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W I T.

e BRITISH AMBASSADRESS’S SPEECH ¥* To THE
FRENCH KING,

SO0ON J'LFTEH. THE PEA.CE OF UTRECHTS

HAIL' tricking Monarrh more fuccefsful far
In arts ﬂf peace, than frlannus deegs of war ;

As Anna's great Ambaffadrefs I come,

With news that will rejoice’ both you and Romie,
Ne'er did the French' affairs {o gaily fm'le

This hundred years, as now in Britain’s ifle ;

For there the rage of blind delufion reigns,

And fpreads her fury o’er the ftupid fwains,

The L. s, the C 8, with the priefts, crnipire
To raife your pow’r, and their own ruin hire.

The Queen herfelf, with qualms of confcience pref,
Se€ms to advance your caufe above the reft :

* Dy—is of Shrewtbury,

Vou, IV. B | Her -
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Her gen'rous temper can’t forget fo foon
T'he royal favours you have always done, ]
Both to her father and his injur’d {on ;

And, therefore, is contriving every day
"This mighty debt of gratitude to pay :
For you fhe ceas’d the thunder of the w ar, |
1aid up her flcet, and left the channel Bare s
For you, the fighting Marlborough’s difgrac’d,
And in his room a peaceful general plac’d :
For you fhe broke her word, her friends betray’d,
With joy look’d on, and faw them vi&tims made,
She knows fhe hgg no right the crown to wear,'
And fain would leave it to the lawful heir,
In order to effect this grand dehgn,
And baffle all the Hanoverian line,
A fet of minifters fhe lately chofe,
To honour, and their country, equal foes: -
Wretches 4 whofe indigence has made them bold,
Who would betray their native land for gold...
Oxford’s the chief of this abandon’dclan ;-
Him you muit court, for he’s your only man.
Dartmouth and Bolingbroke are friends to you 3
But ’tis not in their power much hurt to do-
But Oxford reigns prime miniiter of ftate,

- Ruling the nation at a mighty rate :
- He, like a conjurer with hi3 magic wand,
Doth both the queen ang parliament ccmmand

=
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- Keep but that wily trickfter ftill your friend,
He'll bring your wifhes to a profp’rous end ;
Give him but gold enough, your work is done o
He’'ll bribe the fenate, and then all’s your own.
Now is your time to pufh for Britain’s crown,

* And fix king James the third upon the throne,
A pow’rful et prepare ; you need no more
But land the exile on his native fhore:

They’ll {oon depofe the prefent rmgmng th;ng,
And in her room pruclalm your fav rite king.

PR
i

Thus fpakc the gay ambaffad:efa, when ﬁraxght

Up rofe the tyrant from his chair of ftate ;

With love tranfported, and a joyous air, |
- Within his trembling arms embrac’d the fair,
That night, as fame reports, and fome haye heard,
A pompous bed was inftantly prepar’d,
_Wherein the monarch and the hefuine lay,

~And fpent their time in politics—~and play.
‘The duke, o’erjoy’d that his Italian dame
Could in {o old an hero raife a flame,
With an ambitious pleafure, as ’tis faid,
Led her himfelfunto the royal bed,

B2 TRE
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THE REVIEW.. WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 171g9;
AND NEVER BEFORB PRINTED. "

I

SERENE the morn, the feafon fine,
‘Great GEorGE advancing on'the plaiq,g

"To veiw his hoft, and concubine, .
The goodly bleflings of his reign ;

- CHORUS,

The trumpets found,

The courfers bound, _
The field all blaz’d with arms ;
~His Trojans true |

~ Their tacics fhew,
And Helen fthews her charmas,
1L

The gods of war, and love, by turns,
Prefide vpon his phiz ;

One while you think for war he burns,
Another while for Mifs,

111,
You think, when he furveys his men,
He’d walte the world for fame ;
And that he’d people it again,
- 'When he furveys the dame.
IV, But
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1V.
But all 1s farce, and nething more ;
This am’rous martial wight
Age won’t allow t’enjoy his whore,
Nor courage let him fight.

ON THE E~= OF Me=——'3 CARRYING THE SWORD
"OF STATE,

WHEN Pe— fallitg we beheld
Irom chancellor to M— D,

The thouting croud fuch pity thew-d

As he on others had beftow’d 3

The earl, who long had juftice f—e,
Knew all things might be bought with gold,
So purchac’d at the ufual rate

The carrying of the {word of flate &
Well pleas’d in office to appear,

Or judge, or executioner ;

As tho’ his lordfhip *twould avail

To bear the fword, who loit the feal.
Thefe arts would {mall relief afford,

Did juftice once but take the fword =
Were the not lame as well as blind,
Scvere her fentence he would find :
Worfe than the worft that now he fears,
Auad feel the fword another bears.

B 3 THE
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THE HIGHLANDERS FLIGHT.

A NEW GRUB-3TREET BALLAD,

Vicit amor parrie,

WHEN an ample reiief
For Aufiria’s fair chief -
At length was decreed by thefe iflands 3
We {fummon’d our ﬂe
Dragoous, foot, and horfe,
And a regiment #tch'd from the Highlanda %,

, In their own country plad
They were cleverly clad,

And feem’d as well furnifh'd for war 3
That one would have thought,
They’d as ficrcely have fought

As a Croat, Pandour, or Huflar,

% This regiment was reveiwed upon Finchley-common in
1743, preparatory to their maich for Havwich, in order to ems
bark for Germany, but as foon as the review was over, the
men muunicd ard defeired. Their plea was, that they had in=
1fied under a promife not to go abxoad, They i1mmediately be-
pan their march for Scotland, but were taken by a party of
Wade's horfe, ucar Qandle, in Novthamptonihire, They were
brought to the Tower, where three were fhot, and the reft wer®

fent to Gibraltar and the Weft Indigs,

Ouwr
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Our troops creft the water,
The King follow’d after,
But the Highlanders would not go over ;
" For though they all fwvear,
Yet none of them care
To fight fogsthe Houfe of Hanover,

They would not agree
To croffing the fea,
And a doubtful camipaign to go thro’;
For recciving their pay,
Their fixpence a day,
Wags all they thought they muft do.

They remember’d Argyll,
What he did ere while,
And they follow’d that tep of his Grace’s ;.
Who feeing from far .
That there muft be a war,
Refign’d his command and his places.

So when danger was nigh
They determin’d to fly,

And on England each man turn’d his breech ;
And with joy t'hey run home

| To the place whence they come,

To beggary, oatmcal, and itch,

B 4 Do
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Do our regents aé right,
Who hinder their flight,
And to Scotland won’t let them repair 2
They are furely too ftri&,
For can they inflict
A worfe punifhment than to go there # . ..

O yes, therc is one,
And I wifh it was done,
In {pite of all Semple § may fay ;
Since they won't march, or fight,
Lifband them outright, |
~And ftrip them of cloaths and of pay.

We have fometimes been told,
That the Englithof old

Have fled from their enemics. blows g
But the Scotch, for their glory,
Are the {urlt in all ftory,

That run withont feeing their foes.

What then would they have done
At the attack of a town,
Where thie bullets and bombs would have hit ’em ?
At the firlt walls or ditches,
If they’d had any breeches,
‘They certainly would have b ————t ’em

+ Lord Semply, thiir colpne’,
George,
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George, ftand thy own friend,
And never depend

On fuch Jacobite rebels as thefe are;
They’re for another king all,
And would fly to his call,

As Lepidus’ troops did to Cafar.:

THE SURPRISING HISTORY OF A LATE
LONG ADMINISTRATION,

SHEWING THE WONDERFUL TRANSACTIONS, THE WIJE
NECOTIATIONS, THE PRUDENT MEASUGRES, AND THE
(KEAT EVENTS OF THAT MOST ASTONISHING FE=
F il

zy TITYS LIVIUS, JUN.

PRINTED ORIGINALLY IN THE $1ZE OF TOMMY THUME §
st NG BOOKS,-

". . .
ﬁi o L H

-:Lr\wm

«“ WHEREAS our trufty and%ell beloved Trufle
¢ Mufhroom, has at great labour and expence com-
¢ niled the hiftory of our adminiftration : We have

¢ thought proper, at his humble requelt, - to permit
3= “ hing
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“ hun to print it ; and we order that no other per.
¢¢ fon do prefumc to print the fame at their peril,
¢ Done as one of our greateft aéts, this laft
¢ moment of our adminiftration.

INTRODUCTION.

THERE 1s not any thing fo eagerly read by the
public, as thofe fhining periods of hiftory which
are filied up with the important negociations and
fagacious condult of {ome great politician, But the
qualitics which muft confpire to form an author ca-
pable of doing jultice to fo grand a period, are {o
rarcly to be met with, that it will perhaps be eftecined
an uonpardonable prefumption in a common writer,
to attempt {fo arduovs a tatk, Yet invited by the
grandeur of the fubje&, and i'purth on by the love of
glory, who caridforbear to enter on fo great a defign ?
‘The work will immortalize the workman, In hopes
therefore of a glorious immortality, and infpired
with the dignity of the fubjeét, I fit down to write
the enfuing hittory with all the candour, truth, and
mmpartiality thagbecomes an hiftorian, entering on
the performance of io elaborate and magnificent a
work,

FART
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- PART THE FIRET,

ON the tenth day of February, one thoufand fevern
hundred and forty-five, his grace the -duke of New-
caftle, and the right honourable the earl of Harring-
ton, refigned the feals into hig M——y’s hands. And

" ‘The King was pleafed to appoint the right hon,
John earl Grenville to be principal fecretary of flate,

And now was to commence fuch a revolution .y
our political conduét as was to aftonifh all Europe,
‘The king of France, the queen of Spain, the pope,
the devil, and the pretender, were all to be demo~
Jithed in the twinkling of an eye, It was prophefied’
by the London Evening Poit, that feveral dark pai-
fages in our modern annals were to be cleared up;
that certain trials, which had been for fome time fuf~
pended, were to go on without a {creen; and many
other great things were to be accomplifhed. 'In order
thereto feveral changes were “to be brought about g
one in particular is told by 2 tart hiftorian of the
prefent times in the Tollowing manner.

A certain wag, well known by the name of WilF
Waddel, played a comical unlucky trick the other
day, with a companion of his who1s lately come
from Carlifle, “Will told this youth, that he could
procure him an admirable place in the family of a
certain great man of his acquaintance ; and accorde
ingly took the youth, who had powdered and be-

| B 6  arefled:
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drefled himfelf in a very fmart manner, to the gentle-
man’s houfe. Will went in to the gentleman, and
left his friend without to. cool his heels, usthe phrafe
is, in the antechamber, having acquainted him,
that he fhould foon be called in and hired, -The
Carlifle lad waited a long time expe&ing the return
of Will, who had flipt down a pair of back fiairs
~and. departed ; at lalt the houfe-maid coming to
iweep the rooms, found this young man walking
backward and forward, and inflead of getting his
place, he narrowly efcaped being carried. before jufe
tice De Veil, on fuipicion of having a: felonious
defign on the houfe. |
Many other changes and experiments were to have
~een attempted ; but heaven always tries the virtues.
of a hero by fome difappointments, which ‘balk his-
hopes, anc baffle all his great defigns; as you will fee
in the fecond part of gur important hiftory.

| JART THE SECOND.

ON the fourteenth day of the fame month of Fe-
‘bruary, n the very fame year of our Lord one thou-
fand feven hundred and forty-five, the right hon,
ear! Granville refligned the feals into his majefty’s
hands,which bis majefty was pleafed to deliver to his

- grace the duke of Newcattle, and to the right honour,
able the earl of Harrington. And thus endeth th&,,
fecond and laft part of this aftoniff~  sdmime.

tion-
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tion, which lafted forty-eight hours, three quarte r
feven minutes, and eleven feconds ; which may truly
be called she moit wife, and moft honeft of all admi-
niftrations ; the minifter having, to the aftonifhment
of all meny never tranfaded one raih thing; and,
what 13 more marvellous, left s much money in the
treafury as he found init.s This worthy hiftory I
have faithfully recorded in this mighty volume, that
it may be read with the valuable works of our ime
mortal countryman Thomas Thumb, by ourchila-
dren, grand-children, and great-grand-childrem, to

the end of the world. _'

A LETTER OF RECOMMENDATION FROM CAR."
SR DINAL RICHLIEU.

Mr. Campos,8ivsyirdand Frier,

15 to be the brarer to you of
this letter : he is one of the moft
vicious porfonsthat I ever yet knew,
and bhath ecarneflly defired me
1o give him & letter for you of
recommendation, whiclh to h's
. ampertunity, I have granted ;. for
I ithould be forry yon fhould be
~miffaken in not knéwing him,
as  very many “others have beca
who are of my beft friends.
T am  defirous to advertife you
to take efpectal notice of him,
and 1o fay nothing before him
in any fort; for I may truly
aflure vou, there can’t be a2 more
unworthy perfon in the work,
I am fure, that as fosn as you
have onvoacquaintance with him,
V.. * ivethar ™ ’the advice.
-, hmde S0 write

4a0re on the sabjedt,

of the haly order of St. Bénneg,

fome news from me, by means of

difcreet, wife, and  Jeaft
amongft all I have converfed with,
towgyrite 10 you in his favour, and.
credepce In his  hehalf and my
merit (I aflure you) rather than his,,
he deferves greatly your cfteem, and
backward to obhige him by belng
I thould be concern’d if you were,
already upon  that  account
Hence, and for no other motive,
that you are obliged for my fake
to pay #im all poflible refpeét,
that may offend or difpleafe him
fay, he is a worthy man, and
convincing  argument of  an
than to be .able to injure him.
ceafc being a fvanger to his virtue, &
you will love him as well as I, and
The aflurance I have of your-
farthes of him to you, or to” fay

THE
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_ THE LITCHFIELD DEFEAT.

CGOD profper long our neble king !
- Our hves and fafeties all 5
A woful horfe-race late there did
At Whittington befall,

Great Bedford’s duke, a mighty prince ¥
| A folemn vow did make,
His pleafure in fair Staffordfhire
. Three Summer’s days to take,

At once to graee his father’s #ace,
- And to confound his foes :
But ah ! (with grief my mufe does {peak}
A lucklefls time he chofe.

“For fome rude clowrs, who long had felt
The weight of Tax and Levy,
“Explain’d their cafe unto his Grace
By arguments full heavy.

* At Litchfield races, in 174%, a riot happencd vpon the race~
wround { Whittington Heath}, 1n which the late duke of Bedford,
and other gentlemen, were infulted and beaten, The rioters {the
chref of whom was a My, Foll, dancing-mafier) were afterwards
tried at the next Stafford aflizes, and fined 6s, 6d, each for this of-

IEﬂCf-

-3 &é N N
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¥t No Gow’r! they cry’d ; no tool of pow's 1™
At that the earl turn’d pale § ——em |

¢¢ No Gowi-no Gow’r, no tool-of pew’r I*
Re-echo'd from each dale,

"Then Bedford’s mighty breaft took fire,
Who thus, enrag’d, did cry,

¢ To horfe, my Lords, my Knights, and "Squires 3
¢« We'll be reveng’d, or die.”” -

They mounted ftraight, all men of birth,
Captains of land and fea ;

No prince or potentate on garth
Had fuch a troop'as he.

Great lords and.lordfhips clofe conjein’d,
A fhining fquadron flood :

But to their coft, the ycoman hoft
Did prove the better blood. ‘

¢ A Gow’r, a Gow'r’! ye fons of whore,
‘““ Vile {pawn of Babylon "

This faid, his grace did mend his pace,

| Aud came full ficrcely on.

Three times he {mote a 1'tm':ﬂy foe 3
Who undifmay’d reply’d,

*t Or be thou devil, or be thou duke,
$¢ Thy courage fhall be try’d,”

The
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The charge began ; but.on one fide
Some flacknefs there was found 3

‘The {mart cockade in duft was laid,. .

And trampled on the ground.

Some fclt foréthwacks upon their backs,
Some, pains within their bowels;
All who did joke the Royal Qak

Were well rubb’d with its towels,.

Then terror {eiz’d the phumed troop,.
Who turn'd themielves to flight ;.

Foul rout and fear brought up the rear;
Oh! ’twas a piteous fight !

Each warrior urg’d his nimble fteed ;.
But none durft iook behind ;

'Th® infulting foe, they well did know.
Had got them in the wind ;.

Who ne’er loft feent until they came
Unto the gallows tree: |

¢ Now, faid their foes, we'll not oppofe
“ Your certain. deftinys.

¢¢ No farther help of our’s ye lack,
¢ Grant mercy with your doom !

L Truft to the care o' th’ three legg’d-mare ¢
¢¢ She’ll bring you all fafe home,”

Wations) LibiRF
Galoutts 7 -

Then
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Then wheel'd about, with this loud fhout,
‘“ Confufion to the Rump 1"

Leaving each knight to mourn his plight
Beneath the triple frump, we—

Now heav’n preferve fuch hearts as thefe
From fecret treachery !

Who hate a knave, and fcorn a flave,
May fuch be ever free !

A TARPAULIN OPINION UPON SOME NEW PROe
MOTIONS..

JACK reckons up the ®mirals we have,

And wonders what a plague we mean by new ?
Why, faith! half thefe might ferve, if half were

brave,
But twice as many cowardz are to few,

A N E P T G R A M.

S AYS Watkin to Cotton, ¢ T thought my lord Gower
““ (You told me) intended to leave us no more.”
Says Cotton, ‘He has not./~=Says Watkin,** You lye ;
““ And youtoo, Sir John, hgve a place § by the bye.
¢ 1 thoughtall your Imaf’tihés would cnd in a farce;
*“ Pray wherd’s the Broad Bottom ?”” Says Cotton,

¢ My arfe. |

+ Which happencd to prove trme.
WRITTLEYX
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WRITTEN UNDER THE PICTURE OR DR. HAYTER,
BISHOP OF NORWICH,

300N AFTER HE WAS DISMISSED FROM HIS POST OF
GOVERNOR TO THE PRINCE OF WALES IN 1752

NoT gentler virtues glow’d in Cambray’s breaft,
Not more his young Telemachus was blefs’d ;
"Il envy, fadtion, and ambitious rage

Drove from a guilty court the pious fage,

Back to his flock with tranfport he withdrew,
And but one figh, an honeft one he knew !

O guard my royal pupil, 1! he faid;

~ Let not his youth be, like my age, betray’d !

I would have form’d his footfteps in thy waye—
But ¢ vice prevails, and 1impious men bear {way.”

A”/N/ O D E,

TO THE MOST UNPOPULAR MAN LIVING,

WRITTEN IN 17353,

SIR, while your heart with tranfport glows
T'o find your moft important nofe
Loft in your P—-—<f ear ;
Perceive you not, with ftrange furprize,
How Fortune {miles on fome folks lyes,
‘Tho® Truth herfelf appeur ?

While
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While your wifc counfels, and your cares
Affest a nation®s vadk aftairs,
A kinedom, and a —,
Is all your breaft calm and ferene,
As when you walk’d on * Winton’s Green,
And dreamt of no fuch thing ¢

Tnvy, yow'll fzy, your worth attends

Malicioufly, like treach’rous friends,
Perfidious to their truft ;

Nor may ev’n Fortune’s fav'rites find,

That they alone, of all mankind,
Efcape by being Tait,

But f{ay, fince in a lucklefs hour

You roll in wealth, and rofe to pow’r,
How rchih you the fceue !

1s then ambition quite as bleft™

As fhe in Fancy’s garb is dreft 7~
Liow fcel you, Sir, within ?

Can you refled, without remorfe ?
i tear you can—{fo nmigch the worfe——
Buat, Sir, How arc yowr dreams ?
Freec are they all from gnilf"-and fear ?
see vou not injur'd Norwich there,

Or Harcourt crofs the Thames ¢

¢ The fanuly {2at,

Or
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Or feem you lightly @till to rife
in vifionary dignities,

With nothing to retard ?
With ev’n Britannia’s council’s {et,
"To weigh your merit to the ftate, -

And give the due reward !

Or waieful to your country’s eall,

Say rather, can’t you fleep at all ?
—Not fleep a wink 2—Yet know -

For fuch defert, a proper ftate |

Is fix’d by the decrees of fate
—Amongit the thades below.

* PirithBus and the ¢ ]_L'avlﬁirthm,
Stretch’d at the royal banquet fe

. . o . : .
* Pirithovs. A man whoy, to accomplith higs ambitings

vicws, went to hell) angd was torn in piceces oy Cerberus,

1 Lapithae, A people of Ih:ﬁfaly,, who violated the laws of
hofpitzlity at a prince’s table,

Quid memorem Lapithas, Ixonia, Pirithoumaque
Quos fuper atra Silex jam jam lapfara, cadentique
Imminet afimilis.  Lugent genialibus altis
Aulea fulera toris, epﬁfﬁque ante ora parate
Repifico luxu : Furiarom mAaxima juxta
Accubat, et manibus prohibet cotingare menfas,
Ezurgitque Tacem attollens, arque intonat ore,
Yirg, Lib, 6.

(Thue
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(Thus fung a Dard of old)
A dire black ftone, bound by a thread,
Trembled o’er each devoted head,
And all the mirth appall’d,

A Fury too, among the reft,
Uprear’d her dreadful {naky creft,
And hifs’d among the meat :
And, ftrange to tell ! th’ unwelcome gueft
Quite difcompos’d the joyous feait,
And {poilt the regal treat,

The poets fing too, as I"m told,

(I mcan they fung in times of old)
The dangers of the great ;
How Fortune’s wheel, rolling about,
Whirls giddy mortals in, or out,

Fixt to no fteady feat, ...

The lofty fcaffold tow’rs on high,

And climbs ambitionfly the-fky ;
Cne rotten plank is foundm—

§ Tumbles from its aérial height

The whole, by its unlucky weight,
A ruin on the ground,

§ ey Nulnﬁi’ﬂﬁl F;ll'&bﬂr
Exce'fa turris tabulata, unde altior effet
Calus, et impulfie preceps immane ruing,

Juv. Bat, 10,

The
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The motal hence is mighty plain,
The avaricious, falfe and vain,

(If plain the mufes fpeak)
When they unwieldy wealth defire,
When proudly they too high afpire,

Should look well to their zeck !

A SIMILE,

CORINNA, in the country bred,
Harbour’d ftrange notions in her head ;
Notions in town quite out of fathion ;
Such as, that love’s a dangerous paffion ;
That virtue is the maiden'’s jewel ;

And, to be fafe, fhe muft be cruel.

Thus arm’d, the’ad long fecur’d her honour
From all aflaults yet made upon her;
Had fcratch’d th™ impetuons captain’s hand ;
Had torn the lawyer’s gm-ﬂ:fn and band ;

And gold refus’d from knights and *{quires,
To bribe her to her own defires :

For, to fay truth, fhe thought it hard

To be of pleafures thus debarr’d,

She faw by others freely tafted ;

So pouted, pin’d, grew pale, and wafted s
Yet, notwithitanding her condition,
Continued firm in oppofition,

At
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Atlength a troop of horfe eame down,
And quarter’d in a neighb’ring town,
‘The cornet he was tall and young,

And bad a moft bewitching tongue.
They faw and lik’d. The ficge begun,
Each hour he fome advantage won,

He ogled firft ;—fhe turn’d away ;-

But met his eyes the following day,

Then her rciuctant hand he feizes ; #
‘That foon fie gives him, when he pleafes.
Her ruby lips he next attacks :—

She {truggles ;—in a while fhe {macks,
Her fnowy breaft he then invades ;

That yiclds too after fome parades ;

And of that fortre(s once poffeft, ..

He quickly mafters all the reft. -

No longer now a dupe to fame,

She {mothers or refilts her flame,

But loves without-—or fgar-—or fifame.,

So have I feen the Tory race
Long in the pouts for want of place,
Never in humour, never well,

Withing for what they dar’d not tell ;
‘Their heads with country notions fraught,
Notions in town not worth a groat ;
Thele tenets all reluétant quit,

And ftep by ftep at laft fubmit

1o reafon, elogquence, and Pitt.

At
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At firft to Hanover a plum
Was fent—They {ay-~*¢ a trivial fum,
¢¢ But if he went one tittle further,
¢ They vow’d and {wore, they’d cry out murder,”
Ere long a larger fum is wanted ;
They pifh’d and frown’d—Dbut {till they granted.
He pufh’d for more—and more again——
¢¢ Well, money’s better fent than men.”
Here Virtue made another ftand—
¢ No—not a man fhail leave the land."”
¢t What ?>—not one rﬂgiﬁlent to Embden ¢
They ftart ; but now they’re fairly hemm'd in,
Thefe foon, and many more are fent.—
They’re filent—Silence gives confent.
Our troops, they now can plainly fee,
May Britain guard in Germany :
Hanoverians, Heflians, Prufians,
Are paid t'oppofe the French and Ruflians :
Nor fcruple they with #uth to fay,
They’re fighting for America.’
No more they make a fiddle-faddle
About an Heflian horfe or faddle ;
No more of continental meafures,
No more of wafting Britith treafures s
Ten millions, and a vote of credit—
"T1s right—he can’t be wrong who did it ;
They’re fairly fous’d o’er head and ears,

And cur’d of all their ruftic feays,
DOLL
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DOLL coMMoON,

A FRAGMENT,

IN ANEWER TO THE FOREGOING®G,

| I e A ¥ * % ® % » 3 u
H***i******i

So, loft to fenfe of thame and duty,
Doll came to town, to fell her beauty :
Celia, her friend, with heart-felt pain,
Had preach’d up virtue’s lore in vain :
In vain the try’d each winning art ;
For Doll had lewdnefs in her heart,
Thus bent to be.a fordid whore,
She knock’d at .PFﬁﬂi[utiﬂﬂ'S‘dﬂﬂl';
Holles arofe, and iet her in,
And ftroak’d her cheek, and chuck’d her chin;
While far from whimpers, fobs, or weeping,
Doll curt’fy’d, and was foon in Keeping :
Now in Hyde Park the flannts “day,
At night the flutters at the play,
This keeper, and a fecond died ;
New Doil is humbled i her pride,
At length fhe comes upon the town ;
Firft pulms a guinea, then a crown ;
Nayv, Slander {ays, that underhand
Lhe torlors wretel would walk the Strand ;
Lol giown the feorn of man and woman,
\ pot of beer wonld buy Doll Common,
Vor, ]V, C Mexn
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Mean time, deep fmit with honeft flame,,
-Cxlia efpous’d a youth of fame;
¥From the chafte bed fair iffue {fprung;
With peals of joy the country rung.
Again the matron pregnant growi,
Now haftens to le in, in town.
There near the Park, Doll Comgmon found her,
(Her little family around her) *
"Then Doll began—>50, modeft mifs !
Is all your prud’ry comg to this?
Why, by your apron’s round, 1 fee,
You're e’en a ftrumpet rank, like me
¢ Quite cur’d of all your ruftic fears,
¢ And fairly fons’d o’er head and ears,”
Coy fimp’ring maids, 1 find can fin :
For fhame, your belly’s at your chin ;
In {pite of all your virt*ous lore,
You're now become an art.nt whore,.

Fair Calia’s cheek a bludh o'erfpread ;
And thus with calm difdain the faid;
That love pofleflfes me, “tis true;
Yet, heav'n be prais’d: 1 am not you;
4 My head’s with couetry notions fraught,
«¢ Notions 1o you not worth a groat,”
Aided by ev’ry virt’ous art,
A gen’rous youth hagwon my hieart,

Yet
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Yet never did I yield my charms,

Thll honour led me to his arms.

My charms I never bafely fold ;

I am no proftitute for gold ;

On my own rents I liv’d before,

Nor has my William added more,
Wealth is our fcorn ; our humble labours
Aim but to ferve, or {ave our n_ei‘gljtbnurs. ‘
Sce—Heav'n has bleft our chafte embrace ;
Behold this little fmiling race,’

The offspring of an honeft bed ; w

Here, Senegal, hold up your head :

This tawny boy, his parents’ boaft,

Bhall bring us gold from Afric’s coaft,
And mark thefe twins of Indian mien,
"This Lonifbourg, and that Du Quefue :
Their bold and honett looks prefage
They’ll be our comfor”in old age.

And if the babe that fwﬁilmy womb,
To a propitious birth thall come,
O’crjoy’d I'll blefs the happy day,

And call our child America,

Thus Czlia fpake with modeft grace,
But rage deform’d the harlot’s face ;
Her firey eyes began to roll,

A hig in look, a flend in foul s

C 2 | And
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And now fhe vomitg forth the din

Of oyfter-wenches drunk with gin. .
Nay, rumour f{cruples not to tell ye,
The ftrumpet kick’d the matron’s belly,
Of the fair coming birth afraid ;

For black abortion was her trade,

CORINNA VINDFCATED.

CoORINNA, Virtue’s child, and chafte
As veftal maid of yore,

Nor fought the nuptial ritex in hafle,
Nor yet thofe rites forfwore,

Her, many a worthlefs knight, to wed,
Purfu’d in various {hapes ;

But fhe, tho' chufing not to lead,
Would not be led by~a es,

Royilers they were, and each a mere
Penclope’s gallant ;

They eat and drank up all her chccr,
And lov’dsher into want,

Ses her by Walpole firft addrefs’d,
(But Walpole canght a tartar)
Him while an ill-earn®d ribband grac’d,
She wore a nobler garter,

A pair
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A pair of brothers next advance,
Alike for bufinefs fit :
The filly *gan to kick and prance,
Aund fpurn the Petham hit,

But who comesnext ? O well I ken
Him playing faft and loofe ;

Ceale, Fox, the prey will ne’er be thine,
Corinna’s not a goofe,

See, 1aft the man by heav'n defign’d,
To make Corinna bleit;

To ev’ry virtuaus a&t inclin'd,
All patriot in his breaft,

Fle woo’d the fair with 'iﬁ#uly fenfe,
And, flattery apare,

By dint of fterling elnqyﬁce,
Subdu’d Corinna’s !heart.

She gave her hand-—but left her hand,

5o givin, fhould prove a curfe,
The pricit omitred, by command,
‘¢ For better and for worfe,”?

SOME



[ 34 ]
«cOME STANZAS,

ADDRESSED TO N© MINISTER NOR GREAT MAN.

WITH all thy titles, all thy large eftate,
And all the favours which a king can grant,
Somcthing 18 wanting {till to make THEE great,
And ftill that fomething THOU wilt ever want,

For is it greatnefs, at a fumptuous board
To feaft a county, and to hear thy name

"Mid noify revels riotoufly roar'd,

When longer than the banquet lafts not fame ?

Oy is it greatnefs in the pomp of pow’s
Each morn a crowd oblequious to colledt,

Pleas’d to accept th’ obeifance of an hovr,
When with the lewge endcth all refpeét ?

He who is great, {ome noble; purpofe (hews:
Nor feaits, nor levees, HIs attention claim:
T'hat which is fit and right he firft purfues,

And after finds it juftify’d by fame,

What tho’ a fawning academic train,
O fhame to learning ! on thy footfteps wait 3
‘T'ho’ flat’ring mufes in a courtly {train
Salute rugk pillar of the Britifh ftate 3

Yet
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Yet in fair hiftory's impartial page,
Penn’d norin flatt'ring, nor inveétive flrain,
Truth will report ThEE to the future age
No itateiman, but a courtier light and vain,

For hath Tav civil prudence well upheld
The ftate, *gainit foreign or domettic foe ¢
Was fierce rebellion by tav counfels guell’d ?
By rrEE averted Gallia’s threaten-& blows ?

‘Where was thy forelight, when the Gaul prepar'd
To {eize the provinces of Albion’s realm ?

That foul difgrace with THgz tho’ oTagrs fhar'd,
Yet feiz’d they were, when rHov wert at the helm.

And tho' once more Britannia lifts her head,
By pow’rful nations fees herfelf rever'd,
And hails her valiant foag by glory led

T? affault that realm *vhencefate affault fhe fear'd:

Yet from their deeds no honour Trnov can’ft gaim,
‘Tho® vict’ry’s laurels th  d their brows entwine g

Forwhen did’ft Toov their arduous toils maintain ?
Or of their bold exploits which ..n was THing

Did'ft Trov fecure the harvelt of the land
Anmnd mvafion’s threat, and war’s alarm ?

When martial weapons fil’d cthe reaper’s hand,
Was it TrY voice exhorted him to arm 2

C 4 Have
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Flave fleets and armies by Tuy orders ma‘r’c!
To diftant lands and oceans far remote ?

And when fuccefs thofe orders hath approv’d,
Bo crowds Tuy wifdom and Tay {pirit note #

Yet in the triumph THov aflum’tt a fhare,
Builing, important, full of giddy zeal ;
And vainly i’ with minifterial air,
A fly of ftate on glory’s chariot-wheel,

S T A N Z A S

AUDDREISED TO A GREAT MINISTER AND ORZLIAT Hlti:-'

Wit titles, honours, and a large eftate,
And all a favour’d fubjet can poflefs,

Can aught be wantiog ftill to make thee greaty
Or can envenom’d flander make thee Iefs 2

For fure ’tis greatuefs nobly to difdain

The high rewards that wair the ftatefman’s toils,
And rather, with unfparing hand, to drain

Thy private wealth, than fhare the public fpoils.

And fure ’tis greatnefs, to the mufe’s choir
Thy fof’ring care and bounty to extend,

With royal fmiles her grateful train to fire,
Aund Attic grace with Spartan morals blend.

Who,
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Who, fuch alength of years, midft party rage
And veering patriots, with deferv’d applaufe,

In place, in pow’r, has fhewn from youth to agey
True to his King, and to his country’s caufe ?

On whofe firm credit, ere the terms were known,
Havce Britain’s wealthy fons fo oft rely’d,

In whom {uch boundlels confidence been fhewn,
Or on whnfe wotd fuch millions. I:'&n {fupply’d !

Hence, to thy toils, each diftant nation.pays
‘T'hat juit regara which envy here denies ;
Flence, future annals fhall record thy praife,
And lafting trophies to thy honour rife.

Who, when of old the public torzent ran,

Wicth hoift’rous rage, puiiuted from its fource,
In carly life, with care and coft began

To check, to turn, ard regulate its courfe ?

Who, un rrprr}ach'd has fince for half an age,
In (recdont’s caufe fuch ftedfaft zeal approv’d?

Who could th’ efteem of Sive and Son engage,
By each entrufted, and by each belov’d ?

And tho’ detradtion now thefe wreaths would tear,
And hreak thofe bands whence all our triumphe
How,
Who plac’d our Tully ior the conful’s chair ?
Jo whofe advice this ftatefman Jdo we owe P
¢z - 33y,
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Say, when Hortenfius in the fenate rofe,
Who on his rival ix'd his fov’reign’s choice 2
That well weigh'd choice, deplor’d by Britain’s foes,
And prais’d with tranfport by the public voice.

till may the world, diftinguith’d pair, behold
‘What blifs your country to this union owes !

“Still to the winds her conqu:'ring flags unfold,
And pour her ftrength colleéted on her foes !

And oh ! in glorious radiance tho® the flics
Of envy floar, on brifk but tranfient wing,
Their harmlefs rage regard with fcornful eyes,
Nor heed their buzz—you cannot fear their fting,

E PP I G R A M,

ON THE BATTLE OF MINDEIN.

IN ancient times the Roman laws decreed

A fure reward for ev’ry martial deed ;

And he who fav'd one Roman life, “tis faid,

A Civic crown embrac’d the hero’s head—
—Hail ! happy times, and juftly golden nam’d!
He gave rewards where Britons would be blam’d.
He now, who faves ouy men, no crown obtains h;
“Who faves our fhips, we fhoot him for his pains.
since thefe are fo, it follows then of courfe,
small’s the reward ¢ for him who faves our horfe.’

