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ROYAL CHARTER
OF

APOIIO and the Mufes,

FOR

Eftablithing an HOSPITAL for the
Reception and Prefervation of fuch
Brats of Wit and Humour whofe
Parents chufe to drop them.

Apollo, God of Wit Fatber of Light, King
of Parnaflus, and all the Territories thereunte
belonging 5 to all to whom thefe Prefents fhall

come, Greeting.

our Trufty and Well-be-

Samuel Stlence Gentleman,

great Numbers of Mental

r expofed to Deftru&tion,

. etition, humbly reprefented

unto us, that many Perfons of Wit and Humour
of both Sexes, being fenfible of the frequent Mur-
ders committed on thefe beautiful Infants by the in- .
human Cuftom of expofing them to perith and ftarve
in the common News Papers, or to be bury’d and
’ fuffocated
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fuffocated in Dunghills of Trath in the Monthly
Magazines, have, by Inftruments in Writing, de-
clared their Intentions to contribute liberally towards
the ereting and fupporting an Hofpital for the Re-
ception and Prefervation of fuch expofed and de-
ferted Produdions, as foon as We fhould be graci-
oufly pleafed to grant our Letters Patent for thac
good Purpofe.

{Wle, taking the Premiffes into our Royal Confi-
deration, and being defirous to promete fo good and
Jandable an Eftablithment, are gracioufly pleafed to
gratify the Petitioner in his Requett.

Fnow pe therefoze, that We, of our efpecial Grace,
certam Knowledge, and mere Motion, have willed,
ordained, conftituted, and appomted ; and by thefe
Prefents do will, ordain, conftitute, and appoint our
aforefaid trufty and well-beloved Subje&t Samxel Si-
Ience Efq; his Heirs, Executors, Adminiftrators, and
Affigns, to be the fole Director, Proprictor, and
Governour of this our Hofpital, intituled and known
by the Name of THE FOUNDLING HOSPI-
TAL FOR WIT. :

- @Y out WML anv Plealowe §8, that the faid Sa-
muel Silence fhall on or before the 25th Day of
March, in the Year 1743, publifh the firft Number
of this our Pamphlet, intituled, the Foumdling Ho/-
pital for Wit, and fo fhall cantinue from Time to
Time, once in 3 or 4 Months, or oftener, as aew
Materials fhall come in, and he fhall fee Occafion, to
publith a Number of the faid Pamphlet at the Price
of QOne Shilling.

fnb
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An for the Encouragement of all fuch well-di-

{ed Perfons as are willing to become Contributors
to this laudablé Defign, by purchafing this our
Pamphlet, bz ft furber Enated, that it fhall be -
printed with a neat Letter, on a handfome Paper,
and in the Size of this our firft Pamphlet.

Wie WAl moyeaber, that ourfaid trufty and well-
beloved Samuel Silence Efq; fhall have full and fole
Power to refufe whatever Brats he fhall think proper,
particularly fuch as fhall be‘judged infected withany
dangerous Diftemper, as alfo all mithapen, weak, or
fickly Producions, neither fuch as are untoward,
wicked, and licentious : forafmuch as the Admiflion
of fuch might tend to the Difgrace of our Hofpital,
and change what was intended as a Nurfery for

fpritely and beautiful Infants, into an Infirmary for
Invalids. : '

Pr0bided altoaps, and be ¢ further (natted, by the
Authority aforefaid, that the faid Samue/ Silence thall
preferve an inviolable Secrecy, as his Name betoken-
eth, not only with regard to the Names and Places
of Abode of the Parents of fuch Offspring as he
chufeth to admit, butalfo of thofe whom he refufeth:
Nay, it fhall not be lawful for him on any Pretence
whatfoever, fo much as to enquire after them.

e will moyeober, for the Sake of fuch modeft
Parents as would difpofe of their Iflue privately, that
Letters dire¢ted for Samuel Silence Efq; to be left at
Brown’s Coffee-Houfe in Spring-Gardens, fhall be
carefully delivered, and all proper Care taken™ of
their Contents Gratis. And if it requires immediate

Publica-
1
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Publication, it fhall be done with the utmoft Expe-
dition. :

And as this noble Foundation is intended for the
general Benefit of #ll our loving Subje&ts, dur TR
end Pleafare i@, that the Offspring of all Parties
fhall be received and cherifh’d let who will beits
Father, and no Caufe fhall be deem’d fufficient to
exclude it, except, as aforefaid, that of Sicknefs or
Deformity.

And finally we Wfll, for the univerfal Encourage-
ment of all our loving Subje@s, in the deligh
Occupation of begetting Children, that whether their
Offspring fhall fpeak in the mufical and fublime
Language of Rhime, or in the K‘lain' and natural
Cadence of Profe; whether they fhall appear i the
finer Drefs of Epiftles, Satires, Odes, Songs, and
Epigrams ; or in the plaih and modeft Garb of Let-
ters, and Effays, they fhall be equally fitted withan
Apartment in this our Ho/pital, and as carefully at-
tended and provided for, as if they were under the
Eye of their own dear Parents,

THE



THE

Foundling Hofpital

FOR

W I T

Verfes occafioned by a Quarre! betwixt Mr. F—1d £
and Mrs. Cl—ve, on bis intending ber the Part of
@ Bawd, in bis newPlay called The Wedding Day.

wd ! a Bawd ! where is this fcoun-
drel Poet ?
ne Work indeed ! By G--d the Town
fhall know it.
heard, and {faw her Paffion rife, ,
calmly : Prithee C—wve be wife,
The Part will fuit your Humour, Tafte, and Size.
Ye lye! ye lye! ungrateful as thou art,
My matchlefs Talents claim the Lady’s Part 5
And all who judge, by Jefus G—d, agree,
None ever play’d the gay Coquet like me.
Thus faid and {fwore the celebrated Ne/l;
Now judge her Genius : is fhe Bawd, or Eelle ?
‘ B
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An Epitaph upon the Political Memory of W——
P E ——of B—, who died to Fame om
July 15, 1742.

