ws Things : But you muft make't appear
& Jolid Proof. Believe me, Sir, Pll do’t,

' Take you the Desk, and let’s Difpute it out;

‘fhen by your Favour, tell me firft of all,

. What tis, which you grave Do&ors, Wifdom call ?

You Afwer ; 'Tis an evennefs of Soul,

edd TW. which wo Cares controul,

Paffions ruffle, mor Dcﬁu snfiame,

*}m to it felf, M Still the [m,

ww‘

G m: ‘wﬁrl] in all Afan, »
,:Jkaunlm thm&w:
1e 5 yetis abt‘*ﬂus, I dare nlintnl. ;wa.-a

usd by nf.!hnt)e!‘obl,/un'&m !
5 i “The
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With Pains, and Labow, ©o fapda her sum o
~ But when the blufPring North, with ruffiing Blafts,
Saddens the Year, and Nature overcafts; $

In her own Cell, remcte from Harm and Hol&, ' H
The Fruits of her paft Induftry enjoys. }
No Am did e'er fo little Senfe betray, e ‘

To work in Wiater, and in Summer play. ,.

% Bat fillier Man, in his nncoxfmnt Courfe, ! ‘ '

. Iswilder’d, and oft ftrays from Bad to Worfe : :

" Tokt by a thoufand Gaufts of waveriag Doubt, :“-;'i,‘

His reftlefs Miad ftill rolls from Thought to Tbcqh:

In each Refolve unfteddy, and unfixt,

And what he oae Day louhs, defires the m& %
Shall I, fo fan'd for many a tuant Feft "

Ox u’w.iug, now go take & Jile as laft 2

 Shall I sarn Flusband, andmy Station choofe,

Aviangfh the reverend Martyrs of the Noofe |

.?; S ‘
— ‘rw - e -
* Hor, Spift. I.:hl lp 1. 9

%pemt fperait, repetit quod nuper omifity -
& vite difconvenit ¢ toto,
Disvit, adificac, mutac ﬂudnu xouws.
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_ Tht fpoliﬁ; fickle, motly Creature Man : ;
:_"f - More changing than a Weathercock, his Head

\ Ne'er wakes with the fame Thoughts, he went to Bed.
Jrkfome to all befide, and ill at eafe,

: .' "He neither others, nor himfelf can pleafe:

1;, 5 Ivb Minute round his whnrhng Humours run,

. Now he’s a Trooper, and a Prieft anon, g
\*To day in Buff, to morrow in a Gown.

iy Tctpum’d with ldlc Whimfies of his an,

oug thimf;lf, theohly ftay, lnd prop,

1 bpldnhemi;hryframccf Nltgnnpc
' ’  The



And turn-fpit Angels tread the Spheres forh
Of all ‘the Creatures he’s the Lord (hecries). .
More abifolate, than the French King of his. . *
And who-is’ there (fiy you) thus deree demy..,
So own’d a Truth ? That may be, Sir, do 1.
But to omit the Controvegfie here, -
Whether, if met, the Paffenger and Bear, . .
, This or the othér ftands in greater fear.
Or if the Lybian Herdfmen made a Law,
That all the Barca Lions fhou’d withdraw, i i
Whether they’d ftrait obey their high Command, .
*And at 2a Minutes warniog rid the Laod : i~
This Monarch of the World, this Demy-God,
That rales the fubject Creatures witha Nod 3 ¢
This titular King, who thus pretendstobe
The Lord of all, How many Lords has he ? ~
The Luft of Money, and the Luft of Power,
With Love, and Hate, and twenty Paffions more,
Hold him their Shvc, andchunlum to the Oar,



mmwm mhut 'ﬂ’lhﬂdly Day.
“Wlﬁ! Still you, For what, I pray ?

T.\ ftc,’r from end to end the [pacious Deep,

w Avarice, Shake of ipglorions Sleep ! .

*‘!b Monks and Beggars lazinels refign, :
ﬂn diftant Indies fearch, exhauff New Spain, §
 Busch Spice from Goa, China from Japan. *

Wm nged all this ? I've Wealth enough in ftore,

Hw: lthmk the Fates, nor carc for adding mere.

. You cannot bave too much, for Sacred Gasn, X
]’u muit no Crime, no Perjury refrain,

-?Z{*"t" youmuft endure, Hardfbip, and Want, %

b
if
.Il‘
e
5\
?
f
f
-
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4 i Amjdst full Barns keep an eternal Lent,
*Jch'yn ve more than Be—emeem €er [pent,
Or

» &P‘ $41.7, Verf. 13
urge, inquit Avaritia ; eja, '
& 3 ilhc. Surge, inquit. Non queo : Sl!v
. .’m?l ?Sape“llmhclé‘:w, ;
le recens imus g € ,a!:bﬂtb. £*
'" _M‘ y Jura, Or,



AIJ the ﬁlu'g‘lafm 0?‘“ m Qnd“‘* s
From Sword o kﬁ_k" to nﬁeﬂf}ur Throat.
And pray, whyﬂ this fpﬁilg? Dowt you knew
Only Penrich a fpendibrifs Heir, ofo: i
Who fhall, when you are timdly dead, and gowe, =
With bis Gils Ciach and Six, dmufe the Towm,

* Keep bis gay bra.cc of Pughs, and vainly give
More for a Night, than you to Fine for Sheriff. |
Bue 'you ofe viam's the Wind ‘and Vol waiis, #5436 2

" Quick, lees aboard ! Fiey for the Dowhs, and Streighte

" Or, if all-powerful Money fail of Charms . !

To tempt the Wretch, and pufh him on to Harms:

With a ftrong Hand does fierce Ambition feize, ‘7‘2{;,,

And drag him forth from foft Repofe and Eafe ¥ i

Amidt ten thoufand Dangers fpurs him on, ~

With lofs of Blooed and Limbs to bnn: Renow -

SRS e
s

And thepoor c«nﬁmd.yrmmg
'robnd recorded ig the qcxtmwn- h 4 “‘& R
: P _



ma%m, and chief Excellewice :
ay What was Alexander in your Senfe ?

