


A  Countrym an, ju st  passing by, 

Cried out, "for sh ame, you  idle boy, 

"How can yo u  think at e a se  to ride, 

"And let your Father walk beside.



This seem’d but fair, & to its truth,  

Most will ingly  did yield the youth; 

And so he quickly took the road, 

And next his aged parent rode. 







"Oh shame," a  saucy fish -g irl cr i ’d,

"That boy should walk, &  man should  ride. 

"Get down, for dont you see  the boy

"With walking fa st is  f it  to die?"



Then see this easy pair once m ore, 

The man behind-the lad  before,

Trudgi ng along thro' mud & m ire, 

Shewing to please, a  strong desire!







" Were it n ot better, crid a Jew,

"I f  that poor beast cannot hol d two,
" Q

uite at his ease the sire should sit, 

"And y ou behind the A ss should hit?"



Skinnin g live eels a coun try maid, 

Tho’ cruelty her very trade,

With much affected rage exclaim 'd

"
Forbear! the beast will soon be lam'd."







Accosted b y a Fiddler next,

They seem’d condemn'd to be perplex'd , 

Fo r he, with confidence declar’d

ere fit that both the riding shar'd .



S till to please all being much in clin'd  

The old m an  took the la d  beh i nd ; 

But l o n g  the y  had  not ridden hence, 

Ere they had given great offence.





Now see them sitting at their ease,

After their vain attempts to p lease
 

"See" said the sire," m y much lov'd son, 

"Try to please all we shall please none!"



No pleasing EVERY BODY ; or, the COUNTRYMAN

and hisA S S .


