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GYINCE Profit and Delight are the

ﬂ-‘-._, two main Springs of buman Aéions,
Sig and the Tonch-flone whereby we try

and judge of the intrinfic Worth of
any thingy it muft be allow'd, the greater Im-
provement. and Diverfion an Author imparss
and conveys to bis Reader's Mind, the move be
attraéls and engages bis Affeéiions - the more
Serviceable in f é be is to bim,

How extremely Valuable then, and Praife-
worthy, muft that Compofition be, which fully
anfwers that end, the fole Defign of Reading :
wherein the one is o artfully blended with the
ather, as that the Fancy is fweetly amufed, the
Underftanding enlighten'd, and the Mind culsi-
vated and en‘izrged at the fame time ¢

Now, among all the Writings of the Ancient
Heathens, none ever was more fitly adapted
20, and better came up to this Purpofe, than

Y-

——————




vi d1he . PR E F'A CE.
MYTHOLOGY ; the Invention of FABLES.
And tho’ aWork of this Sort may feem trifling
and contemptitle to fome, on Account of th:
Subjeéi-Matter of it, as treating of Beafts,Birds,
Infects, &¢. as well as Rauonal Creatures :
Tet they might eafily perceive, were they not
over-much wedded to their own Opinions, that
herein lies a particular Excellence : Hereby
their Fancy is kepf awake, their Imaginations
beigbren’j,' and their Thoughts pleafantly enter-
tain'd, ’till they ave infenfibly carried on to the
Application, the Moral Party where they meet
with an ample Recompence for their Time [pent,
‘and Pains raken y being agreeably [urpriz’d
with their [udden Increafe of Knmvledge, and
unexpecled Improvement of their inselleftual
Faculties.

Ofthis Kind of Writing ypom bave bere amoft
Exact Pattern, and Choice Collection out of the
FasLEs of Bsor and ather Eminent My ..
THOLOGISTS § of whofe ddvantage to Man-
kindy (after the Labours of the Ingenivus Sir
RoceEr L’ESTRANGE, @nd the Rev. Dr,
Crox AL, &cin their Tranflations and ni-
tations of them) I need fay no more, but humbly
recommend them to the Perufalof the Publizk.
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DESCRIPTION
Vs D, g M

LY RILC. V. EWRS.FE

I;
S ase AT URE, when/Esop firfl was form’'d,
SN Was in a merry Mood,
tevuesy, Compos’d the Figure in Grotelque,

All rough, unpolif'd, rude :

IL

With Paunch elate, and Hump ereét,
Splay-Feet, and goggling Eyes
Tet all this Farce the Goddefs play'd,

The better to furprize,

Tho’
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111

Tho’ at firft Sight ber Work was deen’d
Arilefs, and ill-defign’d

Yet thus difguis’d, within She clos’d
4 Glorious, Godlike Mind.

1V.

When €er be [poke, none could refifp
The Dotrines which be taught ;,

All flood attentive, and furpriz’d
At bis vaft Reach of Thought.

V.

Thus We, wife Nature’s Scheme purfue,
And act in Mafquerade 3

Tickle your Ears with Comic Tales,
And pleafe, whilft we perfuade.
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The Cock and PRECIOUS STONE.

"“_:;»;“._‘: Cock for his living that fcrap’d in a
: dunghill,
AS Had the fortune to meet with a {hining
b Carbuncle,
He turr’d it, and fpurn’d it, and thought; looking
round it,
How happy a jeweller were to ha’ found it 3
To me, fays the Cock, it does wonderful feent,
How foufelefs a thing thou’d be had in efteem :
Had I both the Indies, *twould be my opinion,
Alittle good barley was worth my dominion:
B MORAL:
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MORAL

What's needful and ufeful that pleafes the wife,
But vain fhow and glitter allures a fool’s eyes.

ANOTHER.

Good parts and grear vertues are turn’d to offence,
Where all men are criticks, and few men ba [ence :
-A loofe debanchee thinks religion all nonfence,
But pleafure and profic are matters o® confcience
/ Indeed be muft bave but a wery dull brain,
That can’t [light a vertue he ne’er cow’d attain.

1 FABLE IL
The OwWL (mc} the SUN.

N Owl in the funfhine fat frowning and
A winking,

4 And rail’d at the Sun that occafion’d his blinking :
e He thought the gay light was on purpofe defign’d
For no other end but to keep an Ow| blind.

The Sun foon reply’d, Muft the beauty of nature

Be ruin’d to gratify one purblind creature?

Muft the day be all fhaded and look uribefeeming,

That you may fright children with whooping and
{creaming ?

MORA L
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MORAL

Some men are [o proud of their own filly reafon,
That what they don’t fancy [eems all ont 0 feafon :
But providence [}ill is patient and wife,

An Owl may find fault, but the fault’s in his eyes.

FABLE IL

The ToaDd and the OXx.

N old fullen Toad full of envy and poifon, {
Wou’d rival an Ox that by chance fhe fet
eyes on;

Her fon, that fat by, faid, Mother be wile,
And aim not to fell to that monftrous fize :
For were you as big as the Ox is, or bigger, !
The beaftswould but ftare at your horrible figure : .
But the Toad to be taught wastooold, and toocurit,
Sofhetry’d twice or thrice, and {well’d till fheburit.

MORAL

Pretend not to rival conditions above ye,

If you love your own felf, or wo’d have others love ye 5
For that man is born to an unlucky fate, 30
Whofe beart is too Large for his wit or eftate -

*Tis an idle ambition to blufter and [wagger,

And live like a lord, tho’ you die like a beggare
B 2 FABLE
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FABLGE v,
Ibe GOOSE and pey GosLing.

SAys a Goofe to her Gofling, child think o’ my
rule,
And dow’t you go nodding your head like a fool :
The Gofling, to alter her gait, firait intended,
But found twas in vain to endeavour to mend it :
, The Goofe to her legs tyes two little fticks,
To wean off her child from fach wadling tricks;
/ But firiving tp manage the ftilts, fthe wa'nt able
Towalk, or to fwim, or fo much as to dabble :
Nay, fays the Old Goofe, ne’er let it be faid,
\ But that at the leaft yvou could hold up your head :
| The Golfling firait petks up her head, and cries, fo!
\ Now how fhall T do to fee where ] go?
' Nay, then, fays the old one, if this be your anfiver,
E'en waddle and noddle and go like your grandfire,

MORAL.

How happy "twould be' if each filly creature,
Did krow bus the Jfoly of #riving with natuye 5
But many have got a fantaftical wir,

Who doats on employment. for which they’re unfir.

FABLE




=t

The BEAUuTIES of DEFORMITY. §

¥Y“AB L B 'V,

A BEE and a BEAR.

Bee ftung a Bear, and for the rafh altion,
The Bear from the hive would demand Sa-
tisfaltion :
While he rifles the hive a fivarm of Beesflies out,
Aud ftings the poor Bear till they ftung both his
eyes out.

MORAL

Put up [mall affronts : if they wont content ye,
Inftead of one fleight you'll encounter with twenty.

EABL E. VL
A TowN in Danger of 2 SIEGE.

Town fear’d a Siege, and held confultation,
What was the beft method o’ fortification ;
A grave skilful mafon declar’d his opinion,
That nothing but ftone could fecure the dominion.,
A carpenter faid, Though that was well fpoke,
Yet he’d rather chufe to defend it with oak.
A currier wifer than both thefe together,
Cry’d, Try what you pleafe, but nothing’s like
leather. '
: MORAL

|
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MORAL.

Mot men will be true to their own private ends,

B i : ) s !
T2 falfe to their country, religion, and friends
Oric main thing is needfuly apd that’s our own profit;
Let that be fecur’d whatever come of it
But while this Jelf-love iz a nation’s undoing,

Ev’n they who betray it muft fink in the ruin.

FABLE VIL
The Doc and the Sow.

BEgnne, fays a Sow to a Dog, or by Vemu,
I'll make you repent that a word paft be-
tween us ;
You fool, fays the Dog, that goddefs divine
Hates nothing o much as the flefh of a fwine;
Indeed, Madam Sow, he that fees you o fair,
Will fay you have reafon by Zenus to fwear ;
Yet Kemes no votary €’er could endure,
Whom vile filthy bacon had render’d impure.
For that, fays the Sow, I her kindnefs admire,
For they that hurt me durft never come nigh her.

MOR AL

A quick repartee is of excellent ufe,
Which can to our credit improye an abufe.

FABLE
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F A B;L E VI

The Kingdom of APES.

? Was the chance of two travellers once in

T their way

To light of a kingdom where Apes bore the {way ;

The one was a plain man, the other all riddle,

His joints were in tune to obey a court fiddle :

Being taken for {pies who torealms denounce il,

They muft be examin’d before privy council :

The king of the Apes to try their civility :

Demanded their thoughts of himfelfand nebility ;

The courtier cries, Sir, you govern the place,

For majefty feems to be ftamp’d in your face,

An emperor you, thefe are princes o’ th’ blood,

And wife politicians that do the world good.

The king then reply’d, We wifdom regard,

A bufhel of apples fhall be your reward.

But now for your neighbour : Let’s hear, friend,

your mind,

Pray how are your thoughtstothekingdominclin’d?

Plain-dealer replies, Sir, you feem, by your fhape,

To be but a dignify’d kind of an Ape:

And thefe here about you feem all your relations,

All Apes, and all fitted for their occupations.

This anger’d the monarch, and vex’d all his train,

So they tore him to pieces for talking fo plain.
MORAL

)

1
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MOR A'L;

He [oon gets preferment that flatters and lies,
But plain honeft men are not likely to rife.

FABLE IX

The CRAB and ber DAUGHTER.

AN Old Mother Crab thus fchool’d her young
wench,

Daughter,turnoutyour toes,andwalk like the French;

Move handfomely forward, obferve the box grace,

And don’t you craw! backward with that aukward
pace :

ButtheCrabmet with thisreply from herDaughter,

Mother,lead you the way,and I’ll foon follow after.

MORAL

Example to vertue the beart more engages

Than all the fine [ayings of dottors and [ages ;
Good words are but wain, if your attions don’t [uit,
While you talk like an angel, and live like 4 brute,

FABLE
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PAB L E %
The GNAT and the BurLL.

Mannerly Gnat to a Bull made addrefs,
And thus in court language himfelf did
exprefs ;
Sir, I beg your diverfion, and humbly crave pardon,
If the weight of my body your horn preffes hardon :
But if I offend you I'll ftaightway be gone.
Pray go, Sir, or ftay, fays the Bull, ’tis all one.

M-OR A L.

Anill bred buffoon plagues us lefs with abufes,
Than a finical fop with barangues and excufes ;
Left his perfon or drefs fhould *fcape ridicule,

He takes care bis language (hould [how he’s a fool.

FABLE XL
A MOUNTEBANK a4nd 2 BEAR.

AMOmnebank who the wholerabble did gravel,

With Greek words, and balfoms, elixir, and
: travel,

Stood amaz’d, to behold that wonder of nature,

A Bear, drew the mob from the learn’d Operator,

C They -




At fup
To a beggar, to pray for her dead husband’
The reft of the fowl the hu
That the beggar might pra
Thus, while they both tefti
The living went angry an

o ASOP UNVEIL’D;O;‘,

They laugh’d, and huzza’d, and threw many a flout
At the beaft and the fquire that ufher’d his fhout :
The brute would not bear it, but taking o’ fhuff,
Soon anfwer’d derifion with moral rebuff :

Says he, Courteous frie

nds, don’t keepfucha pother,
Have patience to fee your ewn faults in another :

You hoot at a Bear, yet he more than fuppolfes,
A Glifterpipe-Quack leads you all by the nofes.

MORAL

He that others derides, himfelf fhould fee clearly,
Or elfe be may lafh his own faults moft [everely.

FABLE. XIL
AWipow and Wibowkgr,

A\‘Vidow and Widower led a fad life ;

She prais’d her dead husband, the man his
dead wife ;

per the wife gives the leg of a fowl

s foul ;
sband imparted,

y for his lady departed.
fy’d love to the dead,
d'hungry to bed.