J ol belike. ‘}ﬂ, faith, S‘r, much the fame :
A crack-brdin’d Huff, that fet the World on flame ;
& Lunatic broke Loofe, who in his Fn,

ell foul on all, invaded all he met.

¥ Lord of the whole Globe, yet not content;’
bck’d Elbow-room, and feem’d too clofely pent.
What Madnefs was’t, that born, to a fair Throne,
Vhere ﬁe'might Rule with Jaftice, and Renown,
C:lfet wild Robber, he fhould choofe to roam,

"

0’ the mde Wndd make his vat Folly known ?
P s P i i Happy
e i

u-lmmm uﬁ‘
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I Macedon 'ad I a Bediam thens
That there with Keepers under clofe reftraiat
He might have been from frantic Mifchief pent.

Bat that we mayn’t in long Digreflions now
Difcourfe all Sewaulr, and the Pafions through,
And ranging them in Metbod fiff and grave, -
Hold forthin Verfe, and Rhyme by Paragraph:
Let’s quit the prefent Topic of Difpute,

& s ot ENCAS

b

e .

For Charven, or la Chambre, to confute , '3“4
And take a view of Man in his beftlight, " |
Wherein he feems to moft Advantage fet. 3, 3
*Tis be alome, (you’ll fay) ’tis happy be, ‘ ; ,j.‘f :‘
That's fram'd by Nature for Society :

He enly dwells in Towns, s only [een
With Manners and Civility to fhine 5 . .
He only "Magiftrates and Kings Eleils,
Obfm: a Polity, and Law Refpeéls. 4
~*Tis gmned Sir; but yet without all th[c,
_ Without your boafted Llws, and Policies,
Or fear of Judges, oxd‘]umw,

’ : & 3 i
. . RN BT
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. What Tyger e'er, afpiring to be great,
' 18 Plots and Factions did embroil the State ?

" Or when was’t heard upo the Lybian Plains;

. Where the ftern Monarch of the Defurt reigas;
_’ﬁh‘t Whig and Tory Lions in wild Jars o I
V eugpg’d for choice of Sheriffs and May’rs?
Creatures, we in Nature find, ‘

‘ fpet their Figure fill in the fame kind; -

7 To others rough, to thefe they gentle be, '
i Aqd live from Noife, from Feuds, from A&ions fm
No*ﬂn;le does upon his Peerage fue,
e nd ftrive fome meaner Eagle toundo:
Jo Fox was ¢’er fuborn’d by Spite, or Pay,
; L
~ Nor
£7



Where a grave Dean the W’if ﬂlghmc R
And with that Burlefue Word. bis semmnmﬂ £ .
mdomdMMQ-WMﬁ-r, B,
No Courts of Seflions, or Aflize, are there,
No Commen-Plear, Queen's-Beich, or Chancery-Bar :
But happier they, by Nartare’s Charter free,
. ﬁ\tcnrc, aud fafe, in motual Peace agree,
And know no other Law, but Bquity. 3
*Tis Man, ’Tis Man alone, that worft of Brutes, ’»""
Who firft brought up the Trade of cutting Thmu,ﬁ 3
* Did Honour firft, that barbarous Term devife, :
Uakoown to all the gentle Savages ; AR
*Twas not enough, his Hand was taught by Hell,
Toknead Sakt=Petre, and to fharpen Stgel.,
rther to Plague the World, he muft lngw& Y
Sngrt‘uu and bulky Pande of the Laws, ¢
With Doctors Glofles to perplex the Cﬂlﬁ-
Where darken’d @quq is kept from light,
And tinder Heaps of Alithors buried quite. *
Guntly, good Sir ! (bry you) Wiy ok this v 7
“MM thhulh[m 5 thae we gram



L Wis boud Wi, wih foaring Wings dorf fy,
,Q,u the fleming Borders of the Sky;
‘t"" Turn’d Nature o'er, and with a piercing view
‘ui cranny fearch’d, and look'd ber through and tbnl‘b
,' »’ Which of the Brutes have Univerfities,
was it beard, that they ¢'er took qum, %
Q& “were WJ of the Faculties? :
y Law, or Phyfic, were they ever known
K 1"‘. merit Velver, or & Scarler Gown ? y y
*L No, queftionlefs ; nor did we ever read,
"OIQuchm Woods, that were Licentiates made, g
}I’ Patent to.pro&ﬁ the pois'aing Trade:
%3 hryhavenol)o&uuthere, to hold Difpute
Black-pudding, while the wond'ring Rout
1 s to hear she knotty Truth made out :
i ﬁ:mofo'. teach decp Mylcrm




Nor fearch it to the Deptb, What 'is to kno
- Or whither our lapsd Spirit, fince the Fall -
Has known, or do’s know any Thi!g at uil..
Anfwer me only this, What Man is there

In this vile thanklefs Age, wherein we are,
Who does by Senfe and Learning value bear ?
Would'ft thou et Honour, and a fair Eftate, 4
And bave the Looks and Favours of the Great ? ) i}
Cries an old Father to his blooming Son, : ¥
| Take the right Courfe, be ruld by me, ’tis dome. 5
Leave mouldy Authors te the reading Fools,
The poring crouds.in Colleges and Schools : .
How much ss three[core Nobles 7 Twenty Pound. r
Well faid, my Son, the Anfwer’s moft profound :
Goy thoy know'[} all that's requifite uﬁ; :

Whas Wealth on thee, ®bat Honours bafle to flow!