"ON
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‘ON. MR. PIT'T’S RESIGNATION, IN 19612
NE’ER yet in vain did heav’n its omens fend ;
Some dreadful ills unufual figns portend !

When Pitt refign’d, a nation’s tears will own,
¢ Then fcll the brighteft jewel in the crown.”

ON THE DISMISSION

OF EARL TEMPLE FROM THE LIEUTENANCY OF
THE COUNTY OF BUCKS, IN 1703,

+

TO honour.virtue in the lord of Stowe,

The pow’r of courtiers can no farther go ;
Forbid him court, from council blet his name,
E’en thefe diftinétions cannot rafe his fame,
Friend to the liberties of England’s ftate,

“T'is not to courts he looks to make him greart ;
He to his much lov’d country trufts his caufe,
And darcs affert the hopour of her laws,

-

ON THE THIRTIETH OF NOVEMBER,
BEING §T. ANDREW’S DAY, AND THE BIRTH-DAY
OF THE PRINCESS DOWAGER OF WALES,

HAIL, black November! in whofe foggy rear
Rich Aatumn lingers ere he leaves the year;
The lte ripe cath’rine peach adorns thy train,.
And lufcious medlars rot beneath thy reign,

C 6 And
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And now while Andrew and Augu&ﬂ {inile, -
Charming new fons to chear our gloomy lﬂc, |
1n the fame flow’sy bed fair union fliews,
Beautcoufly twin’d, a thiftle and a rofe.

STANZAS BY LORD CAPEL;

WRITTEN WHEN HE WAS A PRISONER 1IN THE
TOWER, DURING CROMWELL’S USURPATIONa

1.

BEAT on, proud billows ; Boreas, blaw ;
Swell, curl’d waves, high as Jove’s roof 3
Your incivilities do plamly fhew,
That innocence is tempeft proof,
"Tho' furly Nereus frowns, my thought are calm :
"Then #trike, Afflition, for thy wounds are balm.

11,
*That which the world mifcalls a jail,
A private clofet 1s to me 3
Whilft a good confcience is hiy bails
And innocetice my hiberty ¢
1.ocks, bars, and folitude, together met,
Make me no prig’ner, but an anchoret.

I1T.
Here fin, for want of food muft ftarve,
Where tempting objects are not feen ;
And thefe ftrong walls do only ferve
T'o keep rogues cut, and kecp me 1n,
Malice
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Malice i now growr charitable, fure s
I’m not committed, but Pm kept fecure.

1V,
And whilft I with to be retir’d,
Into this private room I’'m turn’d ;
Arif their wifdom had con {pir'd
‘The falamander fhould be burn’d.

Or, like thofe fophifts who would drown 2a Ailt,
1 am condemn’d to fuffer what I with.

Vs

The Cynic hugs his poverty,
The Pelican her wildernefs ;
And ’tis the indian’s pride to be
Naked on frozen Caucafus,
Contentment feels no fmart ; Stoics, we fee,,
Make torments eafy by their apathy,

-~

Vi,

I’m 1n this cabinet lock'd up
Like fome high-prized margarite 3
Or Like fome great mogul or pope,
U'm cloiter’d up from public fight,
Retir’dnefs is a part of majefty,
And thus, proud fultan! I’m as great as thee..

VII. Thelk
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VII.

Thefe manacles upon mine¢ arm’

I as my miltrefs’ favours wear ;
And for to keep mine ancled warm,

I have fom®a¥on fhackles there,
Thefe walls are but my garrifon ; this cell,
Which men call jail, doth prove my citadel.

VIIL.

Thus he that ftruck at Jafon’s life,
Thinking to make his purpofe fure,
By a malicious friendly knife
Did only wound him to his cure,
Malice, we fee, wants wit ; for what i3 me*
Mifchief, oft-times proves favour by th’ event,

IX.'

Altho’ I cannot fee my king,:

Neither in perfon, nor in coin ;:
Yet contemplation is a thing

That renders what I have not, mine,
My king from me no adamant can part,
Whom I do wear engraven m my heart.,

X

Have you not heard the nightingale,

A pris’ner clofe kept in a cage,
How fhe doth chant her wonted tale

In that her narrow hermitage ?

Ev'n
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Ev'n that her melody doth plainly prove,
Mer boughs are trees, her cage a pleafant grove

XI.
My foul is free as is thé ambient air,
Which doth my outward parts
Whilit loyal thoughts do fill repair
To company my folitude.
What tho’ they do with chains my body bind,,
My king can only captivate' my mind,

XII.
Iam that bird which they combine
Thus to deprive of liberty ;.
Aud tho’ my corpfe they can confine,
Yet maugre that my foul is free,
Tho’ ¥m mew’d up, yet I can chirp and fing,.
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king.

In jome copies of this poem, the following fanza is in.
Serted betaveen abe feventh and eighth :

When once my prince affli¢ion hath,
Profperity doth treafon feem ;
And for to fmooth fo rough a path,
I can learn patience from him,
But now to {ufter thews a legal part;
When kings want cafe, fubjets muft learn to {mart,

Bui



B this flanza nmré defiroys . the uniformity of the
oo, and §s inconfiffemt avith every other part of ite
The defipn of the awhole ivy to reprefent as benefits what bald
by bis encmies becg _niended as punifbmients ; and to fhew, -
that *¢ malice wit to effell its purpofe :** bur this
Sanza coniains an ack.owledgenent, that malice bas effeél=
ed its purpofe upan bum 5 that be fuffers ; and that it i fit be
Should fuffer.  For this reafon, and becaufe it is not in all
copes, it is umitted in thisy either as compafed by the author,
and afterwards repediedy or as interpolated by fome other.

V ER 8 E S5

BY SIR WALTER RALEIGCH.

Go {oul, the body’s gueft,
Upon a thankle{s errant,,
Fear not to touch l:he'"b'ﬁﬂ,'
'The Truth fhall be thy warrant,
(R0, fince I needs muit dye,
And give them all the lye.

Go, tell the Couslidt glowle
And fhiues like painted wood
Go tell the Church it fiowes
Whart’s good, does no good,.
Ir court and chureh repiye,
e cowrt and church the lye,

Tell



{45 ]
Tell Potentates they live -

Adting, but oh! their altions
Not Iev’d unlefs they give !

Not firong; but by their fadtiogs,

If potentates replye,
Give potentates the lye,

Tell me not of high condition,
That rule affairs of ftatey

Their purpofe is-ambition ;

~ 'Their praftice only hate,

And if they do reply®, .

‘Then give them atb-the lye,

Tell thofe that brave it mofte,

They begge ‘maveby fpendinges

Who, in their greateft cofte,

Seek nothing but.commendinge.
And if they make replye,
Spare not to give the lye.

Tell Zeal it:lacks devotion ;
't'cll Love it is but lufteg
Tell Time it is but morion
Tell Fleflh it 15 but duite.
And with them not replye,
Yor thou muit give the lye.

Tell
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"Tell Age it daily wafteth;
Tell Honour how it alters’;
Tell Beautye that it blafteth ;
Tell Favour that fhe falters.
And as they do replye,
Give every one the lye.

Tell Wit how much it wrangles
In fickle points of nicenefs ;

Tell Wifdom fhe entangles
Herfelf in over-wifenefs.

And if they do replye,

Then give them both the lye.

Tell Phyfic of her boldnefe;
Tell Skill it is pretenfion ;
Tell Charity of coldnefs ; .
Tell law it is contention,
And if they yield replye,
‘Then give them ftill the lye,

Tell Fortune of her blindnefs ;
Tell Nature of decay ;

Tell Friendfhipsgfunkindnefs ;
Tel} Juftice of delay.

And if they do replye,

‘Then give them all the lye.

Tell
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T'eil Artes they have no foundnels,
But vary by efteeminge ;

Tell Skollers lack profoundnefs,
And ftand too much on {eeminge.

1f artes and fkollers replye,

Give artes and fkollers the lye,

Tell Faith its fled the cittye ;
Tell how the country errcthe;

Tell Manhood fhakes of pytie;
Tell Virtue leaft preferreth,

And if they do replye,

Spare not to give the lye.

So when thou haft, asl
Commanded-thee, done blabbing ;
Althoughe to give the lye
Deferves no lefs than {tabbing
Yet {tab at thee who will,
No ftab the foul cag kill,

A PARODY ON THE FOREGOING,
WRITTEN IN 2704

GO, Truth, unwelcome gueft !
Upot a thanklefs errant 3
Fear not to touch the befl,
For truth is a {fafe warrant.
Go, fince thou needs muft die,
And give them all the lye. iGe,
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Go, tell the Tory fation,
Now in their noontide hour,

England won’t bear an adtion
Of arbitrary power,

If Torfes fhould reply,

Give Tories all the lye,

(o, teil th' ennobled thief,
While cares opprefs him mott,
Fle ne'er fhall tafte relief ..
From guilt—from Ayliffe’s gho#t,
And if the thief reply,
‘Then give the thief the lye,

.. ©oy tell the Scottifh Thane,
Rais’d high by r luit,
That luft thall prove his bane, -
And lay him in the duft,
And fhould the Ihane reply,
Then {ay, Proud Thauwe, youlye,

Go, tell the immortal Pitt,
Author of England’s glory,
He thall recorded fit

Foremoft in future ftory.
* & R ox ® % ¥ X ok o X W oW B
I I T R S R A
£ s

* C'zetcra defunt,



[ 4 )
EPI GRAM

| SAY, when will England be from faction freed ¥
When will domeftic quarrels ceafe @

Neer till that wifh’d for epitaph we read,
‘¢ Here lies the man that made the peace,” E, G,

A SINGULAR ADVERTISEMENT VERSIFIED,

¥0 THE GENTLEMEN, CLERGY, AND FREEHOLDER#
OF ‘THE COUNTY OF GLOUCESTER, ®

A Courtier profefs’d, much efteem’d by the great,

As i weather-cock fixt to a point, or as fate,
I fend Wy beflt compliments round the whole thire ;

A fteady old boy, and-a young voluntesr:.
Tho’ as fate I am fix'd, and refolv'd to abide,

In turns, as it happens, by this or that fide ;

® To the Gentlemen, Clergy, and Freeholders of the COunty
' of Glauceiter,
GENTLEMEN,
THOUGH T am fixed as fate to abide by the dstermination
of the gpencral me ting of the 14th inftant, permit me to de-
L lare my wiftes that Lord Culeraine may be the objedt of your
- chotce, as I know him to be a man of honaur and principle,
and moft obnexious 10 the late convention of the 28th of March,
I have the honour to be,
Grofvenor-fyicet, Gentlemen,
April 2, 1761, Your obhged and dﬂrnil:cd fervant,
N. BERKLEY.

Permit



[ )

Permit me, good people, to now recommend

This very good lord, and my very good friend;

Pray, let him have yours, as ! give him my voice, |

And make this choice object your objeét of choice,

I know him—that’s all——he will ftick to his plan,

. Like a harmlefs, obnoxious, pretty fort of a man,

My merits youknow, and you’ll thank me, I’'m clear:

For thinking fo much of your cyder this year :

In behalf of which tax 1'd be proud to 'cli_'.fide_', -

Tho' the whole houfe oppus'd, with my * friend o)
my fide,

QObnoxiocus I am, and obnoxious is he,

And obnoxious this lord-~fo. obnoxiour all three.

1 vely on your favours—fo grant me this fuit,

And depend on my fervice to tell my Lord Bute.

ON LORD BOTETOURT’s

BEING APPOINTED GOVERNOR OF VIRGINIA
" IN THE ROOM QF StR JEFFERY AMHERST,
DISMISSED,

NOW tremble, colonifts ! your time is come 3
From matchlefs gehius wait your fettled doom.
C-nw-y no more fhall weave your filken chains;
Play with your bit, or trifle with your reins.
Fame fends his fon to curb your laming {late;

*Tis Botetourt, and he is fix’d as fate, L.
Sir J e )

CN



{ st ]
ON A CERTAIN LAWYER: &

TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEDENCE IN 1764, N

SEE ! from his colours turncoat Yorke retreat !
And humbly caft himfelf at Grenville’s feet ;

Warm from his heart, in copious mufic now,
Prerogative’s melodions accents flow g

While tame {ervility, with longing eyes, |
Courts, and would hope, a Henley's feal the prize.4
Why lives not Churchill’s {pirit to rehearfe

Such proftitution in immortal verfe ;

And, on the {firong foundation of fuch fhame,

Erect a menument to Norton’s fame ?

Tho’ dead the mufe, yet hilt'ry fill remains,

And truth, to blufh at fuch unmanly fifaina.

ON MR.-YORKE’s

TAKING A PATENT OF PRECEPENCE IN 1764,

Y ORKE? great humility, 1 own,
At firft may feem a firetcher
He takes u puateat from the crown,

"To fix ——— below Sir Fletcher, ||

* Thelate Hon, Charies Yorke.
't Lord Henley, afterwards Earl of Northiagton, was at that
tiine Lord Chancellor,

| Norten, afierwards Lord Grantley.

EPIGRAM
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EPI GRAM

SN A COUNSELLOR'S HAVING HIS HAT STOLEN IN
WESTMINSTER-HALL,

SHOULD’ST thou to jutice, honeft thief, be led,
Swear that you ftole his hat who had no head,
"That plea alone all danger fhall remove,

Nor judge, nor jury can the damage prove.
AN ODE, 1761
W HENCE can arife thefe dread alarms 2 .
Why are the rabble up in arms ?
And why this mighty faltion ¢
No Mary Squires, no Cock-lane ghoft,
No witch to drown, no prieft to roatt,

No batteaux-plats upon our coatft,
T'o keep their mipds in achon :

Nor lord to hang, nor chicf to fheot,
No boufires now for Clive or Coote,
No Indian {poils to {fhare,
'That Halifax diftrefs’d our trade,
How much his fervice was o’er-paid,
And what a fhameful peace we madc,
~ Is all an old affair,

implnrc
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Implore of heaven fome phantom new,
?Till war fhall be again in view,
_'To keep the people quiet ;
Elfe thall we be at wondrous pains,-
Since there’s no foe abroad remains,
To knock out one another’s brains,
. In party-feuds and riot,
Who then to feek in fuch a cafe
But thofe true patriots out of place,-
Thofe only men of merit ;
Not who from principle refign’d,
But thofe not let to flay behind,
They always can an object fing
"~ .That% worthy fuch a { pirit. |
" Yes, when their hopeful fchemes are croft,
Therr incenfe gone, their fa’ries loft,
+They’ve quite {ufficient reafon :
(50 ’t’as been judg’d, at leaft of late, )
‘To {et at variance king and {tage;
. That perturbation to create,
 But little fhort of treafon.
How oft in this unileady realm,
Shall headftrong faction feize the helin
‘Thro’ popular delufion ! .
Confefs no fov’reign but the mob,
-And being each affign’d his job, *.
‘their country thus combine to rob,
And 'fpail its conftitution, o
Vor, 1V, D Chatham

4
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Chatham, thy caufe was fure the worft,
Yet own’d in ev’ry caufe the firlt -
For virtues as for birth; |
Tears at thy death from all fides flow,
But had’it thou died {fome years ago,
T he public had not honour’d fo
Thy then unfulfied worth,
Is there no praife, no glory due,
To Gr-—n— now, nor e'en to you.
- When out of oppofition ? -~ -
There S—— ~—— is endéar’d to fame,
‘There C——— = too, a fav'rite name, -
Nor one nor t'other was to blame -
- In fight or expedition. -
Thefe all are blefs’d with wealth and parts,
With knowing heads, and honeft hearts;
- T hey love the common-weal ; R
G 's a p— of vaft renown,
T -~ OWES nm‘hinﬂg-tu the crown,
But cringing to a giddy town
Difplays a noble zeal.
§ ——= has judgment, L fenfe,
B harangues in mood and tenfe,
. H———— fhews both wit and reading,
* T e f{tatility and truth,
P—— integrity and youth,
Nor We—m—=w——, nor B—
In vifage or in breeding.

are uncouth

Rare
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Rare heroes thefe to brave their —eranr
50 good, fo wife, to every thing,
Great oracles of freedom ;
Fit leaders of a clam’rous throng,
"Gainit all in office, right or wrong,
In hopes, no doubt, before ’tis long,
That they fhall fuperfede ’em,

Let’s fift both parties man by man,
For ere fince government began,
E’cn to this very hour,
The nation’s faith has been abus'd,
Wc've been too eafily amus’d,
With cant of patriotifm us'd,
‘To cover luft of pow’r,

-

Many there are hoth out and in,
Difpos’d to go thro’ thick and thin,
Andio T end my ftory, s

F
r

Inferib’d to ¥ and t0 He— — e

b |
St fnu.n who often have heen try’d
{L s evs chiufe the {trongeit fide,

BL tcither W by or lm}

RN A Pa,
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A PARODY

UroON THE FAMOUS BATTLE OF CHEVY CHASH.

1??61

Gop profper long our noble king,
Our lives and {afeties all

What woeful difcord once there did
In Britain’s ifle befall !

To drive three kingdoms, hound and horn,
Larl St———t took his way ;

T he child may rue that was not borm .-
A Scot{man on that day. "

The ftout Earl of Northumberland
A vow to God did make, |

A daughter of this Scottifh pem s
His fon to wifle fhould take ;

The choiceft honours of the land
To win aud bear away:

The tidings to Earl Temple came,
At Cotes’s where he lay ;

Vvwho fent Lord Pevey prefent word
He would prevent his {port ;
The fiately Farl, not fearing this,

Did daily go to court,

With
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‘With five and forty bowmans # bold,
All chofen men of might,
Who knew full well in time of need,
To cringe and bow aright,

Thefe gallant heroes foon hegan
To gain the ——— car;

At Chriftmas they great places got,
As plainly doth appear; =

And, eic the fpring was o’er, ‘they did
- A thoufand boois obtain, .

Which once poffefs’d they fhrewdly went
. To crave for more again,

The bowmans muftes'd at Whitehall 4,
Their votes were all fecyre
And fixteen of the ye—r h——e

Lach day were guarded'ﬁ;rﬁ%

Wild Highlanders forfook their holds,

Proud offices to take ; | ‘
And commiflaries from the dales,
Did princely fortunes make,

* Sce Bowman in the farce of Lethe, |

1 The Cockpic

D 3 Te
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To Sion-houfe Earl Percy went,
(*Fwas in the Gazetteer ;)

Quoth he, Lord B— hath promifed
This day to meet me here ;

If that T thought he would ot come,
No longer would 1 ltay ;

With that his Lordfhip’s gestleman
Did on the ftair-cafe fay,

¢¢ Lo ! yonder doth Lord B-~appeat,
¢t T {ce his ftar fo bright s

«¢ Full twenty yeomen, clad in plaids,
¢¢ Are marching in ourfighty =~ - -

¢ All men of pleafant Tiviotdale,
ss Faft by the river Tweed ;”

Then call my fon, (the C—-—ms faid)

And fign the deeds with fpeed,

For now to the degree of Duke
My hufband 1'll advance ;

And while he pranks it here at home,
Why I’ll parade in Frasce,

The bridegroom {poke the lady fair,
Then mounted on his horfe,

And fo without his beaver rode,
Like Charles of Charing-crofs.

He
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He wiili’d for tilts and tournaments,
That he might break a fpear ;
The C 5, with a herald’s voice, -
Proclaim’d it far and ncar.

Yuung Percy on his longetail’d fteed,
Mott hike a warrior bold,

Pranc’d foremoft of the company,
His houfing fring’d with gold.

Now all the chiefs in_pow'r-agreed,
‘That they might nothing fear,

To {end fuch termg to W-ll-em Pag
As he might deign to hear.

The firft that did the tender make,
Was noble St ~t, he,

Who {aid, If thou wilt lift with us,
Thou pr—y feel thalt be ; #

So we’ll cajole the clam’rous throng,
Whilft T am fhill in play ;

And half the charges of the ftate
Thyfelf thalt give away,

Nay, hear me, B—, the patriot cry’d,
For ere 1 hold with thee,
I know thee well, an Earl thou art,
L too an Rari mufl be.
D 4
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Thy meafures I will then adopt,
And all employments fill,

With Sh—1b-e, B~ —~—, and {uch folk
The they had done me il

Let thou and T the burthen try,
Ard fet the reft afide ;

Mackenzie to his polt reflor’d,
Nor C—md—n’s fuit deny’d.

Then ftepp’d a gallant fquire forth,
Will B=ckf—d was his name ;-

YWho fuid, T would not have it told
On London 'Change for fhane ;

That ¢’er fuch trcaty was on foot,
While I flood lcoking on ;

You are two earls, {aid Will B=ckf—d,
And I a ’fquire af®ne,

F'll do the beft that do T may,
This feflion—if vou itand,

And, tor reward, I then thall claim
A pecrage of the land e ————

Our new alhies did fuch difmifs
Were found not {taunch and rue ;
The Yorkthire and the Suflex Whigs
Atonce they overthrew,

To"
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“To drive the city hound and horn,
Lord Ch—-—-m had the bent j

"To move addreffes at Guildhall, -
In vain Hal, C—nw-— fent,

*To-quell a mob themfelves had rais’d,
Were new expedients found,

- WMWhilft many ef our faireft lawg: X
Lay trampled on the ground.’

0O Lord ! it was a grief to fee,
And likewife for to-hear,

The dire reproaches Che————m bore
¥rom t'other patriot p—r,

At laft thefe two great ea—Is did-meet,
Like minifters of might ;

But for the nation’s inteveft,
Of that they made but flight,*

They talk’d until they both did fweat,
Witly an outrageous zeal ; -

And hugely firuggled which of them
Should rule the common-weal.

Yield thee, Earl Temple, Com—— cry’dy

In faith [ will thee bring,
Where thou fhalt high advanced be
By (G—-=mm= 0ur Britifh = e,
D g ‘

The
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‘The public good I}l freely-give,
And thus report of thee,

Thou art by far thefitteft man
To head the tr--l--y,

Teo th’ Earl of Ch e
Thy proffers 1 do fcorg .
1 will not yield to any Scot-
That ever yet was born,

With that there came a ftatefman keen,
Who long had lurk’d below ;

And toEarl T e’s firm refolve
Did give the final blow.

Who never fpoke more words than thefe,
¢¢ No terms I’ll have at all, )
¢ But with my gentle brother George
¢¢ Will hencefortlprife or fall.”

Then ftalking off, E~1C took
. ‘The tall man by the hand,
And faid, E—1T~-—e, for thy eafe,

I'd give half Py—t—"s land.

O Lord ! my very heart doth blecd
with forrow for thy {ake;

For {ure therc’s fecarce a Lord alive
But would fuch bargaio take,

Twe—¢ faid,

£
A kﬂight



A Tknight among the Scots there is,
Whoni no one dare deny;

Forhim my coufin H-gl-y’s wrath:
I muft and thall defy. '

Sir H——y R-ch-rtis he cali’d,
Of head and. heart mott bright 3

Nor do I know fo-quick a man. 4
For parlance or for fight,

He led our expeditions all,
Without or dread or fear,.

And is in war, as politics,
A hardy pioneer,

And there's 2 Duike of force ltndml:ght,, |

Is full a match for G I;
Nor did he treat like Ro~k
Who turn’d me from his dour.;

So thus did both thefe patriots jar,
Whofe virtue none could.ftain ;

B Ch—ee faid T ftill perceive
We may be friends again.,

He had acrutch beneath his arm,
Made of a trufty tree ;
A paper in his ~suty hand,
‘.cloth yard long, had he,.
D6

m,,

To
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To this new il of pen—e~ars,
Some friends of Stowe he fet ;

E—] Twem—e took and rubb’d them owut,
E’en while the ink was wet,

- Their fquabbles held till cloie of day,
Frem the meridian {fun ;-
And when they rung the dinner bell,
The meat was over done.

With the E—] T-——e there remain’d

" 'The Lord of L-ttl-t-n;

And with his Grace of Bloom{bury,
R—ghy that bold baron.

With ftout Sir Fl-tch.r fell Sir Caomo- les,
A {cribe of good account;

And D-d{w-1} the exchegticr man,
Whofe prowefs-did furmount. -

Now poor Sir John 1 needs muft wail,
Like one in doleful dumps ;

For, getting on the tr--f--ry bench,
He never ftire’d his fumps.

~ And with old Winc —=——— = did fall

Tt fturdy doctor H

Nor New - would quit the fivid
whillt he had firength to ftay.,

¥

Nov
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Nor Semd—h, nor-yet Halwzx,
Could either faved be ;
Lord Car—f—t was carry’d off,
Againft his will went he,

And the Lord Eg-———rt likewife
Forlook the admiralty ;

And twenty more, or knights, or p--I's,
Were fhortly forc’d to fly,

Of fifty true-horn Englithmen,
Staid in but two or three ;

The reft live at their country-feats,
[ﬁ‘uiu the green-wood tree.

Next month'will many m-mb--s come,
Their ralinefs to bewail ;

And fay if they are not reftor’d,
Why they muft go to jail.

Their wives do play fo much at cards,
And throw fuch fums away,

Would ferve to keep a fcore of Wr——7,
If they were clad in clay.

The news was unto Parig brought,
And eke the court of Spain ;

Earl Tem— in the miniftry

- Would fearee have weight again,

Oh



©h heavy news I John Wilkes did fay;.
Churchill * can witnefs be,’

¥ have not any patren more
Of {uch account as he.

~ Like tidings to St, J—— 5’8 came,
within a fhorter {pace,
That Richard Gr—v—e, lord of Stowe,.

Refus’d to takea place,

Then God be with him, faid the court,.
Sith ’twill no better be 3

We truft there are about the helim
Five hundred good as he.

Yt fhall not Gema=-r nor W—-tw-—-th {ay

But we will vengeance take :
And juift revenge fhall on them fall,
For deareft St—~"8 {ake.

This vow was then full well perform’d
Whel st e CAME 1O 10WN ;5
with P=—s and P— Comm—ris,
Men but of {l——=—t regown,

And of the reft of true account,
1’Why they were ail p—t by 3

To make a D—=—of Sir Hee—— S—eaey
wWho m=—-¢ him—{ P——}-

» See cnURCHILL'S {atires.

God
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God fave the king, and blefs the land,
In plenty, joy, and peace ;
And grant henceforth that all regard

To b—th and m-rit ceafe,
' w. Y. W,

A NEW POLITICAL CREED,

FOR THE YEAR MDCCLXYVI,

Luicungue vult,

WHﬂuver will be faved ; before all thin 2s it 15 nee

ceflary that he fhould hold the Chatham faith,

~ Which faith, ¢Xcept every man keep whole and
undefiled, without doubt he fhall fink inte oblivion.

And the Chatham faith is this : that we worihip.
one minifter in trinity, and the trinity in unity :

Neither confounding the perfons, nor dividing the
fubftance. , '

For the privy feal i3 a minifter, the fecretary is a
minifter, and the treafurer is a miniiter.

Yet there are not three ininifters, but one mini-
fter ; for the privy fcal, the fecretary, and the treas
furer are all one,

Such as the privy feal is, fuch is the lecretary,
atrd 1uch 1s the treafurer.

The privy feal is felf-crcate, the fecretary is felfs
create, and the treafurer is {elf-create,

The
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The privy féal is incomprehenfible, the fecretary
3s incomprehenfible, and the treafurer is incompra.
henfible.

The privy feal is unrefponfible, the fecretary ia
unrefponfible, and the treafurer is unrefponfible.

And yet there are not three incomprehenfibles,
three felf-created, or three unrefponfibles : but otie in~
comprehenfible, ot felf-create, and one unrefponfible,

For like as we are compelled by the Chriftian
verity, to acknowledge every perfon by himfelf to be
God and Lord : |

$o are we forbidden by the articles of the Cha-
tham alliance, to fay there are three miniftefliés

So that in alt things, the unity 1n trinity, and
trinity in unity, are to be worfhipped ; and he who
would be faved, muit thus think of the miniftry.: |

Furthermore, it is neceffary to elevation, that he
alfo believe rightly of the qualities of our munifter,

For the right faith is, thut we believe and confeds,
that this {on of man is fornething more than man ;
has total perfeétion, though of an untealonable foul,
and gouty flefh confifting.

- Who {ufiered for emr falivation, defcended into
oppoiition, rofe again the third time, and afcended
into the houfe of peers, |

1le fitteth on the right hand of the —w——,
from whence he fiall come to judge the good and

the bad,
And
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And they that have done good, fhall go into patent

places ; and they that have done bad, fhail go into

everlafting oppofition, |
This-is the Chatham faith ; which, except @ man
belicve faithfully, he cannot be promoted.

. Aa he was in the beginning, heis now, and ever
will De.

Then all the pcople, flanding up, fhall fay,
- O blefled and glorious trinity, three perfons and
®ne miniter, have mercy on us miferable fubje@s !

THYE E A R L

AN .0 D E,

IMITATED FROM HORACE,

Leciy beatis nunc Arabum invides gaxis, &%,

‘L- Ii Odl :9.
__MY Lord ! great commoner no more

You number your new titles o’er,
Earl, Viicount, P-nf-nt,.@h.th-m ;
Before you your {upporters f¥,
Yourermine robes, and coronet,
And gaze in raptures at ’em,

What fervile bard fhall greet your car
With the enchanting found of peer ?
Delightful
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Delightful pame to megtion ! 3
What chaplain fhall inform mankind,

With how much virtue you have join’d -
A title to a penfion !

Who can unroll the book of fate,.. . .
And tell what minifters of flate
- May govern this great nation ?
Where is the prophet can difclofe
What firange materials may compofe
BSome new adminiftration ¢

Jacob Henriques, born to guide,
At privy-cotuncil may prefide,
And rule the common-weal ;
Hill, fecretary we may fee,
Derrick, lord chamberlain may be,
And Buckhorfe privy feal :

Since you, once emulous of fame,
Have meanly barter’d your good name
For {corn, contempt, and raillery ;
Broke ev’ry promife yjiighave made,

And fhamefully togetFrerTaid
‘The Pitt and upper gallery.

THE
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THE COR'ONET;
A 8 O N G.

How happy a ftate does lord Commam pofiefs,
Who wonld be no greater, nar fears to be lefs |
On lis penfion and place he depends for fupport,
Which is better than fervilely cringing at court.

How bleft has his time been! what days has he
known ! : o

$ow {weet with fair E—r the moments have flown !
Since firft in pom, ¢am, his harangue he began,

Which conving’d the whole houfe he was more than 3
man.,

He bully’d Sir Robert, he cenfur’d the ke ;
He rail’d at the garter, and call’d it a ftring :
EHe bellow’d and bawl’d, ’till his worthip was hoarfe,
44 He'd be damn’d ere he’d thus be a cornet of horfe.”

He thunder’d {o long, and he thunder’d fo well,

They thought’twas a fiend that had broke loafe from
hell ;

He rais’d fuch a din, and he made fuch a clatter,
That Sir Robert, abafii’d, quite forgot all his matter,

What’s now to be done, or what’s now to be faid 2
Quoth Sir Robeit, I tremble, by G, for my head :
Bug
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‘But to filence his clack, and to hide my difgrace,
1’1l give cornct P a vice-treafiirer’s place,

No longer a cornet, no longer a {lave,
No longer the terror and feourge of a knave s
He yiclds to C -n, at B y winks,
Now a patriot he rofe, now a placeman he finks,

In the van of dame Fertunc behold him ady Ance,
‘With his place for a target, his tongue for a lance ;
But depriv'd of his place, ambition was croft,
And the cornet’s gay hours in a moment were loft,

¥ .
h

- Now Ekehold him a bellowing patriot again, -

Like Demofthenes, fteruming the torrent in vain.
See his eyeps how they roll ! hurk, his di¢tion how fireng? -
Gods ! how mellow his vuice ! his arasion bow loug!

"Thus nppns’d and oppofing, the fame tale he told,

¢ As he ne’er had been bought, fo he ne’er would
‘¢ be fold ;”

That his country (fine words !} was far dearer than

- life ! . -
“"Than the whole race 8 Geewme—lles, than E—r his

wife.

How ftubborn the trials which patriots endure !
"Yet to conquer their whims, you muft glld well the
Aure ;

Fo:
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For weall know ’tis fenfelefs, whate’er they May mufe

- ter, -
To quarrel, like fools, with their bread and their

. To cut fhort my tale, and to clofe the laft feene,
Like a florm when *(is hufh’d, fee the patriot ferene 3
In a twinkling behold a brighs coronet rife,

How it ties up his tongue ! how it dazzles his eyes |

With the hoard of mad Pynfent, apenfion, a place,
*‘Whith 2 peerage, the badge of his lordthip’s difgrace ;
With a load of gold boxes, from boroughs and cities,
With his bluftring fpeeches, and halfwritten dittieg s:

May he fpend, yet unpity’d, the reft of his days,
Unambitious of fiway, undefcrving of praife
Unhuzza’d by a mob, unendear'd to his fricnds,

Ever rack’d by the gout, ever tortus’d by fiends !

> -

Ye chronicle wits,, minifterially wife,

Who to-morrow revere, what to-day ye defpife ;
Be my fentence confirm’d-—fince the die

* That

]

s now caft,
4 CORONEr damns ev’ry patriot at laft,”

A TRIFLER,
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AN EPISTLE

TO A FRIEND IN THE coUNTRYW

H AVING heard that your doggrel’s in mighty ree

’ nown,

(For a great many people can resd in this totrn)

And not without fome little caufe to expect

Such flatt’ry, as goes to one’s heart to reject <

I have dipp’d in the ftandifh, intending to try

My right-hand at verfemtho' the mufe is but fhy.

You have heard of the wonderful works of one Fitt,

Who fo oft in pcM. coM, has brought forth a gasd:
hit : |

Lord! Sir, there was hardly a man of them all,

If he wreftled with Will, but was fure of a fall,

Sinee the days of Sir Ru:hard $4 T

No mortal Kas e'er been fo loud or fo lﬂng. ,

With large words in Latin, in patriot oration,

He led by the nofe many heads of this nation

And, t’ enable his {pirits and purﬁ: to hold out,

He receiv’d a fine fnuff-box at ev'ry good bout;

“The lid and the rims were all lacquer’d with gold,

- And might, if they are not already, he fold ;

Mr. deputy Hodges, and arms of the city,

I dare fay together look wonderful pretty,

* This eniftle has been afcribed to Chre Anftey, E{q.
# Blackmore.  Sce ihe Dunciad,

The
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The deputy deals in profound allegory,
And holds in his hand a good * key for hiftory s
But as I was faying, or going to {ay,
This Pitt was a marvellous man in his day :
He made us, like fo many bees in a hive,
Sweat and toil to pay taxes, thar battle might thrive,
And really, dedr friend, do but give him his due,
He made bnth”%‘g‘ French and the Spaniards look
 blue, ¢ T
Our foldiers moft ardently pray’d for their foes,
- And then beat their brains out, as all the world knows,
Ourgen’ral once chanc'd to be flaughter’d—and then
Pitt faid he was forry—{faid Beckford, Amen, -
It would do your heart good, fhould you e’er come
to town, -
To hear how their parliament {pceches go down 3
There a party to fwallow, a party to pour, |
So the gulpers ftand gaping for fenfe by the hour.
" They're fure, honeft fouls! he can ne'er be in jelt,
Who harangues till he’s hoarfe, and knocks oft on

his breaft,
In a winter or two, I fuppofe each oration,

Well chew’d, will again be {pew’d out on the nation: -
For the fubftance of matter continues the {ame,

s Newton avers, tho’ it changes its name ;

So for aught one can tell, ¢’en this letter of mine
May make, turn’d to profe, a young fenator fhine.

