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Heralds {fo kind for many a chance—born vmght
Creeping from cellars, Juﬁ l1ke fnails from earth 3
Or moles, or ﬁeld-mme, ftealing into hght,,
© Torge Arms to prove a loftinels of birth 3
Tracing of cach ambitious Six and Mzgzdczm%.- ‘

The branches to the very trunk of Apam.

Then why not thou, the heralcl Towm, of rhime;, -
Still bid thy Royal Mafter foar fublime ?

- Bards fhme in ﬁé“lon ;- then how {hght a thmg_

To make a coat of merit for a King I

Know, General CARPENTER had been a tl'lemc-
. For furnithing a pretty lyricr.clr.eam ;
Once a monopolift of nod andjfmile 5
Of bfoken fentences and quéﬁions rare;, |
- Of fniplnap whifpers fweet, and grin, and ftare,

For which thy mufe Would travel many a mll

But lo! the General, for a crying fin,
Loft broken fentences, and nod, and grin,

And



ey Bre
~ And Pcare and fmpfnap of the beft of Kings ;
T he ﬁn, the crying fin, of rambling ;
 Where Ofnaburgh’s good Bifhop, gambling,

Loft fome few golden feathers from his wings ;

Which made th” unlucky G’énéraI' run an'd-d-rown <

Such were the horrors of 'théroy.ai- frown |
For lo! His M———xar moﬁ roundly {wore

He’d nod to General CARBEN TER DO more.

Oh! glorious fove of aII—commandihg money !
"Dear to fome Mona:rchs, as to Brum, honey,
Dear as to oramblers, pigeons fit to pluck ;

Or ﬂlOW‘ rs to hackney coachmen or a duck !

Thomas, thy Iyries might have prais’d the King
SR e

Bidding the idle fors of pipe and firing,

~ Infiead of feraping jigs, fing pfalms and pray ;

Thys pioufly (againft their mclmatlon)

DI“Egoonmg fouls unto falvation.
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His eyes and ears {carce able to belicve, ,
Laughs in his {leeve,
Stay, Mufe——the mention of the German band’
-Brin.geth:a.,tale oppreflive,. to.my hand,
Relating to-a tribe of German boys,.
Whofe horrid fortune made fome /izzlz noife 5o
Sent for to take of Englithmen the places,

Who, gall’d by fuch Kard treatment, made wry fé;écs;,a

Sent for they were; to feed'in fields of clover,.
To feaft upon the Coldftream regiment’s fat :-
Swift with their empty ftomachs they flew over,.

And wider t-h‘an a Kevenh’uller.' hat. . s

—

But ah! their knives no veal nor mutton cary’d !’
To feafts they went indeed, but went and Sfrarv’d [
Their Mafters, raptur’d with the tuneful treat,_
Forgo'_c muficians like themfelves‘- cou’d eaz.

Thus the poor woodcock leaves his frozen thores, . .
When tyrant Winter ‘mid{t his temhe’ﬁfs roars ;.

Invited ;
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fhﬁ‘ted by our milder ﬂcy,‘ he roves;
Views the pure ftreams i joy; and fhelt’ring groves,.
And in oze hour, Oh! fad reverfe of fate !

Is thot, and {mokes upon a poacher"s p_late-f.

Thus ending a fw—fzeetepifodic- flraing:

L turﬁ, dear Thomas,. to thy Ode again.

What ! make a difh to balk thy Mafter’s gums !'

A pudding, and forget the plums I 7
Mercy upbﬁf us | what a cook art thou I
Dry e’en aliféady e el oW
Who gav’ft, at firft,. of fame fuch flowing pails | —
Say, Thomas,. what thy lyric udder ails ?

Since trﬁth ‘belongs not t-‘o the laureaf’ trade, .
“Tis ftrange,. ’tis pafling ftrange, thou didft not flatter:
Speak.;——-in light money were thy wages péid P
Or was thy pipe of fack half A1'd with water >
Or haft thou, Tom, been cheated of thy dues?
- Or hath a qualm of c.:on{'cif:nc.e touch’d thy Mufe ?
| sgie i MR Tow
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ANOTHER SIMILE.

IN Sfimileif T may fhine ageh,
Thus have I feen a fond old hen
With one poor miferable chick ;
Buitling abouf a farmer’s yard ;
Now on the dunghill labouring hard,

Scraping away through thin and thick :
Flutt.’ring her fea’&he‘rs ——making ah a noife !.:
: Caékliﬁg aloud fuch quantities of joys,.

As if this chick, to which-her egg gave birtl,
Was born to deal prodigious knocks,

| To thine the Broughton of ‘game cocks,
“And kil the ol i all therearh |

' E’EN with his pamter et the ng be élq/;’ :
Egad' cat, drink, and ﬂeep, Wlth Mr. WEST
Only let me, excus’d from fuch a gueft,
Not cat, and drink, and fleep, with Mr, Weft 5 e
: : i) And
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And as he will not pleafe my taﬁe;—ng never -

Let e not give him to the world as clever
A better confcience in my bofom lies,

~Than imitate the f;ellow and his flies.

Fhe T OPER ‘and wihe F L IE S,

A GROUP of topers at a"tablreifat,
~ With punch that much regales the thirfty foul :
Flies foon th;: party join'd, and j.oih’d the chat,

Humming, and pitching round the mantling bowl.

At length thofe flies got drunk, and for their fin,
Some Bndieds IO ol combicd s

And fprawling 'midft the gulphi profound,

Like Phaljaoh and his daring hoﬁ,‘ were drown’d !

Wanting to drink—one of the men

Dii)-p’d from the GOWI the?drunken hoft,

And drank—then taking-care that hone were loft,
‘He put i ev’ry mother’s fon agen.

s
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. Up jump’d the bacchanalian crew on this,
j Taking it Very much amifs — |
Swearing, and in ;che attitude to fmite s —
““ Lord ! cried the man with gravely-lifted cyes
“¢ Though I don’t like to fwallow flies,

¢ 1 did not know but others might.”

WHO fays I hate the King, proclalms a lie!
E'en now a royal virtue firikes my eye!
" To prove th’ affertion, let me _]u{’c relate

‘The King’s fubxmfﬁov to the will of FaATE.

Whene’er in hunts .the Monarch is thrown out,
As:in his politics — 9 common thmg |
Wlth fearchlng eyes he flares at ﬁrﬁ about,

Then faces the misfortune like a King 1

Hearing ne news of nimble Mr. Stag,

He fitslike PATIENCEigI‘inniD_g on his nag.:lv e

| NOW’ |
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