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*Tis thus with him, who fond of thiine
fn Wit’s low fpecies piddles ;
It And tires his thoughts, :md waftes his time
| :
i [n explicating riddles.
.' | s
I Shall 1dle bards, by fancy led,

. (With wrathf ]uar]i} 1k 1t)

Wirite with defion to placue mv head.
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- 11C WIrll the bei, who, writing, Can
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Both pleafe and teach tocether :
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"That can acc omj r11th neither.
Y¢ readers, hear ! ye writers too !

Q) ipare yvour darkline labours !
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For, tho’ they ple ..;-.-, not profit, you,
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I'hey plague and hurt your ne 1* hbours.

Go learn of Pore ; then judge aright
| Which way to Fame’s the furer ;

T

1o put the truth m faireft light,

Or render 1t obicurer.
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VERSES toa Writtrof RIDDIL ES.

ﬁi H! boaft not thofe obfcuring lays,
A Nor think it {ure and certain

Thatevery ohe can draw a face,

Who can i-luurch curtain
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Porpre does the flourifh’d truth no hurt,
While graceful flowers difguife 1t;
Thou daub'ft it fo with mud and dirt,

That not a foul efpies it.
His fancy decks, thy fancy fhrowdss
What likenefs is between ’em ?
*Twixt one who foars above the clouds,
And one entangled in ’em ?
But let my candour not upbraid
Thy ftrains, which flow {o purely ;
It 1s thy fecret, ’tis thy trade,
Th:; craft — to write obfcurely.
Ob{curity in thee to blame
I’ve not the lenﬁ pretence;
Tis that alone can guard thy fame,
The Ft}rle that {uits thy fenfe.
When Nature forms an horrid mien
Lefs fit fc:rr vulgar fight;
The creature, fearful to be feen,

Spontaneous fhuns the light.

The bat uncouth thro’ inftindt fears
The prying eyes of day;

Yet when the {fun no more appears,
Securely wings away.

»Tis inftin& bids the frightful owl
To devious glooms repair ;

And points out Riddles to a fool,

To wrap his genius tnere.