-~ e
+ Hor. Jn Poes. Verf, 325+
rattonibus affem
Durcut E partes mncxvmm dicat
uu Al ni ﬁ de qnincnce rrm cft

n yoxem ervare mn lledit uuh, qu
is At ha¢ animos zrugo & cura A
C:- femel imbuerit, rpennuculnu

nu‘i :
4. e



a Caﬁ-hrd’nd qumu, lnﬁ pruf, 1

ich mought of Pw), Senfe, or Sh-cuu move :

Al;mpc. Bub;mn, Tark, o ]cw, \ .

pg& m, trur-hcnu, Mﬁ, mmn L

ﬂ ch at wrong ; MWMW: Sglnmd'fcﬂt, ‘
Caﬂ of Priefts to frighten Ufurers : ] -

s at mbug to encreafe thy Store,

it Orphans fpoils, nor plunder of the Poor :

n then the paliry Rules of Homefly,

[furer A'Inm‘.ﬁﬁ thy Fortune ln‘gb :




'

" Degrade th&rbna:m thee tkw-M

. Without ome Graio of Wifdom, be is wife,

Love Rud: aloof, And frm the Scare-crow ﬂou., ;7,

With pompous Lines their Dedications fl,
And learnedly in Greek nd Latin rell
Lmntb,hu,chthhnlhpuﬂb
bdmrhmu&?dgnd’.hrchyﬂ-v
4 He thas is Rich, is evmy Thing thie v,

And knowing mought, knows all the Sciences :
He's Witry, Gallant, Virtuous, Generous, Snﬂ, e
Well-Born, wel- Bred, well-Shaped, well-Dreit, -biat |
 Loved by the Great, and courted by thé Faiv s
No Farmer of the Cuftoms meed Difpair. .=
Gold to the loathfom’ it Objelt gives a grace,) .
And fets it o, and makes ev'n D—sregivafe :
But tatter’d Povexty :b-y all defpife,

- Kor. Lib. I @ V1. 7«{;&
w**-
mnuua:zam Sm Vm ‘
"; «‘-5(; by ¥




_W’hlgh’rwths vaft Secret can attain,_ -
' *In aqﬁ Bﬂr’s Nine, take Two,tndSmn remain-

the Critics, and Expofitors: " - ;
- ’ ‘Sacred Horror pierce of Holy Writ; §

drive the Rabbies learned Clouds away :

. Then at the laft, fome balky Piece compnlc,
7?% lajou, .2 your Time, and Pains and Skill ;

e for ‘a fall Reward of all your Toil,
: myamun gracicus Nod or Smile:

‘ 44.‘5%%&;&' Wr By i s e

"L g <



qulmh Dut,mmﬂym "
And to fome gainfal Courfe your felf lpply
Go, Pradtife with fome Banker how ﬂChnt,

There’s choice in Town, enquire in M

Let S~ and O-—--m wrandle as they pleafe, -
And thus in fhort with me conclude the Cafe, =~ = &
+ A Dotor is no better than an AG. -~ <

Afs in your Teeth, Sir Poet, have a care
This is to pufh your Raillery too far.

" But not to lofe the time in trifling thas, R

Befide the Point come now mare home and clofe :

The Mdan bas Reifos io-bopunnlidibase,

Nor will ev’n you, I think, deny me that 3

And wasJnot this fair Pilot giv'n to St

Hiis tots'ring Bark :lmngb Lifé’s rough Ocean bere ?
All this I grant: But if in fpite of it

The Wrctchoncverykoclbe fees will fpht,

To what great purpofe M his Wm‘

7 DnttomlfMglmColr&, audmhhim"
mmum-rm. .mumaw
Irch, and pl rBr Fool no 1 e

@w ibling b

>
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'Yins Neighbours, and his Friends to flight; -
‘ By t& waﬁngrhnd, they lnmeomy,

iip bmfd‘.b_r a vain Afs of Parts ;
)F Reaf: n-void, he fees, and gniiuhis!nd: .

Man, whodoes to that falfe Light pretend,
ly gropes on, ‘and in brosd Day is Blind: =

Vhe 7“ ;i T V—T"V: ufi A 5 &r—- 7.
& 4 1 M#w *ﬁ@‘ ,
m e

TP Ty



'h

* And with their Pleafures awkardly at Grife,
~ With fcaring Fantoms pall the Sweets of Life ? &

B¢ kuows not-what i Seeks) mwuﬁ' :
Unable to diftinguifh goody orbady
For nothing he is Gay, ﬁtlm
At random Loves, and loatbs, avoids, m .
Enads, repeals, makes; alters, does, undoes,

Did we, like him, ¢’er fee the Dog, or Beat,
Chimera’s of their own devifing fear? d
Frame needlefs Doubts, and for thofe Doubts fo ‘
The Joys, whiclh prompting Nature calls the |

Tell me, grave Sir, Did ever Man fee Beaft
So much below himfeif, and Senfe %,
To worhip Man with foperftitious Fear,
And fcndly to his idol Temples rear ?
Was he e'er feen with' Pray’rs and Sacrifice
Approaching him, as Ruler of the Skies;
Tobeghrkun, usln“lin, u«hhgm?

© No pever: Butk Times bas | -
:lm Man, m»mln-&-m

”hh»} t



a‘.xbn‘&n‘l of dltbcnﬂ! i
W‘P"' and mpom they all "‘fl'f', R
‘ Muggdl&tmd«:uufnuf e

Afs, Sic!” Yes ; Pray, Whetefu'edOlleMmk
him? et he's the common Laughing-

e

' if one Day, he fhould occafion find, .




What m’éh ﬂ}, m he condemn’d to
For one long Hour in Fleerfireer, «MM
To caft his Eyes upon. the motly Mmﬁ“ ﬁ

The two-legg’d Herd, that daily pafs alongg ¢ ¢
: To fee their odd Difguifes, Furs and Gowns,

Or monnmd on asugw gaping Lond,
Commend his Drugs and Ratsbane to the Croud ?