"\.
-

: Vide f ceches of common-counci!,

Three
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Three mighty great things are time, manner, and
place,
To give both our laws aud ourfelves a good face !
But 1 top—for digrefions, when once they’ve the

rein,
Throw us off, tug as hard as we.can at the mane,

A man that is gouty, or has a lame leg,
Elicwhere for felf-int’reft, may {et up to beg ;
Not fo at Saint Stephen’s——when cripples come ’
there, " L
All fubferiptions requefted, they folemnly {wear
- Are for poor old Britannia,whofe back 1s quite | bal’ -,
With one hand in flannel, am‘]‘nue on-his ﬁdé
He would gently begin, like an infantine tide ;
And, as that by degrees all the buank overflows,
So from whifpers he foon came to by awlmg ard blowsy
¢¢ Thofe GGermans may {hift for themfelves as they
jike ; ’
As long as Great Britain has round hera dyke
. To defend her from harm, let her relt in content ;
Not a man, not a thilling, Thall from her be fent,"”
This doétrine was orthodox only a while,
For he has, Sir, a vaft variation of {tyle.
Of late we have heard him rebuking his brother,
For provoking pert boys to Lepils thelr own mother,

He
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. He fpoke like an angel, a great many {ay,
Aund beat fix or feven quit out of their play, }
Being ferious and comic, being grave, bein g gay.
‘How are innocent quarreis embowel’d fince the,

For ftatues to honour that beft of all men !

Buckles, buttons, and ftuds, ip. America worn,

Signs, ribbons, and tea-pots, with Pitt they adorn ;
*The good folks of Bath, to exceed al the reft,
Rous’d old royal Bladud, -afleep in his neft ;
‘They rous’d him, T fay, when he ftrait fell a praifing,
In firong black letter print, which was us’d former
| days in ; B
But now, that king Bladud’s again under ground,
They have alter’d their tone, and are looking around
For the coohrns of rhyme with {currility ftor’d,
- To fling at the head of the god they ador’d, iy
"Tis amazing to think, huf the mep of thig land, .
Who are not lords themfelves, cannot oft underitan
How virtue and fenfe can.refide in 4 peer— .
And Pitt is become my lordeC hatham, [ fear
This vulgar'opinion *boyt lords is not true ;

For fince I’'ve beea from home, I have, fven one CF.

L0, I . | o
Who were rul’d by their wives, and went in the
- rain, o ' .. |
Which fhews wifdom and goodnefs, T think, tf::y
plain, | | |
.'V‘UIH 1V, | : E

Not
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Not a maker of ballads ji all this great town,
But is priming s piece to knock poor Chatham
down; -

Nay, the ladies that traffic in love round the Garden,

Drink his downfall in gin, to the very laft farthing,

The news-papers all are as {ly as they can be

| Withx'W-——-’s nd P——"s and * * ¥ ¥ ®X X I Hﬁpé
you underftand me,. - |

. For my part (for [ think ’tis a fhame to ftand outy

And fee a poor lord o belabour’d about) "

As1 find, upon trial, a knack to cﬂmpnfé ”

A cauftic in verfe, ten times hotter than profe,

 T'm refolv’d in fome Chronicle foon to have at ’em,

gubfcribing myfelf at the bottom Phil-Chatham.

1 may do him much good, and one knows not fé}f |

certain, _ .
1Je may leave me @ box, when he thinks of de«

parting 3 o | ‘ |
" Qr perhaps (which is mofe to he wifh’d for by far)
He may make me Jackall in his next German wars -

,- Iam, dear _ffieﬁd, yours ﬂncefely:

PR O-



FOR PRINTING BY SUBSCRIPTION,

(Taken from My, Hogarth's famous pitare of M., Garrick,
~ in the.chara&er of Richard- the “Thied) |

A SPECIMEN OF THE woRk,

THuE late G—t Co— will be lying on his couch,
-drefled with his coronet and robes, and his hands and
feet wrappedap it flaonel, ang ﬂ'hrtiug at the ghofts
that appear to him in his leep, and addrefs him.in
_imitation of the ghofls in Shakefpeare,

Aonter dbe ghofl of Sarab Duckfs of Marlborongs,

The firft was I that help B thee 1o be known,
But not the laft thar finds thee an aﬁnﬁate.
In the debate, O think on Marlborough,
Aod flirink in terror of thy gmltinefs,

Laser the whoft of Robert Earl of Orfird,

When I was living, my fair charager
By thee was punched full of deadly holes ; .
E 2 - Think
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Think on the Tower and me, -defpair and die;
The injur’d Orford bids thee droop and die.

Enter the gb}:ﬂ of Ralph Allen, Efg.

Let me be laid within thy bofomy, Ch—-—-m,
And weigh thee down to ruin, fhame and forrow ;
I thought thee once deferving of my friendﬂﬂ} 3
~But now a convert .made by truth and juftic
"1 join thy new purfuers, once thy friends ;
1f any pains can adequate thy cfimes, |
May they, thou arch impoftor, now await thee,

Enter the ghoft of Sir William Fynfists -

‘Let me §it heavy on thy foul to-morrow ;
Pynfent that rais’d thy fortunc—not thy fame.
"Think on my wronged heirs, who now with rsﬁwei ‘
Curfe the Yalfe patriot in their humble ftate,
And join with me to execrate his bafenefs ;

1 et all their wrongs te-morrow be remember’d,
And fink thy edgelels tongue.

Chorus of Englifb ghofls deflyoyed in Gfrmmgy;-

Awake, awake, inhuman murderer!

‘I bink how we bled to raife thy once lov’d name,
Wiich now, alas! lies bury’d in a title,

Bloody and guilty ; guilty, now awake,

To future pecrs a terrible example.

The
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The g'!’..n:_:/z’ of William Earl of Bath,

Brother in guile, remember me to-morrow ;
Let not my fate o’erwhelm thy trembling foul §
I that was walted to death by fuifome'honouyrs ;
Poor Bath ! _ |

. Unpitied and difhonour'd, now appear

To warn thee of the danger of to-morrow,
O think on met - ~

This print will be diftributed gratis to the late Gumst
.C I’s remaining friends in the COMMON~Coiie
cil, as few copies will now ferve for that purpofe.

Subfcriptions to be taken in at Mr. Dingley’s,
at North-End; at Alderman Beckford’s in Soho-

Square ; and at the Peer's new friend, Colone] W,

Barré, vice-treafurer of Ireland,
4

THE RATS AND THE CHRESE.

IF bees 2 government m'a'intain,
Why may not rats, of {tronger brain
Aud greater pow’r, as well be thought
By Machiavelian axioms taught ¢
And fo they are, for thus of late
18 happen’din the rats® free flate,

Their prin.t:c (hig fubjefts more to pleafe) -
Had got a mighty Chefhire cheele,

E 3 " In
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In which his minifters of f{tate
‘Might live in plenty, and grow great.

A pow’riul party firait combin’d,
And their united forces join’d,
To bring their meafures into play,
For none {o loyal were as they ;
aAnd none fuch patriots to fupport
As well the country as the court.
No fooner were thofe dons afimitted,
B.¥ (all thofe wond’rous virtues quitted)
Regardlefs of their prince, and thofe
Theyv artfully led by the nofe, |
They all the fpcedicit means devife
To vaife themniclves and familics.

Another party, wgll'.nb{ét'ving'

"Thele pam;')er’d were, while they were flarving,

‘Their miniftiy braught tn difgrace,
Expell’d them, and fupply’d their place s
Thefe on juft principles were known

The true fupporters of the throne ;

And for the {fubje&’s liberty

They’d (marry would they) freely die;
But, being well fix’d in their ftation,
Regardlefs of their prince and nation,
Juit like the others, all their fkill

W as how they might theirpaunches fill,

On
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On this, a rat not quite fo bliad
In flate-intrigues as human-kind,
But of more honour, thus reply’d ;
Coufound ye all on cither fide !

All your contentions are but thefe,
Wholc arts fhall beft fecure the cheefe,

EPIGR A M

SAYS great William Pitr, with his ufual emotion,
““ The peers are no more than a drop in the ocean™ .
The city adore him; how charming a thing!

To pull down the peers, and to humble the kings
But fummon’d te conrt, he reflects on his words,
And to balance the ftate; takes a feat with the lords.

A DI AL O G U &
BETWLIEN RALPH AND HODGE,

R ALPH,

A Dzooks! matter Hodge, you are welcome to towns
How farcs all our friends in the weft 2

Is Cic’ly alive, and Thomas and Joan,
And Marg’rz and Kate, and the reft ?

* Vile the wifeft freech he ever made,

Y oa HODGE
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H O D G E»

“Ave, aye, they’re alt well,  and defires their love,
And good withes to you and to aunt j=  °
But I heates to be plagued w1th their nonfenfe

above |
Al things, but this curfed long jaunt.
I long for the news—Is *fquire Wilkes come to

town ?
\I-’ly we hope to be guided by Pitt ?
We're hugely difinay’d to hear *un run downe=. . .
Zouns ! Ithought the town folks had more Wit

" ALP Hs

As to Wilkes, my old friend, he remuins where he

was }

And as to his friends——why plague Fat e} } :
But poor ’fquire Pitt (all flefh 18 but grafs)

Lies decently bury'd in Chatham,
ON 'THE POLITICAL DE ATH

OF THE LATE GREAT COMMONER,

I‘TI ERE dead to fame lies patriot Wild,
Flis monument his feat; |
His titles are his epitaph,

11is robe his winding {hicet. .
O N
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ON A LATE WHIMSICAL EVENT

TUAT BEFEL BIR m=~— AT THE CASTLE INN AT
MARLBOROUGH,

“IN THE MONTH OF FEE. 1767,

AT Mailbro’ inn oblig’d to ftop
My tir'd mare, and bait her ; .

While eating of my mutton chop,
I thus addrefs’d the waiter :

Who's on my right? I hear a moan s
—In ftate Sir Robert lying.

‘Who'a oty my 1eft ? I hear a groan :

ettt Bate Low Comam dying.

Then, prithee, tell me what’s to pay,
(Deuce take your intreduétion)
For I no longer here will ftay,

Between RQEATH and.pEsTRUCTION,

ON MR. CHURCHILL’s DEATH.
PROSE-driving dunces, waddling fools in rhime,”
Scoundrels of ev'ry kind, by vengeance led,
Spit forth your venom, poifon all our clime,
- Churchill, Who feourg’d you to your holes, is

t{Eﬂd ! | J. Cr
Es LEBRBC
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LEPNRCGE BLIPEPC
o Jilliam Litt, entethe qrectpnges
Q9 QICL; wond'rous gaode dothe founte Difpente,
gpore twond’roug farredothe foke thyne cloquenve. |
SOp fpringes may aive fome pallped fpmb to free ;
Thy mightier cute—mufl not compared be,
Britannia’s fe1f vetoi’o~to libertye,
gre kpnorede Kreamg, D! keepe poure wontede
outfe:: o
% et ages probe your uncorrupted fource.
gap bumble crutche bedecke peore DIXDPTLS
{hryue ¢
Writannis’s hearte be offeved uppe at tl}pue; |

Wath, Julp 18, 1767,

COME years ago there was printed the double-faced
letter of cardinal Richlieu, An inventizn of the like
" %ind 1s the Jefuits Double-faced Creed, which was
publifhed in the hiftory of Popery, 1679, and which,
acgording to the different readings, emay fuit either

Papift or Proteftant. *Tis a true portrait of the fol-
| jowe; ¢
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~ lowers of Ignatius Loyola, and worthy a place in the
New Foundling Hofpital for Wit.-

THY "JESUITS DOUBLE-FACED CREED:

I hold for faith What England’s church allﬁwﬁ'

[
aHrt
-

What Reme’s church faith My confcience difavows,

Where the king is head
The flock’ s mifled

- Where the altap’s dreft

The peaple’s blegt
‘He is an afs
Who fhuns the mafs

The fleck can rake no fhame,
Who held the Pnpe'fui}r'ema.
The worfhip's fuarce divine,
Whofe table’s bread and wine,
Whos thelr communion flieg,
Is catholic and wife,

YN LATIN

" Pro fide tenco fana
Affirmat guae ilomana
Supremus quando rex eft
- Etraticus tami Grex et
Altare cum ornatur
Populus tum beatur

Afini nomen merait
Miflam qui deferuit

Q‘rﬂ_e dreet Awglicann
Videntur mihi vana,
Tum plebs eft fortunata,

" Cum caput fiat papa,

Communio fir 1nanis

Curmn meafa vino panis,

Hurc morem qui nen caplt,
Catholicus el & fapit,

HINTS FOR A POLITICAL PRINT,

WRITTEN IN NOVEMBER, 1969,

His Excellency the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland is
faid to have a fingular turn for portrait painting,
which he willingly employs in the fervice of his
friends. He performs gratis, and feldom gives them
the trouble of fitting for their pictures, But I be-
Licve the'talents of this ingenious nobleman never

E 6 T ~ had
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had fo fair an occafion of being employed to adyan.
tage as at prefent. It happens very fortunately for
him, that he -has now a {et of friends, who {¢i§ i"'in-
tended by nature for the {ubjeéts of fuch a pf:ﬁcil.
1o delineating their features to the public, he will
" have an cqual opportunity of difplaying the delicacy
of his hand, and, upon which he chicfly pigues hime
{elf, the benevolence of his heart. But confidering
the importance of his prefent cares, I would fain
endeavour to fave him the labour of the defign, in
hopes that he will beftow a few moments more upon
1he exccution, Yet I will not prefume to claim the
merit of iavention., The blindnefs of chance has
done more for the painter than the warmeft fancy
‘could have imagined ;3 and has brought together fuch
a group of figures as 1 believe never appeared in

yeal life, or upon cauvas, before.

Your principal charater, my lord, 18 a young
d— mounted upon a lofty phaeton ; his head grows
giddy ; his horfus carry him violently down a preci.
pice ; and 2 bloody carcafe, the fatal cmblem of Bri-
tannia, hes mangted under his wheels, By the fide
" of this furions charioteer fits Cantion without Fore-
fight, a motley thing, half military, fcarce civit. He
too would guide ; but, let who will” drive, 15 deter-
mined to have a feat in the carriage. If it be pol-
fible, my lord, give him to us in the attitude of am

orator
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orator eating the end of a peried, which may begin

with, ¢* I did not fay I would pledge lnyfelf."tThﬁ
reffhe eats,

Your next figure muft bear the port and habit ofa-
wdge; the laws of England under his feet, and
before his diftorted vifion, a dagger, which he callg

the law of nature, and which marfhals him the way
to murder the com{fman,

In {uch good company the refpectable p—— of the
€-——-1 cannot be omitted, A reafonable number of
decrees muft be piled up behind him, with the word
REVERSED I capital letters upon each of them, and
out of his decent lips a compliment i la Tilbury,
““ Hell and d—n blaft you all * N. B. It would

not be amifs to give him the ajr of farting at the
decrees above-mentioned,

There is flill a youpg man, my lord, who I think
will make a capital figure in the prece,  His features
re too happily marked to be miflaken, A finglé line
of his face will be fullicient to give ue the heir appa-
rent of Loyola, and all the college.  *¢ A little more
““ of the devil, my lord, if you pleafe, about the
““ eyebrows i, that’s enough, a perfect Malagrida,
““ I protett!” So much for his perfon; and as fop
his mind, 3 blinking bull-dog placed near him

will
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"will form a valry natural type of all his good quae
lites,

e

Thefc are the figures, which are to come forward
to the front of the piece. Your friendfhip for the =
of «—— will naturally {ecure a corner in the retire-

“ment for him and his curtain. Provided you diico-

" ver him on a bed, with amagic wand in his hand, any
one of Aretine’s poftures will fuit him ; forif fame be
not too partial, there is eertainly a bed, upon which
he has exhibited with uncommon grace and activity
in them alil.

If there be ftill any vacancies in the canvafs, you
will eafily fill them up with fixtures or ftill life. You
may fhew us half a paymatter for inftance, with 4 pae
per ftuck upon the globe of his eye, and a label out of
his mouth, No, Sir 'm of t’other fide, Sir. How I
lament that founds canneot be conveyed to the eye?

w10 Ch - r4l 4

"You may give us a C
§—— at We—- fceming to puil at two ¢nds of a rope,
while a flip-knot in the middle may really {trangle
three-fourths of the army; ora lunatic brandithing a
crutch, or brawling throngh a grate, orwriting with
defperate charcoal a letter to North-Ameritay or a
Scotch fecretary teaching the Irifh people the true pro-
nunciation of the Englifh language, That barbarous

)
W
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people are-but little accuftomed to figures of oratory,
io that you may reprefent him in any attitude you
think proper, from that of Sir G t Ev——, down
to Gov, J ne, Thefe, however, are but the
flighter ornaments of compofition, and fo I leave
them to the choice of your own luxurious fancy,

The back-ground may be fhadowed with the
natural obfcurity of the Scotch clerks, and Scotch fe-
cretaries, who may be itched out to the life, with
onc hand grafping a pen, the other rivetted in their
refpeclive pofteriors.  Your fouthern Writers are apt
to rub their foreheads in the Agony of compofition ,
but with Scotfinen, the feat of tnfpiration lies in 2
lower place, which, while the furor i upon them,
they lacerate without mercy. By this deleCtable
frition, their imaginations become g prurient zg
their backfides, and the latter are relieved from one
fort of matter, while their brains are fupplied with
another, Every thing they write in fhort 15 polifhed .
ad ungi :m,

But amidft »1l the licence of your wit, my Lord,
I muft intreat you to remember that there is gpe
charaéter too high, and too {acred even for the pencil -
of apeer though your Lordthip Las formerly done
bufinefs fo. che family, Befides, the attempt would
be unneceffary, The true charadier of that great

perfon
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perfon is engraven in the hearts of the Irifh nation 3
and as to a falfe one, they need only takea furvejrﬂg'f
the perfon and manners of their chief governor, if,
. the mid(t of their diftrefles, they can laugh at the
| berfé& caricatura of a Ke—a=s

CORR'EGGIO; |

THE ANALOGY

—

PETWEEN LEGISLATION AND HORSE-RACINGSy

"T HE {wift-pac’d hours convoke again

Our fenate on Newmarket’s plain 3

They mind not here who’s out, who's 3 P
“Their conteft is, who moft fha'l win,

Here too they drop all party rage——

Far diff’rent heats their thoughts engages

Once on the turf T'll boldly venture,
My Pegafus the lilts thall enter;

Jockies, his wings.ye necd not dread——
They're weighted by his ridet’s lead.

T’ve heard their is a neir alliance
"Iwixf ev'ry libral art and fcience ;
So the fame features we may trace 17
Bath legiflation and horfe-racing.

Go od
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Good Iaws require gﬂﬂd heads to make em:-
And fo do bets, to idy, or take ’ein,

Laws are defign’d to keep rogues under
To fave yﬁur- houfe and purfe from plunder.
Aud he whofe noble genius alms
. To fhine at thefe Olympic games,

And cannot, with fuperior flight,
Out-wit the knave, the biter bite,
Muil leave the turf, or ever curfe
"T'he mis’ries of an empty purfe.

I’ve heard it f21d, our fenate thou’d
Ena't their faws for gen’ral good ;

And therefore fhould have hearts that feel
Moft warmly for the common.weal,

And who can doubt but they inherit

This noble and cxalted fpirit,

‘Lhat can tonfign thetr thoufands o’er

To wretches they ne’er faw before ?

When too (to heighten their dcfﬂrwn-g)

T heir wives and familics are ftarying ?

Does not the faddle reprefent
Taxes, clapt on by parliament ?
Nor has the nation fhewn bad fpert
'"We humbly thank their honours for't :
- The?
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"Tho’ fome have made complaint of late,
Their backs were gall’d with over-weight ;
And that their fides had forely felt

The whip and {pur full freely dealt ;

Yet hope thefe patriot-jockies will

At length, to fthew true fportfman’s &kill,
Pull in their fteeds, quite out of breath,
Nor pufh the willing tits to death.

Proceed, ye two-fold legiflators
Of horfes and your fellow creatures ;
Keep well your feats, nor vote nor ride,
On poft’s or miniftry’s wrong fide ;
So fhail the purfe your pockets fill,
And grooms, and ftatefmen praife your fkitl,

THE EARL OF NORTHINGTON's TOAST,
ON THE SEVERAL CHANGES IN THE MINISTRY,
GIVEN IN 1%(0,

VWV HAT that rogue lofes, this rogue wins 3

Both are birds of a feather; -
¢ Here’s damn the Outs, and damn the Ins,
% ¢« And damn them all together.”

-

THE
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THE OFFER OF A YOUNG MINISTER #
TO THE PUBLIC, o

IN THIS TIME OF NECESSITY,

SINCE the fate is in want of fome bold forward
youth,

Who can guide with diferetion,with {pirit, and truth;

With a view; my good people,o ur meafures to mend,

I’ermit me to point out my young hearty friend ;

He is refolute, eafy, obedient, and clear,

And 1 think, if I know him, he’ll do for a year,

He's form’d cap-a.-pié 1n the beft modern way ;
And—as long as he’s pleas’d—is too true to betray;
His wit 15 fo firiking, he'll dare to engage
Great M—f—d, the wonder and gem of the age;

So fhrewd-—that, if fattions furround him, he’ll
trick ’em,

5&5 ably as Rockingham, Graftﬂn,*nr Wickham.

As Apelles feleted from each Grecian face,
To paint his fam’d Venus, fome beauty or grace,
So he, from cach ftatefman who fhines at this time, _
To make himfelf perfect, has kim’d off the cream,

® General Conway, when fecr:tary of ftate m Jaly, 5765,

From
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¥rom B-—e he learnt courage, intrigue {rom h#
brother,
And craft from’em both ; for they’re fhades toeach
other, o

From Chatham he learnt to harangue and dlfputc
For American rights, ere he crept to Lerd Bute :
From Camden’s kind, hberal, generous foul,

To give the crown pow'r *bove legal controul :
Lord Clare tuught hun frtmdﬂnp, Lurd S.md;t |

ready wit,
And Charles whan to yield to the fpur and the bi t.

. With Hulland he ftudied the paffions of men,
And knows all their price from onehiundred o ten:
All thearts of ftock-jobbing each broker could bring,
He poflefles, improv’d by Lord Hertford this fpring 3
And, to fum up this prodigy all in one line,
¢« My friend in political merit’s 2 mine;”

A mine, that if work’d, large refources will yicld,
'I'o the court, to the fenate, the council, and field ;
As hefprung from the dirt, {o in dirt he’ll live on,
And will perifh in fin—for the good of the c—=n,
If thefe are not qualitics worthy to rule,

Ye may take Bute and Holland, with all the Scotch ..

| i'chur:q.

AN

Y .
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AN EPIGR A M
WRITTEN EXTEMPORE,

OX READING A PARAGRAPH IMPORTING THE Rri~

TIREMENT OF A CERTAIN GREAT FAVOURITE,

AS the Devil and B were converfing of 'Iﬁte,‘*
Of the Insand the Outs, and the care of the ftﬁte;
J fancy, cry'd Satan, my worthy old friend,

You and [ fhall go downward before we afcend »

My honeft colleague, reply’d B——, that'’s a fhock,
Afcend I can all-ways -——(perhaps to the be-,) .

You know, anfwer’d Lucifer, leng I've been true ;
But if party’s too pow’rful, what can we do ?

hen me reeght, {ays my Lord, it admits nae difpute, -
- Aw the laddies in Scotland will fcreen Janny B—,
You're a fool, anfwer’d Lucifer; balance the feales;
Your own country detefts you, Go=-run into Walcs,

Porry Crark,

O N
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ON THE KIN G,

DECLARING THAT HE WOULD HAVE NO MONEY
SPENT ON ELECTIONS,
BUT THAT ** HE WOULD BE TRIED BY HIS
 COUNTRY.”

TrRYD by your country! To your people’s love,
Amiable Prince, {ofocon appeal!

Stay, till the tender {fentiments improve,
Ripening to gratitude from zeal,

Years hence (vet ah ! too foon) fhall Britain fee
The trial of thy virtues paft; |

Who could foretel that your firlt with w nu]d be, .
What all believe will be your lafi ?

EPIGRAM
- BY AN E_TUN- BOY.,

A S, on a board well-pois’d, boys fink and rile,
As {cales, one falling, tother upward flies,

. The fons of Weitminfter and Eton fchool,
Hold, in aftairs of ftate, divided rule.

+ Pulteney was down,and envyiﬁg[lWaIpnfe’s height,
Strove long, in vain, to rife above the knight.

',‘ Bfﬂd at Wﬂi’tminﬂen It Bred dat Ethﬂ
”’“The
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The § Pelhams next rofe up to high renown,

But cunningly they firft puli’d Walpole down,

t Granville aloft was, like a meteor feen,

He blaz’d one morn, and difappear’d at e’en.

| Fox 1n his bold attempt was foon laid {prawling ;
Juft on his rife, le fell, for fear of falling,

Quick + Hollis mounted, everin a hurry,

And on the rifing fide up ftarted + Murray.

That fcale is finking now: tis tit for tats
Beware, ye Weltminfters, of |f Pitt and P ratt,

L I N-E S

POSTED UP AT THE SUN-FIRE OFFICE IN CORNHILL,
ON CLOSING THE POLL FOR THE CITY OF LONDON,
MARCH, 1768,

ERITANNIA TO JOHN WILKES, ESQ.

DROOP noty, my fon ; thy laurels cannot fade,
1 ho® venal citizens deny thee aid,

On me, on me, their barb’rous rage they turn g
My rights they trample, and my altars {purn,

I too muft fall '—Too well, alas ! I fee |
Each fhaft that wounds thy brealt is aim’d at me :
Droop not, my fon, norafk a nobler fate

Than bravely falling with a faliing fare,

Thou didft not &1, till worth, till Lonour fled :

Thou didft-not fall, till Freedom’s felf was dead.
+ Bred axtﬂWr:ﬂminﬂcr_ oEred st Etoa

BALLAD
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PALLATD

ON THE GENERAL ELECTION,

1768.

Hai, glorious time,
(¥it fubjedt for rhymc)

That ev’ry diftinction can level ¢
When the gentleman greets
Each blackgnard he meets,

And pride muft defeend to be civil,

The elegant peer
Muil guzzle flirong beer

With frecmen, to gain their proteciion ;
And all who aipire o
To be knights of the fhire,

Ciot drunk to fecure thedr clection.

Flow fervent the zeal
That candidates feel !
The friendihip they vow how fincere!
But "tis ealy to guefs,
When fuch zeal they profefs,
" rnat the time of eleétion draws NEitTe

I

),
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By flatt’ring and treating
At every meeting,
With the voters they try to prevail 3
No words can defcribe -

How they promife and bribe ;
sucht eloquence never can fail,

A POLITICAL GENEALOGY,

ARBITRARY power begot oppreffion ;
Oppretiion begot tumule

Tumult B;égnt revenge;

Revenge begor myrde; ;

Murder begot thanks;

Thanks begot peijury ;

And perjury begot Acquittal,

1 . i'_ | - 14
i i Gloria gyt

DIRECTION §

"0 THE HERALDS
Fﬁ;maw PAYNTING THE cITy AR NS,

CUT with that crofs from Tondoy’s thield,
"Twill Harley’syear not fuit :
(Yot with the fword ! and for ¢

hem paing
1he petticoat and boot,

Vor, v, - F Nor
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“Nor watchful of fo vile a charge,
Let dragons pread the wing ;
But, like the refew’d boot, by poils

gupported let it fwing,

Swing, as himfelf deferves 3 and oh !
To gain him like reward,

gill let the good old motto prompt,
DIRECT US, GRACIOUS LORD, *

P

ruE cAMPALGH 16

BY CAPTe T eser————

FIAT Juftitia, Ruat Ceelom,

We'll maul the 1ognes’if we can fell ems
Tuftitia Fiat, Ceeluum Ruat,

Be fure the gun you level true ate
Ceelum, Juftitia, Ruat, ¥iat,

And fhoot the man I cock my €y¢ ate
Juftitia, Fiar, Ruat, Coclum, |
Obey the words of Juitice Gillam, }
And if the rafcals haltoo—kill ’em. .

* DomINE PIRIGE v oy.weThe Larin motte o the city arms,.

THE
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THE FOLLOWING I$ THR
INSCRIPTTION.
ON THE TOMB-STONE OF MARSHAL THOMAS,

UNDER this ftone lies Marthal Thomas !
"T'is very well ;
We thank thee, hell,

For taking fuch a rafcal from us,

L

TO THE EDITOR.

Tuk following is the moft exa& copy I could
procuse ofWtes Latin infcription upon the column
intended very foon to be erected in the centre of the
area, before a very grand houfe, now tuilding on a
pleafant fpot ot far from-town, It s fuppofed to
have been written by the celebrated Monf. de Bouys
gawville, profeflor in the Academy of Inicriptions
and Belles Lettres at Paris, the fame who writ the
Latin epitaph on the marble munu’ment, fent aver to
Quebec, for the Baron de Diefkay,

In Memoriam
Nob. Dom, Vice Com. H
In hdc vicinid olim defundt
Ob dimidiam rei familiaris parteny
" fibi legatam,
(Uxore et fratris filio defun&i nobjlis
‘Wiam fuperglitibys)

F a2 Rée
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Et nullam aliam ob gratiam de illo
bene merenti,
Nifi quud 2groto in extrema ?aletudme
affidue affuit,

Atque in ipfius mortis articulo
Teftamentum {upremum
compoiuit,

Edificium hoc ex lateribus conftru®um,
Viatorum admiratio,

o T

| Vicinorum |
Ut monumentum fidélis amicitize

L

Et domicilium fibimet ipfi accommuiggatum,
A poflefiore preefenti,
Attornato artis fuz haud i'mperitn',
Extremii licet fencltute,
Engitur.

Idus Jul. An. Sal. 1768,
Accede, viator, contemplare, et fi
poteris, Lmitare.

TO A CERTAIN MAGISTRATE,
(RIGHT HON. T, HARLEY)
ON THE DEDICATIOGN OF A TOWER TO.-HIM
IN THE ISLE OF THANET,

CURS'D by the friends of liberty reftor’d,
By Tories prais’d, by Jacobites ador "d ;
What elfc remafﬁ'd to ttigimatize thy caufe ?

Nought—but expiring Hed’s lafthaufe.
INSCR]
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INSCRIPTION FOR THE VILLA
OF A DECAYED STATESMAN ON THE SEA-COAST,
BY MR, GRAY., ¥

OLD, and abandon'd by each venal friend,
Here Holland form’d the pious refoluntion,
To {muggle iome few years, and ftrive to mend

A broken charalter, and conflitution.

On this congenial fpot'hf: fix’d his choice,
(Earl Gooadwin tr&mbl{:d for his neighb’ring fand)
Here fea-gulls fcream, and cormorants rejoM,
And mar®iers, tho' thipwrecked, dread to land,

Here reigns the bluft’ring North, and blighting Eaft ;
No tree is heard to whifper, bird to ling ;

Yct nature cannot furnifh out the feaft -
Art he invokes new horrors fhil to bring.

Now mould’ring fanes and battlements arife,
Arches, and turrets n.udding to their fall
Unpeopled paluces defude his eyes,
And mimic defolation covers all :

¢ Akl (faid the fighing peer) had B¥*e been true,
‘¢ Nor Shelburne’s, Calcraft’s, Rigby’s friendthip
| vain,
‘¢ Far other fcenes than thefe had crgwn’d our vn::tg,

‘¢ And realizfithe ruins that we feign.

* Not printed in Lifh works,
K3 ¢ Purg'@
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£¢ Pnrg’d by the fword, and beautify’d by fire

* Then had we feen prond London's hated walls;
“¢ Owls might have hooted tn St. Peter’s choir,

s And Foxcs {flunk, and litter’d in St. Pants.”

JEMMY TWITCHER,
OR TIE CAMEBRIDGE COURTSHIP.

BEY THE SAME,

WHEN fly Jemmy Twitché! Had {mugg'd up his
Face, |

With a lick of court white-wafh, and pious grimacé,

A wooing he went, where three fiiters of old

In harmiefs fociety guttle and {cold.

Lord! fifter, fays Phyfic to Law, I declare,
‘Such a fheep-biting look, fuch a pick-pocket ajr?
Not [ for the Indics '—You know I’m no prude—
But his name is a fhame~-and his eyes are {o lewd !
Then he thamibles and firaddles fo oddly—1I fears=
No—at our tiine of life *twould be filly, my dear,

1 don’t know, fays Law, but methinks fors look,
*Tis jufl like the picture in Rochefter’s book :
'Then his charaéter, Phizzy—his morals~—his lifems
When fhe diedy I can’t tell—he once had a wife ;=
T hey fay he’s néChriftian,loves drig king and whoring,
And all the town rings of his fwearlng and soaring

¥
.
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Aund filching, and lying, and Newgate-bird tricks ;-
Not I-for a coronet, chariot and fix,

Diviftity heard, between waking and dozmng,
Her fifters denying, and Jemmy propofing s
From table fhe rofe, and with bumperin hand, .
She ftroked up her belly, and ttroked down her band,
What pother is here about wenching and roaring !
Why David loved catches, and Solomon whoring g
Did not Ifrael filch from the Egyptianc of old,
‘Their jewels of filvery and jewels of gold ?
The prophet of Bethel, we read, told a lye; -
He drinks—7fo did Noah :—he {fwears—fo do I »
To rejeét him for fuch peccaditlos were odd ;
Belides, he repentse—~for he tatks about Godw—

[To Jemmy]

Never hang down your bead, you poor penitent elf,
Come bufs me—J'll be Mrs, Twitcher myfelf, |

IMITATION, ANACREON, ODE XLVIL
TO |, W. E3Q,

WOULD you wifh to ferve the ftate,
Would you frive with hongurs due,
That a court confefs you great,

You, my frie_@@; wrong {chemes pi.’;rfuﬁ.
¥Fa - Wifdogp

=
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Wifdom that ] know is your’s,
Brighiefl talents too you boaft ;

But where gold extends its curfe,
All inf#infic merit’s loft,

*I'is the quantum that you pay,
For the corporation hought s
'Tis how dudtile you obey,
By the grand dictator taught, *

Curs’d be he, the wretch of yére,
Who, from womb of parent earth,

Firlt produc’d-the tempting ore,
Poiion to all moral worth !

This demeftic peace deftroys,
This diffolves all human ties

Tirg’d by this, a brother’s joys
Are a brother’s tacrifice.

"This, where in the raptur’d {oul
Love fhould boait his pureft fire,
Does each geun’rous thought controul,

Bids profeffion’s vow expire.

# Cet admirable maitre des muets, quand il leur dorne fes
praniercs lecens, forme avee fes mains dans leurs organes In difpo~

fition qui eit pour pronencer chaque lettse,
LAMY.,

Thik. -

I
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®his (and let bold honour mourmn,

. Hearing the regagdéd tale)

Thhm-—— a'vitrath turn,
Tmﬁml a Wikkes in g'lﬂl-

Newpore, Ile of Wight, Sept, 12.

EPISTILE
TO JOHN WILKESy E8Qs IN CONFINEMENT,

WhaiLEs ev'ry truly ggﬁﬁm breaft
Swells with regret and rage poflefs’d,
And mourns, O Wi‘lkes,_l"thy doom!
1 rather joy, who hope to view
Thy fteady foul her plan purfue,
And equal ancient Rome,

See M d, impotent of foul,
In pale and filent malice {fcowl],

And yield to Y -5 the blow !
Vain all their rage! thy nobler heart
Invulnerable feorns the dart,

Nor heeds the feeble foe.

