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Another on the fame Subjedt, written with more
Judgment, but fewer good Manners.

By the Same.
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HO‘W ftrangely doth the pow’r of cuftom rule,
And prejudice our wifeft thoughts controul !

How does one country with contempt deride
What other nations count their chiefeft pride!

| Our European ladies think they’re fine,

| When in the entrails of a worm they fhine ;
Yet laugh to {ee conceited Hottentots
Grow vain, tho’ thining in far nobler guts.

In turgid pomp their firutting limbs are deck’d,
And unéuous fplendours from their robes reflect:
The balmy glofs, which on the furface fhines,
Regales the fmell, and fmooths the ladies’ fkins.
Richly; yet wifely drefs’d ! for of the coft

They fuffer not a remnant to be loft ;

But eat each tatter, as it wears away,

And fup upon the fragments of the day-

Frugal of time, at once they’ undrefs and feed,
Gnaw off their cloaths, and put themfelves to bed.
Their wedding garments prove their wedding fealts,

And the bride’s fin’ry entertains the gueits: ‘
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The eager bridegroom furfeits on her charms,
And fills his belly, as he fills his arms.
Juftly may they condemn our foolifh pride,
Who only for the naked back provide ;
And ufelefs garments to the dunghill caft,
Before they’ve through the hungry ftomach pafs’d;
Who well might purchafe, had we their good {enfe,
Both food and raiment at the {ame expence.

When will our wives and daughters be fo good,
Thus to convert their old cloaths into food ?
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The BRr ewER’S Coachman.

By the Same.

HONEST William, an eafy and good-natur’d fellow,
Wou’d a little too oft get a little too mellow.

Body coachman was he to an eminent brewer s

No better e’er {at in a box, to be fure. :
His coach was kept clean, and no mothers or nurfes
Took that care of their babes that he took of his horfes.
He had thefe———ay and fifty good qualities more,
But the bufinels of #ipliny cou’d ne’er be got o’er:

So his mafter effeCtually mended the matter,

By hiring a man, who drank nothing but water.
Now, William, fays he, you fee the plain cafe; :
Had you drunk as he does, youw’d kepta good place.

1 Drink