What wou'd he think upon a2 Lord-ﬁ:ur’ Dq,
Shou’d he the Pomp and Pageantry Survey ? ;
Or view the Judges, andtheir folemn Train,
Margh with grau Demky to kil aMan?




h wrsched M at bis mﬁw uado?
m.rm of all this, the A
ﬂqd!;leVucche had in 4["40“:,
MM cafting his Eyes around
mm which every where aboond
Zontent with Thiftles, and from Eavy ff“:
ﬂhlkchhﬁnd.. and cry undonhnidl;o
scoileahy oyl Sl g i oy
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E Faults of others I enough have fhe
Nor vdalymwwelm Errors fee,
Thatlmm'm:n&omlrdngfrm ;
To thee, My Mufe, this Satire Tll addrefs, **% |
And force thee ev'ry Fuiling to confefs ; ‘
My partial Patience has eadur’d too long
' The Sallies of thy proud Cenforious Song.
“Thy Friends have cither flatter’d thee, or th
That like another Cate Thou haft Taught.
All Authors Merit thou haft boldly weigh'd,
And Schemes to form a perfeét l'oethid;
As i{,__fm ‘Cenfure, and Reproof Ecnre, ’
- No Wit nor Writings'but thy own were pure.
Egough of -that—— For 1 who koow thee well,
Tbyl‘riduul Waknefs‘ilaom_: ceals




Falludreadfnl if thou foar l{;oolngh
q'dm or an | Osway thoumattbe. - .. o

ﬂ[g a&rthoru molt a Lee. ,

Mightv] ‘l‘hcme thy hnmbk Mufe !ull raife, -
avour _thou may’#t thus acquire orBayn.;, P
th?ﬁ,wd Bard the Penfion gquu,




The m-tmmmmmmux.‘*
Is a dull Sonnet or infipid Masque. e

Of fome Renown'd Enchantrefslet me fing,
Some whining Emperor or Maudlin King ;
For Amd’s Godlike Vertues and her Fame

Are Themes referv’d for fome illufttions Nm oA
. The Mufes to the Men that Charge dflign,
Who drew Mirmillo and who fang the Boyne. "
* Aaronand 1 by hazard only write;
And never had been Poets but for fpite; - 3
*And witty as we think our felves, had beft ‘ T“
To Rhime no more, to be no more a Jeft; z

For if like Slaves we thou'd to Fortunebow ~ *
And find out Merit ina Fe—b ot Hems
Wou'd not the World the Myft'ry {oon nnﬁld? :
Andcr’themcombfald itallfor Gold?
Shoy'd we pretend new Triumphs<o mm
K. GrmWsD«dsor&d-psg i :




: cndfqpufalll’rdcﬂionlftec.
Pray whyfhow'd Poetsonly then be fpar'd,
theyas Mortal may mot err,’tishard.
i Puhpmhm a Deathlefs Name in View
. An Mm Tralls purfue ;

A r fature Rhywers crabbed Work prepare,

@ And raife another qu and Benrly War.




e e it
.5 Al ™y -

usin ﬂp-m dh mmmm.
Your Works fo highly by your fif efteem'd,
To Trunks or Lenden Bridge may be condemn'd ;
Or what nor Eating Time nor Rats deftroy,
Some lazy Lacky’s idle Hours employ. )

Or through fome bawling NMW
Be ftrain’d and .Sold by Dozens foraGroat.

|
But grant your Labors have 1 longer kdﬁl. ; "~§;
Sell whole Impreflions off, Reprintagain ; R
That more by Mafice than Defert you hit, | ‘3
And Criticks yetunborn approve your Wiy, !
Pm ftill expos'dto fuffer for your Guilt,  *
And threaten’d withan Aion ora Tilt.
What will yon get if futare Times allow
Your Satire good if you muft fuffer cows
- You Toiland Trouble to your felf create,

A Book offenids thee. mhmm

Cin nopoorw ﬁwﬁyhp‘
* socw'&m



 Had Isin, and Woley's Life of Ghrit been'dead.
W.!f Sonnetteers dnd Stage Buffoons, . °

athe offnhm Scenes andlewd Lampoons; =

mbs, of Conceit and Nonfenfe Full, '

k ol m m and infolently doll :

- Th Lmngnd the Dead alike you blame,

;'_'ff""" knd fight a wretched Hoft too vile to name ;
?ﬂﬁugof ’em have had the Luck to hit, o

¥, d C—— is for others Wonh aWit, - .

T hvin&tothﬂtﬁhmud Lofs give o'er,

; Muqugdandun offend no mare. :

"ﬁy they tirc you with their Trafh—— ’m‘hq

at the, has no body: beeuir’d but you. .




Itm thus with Wit is over-run,

Like Swarms of Infeftsin a Summers Sun; . s

The pafted Door of e’ry Tradefman's Shop

Informs us daily of fome Printing Fop;

Each Scoundrel Scritler with his Seriprions fills “

The Pofts like Quacks to vend Femereal !i!h.
« And Shoals of Pampblemnthc World Abufe

With Paltry Poligicks or Lying News.
 Writing’s a Humor and will have its run, &
" Till Fools are. weary or the Trade’s udnd*

But what and who are you that yoo fhou’d dare

Againft the Reigning Folly to declare ?

D’ ye think your Name or Lefions will prevall g

Or has the God commiffion'd yoa o gall ¥ & /s #°0

r

.\ﬁ

. "‘;? ‘&.r
5

© While you- with others Works are fo fevere *;

\+ Pray lend to wha they ﬁy of yg. anBar. 1

| ot
' | ot




senah in Latin fomewberefays,
When o mhu«»ys"ompua#;“iif

'”:.u.m u&: Vo 34, . ‘m m
uge, Dum °
a1is cmh:gpa‘xcet "k

Wu&mw« s _‘m'f."

. Wr“?
m;d uwguu:m : :
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, Or fome Boy Bully with obfcure Attack, =

To dipinto your Book lefk they arc there;
Your Freedom will'in Drowning end in tine,
And 1 Mallto the Thames be fent to Rhime,

Infult me, feconded by frieadly Back. .
* Thus I, for neither Sword nor Swimming fit,

Shall penitently pay for' what you writ.

