
and that the matter might be fuitable to it, 
I chofe for the fubjefi a little flory 4dapte.d 
to the ideas of pea/ants. It is a tale com-
1nonly told in · Scotland among the country 
people; and niay he looked upon as of the kind 
of thofe Aniles, FabellcE, in which HORACE 

obferves his .country neighbours were accus­
tomed to convey their rujfic philofophy. 

:fhe HARE and the PART AN a 

A Canny man b will fcarce provoke 

Ae c creature livin, for a joke ; 

a PARTAN] A CRAB. 

b A canny man J A canny man fignifies nearly 
the fame thing as a prudent man: but when the 
Scotch fay that a perfon is net canny, they mean 
not .that they are imprudent, but mifcpievous and 
dangerous. If the term not canny is applied to 
perfons without being_explained, it charge. them 
with forcery and witchcraft. 

c Ae] One. 

I 3 



F A B L E XVI~ 

For be they weak or be they il:rang d, 

A jibe t" leaves after it a fl:ang r 

To ma.k then1 think on't; and a laird g 5 

May find a beggar fae prepar'd, 

Wi pawks hand wiles, whar pith i is wantin, 

As foon will mak him rue his tauntin. 

Ye hae my moral, if am able 

All fit it nicely wi a fable. ro 

A Hare, ae morning, chanc' d to fee 

A Partan creepin on a · lee·\ 

d Stra~g] Strong. The Scotch almo!l: always 
turn o in the fyllable ong, into a. In place of long, 
they fay lang; in place of tongs, tangs; as here 
flrang, for flrong, 

c A jibe] A fatyrical je!l:. 

f Stang J Sting. 

r; Laird] A ·gentleman of an efl:ate in land. 

h Pawks] Stratagems. 

i Pith] . Strength. 

k Lee] A piece of ground !ct run into grafs 
for paflure. 
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A fifhwife 1 wha was early oot 

Had drapt m ~he c,reatur:e th~reaboot. 

Ma~kin n b~1mbas'd O and frighted f.air P I 5 

To fee a thiq.g but hid.e and hair\ 

Wpich if it ft;ur'd n<;>t tpight pe .tae,n r 

.For naething ither than a ftane 5. 

1 Fijhwife] A woman that feJis fifl1. It i~ to 
be obferved that the Scotch always ure th~ word ' 
wife where the Engliili would ufe the word wo-

,. . . , . 
man. 

°r Drapt] Dropt. 
I 

n Mawkin] A cant name for a Hare, lik~ that 
c>f Reyn.ard for a FQx, or Grif!Iaikjn for a Cat, t:f c. 

~ Bumbas'd] Afton.ilh'd. 
. ' ·' 

r Sair J Sore. I iliaJl obferve, once for all, 
~hat the Scotch avoid the vowels o and Z!; and 
have in innumerable infbnces fupplied .their places 

. I 

with a and e, or dipthongs in whi~h ~h~fe letters 
are predo~1}inai:t, 

'l But hide and hairJ Wf thout hide and hair. 

r Taen] Taken. . . 
s Naething ither than q Jl~ne] Nothing othe~ 

than a fione. 

I 4 
• 
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A fquunt-wife t wambling U, fair beft~t 

Wi gerfe and rallies w like a net, 20 

Firft thought to rin x for't; (for bi kind 

A Hare's nae fechter 1, ye maufi mind 2
) 

But feeing, that wi a aw its ltrength 

It fcarce coli'd. creep a tether length h, 

The Hare grew ba\1lder c and cam near, 25 

· Turn'd playfome, and forgat her fear. 

· t A fquunt-wife] Obliquely or afquat. 

u Wambling] A feeble motion like that of a 
worm or ferpent. 

w Gerfe and rajhes] Grafs and rufhes. The 
vowel e which comes in place of a is by a Meta­
thefis put between the confonants g and r to foften 
the found. 

x Rin] Run. 

Y Fechter] Fighter. 

s . Ye maun mind] You mufi remember. 

a Wi aw] With all. 

b .A tether length] The length of a rope ufed 
to confine cattle when they pafiure to a particular 
fpot. 

~ Baulder] Bolder. 
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~10th Mawkin, Was there ere in nature 

Sae f ecklefs t1 and fae poor a creature ·? 