——y, no Friend to Truth ! in Fraud fincere,
- In A& unfaithful, and from Honour clear;

Who broke his Promife, ferv’d his private Ends;

Who gain’d a Title, and who loft all Friends :

Difhonour’d by himfelf, by none approv’d ;

Curs’d, fcorn’d, and hated ev’n by thofe he lov’d.

On bearing the Death of Cardinal Fleury confirm’d,
an Old and Great Friend of bis thus cry'd i
Raptures:

Ardon, Old Friend, if at thy Death
P A fudden Joy prevails ; S
*Tis not that you’ve refign’d your Breath, .

But that you can’T TELL TALES,

4 SON G

HE Man fo filly
To think he’sable,
To back a Filly
When old and feeble 3
Sighing
Toying,
Grunting
Mounting,
Scarce after all to his Saddle can rife,
~ .And when upon her
At laft he’s got,
Headftrong, fhe’s gone, or
Frifky and hot ;
Sudden fhe plunges,
Capers and lunges,
Off he is flung, and away Filly flies. Ba
' ¢
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But the cleaver
Jolly brifk Rider,
While you live ever,
Mount her, he’ll guide her 3

Sweetly fhe moves to his Pleafure and Eafe: .
Walk, Trot, or Gallop,
Yet quite in Hand,
And with her Tail up,
At your Command,
Freely fhe'll fet up, ,
Fit up, a tit up, as long as you pleafe.

90 Myr. Thomfon, Authot of the Poem on the Four
Seafons, on Occafion of the Part, which that Gen-
tleman took in the Concert, and for promoting Mr,
Dennis’s Benefit Night, given bim by the Players,
wbhen be was very Old, very Poor, and Short-liv’d,

HILST 1 refle& thee o’er, methinks I find
Thy various Seafons in the Author’s Mind !
Spring, in thy flow’ry Fancy, {preads her Hues;
And, like thy foft Compaffion, fheds her Dews.
Summer’s hot Strength, in thy Expreffion glows
And o’er thy Page a beamy Ripenefs throws.
Autumn’s rich Fruits th’inftru®ed Reader gains,
Who taftes the meaning Purpofe of thy Strains.
Winter—but that==no Semblance takes from thee,
That hoary Seafon’s Type was drawn from me.
Shatter’d by Time’s bleak Storms I withering lay,
Leaflefs, and whitening in a cold Decay.
Yet fhall my proplefs Ivy~ pale—and bent,
Blefs the fhort Sun-fhine, which thy Pity lent.
Dzennis.
Ba Proper
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A2 EPIGRAM,

EEP, deepin §—’s blundr'ing Head,
The new Gin Proje funk:
O happy Project ! fage, he cry’d,
Let all the Realm be drunk.

*Gainft univerfal Hate and Scorn,
This Scheme my fole Defence is,
For when I’ve beggar’d half the Realm,
*Tis time to drown their Senfes.

An Account of the Hampthire Wonder, or
Groaning Tree, from a Gentleman of that
County to a Courtier in London.

WH ILE publick Robbers fafter breed,
Than Hatcbhet, or than Hemp can rid ;
‘While P—rs and P—ts, with fuch Fellows,
Combine to rob the Block and Gallows;
And injurd Tyburn fadly grieves,
It can’t come at thefe mighty Thieves 3
The Gallows’ Wrongs an Elm bemoans,
And vents its Grief in louder Groans.
Spreading his Limbs, as if the Tree
Defir'd they all might Gibbets be,
‘Whereon to tye up Knaves at Helm
From ever ftaining Boards of Elm :
For Boards of C~nc—1I, Boards of Trade;
" May of light Elm be often made.
. 'We now expeét that Britifb Oak,
‘Will foon complain ; ’tis made a Joke:
Saw’d, hack’d, and hew’d, and fent to Sea,
To bully Britain’s Enemy:

2 When
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"W hen all the while, *tis made their Sport ;
For are not Britain’s Foes at C—rt ?
In fhort, if thu your Friends go on,
>Tis well if any Stock, or Stone, ' }
Their Stations keep, or only groan.

A CASE, fuppofed to be true.

'WO Heroes went, we thought to fight :
One, tho’ he knew it not, did right :
And, warm with Zeal for Britain’s Glory,
Mutt live recorded Fair in Story.

The other knew his whole Command,
Yet to our Conquefts put a Stand,
And facrific’d to Spain’s Ambition,
Becaufe he af7ed by Commiffion.

Did V—n, or did W e————=1b well?
The Firff, if ENGLISHMEN may tell.
By Courtiers be the Judgment paft,
They to a Man will fay, the Laf. -

But what will People fay abroad,

If Worth, to Honour’s not the Road ?
If at St. ¥—’s Folks inherit, '

For Crimes Applaufe, Neglei? for Meris ?

4As EPIGRAM.

