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Alone fhe walk’d, and look’d around in vain,

With rueful Vifage, for her vanith’d Train :

None of her Sylvan Subjeéts made their Court ;

Levées and Couchées pafs’d without refort,

$ohardly can Ufurpers manage well

Thofe, whom they firft inftructed to Rebel,

More liberty begets defire of more

The hunger ftill increafes with the ftore,

Without refpet they brufh’d along the Wood

fach in his Clan, and, fill'd with loathfom Food, }

Ak’d no Permiflion to the Ncighb‘ring Flood.

The Panther, full of inward difcontent,

Since they wou'd go, before *em wifely went ;

Sipplying want of Pow’r by drinking firft,

Asif he gave em leave to quench their thirft.

Among the reft, the Hind, with fearful Face,

feheld from far the common wat’ring Place,

Nor durft approach ; *till with an awful Roar

TieSovereign Lion bad her fear no more.

Iourag’d thus (he brought her younglings nigh,

Waching the Motions of her Patron’s Eye,

dd drank a fober Draught ; the reft amaz’d

Yood mutely fill, and on the Stranger gaz'd ;

tvey’d her Partby Part, and fought to find

The ten-horn®d Monfter in the harmlefs Hixd, }

\ch as the #o/f and Panther had defign’d.

Tiey thought at firlt they dream’d ; for ’twas offence

With them, to queftion certitude of Senfe,

lheir guide in Faith : But nearer when they drew,

hd had the faultles Obje&t full in view, %

lord, how they all admix’d her heav’nly hue !

Yime, who before her Fellowthi p difdain’d, 2

. Ykurce, and but {carce, from in-born rage reftrain’d,
wl\’ow frisk’d about her, and old kindred feign'd. 3
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