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By the Same.

F T has-it been my lot to mark
A proud, conceited, talking {park,
With eyes, that hardly ferv’d at moft
To guard their mafter ’gainft a poft,
' Vet round the world the blade has been
To fee whatever cou’d be {een,
Returning from his finifh’d tour,
Grown ten times perter than before ;
Whatever word you chance to drop,
The travell’d fool your mouth will ftop,
<¢_Sir, if my judgment youw’ll allow ——
¢¢ T’ve feen—and fure I ought to know—
So begs you’d pay a due fubmifiion,
And acquiefce in his decifion.
Two travellers of fuch a caft ;
As o’er Arabia’s wild they paft,
And on their way in friendly chat
,| Now talk’d of this and then of tha

Difcours’d awhile ’mongit other matter

il Of the Camelinon’s form and nature.
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¢ A ftranger animal, cries one,
¢¢ Sure never liv’d beneath the fun.
A lizard’s body lean and long,
¢ A fifh’s head, a ferpent’s tongue,
¢¢ Its tooth with triple claw disjoin’d ;
¢ And what a length of tail behind !
“ How f{low its pace, and then its hue ——.
¢ Who ever faw {o fine a blue ?”’
¢ Hold there, theother quick replies,
¢ "T'is green—1I faw 1t with thefe eyes,
As late with open mouth it lay,
¢ And warm’d it in the funny ray ;
Stretch’d at its eafe the beaft I view’d,
And faw 1t eat the air for food.”
 I’vefeenit, Sir, as well as you,
And muft again affirm it blue.
At leifure I the beaft furvey’d
Extended 1n the cooling fhade.”
‘¢ ’Tis green, ’tis green, Sir, I aflure ye ——
 Green! cries the otherin a fury —
““ Why, Sir—d'ye think I’ve loft my eyes ?”
¢¢ "T'were no great lofs, the friend replies,
¢ For, if they always ferve you thus,
““ You’ll find ’em but of little ufe.”
So high at laft the conteft rofe,
From words they almoft came to blows :
When luckily came by a third —
T'o him the queftion they refer’d ;
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And beg’d he’d tell ’em, if he knew,
Whether the thing was green or blue.
<¢- Sirs, cries the umpire, teafe your pother—
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The creature’s neither one nor t” other.
¢« ] caught the animal laft night,
¢« And view'd it o’er b}r Cﬂ_ndlc_liqht .

¢« T mark’d it well
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*twas black as jet—
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You ftare —but Sirs, I've got it yet,
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And can produce it.” ¢¢ Pray, Sir, do:
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I’ll lay my life, the thing is blue.”
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And I’11 be fworn, that when you’ve {een
<« The reptile, yowll pronounce him green.”

¢« Well then, at once to eafe the doubt,
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Replies the man, ’1l turn him out :
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And when before your eyes I’ve fet him,

¢« If you don’t find him black, I’ll eat him.”
He faid ;: then full before their fight

Produc’d the beaft, and lo! ’twas white.-—

Both ftar’d, the man look’d wond’rous wife —

«« My children,” the Camelion cries,

(Then firft the creature found a tongue)

<¢ You allare right, and a]]l are wrong:

¢« When next you talk of what you view,

¢« Think others fee, as well as you:

<« Nor wonder, if you find that none
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: < Prefers your eye-fight to his own
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