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The PHysiciaAN and the MONKEY.

An EPIGRAM.

L'ADY f{ent lately to one Dotor Drug,
To come in an inftant, and clyfter poor Pug---

As the fair one commanded he came at the word,
And did the grand office in tie-wig and fword.

The affair being ended, fo fweet and o nice !
He held out his hand with-—-You know, ma’am, my
. prige.”
“ Your price,” fays the lady---- ¢« Why, Sir, he’s your
« brother,
¢ And do&tors mult never take fees of each other.”

AproLLo and DAPHNE.
An EPIGRAM.

HE N Pheebus was am’rous, aud long’d to be
rude,
Mifs Daphne cry’d Pifth ! and ran {wift to the wood,
And rather than do fuch a naughty affair,

She became a fine laurel to deck the God’s hair.
The
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The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold conftitution ;

For {ure to turn tree was an odd refolution !

Yet in this the behav’d like a true modern fpoufe,
For fhe fled from his arms to diftinguifh his brows.

The BAc-wic and the ToBAcCCo-PIPE.

A FABLE

Bag-wig of a jauntee air,

Trick’d up with all a barber’s care,
Loaded with powder and perfume,
Hung in a {pendthrift’s drefling-room ;
Clofe by its fide, by chance convey’d,

A black Tobacco-pipe was laid ;
And with its vapours far and near,
Outftunk the eflence of Monfieur ;
At which its rage, the thing of hair,
Thus, briftling up, began declare.

¢« Bak’d dirt! that with intrufion rude
¢t Breaksin upon my folitude,

¢« And with thy fetid breath defiles
¢« The air for forty thoufand miles---
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