MORA L.
A marvied. condition becopes 4 mere rioty

Where a man and bis wife can’t agree to be quies,

FABLE
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FABLE XIIL

The Mousk and the Lion.

Moufe fav’d a Lion in danger of life ;
_ A And then begg’d his daughter to make him
a wife :

The generous Lion foon granted the favour
The day was appointed the Moufe was to have her :
The marriage was foon huddl’d up at a venture,
And juft as fack-pofiet was ready to enter ;
The unfortunate bride, as the ftalk’d into bed,
Set her paw on her husband and left him ftone dead.
It was a great pity, a bridegroom fo merry,
Should thus call for cars at the Stygian ferry.

* M OR A L.

There’s many & tradefman reduc’d to great need,
To keep a proud wife of a quality breed -

Tet while be’s related to fome noble houfe,

The man ne’er confiders the fate of the Moufe.

FABLE XIV.
The CAT and the Cock,

Hungry Cat feiz’d a Cock in his claws,

And thus the poor bird wou’d a pleaded his
caufe ;

C2 Pray
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Pray what’s the offence of which I’'m indited ?

If1 do any wrong PPl endeavour fo right it,

You crow, fays the Cat, withan ugly fhrill voice,
And no one can fleep for your fowgelder’s noife.
Alas, fays the Cock, I by crowing gi

give warning,
That fervants may rife up betimes in the morning.

Moreover, fays Pufs, you’re inceftuous they fay,
And mother, or fifters, all one in your way :
Says the Cock, By thismeans the houfe is fupply’d
And eggs ftill remain for the market befide.

Ina word, fays the Ca t, no excule can defend you,
The claws of grim jufiice are ready to end you,

MORATL.

3

He that is by nature revengeful and cruel,
All paffion and fire, can never wans fuel :
For there’s no excufe [o untowird ond [fencelefs,
But does well enough to opprefs the defencelefs.

FAB L'RYXY,

The MooN and ber Ta YLOR.

F | ‘HE Moon wants a gown, and her Taylor

muft make it,
But he, honeft man, would not dare undertake it.
Your body, fays he, Madam, looks well to day,
But ina week’s time tw;] wear halfaway :

Some-
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Sometimes your proportion is jolly and round,
Then as thin as a candle of twelve in the pound ;
You’re crooked, and firait, thick, and thin, at your

pleafure ;
And now, Madam, how can a Taylor take meafure?

MORAL

In vain are our pains and our labours defign’d,
To humour a man that don’t know bis own mind.

. AR o XV
A Cuckow and L1TTLE BiRDS,

&_ Cuckow much wonder’d the Birds did {o fly
her,
And what was the reafon they dare not come nigh

her 2
She never did harm, not a titmoufe could fay,

That ever the made his relations a prey.
*Tis true, replies one, but our fancies you balk,
You are no bird of prey, but you look like a hawk.

MORAL

A man_that does vertue and goodne[s approve,
Docs never unfuitable company love.
To hate all that's ill s a happy condition,

And none truly bates ity but bates the fufpicion.
FABLE
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FABLE XVIL

n ’ The HAWK s and the PIGEONS.

HE Hawksin a long civil war had contended,
By means of the Pigeonsthe matter isended:

The quarrel no fooner among the Hawks ceafes,
But they fallonthePigeons and tear them to pieces.

MORAL

Good nature fhould ne’er indifereetly be flown 5
Many pacify quarrels and make them their own.

F ABLE XVIIL

The Cock and the Fox.

: Cock on a tree advantagioufly pofted,

' \ Was feen by a plaufible Fox and accofted 3
He told him no bird that e’er wore a feather,
Could match him for beauty andwifdom together !
And O ! that the Cock would afford him the grace,
So great a philofopher once to embrace !

How bleft thould he be, if by his vicinity

He might as it were but touch his divinity !

The Cock heard the Fox with a very good will,
So tickled with praife he could hardly fit fiill :

At
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At laft down he flutters ; the Fox takes occafion
To welcome his friend with a rough falutation :
Says he,Worthyprophet,your skill you havefhown,
You tell others fortunes and can’t tell your own :
Now juggle, now conjure, fhow all your black art 3
Without ftrong enchantment you’llcertainly {mart.

MORAL

Inn nature it [eems an infallible rule,

That flartery always [uppofes a fool :

If we love the praife, we the [candal muft bear ;,
If we flight it, it fallsto the flatrerer’s [hare.

FABLE XIX.
The Mad LioN.

Here went a report, and good author’s
back’d it:
The Lion, the king of the woods, was diftratted.
This put the whole mob in a fad confternation :
What mifchief, fay they, will befall the poor nation:
A Lion, at beft, is like abfolute princes;
He'll eat us all up if he’s out of his fenfes.

MORAL

Men bardly good princes with patience endyre,

But be that’s a tyrant had need to fit [ure.
FABLE

e ———— e
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FABLE XX
The Doc and the SHADOW.

\ Dog who for plunder had been a pickeering,
With a piece of raw beefcrofs a river was
fteering :
The fun thone, and made a reflettion fo frefh,
The ftream feemy’d to thew him a new piece o’flefh:
So he chopp’d at the Shadow, and loft what he had,
Which vex’d the cur {o, that they fay he ran mad.

MORAL

Projectors that with their effates &'nt contented,
Quite ruin their fortune by flriving to mend it.

FABLE XXI
The Fox, WOLE, and Aprk.

Fox was indicted uponian old grudge,
A Wolf was the plaintiff, an Ape was the
judge :
Then Reynard was ask’d, was he guilty or no?
And the witneffes fivore to it, con ¢~ pro.
The Ape having duly confider’d the cafe,
Pronounces both faulty : You Wolf hath the face,

é
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Says my lord, this Fox, as a thief to indite,

In an adtion to profecute which you want right :
This Indictment the Fox to deny does not doubt,
' Though the matter of faft be plainly made out:
In fhort, 'you endeavour, the whole court may fee,
You’re a couple of ralcals but cannot agree.

MORAL

Diforder breeds order, injuftice does right ;,
Men are honeft in envy. and good out of [pight.

e

FABLE XXIL

A CovETOoUs MAN and bis ORCHARD,

Man whoan Orchardof rare fruit had gotten,
Spar’d all that was ripe, and eat all that was
rotten : 6
His fon, my young mafter, one day got the key;
And inwvith a whole gang of fchoolboys comes he =
Now boys fill your britches, and hang him who
{pares
So down go the peaches,the plumbs,and the pears :
Be fure, {ays young mafter; what’s good and ripe
gather,
And leave all that’s bad for the old fool my father.

D MOR A L
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MORAL
A poor [ordid [pirit that doats upon pelf,
Though hated by all, [uffers moff from himfelf :
He [crapes all bis life, ev’n till be’s a dying,
To leave it a fon that will foon [et it flying.

FABLE XXIIL

The MAGcPY and the EAGLE.

Magpy try’d many ways how to inveigle,
And make herfelfintimate withacourtEagle:
She thought her great parts and quick apprehenfion,
Might give her defervedly hopes of a penfion :
Wo bird that could thow fuch an excellent foul,
So fit to pay compliments, or to condole :
Her fancy in dreffing was airy and pretty,
And then in difcourfe there was nothing fo witty,
The Bagle faw well that the Magpy had parts, f
Confefs’d her great beauty, and worthy deferts ;
But yet, would give him no place of truft, hating
A bird that was {fo much additted to prating,

MORAL

To govern bis tongue [hews a man of more [ence,
Than they who to witty difcour[e make pretence ;
&, A friend that’s defeltive in this kind of wit,
Is for the degree of a fervant unfie.
; FABLE

1
(|
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FABLE XXIV.
The FLY and the PoT.

Liquorifh Fly that would pamper his belly,,
Was got very deep in a Pot of good jelly ;

And when he would gladly have got out again,
He found upon tryal his labour was vain :
His boots were fo liquor’d, his wings were {o pafted,
He found he muft pay dear for what he had tafted :
Then he pulPdup his heart, andwith courage heroic,
Though he liv’d like an epicure dy’d like a ftoick.

MORAL.

*Tis wife in enjoyments to keep a due meafure,
And not die effeminate martyrs of pleafure 5

Yet, if by our vices we worthily [mart,

There’s nothing looks well but a good patient beart.

FABL E XXV.

The Fox and the Crow.

Crow, who had fomewhere been ftealing a
dinner,
Held cheefe in her mouth till afly Fox had feen her =
He runs to the tree where fhe fat, and fays he,
Are you the bright lady I long wifh’d to fee ?
: B2 People
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People fay you are black, but where.is their fight 2
I né’er faw a bird of o lovely a white !

The Swan’s very fair, to give her her due,

But not of o clear a complexion as you :

If your voice does as much as your beauty excel,
Youwll ravith all creatures where ever you dwell:
TheCrow,whoimagiin’d her voice muft needs pleafe,
Went to tuneupher pipes,and down fellthe cheefe :
The Fox eatch'd it up, and cry’d,Spare your noife,
You quite turn my ftomach with that ugly voice :
Let’s have a ceffation of thofe rueful firains,

"Tis plainyou have neither voice, beauty,nor brains,

MORAL,

He who has an Effate, Mhall never wan friends
To flatter bis vanity for their own ends -

But when the enchantiment of intereft’s gone,
A fool may be fure be [hall meet with his own.

FABLE_XXVI.

A CLOoWN and 2 BEE, _

Clown took it ill to be ftung by a Bee,
Forhow could fuch veriom with honey agree?

The Bee told him plain, You’re a dull country
creature ;

Is any thing worfe to provoke than good nature ?
P j MOR AL
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MORAL.

When men even mercy and patience abufz,

Our anger can’t wifl for a fairer excufe -

Tet though our revenge may be bandfomely flowy,
*Tis always more noble to let it alone.

FABLE XXVIL
The PiLoT and MERCHANT.

AMerchant who ne’er was hefore in a ftorm,
Wasamaz’dat aPilot that dreadedno harm;
Aud therefore he puts in a word by the by,
What death, Mr. Pilot, did your father die ?
Whatdeath, do you ask ? fays the Pilot, Why he,
And my grandfather too, both perifh’d at fea,
If fo, fays the Merchant, then what’s the occafion
That makes you fo forward at this navigation ?
Why pray, fays the Pilot, e’nt your father dead ?
Why yes, criesthe Merchant, but dy’d in his bed,
Say you {o, quoth the tar, why then, by this rule,
If you yourfelf e’er go to bed you’re a fool.

MORAL.

Since fate is ﬂrong, and death is every where
The brave are as fecyre as thofe who fear.

FABLE

—
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FABLE XXV
The Fox and the CRANE,

Fox that had madequick difpatch of a pullet,
A Felt an untoward bone ftick a-crofs ip his
gullet ;

Which he neitherupward nor downward could get,
This put the poor beaft in a wonderful fret :

He thought of a Crane, who, by fpecial gift,
Was fuired to help him out at a dead life.

The bird, with fair promifes, quickly was won,
To put his long bill in and pull out the bone -
This done, the reward was expected with paffion,
As richly defery’d, by the rare operation :
Of that, fays the Fox, no more muft be {aid of,
’Tis enough, when I might, 1 did not bite your

head off.
MORAL.
Men oft in diftrefs are [fubmiffive and fair,
Whe, if fortune changes, as infolent are ;,
What favour can [ordid ingratitude charm ?
. You're paid well enough if You meet with no barm.

FABLE,XXIX,
The ProjecToR and the Ass.

I N the fpace of ten years, a Projettor agreed
To teach an Afs how to chop logick and read:
i Elp The
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The wager was laid, and the forfeitures nam'd ;
But when the odd humour by many was blam’d,
Why look ye, fays he, ’tis forty to one,

The Afs may be dead €’er his le(tures are done 5
Or Fmay drop off, peradventure, or he

Who lays me the wager, and then we are free.

MORAL

Some projects at firft that improbable [eent,

Are manag’d by methods of which we don’t dream ;
A crafty defigner, if one way won't do,

Has twenty more ready his ends 1o purfue.