It fcarcely kens e, or am miftaen, 

The way to gartg_ for ftand ·,its lane&. 30 
See how it fteitters h; all be bund·i 

To rin a mile of up-hill gruncl 

Before ·it gets a rig-braid frae·,k 

The place its in, though doon the -brae'. 

d FeckJ.efs] Feeble. Feckful and fecklefl fignify 
fhong and weak, I fuppofe from the verb to effetl. 

e Kens, or am mifiaen] Knows, or I am in a 
mifl:ake. 

f Gang] Go. 
g Its lane] Alone, or without affifi:ance. 
h Steitters] Walks . in a weak fiumbling way. 
f .All be bund I will be bound. 
k .A rig-braid frae] Tl2e breadth of a ridge 

from. In Scotland about four fathoms. 
1 Brae] An afcent or aefcent~ It is worth 

obferving, that the Scotch when they mention ~ 
rifing ground with refpeB: to the whole of it, t~ey 
calf it a knau if fmall, and a hill if great; Qllt if 
they ref pelt on! y one fide of either, they --call it ~ 
brae; which is probably a corruption of the Eng";' 
]ifh word b1-ow, a~cording to the analogy I rn-en"".' 
tioneJ before. 
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Mawkin w1 this began to fri{k, 33 

And thinkin m there was little rifk, 

Clapt bait!1 her feet on Partan's back, 

And turn'd him awald n in a crack . 

To fee the creature fprawl, her fport 

Grew twice as good, yet prov'd but ihort. 40 

For patting wi her fit 0
, in play, 

Juft whar the Partan's nippers lay, 

He gript it faft, which made her fqueel, 

And think ihe bourded P wi the deil. 

She {have to rin, and made a fiftle: 45 

The tither catch'd a tough bur thrifrle q; 

m 'Thinkin] Thinking. When polyfyllables 

terminate in ing, the Scotc~ almofl al ways neg­

kB: the g, wb ich foftens the found. 

n .Awa!d] Topfy-turvy. 

o Fit] Foot. 

P Bourded] To bourd with any perfon is to 

att ack him in the way of jefi- . 

q Thrijlle] Thifiie. The Scotch, thou gh they 

common ly a.ffetl: foft founds, and throw out con­

fc >nants and take in vowels in order to ubtain 

d tm, y·et in fome cafcs, of vhich this is alil ex -
~.rnr,k, 
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Which held them baith, till o'er a dyke 

A herd came ftending r wi his tyke 5, 

And fell'd poor Mawkin, fairly ruein, 

vVhan forc'd to drink of her ain brewin t. 50 

ample, they do the very reverfe: and bring in fu­
perRuous confonants to roughen the found, when 

fuch founds are more agreeable to the roughnefs 

of the thing reprefented. 

r St ending] Leaping. 

~ Tyke] Dog. 

' Brewin] Brewing. " To drink of one·s 

own brewing," is a proverbial expreffion, for fuf...­

fering the effecl:s of one's own misconduct. The 

Engli!h fay, " As they bake, fo let them brew.,, 







Author and Friend. 
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A 

DIALOGUE. 

The AUTHOR and a FRIENDo 

f.I ERE take your papers.-Have you 

look'd them o'er ? . 

Yes, half a dozen times, I think, or more. 
', 

And will they pafs ? - They'll ferve but for 

a day; 

Few books can now do more : You know 

·the way; 

A trifle's puff'd till one edition's fold, S 
In half a week at 1110ft a book grows old. 

The penny turn'd's the only point in view ; 

o ev'ry thing will pafs if 'tis but new. -

, 
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By what you fay I eafily can guefs 9 

You rank me with the drudges for the prefs ; 

Who from their garrets fhow'r Pindarics down, 
'--

0 r plaintive elegies to lull the town. -

You take me wrbrig : I only meant to fay, 

That ev'ry book that's new will have its day; 

The beft no more : for books are feldom 

read; 15 

The world's grown dull, and publiihing a 

trade. 

VVere this not fo, cou'd OssIAN's deathlefs 

ftrains, 

Of high heroic times the fole remains, 

Strains which difplay perfections to our view, 

Which polifh'd Greece and Italy ne'er knew, 

With modern Epics fhare one common lot, 

T his day applauded and tl-1e next forgot? 