Perhaps fome merry Wits: wlnhwto laugh,

y May like your Mirth ; butiet your mmum"

!

For one Man’s Love you gain a hundreds Hate, '
And endlefs Quarrels to your felf creaté.
Give me a Reafon why you'll ftill rail on,
Or Mufe, to fpeak my Mind—— Yo muit e &t
Is it torail, to tell an empty Sot, 5
His. Bame will fail him, and his Writings rot;
To Sholr‘a Poet of his-Bayers proud, o

iy A




oy
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“i p ths ; were n.——bf;sm.;,;o be told, . % _

Bcb]ly bought with Abdumd Gold

ow'd cry——=Aias I knew bim from a Child,
tnd fure Fie's mat e firit by Woman fpoil'd
;,MMME Lacky in the Town, ; %

d clear’d a Shoe, and rub’d a Pacer down ¥
~,’;l-—— %Wkthbwu’dattkcmn
: Fortune

ub- w V. Verf, 93.
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Thefe foft Moutid. Satyeifs wou'd thus d
At M——r whofe Charity recotrds his Name,
“ The Knight had known how needy Wrencbo fi
“ His Parents were it feems the Parifh Care;
** A Saint profound—— To make his Reck'ning ev’a}
“ The Wealth be ftole from Man, he gave to 3
Thaus they def'aue, but in a fweeter Note, | "
And compliment ye, when they cut your Throat.
A Soul sbove fuch bafe Compliance bora  « =
To rally in {o foft 2 Tone wou'd fcors. .
With hobling Verfe to quarrel What Offence ?
Or Wrong, to War with thofe that War with Senf®?
To laugh at fuch as labour to delight 3 :
In vain, is ev'ry common Rudcu.ni‘&'. -
A Fop of Quality with fine Grimace,

May Sentence freely and uncenfur'd pafs 3
May. to our Modern Bards pnfer our Old.
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W ihnds the Shock of Fools as well as Wits.

nh an Author if his Works difpleafe
o 2gs Pardon in a Preface on his Knees.

fander.-uke an angry Jadge, will ufe
s Pow’r, and not admit of an Excufe.
3 hall ev’ry one have Leave to fpeak but l,

;_aﬁ Give mea Reafon for’t and Ull comply,

y Tafte till thcn. like theirs, fhall be my Role,
all a Sou Sot, a Fool a Fool;

" de wlm harm has all this Freedom done, .

ir Taleats but for me had de’er been knowa:

w T—"s Fame beyond St. Mary’s reach'd, -

] > M heard that Bi---ks had ever preach’d.
! wc 0 a Rhiming .

gs ¢lie, his Nm uu’i be forgo; $

-,
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In M,' fpeak MW,M Iblame,
And thofe that may condemn m,mnmm\
Some wary Perfons fancy ’'m too free i
With A=, Let ’em fo fancy fill for me,
Can Fa&tion mend an incorse& Defiga,
Or foften to my Ear a rumbling Liae,
* 1fthoufands have or may applaud his Song,
Their Jadgment ever was and will be wrong;
You tell me he has Wit and Senfe, fuppofe
He has, To prove it let him write in Profe;
: For ’tis not ev’ry Man of Seafe and Wit
Who for the lofty Epic Strainis fit.
True Satire is an Author’s trueft Friend,
She fhows him how he errs and how to mend,
Nor does- fhe all that fhe- condemas defpife,
And oaly calls ’em Foofs to make ’em wife :
By Sot and Fool fhe means a forward Wight,
Who wiil in fpite of Art or Nature write; =
B,uPublitQauﬁe{iemum s
Aud never imo private M rakes.
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erring like a Slave a Slave’s Reproof deferve.
ire for Virtoe has a due Regard,
And from the Knight difinguifhes the Bard -
(if you pleafe, he’s civil and difcreet,
 Learn’d, Eloquent, Obliging and Polite;  +
iy be’s a Man of Honour and Eftate,
. 7 [is granted, he is all and more than that,
f"if you take his Poems for the Teft
“Of Epic Song, your Judgment is a Jeft ;
as the Prince of Poets I difown
is Empire, and deny his Title to the Throne,
When his pretended Right fome Fools procldim,
Choler with Difdain is in a Flame,
ynd if 1 derft nu;.mu my raging, Spleen,
tell the World my Grievabce withmy Pea, .
Like the fam'd Basber 1 fhoi'd dig a Hole,
there difcharge the Bnn.henofn) Soul.’

ik idoves 20 CHapclain, W is mhwdl; wanflated in M.

n':'u:m" &ué ‘ anb:mm
nec »eccum

fic tamen infodiam. Vidi, vidi Tpie, tivele, .,
. mmm&ﬂhﬁ e B
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“What hurt bas my impartial Satire done 2
Its Talent is,not baulke, it labours on; .
Folio’s on Folso’s Rill are brought to light,
And L——sGarrets groan beneath the Weight.
No Critics friendly, or untriendly Look
Can make or mar the Fortune of a Book. et

. When once ’tis publif’d it will have its ran, 3331‘

And is not to be fav’d or damn’d by one. o

Rschlieu in vain the famous * Cid decry'd,

All Paris for the fair Chimene figh’d ;

Ev’a the whole Academy wrote in vain ;

The Public did the Poets Caufe maintain.

That Head that held the Chriftian World in Chain

Was baffi’d by Cormeilie’s Tragic Strains, __ %

Bat fruisful A—— Fortane is fo hard

Each Reader is a Rimer to the Bard.

