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I truft, by art and more polite addrefs,

You fairer advocates met more fuccefs;

And not 2 man compaflion’s caufe withftood,

When beauty pleaded for fuch general good.
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EFPIGRAMS from MARTIAL.

By the Same.

To JAMES HARRIS, Efg;

MarTiar, Boox IV. Ep. 8%.
“ Owdft thou, by Attic tafte approv’d,
By all be read, by all be lov’d,
T'o learned Harris® curious eye,
By me advis’d, dear Mufe, apply :
In him the perfeét judge you’ll find,
In him the candid friend, and kind.
If he repeats, if he approves,
If he the laughing mufcles moves,
Thou nor the critic’s meer thalft mind,
Nor be to pies or trunks confign’d.

And mount in paper kites the fky,
Or dead ’mongft Grub-ftreet’s records lIye.

If he condemns, away you fly, %
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Book: 1. Ep. 11.
Curmudgeon the rich widow: courts;
Nor lovely fhe, nor made for {ports ;
’Tis to Curmudgeon charm enough,
That fhe has got a church-yard cough

Boox I. Ep. 14.
When Atria from her wounded fide
To Patus gave the regking fteel,
I feel not what I've done, fhe cried
‘What Patus is to do——1 feel.

Boox III. Ep. 43.
Before-a:{wan, beéhind a crow,
Such powdering did T never know.
Ah! ceafe your arts——death knows you're grey,
And fpite of all, will keep his day.

Boox IV. Ep. #8.
With lace bedizen’d comes the man,
And I muft dine avith lady Anne.
A filver fervice loads the ‘hoard,
Of eatables a {lender hoard.
¢ Your pride, and notyour-victuals {pare;
¢¢ T came to dine, and not to {tare.
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Boox VII.. Ep. 75.
When dukes in town afk thee to dine,
T'o rule their roaft, and {mack their wine ;
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Or take thee to their country-feat,
To make their dogs, and blefs their meat ;
———, dream not on preferment foon,
Thou’rt not their friend, but their buffoon,

Boox VIIL. Ep. 33.

Alike in temper and in life,

A drunken hufband, fottith wife,
She a fcold, a bully he,—u
The devil's in’t, they don’t agree.

Boox XII. Ep. 23.

Your teeth from Hemmet, and your hair from Bolney,

Was not an eye too to be had for money ?

Boox XIL Ep. j30.

Ned is 2 fober fellow, they pretend———
Such wou’d T have my coachman, not my friend.

Book XII. Ep. 103.

You fell your wife’s rich jewels, ‘lace, and-cloaths ;
The price once pay’d, away the purchafe goes :

But fhe a better bargain proves, ’m'told;
Still fold returns, and ftill is to be fold.

Book I. Ep. 4o0.

Is there, t* enroll amongft the friendly few,
Whofe names pure faith and ancient fame renew ?
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