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My Reafon js my Friend, yours is a Cheat,

Hunger Calls out, my Realon bids me eat;
Perverfly yours your Appetite does mock,

This asks for Food, that an{fwers what's a Clock ;'
This plain diftin&tion, Sir your doubrt fecures,

*Tis nor true reafon 1 defpife, but yours.

Thus I think Reafon rigbted, but for Man,

Ple ne're recant, defend him if you can.

For all his Pride and his Philofophy,

*Tis evident, Beafts are in their degree,

By fure(t means, the ends at which they aim.
I&hcrcfotc Jowler finds, and Kills his Hares,

Better than M--- {upplies Committee Chairs;
Though one’sa States man, th’ other but a Hownd,
%m’l‘r in Juftice wouwd be wifer found.

-You fec, how far Mar’s wifdome here extends ;
Look next, if human Nature makes amendss
Whofe Principles moft gen’rous are, and juft,
Whld“»h tac bafeft Creature Man, or Beaft 3

Birds feed on Birds, Beafts on each other prey;

Bur Savage Man alone, does Man betray :

Preft by necefliry, they Kill for Food,
“ Man undoes Man, 10 do himfelf no good.
+ With Teeth,and Claws by nature arm’d they hunt,
Natur’s allowance to fupply their want,

As wife at leaft, and better far than he.
Thofe Creatmres are the wifcft, who attain

'And to Whafe Marals vou would {ooner trudt.
Be judae your [¢lf, Pie bring it to the wcft,

But Man with Smiles, Embraces, Friendthips,Praift, : i

Unhumanely his Fellow’s lite betrays

With
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' With voluntary pains, works his diftrefs,
Nor through necetlity, but Wantonnels.
"% For hunger or for Love, they fight, or tear,
¢ Whilft wretched Man is ftill in arms for fear ;
. For fear he armes, and is of Armes afraid,
gy fear, to fear fucceffively betray’d.
.+ . Bafe fear, the fource whence his beft paffion came,
His boafted Honour, and his dear bought Fame.
" Thar luft of Pow’r, to which he’s fuch a Slave,
% And for the which alone he dares be brave :
i To which his various Proje&sare defign’d,
+% Which makes him gen’rous, affable, and kind.
% For which he takes fuch pains to be thought wife,
% And fcrews hisa&ions in a forcd difguife:
% Leading a tedious life in Mifery, :
4 Under laborious, mean Hipocrifie.
%ﬁ Look to the bottom of his vaft defign, _
% Wherein Mar's Wifdom, Pow’r, and Glory joyn:
- The good he adts, theill he docs endure,
. *Tis all for fear, to make himfelf fecure.
# Mecrly for fafety after Fame we thirft,
For all Men woud bg Comards, if they durft.
And honefty’s againft all'common fenfe,
5% Men muft be Knaves, tis in their own defence.
& Mankind’s difhoneft, If you think it fair,
45 Amongft known Cheats, to play upon the fquare,
. You'l be undone « B
Nor can weak truth, your reputation fave,
The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave.
*  ‘Wrong'd fhall he live, icfulted o’re, oppreft,
% Who daresbe lefsa villain, than the reft.
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Thus




