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Thr MOI_\TKEY axnp CLOWN.
. ATare,

gHALL man, with all his boafted fenfe,
L) His reafon, wit, and eloquence,
His pow'r his drefs, and ful{fom pride,
The brutal commonwealth deride ?
For ftrength or pow'r wou'd any dare,
Unweaptn’d, to atrack a bear ?
O)r who could rein the mighty horfe,
-Shou’d he exert his pow'r and force ?
In art each animal exceeds
The greateft artift’s greateft deeds ;
Ttle beaver, archited of nature,
Sufe from the hurt of human creatore,
Injoys a nobler manfion far,
That what our cits have built the may'r,
For cunning, all who deal in ftocks,
Can ne'er excel the cunning fox.
Fer drefs, ti'e beau wov'd find it hard
‘Yo match the fpotted lynx or pard.
1f man has courage, let him try’t on
The lionefs and eke the lion ;
Say, has he reafon, let him weigh't
Againft the brutes that ne’er betray't
Say, has he truth, the dog has more,
Nor leaves his mafter for a whore ;
A bitch 1 mean ;—but then the rhyming
Could not have had its proper chiming,
See honeft inflin& rife fuperior,

" .And wighty reafon fink jnferior ;

And human art, with brutal nature,
Appears as Jeffer things to greater ;
"As this, the following tale will tell ye,
Unlefs your brains are in your belly.
An honelt farmer, you thall hear,
Who liv’d, 1 think, in Bedfordthire 5
Fie kept a farm, tho® not his own,
The landlord of it liv’d in town.

‘Now twice or thrice a year the tenant

‘Wouid fend up pattridge, hare, or phea.
. fant, ' ‘
To mafter landlord, as a prefent,
Now Hodge, his man, who ne'er had
been ' o
From field, or heath, or vate, or green,

_As greata clown as fun ¢’er thone on,

. Was on th'occafion {ent to London,

The .lead he bore was no fuch hard.
hip, .- -
A brace of partridge for his lordfhip

~sAnd thus equipt, -for London firait,

He iffues forth at five.barrd gate.

" Suppofehim new in London fireets,

Gaping and azihing all he mneets’

-~ For inafter landlord’s great fine houfen,

At leaf, the bigpeft of @ thoufand.
. Thar found, he raps.the door in fear,

- And figdi inguires for ‘the peer

The faucy porter in a rum key,
Hums him, and poinzis hiin out the mon. .
key ;
The clown heheld his lord(hip's grace,-
And thus addreffed his monkey face :
An’t pleafe your worfhip's pow’r and
glory, ’ ;
1'fe come from farmer Mangleftory ;
Then bowing fhew’d his grace thie let.
ter, . ‘
At which the mopkey *gan to chatter ;
Held out at once his nimble paw, ,
And gave poor Hodge a defperate claw,
Puts on a thoufand odd grimaces,
And tears the Jetter al} to pieees,
Hodge fcatch’d his head, and bow'd
, again ; ' ,
Thought-landlord in an angry ftrain ;
And thus rejoin’d, Therc’s no offence,
1 hope—we country folk want fenfe,
That’s to be fure—but pleafe your grace,
I'fe brought you, Sir, a prefent here, A
Some of our homely country cheer,
His lordthip’s jacko fmoak’d the game, |
And flew direétly to the fame :
Hodge ftar’d—-thc porter laugh’d—and
Pug - . .
Began to grin and tear and tug ; '
And foon, without a drop of watridge,
He gobbled down a brace of partridge ;
Hodge thought the peer was mad; and
went : o -
To fiop his monkeyfhip’s intent, -
When flrait he fix'd on Hodge's nofe,
And maul'd it well, you may fuppofe :
The porter fearing turther danger,
Took off the peer and freed the firanger ;
That done, herc ends the bloody fray, -
And Hodge quite frizhten’d tan away,
Now Hodge return’d, began to wail, -+~ -
And tell bis melancholytale; 0 - -
Ashow he faw his worfhip’s grace,
And how his worfhip Teratch’d kis face;
As how his worfhip’s grace did chatter 5

.With all pertzining to the matter,

The farmer angry—very foon o
To know the caufe~came.up to town,

© Was foon inform’d of Flobh's difaficr,

And all the country rung with Iaughter, -
By this at once we plainly fre :

"What human nature’s fell would be

The mind of man, wher fairly ftated,

You'd find, untill'd, uncultivated, o

Exempt from .all the arts znd know.
Tedge,” 5 * R c

By practice learn'd at courtor college; -

Unfkilful in the ufe of things, =~

And loft to all the pamp of kings 5

For reafon is but mere fenfation, ©

Without the belp of cultication: T

o . "TRUE .