IR Thomas of Wentworth, inflexibly good,
Had long Minifterial Power withftood :

At length thro’ Ambition, an Ear/ he was made;
So firft loft his Friends, and then loft his Head.
orPr ! confider, like his thy Condition,
How great and how glorious thy long Oppofition :
Thou art nowmadean Ear),havea Care of thy Head,
Our Pyms and our Hampdens are not all of em dead.
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The OLp Coacumin: A New BALL AD.

ISE, Caleb and C--r--t, two Bitds of a Feather,

V V Went down to a Feaft at N——;s together
No matter what Wines, or what choice of goodChear,
*Tis enough that the Coachman has his Dofe of Beer.
‘ . Derry down, down, bigh derry down.

Coming Home, as the Liquor work’d up in his Pate,
This Coachman drove on at a damnable Rate :
Poor C—r—t, in Terror, and fcar’d all the while,
Cry’d, “ Stop! Let meout! Is the Dog an Argyle 2
) , Derry down, &c.
But he foon was convinc’d of his Error; for, lo,
Jobn ftopt fhort in the Dirt, and no farther would go.
When C—r--¢ faw this, he obferv’d with a Laugh 4
¢ This Coachman, I find, is your own, my Lord
B—b." ) Derry down, 8&c.
Now the Peers quit their Coach, in a pitiful Plights
Deep in Mire, and in Rain, and without any Light;
Not a Path to purfue, nor to guide them a Friend 3
What Courfe (Eall they take then, and how will
thisend? Derry down, &c.
Lo! Chance, the great Mifirefs of buman Affairs,
Who governs in Councils, and conquers in Wars ;

Strait with Grief at their Cafe (for the Goddefs well
knew,

That thefe were her Creatures, and Votaries true )

" Derry down, &c.

This Chance brought a Paffenger quick to their Aid.

Honeft Friend, can you drive >—-What fhould ail

me { he faid.

For many a bad Seafon, through many a bad Way,
Old Or—f—4 I've driven, without ftop or ftay.

Derry down, &ci_k
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He was once overturn’d, I confefs, ‘but not hurt?: -
Quoth the Peers, it was we help’d him out of the Dirt. .
"This Boon for thy. Mafter, then prithee requite,
Take us up, or elfe here we muft wander all Night,
‘ Derry down, &c.
He took them both up, and thro’ thick and thro’ thin
Droveaway for St.7ames’s,and brought them fafe in. -
Learn hence, honeft Britons, in fpite of your Pains,
That Or-f—d, old Coachman, ftill governs the Reins. -
Derry down, down, bigh derry down,

The CounTry GIrRL; an ODE.
T H E Country Girl that’s well inclin’d

To love, when the young *Squire grows kind,
Doubts between Joy and Ruin ;
Now will, and now will not comply,
To Raptures now her Pulfe beats high,
And now fhe fears undoing.

But when the Lover with his Pray’rs,
His Oaths, his Sighs, his Vows and Tears,
Holds out the profer’d Treafure ;

She quite forgets her Fear and Shame,
And quits her Virtue, and Good- Name,
For Profit mixt with Pleafure,

So virtuous P——, who had long

By Speech, by Pamphlet, and by Song,
Held Patrioti{m’s Steerage,

Yields to Ambition mixt with Gain,

A Treafury gets for H——y Vemme,
And for himfelf a Peerage.

Tho’ with]%oint Lives and Debts before,
H——y’s Eftate was covered o’r,
‘This Irifh Place repairs it 5
Unlefs that Story fhould be true,
That he receives but Half his Due,
And the new C fs fhares it,
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*Tis faid, befides, that t'other H— —y
Pays Half the Fees of Secretary
To B——"7s ennobled Doxy 3
If fo good Ufe of Pow’r fhe makes,
‘The Treafury of each Kingdom takes,
And holds them both by Proxy.

Whilft her dear L—d obeys his Summons,
And leaves the noify H—e of C 5,
Amongft the L —sto nod;
‘Where, if he’s better than of old,
His Hands perhaps a Stick may hold,
But never more a Rod.

Unheard of, let him flumber there,

As innocent as any P——r, ’
As prompt for any Job ?

For now he’s popular no more,

Has loft the Power he had before,
And his beft Friends, the Mob.

Their Fav'rites fhou’dn’t foar fo high,

They fail him when too near the Sky,
Like Icarus’s Wings 3

And Popularity is fuch,

- As ftill is ruined by the Touch

Of gracious giving Kings.
Here then, O B——»! thy Empire end:.
A le fhall with his Tory Friends
Soon better Days reftore ;
For Enock’s Fate and thine are one,
Like him franflated, thou art gone
Ne'er to be heard of more.
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: A New O D E.

9o a great Number of Great Men, mewly piade.
: Jam nova Progenies,

By the Author of The CounTry MaiDp.

EE, a new Progeny defcends ,

From Heav'n, of Britain’s trueft Friends.

Oh Mufe attend my Call !

To one of thefe dire& thy Flight,

Or, to be fure that we are right,
Dire& it to them all.

O Clio | thefe are Golden Times 3
I fhall get Money for my Rhymes,

And thou fio more go tatter’d ¢
Make hafte then, lead the Way, begin,
For here are People juft come in°

Who never yet were flatter'd.

