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To a certain
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o H EQ‘W _3_ o
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Madam,
ooy LEING the World is

|
Nl

‘ Metamor phos d, and we have
ey

at laft got our Tongues at
- Liberty, and enjov that
freedom of Speech that equals us to rati-

onal Animals, I hope you will Pardon

the



vi. The DEDICATION.

the Preflumption of the Beaft of the 1 uod,
i oftering to Dedicate to your Gracefbep
an unpolith'd Piece, that has nothing more
to recommend 1t, than the Subject 1t treats
of. 1 donot as other Bealts have done,
take you from your once glorious and hap-
py otate, (tho’ I Confels your late Lofs
has been great) {eeing you have Affur-
ance enough to {fupport the moft ambiti-
ous Defires, and that the Fox has {till /u-
terefl and Power to Prote¢t you from all
the Defigns of your Adverfary: As you
are Indebted to that {ubtile Annzmal, both
for your Station and Riches, whole Bene-
volence was very confpicious m all Re-

{pecls,



The DEDICATION. vit
(pects, Tdid conceive I could not Dedi-

cate this Piece toa properer Perlon, fince
it cannot but be acceptable to one whio has
Receiv'd many diftinguithing Marks of
his Favour.  As for your Perfections, they
are Confpicuous, your Imperfections few :
The greateft blot in your Efcutckeon 1s, that
you have been Barren when o Nobly Co-
ver'd, and the only realon that can be al-
fign’d for 1t, 15, that you were refolv’d not
to Bastardize your Brood.  Vale mi di-
lects(lime whilft I remain,
Your Graces
Most Devated
and moSt Hymble Servant,
Beftia de Silva.
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E| HEN Beafts could Speak in times of
¥ (Yore,

The Lyon had the Sowereign Pow'r;

The Royal Bealt the Scepter {way’d,

And was by all the reft obeyd,

5 But



(10)
But what his Subjects wonder'd moft,
Was, that the Fox fhould rule the Roalt;
A cunning, futtle, prating EIf,
That Thounfands ftarv'd to feed himfelf
His avarice no limits knows,
Unbounded as the Qcean flows,
In {welling Tides his Fortune grows,
Fach Friend of his of {ervile Race,
By his procurement had a Place;
The greateft Pofts in all the Land,
At his di'pofal and command,

Were {till beltow d on pimp and pander,

And thofc that would, their neighbour {lander:

By this device he gain'd his ends,

And had {ccur’d him many friends;

In



(1)
In all affemblies fimly {tood,

Grew noify, turbulent and loud;

The major part his profelites,

For while the fubje&%ﬁeir rights,

Tell me good Sir, who can be frec

From hag difparick ﬂ'}*‘é_ra nny :

The maj;)r part muft vote his caule,

Tho both ’gain{t confcience and the laws;
For intereft their paflion {ways,

He forfets all that difobeys

His Neighbours flocks, he culls at pleature,
Who dare not groan for loﬁtof trealure s
For if a thief fhould try a thicf,

Where can the {ubje&s find relicf :

Tou may be fure fraternity

Will fet their brother plund'rer frce,

B 2
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(12 )

Many good folks expeCted help

From this fam'd Lyon, when a Whelp
That when he came to rule the Nation, “
This Fox thould forfcit his igh ftation.

For then the Panther was m falhion:

The Panker is a noble beaft, {¥ Scorsmyh
A triendly, hofpitable gueft,

h}iur’d to-toil, bred up to arms,

Inbedpid ftands, ’midft wars alarms;

A generous noble {oul has he,

From Bﬁbery and corruption free;

And much in favour thdught to be ;
’Caufe when the Lyon forc’d from court,
The Panther did to him refort ;
Follow d his fortune ever fince;

Dear as his {ou] he lov'd his Prince.

The



(13)
The Fox knew this, and thought *twas time
To charge the Panther with {ome crime,
Leaft thut he fhould the pimp {upplant,
And catch him in his knavith cant
To that intent he {ends out {pies,
To lurk about with prying eyes;
An infamous and worthlels crew,
That neither fame nor virtue knew ;.
A newlance to {ociety,
They4awn and cringe, and cant and lye;.
Both Sycophant and Parafite,
Begot in fpleen, and hatch’'d in {pite,
And ufher'd in the World by night.
The Pamber now confpicuous grown,

Gam'd the applaule of all the town;

Flis



(14 )
His parents virtue did nbere,
The Lyor lov'd him for his mertc
Lictle fufpelted {uch vile arts '
Could reach his virtue or his parts,
And for that caule in company,
Was not referv'd but always free;
Would pafs a joke and take a jeft,
Ivcepall a fecret in his breaft ;
What pafs'd abroad a merry making,
He thought not worth his notice taking:
Once it happen’d his 1l fare,
When he was out one cvening late,
Flufth'd with the fumes of ftrong champaign,
(For wine intoxicates the brain )
To carch up {ome fatyrick rhimes,