Invain a thoufand Writers Altats raife ’

To offer to this God their Songs of Praifes ="
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‘ mmmlthdm somm.m more.
‘mme you fay’s a dang’rous Tradeat beft,
Vhich tho’ it pleafes fome, offends the reft.

ryden was drub'd, and honelt Crown was bang’d,
nd Oldbam 1iv'd to fear he fould be hang’d :
bear——— The Pleafure’s fatal as ’tis great,
nd let your Song be fafc as well as fweet -
ike Weitley » Seraphic Sabje® chufe :
hat all the Godly may efpoufe the Mufe, %
nd Sandity its want of Senfe excufe ; ol
r elfe, like Cowley with a daring Wing
D! M;’ghy Deeds in Mighty Numbers fing ;
‘Waiting on your Flocksin Town, relate.
low haplefs Damon dy'd for Sylvia’s Hate;.

r tune your Oaten Reed at Temple Bar,

d in your Clofet.tell the Woods your Care ; -
W ;tm,'d with gen’rous Draughts of Tu/cas Wiae,
Ms‘o inan Eclogue ihices : ‘

mld (‘aﬂm. carelefs of tbc Fw.
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Sicken in Simile and Pine away.©
Let Lovers to themfelves their Langu:gt i«p,
To lull fond Women and old Fools to Slecp.
Satire, abounding with inftruftive Senfe,
Profit and Pleafure, wou'd at once difpenfe.
Her Verfe in Reafon’s Limbec firlt refin’d,
Reforms the modith Errors of the Mind ;
Pride and Injuftice the alone defies,

And follows to the Throne the reigning Vice: ™
Oft by a Jeft, or happy Tarn, fhe fhows,

That Reafon has her Friends, as well as Foes.

* Lucilius Thus, with more than mortal Rage
Attack'd the Roman Weftley’s of his Age:
And Horace lafh’d the Poet’s fcribling Geimes;
The M<e—, and the D—-— of his Times.

.

" Perfius excufes bigfelf for, writing Saive Sat. 1. ruz.

———=S$ccuir Lucilius urbem, A
Te Lupe,’!'c‘tmnti,& auinum fregit in illis; 11
Chm ¢ vitium ri .w
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atire, ina word. - write,
madc a Duty of my firft Dehght.

’** Rng fince you tell me, I fhou’d make amends,
f'  late oblige my Foes to be my Friends,
N p Q&nces of paft Poems to repair,
2 g change my Style, and to the World declare ; :
@l—-—-—- s a Vorgi, and 3 Horace B——n
‘Lefley a Lock, and Bi——————ks a Tillotfon.

l-!: Wefiley’s Parifh-Temple’s always cram’d,

Nat Femr=, Fold, the furious Fry’sallarm’d, .
d each againkt ¢’ fremic Figure arm’d,

n¢ Ll and Buy ——y were never dama’'d 5

-
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mmw ‘Tin vain have fug,
And oft my Loyal Lyre for Auns firing :
Of vile Fanatic Notions, they"l} accufe

- My Satire, and indite the peevifh Mufe,
Who likes not A=y, Bi—ks a0d Biah,
They Swear, can never like the Gneen and Charch.
What then: What Hurt can thefe De-laimers do
I have no Penfiong nor no Place, in view.

i
v A

Can they the common Privilege refafe
To mine, allow’d to ev’ry Britifh Mule.
Deny’d her Native Freedom "twill be hard,
Since Favour fhe expeéts not, nor Reward,
Nor Pofts nor Pay. What all the World admires,
Provokes het Zeal, and grateful Pyaife iimfpiress
© Churéhill’s high Ats, and Stanbope’s injur'd Fme ‘
Fau' Liberty their Caufr and Her s the fzme, £
Not ﬂahﬁx Flatt’ry, nor a Vcnal the. e
Gold is not wanting to nutye my Tongpc B
When conqoer'd Spain or &lgu calls m Song..
lhgefbr nothmg from my fecble um
i htic fole Honour fuah Drfert to-Praifé ; 3



fflloulge to our Righteous Queen I yield,
ﬁm her fam’d Heroes in the glorious Field.
Y

i&bIe, are my Loyal Mufe’s Theme :

for Her that fhe’s allow’d to fing,

.’ . Id Her poor Tribute to the Conqu’ror bring.
4 “I‘h: Faults of Poetafters tho’ I fcan,

| know my Daty and Refpect to Amne,

: fdy vow to call you to Acconnt.
Mt'afud-v You're ﬂ-pal-- and fhow’d f«r

i

in tbelrd:lours fhown the vicious Croud, '

*wﬁ

A

‘v?;“!'hol'e Wonders which to fature Times fhall feem

-
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now, was becaufe I was unwiling st (hould appear vill th
Edition of my Book which was shen in the Prefs ca

sntending to bave it thevein inferted. Several of my F
to whom I read sty bave given st great Commendations,
praisd it publickly, asthe be &Snms 3 3n which N
did not do me any Pleafure. I know the

nasurally rifes againfl any extraordinary Praifes beflow'd om
Works {r ore rév ._.,m’s- the l’orlzyddrh the great=
eft Part of Readers pervfe what israis'd fo bigh, enly
with a Defign to abaje it. I declare therefore that I will
not make any Advantase of thefe Dilcourfes in Favewr
this Satire, &nd fot only leave the Publick to its free Judge
' ment, but give full Power to all thofe that criticiz'd on
Ode of Namur, te excrcife the utmoft Severity of thewr
Critici[ms agan! my Saitire alfo. I hope they will do it ﬁtm
the [ame Succe/s ; and I can affure them that all their Dis =
feourfes fhall not oblige me to break a Sort of Vow I bave &
made, never to defend my Wratings, when only Words and
o Syllables are attack’d. 1 can very eafily defend againi® .
thefe Cenfurers Homer, Horace, Virgil, and all thoje otber
great Men, whefe Works I admire. But for my own, which
1 do not value, let thofe who approve of them find outReas.
fons to defend them 5 which is all the Advice I bave bere
to give to the Reader : Nevertbele[i, methinks Dt“ﬁv rew
quires that I fhow'd bere make [omne Exeufe ro The fair Sex
 forthe La’lm-:;l bave taken to paint their Vices, But in th
" Main all the Pictures I have drawn in my Satire are fo ge=.
neral, that far from being afraid thas the Ladies will bo
offended, 'tss on therr Apptobation and their Curiafity th ;
round my greateft Hopes of its Succefs. One Thing at |
5 am fure they will commend me for, which is my ba
found out &4 Way in treatingeof [o delicate a erys t
it [o that nat oue Word has cf;y’d me which can
Jeaft Offence in the Werld to Modefly ; wherefore §
eafily obtXin my Pardon., and that the Ladies

