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[52]
1 fly from pomp, I fly from plate,
I fly from Falthood’s {pecious grin;
Freedom I love, and form I hate,
And chufe my lodgings at an 7uz.

Here, waiter ! take my fordid ore,

Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win ;
It buys what courts have not in ftore,

It buys me Freedom, at an iza.

And now once more I fhape my way
Thro’ rain or fhine, thro’ thick or thin,
Secure to meet, at clofe of day,

With kind reception—at an inm.

Whoe’er has travel’d life’s dull round,
‘Where’er his various tour has been,
May figh to think how oft he found

His warmeft welcome—at an imr.
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Serwum fi potes, Ole, non babere

Bt regem poies, Ole, non habere. Mar.

S L
ft the throng,

E ASK’D a friend, a1
Whofe coach it was that trail’d along :
‘¢ The gilded coach there—don’t ye mind ¢
¢ That with the footmen ftuck behind.”

O Sir, fays he, what ha’n’t ye feen it.?
¥Iis Timon’s coach, and Timon in it.
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