Writ by {ome pander of the times,

That



(15)
That hinted at the Lyon’s pride.
And things I durft not name befide ;
His confort treated ill whofe name
Stands fair in the records of fame,
Which he at table did rehearfe,
Then pockets up the guilty verfe,
To ferve fome neceflary ufe,
That they no farther might diffufe,
Or {catter difcontent about,
Amongft the guidy rabble rout.
The Fox was out with all his {pies,
In number more than rous Eyes,
And had intelligence frem onc,
What the preceeding night was done:
Away he trudges to his mafter,
Merciris could not fly much fafier

When



(16)
When he was [ent by pow’r divine,
From the etherial awful fhrine,

To fome tereftial gloomy fhade,
To have his Sovereign’s will obey’d,
Or {wift as Parthean’s Arrow flies,
That wounds purfuing Enemies,
And does the paft nights ations tell,
(He knew to aggravate full well.)

The Panther went next day to court,

Whither he daily did relort,
But was furpriz'd to find his lord

Did not one pleafing look afford,
And did not treat him as before
With all the matks of friendly pow’r ;
At laft the Lyon filence breaks,

And thus unto the Panther [peaks ;
’ [ have



(17)

I have hear’d Sir, of your pranks laft night,

Thole veries that were writ n fpite_}
To blaft my charadter and fame,

And the good actions of my dame,
That ne'er defervd ro be thus {rea&cd :
If all her virtues were repeated ;

And if I am inforined fighr,

Of your tranfaltions Sir, laft night,
You in your pocket have convey'd,
Thole fervile thoughts that me upbraid;
Let's fce the lines. ---- T thee implore,
You will not interpole your pow'r:
But 1f you muft the ver{es {ee,

Here they are my Licge for thee

He pausd, then with an humble mien,
Prefents the lines he wifl’d not {een :

C

He



(18)
He read, be paus'd, and read again, 1
Each line increaling, {ull his pain;
A brave difdain his thoughts pofieft, i
Whillt royal care perplex'd his breaft ;
Enrag’d to he {o bafely us'd,
To be degraded and abus'd :
Whilft he ftood up for Church and Steeple,
The lafting welfare of his People :
Then tell me who the Author 1s,
And in what company got thele.
The Panther then with reverence faid,
Your order Sir, fhould be obey d,
Bt tis below my dignity,
To turn informer, e'en to thee
The Lyon then in rage reply d,

Are all my favours thus repaid

Have



(19)

Have I regardlels of the reft, .
Chofe you from all the herd of Bealt, ;
And nurs'd you always in my breaft. S

Oh! monftrous, bafe, ingratitude,

On my good nature to intrude;

Hear me abus'd and bear a part,

And {creen the crime with {ubtle art ;
Can you conceal from me the Man,
Whofe guilty thoughts revile my name,
And blaft my chara&er and fame ;
Then farewell friendfhip when too late,
Know as I lov'd {fo I can hate ;
Certain I am, there is a2 Houfe .

Where fome beafts herd and- there caroufe

C - The



(20)
The Houle in a large Street 1s feen,
That leads into my royal Den,

And bears my Bealts ta invite Signet i,

There I am {ure, thou wert laft mght,

With my fam’d Tyger, bold in Fight,

And one but lately made a Knight;
That can my Rebel Subjects awe,
And teach them toobey the Law .
He has been rais’d to high command,

Has overthrown a {ervile Band,

That durft invade my proper Land.

The noble Leopard there refoxts,

At midnight Revels, Drinks and Sports;
The Wolfe, the wild Bear and the Bear,

Joyn’d inyour Gang, are always there;

Bealts



(21)
Beafts all well noted in their Nation,
Each one confpicﬁlous i his Station ;
Beafts I expelted would fland faft,
And prove my honour to-the laft,
But unprovok'd you read I find
The Sally’s of a Traytor’'s mind,
And hand about the guilty Verle,
Then {mile whilft you the words rehearfe ;
It feems to me upon that Seore,
The feign’d refped you faid you bore,
Both to my Perfon and the Crown,

My royal iffue and the Fhrone,

Was never thown I plamly fee, | "I
Out of refpett to mine er me, -
But Interelt and neceffity : l



(22 )
Then let the World from -me beware,

How they are led into a fnare,

They moft deceive us, who molft trufted are,

The Noble Panther then reply’d,
Believe me Sir, T am bely'd,

My Loyalty has been profeft,

I never read it as a jeft,

Let them fay what they will of me,

I will be Loyal tll I dye,

Or load me with the brand of Infamy.

L e =y e
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SJHILST doubty Bob with muckle mighe,
Rules thefe unhappy Lands,

= What €er 1s wrong, muft ftill be right,

Whilft he {ecurely ftands. |

Eut fhould we change the difmal Scene,

And cal]l him to his leflon ;
The
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