Enough cf this; to put the quefrion plain, 

vVill men of fenie and tafre approve my 

ftrain ? 
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Will myold.:.fafhion'd fenfe and ·comic· eafe 

With better judges have a ·d1·ance· to .pleaie? 

The queftioh.,S plain, but hard to be r(t-

folv'd; 

One little lefs frnp ortant cart be folv'd ! · ~ 

The men of fenfe and tafte, believe it true; 

Will ne'er to living alithors give their dtie. 30 · 

1 ' hey're candidates for fame in diff'rent ways; 
. - . . . 

One writes R·omances and another Plays, · 

A third prefcri bes you Rules for writing weH, 

Ye·t · bur1ts with ertvy if you fhou'd exceL 

Thro' all fame's walks, the college and the 

toHrt; 

The field of co1nbat and the field of f'port; 

The ftage, the pulpit, fenate-houfe and bar, 

Merit with nierit lives at conftant war. 

All who can judge affect not public fame _; 

Of d1ofethat do the paths are rtotthefame: 40 

.A grave Hifrorian hardly needs to f par 

The rival glory of a Sonnetteer .i 
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The deep Philfopher who turns mankind 

~ite in.fide outwards:, and di1reB:s the mind, 

Wou'd look but whimfical and frrangely 

out, 45 

To , grudge fome ~ack his treatife on the 

gout.-

Hold, hoJd, my friend, all this I know, 

and more; 

_An ancient Bard* has told us long before; 

And by exan1ples eafily decided, 

That folks of the fame trades are moft di-

vided. 

But folks of diff'rent trades that hunt for 

fame 

Are conftant rivals, and their ends ihe fame : 

It needs nq proof, you'll readily confefs, 

That merit envys merit more or lefs : 

'The paffion rules alike in thofe who .fhare 55 

Of public reputation , or defpair. 

* HESIOD. 
VARRUS 



A o· I -A L .0 G U E. 129 

V ARR US has knowledge, humour, tafte -and 

frn~, > 57 

Cou'd purchafe laurels at a fmq.ll e:xpence; 

But wife and learn'd, and eloquent 1.p-vain, 

He fieeps at ecl:fe in pleafure's filken chain .: 

Will V ARRus help you to the Mufe's crown, 

Which, but for indolence, might be his own? 

TIMON with art and induftry af pi res 

To fa1ne; · the world applauds him, and ad-
. 

mires: 

TIMON has fenfe, and will not blame a line 65 

He knows is good, from envy or deugn: 

Some general praife he'll carelefsly exprefs, 

vVhich juft amounts to none, and fometimes 

lefs: 

But if his penetrating fenfe fhould fpy 

Such beauties as efcape a vulgar eye, 70 

So finely couch'd, their value to enhance, 

That all are pleas'd, yet think they're pleas'd 

by chance; 
K 
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Rather than blab f uch fecrets to the throng1 

He'd lofe a finger, or bite off his tongue. 

N ARCissus is a beau, but not an afs~ 7 5 

He likes your works, but moil: his looking-

glafs; 

Will he to ferve you quit his favourite 

care, 

Turn a book-pedant and offend the fair ? 

CLELIA to tafte and judgment ,may pre­

tend 

She wili not blame your verfr 1 nor dares 

commend~ 80 

· A modeft virgin always fhuns difpute; 

Soft STREPHON likes you not, and fhe 1s 

mute. 

Stern ARIST ARCHus, who expects renown 

Fro1n ancient merit rais'd, and new knock'cl 

down, 

For faults in every fyl1able will pry, 

Whate'~r he finds is good he'll pafs it by. 
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Hold, hold, enough ! All alt from pri­

vate ends; 

Authors and wits were ever ilipp'ry friends: 

But fay, will vulgar readers like my lays ? 

When fuch approve a work, they a \vays. 

praife. 

To fpeak my fentiments, your Tales I fear 

Are but ill fuited to a vulgar ear. 

Will city readers, us'd to better fport, 

The poHtics and fcandals of a court, 

Well vouch'd fron1 Grub-ftreet, on your 

pages pore, 95 
For what they ne'er can know, or knew be­

. fore? 

Many have thought, and I among the rdt, 

That Fables are but ufelefs things at beft; 

Plain words without a metaphor may ferve 

To tell us that the poor muft work or ftarve. 