‘ *ﬁm ock'd ar my preaching againft their Faults ik this
ir j'b‘w at the Satires t‘l‘l zm’bm ke every

_againft the {ame Faultsin the Pulpit, :

T g e A n 4
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SATIRE X

IS true, tilen, yon'rc of Roring weary grown,

Alu”e, and all the Fair renounfe for oxe.

pe 33!1’! take a Wlfc at lalt, the Bargain’s made;




So you, as Me’s to you, indulgent, kind, |
Who wou'd not be to fach a Blifs confid ?
How charming (when you’re indifpos’d) to fee,
How over careful, how concern’d fhe’ll be;
And tho’ fhe’s fure your Iil #s nothing, run
To help you, juft asif ’twas Mortal fworn ; »:43{- ‘ |
* Well, that no Danger’s in the Cafe, the knows, - 5 %
Yet the Fit’s ftronger, if you fay it grows. |
You will not, like fome Foola. miftrult her Grief
Hopes, in a fecret Lovers Arms, relief: .
" Coxcombs who to torment themfelves contrive ! '3;
No Way to fuch fufpicions Whims you'll give ; P ;ﬂ
But when your Spoufes Agony you view, R
Believe fhe’ll dic her felf in Fear for you, =  *
I fee you can’t with this Difcourfe difpenfe, ~  *
% It ftrikes too clofe, and éives too much Offence. ‘ g
“ Go on, your gronndle.fs Malicé 1 defy, "
“‘Writeagaioft Wedlock whatiyou pleafe, mc.ry.




: ;‘%&m kh“@qs was Gha&acy defpisd,
mdn Blufl vhar grac’d her Forehead priz’d,
Affronted and infulted by Mankind,

 And Luft and Impudence ugainft ber joywd.

| Djufiice in the lron Age was born,

© And Heav'n by Man was treated wew with Scorn 3
Pﬂ&mdbpnq with ev’ry Vice

T this vile Metal owd its early Rife:

B9 Ber foarce did Faish in Nuptial, Lovs endare

30' loq, nor was the Ore for Hymen pxre

Hni’u

N (et At g1 {
v -

( ' e :
W t{l’. mro; ferrea ’totuht c:n.
; argentea (scula machos.
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“The Number will to Three at leaft amount;

“ A Remnant of his Race was always found,

“ And Honour in fome Places to be found,

“ Ev’nwhen the Lais’s did moft abound.

“ And if the World with faithlefs Phryse’s fwarm’d,

“ With Virtue there were then fome Womenarm'd;

“ More than one chaft Pemelope was known '

“ To Teach all Ages and adora her own :

“ Form’d by thefc famous Meodels You'll allow '~ *"

“ Some faithful Wives areto bemet with now. =~ .
Doubtlefs, In Paris, Sir, If I can couat, 1 |

Your Lady too,a Dame of peerlefs Worth,
To thefe will, when you’re wedded add a Fourth
Graat it But thiok ye with the Name of Spoufe *
Fau' Chafiity it {elf will bm's your Houfe ? i '
’I‘mﬂ: me -~ Whenecryon from a Journey cou!c,
Forget not, to fend carly Notice Home,
And let the Lady of the Manfion hear
Betimu, wm you may beap‘&d there;
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» -mua my Mem’ry with * Focunda’s Tale
\" "im well as you, but what does that avail ?

b“ Such is your Nonon of this dmg rous State e
L % Which'now I fec I'm bound to vindicate.

;‘;{Q‘T 1 young into thé World by you was brought,

“ And have enongh of this at times been taught.

% Too well I know to what malignant Spite

% Has Hymen been expos’d, what War of Wit

g;f{, “ Not fally of its Fate to be appriz'd,

Fow And how tiscither hated or defpis'd.
* This is the common Theme, on Wedlockall

¢ Who are or wou’d be Wits wich Malice fall.

% >Tig very fure n6'Husband can be fafe 5 "

At him the Mimicks grin, the Poets laugh. -

Sor gs, Satires, Fables are on Matriage made,




“¢¢ Allin the Snareare caught, and foon or late

. “In Wedlock muft have made a pradeat Choice ;

- And?‘-&anﬂnputﬁhMl’nﬂ
““ What Ariofte, Rabelais,and Boceace, .
“ This Aathor’s merry Wit, and thtt'l'GM
Al the Lampoons that have on Hymen been,
“ And all agaioft the injur’d Sex ve feen:

“ But put ’em in the Scale*you’l! find "em light,
“ Por Reafon will out-weigh their partial Spite.
“ What fignify thefe vain invidions Tales ?

““ Marriage, you fee, as much as e’er prevails

“ And he that was the fmarteft with his Joke,
“ Sabmits, as well as others, to the Yoke. ".-v;,

¢ put on the Fetters,and pretend ’tis Fate.

* He who moft langh'd at Matrimonial Vows,
“ Makes oft a very tame convenient Spoufe; -+
¢ In fhort, who ¢’er a happy Life enjoys, b

“For ev’ry thing o that alone depends;
"“on that the Blefling, or the Curfe attends.

“¢ Bat to be Phh’ (oﬁtm,u&“‘m'
* A Wife canoaly give the relt Content. o
e -



Qmmcnfy &hu Llive fabng.
A ‘my Kecping it was in their wrong,
e @:athmk&y (when nhcy lh-ll hearit fud,

. Gone to the Plar.c from whence ,hc’u ne'er rctum) :
4 wm m# fhed, and how affe& to mourn.
\_‘What Gare they’ll take to let the World perceive

® With what Decarum o'er miy Grave they grieve.
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~ “ Begot by bloody Tales of Mafters kill'd.

