THE  PATRON
" In all his glory .match'd with Pope and spleen;
" Himself he stripped, the harder blow to hit,
" Then boldly match'd his ribaldry with wit;	270
"The poet's conquest Truth and Time proclaim,
"But yet the battle hurt his peace and fame.
" Strive not too much for favour; seem at ease,
" And rather pleased thyself, than bent to please:
aUpon thy lord with decent care attend,
u But not too near; thou canst not be a friend;
"And favourite be not, 'tis a dangerous post—
"Is gain'd by labour, and by fortune lost.
"Talents like thine may make a man approved,
u But other talents trusted and beloved.	280
"Look round, my son, and thou wilt early see
"The kind of man thou art not form'd to be.
"The real favourites of the great are they
"Who to their views and wants attention pay,
" And pay it ever ;  who, with all their skill,
" Dive to the heart, and learn the secret will;
"If that be vicious, soon can they provide
" The favourite ill, and o'er the soul preside ;
" For vice is weakness, and the artful know
" Their power increases as the passions grow;	290
" If indolent the pupil, hard their task j
"Such minds will ever for amusement ask;
<c And great the labour for a man to choose
" Objects for one whom nothing can amuse!
"For ere those objects can the soul delight,
a They must to joy the soul herself excite;
" Therefore it is, this patient, watchful kind
" With gentle fri&ion stir the drowsy mind ;
" Fix'd on their end, with caution they proceed,
u And sometimes give, and sometimes take the lead ;       &oo
"Will now a hint convey, and then retire,
" And let the spark awake the lingering fire ;
c< Or seek new joys and livelier pleasures bring,
" To give the jaded sense a quick'ning spring.
" These arts, indeed, my son must not pursue;
" Nor must he quarrel with the tribe that do:
"It is not safe another's crimes to know,
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