We need no ftories of a Cock and Bull 

To prove that gracelefs fcribblers muft 1:::e dull. 
K 2 
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That hope dec'eives ; that never to exceI, 

Gainft fpite and envy is the only fpell -

A.11 this, without an en1blem, I fuppofe 105 

Might pafs for fterling trath in verfe or 

J. I pro1e, -

Sir, take a feat, my anfwer will be long; 

Yet weigh the reafons and you'll find the1n 

£hong. 

At firft * when favage ri1<tn in queft of food, 

Like lions, wolves and t1gers, rang'd the 

wood1 I I 0 

They had but juft what fimple nature craves, 

Their garments fkins of beafts, their houfrs 

caves. 

\,Vhen prey abounded, from its bleeding dam 

Pity would fpare a kidling or a lamb, 

"* The Author [peaks of thofe only who upon 

tbe <lifperfion of mankind fell into perfect barba­

rifm, anJ emerged from it again in the way which 

he defcribes, and not of thofe who hacl laws and 

arts from the beginning by divine tradition. 
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Which, wjth their children nurs'd and fed at 

home, 115 

Soon grew do1neftic and forgot to ·roam : 

From fuch beginnings flocks and herds were 

fe.en 

To fpread and thicken on the -woodland 

green: 

With property, injuftice foon began, 

And they that prey'd on beafts now prey'd 

on 1nan. 120 

Com1nuriities were fram'd, and laws to bind 

In focial intercourfe the hmnan kind. 

Thefe things were new, they had not got 

their names, 

And right and wrong were yet unco1n1non 

thernes : 

The ruftic fenator, untaught to draw 12 5 

Conclufions in morality or law; 

Of every term of art and fcience bare, 

"\Vanted plain words his fentence to declare; 
K 3 
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I\1 uch more at length to manage a difpute, 

To clear, inforce, illufhate and confute; 130 

Fable was then found out, 'tis worth your 

heeding, 

And anf wer'd all the- purpofes of pleading. 

It won the head with unfufpeB:ed art, 

And touch'd the fecret fprings that move the 

heart: 

With this premis'd, I add, that men delight 

To have their firft condition frill in fight. 

Long fince the Sires of Bnrnfwick's line 

forfook 137 

The hunter's bow, and dropt the .f}1epherd's 

crook: 

Yet, 'midfr the charms of royalty, their race 

Still loves the fore.ft, and frequents the 

chace. 

The high-born maid, whofe gay apartments 

fhine 

\\?ith the rich prcdL1ce of ea.cl Indian mine, 
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Sighs for the open fields, the paft'ral hook~ 

To i1eep delightful near a warbling _brook; 

And loves to read the ancient Tales that tell 

How ~1eens themfelves fetch' d water from 

the well. I 4-6 

If this is true, and all affect the ways 

Of patriarchal life in fonner days, 

Fable 1nuft pleafe the flupid, the refin'd, 

Wifdom's firft drefs to court the op'ning 

mind. 

You reafon well, cou'd nature hold her 

courfe, 

vVhere _vice exerts her tyranny by force : 

Are natural pleafures fuited to a tafte, 

\ Vhere nature's laws are alter'd and defac'd? 

The healthful f wain who treads the dewy 

me2.d, 155 

E nj oys the mufic warbled o'er his head ; 

feels gladnefs at his heart wrrite he inhales 

TI"'e frngra_nce wafted in the balmy gales. 
~ 4 
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Not fo SiLENus from his night's debauch, 

Fatigu'd and fick, he looks upon his \Vatch 

Vvith rheumy eyes and forehead aching fore, 

And ftaggers home to bed to belch and fnore; 

For fuch a wretch in vain the 1norning glows, 

For him in vain the vernal zephyr blows: 

Grofs pleafures are his tafte, his life a chain 

Of feveriih joys, of laffitude and pain. 1 66 

Trui1:: not to nature in f uch times as thefe, 

When all is off the hinge, can nature pleafe? 