“With Rogues a mellancholy Life to lead, .
“ And ‘a vile Crew of thieving Rafcals feed
“ My Head a nights with dreadful Dreams is §II'd,

“ With Tragic Stories rack my reftles Mind,
“ Which yearly we in Paris Records find.

“ Hence with':bis Foolifh fathionable Scorn ;
¢ Man for Society and Love was born.

“ Proud of our Freedom as we are and vain,
“ Wenc'er in Solitade can long remain

‘ Before our Happinels becomes a Pain. i
“ Abandon’d toour felves there’s none fo ftrong .
*“ In Mind, as to endure its Labours long.” = -
“ If Grandfire Adam had been lefgalone, ~
“ He gladly for a Bride bad giv'n a Bone;
“ Tho’ richer by a Rib, the tedious Life

‘ But when, the Woman _made, he foand t«ﬂl
“ Frail aiin im be m:u lm nlm"d s&&é@ b

mﬁ—“ e % |



The World if Vrong are not aubo.*u to mend.
Mﬁ! effed it, wou’d it not be weak,

The fweetelt Tie of human Minds to break ?
Let Men live on as they have always done,

% Let thofe that will, have Wives and others none.
5 " Bur Marriage is 4 Toke, The Better fhﬂ

% What Man fo certain as to truft his Will 2

I ‘Our Paffions cafily the Maftr’y gain,

4 And are not to be rul’d without the Rein. *

- ® Man’s fatal Power’s the Rife ofall his Paias,
ind neer is he fo free as when in Chains.
‘Heav’n knows the Weaknefs of his roving Mind,
ﬁ“ﬁﬂ he’s in Kipdoefs to himfelf confin’d ;-

*Tis thus Heav’n helps him out, or he’d perfift
(Esror fill a perfctt Tanfenif

Wyy you've liid the Matter out,

diér Delmares & fumous Fre




_But her firft Innocence to Death preferve ?

You chnfe _fp well, you fay, your fature Wih‘ :
Lives above Malice, an anblemif’d Life ; ’
In Virtues ways inftru&ted by the Schools,

She governs her Defires by Daties Rules.

But how can you be fure fhe’ll ftill remain ?s

A Foe to Pleafure and'be free from Stain, i
That ne'er, by Licence, be'll from Duty Swervep ﬂ

|

a
When thou thy felf talt to the Opers lead ‘i
Thy Saiat, think how "twill fill her Heart and Hnd. o
How will fhe there the pompous Scenes bcbold, w{
And bear the Tale of Love ia Mufic told o u_&.
How m}l her Eyes the wanton Dmpc potfue,
'l‘bere Heroes with' luxtirious Voices view ?
How will the Magic Sbunds her.Paflion lloyc,
When ev’ry w: and ev'’ry Word i is m
How will fhe liketo fee" a Lover dye,
fohelr Orlqlppn. M ﬁ” b K;:;-fﬂ%




 Hearts M‘éﬁn beengiv'nus but to love.

.‘W‘ﬂurih, Thefe lewd Topics mme i

' Am, and Vice looks there Divine.

not the Thoaghts thofe melting Sounds infpire,

me, ber Breaft and kindle new Defire ?

[l fwear that when fhe to her I-I_&!!'e returns, -

vill not burn asfond Armids burns ; :

swhen prepar’d by Muficks fatal Charms, - *

" Ne'er take fome happy Medor to her Arms ? o
~'Suppofe ter Virtae can this Shock e;dnrc,

hat faithful from the Scene fhe comes and pure.

Much Company and Vifits wil create '

i '}l‘h&ﬁiﬁ Rocks’ to wreck the Marriage St:te;

Mpg'!‘y Places will fhe walk fecare, ' <7 ¢

on the Precrpla llcr Stepl ‘e Tare ¢

‘o ¥ain Youth Kis fréc Accefs abufe

with folt Arts b«g&m ﬂqnfedmr b3

Eﬁ fooh the way L Y

i mﬁmﬁmmmf



And down the River Tender fweetly fail. ©
She’ll cenfure Scorn, of which fhe’s now aM
And any thing will fay and hear it fid;
Us'd to intrigue the'll fursher Rill advanee,
Nor end upon the Terms of a Romance,
Vick ks 16’ miore of s batto begia, -
One St the Parent of another Sin.
Honour’s a thelfy Ifle without a Shore, -
When once we've loft it we return no more.
Perhaps before a fecond Year is paft,

She’ll hate thee and thy Love becaufe “tis chaftel

A Tipling-houfe or Satlers Cellar ufe,
Or make her Amg'nati'dm at the Stews.
Skell Phadsata iy nimty ng w;;-;;@

And tenipt the lifiy Slave 5 Lonien STV
“ Like Chtsof of fer rﬁ-'t"hmnm
dm one has 1avifl'd, what snother Toft.



'Mwwm mwum,
\ n ‘thl! with open Face and Bride fhe’ll own.
y for thee ifin her wicked Gourfe,

jous thou maylt claim a fall Divorce:
i ht a hundred Crimes the Court allows
. Pray’r, condemns her,and difolves thy Vows.
Wh:t will become of thee, fuppofe her Whim
Shou’d tara to love the Scandal, not the Crime,
‘And tho’ fo deep fhe fhou'd not dip in Guilt,
: ,;Aﬂ’eﬂ the Shew as much and aé& the Jile,
‘¥et more to plague thee, than her felf to pleafe,
&e fmiles on ev'ry forward Fop fhe fees.

'What wilt thou think to fee thy Manfion grown
The common Rendezvous of Court and Town?

With gracious Looks fhe all but thee receives,
this a Sigh, to that an Ogle gives.

thee fhe’s only fullen and morofe,

geily rallics thefe and flatters thofe.
WW.M agrenblc and fre-