FABLE XXX

The FARMER and the WEASEL.

Weafel was taken and cry’d out for pity,
. O, mafter, confider the good that I did ye !
I always defended your bacon and cheefe,
And kill’d rats and mice of all forts and degrees :
And after fuch fervice, methinks it agrees il
With juftice, for you to deftroy the poor Weafel,
The Farmer replies, You feem to talk fence ;
Yet all that you fay, is mere fham, and pretence.
"Tis true, that you eat up the mice, as you fay,
And every thing e}fe that comes in your way :
And therefore I muft deal fo freely to tell ye,
You did not love me fo much as your belly.
| MORAL
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MOR AL

Too many that aim at their own private ends,

Would fain have the fame of obliging theiy friends,

FABLE XXXI

The Fox and the CRANE.

Fox would needs treat, ana invited a Crane,
A "To fhew how genteely he could entertain:
With polfet and caudle he flabber’d a table,

Avd vow’d ’twas as good as to make he was able :
Fall to Mr. Crane, for now you are come,

You muft be as free as at your own home -

I vow you’re to blame, you eat very little,

I fancy you are not well pleas’d with your vitual,
The Crane, for his heart, could not take upadrop,
Yet, civilly bow’d, and commended the foup ;
And begg’d of the Fox, with wondrous humility,
That he would accept of the fame civility,

The Fox very kindly vouchfaf’d him the grace,
The Crane gave a treatin a narrow-mouth’d glafs;
From whence his long bill pick’d up the good fare,
While theFox lick’d theoutfide andcry’ditwasrare.

MORAL.

An infolent jefeer thar neyer grves quarter,
Oft meets with bis match, and catches a Tartar -
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And all men are mightily pleas’d, when they find
A knave or buffoon paid bhome in his kind.

FABLE XXXIL
The VirER and FILE.

Viper enrag’d would needs bite a File,
The File at her madnefs could not chuf: but
fmile ;
Leave off, idle fool, unlefs you have need
‘To break all your teeth and make your gums bleed.
To hurt me, or not hurt yourfelf is a wonder,
For I can bite brafs and hard iron afunder.

MORAL

Though enwy [hould [uffer, in dealing hard meafure,
It ne’er feels the fmart, but enduresit with pleafure :
And who’s in Jobad a condition as he is,

Who loves his own pain, and enjoys bis difeafe.

FABLE XXXIIL

The Fox and the EAGLE.

AN Eagle that thought a young Fox pretty
: vittual,

Would carry fome home toher birdsthat were little:
E The
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The old mother Fox ran after, protefting,

And from her claws mercy moft humbly requefting;
When all other arguments fail’d, and wereflighted,

She fetches a firebrand that was well lighted :
Says the, for my fake, mo pity is fhown,

Yet now, Mrs. Eagle, thew fome for your own :
For if you return notmy cubs at defire,

I’ll fet bath the tree and your neft ina fire.

The Eagle was ftartled at this propofition,

And gave back the cubs with an humble fubmiffion

MOR A L.
The powerful ne’er fhould their greatnefs mifufe,

Inferior i perfons to vex or abufe :
No creature fo dull its defigns to purfue,
But rage makes *em witty and mifchicvous too,

"

FABLE XXXIV.
The OLp MAN and bis Two WivEs.

N Old fort of beaux, an unmortify’d dunce,
Would hardly ventureon TwoWives at once:
The one was a beauty and dazled his eyes,
The other was old enough but very wife.
The young one difpatch’d all his hairs that were
grey 5 :

Leﬁ
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Left they fhould his weaknefs or dotage betray :
The matron pull’d up the black hairs by the root,
Which did not his age or his gravity fute :

Thus worfe than Old Time did the poor bully fare,
Before, and behind, he was left without hair.

MOR A L

He that meddles with women, had beft look about him,
For'tho’ be be cautious, they’re likely to rout him
The ugly and airy, the formal and gay,

The wits, and the fools have all tricks in their way.

FABLE XXXV,

A CAT, Sow, and EAGLE,

A Cat, Sow, and Eagle, all happen’d to be
A X Together, inhabitants of the {ame tree.
The Eagle upon the top planted her nefi,
The Cat with her kitlings the middle poffefs’d
But as for the pigs, the careful Sow got ’em
All treafur’d up fafe at a hole in the bottom :
The Cat and her claws were very much bufy’d,
To clamber and pay neighbour Eagle a vifit :
Ah, Madam ! {aid fhe, I fear you and I
Shall get little good by the Sow and her ftye :
She lies undermining and grunting below,
Pm fure, in a while, fhe’ll the tree overthrow,

‘ B 2 At
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At. this information, the Eagle fat watching ;
And never durit go from the birdsfhe was hatching.
Then down creeps theCat to the pigs below ftairs,
And there, with fufpicions, fhe fills the Sows ears :
She bids her beware, or foonifhe would find

The Eagle to pigs flefh was ftrangely enclin’d :
Her humour, fays fhe, will be certainly fhown,

If €er you go out and leave piggies alone.

The Sow hearing this, was frighted and aw’d,.
And never for vituals durft travel abroad,

By fuch informations and diligent labours,

The Cat made a fhift toftarve both her neighboars:
Which when fhe had very fuccefsfully done,

She claim’d both the neft and pigs for her own.

MORAL.
A man does in friendfbip exceedingly fail,
Who gives too much ear to a whifperer’s tale -
To him you [ufpeit of a ftory, reveal it :
For ’tis both unfafe, and unkind, to conceal it.
*Tis [omewhat, to break all a talebearer’s meafures ;

To find atrue friend, is the greateft of p!eaj};ra.

FABLE XXXVI
The EAGLE, DAW, and TorToOISE,

Tortoife, by nature, was o wrapp’d in ar-
mour,

The Eagle had gother, but could not well harm her,

A mif-
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A mifchievous Daw would needs thew the way,
On promife herfelf might ha’ fhare in the prey ,
Says fhe, let her fall from on high on a rock ;
Then all her coat-armour will break with the fhock.
The Eagle the Daws wicked counfel foon hears,
And dafhes the Tortoife’s houfe round her ears.

MORAL

The greateft and beft are the moff unfecure
Where mifchievous counfel rules abfolute power.

FABLE XXXVIIL

The GoAT and the Fox.

Dull hairy Goat fpy’d a Fox ina well,
Who told him thewater did firangely excel;
That ftill as he drank his delight did encreafe ;
That liquor muft fail e%er his pleafure could ceafe.
Thendownskipsthe Goat;and theFox takes occafion
To leap on his horns, and fo make an evafion,

MOR AL

Aman in great danger, [o he may get rid,
Confiders but little who comes in his flead.

FABLE
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FABLE XXXVIII
be DoGs and JUPITER.

HE Dogs little pleas’d with their flavifh cone
dition,
Sent legates and envoys to Yove wi’ Petition :
Thefe were to inform him of their nafty diet,
And how they were bang’d and eould ne’er live at
quiet.
But while at éach dunghill they fcrape for a bone,
XLhe Embafiy went very leifurely on:
So that Aercary coming to ufher them in,
There was not fo much as a whelp to be {een :
At laft having found out the plenipotentiaries,
He dragg’d'them by the ears thro’ Jupster’s entries.
The Dogs dreading Feve, and his high prefence
chamber, J
Left-an odd fort of fmell, but ’rwas not of ambev,
Which when Jove perceiv’d, he caus’d fome attacks
To be made with: a cudge! Jaid over their backs :
And order’d them all to be laid up in durance,
For playing fuch tricks with o little affurance.
The rumour to all other Dogs was convey’d,
What odious work the late legates had made
So fending new envoys, they took fpecial care
To daub all their tails with odours moft rare -
But when the new legates faw Fove fhaking thunder,
They felt otheramotions befide thofe of wonder :
: And




 The BEAUTIES of DEFORMITY, 31

And though they were fortify’d well with perfume
They left no commendable fcent in the room -

So that mighty Jove, more vex’d than before,
E’en fent them to prifon and would hear no more -
Erom that day to this, the Dogs fmell in vain

At firangers, expetting their envoys again,

MORAL.

They [orry improvements are likely to make,
Who will againft nature affairs undertake.

FABLE XXXIX.

The CouNTRY-MOUSE and Ciry-MousE.

Nice City-Moufe with a frolick was taken,
Totake the frefhair and eatbeans and bacon;
And fee her old friend, a plain hearty Moufe,
That liv’d in the country and kept a farm houfe -
The Mice in the village came crowding together,
When firft the gay firanger was newly come thither;
The farmer with pride not a little did fivell,
That a fine filken Moufe at a cottage would dwell ;
And {0 fhe made ready her beans and her peafe,
The rine of fat bacon, the paring of cheefe s
Befide thefe a difh kept hot witha cover,
. A dainty black-pudding, with fugar firow’d over.
The City.Moufe fmil’d, and, neighbour, faid fhe,
Don’t put your felf to thefe expencesfor me ;
b For
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For we in the city are daintily fed,

But I in the country delight in rye-bread.

You are free and honeft and have a2 good heart,

But fure your condition’s below your defert -

Come go live with me, ‘and leave your vocation,

Pliihew you to live in the fat o® the nation :

I fpeak without compliment, truft to my word,

It never fhall coft you a farthing for board:

You there fhall be furnifh’d with what e’er youlack,

And eat venizon-pafty, drink fugar and fack

This life was approv’d more than carting and

ploughing,

And, friend,{ays the farmer,when fhall we be going ;

For I find my fancy a little incline

To drink humming liquor, and eat what is fine :

E'er night, in 2 palace the Mice made theij entry,

Yet City-Moufe would not gointo the pantry,

Becaufe in the parlour, upon fome occafion,

The table was dreft with a daiaty collation ;

Come, friend, fays the citizen, turn pioneer,

This pafty you fee is full good cheer :

So to it they fell, and cramm’d without meafure,

Tillanoifeinthe key-hole difturb’d all the pleafure;

A parcel of bullies, that lov'd to be whoring,

Camein withtheir dogs, and their miftreffes roaring:

The Country-Moufe being but clumley and'tardy,

Unusd to the place, found life in jeopardy :

For being well ftuft,:from danger fhe ranill,

And was verymear being fnapp’d by a fpaniel 1
But
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But being recover'd at laft fiom the fright,
Cry’d fhe, City friend, I muft bid you good night:
Illne’er to eat quelgue chofe, and high ragoufts ftrive,
And live thus in danger of lofing my lite.

MOR A L.

A wife man will chufe a [afe mean condition,
Before the gay life of a court politition

Before the falfe kindnefs, that fain would appear,
Where malice and envy are only fincere.

K)o D38 Tl § 1
The HERDSMAN and JuPiTER.

Herd{man the lofsof his calfmuch lamented:
= To part witha kid he was freely contented,
If Fove would afford him the forry relief
To fee but fo much as the phyz'of the thief:
The poor filly fivain fecarce ended his pray’rs,
When a lion with terrible whiskers appears:

O Fove! faid the fellow, I {ee the thief plain,
’ll give you a bull to remove him again.

MORAL.

We often of beaven our omwn mifchief vequire,
And then *tis a bleffing to lofe our defire.

F FABLE
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FABLE XLL
The AvE and the Fox.

Lion had iffued out his proclamation,
All beafts without tails muft go out of the
nation,
So the Ape was equipp’d for perigrination:
But ftill the was mightily puzled tolearn.
Why the Fox pack’d his goods up. with fo much
concern :

A Fox, fays the Ape, has no caufe to fear,
For he has a tail large enough and to fpare:
But foon fhe had anfwer; that that was all one,
If an abfolute monarch thould fay he had none :

MOR AL

No innaocence can be fecure from a flaw,
Where tyranny rules, and where bumour is law.

FABL E XLIIL
The Sick KxTE and ber MoTHER.

Ays a languifhing Kite, Mother give overtears,
You'll do me more good if you fall to your
prayers:
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O child ! fays the mother, if that is the way,
The Gods will mind little what e’er I canfay:
When e’er I would pray, 1 find my tongue falters,
Alas the Gods know I have robb'd all their altars.