Thus faithful to his country’s good,
Unmov’d the menac’d Roman ftood:

At all the Pimic rage;
Bravely he met the death he dar’d, s
*ar fear’d the cruel pains prepar’d, )
s madice to affuage,

¥ ¢ Nay
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- Nor lefs the malice of thy foes

I deem, O man of many woes !
And much-enduring mind!

Nor lefé thall be thy fame : 1 fee

Thy refcu’d country {fmile on thee,
And glory gleam behind.,

‘But fhould a venal fenate fear
'To check oppreflion’s proud career,
Nor vindicate thy wrong,
Lct Hope, with Confcience to attend,
Be thy infeparable friend,
And fpced the hours along.

Then let no penfive thought be thine,
Nor let thy patriot heart repine,

But be thefe things thy fport ;
For know~—that time fhall fet thee free,
Unthank’d relentlefs m—e—y,

Unthank’d a thoughtlefs court.
‘fﬂl‘d; _I.I.HT'IE iﬂ, 3-03%,

THE
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THE WHOLE PRESENT DISPUTE

IN LAW AND FOLITICS,.

TO corrtradict Wilkes, now Mo replies,

"Twixt Tenor and Purport no difference lies ;

They both in one meaning appear to entwine,

Like tendrils that twiifl round the ftem-of a vine,

Tho’ the one fuits your purpofe, the other fuits
ming, SOPIE VI FIF S

To M- cries Wilkes, I pray you, my lord,
(iive its own honeft meaning to each proper word ;
Suppofe you fhould make a propofal to B~
To bring in his C— (tho’ we hope he can’t do't)
The Purport means only, his kinfinan to bring
Thro’ scotland to England, and here make him Keme
But the Tenor implies, and with very good reafon,
The unmakiong another ; and that’s, you know, trea-

fon. ' '

;
dp v

THE LION IN THE TOILS.
A POLITICAL FAGLE. BY MR. KENRICK.,

fov ungue leonem,
Cﬂmmitted by she hand of prwer
To clule confinement in the Tower,
Where many a dangerous bealt we know
Is lodg’d iur royal rarce-fhow ;

F 6 A lion,
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A lion, in a leopard’s fkin,

His {oots without, his heart within,
Held W¥th to privilege his paw, -
‘And claim’d protection of the law.

Alarm'd, the foreft ftare awhile !
The afles bray! the foxes fmile !
And tygers tam’_d,.unfry’d,_cpndemn
T heir brother brute
‘The {ages of the law
"The nature of his crimes occult,

While, wavering 'twixt the wrong and right,

"I'hiey let him loofe, and hope his flight 3
' Till, bafely hurt in bloody fray,
To diftant lands he’s lur'd aways,

Let juftice bring him now to fhame :
T he ahfent ever gre to blame,
Accus’d he flands of horrid crimes,
Strange to thefe loyal, pious times !
Againtt his king—a bifhop nodg——

Nay, more, he ferateh’d againit the gods.

Yehold the impious traitor’s claw,
Kuown, and obnoxious to the Luw.

The lion heard, and, with difd.un,
Returning to his native plain,

Demands
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Demands the records juft and true,’
The fine and pumifament, his due,
Appajild deluded juftice frands,
Her  “trembling in her hands,
Nor holds uprais’d th’ avenging blade
Without the rancoreus lynx’s aid,

Again the {nare of power is fpread,
Inclofing his devoted head ;
Again is urg’d the fhame and fin
Of ipots upon aleopard’s fkin ;
When lo! he cafts his wanton fpoils,
And proves a lion in the toils,

HARRY AND NAN.
WRITTEN IN 1768,

AN ELEGY, IN THE MANNER OF T1BULLUS,

1.
Can Apollo refift, or a poet refufe,
When Harry and Nancy folicit the mufe ?
A ftatcfman, who makes the whole nation his care,
And a nymph, whois almoft as chafte as the’s fair,
I1. |
Dear {poufy had led fuch a damnable life,
He determin’d to keep any whore but his wife
So Harry’s aflairs, like thofe of the ftate,
Have been pretty well handled aud tickled of late.
111, From
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HI,
Frnm fourteeh to fﬂrty our pruvident Nan
Had 1 her lite to the ftudy of man ;

And thought it a natural change of her flation,
From riding St, George, to ride over the nation,

IV,

Secret {ervice had walted the national wealth,

But now—"tis the price of the minifter’s health:

An expence which the treafury well may afford;

She whe ferves him ia hed, fhould be.paid at the
board,

V.

So lucky was Harry, that nothing conld mend
His chouwce of a miftrefs, but that of a friend ;..
A friend {o cbliging, and yet {o fincere,
With pleature in one eye, in t'other a tear,
VL
My friend holds the candle—the lovers debate,
And among them, God knows how they fettle the
ftate s
Was there ever a nation fo govern’d before,
By a jockey and gambler, a p—p and 8 W e ?

ON . .
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ON THE D OF BEDFORD'S ARRIVAL IN IRELAND:
1768,

L.
SOFTLY fweet in Lydian meafure,
Let the flute refound our pleafure ;
Stop the noife of rattling drums :
Ior the Great Peace-Maket comes,

11
Let no din of frightful war
With dread alarms his fancy fcare ;

Nor let the thund’ring cannons roar,
‘T'o {fpeak his welcome to the fhore,

II1.

You vile, you venal, flavith band,
In ufelefs pageantry that ftand,
Begonie! he likes not ybur parade ;
He hates a martial cavalcade,

1V.

But let the gently lulling lute

In mildeit ftrains the chief falate :
And let the theum of light guittar
With grateful trifling pleafe his ear,
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. V'
% e matrons, twine the olive wreath,
- friends thro’ him ftill breathe g
Ye maids, who have not loft a {poufe,
Adorn with thiftle ev’ry houle.

V1.
Ye ladies fair, fhew your regar.s,
And {trew the ftreets with heaps of cardsg”
Be Pam with glad amazement dumb;
His fervant and his patron’s come,

Ye fons of ALma, tuae your lays,

And fing your worthy favrite’s praife;
Extol the heroes of his nanic,

Whofe valour won immortal fame,

VI1II.
Chiefs, who the fword for frecdom drew,
Alike to prince and people thue ;
Nor barter’d thame for {ordid pelf ;
Nor made the public yield to felf.

1X.
Lattin the glorious record be
The marTYR for fiveet LIBERTY
Who for religiott‘nobly bled,
And for his virtue loft his head.

. In
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X.
In thefe bright patterns of renown,
Trace worth continnal handed down ;

“Then what virtue of 3 man
Adorns this worthy ?—if you cau,
XIT.

* Defcribe his dangers on the main,
Oron the great Newmarket plain ;
His wounds of honour in the face,
Or ftripes his back got at a race,

XIT.
Difplay, to the admiring nations,
His wond’rous fkill in negotiations ¢
Or, what more near engage his heart,
The tric pof the ftock-jobbing art,

- X111,
The loffes tell, which haughty Spain
Sorcly lamented once in vatn ;
Soon he with gen’rous eafe reftor’d
‘The earnings of the Britith fword.

X1V,
Defcribe the fall of Gallic pride,
Her arms o’erthrown on ev'ry fide ;
&nd, that fo high her creft’s now rais’¢

be this great Duke 1 hirelings prais’d.
Lreland, Sept, 6, 1768,

THE
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THE MIDDLESEX ELECTION:

A BALLAD ON THE SAME OGCASION;
TO THE TUNE OF CHEVY CHASE¢

Gop pi‘ﬂfper long our noble king,
And eke his {ubjetts too:

And grant {fuch deeds as now I {ing
We never more may rue,

1n feventeen hundred fxty-eight,
All on a fummer's |
Grim death did on fnember waity
And took him clean away,

O! then a writ was iffu’d out,
To chufe a member in;

And foon began a mighty rout
“For Proétor and for Gl.}fnn.

When as the da}; advanced nigh,
Each party did its belt;

And Horne (who fcorns to tell a lye)
Turn’d Prodlor’s caufe to jeit.

Seme worthy wights, the Lord knows who,
Of Irifh firgngth aflar’d,

Provided mdny a gallant crew,
True men, I'll pawn my word,

Such
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Such crowds to Brentford town did hie,
As fill'd the place outright ;

While thoufands knew not where to lie,
And fo—fat up all night.

At length the fatal morning came,
O had it ne’er arrivid |

For many a wight crawl’d home quite lame,
Full glad that he furviv’ds

Soon as the rifing {fun had clear’d
The gloomy fhades of

All on the huftings they appeat’des
O ! ’twas a glorious fight!

With ribbon and with ftar befpread,
{Given by the good old king)

Sir William hung his langdid head,
And look’d like any thing,

The fcrjeant held his head upright,
For conicious ftill was he,

That thofe who do the deed that’s right,
Have real caufe for glee,

Mr. O'Murphy too was there,
High counfellor at law
His bus’nefs was to¥firut and Qare.
And find or make a flaw,
Count
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Count Gambler look’d as who fhou!d fay,

“ I°l » fix to one h
! That Beauchamp Pri&or gets the day :”
< T take it, damme.”—% Done,” .

Whillt buftling ftilt from place to place,
Old Brentford’s prieft was feen,

Who for this meal faid many a grace,
And fervent pray’s, I weeti,

And ftill to heighten all-they could
This mighty

Clofe by the huftings numbers {tood,
Like~foldiers all a-row.

The clock told two, up flew the hat,
(A figral for each wonder)

“And foon the frecholders'lay flat
As ever lay a flounder,

‘Then eyes and fculls, and arms and legs,
Were darken’d, fradtur’d, broke;
And thole who could not keep their pegs,
mend the joke,

And many a ribbon flew about,
(For fave _ - then were common)
And hundreds of the rabble rout

Were dizen’d out like yeomen.

What
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What they did more,. let other bards
In other guife declare ;

For, truth to fay, they play’d their cardsy
To make all England ftare,

Now God preferve our noble king,

And grant henceforth, for Ay €,
No future poet e’er may fing
The deeds of fuch _aed-a}_'!:

ON THE INVESTITURE OF CARDINAL DE BERNIS,

WITH A BELUE RIBRON 'ERSAILLES,

PUBLISHED A FEW MBNTHS AFTER THE INGTAL=

LATION OF THE EARL OF EUTE AT WINDSOR,

TIIE exaltation of De Bernis, who was naturally
of a very amorous conftitution, and feemed to have
no other recommendation ¢han his perfon, and art
to pleafe the fair fex, provoked the nobility and
gentry beyond all moderation : fo that when he was
invefted with the order of the Holy Ghott, in the
-chapel of Verfailles, there was,

feroll of paper thrown out of the gallery among

¢ knights, on which was wrote a French parody

®a the hymn called Veni Creator, and  Fhus tranfe
lated ;- |

:f['h on
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Thou holy fpirit, power divine,

Do thoy for France’s glory, deign
On this new minifter to fhine,

And lighten up his clouded brain,

Of twelve unlearn’d thou heretofore
Didit raife up miracles to thee ;

Renew thofe miracles once more,
By giving fenfe to poor Bernis,

His bofom with thy flames poflefs ;
On him the love afheaven pour,

That he may kifs tH¥1adies lefs,
And left of all—La Pompadour,

Bernis, invefted with the rank of a minifter, anc
decked out with a blue sbbon, could not, doubt:
lefs, but appear more agreeable in the eyes of hi
protecirefs ; and fhe, never eafy, day and night,
out of his company, looked upon his athletic con
ftitution, and confummate knowledge in the art o
love, to be fuch {uperior talents, as miade him ex
tremely capable of unravelling the moft knotty, anc

 moft arduous affairs of ftate; ima
gining with great reafon, that in the courfe of a
adminiftratign, which fhe alone, had put into h
hands, he would certainly take no fiep without firf
eonfulting her,

EPI
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EPI G R A M

O Bute !, if, inftead of contempt, and of odium,

You'd with to obtain univerfal elogium,

From your breaft to your gullet transfer the biué
ftring,

Our hearts arc all yours at the very firft fwing.

ODE TO'COLONEL 1I.—,

Ruis novus bic nofiris fucceffit fedibus bofp:s ?
Ruo feft orc ferens! quam @; pectore & armis ¥

O Thou, whom adverfe fatea ordain
To rivet faft Britannia’s chain,
And bend her to controul ;
Firm as Alcides tho’ them ftand,
The curfes of an injur'd land =
Shall thake thy guilty foul.

‘Tho” high enroll'd thy name appears

With hireling commoners and peers,
Curs’d guardians of a thronc!

- Tho’ jockey Giafton, who can fpark it

In Britain’s fenate or Newmarket,
Adopt thec_for his own ;

Yet pite of all the venal tribe,
Tho’ Me——d plcad, or H—wd bribe,

Swiﬂ
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Swift VEﬂgCan.te ﬂlal,la,gurfu¢ :
"Tho' blundegring N-rt-n acthis part

With"Henley's * head, and Ryder’s h:eaﬂ,

—Fit advocate for you.

With fuch abettors of his pride,

Gods ! what had G—ft—n left untry’d,

Poflefs’d of fuch a tool!
But heav’n, in pity to mankind,

That Fletch—r for a knave defign’d,

Foredoom’d hlm to 3 fool.

Say, then, bepnwder’ﬁ and bccurl’d

The jeft, the play-thing of the world,
An officer, a bean!

Safe in the general contempt,

What evil genilis thee coul@tempt
To rife thy country’s foe !

O flender youth, fo nice and trim,
So neat in feature and in hmb,

With wreathed rofes crown’d,
What eafy maid with fandy locks,
Receives thy vows, thy love, thy p—

Or 15 mifs {ound ?

¥ Orator Henley,

Far
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Far other arts, far other charms,

Than lur’d the fair one to thy arms,
Thy dangers will require ;

When patriot Glynn’s learn’d voice fhall roufe,

Or Burke loud thunder through the houfe,
With all the Britifh fire ;

Then fhalt thou with, but wifh in vain,
Thou née’er hadit left dull Oxford’s plain,
To feek a warmer fun ;
Thy courage there might daunt a proétor,
‘Thy wit and genius dupe a doétor,
Or bitk a brawling dun.,

So when black louning clouds deform

The angry fkies, to meet the florm
A butterfly may {oapemm—

But baflled foon, at random hurl’d,

His gilded wings in vain unfurl’d,
He falls to rife no more.

Will B—df—d doom’d ro drudge thro’ hfc,
Slave to his avarice and wife,
For thee his hoards difpenfe ¢
- Or R—gby, by his back and fift
Advanc'd in black corruption’s lift,
Engage in thy defence ?

Vou, 1V. G

With
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With double weight of brafs and lead,
Tho’ vet’ran Bullface thake his head,
And fweat to earn his fee, |
Each flower of Billingfgate his boaft ¢
~—He cannot reafon, well thou know’ft,
~ But he fhall roar for thee,

With pedant {fcoul and fretful look,

Now Bl—ck{—e talks without his book,
Now The—rl——e croaks his wrath ;

As wife, if not {o loud a8 New—s,

Bewilder’d Mart—n fpits and {lareses
All petulance and froth,

Say, fluent D—nuing, claflic Y—ke,

Dare you refufe the dirty work,
And hope ye ftill to rife ¢

“Alas ! not lefs your filence ftung

‘I'heir caule, thap W—rb—rn’s bold tengue
Confronting all their lyes.

But truft not thou the brazen lungs
Of lawyers, pliccinen’s otly tongues—e
 Nor Mungd’s journals quote ;
Tho' Cl—rv¢ 0 tinfel rhet’ric flune,
A phifls all their webs refine,

o aansd o lvivg vote,
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N—~ymeth, B—rr—gt—n combipe
To r:ark the way that muft be thine,
The blood-ftain’d path to powere
Thou too fhalt foon in thunder fpeak,
And all pale G—ftens vengeance wreak
™1 one devoted hour,

While many an Allen’s fall il grace
" Thy triumphs in the-glorious chace,
Till Britain, gag’d and chain’d
Her idle charters thrown afide—~-
Admit the fword her laws to guide,
As when a Stuart reign’d,

3

Avert, kind heav’n ! the black prefage,
Nor let us fee a Charles’s age,
In allits woes renew’d !
—Full oft at Freedom®s holy fhrine
Have Britain’e fons with zeal divine -
Libations made in blood,

Yet if the rites our fires enjoy’
IFrom thy‘ free gift, mufl be ::Iei’rm}r’d,
And freedom quit our fhore—
~On him that atks in bonds to live,
And daves his country’s fall furvive,
Alt thy red vengeance pour,
DARG O,

G » O N
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ON MR. SECRETARY BRADSHAW.

. STATE and honours {-—mere caprmhl
Better be fortunate than rich:

Since oft we find, or foon, or late,

Is verify’d what proverbs prate,

Sure 'twill be reckon’d a manceuvre,
That Bradfhaw, once fo mean and pauvre,
Should for his life, and his two fons,
(For fo they {ay the patent runs)
Be vefted with a penfion clear,
Of fifteen hundred pounds a year:
Tor doing what ? «=*¢ Aye, there’s the queftion,”
¢ Tierce the affanlt, unarm’d the baftion.”

But 1o ! at hand, I ’fpy another,
In dirty work his elder brother,
Who, for perufidg records dufty,
We dub a knight o’th’ order Truity ;
sQuip him with {hield and coat of mail
Of impudence, that ne’er can fail :
And humbly hope they’ll iet a price on
The induftry of Jerry Dyfon.
Who, from his being {o deep read,
Doth much refemble Nimming l\lt.,d

‘That
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That fteals and pilfers all he can,
Tho’ on a widely different plan,

Unlefs they’ll add a trifle more,
It is not worth his while to pore s
His prefent falary fcarce produces
Him {pectacles for private ufes :
And it wit fail, or fight grow dim,
A fpectacle they’d make of him:
‘Therefere, the fovereign balm to cure
Decay of fight’s—a finecure !

Whatever comes within his grapple,
He'll pocket—+¢ 13 one would an apple,”
It matters not, peerage or penfion,

To either he has vaft pretenfion,
But, with fubmiffion, would much rather
Kifs hands for both of them together,

No doubt they’l]l fit with eafe artd érace,
Happily form’d in caft of face
That ne’er knew bluth—except in th’ dark,
Or hightr foar’d than to be clerk,
A clerk i'th’ office where he now

Makes better men with homage bow,

| e, B ey



[ 130 1

THE STATE COACH

A T AL E,

IN IMITATION OF THE MANNER OF DR. SWIFT.

(ONCE on a time a grand lord-may’r
{No matter when, no matter where)
Kept a huge pompous coach of ftate,

Of mmoft enormous bulk and weight ;
And on the times of public joy,

To wheel about the pnnql_’rnus Loy,

He kept befides a noble firing

Of horfes, fit to draw the king;

All of high blood, all beaits of breeding,
But vicions from excefs of feeding ;

Of courfe intractable and heady,

Yet in one point perverfely ‘fteady,

Viz, each good fteced was true and hearty
To his own intereft, and his party ;

Nay, this curs’d {pirit had pofleft

*1'o {uch degrec gach fturdy beaft,

"That not a fingle chuff would move
From threats or foothing, fear or love,
Unlefs in partnerfhip he drew =
With thofe of his confed’rate crew ;e
I'ho’ thus the clumfy and the clever,
311-pair’d oft, hobbled on together,

Hencg
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Hence when the #bach was order’d out,
Buck would refufe to match with Stout,
At leaft one inch would not proceed
Unlefs impetuous Di’inond led,m
Who when of late our grand preimier,
And then uncheck’d in his career,
While he tugg’d on the vaft machine
O’er rough and fmooth, through thick and thin,
Would often with their rapid turn
Make the wheels creak and axle burn ;
Yet give the haughty devil his duc,
Though bold his quarterings, they were true s
Yes, let us not his fkill difparage,
- He necver once o’erfet the carriage,
Though oft he whirl’d it, one wonld think,
Juit o’er the pitfall’s headlong brink ;
While at each hair-breadth *feape, his foes
Would cry, there, there, by G-d, it goes!
And as {tiff Buck would ne'er fubmit
But on thefe terms to champ the bit,
Stout 11t return was full as fullen,
Nor the fame harnefs would he pull in,
Unlefs by cautious Duke preceded,
"Or by pacific Sawney heé_ded :
The body-coachman, hence unable
To rule the refradtory ftable,
Was forc’d to leave the faucy brutes

~ To terminate theit own difputes ;
G ¢ And
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#nd when they deign’d to wea®he traces,
Chufc their own partners and their places;
But, tir'd themfelves with thefe diftractions,
Refolv’d at laft the feveral factions
(For in their anger all had wit)
Somec terms of union to admit, .
Which, that more firmly they might bind,
Drawn in this form by all were fign'd

We, the contralting fteeds, {expreft
Here was the name of each prime beaft,
'As Di’mond, Sawney, Duke) however
Determin’d not to work together,

Yet by thefe prefents are agreed
Together peaceably to feed:

On this account then (work or play)

Let cach receive his ‘cuftom’d pay :
Confirm we by concurring votes

"To cach his daily peck of oats

Befides, omit we by no means
Proportion’d quantities of beans ;

Nor yet warm mafhes when we chufe ’em,
Nor Bracken’s balls when pleas’d to ufe ’em §
For as 'tis likely from full feeding,

At times, difeafes may be breeding,

*Tis right for ev’ry horfe that is fick,
‘Who finds the food fhould find the phylic,
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"Thefe previous atficles now clos’d,
Here prudent Di’mond interpos’d,
Long fam’d for his contempt of pelf,
And views which center’d not in felf,

At How chang’d at prefent!”™ (or no more
Wears he that mafk which once he wore,)
Quoth he, ‘wrapp’d round with many a clout
His greafy heels, the horfes gout)

““ Snug now ourfelves and our dependants,
¢ Shall we neglect our dear defcendants,

*“ Nay, e’en from feripture we fliould learn
“t IFor our’own hounfholds due concern ;

“ Left we incur then, to our fhame,

*¢ Of infidels th’ accurfed name,

*¢ Provide we next (if fuch your will is)

““ For all our prefent colts and fillies ;

‘¢ No matter, tho’ for this fupply

““ We drain our mafter’s coffers dry ;

¢ Stretch we the grant oo, if ye pleafe,

€ E’en to the future colts of thefe;

“ Then to thar coltlings inentail,

¢« “Thll e of fuch iffue fail j—

¢ Well, bullies, are you all content 2
Each {teed here fnorted his affent ;

And, more t’ cxprefs their joy of heart,

Al let at once th’ obftreperous f—rt ;

"The mews, thro’all its fpacious round,

Re-echd’d to th” unmanner’d found
L n__ 3
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And now adjufted their pretenfidhs,

And thus fecur’d their long-breath’d penfions,
Like porkers fattening in the fty,

On their fat rumps at eafe they lic ;
Uplitter’d to their ears in firaw,

Yet not a fingle beaft will draw,

Dogs ! to reduce you all to reafon,
T wifh, at leaft, for fome fhort feafon,
"That in your prefent maiter's ftead,
Too meek to tame fo rough a breed, -
Too mild to curb your factious {pirit,
Too good to treat ye as ye merit,
Stern boifterous Cromwell from the dead,
Or bluft old Hall would Lift his head,
That I might fee yon bound and kip
Beneath their difciplining whip ;
That T might fee your pambﬁr’d hides
Flogg’d, till from put your furrow’d fides
Spun, in each part, the fizy f)!ﬂocl,
‘Too rich from floth and copious food ;
That thus let out at all thefe fluices,
It may purge off its vicious juices ;
Wlile I fhould Liear you, at each jerk,
Cry, Lafth no more, we'll work, we’ll work !

E P }
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EPIGRAM

OF Outs and Ins, the common fing
" public peculation ;

Ins have been Outs, and Outs been Ins,
And both have robb’d the nation,

Since both alike one plan purfue,
Of mal-adminiitration,
Of each fort raife a chofen few
- To an exalted ftation.

My views arc far from finifter
To work a reformation ;

P'd make Jack Ketch prime minifler
Of each man’s elevation.

ON THE OUTS AND INS.

T'HE Outs much like #n empty flomach are,
That frets and keeps a coil for dict ;

The Ins, to one that’s full you may compare,
Which well contented is, and quict,

A veflel full, when ftruck, makes no repliee,

But th” empty barrel always makes a noifg :

‘Thus he that’s ia no *ceafion has to quarrel 3

But he that's out, is like an empty barrel,

Go A CHA-
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A CHARACTER,

OF vice the fecret friend, the foe profefs’d,
Of every talent to deceive poflefs’d ;

As mean in houfhold favings, as profufe

In vile eprruption’s fcandalous abuie ;
Mentally blind, on whom no ray of truth

E’er glanc’d aufpicious, ¢’ca in bloom of youth 3
Perfidious, arbitrary, proud and bale,

With all the fins that damn’d the Stuart race;
Withount one virtue to fecure from fhame

The flatt’ring promife of an early fame :

Thou tinfel pagcant of a fummer day !

But winter ftern fhall tear' thy malk away ;
Shall drag at once into abliorred light

A heart beft hid beneath the veil of nights
Nought will avail thy filly, fimperiong {mile,

No artifice can his rough hand beguile ;

Onec general indignation will be fhewn ;
Contempt, at laft, is into hatred grown.
What, tho’ inimitable Churchili’s hearte

Sav’d thee from all the vengeance of his verfe,
Macaulay fhall in nervous profe relate

Whence flows the venom that diftra&ts the ftate,
Thy name will ftink in hift’ry’s awhual page,
Curs’d by thy native fand from age tF age ==
Sure, as that fack-in{pircd Whitehcad fing:

And Scotch addreflers hail the-—Dbeft of kings,
ALLE;\’E (FHOST

T HE
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THE ANSWER, .

Rifum tencatis amici ?

Tﬁear your complaints I thall ever be readyy
And not to redrefs them I fwear I am feady.

It gives me concern that yoy come here mifled
Your Remonitrance, I hold, is not over well-bred,
To arraign my Mana, and my Minion, muit be
Difrefpectful at leaft both to them and to me ;
Befides, *tis injurious, tho® true, to be told

‘That my P—t’s bought, that the people are fold 3
¥or of places and panfions a monftrons profufion
Is plaé'd in my hands by our wite contticution,

In {pite of my modcfly too T muft raife,

Sirce you will not do it, ‘my own fong of praife,

The law of the land to refpedt is my glory !

And as T was born and bred a ftaunch Tory,

If you dare to infult or-trifie with law,

Like Nero, by M/ #%%3#+5 DI} keep yon in awe,

I {fcorn to encroach on the one houfe or Lother 3

onlyc**®%+ them; then why fuch a pother 2

Too well I remember the oath that T made,

The beft of k—gs never your rights will invade ¢

From a bepgady {pot we were call d, and we came

Thofe rishts to defend ; then may I not clanm,

Since the ty***t o play I {o {eldom endeavour,

That the cry of my people thould be G—e for ever ?
| "I hen
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Then lau ghing, he publii’d this graciaus command 3
Inflead of my a—fe let them all kifs my hand,

A CONVERSATION

a

BETWEEN THE TWO HEADS UPON TEMPLE-RAR J
ON OCCASION OF THE MERCHANTS ADDRE3S,

MARCH, 146g.

Savs Townly to Fletcher, What caufes this rout !
Pray what are the people of London about

Such noife I ne’er heard—"tis 3 hame and difgrace-—e |
No man can be eafy or fafe in his place,

Fll tell you, fays Fletcher, if rightly T gnefs,

The merchunts are met with their Joyal addrefs ;
My eyes are not clear, your may fairly fuppofe s *
But it {mells pretty firong'——I[ can truft to my

nofc, e
Quoth Townley, Gude troth, tho’ my eyes are hut
dim,

You are certainly richt, for there’s Eddy B—m3;

And, as i’'m alive, there’s our favourite Charlley,

And ats-men, and wmule-men, and Wee—s, and
He—]—y,

“¢ What! H—l—y, that liv’d in tie city’s preat
‘¢ houfe,

*¢ Who made all the mob once as il as a moufe ?

Yeu,
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¢ Yes, H-I-y, tle man (good lord, how the

‘¢ folks hoot !) :

“ The man rthat feiz’d petticoat, gibbet, and
- *¢ boot,”

*¢ But who's he before, on the woundy fine horfe 2

** He’s as ftiff as his majefty at Charmg-crufs."
“ Why he, Sir, though ﬁately, and bluft’ring in

¢ Jook,
¢ Strip off his fine gear, and he's only a—Cook.”
‘“ And who are all thofc, whom the mob treat une
¢t civil 7
“ Wlhy Dutchmen, and Scotchmer:, and Jews—and
““ the devil,”
‘¢ Jews, Dutchmen, and Scotchinen, prefent an ade
| ¢¢ drefs " -
¢ Yes.”"—The devil was r:ght then—he could do
no lefs,
An addrefs in thefe times! --——-1t is much, very
much— -
An Englifh addrefs carry’d up by the Dutch !
“Tis nat’ral for Scotchmen, I know, to rebel;
To be loyal—tis ftrange !-—but ’tis all very
well
This incenfe of brimftone fome nofes may {uit ;
Tho’ Britons difjke it, it likes my Lord B-——E.
- The Macs have all ficadily join’d in the work,

All the Macs in the city, cxcepting Mac Quirk-w

’

But
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fut fec how the mob there are breaking their pates;
*1,s time that we ftop them, fo fhut up thegaies;
For if they go on with addrefles and letters, '
We muft thortly refign——and make room for oup
betters,. '

TEMPLE-BAR.

. ADIALOGUE

b

AT ST. JAMES’S GATE, ON THE SAME OCCASION,

RETWELEN A NOBLE LORI AND THE MOB,

L O R D.

Cu! Englilimen, Enghthmen, can’t you be
quiet ?

For your wives and your ‘children’s fake, do not
riot ;

The duty | owe to my k-—— and to you,

Makes me beg yow’ll difperie, left the caufe you
fhould rue.

You've infulted the crown; and for thefe honelt
clts, | .

Vou've fear’d the poor gentlemen out of thelr WIS,

When
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When they mufter'd at 'Change, they were decent
- -and clean : '

Burt are now fo bedaub’d, they’re not it to be feen,

Iam fent by the k— to intrecat you'll difperfe ;

And hark ye, you fellow the re, drive off that hearfe,

If you don's go away, all the the guards will be {ent s

"Tis a defperate ftep, and I dread the eyent,

I fuppofe you're fct on by fome rafcal or other,

And have had money givin you to make all this

pother,

M O B,

*The caufe by your lordthip is falfely afcrib’d,
For tho’ we are poor, yet we {corn to be brib'd g
Belide we declare, were we ever {o willing,
Wedon’t know a man who would give us a fhilling,

¥+

L O R D,

Now I vow and declare, though I hate all thig
firife, |
Yet the people of England I love as my life,
I would down on my knees in the dirt and the mire,
If it would but indyce you, my friends, to retire,

M 0 B,
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M O Be

My lord, with fubmiffion, we muft interpofe
*T'were a terrible pity to dirt thefe fine cloaths,

L O R D,

My cloaths I don’t mind ; and as for the dirt,
T value it not, 'tis the fafhion at court. |
1 know you're all loyal, T wifh I could ferve you;
From the danger that threatens, I fain wowid pre-

{erve you;
So I beg you'll d:fperfc, and go home to yowr
wives,

Nor foolifhly ftay at the rifk of ynur lives.

1f recourie muft be had to the nilit’ry power,

I dread the ecvent of a fingle balf-hour,

1f fuch tunults as thefe werc in France or in
Spain,

Five hundred by this time had furely been flain ;

But the k— loves you ali with fuch ardent affection,

He would lay down his life for the people’s protecs
tion.

M O I,

Oh! God blefs the k-—, he’s the Beft of mankind ;
We with thofle about him were all of his mind ;

N
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No guards would be wanting to keep us in awe,

As we honour his name, and we reverence the law,

Let eiections be free ; and whoever we chuie,

His icatin the houfe you hould never refufe :

And if great men were honeft, the poor would be
guict ;

50 yourfclves you may thank for this buttle and riot,

O DE,



[ 144 ]

O D FE,

POR THE INSTALLATION OF AUGUSTUS HENRY,
DUKE OF GRAFTON, CHANCELLOR OF THR

UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE,

BY MR. GRL A Y,

A I R

HENCE! avaunt! tis holy ground,
Comus and his midnight crew,
And Ignorance with looks profound,
And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue !
Mad Sedition’s cry prophane,
Servitude that hugs her chainy
Nor in thefe confecrated bow’rs
Let painted Flatt'ry hide her ferpent train in flow’rs;

C HOR U B»

Nor Envy pale, nor creeping Gain,

Dare the mufes’ walk to ftain,

While bright-eyx’d Science walks around 3
Hence ! avaunt! ’tis holy grounds

R EC fe
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G R A XY

L LR
-

T R AV ESTTIE

A I R.

HFrNCE! avaunt ! *tis venal ground,
Wilkes and all his free-born crew ;
Within our pale no room is found,
Ye modern Algernons, for you.
Mute be the bold Aleaie ftrain
Ot liberty, that fpurns a chain,
Nor in thefe pliant courtly bow’rs
Let harfh Philippic weeds choke adulation’s flow’rse

[
€ HoOR.US,

Viirtue hence ! with brow fevere !

Public-ipirit come not near,

While fervile int’reflt walks around;

Hence! avaumt ! ’tis venal ground !

R EC ]I
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t ECITATIVE,

From yonder realms of empyrean day
Burfts on my ear th’ indignant lay !
There fit the fainted fage, the bard divine,
The few whom Genius gave to fhine,
Thro’ ev’ry unborn age, and undifcover’d cline:
Rapt in celeftial trandport they ;
Yet hither oft a glance from high
They fend of tender fympathy,
‘To blefs the place, where on their op'ning foul
Firft the genuine ardour ftole ;
*Twas Milton firuck the deep-ton’d fhell,
And as the choral warblings round him fwell,
Meek Newton’s felf bends from his ftate fublime,
And neds his hoary head, and liftens to the rhyme.

'
A T R

¢ Ye brown o’er-archingagroves,
¢¢ That contemplation loves,
¢¢ Where wi.lowy Camus lin gers with delight,
¢ Oft at blufh of dawn
¢ 've trod your level lawn,
¢¢ Oft woo'd the glean of Cynthia’s filver light,
¢ Jn cloifters dim, fav from the haunts of felly,
¢ With Freedom by my fide, and foftsey’d Melan-
chioly.”
RECI»
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RECITATIVE,

From yonder realms of minifterial day

Steals on my ear the {oothing lay ;

There mitred hirelings, dukes divinegs

The lead which Fortune made to thine,

Thro’ ev'ry age corrupt, and unenlighten’d clime,
Warm in the royal funfhine they ;

Yet hither oft a glance from high
They fend of tender fympathy,

To blefs the place, where on their venal foul
The pand’ring eye of favour ftole ;
N=-ft-Ze beams a foft’rin g ray,

And while his mid-day fplendors play,
A hoary train of priefts, from ftalls fublime,
Balk 1 his beams, and blefs the golden time,

!