But firft to C—# ¢ fain you'd fing ;
Indeed he’s neareft to the K ,

Yet carelefs how you ufe him ;
Give him, I beg, no labour’d Lays ;

He will but promife, if you ptaife,

And Jaugh if you abiife him,
Then (but there’s a vaft Space betwixt)
The new made E. of B—b comes next,

Stiff in his popular Pride:

His Step, his Git, defcribe the Man 3
They paint him better thar I can,

Waddling from Side to Side.
Each Hour a different Face he wears,
Now in a Fury, now in Tears,

Now Laughing, now in Sorrow ;
Now he’ll command, and now obey,
Bellows for Liberty To-day, .

Atid roars for Pow’rCTo—'moﬁ'ow.

At
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At Noon the Tories had him tight,
With ftauncheft Whigs he fupp’d at Night,
Each Party try’d to’ve won him;
But he himfelf did fo divide, c
Shuffled and cut from Side to Side,
That now both Parties fhun him.

See yon old, dull, important Lord,
Who at the long’d-for Money-Board
Sits firft, but does not lead :
His younger Brethren all Things make 3
So that the T y’s like a Snake,
And the Tail moves the Head.

Why did you crofs God’s good Intent ?

He made you for a Pr—{i——nt;
Back to that Station go:

Nor longer at this Farce of Power,

‘We know you mifs’d the Thing before,
And have not got it now.

See Valiant C——m, valorous S—r7,

Britain’s two Thurderbolts of War,
Now ftrike my ravith’d Eye:

But, oh! their Strength and Spirits flown, _

They, like their conquering Swords, are grown
Rufty with lying by.

Dear Bat, I'm glad you’ve got a Place,

And fince Things thus have chang’d their Face,
You'll give Oppofing o’er:

*Tis comfortable to be in, ,

And think what a damn’d while you’ve been,
Like Peter, at the Door. ~

See who comes next—I kifs thy Hands,

But not in Flattery, § / §—s 3 :
For fince you are in Power, :

That gives you Knowledge, Judgment, Parts,,

The Courtier’s Wiles, the Statefman’s Arts,
Of which you'd none before,
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When great unpending Dangers thook
Its State, old Rome Diators took
- Judicieufly from Plough :
So they. (but at a Pinch thou knoweft)
To make the Higheft of the Loweft,
- Th’ Exchequer gave to you.

When in your Hands the Seals you found,
Did it not make your Brains go round ?
Dnd it not turn your Head?
(but you hate a Joke)
You elt as Nel/ did when fhe woke
In Lady Loverule’'s Bed. -

See H —y V—e in Pomp appear,
And fince he’s made Ve—e T ——r,
Grown taller by fome Inches:

See Tw follow C £sCall;
See Hanoverian G - 7, and all
The black-Funeral F—s.

And fee with that important Face
Beranger’s Clerk to take his Place,
Into the T——y comne;;
With Pride and Meannefs a& thy Part,
Thou look’ft the very Thing thou art,
Thou Bourgeois Gentilbomme.

Oh my poor Country ! is this all
You’ve gain’d by the long-labour’d Fall
Of Wa—-1Ie and his Tools ?

He was a Knave indeed=what then ?
He’d Parts—but this new Set of Men
A’n’t only Knaves, but Fools.

- More Changes, better Times this Ifte
Demands; oh! Chefierficid, Argyk
" To bleeding Britais bring em :
' Unite all Hearts, appeafe each Storm;
*Tis yours fuch A&ions to perform,
My Pride fhall be to fing *em.
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9% CAPUCIN. A4 sew Ballad.
To the Tune of 2e Commons and Peers.
Ecce iterum Crifpinus, €5 of mibi fape wvocandus.

: "H O at Paris has been,
Has a Mendicant feen,
‘Who for Charity follows to dun you 5
Offer him what you will,
He refufes it ftill,
For he’as {worn that he’ll never take Meney.

But near him there ftands,
‘With two open Hands,
A Creature that follows for Hire 3
Any Gifts that you make,
He'll readily take;
And at Night he accounts with the Fryar.

So the great E—— of B—
Has fworn in his Wrath, -
That he’ll never accept of a Place 3

Neither Chancellor he,
Nor Treafurer will be,
And refufes the Seals and the Mace.

But near him * a2 Crowd
Stand bellowing aloud,

For all that two Courts can afford ;
And ’tis very well known,
That for them what is done,

Is the fame as if done for my Lord.

1 A Crowd. Here every intelligent Reader will immediately have
in his Thoughts eight or ten of the ableft Menand greateft Genius’s
in this Kingdom ; fuch as H. Vem—, H. F——fe, L---d L—1I,
Mr. Hoos--r, Mr. Se——| Se——s, Mr. Beeetle, Mr, Gume
Sir J. Remeeet, &c. &c. &C. &c. ' -7

But
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But I’'m told, noble Peer, T
Left thefe Things fhould take Air,
And with Dirt all Mankind thould upbraid ye,
That you try 2 new Way,
(Tis as fafe I dare fay)
And make them account with my Lady

But indeed this won’t do, .
And the World will fee through,
And your Virtue (I fear) will bcfpattcr
: Then mind what I fend,

For Pm fo far your Fnend
"That ’m fure you can’t fay that I ﬂattet

There’s my good Lord of G-
I'n’t a quarter come o’er,
And I fancy youw’ll find he wants Zeal 3
. If he don’t come plum in,
And vote through Thick and Thin,
Turn him out, and be made P—y S—L

Don’t flight this Advice,
Nor affe& to be nice,
Laugh at Oaths that obftru& your great End
For an Oath’s but a Joke,
To one that has broke.
Through all Honour and Tyes with his Frmds

Go to C—¢t——¢ and P—Il—m,
You'll ftill go on, tell them,
All honeft Mens Hopes to defeat ;
To crown your Difgrace,
They'd give you this Place,
And your Chara&er will be compleat.
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/n ODE, Humbly infcribed fo the Right
~ Honourable W= E- -~ of Bam——

Neque enim lex juftior ulla,
Ouam necis artifices arte perire fua.