MORAL

Be grateful, and ufe the kind bleffings of heaven
To banour the pow’r by which they were giv’n,
Deride not religion when healthy and well,

And then pray and flatter again when you're ill.

¥ABLE XLIIL
The TRUMPETER taken Prifoner.

Trumpeter was taken prisner a ftrolling
And when he was taken he fell a cajoling,

Well, gentlemen, this for my felf I can fay,
I ne’er was the man that engag’d in a fray:
There’s no one among you can fay, I fuppofe,
I e’er broke fo much asa fhin or a nofe :
And therefore, 1 hope, you ar’n’t for inditing
A perfon that never was guilty of fighting.
But one of the enemies made this reply,
For that very reafon he rather fhould die;;
That being a coward, and full of bafe fears,
He fet other people together by th’ ears.

F 2 MORAL
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M.O.R A L.

Some villanous people rfe all'their invention,
Tomake orhers quarrel and fall to contention :

Such pitiful [pirits ganbafely defire,

To burn 2 man’s houfe,” and warm by the five :

But be that contvivesy does d-villany furthery

As much as the bands that are\dy'd.in.ithe murther.

"P'A B'L EVXLIV.

The HART and the FOUNTAIN.

_Hart in a Fountain furveying his figure,
Was vex’d at his legs for being no bigger;

Says he, To: my nature I owe little thanks,
That gave a pair of fuch thin {pindle thanks:
They look but unfuitable to'my fat haunches,
Or to my large horns withagreable branches :
Whilelthus he was finding 0 fault and remarking,
He heard:themen hollowjand all the dogsbarking:
Away flies the Hart as{wifras the wind,
And leaves all the dogs and the danger behind ;
Till hamper’d at laft by the-hormsin ‘2 wood,
His folly too plainly he then'underftood ;
His feet he defpis’d had ipreferv'd him from ruin,
The horns hie had honowt’d had been his undoing.

MORAL
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M OR AL
We in our true intereft are [o [hort fighted,
With what hurts us moft, we moft are delighted.

FIABYL B XV
The SuN and the NorTH-WIND,

| H E Sun and North-wind who blufters and
fwaggers,
Had quarrel’dand e’errcome to drawing o’ daggers;
For Phebus imagin’d he could not feem more an afs
Than by yielding place to this bully Boreas :
Infhort’twas agreed that eachthould dofomething,

To fhew forth his power upon a poor bumkin :
And he thatcould firft with hisclcak makehim part,
Should fairly be own’d of the higheft defert:

The Wind firft began, and fo manag’d the matter
That he madethecountryman’sgrinderstochatter
Themoreftill heblufter’d thelefshecould rout him,
The clown wrapp’d his cloak theclofer about him 3
But when the Sun came with his fiery ordeal,

The man was {o faint that he wanted a cordial:
He melted {o faft with'the fplendor meridian,
That off went the cloak he was glad to be rid on.

MORAL
Mern who to all fury and rage bid defiance,
re melted by Joft eafy means to compliance.
FABLE
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FABLE XLVL

The CRAB and the SERPENT.

Serpent and Crab made a friendthip together,
A friendihip to laft in all kind of weather ;
The Crah was downright, but plagu’d with heart-
burnings,

To find in the Serpent fuch windings and turningss
This ferpentine dealing fo much did provoke him,
Thatonenight the Crabtook occafion tochoke him :
And viewing his body, when life was quite ended,
Which lay now at length in a ftrait line extended ;
Oh! had you but liv’d fo dire&t and upright,
Old crony, faid he, you né’er fhould ha’ dy’d.

M OR AL

By honefly foes are to friendflip invited,
But treachery [eparates friends when united.

'FABLE XLVIL
The PARTIAL JUDGE.

Farmer once made 2 complaint toa Judge,
My bull, and pleafe you, Sir,owing a grudge
Belike, to one of your good worfhip’s cattle,

Has flain him outright in a mortal battle ; ;
: rtal 'm
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I'm forry at heart becaufe of the aétion,

And want to know how to make fatisfaétion
Why you muft give me your bull, that’s plain,
Says the Judge, or pay me the price of the flain.
But [ have miftaken the cafe, fays the'clown,
The dead bull I talk of, and pleafe you’s my own:
The Judge foon replies, with a ferious face,

Say you {0 ; this accident alters the cafe..

MOR AL
Men greatly delight to bave juftice bern,

Iz any one’s cafe excepting their own.

FARLE XLVIL
Ihe APE and the DoLPHIN,

H E Dolphin, they fay, has a fingular vanity,
Which is to doat very much on humanicy,
It chanc’d in a ftorm a poor frighted Ape,
Was dafh’d from a fhip into fea by mithap-
The kind hearted Dolphin to fuccour him ran,
Suppofing he had been a fmall fort of man:
The monkey beftriding the fith, made appear
The feat and addrefs of a good chevalier >
He rode through the furges with no lefs decorum
Than whenthebears follow, andapesride afore’em:
At laft, cries the Dolphin,My friend, how fare ye?
And pray let us hear what countryman areye?

Why
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Why 'm an Athenian, the Ape ftrait replies,

For there my eftate and my chief dealing lies :
You know then ¥ Pireum ? Piraum, fays Yobn,
Why he’s my old friend, we were always allone:
Your friend ! fays the Dolphin, theu at his devotion
1 leaveyou; your friend’s very great with the ocean:
So {lipping betwixt the Ape’s legs with facility,
He left the Athenian to thew his abilitcy.

MOR AL

Deceivers are oftentimes left in the briars,
For nope are fo odions to all men as liays.

FABL E, XLIX

The SQUIRE and his Dogs.

N old country’Squire lov’d Dogs at his heart,
L A Andheand his kennel could ne’er dwell apart;
But one day his fon, by a villanous hound,
Was bit {0 feverely, he died o’ the wound ;
Which put the cld fpark in fo grievous a paffiony
That on the whole pack he paft condemnation ;
So ranger, and jowler, and rockwood, and tray,
Tho’harmlefs, were hang’dasthey cameinthe way.

* Pi:-nc{fn_r isa Portor Harbour of Athens, now ¢alled Atires, a Town
of dr.‘_r::m in Greece, and js join'd to the Ciry by a long Wall, berween
the Jopian and Agean Sea,
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MORAL

] T 00 often we find that ‘one man’s impiety [
F Hus been the deftruition of all the [ociety. ?

F'A°B'E'E L.
4 DRUNKARD and bis WIFE.

AWoman had got fuch a fot to her fpoufe,
Hene’er could come home, onhis legs, to his |
houfe: .
"T'was work for the porters to put him to bed ; |
In one of thefe fits, it came into her head, |
To coffin him, and put him down in a vault, ;
In hopes fo to frighten him out of his fault - 1
He lay there a day, at'laft his Wife comes, 1
And at the vault door with her kuucklesfhe drums. i
Who'sthere ? fays old foul: Wife anfwers, O finner
Departed ! I come to invice you to dinner:
Tell me of no dinner, replies the good fellow,
But haft thou a crag of good liquor that’s mellow 3
Ah husband! cries fhe, will nothing prevail
To cure this unquenchable love o’ pot-ale 2

MORA L.

“Tis no eafy task, by reafon, or [hame, |

A man, long aceuftom’d to wice, to reclaim. .
G FABLE .
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FABLE LIL
The BE AR and the Fox.

Ays a Bear to a Fox, it ne’er can be faid
_J 1 eer was {0 bafe as to prey on the dead ;
Butyet, fays the Fox,you deferveno thankfgiving,
You do what is worfe, for you murther the living.

« MORAL.

A proxd filly fellow will tell you a ftory,
Which turns tobis [hame,while he aims at bis glory.

F A BLE LIL

The GARDINER and bis Dog.

Gard’ner’s Dog by misfortune had fell,
“2_Andthere helay ready todrown in the well:
The Gard’ner needs would affift the dumb beatt,
And the Dog in requital bit thro’ his hard fift :
The Gard’ner, in paflion cries, if you’re fo ftout,
E’en drown, and for me, let who will take ye out.

MOR AL

He [hews his own foolifhnefs, and ill conditions,
Who hates a true friend for bis good admonitions.
FABLE
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FABLE LIL

The CLowN and the FLIES.
Clown that was vex’d withabundance of Flies,
To drive 'em away with a firebrand‘tries;
This, while he with wonderful courage effays,
His thatch’d habitation is fet.in a blaze.

MORAL.

The greateft misfortunes do often befal,
While men are impatient to bear with the Jmall.

F AB'E-E' LIV,

The HouNb; and other Dogs,
Hound brought a hare home which he had
out-run,
To fhew other Dogs what; a feat he had done;
He boafted how juftly he merited praife,
And thatthey ne’er faw fuch a cour e in their days;

But while he was bragging and raifing of wonder,
The other Dogs all fell aboard of his plunder,

MORAEL
A boafter. no other advantage does Lain,
But envy, or pity for being (o vain;
“Tis.wife to be bappy withour proclamation,
- Unlefs we would ruin our own expettation.

G2 FABLE
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FE'A BLE] LV
The LioN and other BEASTS.

HE Lion, with fome other Beaftsof his nation,
One day went a hunting, for meer recreation:
They ran down a hart, and then thev expefted
In four equal parts, to fee him diffeéted :
The Lion perform’d it, and rolling his eyes,
One part, asa king, I claim for my prize;
Another divifion I think is my merit,
’Caufe no other Beaft has [0 noble a (pirit;
A third part I challenge, and ’tis but fmall gains,
For one, that in hunting, has took fo much pains :
The fourth part is mine too, if any bold prater
. Shall queftion my right, 1 proclaim he’s a-traitor:
TheBeaftsfaid,theyallwere his{ervants moft humble,
And made all their honours, not daring to grumble.

MO R A L.
Don’t do your [elf harm, by aiming to right ye,
For "tis a great folly to ftrive with the mighty.

F.A BL E LVIL
Ihe Dull:ScHool -Boy.

School: Boy was Q_nce fo dull in his way,
He could not be taught fo much as great A;
9 A H ) His
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His fchool-fellow jefted upon his hard skull,
Nay, hold, fays the youngfter, I am not {o dull ;
But if T learn A, which I could foon do,
They’ll put me to B, C, and all the crofs-row ;
Now that will exceedingly trouble my gizard,
For learning of A to be run down to izard.

MORAL
"Tis better to enter on no refolution,
Then make it and ne’er venture on execution.

FABLE LVIL

The GNAT and the LionN.

Ays a Gnat to a Lion I boldly defy you,
Grim monarch, whofe whiskers fright all that
come nigh you,

You may bite like a woman, and feratch likea cat,
Yet I’ll make you dread the invincible Gnat :
I give you fair warning my force to oppofe,
Before I begin a-career at your nofe.
This faid, he the Lion attack’d in the fhout
So fmartly, the monarch was fain to roar out s
And ftriving to fuccour himfelf with his paws,
He tore his own phifnomy with his own claws :
The Gnat having thus the Lion defeated,
Was trapt by a fpider, juft as fhe retreated
And died with regret, that fate could devlfe on
Nodeatl: but to blaft her frefh Jaurels with poifon.

MORAL
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MORAL

A flave can revenge, if provokd by a king,
A [pider can poifon, a gnat has a fting ;
There’s no one [o piwerful, no one [0 brave,
But may be perplex’d by a [ly litsle knave.

FABLE LVIL

-

The AxLE-TREE and OXEN.

4 Team of ftout Oxen were prefs’d with a load
Oflarge heavy timber they drew on the road,
And much they were fretted,that while they were
ftraining,
They heard the thrillAxle-Treeloudly complaining;
Be filent, fay they, you long wooden lubber,
For nothing of timber can injure your crupper.

M OR A L.

No people complain more of taxes than they

Who are moft [ecure having nothing to pay -
Thofe are not devoyteft that ufe the moft whining,
Nor thofe the mioft burt who are_always repining.

FABLE
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F ABLE LIX

\ The Do, Ass, and. WOLF.

