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Stbrt ficher durcdh die YOelt. %)  Krafe biefer

Kegel fhlichen

Die Mobren fid) davon, und waren faum entivichen,

4) Yridhts wifjen, niche hé-
vei, nidyte fchu, fabre ficher
durd) die YWelt,

Eine goldene Kegel! — -
fev Dichter fheint bier auf den
Merry Andrew, eine Gridhs
lung des Priov’s, angufpiclen;
w0 Merry Andrew, eine Pep-
fonr, dic mit unferm Handwueff
nabe verwandt iff, mit eiuee
Ochfenzunge inder vechten, und
einer Blutwurfr in der linfen
feinem Cameraden feine

Philofophie bepbringt. G jagt -

thm:

To tengue or pudding thou
haft no pretence.

Learning thy talent is, but
mine is fenfe.

‘Thatbufie fool 1 was, which
thou art now,

Defirous to corret, not
knowing how ;

With very good deﬁgn, bue
little wit,

Blaming ot praifing things as

1 ¢hought fit.

Al

I for this conduct had what
I'deferv’d
And, dealing honeftly, was
allmoft ftarv’d.
But thanks to my indulgent
© ftars, I eat,
Since 1 have found the fecret
to be great.
O Deareft Andrew, fays the
humble droll,
Henceforth may 1 obey and
thou controll :
Provided thou impart thy
ufefull fkill.
Bow then, [ays Audrew, and
for once, 1 will.
Beof your Patvon’s Mind, whait
e’er he fuys,
Sleep very much, think little,
and talk lefs :
Mind neither good nor bad, nor
 vight nor wrong,
But eat your pudding,Slave,and
hold your tongne!

- »&in e wie du, bat
Ecine Anfpriche an Ochfenzuns
gen und Puddings 3u machen:

Gelebrs
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