A1 R,

*“ Ye brown o’er-aromng groves,
““ Which adulation Hves,
* Where willowy Camus lingers with dclight,
¢ Oft at blufh of dawn,” '
Pve with’d for flceves of lnwne
Oft woo’d the glgam of Bute’s bright northern light,
In crowded leveces, far from Virtue’s haunt,
With flac’ry en my tongue, and temporizing cant,

RECI-
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REQITATIV E,

But hark! the portals found, and pacing forthy
‘'With folemn fteps and flow,
High pntentatﬂgi and dames of rﬂyal blrth,
And m1t1ed Pathers in lﬂng &Eder g6 3
Great Edward, with the lilies on his brow
From haughty Gallia torn ;
And fad Chatillon on bep budal morn,
That wept her bleeding Towess. and princely Clare 3,
And Anjon’s htrﬂm‘ﬂ ¥ and the paler rofe,
The rival of her crows qkdnﬁfhﬂ_‘ WOLh;
And either Henry there,
The murder’d faint, and the mageﬂm Tord .
That broke the bonds of Rome.
Their tears, their little tripmphs o’ery
‘Their human pailions imove no more, -
Save charity that glows beyond the tomB,

| ACCOMMNRNTED.]

All that on Granta’s fruitPil plain iy
~ Rich ftreams Of r:gal bownty pour’dy.
-~ And bade their. mhﬁ fanes and4aigets ufc,
To hail their Fitzroy’s feftal morning, comes
And thus they fpeak in foft accorsl
The liguid langnage of the fkies.

Qv A Re
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RECITATIN B,

But hqrﬂ the portals found, ahd pacing ferth,

With folemn ftep, and flowy . .
High potentates, and dames of royed birth, -
And mitred Mothers i I{;{ng order gowm , -.
Great G-——-—,Jvith._thé trophies on hisbrow,

From bleeding Englang: tofnee - |
While Wy, widow’d on her.bridal morn,
Weeps for her abfent love, and Be—d dim,
Falfe M~—-—ue, and all the rav'nous crew,
‘That England’s conflitution flew,

And lopp’d each vig’rous timb,

A band accurs’d of mee—m] -3

Who forg’d for Britons—chains ;

‘Their wiles, their damopcd triuvmphs o'er,
heir hopes to fund nre RO N0 more,
L]'_Ilr.:ﬁ:uair alone remains,

A

[Acc@pranie 0]

All that on Granta’sTthirtty plain
Rich fireams of regal bounty drank,
For whom our awefuy) rines and turrets Iprang
To hail their Fee—ys feiia] morning come,
And fweetly fim on Camus® bink
The liquid Iyes of flatt’ry’s tonga -,

-VDL. IV- I it U A pa



[ 150 )

QUARTETTO,

\¢hat is grandeur # what s pow’r ?
Heavier toil ! fuperior pain !
What the bright reward of gain?

The grateful memory of the good :
Quweet is the breath of vernal fhow’r,

The bees collected treafure {weet ;
Suweet mufic’s fall—but fweeter yet
The {11 finall voice of Gratitude !

R ECITATIYE,

Foremoft, and leaning from her golden cloud
The venerable Margaret feea
Welcome, my noble fon, fhe cries alond,
T'o this thy kindred train and me,
Pleas’di n thy lineaments to trace
A Tudor's fire, a Beaufort’s grace !

a1l 8

Thy lib'rz] heart, thy judging eye
The flower unheeded fhall defery,
And bid it round heav'n's altars {hed
‘The fragrance of its bluthing head ;
Shall raife from earth the latent gem,

To glitter on the dindem.

R bC I



{151 ]

QUARTET T o,

What is grandeur ? what jg pow’r ?

—The mead ﬂf‘bribes, and falfehood’s balm !
What is foul cofruption’s palm ?

~-The curfe of every child of grace,

Sweet is the breath of vernal thow’r,

The bees collected honey fweet—

Sweet mulic’s fall ; but fweeter yet

To us, a penfion or a place,

RECI"ATI'FE.

- Forersioft, and leanin g from her golden cloud,
The goddefs of corruption feg—
Welcome, my wayward fon, fhe crics aloud,
To this thy kindred train and me,
1 Pleas’d in thy lineaments to trace

Thy monarch’s imile, the premjer’s grace !

AYI ®n,

Thy wily heart, thy poaching eye
S0me wanton h-—leet {hall defcry,

Shall round thy trunk her tendrilg curl,
And bid her atl charmsg unfurl,

With Love’s Bewitching tricks enthrall,
And raife her~to sncreafs her fall,

H : REC]-
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R ECITATIVE

Lo! Granta waits to lead her blooming Land,

5 Not obvious, not obtrufive {hg;
No vulgar praife, no venal incenfe flings,
Nor dares with courtly tongue refin’d
Profanc thy inbora royalty of mind:
she reveres herfelf and thee !
With modell piide, to grace thy youthful brow,
The laureat wreaths that Cecil wore, fhe brings,
And to thy juft, thy gentle hand
" §ubmits the fafces of her fway,
While fpirits blcit above, and men below,
Join with glad voice the loud i‘ymphuniuus lay !

GRAND CHORUS.

Through the wild waves as they roar,
With watchtul eye, and dauntlefs mien,

Thy tleady courle of hodpur keep;
Nor fear the rocks, nor {eek the fhore—
The fiar of Brunfwick fhines ferene,

And gilds the horrors of the deep.
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R ECITATTIYEL,

Lo ! Grantawaits to lead her courtly band,
Nor coy, nor a reclufe is the ;

No praife fincere, no heart-fprung incenfe flings,
Nor dares with honeft phrafe, and plain,
sully the glories of thy reign—

She reveres herfelf—not thee

With felfith pride to grace thy fpurious pow'r,

The fading wreaths, which int'reit wove, fhe bringa,
And to the preflure of thy hund
'Uhe matron yields her wither'd charns, |

Whilft prebendaries, deans, and b« ps cow’r,

To bring her to thy falle adult’rous arms.

GRAND CHORULU S,

While the wild waves boil and roar,
From the threat’ning tempelt flec,
The ferpent courfe,of traitors xeep;
Cautious fail—nor quit the fhore ;
1f Brunfwick’s ftar fhonld fet to thee,

"I'would wreck thee in the howling deep.

H 3 AN O-
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A NOTHE R,

A 1 R,

#1ENCE ! avaunt ! tis facred ground,
Let pallid Freedom ever fly,
Let Innocence in chaing be bound,
Nor e’er come Truth or Virtue nigh!
Oppeofition’s cry prophane,
Liberty that fcorns the chiin,
Nor in thefe confecrated fields,
Let injur’d Juftice weep, that fhe to tyrants yields,

CHORU S,

Nor dare, bright Truth! the patriot’s friend,
The minifter’s high walk offend,

While ftern-ey’d F—tz—y ftalks around ;
Hence! avaunt! 'tis facred ground.

REcCITAT 1 V E,

From yonder realms of minifterial {way
Burfts on my ear th’ applauding lay:

There fit the penfion’d fage, the peer prophane,
The few whom intereft gives to reign

O’er every unborn place, oryet unclaim’d domain,
Deep in the nation’s bufinefs they,-
Yet hither oft a glance from high,

‘They fend of triumph and of joy, -
0
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To blefe the place, where firft, on Freedom’s {ounl,
He¢ bade the Scottith thunder roll,

"Twas Ne=t—n rais’d that deep-ton’d voice,

And as difcordant murm’rings round him rofe,

The Sp~k—1's felf bends from his chair on high, *

And fhakes his awful wig, and joins the courtly cry.

A 1 R,
Ye high o’ershanging walls
‘That {fure no monarch loves, .
Wihere fain would freedom linger with delight,
Ott at the break of day,
He’s fought your wearied way ;
Oft by the glare of flambeanx ghtt’ring light,
In chariot clofe, frefh from the haunts of fojly,
With N-=ncy by his fide, fivorn foe to melancholy,

RECITATIEIVE,
sSut hark! the door’s un‘harr’d, and marching forth,
With gouty fteps and flow, .
Gen’rals and fhrives, and peers of royal birth,
And mitred bifhops home to dinner go;
N—th, with th’ exchiequer laurels on his brow,
From haughty Gr—nv—llc torpn,
And fad F=tzp—ck on his bridal morn,
That weeps his fanlt too late ; and proud D—=ndw=s;
And watchfol Dy—n; and the paler B-wke,
The vival of his fortune, and his piace ;
And cither Onf—w there, .
H g The
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'The Sp—k—1"s fon, and the majeftic chicf,
That trains the Surrcy bands ;
Their triumphs, their addrefles o’er,
Their county intercit moves no more, |
Save at Thees D-tt-n, or in O=kh—=m lands,

. [accomMraNiED,]

He that on Thames’ greedy {hore,
For ftreams of royal bounty fighs ;
And they who wait for fickle Fortune’s call,
‘T¢ hail their F—tz—¢'s fav'rite morning come ;
And thus they fpeak in flat’ry"s guife,
I hie Hiquid language of Whitehall

* QUARTETTOCGC,

What are penfions without power?
Heavy toil, infipid paint

Who bat would wifh like thee to gain
"I'he guidance of the public weal ?
sweet 18 D—nd—5’s golden {how’r,
Cli-¢’s vifionary treafure {weet,

Sweet Hell-—d’s nfe, but fweeter yet,
The ftill fmall place of privy feal,

R E CIX
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RECITATIVE,
Foremoit, and leaning from her gilded coach,
'The venerable Gert de fee ;

Welcome, my noble friend, fhe cries, approach

To thy new-kindred train and me,
Pleas’d in thy future breed to trace
A R—fi=’s fire, a Wr—ttil—y’s grace,

AT R
Thy practis’d hedrt, thy judging eve,
The bet unhzeded Mall defery,
And bid it through Newmarket thed
Frefiv honour on thy well-known head,
Shall raife at White’s thy drooping heart,
‘To glitter in a gamcfter’s part.

RECITATTIV L.
Lo! Landon waits to lead another band,

Not Aatt’ring nor zldcfreiﬁng thee ;

No vulgar praife, no venal incenfe flings,
Nor dares with courtly tongue refin’d
Profane thy fov’reign’s royalty of mind :

She can prize herfelf and thee. -
Wirh confious joy to grace thy youthiful brosw,
The ornaments which cits oft wear {he bring-,

‘Then with a jult and equal hand,
She rids thee of thy N-ncy’ fvay s
While Badies rang™d above, and boys f:u‘;ﬁinv,
Joiiwith glad vojce the loyd trinntiant fay,
I 2 H GRAND
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6 RAND CHORTUS.

Through the broad fireets as they roar,
With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien,
Thy fteady conduét ne’er relax,
Nor heed their noife; nor fear the Tow’r.s -
The ftar of S——rt fhines ferene, -
And gilds the horrors of the axJ

TO ANY MINISTER OR GREAT MAN.

WHETHER you lead the patriot band,
Or in the clafs of courtiers ftand,
Or prudently prefer |
The middle courfe, with equal zeal
'T'o ferve both king and cummnn-wcal
Your grace, my tord; ot 6FT

Know, minifter ! whate’er your plan,
W hate’er your politics, great man,
You muit expett detradtion’;
Though of clean hand and honelt heart,
Yout greatnefs muft expeét to {mant
Bencath the rod of fattion,

Like blockheads, eager in dipure,
The mob, that many-headed brute,

All
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All bark and bawl together s
For continental meafures fome,

And fome cry,-lfcep your troops at home,
And fome are pleas’d with neither,

Lo! a militia guards the Jand :
Thowfands applaud your faving hand,
And hail you their proteQor ¢
While thoufands cenfure and defame;
-And brand you with the hideoys name

~ Of ftate-quack and projedtor,

Are active, vig'rous means preferr’d—

Lord! what harangues are hourly heard
Of wafted blood and treafure !

Then all for enterprize and plot,
And, pox o’ this unmeaning Scot |
If cautious be your méafure,

Corruption’s influence you defpife ;°

Thefe lift your glory to the kies,
Thofe pluck your glory down ;

So firangely diff’rent is the note

Of feoundrels that have right to vote,
And fcoundrels that have none.

H6
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While ev’ry chm&, M pole to pnle,
Shall Amherft’s deeds record,

-Thc good—with envy view his foul,

- The brave—revere his fword.

Lo joy’s eternal fount he: gﬁes, : 4 g
W here ftatefmen feldom go ; o A

Chen the Canadian, grateful, fhally — S

- Low bending o'er his grave, Cad

:1gh while his te&ra ﬁﬁu{égrffaih T |
He conquer’d tm»mfau! e " T

And Britain’s fruward, h&;ﬂﬁra’ng chlld »
- When Br:tam is no mnre,

Shall teach the yet nﬂtl‘t:ddcn wild
His mem’ry to adﬁre. P 4

-

Y#I, Ambherft ! dcar-ta Fame and mey ooy

Thy worth fhall never die: = =~ Gk,
Time, finking by the fates decree,

= 1
In vaft eternity,
o - : * Amcrica,
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Etceteras many a leaf,
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Whilft thou, like Falftaff, tak't the floor,

With men in buckram thirteen {core,
No caule you have to fear him
The Spamk-~r too, with looks fo big,
Waits but the motion of thy leg
| To point, and cal out—Hear Kfm !

On either hand, from left to right

The chiefs all marfhall’d for the fiFnt,
Prefs to partake thy glory:.

There B-rr—nt-n, with fugar’d tongue,

De G—y the old, and Fox the young,
The flower of oratary,

Here P-lm-;-f—n, and_bl_undering Cl-re,
And patient Mungo every where,
And Th-r-oe puts his cafe in ;
While all amid th’ oppofing rout
The dauntlefs R-g-y, tall and ftout,.
Puthes a modeft face in,

E-l=t, with accents broad and ftrong,
And J—k-=f—n, with arms fo long,
Still join to help the farce on :
Ellis and St—ge their voices lend,
With O—fl-—w, Wilkes’s only friend,
That fince has fued the parfon.

With
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writh creft ered, like Priam’s fon,
Lead but your trufty Trojans on,
Regardlefs of defertion,
Like Swifs, they faithfully obey ;
Like Swifs, tag, they muft have their pay,
Poft, penfion, and reverflon.

Ta other fields lets(Gft-—n reap
A victory more fafe and cheap,

With ftars and garters hemm’d in ;
W—m~—th to an{wer Richmond’s duke,
And fober S—ndw—h to rebuke

Both Rockin gham and Camden.

With Scotiifh p—-ru complete fixteen,

B——ps in-meet array are feen,
Content—=to carn p;umutiun ;

And M—sf—d, ever corftant found,

And M—hm—t ready to propound
In Erfe a midnight motion.,

Great polar tar, who now fecure
Beams in the fky the c}fnnfuré
Of courtly navigation,
Ob, deigu to flied thy influence forth
On him whofe needle points at Nadrth,
Without a variation !

A CARD,
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A C A R D,
Norwich, Feb, 1, 1770,

CINDARETTA congratulates her much-loved Cg.
lone]l Hurlo-Th rumbo, and honours him for his bold
and fpirited reflettions on the bafe-horn ¢leGors ‘of

Wetlininfter, not worthy to tntéi?fthe gates of his
majelly’s palace,

Tommy grows a fine boy; and will Le big enough
for an enfign in Lis papa’s company of militia in a
year or two: 1 brings him to London the firg of
April, and you wilt fhew him St. James’s, and all
the fine folks, but within ¢ (he gates of his majefty’s
palace,” on accouut of his birth : [ charge you don’t
let him come near any of the vulgar mechanics, or

%3
fode<born moly of Weltmintter petiiioncrs,

For the berter underftanding of the above card,
we have {ubjoined a paftoral poem, firlt publifhed
during the late contefted ele@ion for the connty of
Norrolk,

Vor, 1V, 1 CINDA.
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cINDARETT A

A MOCK-PASTORAL POEM,

ARGUMENT,

Cindaretta, Cgok-maid to Colonel Hurlo~-Thrun
(fo called from a famous {peech made at a cow
meeting, in which he ¢ hurld defiance” in
face of his ele@ors) being enamoured of his -
parts and auguft deportment, after having born !
him two childeen, complains of his long abfetice |
on the annual.exercife <6f the Norfolk militia,
where he commanded in perfon. |

DOW’N dropt her brufh; the difh-clout thrown
afide,

And loft was all the kitchen’s filver pride;

Gearce would the deep muajeftic bellows blow, -

The labouring jack would hardly, hardly 003

Dull was the brafs, unwafh’d her earthen-ware,

And Tabby flept neglected in the chair : |

Love wrought the change, 'twas love that had be-
tray'd,

When thus in dolcful dumps bewail’d the maid 1

¢ Go, gentle gales ! and bear my fighs away !

¢t Al,! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay £

¢ Why form’d Damc N atore women's tove fo ftrong,

¢t Qr, why art thou fo tempting and {o 1"fﬁgi
¢¢ Refoynd
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* Refound my tubs, my hollow tubs refound ;

" Ah me! that love fhould give fo deep a wound!
““ Why in that houfe * thould’#t thou fo {triveto thine 2
‘¢ Is it more clean or better kept than mine?

-+ Alas! I'm told (but they are lyes, T ween)

*+ ‘That dirty houfe no mortal yet could clean
* Rub as they will, and polith as they can,

'& Penfions and beibes will irog would the man -

* Goy gentle gales ! and bear my fighs away !
“ Ah! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay

“ Why feeks my foldier forts or city walls,
~ When I can make my love lefs hurtful blls ?
6 Why to the camp muft Hurlo-Thrumbo fly,
© Wihen I ean raife, and you beficge a pye ?
“ It thou muft fight, for thou art born to wield,
“ O! fight in pafte the heroes of the field .
“ Go, gentle gales! and bear my fighs away !
““ Al! why fo long dogs Hurlo-Thrumbao ftay *

““ When yefler morn I turn’d my jack around,
*“ The falt-box fell portentons to the ground :
“* Thrice mew’d the cat, and thrice the flew on Trav; .
““ Oh! think on this, and thy eleétion day !
““ Die, Cindarettu ! eafe thy hateful fimare ;
‘“ Ambition’s fow the miftrefs of his heart :
““ Go, gentle gales! and bear my fighs away !
AR why o long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay 2

Y Haeeof 0 S,

12 Al
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¢« Ah me! each objedt that thefe cyes can view,
¢ Brings to my mind fome pleafing form of you
¢« When in this hand the polif’d {pit 1 hold,
¢« Thy fhape is here, for thou art long and cold
¢ If T the cleaver take, the joint to parr,
% ‘Thy abfence then is cleaving of my heart;
Or, if I firive my kitchen fire to mend,
¢« Thofe eyes arg flaming at the poker’s end,
¢ Go, gentle gales! and bear my fighs away !
¢ Ah! why fo long does Hurlo-Thrumbo ftay ¢

a¥

b

Thus wail’d fhe tearful to herfelf alone,
The hollow tubs re-echoing every groan:
When o ! her much-lov’d hero ftood to view,
And her heart flutter’d as fhe nearer drew :
She fonght the garret for her Sunday’s pride,
Pinn'd on her nims, and brufli’d the fleas afide.
The bufy fylphs attend the drefling fair,
“I'his clears the fearf, and this pork-lards her han:
"This with its breath reduc’d her tear-fwoln eye,
Another fans the pouting noftrils dry:
Down came the damfel with fuperior grace,
With all the ttew-pan’s radiance in her face:
So dredg’d, fo finith’d, and fo {foft her look,
Now trips a goddefs, and now finiles a cook :
Ilics to her hero, with reiftlefs charms,
And claips the long, cold col’nel in her arms.

THE
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THE L YE.

I.
GO, Truth, old-fathion’d gruedl,
To teach unwelcome news,
Thyfelf fhalt bear the teft,
When all do thee refufe,
Go both to low-and high,
And givethem 3l the lye.

i II-
Go tell the amin he's weak,

~ &nd obftinate witha) :
Tell him (for Truth will fpeak)
He's loft the love of all ;
Aud if he will reply,
Fear not to give the Iye.
11, |
Tell ftatefinen they’se not whole,
By vice uninterrupted ; -
In body and in foul
They're thamefully corrupted,
If ftatefmen wil] reply,
Give ftatefinen all the lye,

1V,
Go tell the court, it fkreens
" &

Knaves, murd’rers, and defaulters ;

It fcoundrels entertaing

That worthy are of halters ;
I3

And



And if it dare reply,
Then give it firaight the lyc.
V.
Go tell the church it flambers,
And orders gives to fools ;
Say, churchmen there are numbers,
Who dullnefs learn by rules:
And if the church reply,
Dare yet to give the lye.
Vi
7o tell the Iaﬁferi’ coum,
Their lingering far worfe 1%,
Wiih pleas, demurs, reports,
Than all our other curfes :
And if they dare reply,
Quick give them all the fye,
VIiL.
Go tell pbyficians grav::,,
Who boalt their mighty fkill,
Some few indeed they fave,
But many more they kill ¢
And if they will reply,
¥ail not to give the lye.
VIIL
. Go tell the ftage directors, .
True tafte with them fure {carce is,
While they are fuch protectors
Of baby-pleafing farces



[ tijo 1

And as they yield reply,
So give them all the lye,
- IX.
Away, and fear not, though
They think thee quite uncouth ;
~ For thou may’ft let them know,

Thy name is Downright Truth:
And wifh them no reply,
For thou muft give the lye.

THE PETTICOAT ADMINISTRATION.
BY CAPT, Ter———,
Peace, idiot man ;ﬁﬁflﬂtnﬁﬂ?f ever ryle ;
How oft to ber yow'we prow’d yourfilf a fool?
L.ONG have the men triumphant reign’d
Over this giddy nation
But neither law or truth maintain’d,
'Tho’ each maintain’d his ftation.

In government there is no truth,
Lord Egmont fwears, odd rat e,
*T'is prov’d by Jemmy Twitcher’s mouth,
And by the earl of Chatham.

The outs they rail at thofe who’re in ;
The ins at thofe who'r out

Whigs roar to-day for Wilkes'ana Giynn,
And then for John of Bute,

14 No
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No cod-fmack thifts her fails {o quick,
Nor makes {fo many tacks;

They Ive, they fwear, at nothing flick,
At Arthur’s, or Almack’s,

'The ribband T this day had given,
~ 'Twas yefterday to two;
Ta-morrow “twill be hung on feven,
And then, the Lord knows who !

Away with faligue law and I’glg_‘j N
Why, give it to our warfons ? -

Tufi: ad of dangling on a fool— :
Pray hang it on Mifs Pacfons ;

But now, to cut the matter fhort,
Crieve not that all are mad;

When Iying is the mafter’s forte,
Servants will be as bads

1 therefore to the world propofe,
No more of Wilkes and Bute ;
et them be friends, who've long been foes,

1n air Sir Fletcher mute,

Senate, attend : T have a plan
A
Drawn up by hands ot common ;
‘T'hat government may end in man,

And now conmmence in woman,
1 think
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I think T fee the fiatefman ftare,
The law and clergy fpar,
While foldiers bend unto the fair,
And like the fofter war.

I know no man dare difapprove
The plan which now I draw ;

Charlotte, the is the queen we love,
Of England and her law,

Grafton the prefident thall be
Of council, for fhe’s able ;

Then you’ll have cards arid burgundy,
Down to the chaplain’s table.

The treafury let Kingfton take ;
Yet, that is fearce enough
Two paltry fireworks to make,

And buy her pins and fnuff,

Thy daughters, I-Iar—--n--:r.l1l and thee,
What little poft will charm ye?
The navy treafurer one fhall be,

The other pay the army,

Northumherland mafter of the horfe
Aftride fhalkaobily pafs;

And, to help out her gen’rous purfe,.
whcw 100 the Queen’s fine nfs.

" | One
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One for the houfhold we mutt find,
There Ch—d— let us hitch in;

She’s of a plain and homely mind,
And fit to fill a kitchen.

Th' exchequer, who's fo fit to grace
As lovely Mrs, Pitt?
Efpecially fince the’s out of place,
" And loves to pick a bit,

Swect lady Sarah, * fhe {hall rule
Where fhie can move and feel ;
8he fhall command each am’rous fool,

And have the privy feal.

Let’s for a lord chief juftice look—-
What, for the common pleas?

There thove my lady B—Ib—ke,
She can divorce with eéfe,

Poor lady V—e, I’m much afraid

Penfion or place can’t hold ;
Unlefs *tis at the board of trade,
And {he’s for trade too.old.

If Richmond’s ranger will but pleafe
Great lady Lk e’s rigg, .

Let her plough up the park for peale
To feed hier fav'iite pig.

# Bunburys : For
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For maids of honour, we muft cho)fe
Men who are ftrong and ftout;

When ladies call that won’t refufe,
Nor flur what they’re about.

Larl P—y then fhall take the lead,
That man of muckle might ;
sprung from old Chevy-chace’s breed,
And formd for love’s delight.

Sweet lady P———y thall no more
Complain of lovelefs nights;
Her gentle fpoufe thall be turn’d o’er

From am’rous court delighta.

Me—e, V 5y A=, and Lord C—k,
Shall clofc this imirking train ;

Well made for maids of honour work,
‘Too delicate for patn,

Now let us fill three holy fees,
Sobricty can’t flur ’em;
Women can pray with as much eafe
As Brittol, York, or Durham,

Ve—efi—t, St—h—e, A er, now
Supply thofe holy places ;

Gds to the chaplains pray allow,
Javow all graces !

T 6 For
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For praying and religion too
Have got at fucha top,
We're loft, unlefs your doctrine new

To goodnefs puts 2 fop.

Old Canterbury fhall not have
A 'ufficky old grunter,

With one foot finking in the grave,
While we've a Kitty H—er.

e fo well on honour writes,

Muft fermons make in plenty
They’ll pafs your time "tween meals and Whltﬁ: N

Fis doéinuce will relent ye.

Pem

Old lady Huntingdon no more
Shall be reforted to;
Whe won’t quit Satan and thrcefcure

For heaven in twenty 1WO.

Sweet bifhop Kitty, when you pray;
Who will refufe to kneel ¢

You will reduce each fon of clay,
Though he were {fl as {icel.

For London, one both wife and grave
Muil be, yet foft and barren ;

€ir George, we muft your goodnefs crave,
To ipare us biflirp VWarten,

Te.
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Toone I'll give the Admiralty,
Who'll rule it with a nod ;-
She fhall an Amphitrite be,

And rule each liquid god,

Earl P—y’s lady there fhall reign,
Per terram et per mare,

And make our fea gulls ill remaig
The gallant aves rare.

As tor the reft, T wou’dn’t place
Under their kil a tkuller 5

Pray, do you think old Neptune’s face |
Was ever feen by Bullen?

Who can controul the nayy board,
Like Kn—es fweet, fair, and gay ?

With captatns the will then be ftor’d,
And trick them of their pPay.

- The wond'rous wife Sir Thomas Slade,
“Who other’s genjus mocks,
shall fly to madam Ben-—Kk’s aid,

1o mike chain-pumps and blocks,

Fair H=n—y,

Shall roli®%n routs and cards;.

hey fhall the three furveyors be
all the royal yards, |

C“—""‘“l""‘"—"r, B""-—-—-by?

For
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For poet-laureat we muft chufe
A wench behind the curtain;
An am’rous, incoherent mufe,

A Philippina Burton.

" For fecretaries of the ftate,
By heavens I’ll find a {core,
Wifer and of a higher date,

Than any men in {tore.

Macaulay, firft department grace,
Lenox fhall then cﬁmﬁ;_gft'gr;r

If ye want Greek in fuch a place,
What think ye of Mifs Carter ?

Now Ireland’s lord lieutenant make !
A fpendthrift fhe muft be,

A giddy, gambling, galiant rake,
And lady A ther

For this, good doéter, T’ll be bail
She cannot be revit’d,
or if the men at court fhould fail,
She’ll get you all with child,

For Mrs. Gibfon, who's fo wale ?
Her parts have no deceptton
For youth and age (he will {uthce,

And pleafe with quick conceptiob /—
O! fhe
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O! fhe will give ye fpecial fport,
What nurfes fhall we need f
What cradles then will wag at court,
To huth this pretty breed !

Let L—ham command a fleet,
Bofcawen tanght her how ;-

And fince fhe did the admiral beat,
‘The French the muft bring low.

To fight dise fome’s an eafy trade,

Our arms let * Garnier lead !
She’ll trim ten, like the Orlean maid,
- Or'lord George Backvitlé®s breed.

One fhall command our horfe, won’t flinch,
Well known to every trooper ;

In charging the'll not lofe an inch,
I'll warrant Lucy Codper.

If ye approve this little fketch,

'l end al] perturbation ; |
And with the aid of good Jack Ketch,
Will calm this fraatic nation,

MovLrLy MACKHIAVEL,
* New Mrs, May.

TO
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TO MISS MOLLY MACHIAVEL,
ON ITER PETTICG#T ADMINISTRATION,

I.

WHAT! all the pofts of honour gone !
Who can refrain from laughter,

To fec the T—wnfh—nd’s left alone,
The mother and the daughter!

11,
Long and well known to public fame,
For gallantry and wir,

The dowager puts in her claim,
And {wears {he’ll have a bat,

111.

With Williams, Winnington, it fcems,
A merry life the led ;

And hackney’d in all ways and means,
She was to bufinels bred,

1V.

The back-{tairs be her province then,.
The bed-chamber without ;

And but the very beit of men
will ¢’er get in or out,

7., Arm'd
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V.
Arm'd with a battle-axe in hand,
Love’s emblem 1n a {form ;
Who fhall the penfioners command ?
‘The gay, the gallant O
VI,
Dear Molly, then, for once be kind,
Their proper pofts affign 'em,
And if a chafter pair you find,
With pleafure they’ll refign them,

2
ON SOME ENCROACHMENTS ox Tue RIVER,

FOUR $cotchmen, by thg,_l}g;_:;_:qf of Adams,
Who keep their coaches, and their madams,
Quoth John, i fulky muu‘g, to Thomas,
Have flole the wery river from us,
O, §potland ! long it has been faid
Thy teeth are fharp for Englith bread ; |
What ! feize our bread and water too,
And ufe us worfe than jailors do ! ‘}
"I's true ’tis hard !—"tis hard 'tis true!
Ye friends of George, and friends of James,
Envy us not our river Thames:
The Pr——{s, fond of raw-bon’d faces,
May give you ail.our pofts and places ; #:
Take all—to gr8tify your pride, |
dip your oatmeal in the Clyde. |
LoNpINENSTS,

LIBERTY

H



190 ]

LIBERTY HALL

OLD Homer! Dhut what have we with him todo ¢
What are Grecians or Trojans to me or toyou ?
Stich heathenifh heroes no more I'll invoke;
Choice {pirits affit me, attend hearts of oak.

Toll, loli, &¢.

Sweet Peace, belov’d handmaid of fcience and art,
Unanimity, take your Petitioner’s part j
Accept of my fong, 'tis-the bR 1 gan dores
But firft, may it pleafe ye, my fervice to you.

Perhaps my addrefs you may premature think ;
Becaufe I have mention’dd# toatt as I drink;

There are many fine toafts, but the beft of them al}
Is the toaft of the times; that is, Liberty-hal]

That fine Britith building by Alfred was fam’d,
Tts grand corner-flone Magna Charta is pam’d ;
Independency came at Integrity’s call,

And form’d the front piilars of Liberty-hall,

That mannr our forefathers bought with their blood,
And their {fons, and their {ons fons, have prov’d the
deeds good; - |
By that title we’ll live, by that title we’ll fall,
For life 15 not life out of Libertyshall,
in
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In her mantle of honour, each ftar-fpangled fold,
~Playing bright in the {1nfhine, the burnifh of gold ;
Truth beams on her bFreaft; fec, at Loyalty’s call,
The Genius of England in Liberty-hall,

The fiveet-fmelling courtlings of ribband and lace,
The {panicls of power, and bounty’s dilgrace,

So fupple, fo fervile, fo paflive ye fall:

But paflive-obedience loft Liberty-hall.

But when Revolution had fettled the crown,

And natural-reafon knock’d tyranny down,

No frowns cloath’d with terror appear’d to appall,
~ The ®ors were thrown ‘open of Liberty-hall,

See England trium p hant it thips {weep the {ea,
Her {tandard 1s Juftice, her watch-word be FrREE

Our king 18 our countryman, Englithmen all,
God blefs him, and blefs us) in Liberty-hall,

Ou vere it des all—Monfieur wants to know ;
'Tis neither at Marli, Verfailles, Fontainbleaus
"Tis a palace of no mortal archite&t’s art,

For Liberty-hall is an Englilhman’s heart,

ODE



TO BAINT STEPHEN,

Par pari veferto,

I,

First martyr of unlaw{u! power!
Proteft us in this threat’uing hour,

O let not truth to numbers yield !
From pricfts, apoftates, knaves’ defigns,
Defend thy temple, .guard thy fhrines,,

Our father's fxivéunty and hield,

11,

Shall reptiles fonl—~thofg walls profane,
Where Hampden, Pym, bade Freedom’s train
Affert the native rights of man ?
Leagued in banditti they-appear,
With racks and flavery in their rear,
And black corruption in the van.

11,

See jockey Grafton’s whipper-in
The miferable farce begin,
Horfe-mouthing, {plutt’ring, bludt’ring Nortl:
Mark how each puppet plays its anh::,
Ambler the dull, or Clare the frautic—

Juit as their mafter calls them forth.
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1V.

Not Q——w’s {elf fecure can dofe,
Order’d his brainlefs tkull t’ expofe,
And L ne too mufl be difpiay’d ;
To fhew the ftatefman’s magic tricks,
From what a pair of wretched flicks, |
Two lordly placemen may be made.

V.
Barrington’s namby-pamby vile
Ahight raife roo the contemptuous fmile,
But hiorror crecks our jutt difd du,
O hadithy dulnefs but infpir’d
Th’ imperial guard, no Scot had fir'd,
No Briton fall’n on ynnd@’tf'plai'n i

VI,

Then had the poppies round thy head,

Uattam’d with blood, their influence fhed,
Mild as they fleepy Fox adorn ;

Nor had#t thou thewn how feldom part

The {enfelefs head, th®un fecling hearr
Nor hadft thou turn’d to hate our fcor.,

VII'

bl gentle Comway ! fix: at laft,
Noxlonger veer’d by ov’ry blat,
| T Genvrss Flelds.

Int'rest
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Int’reft 'gaintt honour nicely weigh,
Remember Townfhend’s doubtful fame,
Remember Yorke—the Trimmer’s fhame

.O’rtakes thy ling'ring long delay.

Vill,

Welcome, hergditary worth,

No doubt, no blufh belies thy birth,
Prone as th’ infernal fiends to evil,
If that black face, and that black heart,

Be not Holland’s cmmtcr__.paf_t_,
Holland himfetf’s . the 'devil. -

1X.

Hear, hear him ! peace! each hoary pate !
While ribaldry fucceeds debate,
Learn pun and wit, from ymrf:h high mettled—
Spain foon fhall rue his fage advice,
Soon Reynard! (by his box and dice)
Shall all thy long accounts be fettled,

X,

Shake off thy maiden fears—arife,

Smooth-fpoken Rigby, claim thy prize——-=
Burnifh thy fhining front ancw.

Shall Fox, fhall Harley, Luttrell d}lj_e,

With thine their forcheads to compare,

* Great boatfiain of the Bloomfbury crew ?

*  XI. Say,



£ 195 1]
XI.

Say, brother Nares, and brother Leigh,
How earn you here the paltry fee ?

What canle, what int’reft brought ye in 2
For fhame ! -in filken gowns appear !
Ye've not the foul—ah! blufh to wear

The robe of independent Glynnﬁ'. |

. il

The filken livery Wallace graces,

And Thurlow knows it leads to places,
Aund foon may be with ermine lin’d,

Proceed {weet Shot and Rot ! nor fear,

While Bully Norton holds the chair,

Freth wreaths thy placid brows thall bind.
X111,

Oh'! till fuch petty tyrants ceafe
To mar our freedom and our peace,

A truce, kind heaven! with Bourbon’s pride :
Grant us but vigour to oppofe -
Thefe {poilers, thefe domeftic fne's,

Britons can fear no power befide !