Parcius junilas quatiunt fenefiras -

Itibus crebris juvenes protervi:

Nec tibi fommos adimunt : amatque .
Fanua limen.

.Es"c &Fe. &¢c. Hor, Lib, 1. Od. xxv.

ReaT E—— of B—, your Reignis o’rs
The Tories truft your Word no more,
The Whigs no longer fear ye 3 :
Your Gates are feldom now unbarr’d,
No Crowds of Coaches fill your Yard,
And fearce a Soul comes near ye.

Few now afpire at your good Graces,

Scarce any fue ta you for Places, °
Or come with their Petition, -

To tell how well they have deferv'd,

How long, how ﬁeadxly they (’carv’d t
For you in Oppofition. .

Expe& to fee that Tribe no more, .

Since all Mankind- perceive that Pow'r S e
Is lodg’d in other Hands: : .

Sooner to C—t——¢ now they’ll ga, -
Or ev'n (though that’s excelfive low )
To W- -im—n and S-—-——\;

With your obedient- Wife retire, -

And fitting filent by the Fire, -
A fullen tete 4 tete,

Think over all you’ve done or faid,

And curfe the Hour that you were made
Unprdﬁtably great.

. With
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‘With Vapours there, and Spleen o’etcat,
Refle& on all your Aé'tionssgaﬁ,
With Sorrow and Contrition 3
And there enjoy the Thoughts that rife
From difappointed Avarice,
From fruftrated Ambition.

There foo:;you’ll loudly, but in vain,

Of your deferting Friends complain,
That vifit you no more ;

But in this Country ’tis a Truth,

As known as that Love follows Youth,
That Friendfhip follows Pow’r.

Such is the Calm of your Retreat ! ‘
You through the Dregs of Life muft fweat
Beneath this heavy Load ;
And I'll attend you, as I’ve done,
Only to help Refle&ion on,
With now and thea an Ode. . ®

" The STATES-MAN,

de;n virum, aut beroa, kra, vel acri *
Tibia fumes celebrare, Clio ? )
Quem dewm 2 €. - Hor. Lib. I. Ode x11,.

HAT Statefman, what Hero, what King,
Whofe Name thro® the Ifland is fpread,
Will you chufe, O my Clis, to fing,
all the great Living ot Dead ?
Go, my Mufe, from this Place to Fapan
. Infearch-of a Topic for Rhyme :
The great E— of B—bis the Man, .
Who deferves to employ your whole Time.
But, howe’er, as the Subjet is nice, ,
And perhaps you’re unfurnifh’d with Matter;
May.it pleafe you to take my Advice,
That you may’nt be fufpected to flatter.
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- 'When you touch -on his L———p’s high Birth,
Speak Latin, as if you were tipfy :

Say, we all are the Sons of the Earth,
Et genus non fecimus ipfi.

Proclaim him as rich asa Feew0;
Yet attempt not to reckon his Bounties. -
You may fay, he is married 3 that’s true
Yet fpeak not a Word of his C—{s.

Leave a Blank here and there in each Page,
To enroll the fair Deeds of his Youth !

‘When you mention the A&s of his Age,
Leave a Blank for his Honour and Truth!

Say, he made a great M——h change Hands:
He fpake——and the Minifter fell.

Say, he made a great Statefman of §—ds s
(Oh that he had taught him to fpell )

Then enlarge on his Cunning and Wit :

Say, how he harangu’d at the Fountain :
Say, how the old Patriots were bit,

And a Moufe was produc’d by a Mountain,

Then fay, how he mark’d the new Year,
By encreafing our Taxes, and Stocks:
Then fay, how he chang’d to a P—r, .
Fit Companions for E be and F—=x.

A New ODE.

Quis multa gracilis te Puer in rofa .
Perfufus liquidis urget odoribus
Grato, Pyrrba, fub antro? Hor. Od. 5. Lib. 1.

W HAT (good L—d B—) prim Patriot now,

, With courtly Graces woes thee ?

And from St. Stepben’s C 1 to ’
The H—— of L.—ds purfues thee ?

How
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ow gay ebonnair your’re grown |

How pleas’d with what is paﬁg;o

Your Title has fyour Judgment fhewn,
And choice of Friends your Tafte.

With fparkling Wits to entertain
Yourfelf and your good C——{s,
You’ve hit on fweet-lip’d H——y Veeem

And high-bred H—y F——e.

But to dire@® the Affairs of State,
‘What Geniufes you've taken !

Their Talents, like their Virtues, great {
Or all the World®’s miftaken.

The Taik was fomething hard, ’tis true,
Which you had on your Hands,

So, to pleafe P and People too,
You wifely pitch’d on §——v.

O Britain | never any thing
Could fo exaitly hit you :

His Mien and Manners charm’d the K—,
His Parts amaz’d the City.

But to make all Things of a Piece,
And end as you beguns

To find a Genius fuch as his,
‘What was there to be done?

O where—where were they to be found ?
Such Stars but rare appear!

Dart not their Rays on every Ground,
Gild ev’ry Hemifphere.