Difcard all ufelefs fcruples, be not nice; 

Like fome folks laugh at virtue, Batter vice, 

Boldly attack the mitre or the crown; 171 

Religion fnakes already, pu.fh it down : 

Do every thing to pleafc ?-You i11akc your 

head: 

\Vhy then 'tis certain thatyou)llnt'erfucceed: 

Difinifs your rvrufe, and take your full re-

pofe; 17 5 

'\Yhat none \-,ill read 'tis ufelefs to com ofe. --
• • t • 
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A good advice! to follow it is hard. -

~10te one example, name me but a Bard 

vVho ever hop'd Parnai:::us~ heights to climb, 

That dropt his 1\1 ufe, till ibe deferted him. -

A cold is caught, this med'cine can expel, 

The dofe i~ thrice tepeated; and you're well. 

In 111an's vJhole frame there is no crack or flaw 

But yields to Bath, to Bri'.CT:ol; or to Spa: 

No drug poetic frenzy can reftrain, I 8 5 

Ev'n hellebore itfelf is try'd in vain : 

'Tis quite incurable by human fkill; 

And tho' it does but little good or ill, 

"Yet fl:ill it meets the edge of reformation, 

Like the chief vice and nuifanceof the nation. 

Theformal~1acI~, who kills his 1naneachday, 

Paffes uncenfu r'd, and receives his pay. 

Old AuL us, nodding '1nidfcthe Lawyers ftrife, 

¥1 akes to decide on property and life. 

Yet not a foul will b~ame him, and infiCT: 

That he fhc~.ld judge to purpofe, or defift, 
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At this addrefs how would theCourtiers laugh! 

My Lord~ you're always blundering :· quit 

your ftaff; 

You've loft fome reputation, and 'tis beft 

To fhift before you grow a public jeft. 200 

This none will think ·of, tho' 'tis more a crime 

To mangle ftate-affairs, than murder rhime. 

The ~1ack, you'll fay, has reafon for his 

killing, 

He cannot eat unlefs he earns his fhilling. 

The worn-out Lawyer clambers to the bench 

That he may live at eafe, and keep his wench_; 

·The Courtier toils for fomething higher far, 

And hopes for wealth, new titles and a ftar ; 

vVhile moon ftruckPoets in a wild-goofe chace 

Purfue contempt, and begg'ry, and difgrace. 

Be't fo ; I claitn by precedent and rule 

A free-born Briton's right, to play the fool : 

My refolution's fix'd, my courfe I'll hold, 

In fpite of all your arguments when told : 



A D I A L O G U E. 139 

Whether I'm well and up, or keep my bed, 

Am warrn and full, or neithercloath'd norfedll 

Whether my fortune's kind, or in a pet 

Am baniih'd by the laws, or fled for debt j . 

Whether in Newgate, Bedlam, or the l\1int, 

I'll write as long as publiihers will print. 

Unhappy lad, who will not fpend your time 

To better purpofe than in ufelefs rhime : 

Of but one remedy your cafe admits, 223 

The King is gracious, and a friend to wits; 

Pray write for him, nor think your labour loft, 

Your ve fe may gain a penuon or a poft. 

May heav'n forbid that this aufpicious reign 

Shou'd furnifh matter for a Poet's ftrain; 

The praiie of conduB: fteady wife and good)i 

In profe is befl exprefs'd and underftood. · 

Nor are thofe fov'reigns bleHings to their age 

x hoie deeds are fung, whofe acbons grace 

the ftcige. 2 3 2 

... peaceful river, whofe foft current freds 

The conu:ant verdure of a thoufa:1d rneads, 
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Whofe {haded banks afford a fafe retreat 

From winter's blafts andfummer's fultry heat, 

J?ron1 whofe pure wave the thirfty peafant 

drains 

Thofe tides of health that flow within his veins, 

Pafies unnotic'd; while the torrent ftrong 

>'7"hich bears the fhepherds and their flocks 

along, 240 

Ann'd with the vengeance of the angry fkies, 

Is view'd with admiration and furprife ; 

Imploys the Painter's hand, the Poet's quill, 

And rifes to renown by doing ill. 

Verfe fonn'd for falibood makes ambition 

. ihine, 245 

Dubs it imn1ortal, and almoft divine; 

But qualities which fiction ne'er can raife 

It always leifens when it ftrives to praife. 

Then take your way, 'tis folly to contend 

With thofe who know their faults , but will 

not n1end. 250 

F I :t~ I S. 
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