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XI.

Is tlicrc no Rccompcncc for tliofc,

Who bravely vcntiii'd 'gainO: their toes, •

Wjicrc vvoiindb and death bcfct 'em
;

Methinks I hear you Hiy, my Lord,

** Why is not Glory their reward ?

*' And if dijy chufe it, let 'em.

XII. . .

" TFars not my fphere—but while they roam

*' I'o gain new worlds !—my fchemes at home
** Are to my cotmtry iifcful

;

** See Scotchmen fill each port and plaee,

<• While E^igUJlj grumble in difgracc,

" And treat mc mod abulelul.

C(

XIII. •

" But let the maftiffs bark and grin,

The proverb's good

—

Tljofi laugh who ivm,

** I neither feel nor mind 'em ;

** For while I have the R—1 ear,

*' My cavife is good :—I need not fear,

*' If force or law can bind 'em.''

XIV.
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