] Brisk mettl’d whelp had a mind to a duel,
f LA Hed needs fight the Wolf for being fo cruel ;
J But fearing he might be too weak for refiftance,
He comes to an Afs and defires afliftance;

For he had a back ftrong enough for a combat,
His voice too waswarlike and much like a trumpet.
But at the firft onfet the Afs ran away,

And left the young maftiff to finifh the fray.

MO K AL

1t mocks all the power of phy[nomy art
By outward proportion to judge of the beare.
There’s many a beautiful whore, and a fool,
Without any [ence in a large jobber noll.

FABLE LX:

The MoLE and her DAUGHTER.

Ays a Mole to her dam, I’ve caufe to thanka
fence
That brings thro’ my nofe a fmell of frankincenfe 5
A little while after fhe cries out, Alas,
What a noife do I hear of hammering brafs !
A third
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A third time the boafts {he could with her dim eye,
Perceive at a very great diftance a chimney :
Good child, fays the mother, e’en prattle no more,
Two fences you want we near heard of before.

MORAL.

Great boafters their palpable follies reveal,
Which they by their filence might [afely conceal.

FABL E LXIL
The Ass and z_be Frocs.

> Was the fate of an Afs that carry’d a pack,
: To makea falfe ftep, and fall into a quag :
He calld fortune flut, and faid fhe was fickle,

To leave a poor Afs in o nafty a pickle.

The Frogs round about were quickly convented,
And told him he need not be 1o difcontented ;
For he fcarce had fuffered one fhort hour’s foaking,
But they muft live there eternally croaking.

"MORAL.

"Tis a comfort to one in afflictions to fee,

. That others gre much maré unbappy than e
How can we indeed a misfortune deplore
When much better people haye. [uffer’d much more.

FABLE
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FABLE LXIL
The CAT and the MicE.

Politick Cat that made it her trade,

. 3. Pick’d many a Moufe in fly ambufcade ;
The nation was griev’d that fo many,brave Mice
Should thus lofe their lives and eftates in a trice :
Theycalla grave council whofewitfhould determine
Some means for the beft prefervation of vermin.
Says one of the council, All things would be well,
If round the Cat’s neck we could tie but a bell 3
Then let the Cat come by night or by day,

The bell will give warning to fcamper away ;
That’s true, faid another, but where fhall be found
A Moufe that will venture to tie the bell round.

MOR A L.
"Tis eafy to frame a good bold refolution,
But hard is the task that concerns execution *
For where life and fortune muft lie at the ffake,
No wife man a defperate counfel will take.

EES T X

The OLp MAN and Death,
Uite fpent with a burthen of fticks, an OId
Clown ’
To take breath a while on a bank fat him down 3
H S .
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He call'd upon Death, and faid, *twas a hard cafe,

For him to bear fticks and an old crazy carcafe.
While thus he complain’d, who but Death fhould -

appear,
Which made my Old Gaffer’s teeth chatter wi fear.

1 call’d you, fays he, Mr. Death, in a maggot,
And now you are here help me up with my faggot.

MORAL

Men eaflly death at a diftance defy,

But tremble like comards when ready to die,
For then the gay fpirits and brisk ide flafhes
Are [unk, as thorus crackle and fall into afhes.

F ABL E LXIV.

The GNAT and the BEE.

Gnat almoft ftary’d in a forry condition,
pretended to be a moft skilful mufician ;

Fe comes toa Bee-hive, and there he would ftay
To teach the Bee’s children to fing fol la fa.

The Bee told him plainly, the way of their nation
Was breeding up youth in fome honeft vocation :
For fear by their labour they fhould not be fed,
And then curfe their parents for being high bred.

MORAL
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MORAL.

Bad fingers, and dancersy and [cholars, are made
Of thofe who had better been taught a good trade.

EuA B L E - LXV.
The Ass and the NIGHTINGALE.

N Afs who in mufick was wonderful choice,
Would challengeaNightingale for a fine voice.
A cuckow is judge to make the decifion,
The Nightingale warbles a heavenly divifion :
But foon as the Afs fet up his Joud bray,
The cuckow was ravifh’d and gave him the day.

MORAL
Where fools ave the jadges, a quack’s a phyfician,
A cobler may pafs for a [hrewd politician ;
To bawl makes a lawyer, and he that can whine
And poach both bis eyes is a heavenly divine.
Vice triumphs, and farcgs affeétedly writ,
Are clapt by the dull powder’d beaux of the pit.

FABLE LXVL
An OLp MaN, his SoN, and bis Ass.

Nce on a time it by chance came to pafs,
That aMan and hisSon were leading an Afs.
H - Cries
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Criesa paffenger, Neighbour you’re fhrewdly put
to’t ‘:

To lead an Afs empty and trudge it on foot. &

Nay, quoth the Old fellow, if folk do fo mind us _

I’ll e’en climb the Afs, and Boy mount behird us:

But asthey jogg’d onthey were laught at and hifs’d, :

What, two booby lubbers on one forry beaft ! )

This is fuch a figure as never was known, i

, ’Tis a fign that the Afs is none of their own.

{ ' Then down gets the Boy and walks by the fide,

) Tillanother cries,What,you Old fool,muft youride?

{ Whenyou fee the poor child that’sweaklyandyoung,

el R Forc’d through thick and thin to trudge it along.

e Then down gets the Father, and up gets the Son,

1fchis cannot pleafe them we ne’er fhall have done,

They had not gone far, but a woman cries out,

Oyouyoung gracelefsimp,you’ll be hang’d no doubt!

_ Muft you ride an Afs, and your Father that’s grey,

| (¥ E’en foot it and pick out the beft of his way ?

! So now to pleafe all they but one: trick lack,

4 And that was to carry the Afsa pickback;

il I*i | But when that was try’d, it appear’d fuch a jeft,

| It occafion’d more laughter by half than the reft.

M M ORAL.

& He who would pleafe all, and their good liking gain,
! Shews a deal of good nature but labours in vain,

i FABLE

5

¥
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FABLE LXVIL

The DeEvVIL and SINNER.

Poor drudging Devil had made a hard fhift,
Tohelp out a Sinner at many dead lift ;
At laft he came to him with very bad news,
He brought at his back a whole bundle of thoes :
All thefe he wore out in running of ftages,

And now, fays he, mafter, pray pay me my wages.

MOR AL

An ill man can never be truly [ecure,
For vengeance deferr’d falls heavy and fure.

FABLE LXVII.
A WoOLF and «a PORCUPINE.

Wolfasks a Porcupine why ftill in armour ?

As if fthe was jealous that fome one would
harm her ;

Whene’erIcomenighyou, fayshe, yourquillsrattle,
Asif you were ready to charge in a battle ¢

I never would ask if I thought you were vicious,
But now you are honeft pray why fo fufpicious ;
Believe me, when beafts bear each other good will,
"Tis odd to go fortified all o’er with quill.

The




i
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The Porcupine anfwers, In fpight of your reafoun,
W here Wolves are, my armour is always in feafon.

MORAL.
I hen a knave is a friend, we then may divine
He [urely is batching [ome evil defign 5
But thofe of all others they [ooneft deceive,
Who arc moft by nature enclin’d to believe.

FABLE LXIX
The SN AKE and the HEDGHOG.

Tedghog that was on his journey benighted,

A Snake very kindly to fhelter invited ;
The Hedghog approv’d of the lodging fo well,
The Snake cou’d no more get him out of the cell.

MORAL

Take beed who it is that You take for your friend,
Leaft be prove the worft foe you bave in the end.

FABLE LXX,

The WorM and the Fox.

l- i‘Rom a bank of green turf; his old habitation,

: A Worm put hishead out, and made procla- °
mations

« Let
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¢ Let all the beafts know, if any one is fick,
< ], Worm, am by praétics a dottor o’ phyfick 5
* 'mnone of your quacks that are circumforaneous

But skil’d by long travelin parts fubterrancous:

Where nature her chymical art does difplay,

Where all the rich juices and minerals lay :

I think, without vanity, 1know the pow’rs

And vertues lock’d up in roots, ftones or flow’rs.

[ modeftly fay, I can nature reftore

By fafe eafy methods, unheard of before.

I’ve been in fome places, whereprinces would fain
¢« Have hindred me from coming hither again:
¢ But I love the good of my country and friends
¢t Beyond the mean principle of private ends.
The Fox, who with patience had liftred awhile,
Began with fome fcorn on the doltor to fmile ;
And pray, Sir, fays he, if your skill’s fo refin’d,
How came you, your felf, to be lame aud blind ?
If you're fuchadottor,fhew fomeof your rare tricks?
And purge your ownnaftinefs withyourcatharticks.

MORAL

He talks well of wertue, in which he’s defective,
Againft his own [elf does but make an inveltive;
Such men may barangue with & bantring oration,
But few will believe againft plain demonftration.

FABLE
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FABLE LXXIL

The WoMAN and DEATH.

Ood Death,faid a Woman, for oncebe fo kind
To take me, and leave my dear husband
behind !
But when Death appear’d with a four grimace,
The Woman was dafh’d at his thin hatchet face ;
So fhe made him a curt’fy, and modeftly s’ed
If you come for my husband he lies there a bed.

M OR A L

Some needs will eblige you, and take no denial,
Unlefs you're [o rude as to go to make tryal;

Such friends can mever be feen at a diftance,
Unle[s a time comes when you need their Affiffance.

F ABL E LXXIIL

The FARMER andl bis Doac.

Farmer came home, and his cradle he found
Turn'd quite topfy-turvy, the clothes on
the ground :
He frown’d at his Dog, by the cradle that ftood,
And feeing his mouth {mear’d oyer with blood ;
He
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He ftabb’d him in anger, without looking further,
He took it for granted his Dog had done murther :
But turning the cradle he found his miftake,

The child was alive, but there lay a dead fnake,
Which the poor faithful cur, to ftay a difafter,
Had flain in defence of his hard hearted mafter.

MORAL

Though hafty revenge be imagin’'d a pleafure,
A man may have time to repent it at leifure.

F ABLE LXXIIL

The ILARK and ber Younc ONES.

HE harveft was nigh, and the Lark wasem-
ploy’d

Some viftuals for all her young birds to provide ;
And as fhe went out, Dear children, faid fhe,
If men talk of corn be fure you tell me:
Pray mark whatI fay, and take care to learn,
For this does our lives and our fortunes concern.
Ah!mother, fay they,whenthe came home at night,
Qur landlord has put us allin a fad fright :
For he has given orders to fend for his friends,
And with them to-morrow to reap he intends.
The Old one replies, we the reapers defy,

L Lo As

48




58 A£ZSOP UNVvEILLD; Or,

As long as our landlord on friends fhall rely.
The next day the lark went abroad once more,
Ard left the fame charge with her young as before,
My landlord perceiving friends mock expetations
Sen, fays he, to-morrow go call our relations.
This flory the birds told at night to their mother 3
Says fhe, his relations will do like the other.
When all people fail’d ‘him, the father faid, Son,
Let’s do it ourfelves ifwe’d have the work done :
AtthistheOldLarkcry’d,now there’sno tampering,
‘To-morrow we all muft prepare to be fcampering.

MORAL

In wain frons our friends we affiftance expect,
If we our own [elves our own bufine(s negleét ;
In other mens matters that zeal’s never fhawn,
Which people are us’d to exprefs in their own.

2

FABLE LXXIV.
The MONKEY and the CaAT.

SOmc chefnuts in embers did roaft by the fire,

A Monkey obferv’d ’em with longing defire’s

But how to come near them no method he faw,

Becaufe he was fearful of burning his paw :

At laft catching hold of a Cat that fat by him,

He poak’d with her paw till the cheftnuts came
nigh him,

MOR AL

L
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MORAL

A [ly politician to gain bis own ends,
Makes bold with bis inftruments which he calls friends.

F A BL'E LXXV,
The Sick L1ioN, Fox, and WoLF.