But you with aftronomick Eyes,
Not Tycho Brabe’s more true,

From far fpy’d fome bright Orbs arifs,
And brought them to our Visw.

n
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Sir 7—n’s clear Head, and Senfe profound,
Blaz’d out in P ts
G~—~n, for Eloquence renown’d,
To grace the C——t you fent.

To thefe congenial Souls you join’d
Some more, as choice and proper,

Bright B—tlz ! Parling of Mankind !
Good L—+& and fage H—r.

Such Virtue and fuch Wifdom fhone,
In ev’ry chofen Spirit !

All Men at leaft this Truth muft own,
Your nice Regard to Merit !

What Pray’rs and Praife to you belong,
For this bleft Reformation !

Thou Joy of ev’ry Heart and Tongue |
Thou Saviour of the Nation!

ow- le, W- ~Je, blufh for Shame,
With all your Tools around you ! :
Does not each glorious Patriot-Name;
Quite dazzle and confound you ?

Had you fought.out this Patriot Race,
Triumphant ftill you’d been;

By only putting them in Place,
You had yourfelf kept in.

LABOUR /s VAIN,
A SONG an Hundred Years Old.
To the Ttm:’;/'Mo:. LY Moca.
E Patripts, who twenty_long Years
Have ftriuggled our Rights to maintain :
View the End of your Labours and Fears,

And fee them all ended in Vain !
Behold!
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Behold ! in the Front ftands your. Hero,
Bchind him his Patriot Train :
Hear him rail at a Tyrant and Nero s
Yet his tailing all ended in Vain,

Then fee him attack a Convention,

And calling for Vengeance on Spain :
What Pity fuch noble Contention. .

And Spirit. thould end all in Vain!

That the Place-Bill he got for the Nation,
Was only a Shadow, is plain: -

For now ’tis a clear' Demonftration, -
The Subftance is énded in Ve, -

His bloody and hom'blc Vow, o :
Which orice gave the Courtiers fuch Pam, .

No longer alarums them now, . :
For his-Threats are all ended in Vain.

What-though the-Committee havefoeund, - --
That. Or—T—d's a Traitor in Gram 5
et wiler than they may compound, .
nd’ Julhce bq ended in Vain,

How cerfain would be our Undoing, P

_~""7"7Should the People their Wifhes obtain ?

Thin 6 fave us from danger of Ruin, e
¢ has gnded, our Withesin Vain.

"Theh let e give-Thanks and be glad, I
. That he knew how our Pa’ﬁon to rem,
And wxfe]y prevented the Bad, .
By ending the Good all in Vam.
About Brutus let Rome difagree,
- We won’t from our Prailes refrain
Owr Brutxs has more Caufe than he
. To dcclarq cw Virtue'i in Vai. -

1 oA r .

P2 e Thrée
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Three Thoufand five Hundred a Year, <.
He valu’d it not of a Grain 3
His Scorn of fuch Filth is molt clear,
Since that too lie ended in Vain.

Corruption he hates like 2 Toad,
-7 And calls it the National Bane,
Yet damn’d T—=s, his Virtue to load,
Say, that all is not ended in Vain,

He rejects all employments and Places,
And thinks zv’ry Penfion 2 Stain:

Yet T—s, with their damn’d fly Faces,

. Say, .that all is not ended in Vain. .

In fpite of his Caution and Care, '
To avoid the Apgmrance of Gain,

Say thofe Tories, his Wife has a Share,
And gll is not ended in Vain.

Tbe Patriots are Come: or, a DoZor for & Crazy
Conflitution. A ncw BAL L AD.

To the Tune of, Derry down. .

H! E—g—d attend, while thy Fate I deplore,
R;hcarﬁng the Schemes and the Condu@ of
ow’r’;
And fince only of thofe who have Power, I fing 3
Y'ra fure none can think that [ hint at the —e—— -
: Derry down.
From the time his S—n made him Old Robiz depofe,
All the Power of a—— he was well known to lofey
But of all, but the Name and the Badges bereft,
Like Old Women his Paraphernalia are left.
' Derry down.
To tell how he fhook in St. #——4’s for Fear,
When firft the new M rs bully’d him there,
Makes
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Makes mzr glood boil with Rage to refle@ what a
» m . .
They made ofga Man we obey as a——
' Derry down.
‘Whom they pleas’d they put in, whom they pleas’d
they put out, '
And juft like a Top they all lath’d him about ;
Whilft he like a Top with 2 murmuring Noife,
Seem’d to grumble, but turn’d to thefe rude lathing
Boys. " Derry down.
At lat C— arriving, thus fpoke to his Grief,
If you’ll make me your Do&or, I’ll bging you Relief;
You fee to your Clofet familiar I come,
And feem like my Wife in the Circle at Home.
o Derry down.
uoth the —, my good L—d, perhaps you've
e 30, ’ d
That I us’d to abufe you = little of old ;
But now bring whom you will, and cke tum away,
Let me and my Mony and #/——d—n ftay.
. . Derry dows,
For you and #7—d——n, I freely confent,
But as for your Mony, I muft have it fpents
I have promis’d your S.-n (nay no Frowns) fhall have
fome, : '
Nor think *tis for nothing we Patriots are come. -
. Derry doom.
But howe'er little————fince I find you ’re fo good.
Thus ftooping below your high Courage and Blood :
Put yourfelf in my-Hands, and I’ll do what I can,
‘To make you look yet like g ~———and a Man—
' Derry down,
At the A=]l—y and your T——y Board,
To fave one fingle Man, you fhan’t fay a Word 3

For



" [ 22]
For by G—d all your Rubbifh from both you fhalt
’ fhoot,
W—p—’s Cyphers entire, and G——7)’s to boot. -
Derry down.
‘And to guard P—es Ears,as all St—f—n take Care,

So long as yours are, not onc Man fhall come near:
For of all your old Crew, we’ll leave only thofe
Whom we know never dare to fay boh ! to a Goofe.
So your Friend booby G——# I'll €’en let you keep,
Awake he can’t hurt, and is ftill half afleep; =~ °
Nor ever was dangerous, but to Womankind,

And his Body’s as Impotent now as his Mind. i

. . e . Derry doum. _ .

