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O qui recife szbm Ina’zm 6’9*'0

IND Friend, with whom I Sip, and Smoke‘
The fineft Tea ~and beft Virginia,
» Nor part until x my Dofe Iv’e took -

20t Hermitage; or; Mont Alcmo

What fhall an empty Poet it 10v3 28 e
To pay the mighty Debt he-owes you g

I'll Tap my Maufe, and if but ow | | T siol =is 4
She runs, I'll Tllt her too o/ pleaﬁ: yog. F i

Old Horace, with a' lelmg Mmd o ol

(Aflifting Mufe and Wind, -and WEa{cber,) -
All but uncocmmoh Ehghts dlfdamd o sidanc]
And dipt his fancy’diWings in Zither, .|

To joy his Patron’s lufcious Hours,

He fung of Wi enchmg, andits Fuel
How helpful Venns in: Amours,

And her ungracipus: Rogue how cruel

And yet the Bard with richer Wine

His )olly Whiftle never wettédes o+ 1o [0 -
Than from fome empty’d: Flasks of Thme :

I ftill am plentifully treated

Nor did his Trfean nght 24 Beapo 0B 1
To all the As of Friendfhip-truer,

Nor was more bountiful, or dear . -

To him, than to yous Odlﬁ yau are. ok B o
O thou Top-Wit of all the 'lgown Hody e s smmon]
~ The Court; and eke the Hg&ﬁof CWS)

Whom all the Mufes hang upon,
As théu'rt a conftant Hanger-on ‘em ! '
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