Lion was very fick and kept his bed,
The beafts came to fee how his majefty did;

No beaft was away but the Fox : the Wolf cry’d,
The Fox was a beaft of fingular pride,
He highly prefum’d on his parts and his {ence,
And thought it beneath him to wait on his prince.
The Fox heard the clofe of theWolf’s fine oration,
And coming in faw that the king was in paffion,
And therefore, faid he, I fee many here
Who full of concern and condoling appear,
But I have allow’d myfelf no kind of eafe
To find out a cure for your highnefs’ difeafe 3
And now, I may fay, I’ve a fecret of nature
That foon willreftore the moft languifhing creature;
The medicine, in fhort, which you die if you lack,
Isa Wolf’s skin laid hot to your majefty’s back.
The cure was probatum, the Wolf he was fated
To be fuperficially excoriated,

¥ -?.'

} i) You
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You fee, faid the Fox, whilethe skinn’d him, what
labour
I take here to teach you to flander your neighbour.

MORAL.

T hey who to do mifchief their bufinefs have made,
Have by their own [Fratagems oft been betray’d.

FABLE LXXVI
The WoLg and the L.AMB.

A Butcherly Wolf that liv’d upon flaughter,
Forwantof warmblood,wasdrinking ofwater;

But {pying a Lamb at a diftance a drinking,
He runs to her and falls a damning and finking ;
You mean to affront me, fays he, I fuppofe,
By troubling the ftream with your rafcally nofe.
The Lamb anfwer’d modeftly, Strange it did feem
How he, at {uch diftance, could trouble the ftream;
*Twas next toimpofiible to have offended,
But if he had done it he né’er did intead it,
Grant that, fays the Wolf, which I need not do,
Yet you did abufe me fome fix months ago.
Alas, fays the Lamb, that cannot be, feeing
That fix months ago I was not in being.
Why then ’twas your father, and that is all one,

For you ought to fuffer for what he has done.
MORAL
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MORAL

A mifchievous man that loves to break anity,
To pick quarrels never need want opportunity.

F ABLE LXXVIL

The MAN and bis Ass.

SAYS a Man to his Afs, Come let’s fly away,
The enemy’s coming to plunder, they fay.
Fly you, fays the Afs, I no enemies fear,

My fhoulders can carry no more than they’ll bear 5
My life is fo fervile it makes my heart fteady,

I eannot live worfe than Ilive here already.

MORAL
i! The changes of kingdoms affelt not the paor,

They lie on the ground and can tumble no | ower.

e —————

F ABLE LXXVIL

The PArROT and other BIRDS,

r ITHE cage was was of gold wherea prince kept
a Parrot,

A fortunate bird, which others did ftare at* ,
2 ICIy OLUELS ¢ o
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One day round about him, a whole congregation
Were gather’d, *twixt envy and admiration: ;
They’d fain know the reafon that did him promote,
Who was but'a coward dreft ina gay coat.

O!l, fays the Parrot, am witty in prating,

And what the king talks of I’'m ftrait imitating.

MORAL

e in the court way is anidle prefumer, |
Who can’t pleafe the great and flatter their bumour, |
A plain dealing man will ne’er earn his wages

Bt [oft oily talkers dwell in the [fine cages.

FABLE LXXIX.
The Difobedient SoN and bhis CHILD.

Bafe Son his father foill had entreated,

Thatof hiseftate the old "fquire was cheated ;
And forc’d in an hofpital to hide his head,
Where other good people {fupply’d him with bread;
One day the old father his Son chanc’d to fpy,
And call’d to him as he pafs’d carelefly by ;
And oue pair of fheets was all his requeft,
From him that his plentiful fortune poffeft.
The Son, when the father no more did require,
Was atham’d to deny fuch a modeft defire ;

And
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And calling hischild, here take the fheets, and,Sir,
See that you deliver ’em fa'e to your Graudfire :

T he Father foon heard he deliver’d but one,

A d ask’d the fmall varlet why thus he had done ?
Young gracelefs replies, [ keptgefor you

When old you may dwell in thethefpical too.

MORAL

Unmerciful children, too comnonly find
That providence pays them at laff in their kind.

LRSS

F ABLE LXXX.
The BiTCH big with Young.

Big bellied Bitch, in a doleful condition,
To one of her goffips made humble petition ;
Good neighbour, faysthe, let a kindnefs be done me,
Pray lend me your kennel, my pains are upon me.
Yes, with all my heart, the goffip reply’d,
To one in your pickle it can’t be deny’d.
But danger once paft, it was her defire
She’d take up her puppies and homeward retire;
Good neighbour, fays t’other, lets ftay fomewhat
longer,
Till puppies can fee,and grow fomewhat fironger.
Soou after, the puppies {0 valiant were grown,
Thatthey and the Bitch made the kennel their own,

MORAL
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MORAL

R Be prudently kind, fome [peak fair to pleafe ye,
e * Whio foon will dbufe you for being [o eafy.

"
bl FABLE LXXXL
P The HARE and the SPARROW,

N eagle had feiz’d in her claws a poor Hare,
Who begg’d for her life with many a tear;

A Sparrow fat by, faying, Where is the {peed,
You Hares do pretend to, of which you had need ?
The name of a racer will little avil you,
If in time of danger your petty-toes fail you.
While thus the impertinent Sparrow did talk,
Herfelf, unawares, was {eiz’d by an hawk ; ‘
The Hare, even dying, fome pleafure did find,
To fee the vain Sparrow ferv’d in the fame kind,

MORAL .

There's no one [o ready to give his advice
To others, asbe who bimfelf is unwife. '

FFABLE LXXXIL

The Fry and the AnxT.

Aysa Fly to an Ant, ’'m a perfon of quality, |
. And you’re a poltron, and full of rafcallity 3 ]
;  dfly .
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1 fly in the airwith a brave aétive foul,
Youcreeponthe ground round your own nafty hole:
To pilfer mens corn your {candalous trade is,
Whilel live with princes;and kifs the great ladies:
I always am welcome, though never mnvited,
With ravithing mufick my ears are delighted ;
Bach day 1 regale with wine and high diet,
While grains and fair water fecure you from riot :
And now 2’nit you forry, that ftep-mother nature
Did ever produce fuch a poor drudging creature 2
To all this the Ant made a modeft reply,
I freely confefs that my birch is not high;
*Tis true you have wings to fly up.and down,
And T have got feet to walk fure on the ground 3
Secure in the earth, no dangers 1 dread,
For tempefts and meteors fly over my head ;
I live upon corn and water, itis true,
But yet am as healthy and happy as you:
But you, Mr. Fly, would not be fothriving,
Were you to take pains, like me, for your living :
You know ydu are call’d by all you come nigh,
Impertinent, impudent, ‘troublefome Fly :
You’re naufeous confeft where ever you go,
And yet you pretend to the life of a beau:
Becaufe what you tafte'is prefently fcented,
Was that noble engine, the fly-flap, invented.
Methinks fuch a thing univerfally hated,
To be proud and fcornful was never created ;

K In
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In fummer you’re lewd, and drink {fack and claret,
In winter you’ll ftarve like a whore in a garret.

_H. MORA L.

L In all conver[ation ’tis prudent to wave your
i Fafpidious deportment, and lofty bebaviour

it Compartifons odioufly often are made,

Which [martly and_[hamefully may be'repay'd :
We [ay what we will, and fcorn to vepent it 5

We btar what we wou'd not, and wiuft be contented.

FABLUEY LXXXIIL |

The Froc's andthe SUN. |

Groundlefsreport was round the fens carried,

i The Sun was in love,aid would foon be mar-

I ried ;

i The Frogs fell a croaking in fad difmal notes,

4 Yove ask’d "em the reafon they fet up their throats:

1 Say they; if one Sun fo {corch our complexion,

e 1f more fhould be bornsve fhould ha’ no protettion 5
W I So your majefty’s dutiful fubjetts, the Frogs, ]

i Would boil in the fens.and bake in the:bogs.

MORAL. I

I The wor'ld Bas fo many bad people, we need
I t Defire to bave bur few tnore of the breed.
F

BLE
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The Ass, the ArE. and the MOLE.

r X 7 Oe’s me ! cries an Afs, that ¢’er I was born, _
With a brain without ‘wit, and a skull ||

without horn ! "

But then, fays the Ape, An’t I a poor wretch, i:
Without e’er a tail to cover my breech ? h
A Mole peeping out, declar’d it was hateful 1
To hear the complaints of people ungrateful ; }

|

|

|

FA B.LE LXXXIV. |
|
1

I

You both for a trifle make foolifh objettions,

Tho’ heaven freely give you fo many perfetions ; 1
Whereas in a dungeon 1 live without fight, 1 F
Tor ever debarr’d of the glory of light: |
To me all the beauties. of nature are vain, l
And yet you ne’er hear me repine or complain. '

M ORAL it

Should heaven make a murmurer truly difirefty
He'd kuow be repin'd ev’n when be was bleft.

FABLE LXXXV. "

The HE-GoATs and JUPITER.

HE He-Goats ‘were vex'd, when firft it ap- |
pear’d, _
She-Goats had & patent to wear a long beard,
K 2 They
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They mutter’d at Jove, and thought it not fair,

That She-Goats with He-Goats for beard fhould
compare.

1 wonder, fays Jove, in {o fmall a‘matter,

You can’t be fo civil the ladies to flatter :

For though, as to beard, the cafe equal ftands,

Yet you have the power to raife the train’d bands.

And fince ’twixt your courage there is noequality,

Pray yield to the weakeft in drefs and formality.

MORA L.

A man of true worth ne’er grieves to be outvy’d

By ignorant people in dreffing his out-fide.

FABLE LXXXVI
The Dying EAGLE.

N hungty Eagle that {at watching hares,
Was, witha fwiftarrow, fhot thro’ unawares,
1t wasa great grief, juft as fhe departed,
To look at the arrow with which fhe was darted ;
It feems that the'thaft which the mifchief did bring,
Was made up with feathers took from her own wing.

MO RA L.

No little vexation aperfon attends,
Who finds thofe his foes whom be took for bis friends s
: ' Yet
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Yet thofe are moft wretched whofe miferies wholly,
Are owing to nothing elfe but their cwn folly.

F ABLE LXXXVIL
The FowLER and PARTRIDGE.

APartridge infnar’d begg dhard for fome favour,
She’d foon pay the Fowler the life that he
gave her;
For fhe could decoy birds of the fame feather,
And {o he might take a whole covey together 3
Nay, anfivers the Fowler, a treacherous {pirit
Scarce merits a fcandalous life to inherit;
Who'll fpare a bafe bird, that for private ends
Makesnot the leaft feruple to ruin her friends 2

MORAL

There’s nothing fo wile or fo bafe as atraitor,
Ev'n they who moft need “em abbor their ill-natures

F ABLE LXXXVIIL

The PyE and the PIGEON.

SAys a Pye to a Pigeon, I can’t, for my foul,
Tell a reafon you always breed in the fame

i Still
1
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Still in the fame place your young ones you lay,
From whence ’tother day they were taken away ;
The Pigeon replies, *Tis true, Mrs. Pye, |
L But I mean no ill, nor {ufpett it, not L. |

b MOR A L.

) i 8 The honefteft natures are fubject to meet,

¥ And lay the muft apen to lies and deceit ;

For which caufe the innacert [eem to be dull,
But a knave [eems a wit though €'er fuch a fool :
But yet threadbare bonefly's beft, though bravery
And bigh reputation may wait upon knavery.

FABLE LXXXIX.
The Doc and the Ass. 2

B Flattering {paniel, by fawning behaviour,
Had got very intimate in his lord’s favour ;
Lt An Afs would make tryal of his skill in flattery,
But he was paid home for affault and battery.

ﬂﬂ MORAL ‘

He who againft nature his aftions will fraix,
Tiakes care to be langh’d at, and labours in vain,

FABLE
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FABLE XC

The Fox and CoCK.

by -
VI‘ H E Tox ina fhare, and in danger of life,

B Begg'd hard ofa Cock toprocure him a knife ;
The Cock made as if he’d the favour have done him,
But calling his mafter he brought him upon him :
Now when the Fox faw that fentence muft pafs,
He reckon’d himfelf an egregious afs ;

To think the Gock would befriend him in diftrefs,
Whooft had reb’d heii-rooftsand eaten his miftrefs-

MORAL

That perfon agreat deal of weaknefs does [hom,
Who needs will provoke, and then truft to a foe.

