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T H E  DROMEDARP ANb RHI.NOCEROS. 7 . . 
:er a j~g;ner-tait/~ upon you, 6owj.you our of your 
h:~nlnock, and flog you through lubber's-hole with 

thick-eild of a rope.-Gazetteer. 
A YELLOW ADMlBAL. 

1 p;h*d  Cofeee- houj, . 
Dcc. I .  

T H E  DROMEDARY AND RHINOCEROS. 
A! FACLE. 

A RHIXOC'ROS met a Dromedary 
Upon the road, 

S weati rig bcne:tth his load, 
Over-burden'd, faint, and weary; 

Ready to drop, 
He made a fiop : 

When thus the pampes'd flave, 
Like many a great Man's knave, 

In  !zilCuzge rude addreR 
~ h ;  free-born Bcait- 

.Confound vour h u t ,  
T u r n  air! 

TVirhaur more furs ; 
Qick ! !cave this track, I fay- 

'Twns made by Man for us ; 
S cali'd the Camel's Way." 

I h o u l d  have thou& my brecding and appearance 
Would, wi thou; verbal interference, 

Have made a f i l p l e  look my right convey. 
Rci;old this p!umaqe on my head ; 
S;e this rich hou6n.y .-Y o'er in7 buttocks f'reid# - 

That 3 n l . ~ ~ t . f ~ i l y  deicends on either fide j 
Wl?i!it you, pool4 Sans-culotte, 

One rag have nor, 
Your ~;aktrdr~rSs to hide : 

E y men we're C~lpht ,  well-lodg'd, and fed, 
Like their own ci!?drerl, with white bread 5 

Rut  your wi!d, worthieLs race, 
They  froin :heir cities chac; ; 

G 3  In 



78 THE DROMEDARY AND RHINOCEROS. 

In this true wifdorn's hewn, 
For well 'tis known, 

Subordination you would deem difgrace, 
While we in all thcir towns make our abode : 
Turn out, mad leveller, and yield to me the road." 

T o  this fad ituff, our Democrat 
Cried ....U Hold your jaw ! 

Your lofiy head with plumy pride, 
And the rich houfing on your fide, 

From me no envy draw ; 
Befides I view 
The bridle toe ! 

And then, that load this truth does loudly ten- 
U ~reedok's the price you've paid for living well 1 

For ev'ry favour man was pleas'd to grant." 
Nature defign'd your timid race fhould be 
T o  men fubfervient, fom'd to bow the knee ; 

Vain fool ! your trappings 1 can never want, 
Content with health, with love, and liberty. 

Pray, feel my pointed horn ; 
Now, don't diffemble- 

Think you that I was born 
(What makes you tremble ?) 

blankind to ferve, or that curit race to fcorn.? 
Examice next my &in- 

'Tis bullet-proof : 
No wonder hunters keep aloof, 

Nor hope to win 
The battle fairly : 

They fend their miffile &apons from afar, 
Nor dare a clok, courageous w3r ; 

But men are fm'a for wit, 
And they bmetimes, tho' rarely, 

Trap us with a PIT : 
E'en then the free-born mind all danger braves; 
We'd iaoner yield to death than fink to flaves j -  

But you were meant for hacks, 
Born, as yeware, with bddles on your backs : 

Here 



PICTURE OF LOXDON. 79. 

Here, coxcomb, take your road ! 
E~pos'd, from this delay, to feel the lafh and goad. 

T. W. 

What is  the city but a great tame beait, that eats 
and carries, and cares not who rides it  ? 

K f i g  no Murder.---By Cot. Titrrc. 
kg. $2. Chronicle. 

PICTURE OF LONDON. 
[ IMITATED FROM T H E  FRENCH.] 

"E VERY body know S," fays a very elegant writer, 
in one of the Paris Journals, " that Paris is re- 

garded in two points of view very diftcrent; and that 
the pcdpeaive depends lefs on the pofiion of she cb- 
ierver than 0 1 1  his digrfin." What this writer fays 

' of the Tableau de faris, holds equally true of the 
Pinure of London. We hill parody his drawing. 

He who digefis, in company with a fine woman, -an 
excdlent dinner at Grenier 'S, at two guineas per head, 
perceives with reafon-that every ihrng goes well.- 
'Things Gke, in his eyes, the colour of his rniitref~'~ 
c heeds, 

T h e  Theatres are delightful ; the performers excel- 
* 
lent, 

T h e  iongs at the Opera arc admirable. The Banti, 
the Rofe, the Hilligfberg, the Parifot divine ! 

The markets abound with the choicefi fiih, and 
poultry, and every luxury of life. 

Every departmcnt of State is condu&ed with care, 
rfiivity, and wifdonl: and the Miniiters are Angels 
rent from Heaven. 

Notes of accommodation pars like Bank-paper. 
There  was a difpute who ihould have the honour to 

lend eighteen millions to (hvernment, and parties arc 
aQually quarrelling about a preference in laying out 
millions upon fchemes. 

The 