4% FRJ&G""
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A FRAGMENT. >

sy THE AUTHOR OF THE MONODY TO THE
MEMORY OF A YOUNG LADY, &Co

Cowme, my dear girl, let’s feek the peaceful vale,
Where honour, truth, and 1nnoceace prevail :
Let’s fly this cii®ed town, a neft of flaves,

Where fortune f’les not but on fools or knaves !
Who merit claim prﬂpurt"if:n'd to their gold,

And truth and innocence are bought and fold ;
An humble competence we have in {tore,

Mere food and raimEnt—-#kiugs can have .o MOIE=—w
A glorious patriarchal lile we'll Tead ;

See the fruits ripen, and the fambkins feed ;
Frequent obferve the labours of the {pade,

And joy to icc each yearly toil repaid.

In feme fequefter’d {pnt:a bow’r {hall {tand,
The grateful rafk of thy Lerenzo’s hand ;
Where the fiveet woodbine clafps the mantling vine,
Emblem of faithful loves—like Nan’s aud mine,
FHere will we fit, when ev’ning fhades prevail,
And hear the night-bard tell its plintive tale ;
»ill Natare’s voice fhall fummon us away,
To gather {pirits for th’ approaching day-—
Then on thy breaft 'l tay .my 1—?{:3&&(“
A piltow fofter than a monarch’s bed !

+ A PRE-
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A PRETFACTE

By James Thomfon, author of the Seafons, &ec, to Milton's
Areopagitica, a {peech for the liberty of anlicenfed printing : not
inferted in Milton’s woeks (printed with Milton’s {pecchy as o
piliighler, for A. Millar, in the Strand, 1738.)

This is true liberty, avhen Jree-born nen,
Hawving to advife the public, may fpenk free,
Which he avho cany and awill, deferves bigh praife 3
Who neither can, nor will, may bold bis peace;
Whatcan be jufier in a_flate than this ?
Ly EURIPID: HICETID,

THERE is no need of a Preface to recommend this
admirable defence of the beft of human rights, to
any one who has ever heard of the Divine Milton :
and it isdmpoflible to predace better arguments, or
ot them in a more convincing, awakening light.

Is it poflible that any free-born Briton, who is
capable of thinking, can ever lofe all fenfe of reli
gon and virtve, and of the dignity of human ntature
te fuch a degree, as to with for that vniverfal 1g10m
rance, darknefs, and barbarity, againft which the ah-
{ulute i*ra::cdumyhc prefs is the only prefervatiye ?
For what elf¢Tpreads Jight, or diffufes knowledge
through the woild ? Lue it fcems, as a fenfe of the
Vor IV, K value
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' alue of health is fometimé i the midft of its
full enjoyment ; fo men through 2 habit of liberty
may Dbecome infenfible of its ineftimable worth :
otherwife, would not cvery one awake, roufe Hime
{elf, and fay, when the moft dear and valuable of alt
the privileges that governmeni is defigned mﬂ-
teét, is menacedythat he will fooner part -
stfelf, than with that liberty, mithout which life is
" not worth the having that he will {fooner {ufter his
eyes to be put out, than his underftanding to be €Xe
tinguifhed ? We afe wld in & hiftory of a # people
that after they had been inured to flavery, were in a
panic fear when their liberty was offered to them.’
And this terrible effeft of tlavery ought to make every
lover of mankind tremble at the thoughts of any {teps
or approaches towards the diminution of libevty.
¢ For without it, a8 Homer has told us, men icon
¢¢ ceafe to be men : they” foon ceale to be 4ational

L crcaturcs."

Now without ¢he abfolute anbounded freedom of
writing and publifhing, there is no liberty 5 0O (ha-
‘¢ . jt is an empty found. For what can }i-

herty mean, if it does not mean he liberty of €=

ercifing, improving, and informingelut underftanda.

wngs ¥ ¢4 A people have liberty, fal truly good
¢ Kking of England, when they are free as thought

Li 7
* 15
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¥ 15 free.” What iz -makes a city ? (faid the
“ good Alczus, 2 poet, whofe mufe was. alwayg
“ facred and faithful to the beft of caufes) it is nos
A walls and buildings ho, it i being inhabited by
“ men: by men, who know themmfelves ro be men,
‘*.and have fuitable notions of the dignity of human
“ Thture s by men, who know whag it is alone that
* exalts them. abovg the brutes.” Can we be either
virtuous or religious, without the free wfe of our
reafon ; without the means‘of knowledge ? And can
‘we have knowledge, if men dure ot freely findy,
A0d as freely communicate the frujts of their ftudies »
Aman (ociety “from a

brutith ~ Kerd, ‘bug ‘the Wourting of the arts and
fciences ; the free excrcife of wit and reafon ? What
tal government mean, intend, or produce, that ie
worthy of man, or beneficial to him, as he isa ra-
tonakcreature, befides wildom, kuowledge, virtue,
and lcience ? Is it merely, indeed, rhat we may eat,
drink, fleep, fing and,d:{nce, with fecurity, that we
choofe governors, fubje®t ourfelves o theiy admini-
flration, and pay taxes? Take away the arts, relj.
glon, knowledge, virtue, (all of which wuft fourith
or fink together) and in the name of goadnefs, what
s left to us thatg is worth cnjoying or proteCting ?
Yet take aMm hiberty of the prefe, and we are
2l at once fript of the uie of ouy noblefi faculijes ;
our fouls themfelves are imprifoned in a dark dup.
' K > geon :
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weon : we may breathe, bus we canhot be faid te
live. |

1f the end of governors and government is not 0
diffufe with a liberal, unfparing, equal hand, true
rational happinefs ; but to make the bulk of mankind
beafis of burden, that a few may wallow in bretifh
pleafures : then it is confiltent politics, to root
out the defire and love of light and knowledge. Cer-
taih Scythian flaves, that they might work the harder,
had oply their eyes deftroyed. But to extinguifh hu-
man underftanding, “andERbi ya kingdom of dark-
nefs, is juft fo far more ba’fﬁﬁ?ﬁﬁi“thiﬁ even thet
monitrous cruelty, as the mind excels the body; or
as underftanding and reafon arc fupertor to fenfes
Cardinal Richlicu fays, in his Political Teftament,
<t That fubjets with knowledge, {enfe and reafon,
(¢ are as monftrous as a bealt with hundreds of eyes
«¢ would be ; and that fuch a beaft will never bear
«¢ its burthen peaccably. Whence he infers, it is im-
¢t poffible to promote defpotic power, while learn-
t¢ ing is encouraged aad extended. The people mult
¢t bLe hood-winked, or rather blinded, if one would
¢ have themn tame afid patient drudges. In fhort,

- ¢¢ you muit treat them every way likg pack horfes, or

¢« mules, not excepting the bells ahﬁkﬂleir necks,

¢« which, by thcir perpetual jingling, may be of ufe

¢« 1o drown their cares,” Now this is plain dealing,
and
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and confiftent politics,” But to talk of liberty and
tree government, public good and rational happi=-
nefs, as requiring limitations on the prefs, and licen-
fers of books, is as abfurd, as to fpeak of liberty in
a dungeon, with-chaing on every limb. Hobbes too
was confifient with himfelf, and advifes thofe who
aim at abfolute dominion, to tlti?rqy all the ancient
Greek and Lat_in_-.agthq_.'_:_'__q_-';-.;_fbe:c_aufqe if they are read,
principles of liberty, and juft fentiments of the dig -
nity and rights of mankind muft be imbibed, But
can there be more glaring bare. fuced nonfenfe than
to fay, ¢ That the very fupport of a free conftity.
“‘ - tion requires the extinction of the prefs #” that is,
the extinéion of the only means of knowing what
we are as men and chriftians : what OUr natures are
capable of : what 3 our juft happinefs, and how we
ought to be treated by our governors : that is, by
thofe whom we have entrufted with the management
of our interefls and cohcerns,

I hope it will never be this nation’s misfortune to
fall intc the hands of an adminiftration, that do nos
from their fouls abhor any thing that has but the re-
motett tendency towards the erection of a new and
arbitraryyétian over the prefs: or can otherwife
look upormhiy attempt that way, than as the greate(t
impiety, the crucleft, the wickedeft, the moft re-
Ligious thing‘{ that can be imagined, Would it not be

K 3 facrilegioufly
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“facrilegioufly robbing God %f the only worthip he
delights in, the worfhip of the heart and underfland-
ing ? Can there bereligion or virtue without reafun,
thought, and choice ?# Or can reafon, thinking,
knowledge and choice, fubfift without the only con-
ceivable means of making men wife and underftand-
ing, rational and virtuous ? What is the kingdom of
Chritt 3 Doth not our Saviour delight in calling it
light, and a kingdom of light? And what did he
" come to deftroy bug the kingdom of darknefs ? And
can there-he a kingdomudlight, without the liberty,
the unconftrained liberty of diffiifing light and know-
ledge ? What 1s the reformation, or what &oei it. -
_mean but the liberty, the abfolute and perfect liberty-
of coriecling and refuting errors, and of undeceiving
‘mankind? What is it that we ‘call Proteftantifmy
but a refolution fedfafily and undauntedly to oppofe
all eircroachments vpon rational liberty, the liberty
of the judgment and underftanding ; and to maintam
it as onr moft valuable treafure, our greateft and no- -
bleft privilege, in comparifon of which, all other
righta are mean and trifiing, and hardly deferve the
name of bleflings and advantﬁges ? A free Proteftant

country, without the liberty of the i{s;is a cone

tradi@tion in terms ; it is free flaveryNQr enchained
liberty, Light and darknefs are.not mofe oppofite
than liberty and the deprivation of the means of

‘being vationals !
Who,
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Who, that loves mankind, is not forry, that any
thing is ever publithed tpm:hng to confound men’s
underﬁandmgs, miflead their judgments, or deprave:
their morals ? But is there any more likely method
for fenfe to prevail agaiaft abfurdities, than leaving
her at full liberty to paint them in their native co.
lours ? Can truth be better armed -againft error than
with the mighty blade of uncontronled reafon ? Or
virtue more furely triumph over immorality, than by
t!u: vigorous execution of the truly wholefoime laws

purpofel j,-fta’r’md for her fupport ¢

I hate all calumny and dcfamaﬂun, 2y rhate the
corruption of the heart, from which alone it can prn-*
ceed ; and da with the utmoft zeal deteft thofe pre. -
phaners of liberty, who, pretending to be friends to
it, have recourfe to fuch htack diabolicai, methods,
But I take the laws already in force amnngﬁ us, to
bea ~more than {ufficient prefervative (at leaft as far.
as human_prudm is able to provide) againft all the
wbufive overt-acts, I am now exprefling my abhor-
rence of : and as fuch we have reafon to efteem them
very valuable fecurities of our liberties and reputae.
tions, But becaufe wicked things are publithed, muft
there be no pgeblithing ? T know it is objeQed, that
there is RJIITI between an abfolute liberty of the
prefs,7and an abfolute fupprefion of it, Which I
adwgit ; but yet aver the medium' (by which either-

A K 4 licenfing
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licenfing or nathmg at all is meant) -is far worfe on
all accounts, than either extreme. For though we
are indeed told, that licenfers would ferve us with
_whulrf:fnme goods, feed us with food convenient for
g, and only prevent the diftribution of poifon : fure

fuch cant was never meant to impofe ‘on any, but
thofe who are afleep, and cannot fe¢ one inch betore
them. Let no true Britou therefore be deceived by
fuch fallacious fpeeches, but confider the neceflary
confequences which muft follow, and hi"will foon
find, that it is the flattering language of the firange
woman [in the Book of Proverbs] who, with her
__fair fmooth tongue, beguileth the fimple, and leadeth
“them as an ox to the flanghter : that plaufible and

deceitful language leadeth into the chambers of dark-
pefs and death. But this fubje& is fully handled in
the excellgnt treatife fubjoined, I will only propofs
to the confideration of all tovers of reilgmn, virtue,
{cience and mankind, the few following queries ; and |
_every one ought, methinks,to propofe them to himfelf
every day of his life, as making a fundamental cate.
chifm. For if the truthe, which thefe contain, are
not fundamental, man _is not a man, but a beaft ¢

religion and virtue are empty r .mes.

1. What is our moft valuable p&r what is

it that maketh us capable of religion, virtig and
rau'nal

f
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rationtal happinefs? Is it not our reafon or undere
fianding 2

2. What then is the noblett privilege that belongs
to man ? Isit not the free exercife of his underftand-
ing, the full ufe of all the means of advancing in
virtue and knowledge ?

3 What is.1t then that is, and muft be, the chief
xnd of goverpment to » encourage and, prumatt—: ? Isit
not knowledge, virtue and religion ?

4. And can knowledge, virtue, or religion be pro-
moted, if the only means of promoting them are taken
away ? For what are the means of promoting thf:rn
but the liberty of writing and publithing, w1thﬂut
running any rifque but that of being refuted or ridi-
culed, where any thmg advanced chances to labour
under the juft imputation of falfliood or abfurdicy'2

A THOUGHT
YON SEEING RACES ADVERTISED FOR. RUNNY-MEAD,

TIME can effet it ; whatfoe’er the change,  J
However whyffical, however firange; ;
tenches, that each fleeting hour

fiic’s long roll bears record of his pow’r,

K 3 | That
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That facred place, #* where Rome with ‘manly fenfs
Warmly harangu'd in Liberty’s defence ;
Where Eloquence around her thunders hurl’d,J .
And held in awe the conqu’rors of the world
‘T'here the fleck heifer, and unyoked fteer,
In harfh, flow, fulfen lowings ftr ke the ear;
Where learning’s pupils once improv’d their tahe,
Now fenfual gluttnny provides his feaft,

Thus, in our Britifh annals, do we read,
Near Thames’s Glver waters lics a mead; -
Where England’s bagpns, bold in freedomls. caufe,
Compell’d their king to ratify her lawss
With conflancy maintain’d the fubjelts’ right,
And ferv'd afov’reign in his own deipight,
That mead, whereon their honeft claims to {eal,
They rifk’d their private, for the public weal ;
Shame on the age ! that once fo glorious piac’e o
1s now the fcene of a&tion for——a race; S
Where fraud fuccefsful drains th’ unwary purfe 3
And private gain hecomes a.-public curfe,
Blotted from hift’ry, that once hallow’d ground,
¢hall hine in Walker for its turf renown’d.
Time, thou haft made a wond’rous change indeed,
.PL Cow-ftall of a Forum—a Courfe o Runny-mead

o

Vicyssl ARIUS,

* 'l;hr: ¥orum at Rome is now hecome a Fleth-mavke

EPIGRAM
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EPIGBRAM

®
ON THE DEATH OF THE LATE DUKE op ,
NEWCASTLE,

BY CAPT, THOMSON,

NEWCASTLE dead ! confufion faize
The wretch who reads it at his eafe :

Nor dreams what England has to dread,
Se——t altve, and Pelham dead !

LETTER FROM ABERDEEN.

ot Marifchal College, Ahcrdefn, rfﬂg.
A Very whimfical controverfy has arifen lately in
our focicty, which entirely takes up at Pprefent the
attention of every critic.in North-Britain,—Jt arofe
from as whimfical a circumftance, An exercife was
impofed fome time ago in this our college, of which
the following line, taken from Salluit’s D, republica
ordinanda, was the theme s

Hee igitur multitudo, malls moribys Im-buta, parum ‘
mibi-idovea widetur ad capofendam rempublicam,

The impofifon was intended as 1 punithment,
and, the €, t0 render it as difficult s poflible to
a nyife of North-Britain, it was direéted to be
wrolle im&g[iﬂl.-—-?'he poor lad whofe tafk it was,

& r
K 6 unfortunately
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unfortunately ftumbled at the threfhold : for, being
Dut little acquainted with this foreign language, he
tranflated Im-buta into Im-buted ; and gave for his
“reafon, that in this place he could find no word in the
Englith tongue fo proper——The profeffor, dif-
gufted at the tranflation, and enraged at the reafon,
reported it to the feniors ; who, after much al tercati-
on agreed, that the word Im-buted is a very fit and
proper tranflation of Im-buta, whenever that word
is ufed in a bad meaning, fuch as Pewnis malis Im-
buta, Sallult,=-dnimus Trwhirss. malis stibes, .-1dem,
‘&c.—And they determind to fend a depiitatiof from
their body to their chancellor, the Earl of Breem,
'#m ‘1 treat that the word Im-buted may be inoculated
into the Englifh language : and they fubmit it to
his lordmip and the Englith nation to determine,
whether the acceptance of that word fhall be dated
from his lordfhip’s admittance into Clifden houfe, or
from his acceflion. N |

And they humbly pray, that the word may ace
~ cordingly be inferted in all future editions of the
Euglifh ditionaries : recommending it particularly
to Dr. Johnfon, to make ufe of this fhort definition
of the word TPenfion Munus  i%bo  Tmi-butuin i
ors Iipod.—which they prefume mo

dicable at
~ prefent to the word Tenfion in general, a
own in particular, |
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In the mean time, till the fate of this important
?mrd is determined, the Royal College of Phyfie
L £1Ans in Edinburgh, ({}f which his lurdﬂuﬁ the Earl
of Be=— i3 likewifc an honorary member) and all
other learned bodies in this part of the world, are
preparing themfelves, with the utmoft induftry, to
be rcady to take either fide of the queftion, according .
as his lordfhip fhall determine. |

.

They, who arc fuppofed ‘to be the beft judges of
thig: matter, pretend, that the word will certainly be
rejected by their chancellor ; but accepted with much
pleafure by the whole Englifh nation-: and they
imagine, that on all futube “occafions, authors wiil
not fays that fuch a one has poifoned a youthful
mind, but that he has Im-buted a youthful mind.
Not that he has inflilled into him unconititw ional
principles ; but that he has Im-buted into him an.
conftitutional principles. The word Im-buted being
mueh more expreflive than infinuated or poifoned,

They think too, that its ufe will, for fome years
to come, be much more extenfive in political papers
than almoft any other in “the language ; and parti-
cularly that, in all future changes of the ‘miniftry,
inftead of therold, improper, and worn-out phrafes
of rcht and appointed, they will, with much
morg#hrecifion and propriety, fay—{uch a one ha

ted out of, or Im-buted into, this or that
high

be
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high office and employment. For it is notorious thaty
as Cicero {ays, :

Non dolli, fed fal3: § non inflituti, fed Im-buti funts

Our northern etymologifts difcover likewife fome,
thing very extraordinary in the etymology of this
word, which particularly juflifies its adoption, For
Voflius, Gefner, &c. fay—Fidetur primo diffum ¢fft
hoc werbum de #mrgim mammam  preebentibus, ¢
illius papilld o1 Wrrimﬁ!vw ( gﬂ {;M‘g Mg,‘;w
of) parverum. And Feftus, Im-butom e, quod cu-
Jufpiam rei Sfuccum bibit : unde infantibus an weling
bibere dicentes fyllaba B, contenti fumus,

Now they pretend that the fyllable Bu is a fort of
political Shibboleth amongft you in England; and
that ftate-infants are not f)ermitte:d, by the great
ftate-nurfe, to fuck the milk of the nation, unlefls
they pronounce this fyllable Bu, or B, diftinctly
and readily. - |

For my own part, T take no fhare in this contros
verfy ; for I am at prefent too deeply engaged in a
work, wherein 1 thall endeavour to inveftigate the
e eftae

principles, and demonftrate the utihity
blitiment of the lords and gentlemen of the

in Scotland, who receive about 8cozol. a yeasTgpm
. the
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the revenue of*England, And, as I cannot learn
that they have even had a meeting fince the waion, it

18 with great dificulty that I can procure materials
for this my work,

THE CHURCH’s LAMENTATION.,

UPON AN ATTEMPT INTENDED TO BR MADE To
REDUCE HER TO A LEVEL, iN POINS OF LAw,

“WETH TRE KING, 1 ORDS, COMMONS, AND EVERY
CTHER SULJECT OF THE REALM.

ADDRESSED TO THE HOUSE OF COMMONS,

A Learned divine,
At the commons-great fhrine,
Thus offer’d the church’s complaint ;
True primitive grace
Sprcad a calm o’er his face,
And his looks fpoke the heart of a faint,

* Adivine, who hiad fome years ago feen tle peor in France
fat a great deal of garlic, in confequence of his remark, ads
v.led the cultivation of jt in a fermon delivered ar Briftol, or a

s ighbourmg chorgh 3 and advifed the ufe of it to the poor In
$imies when

ar was dear, and corn at a high price, For

e was drwven out of the city by the populace, and
njoyed the tit'e of Dr, Garlick,

1S Coul

FLOT W1

O fons
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O {ons, wife and great,

Sent to watch o’er the ftate,
Who never leave griefs in the lurch,
Who have powers exprels,

To make laws and redrefs,
In pity confider the church,

Confider her age,
And the truths from her page,
Which have flow’d fince the great fin of Eve §
.Confider her cares
For the poor, and her pra}r’ra,
And leave her not hopelefs to grieve,

O think heretofore
She had plenty in ftore,
To clothe and folace the poor firanger;
Poor widows fhe fed,
Poor gueils found a bed,
Andtheir afles eat hay' at her manger,

*Twas then fhe made laws,
To fupport her own caule,
And fave lier from laymen’s foul play ;
Her great plea of time
Was neler felt as a crime, o
But {tood like a rock till to-day.

E .Dug
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But now that {weet fcene,
So bicfs'd, fo ferene,
Like a vifion delufive is paft !
Farewel gentle peace,
Law, glory, increafe,
The chureh’s bright day’s overcaft !

No cofter well lin'd

(Thit content to her mind)
Exhibits the means to relieve :

No {tranger, no poor,

Lver enter her door,

For, alas ! fhie has nothing to give.

Her tithes are n€pleed,
Her fons arc dejeéted,

But {fuffer with miceknefs of (prrit 3
Forgive their abufers,
Do goad to accufers,

For that is the true line 6f merit.

No more mild and fleek,
Joy dimples their cheek,
And calins the warm zea! of their foul ;
But meager and pale
They ftart, flamp and rail,
At 'thfy&fh'ts of an human controul.

Provifions
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Provifions are dear,
And the modes of the year
Pemand a conformity there ;
T heir wives mult go clean,
And their daughters be feen,
Or the church may perhaps want an hetr.

Yet in this forry flate,
So uncourteous 1s fate,
They arc doom’d to a ftill lower fall s
For a Papift, or Jew,
(If relation fays truc)
Is forming a plot to rake all,

A

A plot which intends,
For unjuft wicked ends,
To level the church with the law
To bring facred things
To the level of kings,
And her curtain of night to"undraw,

To you, in this cafe, |
The true guardians of grace,

She humbly addrefles her fuit ;
'Tis you muft befriend her,
The church’s defender,

When heretics graip at her fruit,
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ODE FOR THE YEAR 1756

BY We WHITEHEAD, POET LAUREAT,

ON the white rocks which guard her coaft,
Obfervant of the parting day, -
Whote orb was half in ocean loft,
Reclin’d, Britannia lay,
Wide o'er the wat'ry wafte
A peunfive lpok fhe caft;
And fcarce could check the rifing figh,
And fearce could flop the tear which trembled in
her eye,
¢ Sheathe, theathe the fward,which thirfts for blood,
(She cry’d) deceiv'd, miftaken men !
Nor let your parent o'er the flood,
Send forth her voice in vain !
nias i N9 tyrant fhe,
She courts you to be free :
Submiffive, hear her foft command,
Nor furce unwilling vengeance from a parent’s
hand,”’
Hear her, ye wile, to duty true,

And teach the reft to feel ;
Norlet the madnefs of a few
Ditlrefs the publie weal !
So all the opening year aflume,
ﬂ;’s faiveit child, a happier bloom ;
The
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The white wing’d hours thall lightly move,
‘The {un with added luftre fhine !

% To err is human”~Lct us prove
¢ Forgivencs is divinie !em

ANOTHER ODE FOR 146

]-l

O N the grecn banks which guard her ftrand,
Regardful of the rifing day,
‘Whofe radiant orb illum’d her land,
America reclining lay,
Far o’er the hotit’rous main
Her aching eye-balls jtrain ;
Yet fhe difdain’d to heave a fingle figh,
Or drop a fingle tear {from her enraged cye,
1L,
¢ Tn vain, fhe cry’d, the {word ye wield,
Ye poor, deceiv'd, miftaken men !
Old Frecedom’s fons difdain to yield,
I'ho’ they have fued in vain!
In truth, no rebels we,
Who live but to be free ;
‘Who ne’er deny’d your mild command,
But {corn to fink beneath your wrathful han
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I11.
[.earn to be wife, and learn to know,

What all the world. muft own,
Your bleffings from our bleflings flow,
While commerce guards the throne.
Learn this, and let cach future year
More radiant than the reft appear ;

Let pence and plenty fmile again,
And let fair Freedom fhine :

Thine was the fault, Britannia, then
Be reparationr thine,”

AN IMPROMPTU,

ON RAISING THE LAND-TAX FOR 1776,

I"0UR millings in the pound we fee,
And well may be contented,

Simee ¥ wars that ne’er were meant to be,
Are happily prevented,

Befides, North abfolute become,

Might plunder eviry penny ;
Then blame him not for taking fome,
Fhank him for leaving any,

¥ With Frarce 8nd Spaia,

A PANE-
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A PANEGYRIC.

Harvn minifter, by paradoxes great!

Proceeds it from thy genius or thy fate ?

Courtier complete, with manners moft polite;

Without thy Prince’s love—a favourite ;

Not eloquent, tho’ voluble of tongue,

And thy firft honours from corruption {prung;

From ruin and diftrefs advanc’d to power,

From gaol to court, the creature of an hour

Hated by each, and yet upheld by all ;

Hooted in ftreets, applavded in the hall;

By giving—rich, {till able to fupply

Freth credit for each want, andevery iyve ;

French infults, pad-lock’d fivords, and tamec cam-
Palgns,

(Thy meafures now) were crimes in former reigns.;

What then was conftrued treafon by our laws,

Is now thy glory, and demands applaufe :

If thou art eafy, who darcs feel bis pain ? }

* I'is bold to figh, rebellion to compluin ;

Ev™n public debts transform themielves to gain,

The change that fecm’d to force thee from the ft. e,

To {ue for fhelter from the people’s rage ;

Pye-ball’d with dirt and glory, brought thee on,

And turn’d thy fanétuaryto a throne.
}n L
r
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THE LUNATIC,

C OME here to me, ye fighting fools!
Here bend your courfe !—Attend my rules ;
Ye, who mighty wars maintain |
I've all the wars of Europe in my brain,
See ime, fee me foar on high!
See me reach the azure (ky !
Hear me the celeftials hail !
With fifty thoufand yankies at my tail.
Sce how brifkly we put on .
Marching thro' the Torrid Zone!
'To ftorm Jove’s temples, put the godas to flight,
And fnuft the candles of eternal Light.
How chedient to my nod,
Eiach martial hero flying !
Enthron'd 'l be t-= each 'trembling god
An humble victim iyir: g.
Let the globe dance a hornpipe !—Here! Wathingd
ton ! Howe! |
Brother madmen!—attend me !l whifper y#

now !
Let’s climb yon mount fo high,
And there ditturh the weather:
Pall down the rainbow from the tky,
A A tic both ends together,
To
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To commemorate the Naval Review at Portimouth,
the Oraturm of Alexander’s Feaft is to be per-
formed at one of the Theatres Royal, by eemmand
of his , with the following alterativns, by
W —ee—e W=—, Efq; Poet Laureat, |

ALEXANDER' FEAST, PARODIED;
OR, THE GRAND PORTSMOUTH PUPPET-SHEYW.

ACT THE FIRST.

‘R E ¢31.TATIVE

T wWAS at the royal flhow, dtul Jaaseidiip
Of all the navy which at Portfmouth iay 3

Aloft in laughing ftate,

B ’s monarch fat,

And look’d ferenely gay.
Goldftick, and other peers were plac’d around,
Their hair in bags, or filken ribbons bound;

So fhould, ye fair, our men of arms be crown 'd!
Charlotte {mil’d fweetly at his fide,

Yet inwardly, alas ! fhe figh’d
- At G—-="s folly, and at T'witchet’s pride.

A I Ra

Happy, happy, happy pair;
How they rejoice .

How they rgjoice !
To fée the weather grown fo fairl

Chlorus, and thegame.
28
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XRECITATIVE,
Then Sandwyich plac'd on high,
Amid the tuneful band,

Struck the loud Kettle-drums with
hand ;

he dEHf’n lﬂg ﬂDt\es*.‘:ﬂ,fqmd the ﬂ‘y'
And found along the firand.

LR
mtgtlty

RECITATIVGE,

From Fred’rick began the firain,

Who left Germania’s bleak doimain

For England-fuch the POw’r of Stuart’s reign
Augufta then his H;j ghhefs woo'd, |

Got children, gs all Princes fhou'd,

When he to Saxe-Cotha prefs’d,
And while -he fought ber fhowy breaft :
Then round her waift hig apms he {pread,

Aud ftamp’d ag image of himfelfewa Prince with:

41114
a head,
CHORYU s,

The lif’sing tars admire the lofty found ;

A Prince without a head they fkout around ;

A Urince without a head-—the vaalted kies re-

bound, |
AlR,
Not us’d to hear

- Such truths fincere,
Tn\ﬂ’. L A&
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At firft he thrinks

Before he thinks,
That tars muft have their jeer.

REC1TATIVE,
'The praife of Pinchy then the great mufician fung,
Of Pinchy in invention ever young;
The jolly dog in triummph comes,
(Sandwich beats the kettle-druims)
Flufly'd with a purple grace,
He fhews his merry face ;
Make room, the Sov'reign criecs—he comes !

comes |

he

AlTL. [ﬁc{;ﬂmpunl{:d by a curions mafical :lunk.]

Pinchy’s ever fertile brain
Did patent fnuffers firft ordain ;
Pinchy’s nicknacks are 2 treafure,
Pinchy’s toys a monarch’s pleafure.
Rich the treafure,
Swect the pleafure,
Sweet as pleafure after pain.

¢ 11OoOR U S
Pinchy’s nicknacks are a treafure, &c.

RECIT!&TIVE:

Soath’d with the found the King retw Yaln
. o 7

Sail’d thro’ his navy once again,
And in idea thrice he ¢diubb’d the great d’dl‘.ﬂqing;
KSand-
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Sandwich bebeld the madnefs rife,

His glowing cheeks, his fullen eves ;
And while he France and Spain defy'd,
Chang’d his hand, and check’d his pride,

RICITATL v e [ Accompanied, ]
He chofe a mournfyl mie,
Soft pity to infufe,

AIZR,

He fung, Britannia, great and good,
By too fevere a fate, '

Fallen from her high eftate,
Defencelefs on the flood.
To ruin and deftru&ion led,
By Scotclenen, whom her bounty fed ;
On the bare fea expos’d fhe lies,
To France an ealy facrifice !

CRORUS,
Behold, Britannia, great and good,
Defencelefs on the flood ;
On the bare fea €xpos’d fhe lies,
"T'o France an ealy facrifice !

RECITATIVE, |
With downcaft looks the cloudy monarch faf,
Revolving in his alter'd foul
The various turns of chance below,
Anﬂ{uw and then a figh he ftole,

A tears began to flow,



Boftly fweet in Scnth

Hunnur——ﬁut an Empty’ "l‘jﬁfejj;
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And figh’d and look’d, figh’d and leok’d,
Sigh'd and look’d, and figh'd again.

At length, with failing and with finging tir’dy
Home to his bed the drowfy King retir’d,

CHORUS REPEATE D

Glad Sawney rends the fkies with loud applaufe;
S0 B—¢ was crown’d, and Scotland won the cauie.

[End of the Firit A&.]

ACT THE sECoONXND,
l:ux'ra'rtrh {Mmi}m‘neﬁh]

'Hﬂw fcrﬁﬂ: the kettle drums again,
A louder yet——and yet a Jouder ftrain !
Break his bands of {leep afunder,
And roufe him with falntes as loud as thunder. .

L HQRUS,

RECITATIV &

Hark ! hark! the martial found
Has rais’d up his head
After {(h———g a bed,

And amaz’d he ftares around,

ATl Re
Revenge, revenge, bold Sandwich cries,

See'the furies arife
L 3 See
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See the fnakes that they rear,
How they hifs in their hair, o
And the fparkles that flath from their eyes. -

A IR

Beliold, a meournful band,
Without arms in their hand !
Thefe are Britifh troops, that in battle were ta’en,
And captive remain
Beyond th’ Atlantic main.

AICITAT! n*-?i:ifmwde] .
Give the vengeance due
To. Burgoyne’s injur’d crew-—
Rehold, how they p¥e up their arms all on hrgh
How they point to the army of Gates,
And dine in dumb defpair off * broken plates!

AT E,

The nobles applaud with 4 furious frown, .
And the K—g with a tom’hawk wou’d fain knoek .

them down.

* After the capitulation, General Burgoyne, and his principal
officers, dined with General Gates, a defeription of which ene
tertsinment, and the table furniture, appeared Jome time ago

i the pub.c papers, ,
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A IR,

Campbell 4 fhall ie‘a_;i_l _-t'h’i:'way,
And guide him to his prey, |
And like another Dunmore fire another town.

CHORIS.

'The nobles applaud, &c.
The four following lines being repeated ;-

<R CLTATIY B [Accempdnicd. ]

Not long ago,
When flatefinen knew that wefllern winds cou’d
blow, .. .
And Scotchmen j}et were mute,
Great Pitt, uncircumfcrib'd by B—e,
With noble fire

tano’d fuch amazing decds as miade the world
admire, |

GR&ND.CHURUS.

At ength, to blaft our glory, came,
That Scotchman of detefted name ;

1 The author means that oficer, who {aid in the Houfe of
Commons, that one regiment would march from one end of
America to the other ; th.t was confidered as very prefuming
by many diffident people, who were not foldiers ; but, in jultice
to Mr,C sitmuf be fuggefied, he meant the marchime from
the end of the continent to the other 4 %5 manisre de Burpoyne.

L 4 The
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“The dark deceiver, in a curfed hour, -
Poifon’d his Royal Mafter’s. mind ;
And fraught with treachery deﬁgn’d |
Made Britain fue for peace to Buurﬁon’
power !

RECITATIVY,

Your voices tune, and raife thﬂﬁlhigh,

"Il they ccho from the vaulted fky
The Thune’s detefipd pame.

To him amd N—th we. jointly owa

The ills we fiow Kave leam’d to krowes
Sound londly then their fhame.

RECITATIV S

1.et B—e and N—th divide the blﬂck
Or both at Tyburn {wing';

Aud then, as late in Portfmouth dock,
We'll chaunt, ¢ God fave our King ¥

o+

Ry 51l the Minority, and every good S‘;bhjv&' in the Kingdom,
The four preceding lines repeated.

gp E
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ODE™* TO THE meemper,

Cum tot fuflineas ef tanda negotia folas,
Res nofiras armis tuteris, moribus ormes,
Legibus eonendes 3 in pubiica conmoda paccery
8 longo fermone morer tnatempora, Cafar.

AWAKE, my Mufe, awake and fpeak

In ancient Erfe, or modern Greek,
The feats of mw——’s reign ;

the great lord of earth and fea,

bids th? Atlantic fwell with tea,
‘The Fweed diftill champaigne.,

Nor thou, moft’ gracibu— . sofufe
Fo help my wesk untutor'd mufe,

And aid her trembling wing ;
Inform’d by thy Promethean fire
To nobleit heights fhe fhfﬂl afpire,

And paint a patriot .

