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Met, are presumed as equal in their riifht.But even a fool admits unequal mightsAnd strength has always laid it, |„a<| end ^On the bowed should. . of the brainless
i."°"'

But .ruce.-of all the hateful tasks of time
'.s stnng,ng platitudes of truth in rhym^-To make a truism in verse taste highDrape m a half-exaggerated lie,Tnm >t ,n mystery and euphonious sound,

Place, the^vor'™'
''°"' '''^''"""'- P'°f°""d;places the volume on its dusty shelf

kJT" '/
"'"''' "''P " '=* herself.

Not these for us; our aim is so to write

IndZT""'"^""^ '•PP™^^'' ""' '"°'''-'t flight-

Than fiff r" """"^ '""" -*" understoodThan fifty beauties, warped and iiisconstrued.

Howe'er, to end this uncongenial task,
Ihe muse removes grim Satire's hated mask

Re-reads her couplets with a pitying smi e-Example apt for analysts abstruse
And caustic scribblers vomiting abuse.

Sn»; r .
gentlemen of shoreless brainsSpare her, I pray, your intellectual pains

^^Jtl'^l """' "«= "^'"'" l^-- "- care-Nor w.t, nor hate can deepen our despair-

w" win"
•^'"'"«' "'''• °" '"^-e and ^erseWe well m,ght end with a misanthrope's eur«-'

acrid Timon, hatmg all mankind.


