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B Y  R . D O E S  L E Y .

- ....... .....— ■ --------- Is not the earth
With various living creatures, and the air 
Replenished, and all those at thy command 
To come and play before thee ? Knowest thou not 
Their language and their ways? They also know,
And reason not contemptibly : with these
Find pastime. P a r a d i s e  L o s t , b. 8. 1. 37®.
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F A B L E S  OF E S O P , S’*

BOOK I.
FROM T H E  ANCIEN TS.

FABLE I.
The Trees and the Bramble.

T H E Israelites, ever murmuring and discon
tented under the reign of Jehovah, were desirous 
of having a king, like the rest of the nations. 
They offered the kingdom to Gideon their de
liverer ; to him, and to his posterity after him : 
he generously refused their offer, and reminded* 
them that Jehovah was their king. When Gideon 
was dead, Abimelech, his son by a concubine, 
slew all Ins other sons to the number of seventy, 
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ORIGINAL FABLES’,2io

FABLE LH.The Bee and the Spider.
ON the leaves and flowers of the same shrub, a 

Spider and a Bee pursued their several occupa
tions; the one covering her thighs with honey; the 
other distending his bag with poison. The Spider, 
as he glanced his eye obliquely at the Bee, was ru
minating with spleen on the superiority of her pro
ductions. And how happens it, said he, in a peevish tone, that I am able to collect nothing but 
poison from the self-same plant that supplies thee 
with honey? My pains and industry are not less 
than thine; in those respects we are each inde
fatigable. It proceeds only, replied the Bee, from 
the different disposition of our nature ; mine gives a pleasing flavour to every thing I touch, whereas 
thine converts to poison, what by a different pro
cess had been the purest honey.

MORAL.
The candid reader will reap improvement, where the fro  - ward critic finds only matter of censure.


