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That claim’4 no Art, for Merit @il
“xeeres our Praife againtt our Wiil :
vileft Wretch cou’d ni’er deny,
The Luftre of the fpangi’d Skie,

That Plabes is exalted fo,

i'o fhine on Mortals here below :
“Thus Nacwre Envy does confute,

And make fome goed beyond Difpute
such is his Grace’s Happinefs,

So great, that none can make him lefs,
So much refembling Heav'oly Fire,
“Which none can reach, but all admire,

Did v’e be commend the Rewvolution,
Tor good o'’ prelent Conlitation ¢
And make his Majefty notorious,

With fpecious Title of Most Glorions,
Whobreughe that wond'ious Change to pafs,
Of freeing Folks from gr;’ipg'fg Mafs,

Who never of themfelves wold go,

In fpight of all King 7~-- cow’d do.

This we’il allow, but prithee tell,
Cowdn’t he commend Queen ANNE as well?
And chufe fuch Epithers as mighe
Shew her too 1 her proper Light ;

How fie from P-~.-..z Thiall,

Has by her Conduét fav’d us all,

And chofe fuch Peers to manage {or her,
As makes ber Subje&tsall adore her,
Coempell'd Grand Lewis to a Peace,
And of his Pyrates clear’d the Seas ;
Diffolv’d the Functo, which were worfe,
Who flily pick’d the Kingdom’s Purfe,
And wow'd (if they were le¢ run onj
Have made a Purchafe of the Throne.
All this She did, and may She quell,

All flubb’ra Subje&s that Rebel :

May her jult Sceptre, fent from God,

Be in her Hand like Aaron’s Red

Still flourifhing, and ever green,

Aa Emblem of a Gracions Queen ;

An Amuler “gainft Fa&icus Fiends,
That wou'd deftroy her and her Friends.
Go ftraight and whifper M--w Fee b,
His Tongue or Brains have got & Wrench,
And of the twain, no matter which,

It’s plain he made a fcurvy Speech.

Now muft I go €’er he’s awarc on't,
To tell a difobliging Errant 5
And if upon’t he grows unkind,

T carn’t a Farry, for Words are wind,
1’ll anfwer him as well behind.

[ muft be of my Azufe obflervant,

Dear M-----w I'm your Humble Servant.
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Advertifement.
HIS Letter 45 to be Anfwer’d by one
of Mr. ¥---'s Pupils.