* The Birtheday Odes, though full of the fineft POLLIY and
moflt folid argument, have been always treated with negledt, -
under pictrnce, that the Author js pesfioned by his v, 271
thercfore confirained to  come before his prefence with a fong, -
to be thankful unte him, and to fieak. good of his name.” As
the Auther of the following Ranzas (whatever may be his cx-
petatinn} is not yet provided for by the courr, he hnpes 1o be
treated by tle public with greater mdilgence.  Bup whatever
may be the fuceels of Lis Tabours, he muoft i) ba':'!_r }Ed??g,;r{lht
corfeiouliels of havirg dove all in his pnwer, to refrue the £’
ani oredarelt charastor in the fu l‘.in[_{dﬂﬁii', fmh'.: tﬁg;ﬁf%};:fﬁ?ms nf
a malevilent and twxeaflonshle fastion,

L £ or
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For fure to thee mdulgent Heaven
A gencral patetit muft have given
To change the heart and braing ;
Blockheads from thee have learnt to rule,

While H-we and C-rit-n go to fchool
To cowardg—to e,

In vain unnat’ral hooks and eyes
Conjoin’d in foul rebellion rife,
And ftrive ¢’ eelipfe thy glories ;
Thro’ many ages yet unborn™ -
Thy well-turn'd buttons Thall be wrn,
The grace of future Tories,

W——ad to thee fhall tune his lays,
E’en J=-nfon’s felf fhall toil to raife
A temple to thy fame;,
And H-me’s hiftoric pen fhall place
Before his fav'rite Stuart race
His e=——s brighter name.

With them thff‘tnmmﬁnq Ihiill unite 3

Thofe who can neher.réad vor wrIite
‘With fepple votes fliall thank ye,

For twenty new created p—rs,

And almolt twenty privateers
Retaken from the Yankee,
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, aloyal fubjeét grown,
- From rebel arms fhall guard the throne,
Aund {creen the afﬁjghted natiqn,
, at whofe command we fee
Purport with tenor difagree,

And ;juries out of fafhion.

S e 1, fo Piﬂ'lf! ﬂfﬁ‘fﬂ gﬂﬂd '
In ethice and religion®s road, -
"Shall be thy fon’s preceptor ;
samee fhall fit him for the field,
And Pinchbeck teach him how to wield,
And how to fhape his {ceptre.
In him thy virtues fhall remain, .
'Fo curb the pride of France and Spain,
“And put'them in a panic ;
When thou ({ad thought ') fhall yield to death,
Thou, the detender of qur taith,
Our father ! == ! mechanic!

But tho’ that dreadful hour muit come,
till thy furviving brains and bum
In either houie fhall hine;
We'il cut them into little ftars,
More bright than Jupiter or Mars,
To make the Torics fine,

L3

L6 SEV EN.
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SEVENTEEN HUNDRED AND EIGHTV-FWo;

Of, A ucn*rca ur THE. TIMES §
A N ‘g D B |

ADDRESIED TO SIR j.amm 1uwrr¥5u Banunn'ﬂ

O decus Phoubi & dﬂﬁfh& f#ﬁr:mz

Grata wefludo j'a-m.t, ¢ laborum

Dulce leni meny mibi cangue falvey

Rite vocantis Hoa=z.
For f.owther weave the wreath of fame!
Let ages hence record bis:name,
©OHe
— All Paris gilds one gandy bark,
Pour plaire anx dames, et Grand Monarque,
But Lowther huilds alone !

Proceed, Sir Knight—to fcare our foes,
But don’t the Irith Earl oppofe,

‘That premier of all fchemers !
And, ere your feventy-four you dip,
You’'ll get a ftar to guide your fhip,

—Blue ribband for the fireamers !

Sing mufe the men—proud Albisn’s boaft !
Who ope their purfe to guard our coalt,
And fave the land from plunder;
~That France and S pain, with dread furprizc,
May fee a glorious navy rife,
'To make all Europe wonder,

P Grea
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Great Sm—th his Viz'ray coin * difplays,
Compounding rupees R—mb—-ld pays,
(The Advocate is dumb :)
Twitcher’s old board will purchafe flips,
H-rl-y and Co. fubleribe for {hips,
And Atk-of-n for rum!

Even crofier’d M—rk-~m drops his mite,
Nay, H—rtf—rd lends onc guinea (light)
o At gentle Conw—y’s prefling ;
“Newcaitle grants a whole week’s fees,
And Scotia’s fixteen—all their trees,
The loyal kirk—their bleffing.

f A time-keeper gives Rich—nd’s grace,
Which meafur’d rapid Sackville’s pace

At Minden battle’s din ;
m5Sword-piftols too ! {as ordnance ﬂ‘i}re)
And to enhance the prefent more,

By R—wd—n fends them in.

The

* A pecubiar fpecies of aoriental coinage, (much above the
gammon ftandard) In which the Eaft-India company’s 1roops

are viuaily paid. For a parucalar explination of this yae

leable coin, vide Major Scott’s pamphlict,

o}- T his identical watch has bhoen tried againit Mr. Harrifon’s
improved Time-kecper, and was fousd much fuperior.—(On

Lord Carmarthen’s mction to dt:gradu Lotd §=—Ill¢ from ilie

. \ yanhle
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The gallant R—dn—y won’t refule, |
Who drubb’d the French~-and {poil’d the Jews,
And brought us home fuch riches ;

—Now Mynheers groan on "Statia’s fhore,

Bare rump’d (as Graham’s bonny corps)
Since V—ugh—n fold their breeches.

Tho’ England’s fun finks in the focket,
Sh—b—ne has * twilight in his pocket,
To renovate 1t’s rays; -
—America will hug his chain,
Her independence will difdain,
And blefs her brighter days.

rank of pecrage, his Grace obferved, ¢ had 1 been examined as
“ a2 witne’s, I would have removed a difficulty which from the
“ day of h's tria' uill the prefent hour conttnued uncxplameds
* this was the point of uime betwgen Prince Ferdinand's have
 ing fert an o'der to the noble lord to advance with the ca=
¢ yalry, and its arvival 3 as I had my watch in my hand the
¢ whole ttme. and particularly knew that the time was one

4 hourand an half.”

®* This mctiphorical exnreffion, fo beautiful in poetry, and
true in philoophv, the author has borrowed lrom one of the
Earl of Sh-lbw=ne’s {ublime orations,—¢ I would,” ﬁ:id..b_il
Lordibip, {after prophecyi-g that England's fun would fet for
gver 1f independunce was gra.nt::::;l te Amenicay ¥ keep vp a

o Ditle  owalight to lignt wp  another——and anotier =—and

o anuther {un.”

Tha
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The Spaniard roars for his old rib,
But Eliott padlocks Doana Gib,
And fwears he ne’er fhall kifs her ;
—Yet as the only {wells our debts,
Since T'witcher fhew’d her naked Streights,
Some think—we fcarce thould mifs her,

From caftern climes come peace and joy,
Where once we bled for Ragaboy,
o Whofe virtues fhine in flory !
~Tremendous Hyder flies our coaft,
Stuart (unfcat’d by Pigot’s ghoft)
Revives Old England’s glory,

Why in the land of faints this riot ?

Why, Paddy, will you not be quiet ?
Let Flood your charter thape ;

—Britannia means to give you blifs,

Then prithee wait the willing kifs,
And don’t commit*a rape.

On peace and fencibles rely,

And Sh-lb—ne’s word (a facred tye!)
Which made his tenants merry :

—No petty arts debafe his mind,

For honour's-felf his leafes fign’d, *
Afk—volunteers of Kerry,

* Seean admirable and unanf{werable defence of the Earl of
Shelburne, Xc. printed by Debrett, p. 35,
What
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What wild commotions fhake our ape !
Religion’s ftorm—then pariy’s rage ;
—A dead calm of a fudden !
Each feafon fhoots out fomething new ;.
Alarms we muft have, falfe or true,
Or John can’t eat his pudden,

Bibles we faw croww G-rd-n’s head,

Mad treafon-fire her M-n{—}d’s bed;
Lords-= commonsa.-foldiers gaze !

Thro’ every {trest—No popery rings,

Whiift pious Wilkes, like Simeon, fings, .
To fee the King's Bench blaze !

Ah, where was mighty Cefur then ?
—The belt of kings—the beft of men,,
With legs all arm’d in leather ;.
- Tho’ round him Franklin’s fire-halls few,
Hyde Park—5t, James’s—1{uaw him too
On horfeback in hot weather !

Am—rft, who joys in dire alarms,

Stepp’d forth ;—beef.eaters flew to arme,
And Hotfpur Jefl. grew vain ; |
=—The guards he todg'd in King’s-Place flews ;
In Pudding-Al ey, thie Horfe Llues .

—kis poft—Blow-bladder Lane,

Fr_ﬂm



( 237 ¥
From courtiers * burft thofe flaming ills 5
And patriots, brib’d by congrefs bills,
Were ripe tor revoluotion !
o A f}}ulf at length a Scotch 4 witch. threw 3
~ 'The army, conftables all grew,
And fav’d the conftitution,

Now, for more knights each county ¢ries !

As thofe they have a’n't very wile,

~ The caufe of all our forrows ;

This point Old Sarum’s Pitt will touch,

Whilt young Will’—lights his father’s crutch
~ Tofre the rut__tegﬁ--boruugim.

But left ftate creditors thould {queak,
Let Sh-lb—ne fave the ftate, aod break

Th’ ungrateful Dutch, confound them !
— A3 reynard wife, he’lltrick fuch foes,
Who lur’d the fleas up to his nofe,

Then took a plungz, and drown’d thens,

Fitzmaurice {Ull thall grace my lays,
INo dupe, like North, to public praife,

® Loyd Shelburne praved this beyond a poffibility of doubt
ia his excellent fpoech on that oceafion,

* Lord Mansheld’s dodtrine, that every foldier, by the come
mon law of Engiand, has a righr to ufe his mufket and bayénet
for the prefervation of the peace, any thing therein contained

9 the contrary taereof notwithfanding,
Paree
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Parts—honour—wit——mifcarry :
Low at his feet kneel Fox and Burke,
Whilit Dundas fhakes his brazen dirk,
And flings his targe o’er Barré, *

THE HEN AND THE GOLDEN EGGS ;
A FABLE ; ADDRESSED TO THE MINISTLER.,

Hap A fop been living, what mortal fo able
To write your Gazettes ? as he dealt muchin fable :
Yet tho’ he is dead, he can be your advifer—
Read one of his fables, *twill make you much witr.
A hen, we are told,
Laid an egg that was gold
Each day to her miftrefs and mafter;
But the cormorant crew
Thought one egg too few,
So they figh’d that fhe did not lay fafter,
Their hearts were form’d of minifterial fteel ;
1 key had no feeling but what-hands can feel,
With fhame I muit tell ye,
They ripp’d up her belly,
To rifle a mnine full of core;
But the henbeing dead,
It need not be faid,
They found that the could lay no more.

* Ut pi&ura poefis—A priat of this {pirited attack will
be fpeedily publithed,
'The
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The force of this fable, and its application,
Is felt by your Lordthip, as well as the nation ;
Neither you nor your gang, I am fure, need be tolds
That America yielded her tribute of gold.
Had you liften’d to Penn,
And fofter’d your hen,
What regular wealth would have flow’d from her
then !
But your ravenous crew,

wen;z.,; INOL CORtent with their due,
Dﬂﬁmi"d the poor bird where for refuge fhe flew,

The mufe from your folly this confequence gathers 3 |
Thofe wiso murder’d the fow!, will be choak’d with
the feathers, C. W,

AMERICAN EPIGRAM., *

SOME mice deep mtrr.,nch’d in a rlch Chefhire cheefe,
Grimalkin long wifh’d to devour ;

Secure, from their numbﬂrs,_ they liv'd at their eafe,
And bravely defied all his power,

In vain all the day he fat watching their holes,
All his tricks and his force were in vain ;

Each effort convince’d him the vermin had fouls,
Determin’d their cheefe to maintain.

® From a Bolton ncws: paper, printed in O&tober, 1775,

Grimalking
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Grimalkin, desp vers’d in pol-.ucal {chools,
AffeCted the fiege to give o’er,

Suppofing the mice were fuehignorant f'mu::o]gs,1
They would venture abroad as before.

But as he retreated, a fpirited moufe,

Whaom time had bedappl’d with grey,
Cry’d, ¢¢ Al your finefle we don’t valae a fous,

¢ No more to your cunning a prey :

A4 This cheefe by pofleflicn we claim as onr owm,
‘¢ Fair Freedom the ¢

#¢ Our wants are Kav R AN i
¢¢ Sufficient thofe wants to rema'ﬁfe.

¢t No cat will we own, with ambition run mad,
¢ For our Kin g~ {0 move off 1n a trice ;

% If we find from exper’ence, a king mult be had,
¢t That king fhall be chofe by the mice.”

e

THE
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THE SAILOR’s ADDRESS

[To the Tune of Hgarts of Oak. ]
I.

COME liften, my cocks, to a brother and friends
One and all to my fong, gallant failors, atrend:
Sons of frecdom onrfelves, lets be jult as we’re brave,
Nor America’s freedom attempt to enflave. ‘
CHORU S |
Firm as oak are our hearts, whea true glory depends §
Steady boys, fteady,
We will always be ready,
*To fight all our foes, not to murder our friends,

Il,
True glory can ne’erin this quarrel be won ;
If New England we conquer, Old England’s undone ;
On our brethren then why attempt to fix chains ? |
For the blood of Great Britain flows warm ia their
vELNS, '
CHORU S,

Firm as oak, &c¢.
- 11

Shall courtiers’ fine fpeeches prevail to divide
Qur afiedtions from thofe who have fought by our lides
And who often have jélld us to fink in the main,
The proud-boafling navies of France and of Spain ?
CHORU s
Firm as oak, &c.

IV- For
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1V,
For that Adewe—ty L=—d, Jemmy Twitcher, who

cares !
Jethim prattice his catches, impofe on his peers;
The time is at hand, his own dotrine to teach,
By woeful experience, what ’tis for to *peach.
CHORUS#,

Firm as oak, &c.

V.

Near relations of fome who at court now do thrive,
The Pretender did join in the year forty-five;
And many in favour, difguis’d with high names,
While they roar out for George, in their hearts abe
- for James.
CHOZRUS,

Firm as oak, &c.

VI,

Of fuch men as thefe let us feorn tn be tools,
Dirty work to perform ; do they take us for fools ?
Brave failors know better than thus to be bamm’d; -
Let ’em turn out themfelyss, lads, and fight and
be d d, '

C HOZER U S,

Firm as oak, &c.
| VI, To
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VIL.

To the ground may difpute with our Colonies fall,
And George long in fplendour reign king of us all ;
And may thofe who would fet the two lands by
the ears, -
Be put in the bilboes, and brought to the jeers
CHORU S
Firm as oak, &c. |

E PIGTRAM

o $IR PETER. PARKER'S WOUND OFF S§ULLIVAN’S

ISLAND,

S; were divit Hudibras, ** qued podice bonos eft 3
Confequitur, Petrus nibil boneris babet.

I¥ + honour in the breech is lodg’d,”
As Hudibras hath fhewn,

It may from hence be fairly yudg’d
Sir Peter’s honour’s gone,

ELEGY
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ELE G Y

ON THE DEATH OF BRIGADIRR GENERAL MERCER
OF VIRGINIA, SLAIN IN THE ACTION NEAR

PRINCETON, JANUARY 3, 1777,

Et gencris jallatus bonos, dominatio vegum,
Duicquid opes, quicquid jforma dedere bani,

Supremam fimul hanc expellant omma nollem :
Scilicet ad Lethum ducit Doneris ttere

ANOTHER patriat claims the vokive frain,
Freth laurels fpring around the honour'd herfes
Lamented Mercer, erft in battle flain,
Be thine the of’ring of my artlefs verfe,

*I'is nature bids the manly tear to flow,
In rich oblations o’er thf:. clofing urn ;
Guiltlefs of art, unufual feelings glow,
And hard’ned chiefe involuntary mourn,

But {ayw—what * canfe—from fweet domettic eafe,
Cali'd forth the patriot to the doubtful firife;

¥rom fcenes where affluence lavifh'd all to pleafer—
‘I'he fondling infant, and the tender wite?

-
® Dur. {td emovere loco me tempora grato,
Civiifque rudem belli telue ®flos n arma.

The



[ 245 )
‘Thofe foft endearments are, alaslenomore;
No kindred tie his willing ftep detains ;
Refolv’d, he leaves Virginia’s triendly fthore,

Yo guard the foil,where heav’n-born freedom reigns,

The naked Indian, or the wily Gaul,

The painted favage, and the untutor’d band ;
On thofe no more his augry weapons fall——.

A foe more favage dares his chaft’ning hand,

Néw Sol npwiing-gilds the diftant ipire,
Paats the dun mnbirage of the weflern wood ;
O’er haplefs Princeton theds bis genial five,

3

Rbﬁﬂﬁg—t’ﬁe-'ﬁritoﬁ-fu new {cenes of bioud,

Leud founds the martial trumpet from afar,
The watchful Cavalry invelt the ground;

Tiie beat of drums proctaim th? approachmg wirg
Wihilit frighted he alds bear the tici

The dittant hills on each horizon bl
With polifly’d arms, '

ngs round,

Aze
ang troops in va.i para.e ;
Noding'ring terror cither hoft delays,

To meet the foe in hofltile pomp arrav'd,

f:m‘cp-itl Mercer leads t° emibatrled van,

Eits great example ev'ry foldicr firgs s
SR N B o
Fhvo'vut the deepning line from man to man,
ety breai uipiree,

Ver [V, L%

The pule of glovy

7

e
-
-

i
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Suift on the foe, the dauntlefs warrior {prings,,
Braves the loud cannon’s defolating force ;

Dares the grim terrors of their circling wings,
And firews the field with many a bleeding corfes.

But pierc’d he falls, he welters on the ground ;
The ruffian foe rejoice with favage cries ;

i hile reeking bay’nets bluth from wound to wound,
Stabbing the hero, as he vanquifh’d hes.

A corps referv'd (tho’ panting for the deed)
Tndignant view’d the tragic fcene from far ;
Onward they furious rufh’d with vengeful fpeed,

Ply’d the loud cannon, and renew’d the war.

Forc'd from their murd’ring work, the villains fly,
In broken columns, o’er the bloody field ;

Somnc breathlefs faint, fome mainm’d expiring lie,
\While others trembling to the victors yield.

In vain they fiun the vengeance of our arms,
In vain the terrors of the war dechine;

'} he grateful chace each patriot.botom warms,
And fhow’rs deftruftion on their routed line.

Revenee appeas’d, with ample victry crown 'd,
For Mercer maugled, and for Hafciet tlan,
Coee Britain’s mifercants firew the purpled ground,
A grateful off'iing on the sell fought plain,
?.":Eﬁ’?
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Now, what wag virtue (which the juft admire)
Soul of the patriot, inflin& of the brave ;

Olympy,® tow’ring heights, thofe bleft abodes,
Where Freedom fheds her fair anfpicions ray, -

Glorious he fecks, and, mix’d with kindred gods,
Breathes the pure ether of eterngs day.
ﬂﬂlﬂi:hh, Jan. 31, 1999,

And bid fair Science fmile : no more of Greece,
Where Learning nexe hep early viiir paid,
And fpread her glories to ihume the S0 o [ DO
No more of Athens, where fhe flourithed,
And faw lier fons of mighty peniug rifoe. .
Smuoth-ﬂrm-ing Plato, Socrates, and hin
Who with refifilefy ¢luguence reviy'y
The fpirit of Liberty, and ool g} thrones
Of Macedun and Verfia's haughty kings—
Nu more of Rome, enlighten’d Ly her beams,
Fiotl hi netling there the fire of eloguence
And pogiy diy ine, imperial Rome !

. M " Whois
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Whofe wide dominion reach’d o'er half the globe §-

Whofe eagle flew o’er Ganges to the eaft,

And in the weft far to the Britith iflese——

No more of Britain and her kings renown’d,

Edwards and Henrys, thunderbolts of war;

Her chiefs vitorious DI'.E;‘ thq Ggﬂ;u fgﬁ s

Hluitrious fenators, immiortal bards,

And wile philnfr:rphers, of thefe no more ¢

A theme more NEw, tho’ not lefs noble, claims

Our ev’ry thought on this anfpicious day,

‘he rifing glory of this wefteru world,

Where now the dawning light of Science fpread§

Her orient ray, and wakes the muie’s tong;

Wherc Freedom holds her {acred flandard high,

And Commerce rolls her goiden tideg profule

©f elegance, and ev’ry joy of lites

Now thro' the veil of ancient -daya'rreﬁgm :

The period fam’d, when firft Columbus touch'd

The hore fo long unknown ; thro® various tolls,

Famine and death, he hero made his way.

Fam'd Cabot too may claim our nobleft Jong,

Who from th’ Atlantic furge defery’d thefe {hoyes,y .

As he coafted from the Mexic bay

To Acady, and piny Labradore.

Nor lefs than him the mufe would celebrate

Boll Hudion, femming to the Puid, thro' leas

Vex'd with contipual tlorms, thro’ the cold ftraits,
Wherve
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Where Europe and America oppofe

Their fhores contigious, and the northern fea

Contin’d, indignant, fwells and roars between,.

With thefe be nubiber’d in the lift of fame

Hiuftrions Raleigh, haplefs in his fate :

Forgive me, Raleigh, if an infant mufe

Borrows thy name to grace her humble firain

By many nobler are tliy vir't*éi"éa'-‘fung 5 -

Envy‘no mote fall-thivow them in the fhade >

They pour new luftre on Britannia’s ifle,

‘Thou teo, advent’rons on th? Atlantic main,

Burit thro’ its fturms, and fair Virginia hail’d,

The Bete natives: fair thy carivas flow,

And gaz'd aloof upon the Mhady thoie ;

Forin her woods America contain’d,

From' times remote, 2 favage race of merm,

Shut from the light of feience and of truth

They wander’d blindfold- down the ﬂeep of timey

Far from the reach of fame they liv'd unkuows,

In Tittlefs flumber and inglorious eafe ;

To them fair Sciende never dp'd her fores,

Norfactéd Truth fiblim’d the foul to God g

No fix'd abode their wand’ring genius knew,

No golden harve(t erown’d the fertile glebe 5

No city then adorn’d the river’s bank,

Nor rifing turfet overlook’d the ftream,

Now view the profpe& chang’d ; far off at fea:

The mariner defcries our fpacious towns ;. |
M 3 He
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He hails the profpeét of the Jand, and views

A ncw, a fair, a fertile world arife.

But hear, my friends, and let us trace the ﬁeps
Iy which this recent happy world arofe

"o this far eminence of high renown,

'This height of wealth, of liberty and fame,
—en By perfecution wrong’d,

And DPopith cruclty, our fatherscame

From Eurepc’s fhiores to find this bleft retreat,
Secure from tyranny and hateful man.

For this they left their country and their friends,
And plough'd th' Atlantic waves in queft of peace;
Seught out uncultivated tracks and wilds,

And fram’d new plans of cities, govermments,
And fpacious provinces : why fhould I name
Thee, Penn, the Solon of our weftern lands?
Sagacious legiflator, whom the world

Admires, tho’ dead: an infant. coluuy,
Nuve'd by thy care, now r1fes o'cr the reft,

Like that tall pyramid on Memphis’ ftrand
O’er all the leffer piles, they allo great,

Why fhould I name thofe heroes fo well known,
Who peﬁpltd all the reft from Canada

"T'o Georgia’s further coafts, Weit Florida,

Or Apalachian mountaius ? Yet Indian tribes,
With deadly malice arm’d, and black delign,
Oft murder’d half the haplels colonies,

What heart but mourns the untimely fate of Wulfe,
Wlo
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Who dying, conquer’d ; or he who bravely fell
By Mmmngahelﬂ and the OQhio’s fiream !
What could avail, O Braddock, then the flame, -
The gen'rous flame which fir’d thy martial foul !
What could avail Britannia’s warlike troops,
Choice fpirits of her ifle ? What could avail
America’s own fons ? The fkulking foe
Hid in the foreft lay, and fought fecure.
What could thebrave Virginians do, o’cr-power’d
By fuch vaft numbers, and their leader dead !
A4 fire and deatls tiicy bore him from the field,
Where in his blood full many a hero lay.
' T'wag there, 'O Halket, thou fo nobly fell !
Thrice valiant Halket, early fon of fame !
But why, alas, commemorate the dead !
And pals thofe glorious heroes by, who yet
- EBreathe the fame air, and fee the light with us ?
A Wathington now lives, amonyg the fons
Of fame well known, bright as the morning ftar
Among the lefler lights ; a patriot fkilf’d
In ail the glorious arts of peace and war,
———Enough of war; more noble riches flow
From agriculture, and th’ induftricus fivain
Who tills the fertile vale, or mountain’s brow ;
Nor lefs from golden commerce flow the fireams
Of richeft plenty on our finiling land.
Far to the Eaft our fleets on traffic fail,
And to the Weft, thro’ boundlefs feas, which not

M 4 - QOld
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id Rome, nor Tyre, normightier Carthage knew,
Daughter of Commerce, from the hoary deep
New.York, emerging, rears her lofty domes,
And bzils from far her num’rous thips of tlﬂd&,
3ake thady forefts rifing on the waves.

And Phi lad;lphm, miftrefs of our world,

The feat of arts, of fcience, and of fame,
Devives her gr andun from the pow’r of trade.
Hal, happy city ! where the mufes ftray,
Where deep philofophy | convenes her fons,

A opens all her fecrets.to theip view. {3
Amerga! O happy land ! the laft,

The belt of countries, where the arts thall rife.
And grew luxutiant ; for ev’n now wa boaft

A Franklin, kill'd in deep philofophy ;

A genius ‘a8 th’ cledtric fire,

Bright as the hg,ht’umg s flagh, :xplm'diamﬁ
By Lim, therival of Britanpia'sfage,

This 1s a land where the more noble light

©f holy revelation beams ; the ftar

Which rofe from Judab lights our fkies 3 wa&d
1ts influence, as once did Paleftine S
And Gentile lands, where now thesruthlefs Turk,
Wrapt up in darknefs, fleeps dull lifc away,
“T1s true, no humes eye can penctrate

The veil obfcure, -and in fair light difclos’d
Behold the feenes of dark futurity ;

det if we reafon from the courfe of things, |
And



[ 253 7
- And downward trace the veltiges of time,,
The mind prophetie grows, and pierces far
Thro’ ages yet unborn, We faw the flates
And mighty empires of the Eaft arife,
In {wift fucceffon from the Aflyrian
T'o Macedon and Rome;. in Britain thence
Dominion drove hergar ;. fhe ftretch’d her rergn
O’er many ifles, wide feas, and peopled lands,,
Now, in the Weft, a continent’ agpears ;.
A sewer world new opens to her view ;
She haflens onward to th’ Amerit fhores,.
And bids a feene of recent wonders rife :
New ftaven, new etuprices, 64t 8 yace of men
High raic’d in glory ; cities and people
Num’rous as fand upon the ocean fhore,
Th’ Ohio then fhail glide by many a towm
Of note ; and where the Miflifippi ftream,,
'y furefts ﬂm;ﬂrd, AOwW runs weeping on,
Nations {hall grow, and flates not lefs in fame
Than Greece and Rome of old::. vie tao thall boafk:
Our Alexanders, Pump:eyl,' heroes- )
‘T'hat in the womb of time yet dormant lie,
Waiting the joyful hour for life and light,
Far in the Ardtic firies a Peterburgh,
A Bergen, or Archangel lifts its fpires |
Lhir’ring with ice ; far in the Weit appeary:
A new Palmyra or ap Ecbatan ;
And 1 the South I fee 2 Babylon,.

M ¢ A Ninevesi:
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A Nineveh where Oronoque defcends h
with waves difcolour’d from the Andes high,
Winding himfelf around an hundred ifles,
Where fplendid buildings glitter o’er his tide.
T'o mighty nations {hall the people grow,

‘Who cultivate the banks of many = fiood,

In ¢ryftal currents poured from the hills

Call’d Apalachio, to lave the fands

Of Carolina, Georgia, and the plains

Stretch’d out from thence far to the burning line,
St. John’s, or Clarendon, or Albemarle,

And thou, Potowmack, navigablé-ﬂream;
Rollingthy waters thro’ Virginia’s groves,

Shall vie with Thames, the Tiber, or the Rhine;
For on thy banks I fce an hundred towns,

And the el veflels wafted down thy tide;

Hoarfe Niagara's fifeam, now roaringon

Thro® woods and rocks, and broken mountains ton
In days remote far from their ancient beds,

Hy fome great monarch taught a better courie ;
Or clear’d of cataradts, thall flow beneath
Unnumber’d boats, and merchandize and men ;
And from the coafts of piny Labradore,

A thoufand navies crowd before the gale,

And fpread their commerce to ren:eteft lands,

Or bear their thunder ronnd the conquer’d woilds

. .
.

: A bE!

ir . . I-i
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Auad here fair Freedom fhall or ever reign,
I fee a train, a glorious train appear,
Of patriots plac’d in equal fame with thofe’
Who nobly fell for Athens or for Ronte ;
The fons of Bofton, refoluteand brave,
Wb, when their country’s caufe fhall need, when

fome | - -

Mad tyrant, with oppreflive hand, Thall dare
T" infringe their rights, will refolutely brave
* - His dark defigns, or ftruggling, nobly die.
The firm fupporters of our injur’d rights
Shail lofe their fplendors in the brighter beams
Of patriots fam’d, and heroes yet unborn, .

I fec a Homer and a Milton rife
In all the pomp and majefty of fong, &
Which gives immortal vi gour o the deeds
Atchiev’d by heroes in the field of fame,
A fecond Pope, like that Arabian bird
Of which no age can boaft but one, tay yct
Awake the mufe by Schuylkill’s filent ftream,
And bid new forefis bloom along her banks.
And quiquehanna’s rocky fiream unfung,
In bright meander winding round the hills, -
Where firft the mountain nymph fweet Echo heard -
The vncoath mufic of my rusal lay, -

Shall yet re-murmur to the tragic fourd
Ol ivig lieroie, when in future days . . .
M 6 ‘Some
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Some noble Hampden rifes into fames™ -
Now in the bow'ss of Tufcororah’s hills, ™
As once on Pindus, all the mulfes firay ;
New Theban bards high foaring reach the ﬁucs,
Arnd fwim along thro’ azure fireams of air,
Or Roanoke’s and James’s limpid waves, ¥
How {weet their mufic murmurs in the gale!?
Another Denham cclebrates their flow
In gliding numbers and harmonious lays.
And when a train of rolling years are pafl,
(So fang the exil’d Seer in Patmos Hle,)
A new Jerufalem fent down from heav’n
Shall grace our happy earth : perhaps this land,
W hofe virgin bofom fhall then recewve, tho' late,
Myriads of faints, with their Almighty King,
To live 2nd reign a thoufand years,
Thence call’d Millerthium.  Paradife anew
Shall flourifh; no dang’rous trec-or deathful
Fruit thall grow ; no tempting ferpent to
- Allure the foul from native innocence ;
Wo thifile bere, or briar, or thorn fhatl {pring
Earth’s curfe before; the lion and the lamb,
Tn matual friendihip hink’d, fhall browze the (wrub 3
And tim'rous deer with ralud tygers firay
’er mead, or lofty hilly or grafly plain.
The happy peuple, free from fecond death,
Shail find fecure repofe.  Such days rhe world,
And fuch America, thou firfi muy Lave,
When
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When ages yet to come have run their round,.
And future years of blifs alone remarn,

This is thy praife, America, thy pow’rs
Hail, happy land ! by fcience vifited,
The feat of empire and of freedom too .
The final {tage, where time fhall introduce
Renowned chagacters, and glorious
Of high inveﬁtiﬂn, and of wond’rous art,.
Which net the ravages of Time fhall waftte,.
"Till he himfelf has run his long career ;
"Till final Ruin, with her hery car,
Rides o'er creation, and all nature’s works.
Are lofl in chaos, and the womb of night?

ON THE PROSPECT OF ARTS AND §CI.
ENCES IN AMERICA,

WRITTEN NEAR FIFTY YHEARS AGQO BY THE CE-
LEBRATED DR, GEORGE BERKELEY, DEAN oF
DERRYy AND AFTERWARDS LORD BISHOP OF
CLOYNE, WHILE HE WAE IN AMERICA,

"T'HE mufe, difgufted at an age and clime
Barren of every glorious theme,

In diitant lands now waits a better time,
drodacing {ubjedts worthy fame,

in
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Tn happy climes, where from the genial fun
And virgin earth fuch fcenes enfue,

The force of art by nature feems out-done,
And fancied beauties by the true:

In happy climes, the feat of innocence,
Where nature guides, and virtue rules :

‘Where men fhall not impofe for truth and fenfe,
‘The pedantry of courts and fchools ;

There fhall be feen another golden age,
The vife of empire and of arte,

The good and great infpiring epic ragoy
The wiﬁ;& heads and nobleft hearts ;

WNot fuch as Furope breeds in her decay :
Such as the bred when frefh and youngy,

When heav’nly flame did agimate her clay,
By future ages fhall be fung.

‘Neﬁward the courfe ﬂf emplrc takes its way s
The four firlt adts alreadv paft,
A fifth fhall clofe the drama with the days

Time’s nobleft offspring is the Iafte



P 259 ]

T M P R O M P T U
LOGIC AND MORALS,

_ﬁ{ﬂ_D,E.E_llED TO LORD SHELBURNE,

¥ th 1 late Reform,” faid his Lordibip in the Houfe of Peers,
¢ more has been dopne than was promifed § for great part

- 40 mipht have been eluded.”

By promifes Shelburne can ne’er come to fhame }

To elude and perform, he preves are the fame ;_

De this his ftate-maxim, he’ll fhine in this art,

‘His head yields fuch logic, fuch morals his heart :

Rail no morc thea ye fations, but candicly own,

North, or Wentworth, ne’er gave fuch f{upport to
the throne ! |

A N OTH E R.

N SEEING GENERAL ARNOLD AGAIN AT COURT,
THE DAY THAT LORD SHELBURNE KISSED

HANDS ON HIS LATE APPOINTMENT.

IN wentworth’s fplendour, Arnold kept his den j
In Shelburne’s twilight, lo! he crawls again !

0 D F,
ADDRESSED TO GENERAL ARNOLD,

W ELCOME one Arnold to our fhore !

Thy deeds on Fame’s ftrong pinions bere,
Spread
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Spread loyalty and reafon ¢
O ' hadfuccefs thy projeéts crown’d,.
Proud Walbington had bit the ground,
And Arnold punifl’d treafou,

- Around you prefs the facred band,
Germain will kneel to kifs your hand,,
Galloway his plaudits blend :

Sir Hugh will hug you to his heart,
The tear of joy from Twitcher fart,
And Cockburn hail his friend..

Since you the royal levees grace,

Joy breaks thro® Denbigh’s diimal face,
Sir Guy looks brifk, and capers ;.
Grave Aunherit teems with brilliant jedls,.
The refugees are Storment’s guefis,.

His wine’s a cure for vapours.

Mild Abingden fhouts out your praife,.
Burgoyue himfelf will tune his lays,

To fing your fkill in battle ;
Greater than Hans who ical’d the Alps,-
Or Indian chiefs who brought him f{calps,.