FABLE XCL

The Mouse and the FROG.

Travelling Moufe would fain pafs a moat,
But could not get over for want of a boat,

At laft, a ftout Frog would needs undertake

To carry her over upon his broad back :

And teft the Moufe perifh by ftrefs o’ bad weather,
He ties his own leg and the Moufes together ;

But
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But when they had got in the midft of the water,

Then down ducks the Frog and draws the Moufe
after:

TheMoufe very earnefty ftruggles for life,

Till a kite in the air obferving the firife,

Stoops downward, and feizes theMoufe in her claws,

The ftring at her foot the Frog likewile draws;

The kite eat ’em both ; fo did the Frog find |

As lictle compaffion as he had defign'd.

MORAL.
The juftice of beav’'n our ill attions [urveys,
And in bis own way the oppreffor repays;
He loves mifchief well, who ventures to do’t,
Though be ruins himfelf and bis fortune to boot.

FABLE XCIL
i

JurITER and the TORTOISE.

Tortoife to Fove a petition did make,

To carry her houfe up and down at her back :
To carry your houfe is a toil, faid the God,
To think it a favour, looks wonderful odd:
Said the, I with patience fubmit to the labour,
TomovewhenIpleafefromatroublefome neighbour.

MORAL

To live near a neighbour that's given to frife,
Is almoft as bad as ra have an il wife.

FABLE
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F' A'B L E XCIL -
- The LioN grown old. l i |

N old weakly Lion whofe teeth were all gone, |
Was pitied by few andwas dreaded by none; !
The furly wild boar made bold to defy him, M
The bull gor’d his fides when er he came nigh him. B
He meets e’ery day new affronts and difgraces, I
He’s butred by rams, and kick’d at by affes;
To bear this with patience he was well contented, it \
From thofe he had ever mifus’d or offended : \ '
But thofe fort of enemies troubled his fpirit, ]
Who once were his friends and preferr’d without 1
merit, : '

| |
| ./ )M OR'A L. I

In profperous fortunes be modeft and wife,
The greateft may fall, and the loweft may rife : .
But-infolent people that fall in difgrace, |

Are wretched, and no body pities their chfe. L
| . A \
F A B L E  XCIV, _ lI
. The SHEPHERD and his Doge \il |
{ Q Shepherd was kind: to hisDog;and would treat 4.

The cur every day with plenty-of meat3 1
L This
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This Dog, who the wolf would never connive at,
Himfelf, now and then, eat a lambup in private:

At laft being found a committing of murther,

His mafter would kill him, andtruft him no further.

The Dog would fain have his fault to be venial,

And pray’d him, in pity, to {pare an old menial.

Ne’er hope,fays the Shepherd, to’fcape,I'llaffure ye

i fooner would pardon the wolf in my fury : :
His hate is profeft, and he does not pretend

To treachery, under the name of a friend.

MORAL

A man would more favour to enemies ufe, R

Than thofe who the title of friend|hip abufe.

A

F ABLE XCV.

The MONKEY and WALLNUTS.

Morkey heard Wallnuts extremely commen-
ded,

And of them to make a full meal he intended ;
To climb the high tree no fcruple he made,
For robbing of orchards had been his old trade ;
There fitting in ftate he pulls off a nut
And bites it, and finds it as bitter as foot ;
He fputtersa while, and makes a grimace,

“Tis unripe, a frefh tryal may alter the cafe:
He
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He bites at another, and two or three more,

The laft ftill is worfe than he tafted before :
They nettle his mouth in the higheft degree,

Is this the rare fruit they talk of, faid he ?

The wotld fure is foolifh, or elfe full of knavery,
For I never tafted a thing fo unfavoury.

So the pains he had taken in clambring, grudging
He {lid down the tree and departed in dudgeon.

M OR A L.

Men blame ill [uccefs and fall in a paffion,
Wheptas the fault les in their ill application ;
He that can’t with patience fome bitterne[s meet,
Can plead little merit tothas which is [weet.

i L na S NSRS

FABLE XCVL

| The IMAGE to be Sold.

ACarver a Mercury made out of wood,

And without a chapmana longwhile he ftood.
At laft out he brings it, and there makes2 {peech,
Here, who'll buy a god that will make a man rich?
Says one, if your god is free of his pelf,

Ne'er offer to fell him but keep him your felf.
The artift replies, the god’s mony’s fure,

But then it comes flow, which I cannot endure:
Ifyou, friend,can ftay,you’ll have kindnefs done ¥,

But I am in hafte and want ready money.
L2 MORAL
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M OR AL

Fe that doats on money his friend will betray,
His god or his faith, all that comes in hisway 5
So bere he takes pleafure and has bis diverfion,
He freely refigns all the world in reverfion.

F A B L E XCVIL

The FARMER and bis OXEN.

E I IS Oxen a countryman came to look after,
And found them all very much tickled with

laughter ;

Demanding the reafon,we dream’d,fay they,mafier,
Laft night, that you led us to delicate pafture:
The mafter replies, but dreams often vary,
For 1 dream’d of ploughing, and that’s quite con-

tfﬂl‘y H
Now 2s to the confequence; 1'make no doubt
But your dream will fail you, and mine will be out.

M OR A L.

A man that velies upon dreaming and vifion,
Difturs his own brain, and occafions derifion,

¥

FABLE
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F ABLE XCVIIL

= —'—_‘——"
= per_

The HorsE and the Hog. | "

.q Hog liv’d as well as a Hog would defire,
And tumbled about at his eafe in the mire;

But {pying a War-horfe equipp’d for the battle, | 1
He call’d him the dulleft of all lorts of cattle; | \
For now art thou going, thou fool, faid the Hog, d |
To be fhot in a skirmith, and die like a dog. s
To which the Horfe anfwers, I"d rather prefer,

To breath out my foul like a hero in war,

“Than live io the dirt, and eat nafty vittual, l
And have my thr_oa}t' cut with a butcherly whittle.

MORAL

Some danger for honour the brave will endure, |
And hate a bafe life though ne’er [o fecure.

FABLE XcCIX.

The Hawx and CucKow.

g- Hawk very fharply the Cuckow did blame, '
That being like him, and in colour the fame, 1

Whereashemight feeduponpartridgearid pheafant:

He eat mice and worms, a diet unpleafant, l e
r
Soon f
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Soonafter,for pidgeonswhich he had been mangling,
He faw theHawlk’s carcafs hang on a tree dangling:
Which as he paft by, the Cuckow derided,

O, Hawk, you had better have eat worms as I did!

M OR AL-

A little, well gotten, will do us more good,
Than [cepters and lord|hips by rapine and blood,

E A B Y. C
The Fox and the WoLF.

Fox in a well by misfortune did fall,
And ’twas but in vain for affiftance to call ;

A Wolf paffing by came and look’d in his face,
Friend Reynard, faid he, you’re in a fine cafe
Youneed not the hen,nor the chicken her daughter,
As far as [ fee, to make your mouth water,
Wo fryar that flarves himfelf ina cell,
Can mortify better than yeu in this well ;
But how feels the water, as cool as you'd wifh ?
And what’s your chief diet here, frogs or fith?
Well, yowre young and hardy, nature can’t fail,
Werelthere’twould make me catch cold inmy tail.

MORAL

*Tiscruel to jeft when a man is in grief,
And give bim bard language that [ues for relief 3 f

Di
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Did an enemy want, and ne€er importune,

Iet a gen'rous heart would relieve his misfortune,
But beis anill man;, and what if be be ?

Shew therefore that you ar’nt as wicked as be.

E-ABd E €L

AFATHER and bis SONs.

AD Miriohadfadboys that ne’er could agree;
He bad them be one, but they always were
three ;
Still wrangling and jangling, {borting and huffing,
They never were eafy till they fell a cuffing.
Here blows caufe wry faces, and fhoulders to fhrug,
There a kick on the thins, or clofe Cornifh hug :
This thunders and bullies, that {cratches and tears;
Till they all are in blood quite up to the ears.
At length the old man, grown weary of his life
With plaguesof'this nature,far wor{e thanhisw ife,}
A ftratagem found to put an end to their ftrife.
Come hither, my Sons, who are lufty and firong,
And unto each other have done {6 much wrong,
Try your ftrength on this rod, faft ty’d as you fee,
And ftrive for to break it w:th hand or with knee,
What ! cannot young Rowland nor Oliver do it ?
Nor fturdy bold Roger, with both hands fet to it 2
Can a bundle of twigs, foflender and fine,
All your efforts defeat, only bound with a twine ?
Well,
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Well, untie but this wyth, the magic’s undone,
And you may eafily fhap them all one by one.

So if with each other thefe rude tricks you play )
Your union divided youw’ll foon fall 2 prey %
To knavesof defign, who'll your weaknefsbetray.
But if, my dear Boys, as by nature you're join'd
In bonds of affeftion, you’ll'be of one mind,

And affift one another in cafes of need, .

(For brothersby birthfhould be brethers indeed)}
"Then you from all danger and harm will be freed.

MORAL

Whoever is ftyl’d Defender of a nation,

T Should watchfully keep it in peaceable fFation :
For if that the [ubjelts do quarrel nnd grumble,
A bundred to one but the [tate down will tumble.

FABLE CIL
A BLADDER 'and BEANS.

N ancient philofopher (if it be true)
A Was damnably plagu’d with a termagant
threw.
In vain he endeavour’d to quiet her tongue
The clamorous bell fo perverfely was hung, }
From morning till evening it eternally rung.
Nor good words,nor bad, nor fawning nor drubbing,

Could make her defift from {colding and fpubbing.
She
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She valu'd no logic, no figure, or trope,

And nothing would curé her, unlefs twas a rope.
The devil was in her, nor could be caft out

By all the/fpells us’d for toothy agne,or, gout.
Thus Secrates was worry’d from morning to night,
And dreaded Xantippe mitch more than'a {pright.
At laft to Canidia the forcetefs he went,

Who tipt with a piece did a rare trick invent, %
And fent the philofopher home with content.

A Bladder'of Beans by her order he got.

What mean you, fays Madam, you doting old fot?
* Tis food, he repiies; fit-for fuch fort of queans,
“Tis a dainty fine difly, ‘a‘Bladder of Beans, %
And ftrait tompl

She raves i

gomfort you'll fee what itmeans.

! iy, like Billingfzate fcolds,
Andasavi rer hands fearce witholds ;

When lo! a'gFeat wonder, the Bladder’s loud rattle
Strikes her dumb asa fith by drowning her prattle.

MOR A L.

Small matters great matfchicfs will often prevent,
Or make thofe plagues eafy which to us are fent,
Tet often it happens, there is [uch a pother,

One Devil muft be rais’d to drive out another.

e g =

e ——

———— 5 T——ar e




28 - ASOP UxvELILD]Or,

F A B L E: CIIL

A3 OLp WoMAN and the DEVIL. 4

Y ‘; A S fatanwas rambling the wide world around
L l In queftof 2 prey, if it were to be found ;
i I He fpy’d an Old Goffip perch’d on a high tree,

i But how fhe got up there, or why, could not fee.

W Then equipt likea huntfman with horn by his fides

i His {ecret intentions the better to hide ;

i The blafts of his bugle the rufticks alarm,

: . Who with fpades, flails, and pikes that never did

8 harm, PR 1

i Came running from meadotwidite

o Good folks (quoth our fportfmaﬁ‘ s

; b Who makes brisk young farmers at midnight her
'n’ag .

1 fancy in her head there’s o good defign,

For who but a witch would thus venture to climb?

1 guefs by her fquint fhe’s a prize in her eye,

Or Old Nick is in her to feramble fo high,

Now fhould fhe falldown,as no doubt fhe well may,

The Devil it in’t the Old Beldam will fay ;

Whereas, my good neighbours, the Devil has not,

Nor any of hisimps, 2 finger in the plot.

