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w^ And Satan', sorrows fiU CoreUi', purte.Must I not write lest haply «,meK.C
To flatter Tenny«>n should sneer at me \Or must the Angels of the Darker Ink
No longer teU the public what to think-
Must lecture, and reviewing aU be stayed
Untd they're lKen.ed by the Board of Trade fPrepare for rhyme-I'll risk it~bite or bark
1 U itop the press for neither Gosse nor Qarke.

sport most noble, when two cocks engage
^the^ual blindness and with equal ragerWhen each, mtent to pick the other's eyeSe^ not the feather, from himself that fly
And, fired to scorch hi. rival', every bone,
^nore.^e „ a heat that grills his own

,

Untd self-plucked, self-spitted and self-roast,
Each to the other serve, himself on toast.

But stay, but stay, you've pitched the key, my Muse.A .emi-tone too low for great Reviews,
^