Inflead of Yankcee cattle,

For camp or cabinet you’re made,
A Juckey’s haif a courtier’s trade,.

A.m_i :
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And you'ee inftinftive art ;
Although your outfide’s not fo dreft,

Bid Mansficld dive into your breaft,
Aund then report your heart, y

What think von of this rapid war ?
Perhaps youw'll fay we've march’d too far,
(And {par’d when we thould kill ;) |
Was 1t by courfing to and fro, |
That Sackville beat the daring foe,
- Or bravely ftanding ftill 2

Heroic Sackville, calm and meek,
Tho' Ferdinando fimote his cheek,
He never fhook his {pear :
(That fpear in Gallic blood frefh dyed)
But, like 'hemiftocles, he cryed,
Frappez, * mon prince !—but hear,

As yet we've met with. trifling croffes,
And prov'd our foree e'en by our loffes,
(Conquett or death’s the word :)
Britons, firike home —He this your boaft,
Alter two gallant armics loft,
Sir Henry—has a third.

* The author had this anccdute from Sir J- lrwin, See
Plutargh's Lives, . ’

Worn
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Worn out with toils and great defigns,
Germain to you the feals refigns,
Your worth fuperior owns ;
Would rev’rend Twitcher now retreat,
We fhill might keep a greater fleet,
By bribing o’er Paul Jones.

O’er Twitcher’s breaft, and Germain’s too,
Fix Edward’s ftar and ribbon blue, |
To ravifh all beholders ;
That when to heaven they get a call,
Their ftars (like Eli’s cloak) may fall
On Paul’s and Arnold’s thoulders,

i

Carmarthen, ope your facred gates,
The gen’rous, vallant Germain waits,
Who held the Atlantic {teerage :
(He'll fhine a jewel in the crown)
When Arnold knccks all traitors down,
He, too, fhall have a Peerage !

Should faithlefs Wedderburne decline

'I'o rank his name, Germain, with thine,
‘This truth (unfeed) Il tell you,

Rife a Scotch Peer—right weel I ween,

You'll foon be chofe—one of fixteen
Bare Grafton then expel you ?

AMERIC A,
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A METRTIC A,
AN O D E,

TO THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND.,

WRITTEN IN 1776,
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-BSCHYLUS,

I. 1,

_FAR o’cr the weftern azure main,
The adverfe coaft, about to gain,
Appear’d the fatal barks that bore
Qur hoftile legions to a kindred fhore.
Sunk was the fun, and dark the feas;
The wild waves murmur’d round the prow ;
And difinal founds were wafted in the breeze,
Confus’d alarms, and thrieks of diltant woe,
¥ix'd, as rooted in the tide,
Each kecl at once forgot to glide :
Pale horror damp’d the watchful pilot’s brow

Hufh'd were the winds above, and £ill’d the floods
below,

I, 2.
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o I, 2.
As from behind the {torm
"T'he pale moon glimmers with mahgnant light,
Sudden an aery form |
Glanc’d on their ftartled eyes, athwart the nights
'T'he femblance fad and meek it bore
Of him, whom to the defert fhore
Religion led, and Freedom’s holy flome,
* There Juftice pota’d her equal {cate,
Taught favage chiefs her fhrine to hail,
And wreath’d her bloadlefs lausets '

1. 3.
¢« Fled are the hours of peace!
¢ From Bofton’s plain the flames arife ;
6t With ruddy horror blaze the weftern fkies
¢¢ Nor yet,” he cries, ¢ they ceale.
¢ T hear the clarion’s’dire alarms;
¢t Her thoufand warriors Freedom arms ¢
¢ From the bleak Atlantic main
¢¢ To dark Ontaric’s piny fhore;
t¢ From Georgia’s citron groves and fertile plain 3
¢ To Ohie’s flream I fee their myriads pour.
® The moderation and good faith of the founder of Pennfyl-
vania is yet remembered by the Tudians. They call him thesr
father Perw, and every difpute of thers with that colony has
been fettled amicably, without bloodihed ; which has been owe

fng as much to their refpedt for its legiflaoras to the eghitable con~

dult of Its inhalitants,
“ Defore
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t¢ Before them Conquett lifts her fpears

¢t On the broad bafe of equal laws,
¢ By Wifdow fix’d, the rifing ﬂ_ﬂtea appear ;
¢¢ Tuftice avows, andheaven afferts their caufe.
¢ Brightening thro® ages the fair profpedt glows,
¢ Nor long futurity reveals the diftant clofe,

I 1.
¢ But thou, thy ™ fuppliant fons afar
¢¢ Who vexeft with injurious war,
¢¢ Unnatural mother, hear thy doom !
¢ Devoted Britain, mark thy ills to come !}
‘¢ Enfeebled by Corruption’s {fway,
=08 "The ruin of a mighty ftate, |
¢ Unhonour’d fhalt thou fink to fwifr decay s
¢ Each art, cach virtue, fled, that made thee great.
““ ‘Torn fromits bafe thy column lies,
““ Forgotten all thy victories ;
““ In the throng’d pert-thy crofs is feen no more ;

¢ Loft are thy boafted daws, o’crthrown thy balanc’d
“ pow’r,

It. =,
¢t To peaceful realms the fword *
t In cvil hour the proud Ilerian bore;
*“ Tho empires own'd him Lord,
¢ And wealth uncounted fivell’d his fatal ftore.
* Wealk but for peacey hberty avd {afery.”
Addo s of tie Covrpre (i to the People of England,

v Tomm
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¢¢ From * Cufco’s mournful vale the cries

¢t Of guiltlefs blood afcend the fkies;

£« To mutual flaughter rufh the frantic band:
¢¢ The fathers crimes their offspring bear,
¢¢ The tardy vengeance ftill they fear,

« Whilcbigot flavery waftes the deftin’d land.

II. 1.
¢¢ Spirits of heroes old,
¢ Who erft your country’s sights aflail’d

t Challeng’d in arms ; ‘and now heaven’s guardian,
¢ fhield e At

¢¢ O'er firuggling freedom hold ;

| t¢ Refcuing her unpolluted thrine,

¢ In other climes her fons ye join,

)

.

® The maffacre of the imnocent Peruvians, at the famous
interview of their emperor with Pizgire and his Spaniards, in
the valley near Cufco, was quickly followed and revenged by .
the cruelties attending the civil wars i that cowntry among |
the conquerers. Pizarro, after fdcriﬁ:‘.ing Alrapro to his am-
bitien, who hal been his friend, and his original paytreer in
ithe conqueit of Peru, was himfelf affaftnated, a1 noon, in hig
palace, by the nephew and partifans of his rival, That fordid
and cruct avarice which firft carried the fword thither, turned 1€
again{t every one by whofe death the raffans cowld hope for
piunder ; and hiffory affords fecarce any thing more inhuman
and perfidions than what the Spaniard, {uficied from each otler,
eveept the miferies they 5o« betore wilifid en the mild and

br'tl:. lofe Ladians,

i I‘I{ZHVG'H
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* Heaven her blazing portal fpreads 5
‘¢ Shafts of glory pierce the night;
““ Lo! the bright van the * royal patriot leads,,
*‘ Founder of laws, and arbiter of right ;
*“ Penfive his brow, as when oppreft
*“ By Danifh pride his realm he view’d
““ Girt with his peers ¢ Fitzwalter lifts his creft,
““ With 1 him, who ill-ftar’d Henry’s arms
‘“ withftood ;
‘¢ See Spencer’s foe, fierce Lancafter | appear,
' And § Kent too carly flain, and Treflel’s #* brow
‘““ fevere,

"
5

* Alfred was the firlt who compile! a body of laws for the
whole kingdom, Blackfione’s Introduétion.

1t The leaier of the baren: who compelled King John to
fion Maena Charta,

I 3mon de Moatiord, Lari of Ldiceler, headed the Op[i0=
nents of Henry 117, i

P The Eail of Lancafter was priwelal of the league againtt
the Spcncers, fuvourites of Edward I, who ruined 1hat unfore
tunate prince; by alicnating the affe@ions of hg eople, )

¢ Ldmend, Earl of Kenr, was a young. man of an amiahle
charadter, and of the Llogd royal. He jolned in the oppofition
tu the Spencers, but was afterwards put o death by the intrigue
of the queen mother of Edward HI. for endeaveuring to remove
her and Mortimer from the flation they had ufurped and fiiled
fo 11,

P AVilam Treflel, Chiof Jultice of England, was Samed -
procerator of the people, 10 relon back o Edwerd 1T, their

beaiy ac his depofiting, and to renounce their allesionge oo hin,

i1, L4
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I, 1, -
¢ Frowning from Chalgrave’s fanguipe field,
¢¢ In timely death hia virtue feal’d,
#¢ % The right he bled for, to maintain ;
¢¢ Hampden in fun-bright mail augments the train,
¢ Victims of Stuart’s bigot pride ;
¢¢ Nor are ye ablent, geperous pair,
¢t 4 In many a year of adverfe fortunc tried,
$¢ Leicefter’s firm fon, and Bedford’s gentle heir.

® He was killed in a fkirmifh in the beginuing of the civil:
wars, while the parliament’s esnfe was yet that of liberty and the
people, There feems a grear fimiliary in the cafes of Hampa
den refufing the payment of fhip-money, and the Amerian des
nial of parliamentary taxation. The Britith  pacliament feems
to fiand nearly in the fame relation to America, a5 the King to
the people of Englind 5 each poifefles @ conftitutional fupre-
mzcy, which invefls them with the molt important powers j
but each is bound to abitain fromd iovading a right which our
conftitution exrrefsly velerves 10 the pecple j -the o ly fure de-
fence agatuft the dufpotilim of a kg at bome, or a nation at &
d:flance, |

+ Whaocever has feen the letters of Algerpon Sydaey, wil]
e.fily eftimate the worth of that traly greae charalter. A mo-
Juern reader will be much flruck with the fullowing paffage
fzom one of his father, the ELarl of Leicefter. ¢ It was not
“ Gud's will that the King thould follow the ad-re I gave
“ him, te accommodate his differences with the Sce and not
¢ to make war, where voihing was 1o be gatred, and much
*+ narht be [wt

- $¢ Join'd
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¢ Toin'd in love, in fate ye fell !

¢ 3till the jult mufe your fame fhall tell,
“ Where Freedom holds on earth her hallow’d feat ;
< And nations yet unborn the pious ftrains repeat,

IEl, 2,

¢¢ Ye too, they cry, be bold!

- ¢¢ Uncheck’d by fecret guile, or force abhorr'd,
45 Your chabtst’d rights vphold ;

. ¢ And dauntlefs brave the mercenary fword,

¢¢ To heaven Qpprefhion rears her head,

““ Her {fcourge the proftrate kingdoms ﬁdread;
¢ But fhort her rule, and flgeting is her hour,

“ The rod avenging Juftice bears,

‘¢ And when are paft the appointed years,
¢ Smites with a giant’s force, and quells her power,

111, 3.

¢ Faft by the fapphire throne
* Tts adamant beam the balance {ways,
¢ In which the deeds of men th’ Eternal weighs:
¢¢ Thence the decrees are known
¢ That fet the {uffering nations free,
“¢ And bear to virtue viftory.

" Vor. 1V, N “ Cherifh
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¢¢ Cherith deeds by.heaven approv'd,
¢ And virtues equal to thy doom.
$¢ ‘Thrice happy land! Sec on thy plains belov’d
¢¢ * The {acred muie her promis’d fcat aflume,
¢¢ As o'cr the main thy towers arife,
¢ Epreading their {alutary lLight ;
,¢ And blefs with hope the weary’d feaman’s cycs,
¢t Worn with th’Atlantic ftorm,and wraptin night,
¢ 'Thy genial breafl fhall {ill the unhappy gregt,
¢ Refuge of injur'dworth,and freedon’s Laft retreats”

PROPOSAL FOR A NEW BICTHOMARY.

THERE are In EvVery language, anclent 3-.“44!11?-
dern, ccrtain heterogenecus words, and anomalous
expreflions, which render it more difficult to be ac-
quired by frudents and foreignersy than even the moft
licentious idiomatic phrafes,” or the moft irregular
combination of fentences. In vain may the labo-
1ious lexicograplier boait of having traced every ra-
dical word through a collateral ferie. of parallel ra-
mifications. The philologift fll toils with hopelefs

& [Liweyer convutfions hiee thofe in America inay retard the
pravrefi of the ave éor'ng thede cortinuaace, they mawe abun-
dant vecumperce, by forcing the minds of men T uhcommon
eveptions,  The ftrength thus acguiced cagnot fail of producng
the nobieft fruits, when the return of peare end citablibment of

frecdoia permits them to be oceupied wiih e clyefis,

inveitigation,
&
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*$nveftigation, and finds himfelf bewildered in the
maze of ‘petty famihiarity, and entangled in collo.
quial barbarifms, The ebullitions of convivial gt
epiffolary humour, and thie faliies of dramatic hila«

“rity, the lucubrations of the peradical efiuyift, the
jportive vein, and dry intelligence of our diurnal,

.. noéturnal, and hebdoniadal hiftorians, are almoft tes

tally ‘nniatelligible, for want of an adequate inter-

© pretadon, ~To rémedy this defet in Enghfh literas
ture; T have, with infinite labotr, compifed a, vo<
cehulary or gloffhry, intended ag afupplemiznt to a
larger and more folemn dictionary. It is eafy T

B“fﬂrgfme;,zhat the-idle and illiterate witl complain that
I have encreafed their labours, by endeavouring to
diminifh them ; and that T have explained what i3
more ealy, by what is more {llfﬁcult-—-—frwmm &’i:
ignotese 1 expect, on the other hand, the liberal
acknowlgdgments of the learned. . He who is bu-
ricd in {cholaftic retirement, focluded from the afs
femblies of the gﬂ}’. ﬂlld temote from the circles of
the polite, will at once comprehend the definitions,
and be.grateful for foch a feafonable and neceflasy

cluadation of his mother-tongue.  Anmnexud to this
letter 1s a fhort Ipecimen of the work, thrown t;}gg;‘

ther in a vague and defultory manher, not cven ade:
hering to alphabetical covcatenation, “The whole
wiil be comprifed n two {olio volumes, and will ap-

pear fume time wirhin the confuing twenty years,
| N2 B

L 1
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In the mean-while, fubfcriptions are taken in at alf
the moft eminent bookfellers in London and Wett-
minfter ; of whom may be learnt all further particus

fars relative to this arduous and 1mpurtant underw
taking.

SPECIME N.
Higledy-pizgledy—Conglomeration and confufion.
Hurlyzburly—=Extreme tumult and uproar.
Scribble-ferabblemePages of inantty,

Jee faw—Alternate preponderation,
Tittle-taprle~-Futile converfation;
Mum-chance~Mental torpidity,

Fee! Fau! Fum—Gigantic intonations.

Arfy-varfy | An inverfion of capitals and funda-
Tot/y- fm-'r}*J’ mentals,

Hobble-de-hoy—Adolefcence, between the period of
puberty and virility, -

Tit for Tat—Adequate retaliation,

- Shilly- hally=-Hefitation and mrefolution.

IVitlyni ly=-"The execution of an a&t maugre the con-
fent of another, .

Dingle-da:gle—Aerial {u{penfion,

Hurry~fcurry—Inordinate precipitation,

Riddiem:ree— An enigimatic exordium,

D*Hg-rfﬂﬂg—'lIntlnnablll(}r}? chimes, wfed metapho-
rically to fignify difpatch and vehemence,

Tog-rag | The loweft plebeians,—Sce bafe-dorn, and
Riffraff Sewm of the earth, x
- N incompoe



-
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} Aﬁninewre-tchﬂs.

Hacm-;urm—-Pfeudn-necmmnn{:y.
:’/f.?.rzmar}y-rrfmmfny !—An emafculate obteftation.
Rigmarel—Difcourfe, incoherent and rhaptodical,
Zig-zag—Tranfver{c angles. |
Lrinkume=crankum-—1ines of tregularity and involi-
tion, h
He'ter- fo'ter—~quafi b lariter &5 celeriter, fi gnifying mo-
tisn of equal‘jocumdi ty and velocity,
Holge-podge—A colinary mixture: of heterogeneous

..N.f}:cﬂﬂ{ﬁnﬂp

..L)h-rs'?f.liya{i.:mmr?‘

mgredients, applied metapliorically to all
difcordant combinations,

» * » % & B 2 b "

Philological difquifitions are but il adapted to the
readers of a fugacious paper. Haviug, therefore,
already given a fufficient fudication of my purpsfe to
the philofopher, the academic, and the fcholar, I
fhall at prefent add nq further in terpretations ; byt
1n ouder to convince the learned of the neceffity and
importance of the work announced to them, I fhall
fomewhat enlarge the catalogue of terms that demand
cxphication ; which, like bafe metal among Tegiti.
mate coin, have, by long ufage, become current. in
our language ; and without which the commerce of
the world, or even the traffic of letters, ean with
difficulty be maintained either with profit or deledia~

tion, To explain them may be fome glory: it

: N 3 woultl
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vould be more fubitantial fame- to. contyibute (g
thmr ﬂxtirpatmn.

CATALOGUY R

Withy.wathy, Hoddy-doddy,
Mefs-medley, Niddy-noddy,
¥Fiddle-faddle, Huft-biof,
Siap-dadly, Tory-rorv,
stan-bang, Whitky-frifky,
Flum-drum, ) Snic:kerfnce;.
Harum-learum, © o Tuzzy.-muzzv, -
Rantum-{fcantum, Gj:ﬁ:nih}r-gnmmin}',
Vrt-pat, Wig-wam,
Chit.chat, Flim flam,
Prittle-prattle, Namby- pamhv,
Heilry-loity, - Hob or Nob,
Tip-top, ‘Bamboozle,
Mubble-bubble, Hordy-gurdy,
Humptdy-dumptdy, . - Bumsttrum,
Hugper-mugger, Diddle-daddie,
Hiccius-doceins, Humbug,
Shiddlecume«th—e, . Snip-fnap,
Knick-nack, Futl-but,
Pell-mell, Fal-lal,
Whipper-fnapper, Rolly-poly, &c. &c.

It is cafy, from this fpecimen, to fuppofe exten.

fion and amphﬁcanon. Printed authoritics will be
fubjoined
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fubjoined as vouehers, for the exiftence of every
term and word that (hall be cited, and its varions
fignifications, where there are nore than one, pro-
perly explained. tle who writes the diftionary of
any tongue, may De confidered as labouring in 3
coal-mine: but he who collcéts the vefufe of alane
CNaye, claims more than ordinary commiferation,

and may be {aid to lift the cinders.
. LEXIPHANES,

A PERSIAN 8SONG,
 TRANILATRED AY IR WILLIAM JONES,

SWERT maid, if thou would(t charay my fight,
Apnd b thefe arins thy neek infold ;

Ty i 1iv cheek, that lily hand

Vould give thy poetmuore delight

Than all Bocara’s vaunted go.d,

'‘Than ail the gems ot §am_armnd.

Boy, let yon ™ liquid ruby flow,
And bid thy penfive heart be glad,
Whate'er the frowning zealots fay,.
‘I'ell them their Eden canhol fhow
A firean fo clear as Roenabad,

A bow’r fo fweet as Mofellay. |

¥
# A meleed ruby is a commen peviphrafis [or wine in ihe

Peifian poctry, See Hafez, Ode 22. " |
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Oh ! ‘when thefe fair, perfidions maids,
Whofe eyes our fecret haunts infeft,
'Their dear deftruétive charms difplay,
“Each glance my tender breaft invades,
"And robs my wounded foul of reft,
As Tartars feize their deftin’d prey.

In vain with love our bofoms glow ;
Can all our tears, can all our fighe,
New luftre to thofe charms impart ¢
Can cheeks where living rofeg blow, |
Where nature fpreads her richelt dye,
Require the borrow’d glofs of art?

Spcak not of fate—ah ! change the theme,
~ And talk of odours, talk of wine,

Talk of the flow’rs that round us bloom:
*1is all a cloud, 'tis all a dream ;

"To love and joy thy thoughts confine,

Nor hope to pietce the facred gloom.

Beauty has fuch refiftlefls pow’r,

T'hat ev'n the chafte Egyptian dame®
Sigh’d for the blooming Hebrew boy :
For her how fatal was the hour,
When to the banks of Nilus came,

4 A youth fo lovely and fo coy !

¢ Zeleikha, Poriphar’s wife. ¢ Jofeph,
But,
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But, ah! fweet maid, my counfel hears
(Youth fhould artend when thofe advife |
Whom long experience renders fage)
While mufic ¢charms the ravifh’d ear,
While fparkling cups delight our eyes,
Be gay, and fcorn the frowns of age.

What cruel anfiwer have I heard |
" And yet, by heav’n; X love thee fill :
Can aught¥e orded from thy fip?
Yet fay, how fell that bitter word,
From lips which ftreams of fweetnefs fill,
“Which gought but drops of honey fip 2

Go boldly forth, my fimple lay,

Whofe aceents flow with artlefs eafe, -
Like orient pearls at random firung ;
Thy notes are fwect, the damfels fay,
 But, oh! far fiveeter, if they pleafe,

The nymph for whom thefe notes are fung. .

FROM
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.

} ~oth n to two ladm:mhappcued to h*ﬁ&ha:t Gme

Fl'eﬁdbnt in Dublin. The name oerwﬁmnl«le is
- 100 well known in the world of tafte and fm to

~depend furﬂlebrky on the perifhable mcmomﬁvﬁ
fugitive itinerary; and Mrs. Jephfon poficfles all
~the powers of captivation, ﬂmimméﬁmg an}f
~of the weapons of allurement. I had fearcely ir
~ mated to thefe ladies my fatiety of the tnwn,.'"fi'

‘“ ~wifh for a rural excurfion, when Mrs. Greville ﬂﬂ’ertd
=~ me &,pim in her coach, whzch haci bteti Juﬂ: nrdu:r:d

- i . LY

wmﬁt vif'

tonel Marlay, at..Celhndge. The c]r:rg} man Iaf’ter— ¥

_ - wards found to be the brother of Colonel Marlay,
&whnfe villa was to be the Calpe of our peregrination ;

-!
k"
I"
F

-J-f-ﬁ' nore c€ 1€aguc
£ mld to C'elbﬂdge, I obferved many ﬁately fﬁanﬁnn Sy
- _many well difpofed enclofures, and more towering
. plantations than-any eye but that of a native of

- of the whole Caledonian horizon. aifhg

31 H&ﬂjhcmy 1 did. not heﬁtate to ﬂmﬁpt

% '5mtiand could difcover wmm Wfﬂﬂ““ a

. received from . the tranfient cnntemplatmn d‘i’ ﬁ'bch

{eenes, was often interrupted by the fight of tat-
" tered mendicants, who crawled from their hamlets Qf

. mud on the way ﬁde,imhawl for charity, or tﬁ_ﬁé

, >, = . 4n

e -
L
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1 in torpid fufpenfion at the ordinary phﬁeﬂﬂmm‘h*‘of
a pafling equipage. National reflections are ‘always
illiberal, and often ill-founded ; the poverty of the
lower clafs of people in Ireland is generally ime
puted to lazinefs ;- but fagacity will not reft fatisfied
‘with fuch a folution, efpecially when it is confidered
~that the rifque of a halter is intuitively preferable to 4
the certainty of famine, and that the rags of thefe
miferable bipeds might be mended with lefs trouble -
than they are worn; and in a fhorter time than, if -
they are fhaken off, they can again be indued. This
& . remark muft however occur to every fojourner in I_r:-_ f_
= ﬁmm&: tranfitions in the fcale of opulence are
1 . by means gradual as in England, from abundance to
i:nmp&tency, fmmiwrytomnmwnm, from the
'3 elegancies to the neceflaries of life ; but from fuper- *
g_ fluities to indigence,, from the riot of profufion te :
5 the fouleft dregs of iqualidity and wretchednefs ; io
g - that there {feems to be few intermediate links in the
E

s o &
R T
oyl e -'.".‘:-;; L

!

great defcending chain of prdpei:ty.. - When the ftre-
pituofity of total progreflion rendered the modulation
of ordirary difcourfe inaundible, the ladies and the
dean haft recourfe to fong, that we -ﬁﬁgﬁt-—ﬁnt-re}y .-
folely for our entertainment on the gratification of i
wvifion ; the dean began by chaunting fome verfes of
a fublime anthem, in a ftrain of h&ri-m:iny', which
might have excited extraordinary emotionsin a Web-
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which he takes great delight, and is'very ﬂiﬁfﬁ"ﬂis
cloathing was of goats-fkins faftened together witiy
Teather thongs, and girt round the middle by a fafh,
which he had wern in all the late wars., Since his
retirement he had never fthaved his beard, which hung
below his waiil, andwas quite white, though his age
was but little on the dutky fide of fifty, His love of
fequcfiration being genérally known, his gate was
feldom befieged with idle vifitors, and many were.
deterred from approaching it by the fear of‘a twelve
pounder planted at the orifice of a fide-wall, com-
_manaing the entrance to the mandion ; this piece of
ordnance being loaded up to the muzzle with boiled
potatoes, fpontanecnily difcharged its vegetable am-
munition in the faces of all who laid hold of hig
knocker without bufinefs or 1vitation,

Sk

This account was ﬁﬁJ choaked with colloquial bara-
bardm-and idiomatic anuma[y, that I had {fome trou-
hle to felet a little graitt of the narrator’s ‘meaning
from the rank exuberance of his unweeded diction.
In a thort tune afterwards we fet forwards, and are
rived at the place of our deflination. My curiofity
was firft cxcited by the aperture in the wall, which
fnight have been intended for the purpofe mentioned
by my commuaicative landlord ; but as the party
came by invitation, I had little fear of fuffering by

any-‘udden ﬂxpl&fun-. - .
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Coisrniel Marlay met us foon after our entrance,
and received us with that polite and difen gaged affas:
bility more proper to the charadter of a foldier and a

gentleman than to the favage rufticity of difconten-
and folitude, -

-

Though it is too commonly the pra&tice of come
pilers of journals to {wel] their meagre pages with
ununportant €vents and trivial circumftances, to pre=
fent little to the reader byt what was téo obvious to
elcape notice, or too infignificant to deferve it yet
I thall not think the litt]e dignity of thefe fheete jm-
paired by a particular defcription of this gentleman’s
drefs and figure, By comparing the authenticity of
ocular knowledge with the fallacioufnefs of legendary
rumour, conviftion will at laft find her fober medium
between the dangerous aufterity of heterodox rejece
tion, and the defpicable acquiefcence of paflive cre-
dulity, The beard excepted, which hung thick, long,
and albefcent below his breaft, there wag no circumea
ftance of fingularity in the colonel’s. appearance, He
wore his hair in the military fathion, tied behind
with a ribbon; a bright garnet-coloured cloth, ornaa.
mented with a well-fancied brafs button, was his fis
perior tegument ; over a tunic of £k proper for the
folititial feafon, and elegantly wrought in the tam-
bour with variegated embroidery of flowers and folj.
-2ge: from below the genual articulation to the fu-

' | cated”
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cated divifion of the body, he was covered With wafhe
coloured Indian linen,,of a tenuity almoft tranfpa-

rent, through which the contour of femoral rotundity
filled the eye with a {atisfactory plumpnefs. Minutiz
like thefe might probably have efcaped my notice,
had they not {eemed greatly to attra&t the attention
of the ladies. 1t i1s natural to lock at what we fee
others examine. ‘Befides I was fummoned to more
than a {fuperficial furvey by the accounts I had juft
received from him of the Cherry-tree.—~Were 1 able
to recollect or defcribe the particular fcite and come
binations of objeéts which conititute the beauties of
~ Celbridge, 1 fhould not feruple upon the whole to
pronounce it beautiful, Impreflions from things which
-environ us generally precede examination of their
canfe; the philofopher may, if he pleafes, contend
-that the heat is not in the fire ; but in the body which
it confumes or warms., Yet when any grateful revo-
lution i3 wrought a;mnﬂ inftantaneoufly in oug inter-
‘nal fenfations, we muft coniclude, that fuch effed
has been produced lefs by our difpofiticn to receive
pleafure at the time, than by the aptitude of the ob-
jects around us to excite it.  Scarcely had 1 taken a
lurvey of the place from a {pot of fome eminence,

when I found a complacent ferenity, a mellow come |
pofure of thought, like genial funthine, diffufed all
over my frame. The lively fallies of my companions

of



[ 286 1]
of thaway, poignant without malice, and frolick-
forme without fatuity, had occalioncd fomg paroxyfins
of hilarity, that bordered upon turbuferice, but thefe
fpafms of the mind were immediately tranquilifed by ©
the p!:::c:idnei'a' of the {cene before me, 1 felt pleas
fure withott irritation, and in the fedatenefs of con-
tentment loft all 2ppetite for the delinnm of extaly.
T could not indeed forbear laying hold of the fair'#
hand of one of the ladies, and c:rj.mﬂ' nur with the
enamoured (;alius, -

- Hic gelidi fontesy bic mollia praie, Lycoris:
Hic nemus 2 hic ipfo tecum confumerer £v

My Lycoris, feeming to conceive the full force-of this -
patfionate diftich, with an amiable fubrifion of COMLITY =
tenance, led me forward to a {pot at no great diftances
called the ifland, We pafied into it over a bridge of
one fmall arch ; it is nearly triangnlar in form, con-
tains about five acres of {rith menfuration, and is
thus completely infulated, On one fide flows the
main courfe of the river Liffey, and on the other a
fiream branches from the river, and being forced
above its level by mounds, contains a fufficient weight
of the fluid thus comprefled, to circumvolute a mill-
“wheel for the comminution of corn ; near one angle

of the hafe, and at no great diftance from the milly.
| '[Lﬂ
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the fhining furface of the water in its courf® f§ms a
cafcade by hruaki-ng_ﬂwr‘its rampart 3 down the fide
of this it falls in one pellucid fheet, and difdainiag
the oppofition ¢f the rock, beneath it, hurries of
with foaming precipitation to rejoin the parent river,
trom whence it feems to have been tefuctantly fepa-
rated,  The iland is little indehted for variety to
any inequality in its furfuce; vet the water with
which it is environed, the intermixture of foreft trees
and edorous thrubs with which it js pianted, and the
healthful verduse of the tuef, where it is unfheltered,
confpire to beflow upon it a very captivating amenity.
Some part of the eftate of Celbridge, with the man-
fion, and this ifland, belonged once (a3 I am e
formed) to Mrys, Vanhomrigh; a name which per-
haps might hive been preferved only in fome multy
title deed, had not Swift conferred immortality on the
female who bore ie, by fubitituting for the diffénant
Bataviun, the fgfter poctical denomination of Va.
nefiz, 'Clofe to the fiream I was fhewed this lady’s
bower ; itis umbra seous and refri geratory, obliged to:
a tmall degree of art for having conduéted fome huixige.
r.ant branches of the marginal trees for a caﬁﬂp}r, for:
raifing a bank of earth by way of feat, covered with
fuch flowers as delight in the fhade, and for having
placed there a few wooden benches about the fize of
the
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!hc'r‘lman body; thefe have fallen to the groumt lefs
in appearance through the lapfe of time, than from
the reiterated iimpulfe of external concuffa tlﬁn. - Th
faurel tree is' the only ftandard evergreen here, ani
flourithes near 'th'q__bnwer in_great abundance
Whether it was mentioned to me ferioufly by dean
Marlay, or was only the extemporaneous effufion of
female pleafantry, I cannot now precifely determine,
but I think I heard that Vaneffa, when mifirels of
Celbridge, had put down a laurel for a very brilliant
couplet,-of which Dr. Swift, for her own yanity, told
her the was the {ubjeft, and he the #ifthoT. " Flad e
fubfequent pofleflors of Celbridge with counteradtive
ifiduftry deracinated a laurel for every diftich pub-
lified by the pofthumous edltﬂrs, difgraceful td ﬁq:
memory of that fingular genius, the ifland of Cel.
bridge would be deftitute of a laurel. We left the
‘ bower, the laurels, and the ifland, and proceeded to
an irregular bridge of 1 know, not how many arches.
From the central part of this bridge, fome miles of
the river, and the gentledeclwltes of the greund, ap®
pear to great advantage. Colonel Marlay poflefles a
confiderable tratt on each fide of theriver, acircume
ftance of diftinguifhed advantage;, as the view from
either bank cannot be prejudiced by the malicious
hoftilities of an oppofite neighbour, nor by a caufe
lefs reprehenfible, though more to be apprehended,
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the yicious appetite for altering the landiﬁafﬁr of
nature without gening to embellith them, As both
fhores cal him mafier, he can lleep fecure without
the fear that his verdant banks will be tortured into
terrace, the winding fiream quadrated into fifhe
ponds; that hares and grey-hounds of Jead may
take their eternal ftation in the fields before him ;
or that a white.wathed Neptune will be for EVEr re-
cumbent in his fight upon an urn like a bagpipe,
from which can iffue, neither moifture nor melody,

While I was admiring the fantaftical ramificationg
- of fome umbelliferous planta that hung over the

margin’ of the Liffey, the fallacions bank, impera

ceptibly corroded by the moift tooth of the fluid,
gave way beneath my feet, and T wag fuddenly fubs
merged to fome fathoms of profundity ; prefence of
mind in conftitutions :i-:':rt naturally timid is generajly
1n proportion to the imminence of the peril ; having

never learned to move through the water in horizona

tal progreflion, had I defponded, I had perithedy
but being for a moment rais’d above the clement by
my firuggles, or by fome felicitous cafualty, T wag
fenfible of the danger, and inftantly embraced the
raeans of extrication ; a cow at the moment of my
[apfe had entered the ftream withip the diftance of
A protruded arm, and being in the act of tranfverfe

navigation
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navightidn té feck the pafture of fhe ﬁﬂppuﬁt&@nk’,-
I laid hold on that part of the animal which is loofely
pendant behind, and 13 form’d by a Cﬂﬁt'irma_{inn of
the vertebra ; in this manner I was fafely conveyeds
to & fordable paffage, not without fome delectation
from the {ende of .prﬂgr_e{'s without effort on my part,
and the exlilarating approximation of more than
prcsblﬂml;:.tical deliverance  ‘Though in fome refpect
1 reiemble the .pilot of Gyas jam [fiwior madidagee
Fuens in vofie ; yet my companions, unlike the bar-
barous Phrygian {peciators, forbore to acerbitate the
ancouthnefs of embarraffiment T
¢ifion ; fhricks of complorance teftified forrow- for
my fobmerfion, and fafery was made more pleafant
by the felicitations ot {ympathy ; as the”

was over, I took no umbrage at a little rifibility,
rexcited by the fcculency of my vifage, upon which’
the cow had difﬂhurgcﬂ"her",gramixmus digeftion in
a VETY ludicrous abundance: about this time the
bell fummoned us to dinner, and. as the cutineous
contaé of irrigated garments is netther. pleafant
nor falubrious, 1 was cafily perfu:.idc:d by the ladies,
to diveft myfelf of mmne; colonel Marlay  ¢blis
gingly accommodated me with a lonle covering of
camblet ; I'found it commodious and more agree-
‘able than the many compreflive ligatures of modern

drapery, That their might be no violation of de-
COT1IM,
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coruim, L took care to have the loofe robe -*ﬂtfiened
clote before with fmall cylindrical wires, whichi the
dainty fingers of the ladies eulily removed from their
own drefs, snd inferted into mine ar {uch proper
ntervals as to leave no aperture that could awsken

the fufcepsiblity of temperament, or pruvoke the
caclunnations of levity,

END OF THE FQURTI YOLUME,
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