There’s another C—t Booby, at once hot and dull,
Your pious Pimp S—%, 2 mean f{——r Fool,. ™
For your Card-play at Night he too fhall remain,
With virtuous and fober, and wife D——=——né. '
And for your C—t Nob—s who can’t write or read,
As of fuch Titl’d Cyphersall C——ts ftand in need;
‘Who like P——t Swiffes vote and fight for their Pay:
They’re as good as a new Set, to cry yea and nay.
S S Derry down.. -
Tho’ V- ’s as falfe as he’s filly, L know,
By betraying old” Robin to me long ago, S
As well as all thofe who employ’d him before,

Yet I'll leave him in Place,but I'H leavve him no Pow’.
: - ' Derry down. .
Forgranting his Heart is as black as his Hat, * !
With no more Truth in this, than there®s Senfe be-

neath that ;

Yet as he’saC d, he’ll fhake when I.frownA
You call'd him once.R——I, I'l treat him liks o,
. Derry dovon.
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And fince his Eftate at E #’s he’ll fpend,
And beggar himfelf without making a Friend:
Se whilft the extravagant F 1 hasa Soufe,
As his Brains I can’t fear, his Fortune P’ll ufe.
- Derry down.

And as Mifer H with all C——1s will draw,
He too may remain, but fhall flick to his Law; -
For of F——gn Affairs, when he talks like a Fool .
I’ll laugh in his Face, and cry go to School.

Derry down.

The Countefs of /- n, like your old Nurfe,
I’ll truft at the T-——~y, not with its Putfe,
For nothing by her I'm refolv’d fhall be done,
She fhall fit at that Board, as you fit on the T —e.

' Derry down.
Perhaps now you expe& that I fhou’d begin
To tell you the Mcn I defign to bring in ;
But we've not yet determin’d on all their Demands,
‘And you’ll know foon enough when they come to

kifs H—ds. Derry down.
All that Weather cock P———y fhall atk we muft
nt,

Far to make him a N—e for nothing, I want;

And to cheat fuch a Man demands all my Arts,

For tho’ he’s a Fool, he’s Fool with great Parts,

. : Derry dowon.

And as popular Clodius, the P -y of Rome,

From a Noble, for Pow’r, did- Plebeian become :

So this Clodius to be a Patrician fhall chule,

Till what one got by changing; the other fhall lofe.
: Derry down,

Thus flatter’d, and courted, and gaz’d at by all,

Like Pbaeton rais’d for a Day, he_fhall fall,

Put the World in a Flame, and fhow he did ftrive

To get Reins in his Hand, tho’ ’tis plain he can’t
drive, erry down,
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For your Fes—gn Affairs, howe’er they turn out,’
At leaft I'll take care you fhall makea great Rout 3
Then cock your great Hat, ftrut, bounce, and look.
bluff,
For tho’ kick'd and cuff’d here, you fhall there kick —
and cuff. Derry down.
‘That W/—=—p—e did nothing they all ufed to fay,
So I'll do enough, but I'll make the Dogs pay
Great Fl—ts I'll provide, great A—mies engage,
‘Whate’er Debts we make, or whate’erWars we
. : * Derry down.
With Cordials like thefe, the M—’s new Gueft
Reviv'd his funk Spirits, and gladden’d his Breaft,
Till in Raptures he cry,’d, my dear L—d you fhall do
‘Whatever you will, give me T——ps to r ——w.
Derry down.
But, oh, my dear Country! fince this is thy State,
‘Who is there that loves thee, but weeps at thy Fate ?
Since, in changing thy Mafters, thou'rt juft like old
Rome,

With Fa&tion, Opp—fl—nand Sl—v—y thy Doom
Derry dowon

For tho’ you have made that Rogue W—'”—Ue retire,
You’re out of the Frying-pan into the Fire ;

But fince to the Proteftant Line I'm a Friend,
I'tremble to think where thefe Ch-ges may end.

Derry down,

, 4 BALLAD.
In Imitation of William and Margaret,
Addrefsd 1o the —— ——

'WAS at the Hour, when guiltlefs Care
Is lull’d in foft Repofe; |
W hen nothing wakes, fave fell Defpair,
Befet with curelefs Woes,
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Inviting Sleep, lo ! William lay,
The Down he vainly preft:
Honour, alas! had foar’d away,
" And Shame had poifon’d Reft !

B- -t—ia, with that ftern Regard
That confcious Worth puts on,

Before his frantick Eye appear’d,
And pierc’d him with a Groan:

Her Cheek had loft its rofy Bloom,

__And languid roll'd her Eye!

This once cou’d brighten midnight Gloom !
That fhame the Tyrian Dyé!

The Laurel-Wreath, by Glory’s Hand,
Twin’d round her awful Brow,
As what her Grief and: Rage difdain’d,

She rent in Fury now.

