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Boox I. Ep. 11,
Curmudgeon the rich widow courts,
Nor lovely fhe, nor made for fports 3
>Tis to Curmudgeon charm enough,
That fhe has got a church-yard cough.

Boox I. Ep. 14.
When Arria from her wounded fide
To Pztus gave the reeking fteel,
1 feel not what I’ve done, fhe cried ;
What Patus 1s to do I feel.

Boox III. Ep. 43.
Before a fwan, behind a crow,
Such felf-deceit ne’er did T 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 with lady Anne.
A filver fervice loads the board,
Of eatables a flender hoard.
““ Your pride, and not your viuals fpare; |
<t I came to dine, and not to ftare. “

Boox VII. Ep. 7s.
When dukes in town afk thee to dine,
To rule their roaft, and fmack their wine :

2 Or
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£ Or take thee to their country-{eat,

| To make their dogs, and blefs their meat ;
——, dream not on preferment {foon,
Thow'rt net their friend, but their buffoon.

Boox VIII. Ep. 35-
Alike in temper and in life,
\ A drunken hufband, fottifh wife,
She a fcold, a bally he,
| The devil’s in’t, they don’t agree.

Book XII. Ep. 23.
Your teeth from Hemmet, and your hair from Bolaey,
Was not an eye too to be had for money ?

Boox XII. Ep. 30.

Ned is a fober fellow, they pretend — °
Such wou’d I 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, I'm told ;
Still fold returns, and fll is to be fold.

Booxk I. Ep. 40.
Is there, t’ enroll amongft the friendly few,
Whofe names pure faith and ancient fame renew 2




