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XXYl. -

No more of Utrecht Ircatv tclL

Nor that fo fam'cl of Aix Chap[)die,

They now muil.lall behind, Sir^ •

'ris plain to every eye and cir,

'lh\l ncl'di.r can with this compare,

Uiil-Jd we're (JcaF and. blind, Sir,

XXVI r.

Cut why our Coiiqucjls be reftor'd ?

Mc7'c charity : upon my word,

Your virtues are exceeding

;

Let Frimcc no more politcnefs boaft,

Their manners!—Piliaw ! you rule the roaft!

Ram Callcdonian breeding; ! •
.

•

*> - .. . .

XXVIII.

A >d no'v, my Lord, Ml takci my leave,

This humble tribute you'll receive,

Nor think I mean to flatter;

But han.o; excufes 'tis the beft&

That I could pay—and for the reft

Youifelf may judge the matter.
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