Their attention thus rais’d, e po fooner {poke,

But the flender weak boughs afunder were broke 3
: Then

@Sgonder fly
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Thendown fhecomes tumbling(a fight but uncouth)
And the Devil is in’t, busft forth from her mouth.

MORAL,

Since all the misfortunes that mankind befall,

] Take 7ife from the weakne[s their minds do enthrall 3
| When fate-politicians €'er fail of [uccefs,

i Nor people nor prince fhould they blame more or lefs, }
/ But take (hame to themfelves and the error con ifefs.

For plancts and ftars, and [pivits infernal

: Are no gaod excufe, where the fault is internal.

: If then felf does amifs, let felf feel remorfe,

That the [addle be always put on the 7ight borfe.

[}

FABLE CV:

A Young DRoLL and & Crooked OLp Man.
ASaucy young lad thus accofted a fage,

Who was bent almoft double with ficknefs

and age,

If you'll pleafe to refolve me, I defire to know
What money you'll have for your crooked old bow?
My bow,fays old daddy,fave your money,be gone;
You fool, you will have one for nothing anon.

MORA L

To feoff at old men’s an unwatural vice ;
For when we are born, we decay in a trice.
1 M2 FABLE
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B A B =GV,
A Doc and THIEVES.

A Gang of ily Thieves; the peft of a nation,
e, Old towzer accoft in moft humble fafhion,
With words fmooth as oil, fit for courtier or lover,
Their knavifh intentioas the better to cover.
But this not fucceeding, they, prefent him a cruft,
That while he is gnawing,the doors they may burft.
The bait is alluring, yetgifts of fuch fort
Worr't down with fir trufty, ne’er us'd to the court.
My duty, fuys he, do you thivk I'll neglet,
That your bafe defign may have its effet?
Is any (o ftupid, of fo fhallow a pate,
For doubtful dependance to quit prefent ftate?
Shall 1 foramotfel my fovireign betray
To villains like you,who'll foon make him a prey ?%
No,I'lI'guard him at night who feeds me by day. §
‘hen low’ring and growlinghe pricks up his ears,
Thenbarksloud as thunder till the family hears-,%
When lo !'on a fudden the crew difappears, ‘

._NI O R .eA 1.

Thrice happy that monarch, who's minifters care,

Protetts bis dominions frons danger and fear !

But in thefe corrupt ‘timesy where one can we find

Of towzer’s:integrity and honef} mind.
ey FABLE
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E.A B.L Ex .CVI

Of a SATYR and COUNTRYMAN,

Hile a Satyr benign was ranging the wood,
Both himfelfto divert and furnifh with
food;
A fpeltacle horrid appear’d in his fight,
Would any the ftouteft of mortals affright.
But wood-gods, fo honeft and innocent are,
Inthought,wordand deed they’re notfubjeétto fear.
It was a skeleton, with hunger agaft,
Who breath’d on his fingers, you’d fwear twas his
laft.
The Satyr, inquiring the reafon, was told
He blew on his fingers becaufe they were cold.
Then moved with pity this wight he convey’d '
Strait into his cell, where before him was laid }
Whatever was proper for comfort or aid:
Amongft other dainties a difh of hot broth,
On which he blew likewife : this taking in fcoff,
“His kind hoft demanded, what made him do fo?
Quoth he, with one mouth, hot and cold I can blow.
Can you {o, fays the Satyr, then as [ am human,
You out muft go hence, for you are no true-man,

M OR A L.

Who ﬁ:f;_df:r one hat bears a different face,
. Liké Jarusof old, if ke meets with difgrace,
Deferves
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Deferves what be meets, for in morals divine,

As the moon among [Fars, plain honefpy'll fhine.
Then take my advice, let the heart and the tongue
In every affair together be hung.

FABLE CVIL

A Difpute betwixt aDOCTOR, a VINTNER
and a« BOTCHER.

I N thofe bleffed times when the word of the lord :
Viftorioufly follow’d the parliament fword ;
When apoftolick Botchers and gifted tranflators
Abandon’d their ftalls and became commentators;
W hen lobfters and oy fters profane were laid down,
And the gofpel was grownthe folecry ofthe town ;
\When caufesin chancery by fcripture were try’d,
And all ticles as popifh and falfe were deny’d, %
Except histhat produc’d the moit rextson hisfide.
>Twas in thofe bleffed times that two puritan
teachers,
A Taylor and Vintner, both foul-faving preachers,
With 2 Parfon would needs have a tryal of skill ;
The text was the weapon ; fo come when he will
Quoth the Parfon, Ifcorn it fhall ever be faid
1 refus’d to perform what is part of my trade :
But before we begin it mayn’t be amifs,

To clearup one point, which in fhokt, firs, is this.
Tho’
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Tho’we read inthe fcripture,you know howSt, Paus
With beafts once at Epbefus ventur’d a fall ;
Yet it cannot be fhewn where the feriptures do fay,
We now are oblig’d to engage the fame way :
For which reafon, unlefs you can make it appear
From a chapter and verfe in a text that is clear,
That you really are men, I may hope for excufe,
If T fuch anti-feriptural terms fhould refufe.
Why now, fays the Taylor, I vow and declare,
By yea and by nay *tis a pleafant affair,
To pretend to difpute that our nature is human,
Asif I and my neighbour here were not both true.
men.
Such a doubt could ne’er enter a rational mind :
But that we are men to your coft you fhall find.
Nay hold,quoth theDoéor,pray be not offended,
Little [aid, fays the proverb, is fooneft amended.
Firft then, Mr. Taylor, becaufe you’re fo frout,
Suppofing my coat at the elbows worn out,
Thatof the fame fiuff not a rag I had by me,
Pray what would you do?—~Why fure ’tisto try me,
Says he, that you ask me fo filly a queftion,
I’d go to the draper’s anid buy me fome fuftion z
Why then, fays the Parfon, I read in St. Zyfe
Fifth chapter and thirty-fixth verfe of that book,
That 1o man does old garments with new elosh repair
And now, fir, maintain you’re a man if you dare.

Then
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Then you, Mr. Vintaer, refolve me one doubt,
Do you ever new wine iuto old bottles put?
Hey day ! fays theVintner,what would you be at?
There’s nothing more common : ~~And what of all

that ?

Why then, fays the Parfon, the words that enfue,
Declare that No wan puts biswine that 15 new
Into bottles that old are——From whence, fir, to me,
»Tis as clear as the Sun that ne man you can be.
Thus at their own weapons the heroes he beat,
And by the helpofatext made a handfome retreat.

MOR A L.

When fools think Religion confifts in grimace,
{| 1 A broad beaver bar and a fanétify'd face;
' The beft way to bam “em, and make *em perplext,

r

y.; |

l’ Is to talk as they talk, and to quote them a rext :
B Though neer fo ill-bandled ’tis never the worfe,

i1 To argue without's finging plelms to a horfe.

' 'L How bappy are we! that good [enfe is now priz’d,

) And fuch canting fanaticks by all are defpis’d!

—

FABLE CVIL

The Covetous MAN and the Envious MAN.

Curmudgeon of Old, and a fplenatick Blade,

I.“ | A Succefsfully once to great Jupiter pray’d. :
it Apolla 3
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Apollo was order’d forthwith to go down,

And tell them whatever they ask’d fhouldbe done;

With this only reftrition, that what one requir’d

Should be doubl’d to th’other altho’ not defir’d,

The miferly hunks, with a grinand a fmile,

Thoughtof twenty good things, but ftood ftill for a
while :

Becaufe he confider’dthe encreafeofhis ftore,

Would make his companion have juftasmuch more.

By degrees he determin'd, had his wifh without
trouble, :

And hjs Partner, without a requeft, had it double.

But now the malicious Man’s turn is come on,

To have what he wifh’d as immediately done.

O Fove ! fays the fool, I pray be fo kind,

To put one of my eyes out, that he may be blind.

MORAL

The man that’s a mifer tn nothing takes pleafure,
When he knows any neighbour poffeft of a treafyre :
And the man who is envious will ever complain,
Unlefs all bis friends are in need, or inpain.
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FiA B L k. CIX,
Boys and Frogs.

PrEYWO waggith young lads, for meer merri-
1 ment fake,

1ong pelted the Frogs as they rofe in the lake.

O lads, quoth a Frog, do you know what you do?

This is murder to us tho’ diverfion to you.

MORAL

T Whilft childzen are young imprefs on their mind,
| What & virtue it is to be clement and kind.

FABLE CX

ikl

i;‘., The DEVIL refufed to MARRY.

?I Dewil once married a buxom young wife,

) ) Who prov’d a meer crab, and the plague of
his life 5

Jer tongue was a member unruly and thrill,
And tormented himworfe than the clack of a m;ll
BLI‘L ficknefs confin’d her at laft to her bed,
And the fates in two nights cut afunder her thread.
The Devil grew frisky,thusloos ’d from his chain,

And vow'd th’lt he'd neverbe marry’d again.
But

5
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Who,in hopes to get rid ofhis troublefome gueft,
With tears in his eyes told his cafe to:a prieft.
The pious Francifcan condoling his pain,
Tumbled over his bead-roll again and again,
Gave him good wordsand bad butall were invain S-
The Eriar being vext, cry’d I ne'er yet mifcarry’d,
Come forth, 1 conjure you, or be iuftantly marry’d.
Tho' the fiend before this was both ftubborn and
ftout,
Like an afpen he trembled, and ery’d I'll come out,
Have mercy upon me, {pare this penance I pray,
And {end me ten thoufand miles diftant away.
But talk not of marriage, 1 know it too well,
"Tis a torment far greater than any in Hell.

MORAL

But this fiend quickly after a poor man pofieft, %

Tho' this tale may feem bold, 'tis intended to be
No more than a droll and an hyperbole,

Dreft up to exprefs the unfpeakable curfe

Of taking a tongue-pad for better for worfe.

FABLE CXL

A CoBLER and FINANCIER.
Jolly tranflator who livid ina ftall,

That ferv’d him for parlour, for kitchen and
hall 5

- R With
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With pipe of mundungus, and merry old fong,
Pleas'd himfelf and his nelghbom s all the day Iong
No coin in his pocket, nor care in his head, %

From hand to mouth alwayshe earned his bread
Thus a life void of fear and danger he led.

Hard by honeft crifpin a Financier dwelr,

Who rolling in treafure no comfort e’er felt ;
From morning till evening, from night unto mol n,
The ill-gotten wealth in h1s fide prov'd a thorn.
With cares thus oppreffed once tumbling he lay,
Not fleeping nor: waking, when at break of day
He's rous'd by the Cobler a tuniag his throat,
More happy than a prince, tho’ not worth a groat;
He foams and he raves like a wretch that is mad,
To think that no quiet nor pleafure he had,
While o poor a fellow, not worth e’en a pin,
Devoid of all care did {0 merrily fing ;

To think that his voiceand his hammer kept time,

While his own canker’d foul was deem’d to repine.
Thus plagu'd, he refolved.to part with his pelf,
And make honeft crifpin as rich as himfelf.

He fent for him over, his mind did unfold,

And gave hima thoufand broad pieces of gold,
Of a beggar, quoth he, you fhall be a king :
Therefore now get you home and merrily fing.
The cobler tranfported, with bow and a fcrape,
Takes leave, and now dreams of the juice of the

grape,

Of
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The BEAUTIES of DEFoumITY.

Of fat pigs and capons, of turkies and geefe,
Defpifing brown bread and his mouldy old cheefe. i
] And ’twas but a dream, for he no fooner locke 1
* The gold in hischeft, than his mind was all fhockg !
With terrors and with fears left it fhould be goae,
So that it were better he had let it alone.
No whiftling, no finging, no mirth was now hzard, '
But crifpin at every thing ftarcl’d and fear’d,
Strait back to the treafurer the money he told,
And recover'd his reft by lofing the gold,

MO R AL,

Content and riches [eldom meet together :
Riches take thou, contentment I had rather.
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