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....— — ------ — ----- - Is not the earth
W ith various living c r e a t u r e s , and the air
Replenilhed, and ail thofe at thy command
T o come and play before thee ? K-noweft thou not
T h eir language and their ways ? They alfo know,
And reafon not contemptibly : with thcfe
Find paftime.
Paradife Loft, b. S. 1. 370.
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PREFACE
T H E fables o f Efop have always been efteemed the belt
teflon s for youth, as being well adapted to convey the mod
uteful maxims, in a very agreeable manner.

Accordingly,

many writers, both in verfe and profe, haye. endeavoured to
clothe them in an Englifh drefs.

It would ill become the au

thor o f this work to animadvert upon their labours ; but he
thinks it may be faid with truth, and he hopes with modefty,
that nothing of this kind, which has been publiflied in profe,
can jultly difeoarage him from the prefent undertaking.
In forming this colleflion, he has endeavoured to diftinguifh, by two feparate books, the refpeitive compofitions o f
the earlier and later mythologifts ; and he trufts it will not be
found that he has often been miftaken in this diftributlon,
though an error o f that kind might perhaps appear o f no
great importance.

His principal

aim was

to feleit fuch

fables as would make the ftrongeft and moft ufeful impreffions
on the minds of youth ; and then to offer them in fuch un
affected language, as might have fome tendency to improve
their ftyle.

I f in this he fhould be allowed to have at all fuc-

ceeded, the work, it is prefumed, will not be unferviceable to
young readers, nor wholly unentertaining to perfons of matarer judgment.
T o thefe he has ventured to add a third book, confuting
entirely o f original fables j and he offers it to the Public with
all the diffidence which ought to accompany modern pro
duirions, when they appear in conjunirion with writings o f
eitablifhed reputation.

Indeed, whatfoever

hopes he has,

that thé prefent work may be favourably received, arife chiefly
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from the confideration, that he has been affixed in it bygentlemen o f the molt diftinguilhed abilities ; and thatfcveral,
both o f the old and new fables, are not. written by himfelf,
but by authors with* whom it is an honour to be connected }
and who having condefcendcd to favour him with their afiiftancc, have given him an opportunity o f making fume atone
ments for his own defeats.
T h e life o f Efop prefixed to the former editions o f thefe
fables, having been thought not fo full and fatisfa&ory as it
might have been, a learned and ingenious friend has been fo
kind as to conlult the ancient writers who have made any
mention o f Efop.

He hopes he has added many fadls and

anecdotes of his life, not hitherto taken notice of j and that
he has fet his charadter irj a dearer and better light than it
has hitherto appeared.
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*70
admired, would be the CQnfequence of my being
lcnown. But it has fometimes been my lot, in the
lonefome vallies that I frequent, to hear the com
plaints o f beauty that has been neglected; and o f
worth that has been defpifed. Poflibly it does not
always happen, that even fuperior excellence is found
to excite admiration, or to obtain encouragement. I
have learned belides, not to build my happinefs upon
the opinion o f others, fo. much as upon felf-conviction, and the approbation o f my own heart. Remem
ber, I am a king-fiflier; thefe woods and ftreams are
my delight ; and fo long as they are free from winds
and tempefts, believe me, I am perfectly content
with my fituation. W h y therefore flrould I court the
noife and buftle o f the world, which I find fo little agreeable to my native difpofition ? It may be the jo y
o f a fparrow to indulge his curiofity, and to difplay his
eloquence. I, for my part, love filence, privacy, and
Contemplation ; and think that every one Ihould confult the native bias o f his temper, before he chufes
the way o f life in which he experts to meet with happinefs.”

Fable s*.

SP ID E R and B E E .

O N the leaves and flowers of the fame flirub a fpider and a bee purfued their feveral occupations; the
one covering her thighs with honey; the other dis
tending his bag with poifon. T he fpider, as he
glanced his eye obliquely at the bee, was ruminating
with fpleen on the fuperiority o f her productions.
“ And how happens it,’* faid he, in a peevifh tone,
“ that I am able to colled nothipg but poifon from
the felf-fame plant that fupplies thee with honey?
M y pains and induftry are no lefs than thine; in thofe
refpeCts we are each indefatigable.” — “ It proceeds
only,” replied the bee, “ from the different difpofition
o f our nature: mine gives a pleafing flavour to every
thing I touch, whereas thine converts to poifon, what
by a different procefs had been the pureft honey.”