Away fhe hurl’d her boafted Shield,
“Away her ufelefs Spear :

What Joys to Slaves .can Trophies yield ?
What Pride the Pamp of War?

Behold the dire Effe@s (fhe cry’d)
Of William's perjur’d Troth!

Bchold the Orphan, who rely’d
On a falfe Géardian’s Oath |

How cou’dft thou With a Lover’s Zeal,

- My widow’d Caufe efpoufe,

Yet quit that Caufe thou fervd’ft fo well,
In fcorn of all thy Vows?

How couw’dft thou fwear, Wealth, Titles, Pow’r
Thy Candour wop’d difclaim ? : i
Yet barter, in an evil Hour,
That Candour for 2 Name ?

E ' How
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How cou'dft thou win my ealy Heart
A Patriot to believe ?
How cou’d I know, but by the Smart,
A Patriot wou’d deceive?

Bethink thee of thy broken Truft!

Thy Vows to me unpaid | -

Thy IZIonour humbled in the Duft !
Thy Country’s Weal betray’d |

For this may all my Ven§eance fall
On thy devoted Head !

Living, be thou the Scorn of all |
The Cutfe of all when dead !

This faid, while Thunder round her broke,
She vanifh’d into Air 3

And William’s Horror, while fhe {poke,
Was follow’d by Defpair.

Tbe WIFE and the NURSE, A New Ballad,

VICE once with VirTuz did engage,
To win Jove’s conqu'sing Sen 3
So, for th’Alcides of our Age,
As ftrange a Fray begun.

- His Wife and ancient Nurfe between
Arofe this wond’rous Strife

The froward Hag his Heart to win,
Contended with his Wife,

His Wife, an Ifland Nymph mott fair,
Bore Plenty in her Hand; -

A Crown adorns her Regal Hair,
Her -Graces-Love command.

‘With modeft Dignity fhe ftood s
Faft down her lovely Face

A Stream of {welling Sorrow flow’d,

. A righteous Caule to grace.
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The tatter’d Nurfe, of Afpe& grum,
Look’d prouder ftill than poor,

With lofty Airs infpi’d by Mum,
The Queen of Beggars fure:

Mud was her Dwelling, lean her Phght,
Her Life on Heaths the led ;

With Wreaths of Turnip-tops bedight ;
Her Eyes were dull as Lead.

Yet thus the Caitiff, proud and poor,
Our Hero Judge addrefs’d.

¢ Thy Fondnefs alt to me afiure,
¢¢ To me who loves thee beft.

¢ I am thy aged Nurfe, fo kind,
¢« Who ne'er did crofs thy Will 3

¢ Thy Wife to all thy Charms is blind,
< Perverfe and thwarting ftill. -

¢¢ Give me her Cloaths, (continued fhe)
¢¢ With thy Affiftance foon

s¢ Her coftly Robe may fhine on me,
¢¢ On her my Rags be thrown.

« Seize on her Store of ‘boafted Gold,
¢« Which fhe with jealous Fear
« From thee ftill grudging wou'd with-hold,
¢ And truft it to my Care. -~
This caught the Judge's partial Ear.
The Lady of the Ifle
Spake next. ¢ Thyfelf at leaft revere,
«¢ And fpurn this Caitiff vile.
« With thine my Int’reft is the fame,
«¢ For thee my Sailors toil § )
s They for thy 2 ety, I;?lw’r, and Fame,
"~ e Enrichm ious Ifle. )
B v E2 ¢ Think
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¢¢ Think too upon thy folemn Vow,
<« When thou didft plight thy Love;
¢¢ Thou cam’ft to fave me,wilt thou now
¢« Thyfelf my Ruin:prove?
« How was I courted, how ador’d !
¢ More happy as thy Bride;
¢ For thee my Safeguard, Love and Lord,
¢« I flighted all befide.

<« Do thou ftill a& a Guardian’s Part,
“ Nor be thy Love eftrang’d ;

¢ Treat me but kindly, and my Heart
¢¢ Shall e’er remain unchang’d.

¢¢ By thee abandon’d, muft I bend
«¢ Beneath thy Nurfe’s Scorn ?
¢« No; live with me thyfelf, and fend
«To her thy youngeft born. e

¢ Let not her(Mud-built Walls thy Stay
¢« Before my Tow’rs ‘invite 3

« Do not beyond my Verdure gay,
< In her brown Heaths delight.

<« Do not her dingy Streams prefer
« To all my Rivers clear?
¢t Good- Heavens ! looks Poverty in her
<« Than Wealth in me moft fair?
The Judge here’lets his Fury out,
Unable to contain; : ,
He frowns, and rolls his Eyes about; :
And to his Wife began: ST
¢ If fhe be poor, I'll make her rich; - N
« Thy Treafure fhe’ fhall hold:
¢¢ Thou art a low, mechanick B—h,
". ¢ Befides a curfed Scold, ' S
- - * My
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¢ My Nurfe is of imperial Race,’
¢ By Trade was never ftain’d.
¢¢ What thou doft boaft of, is Difgrace :
“ Nurfe, thou thy Caufe haft gain’d.
Polite and candid, thus the Judge:
His Creatures watch his Call,
To raife (alas!) this dirty Drudge
On his fair Confort’s Fall, .
Who firft obeys th unjuft Decree,
Regardlefs of his Fame,
To {poil and rob with cruel Glee
That lovely Ifland. Dame ?

Hard by a ready Wight behold: ™
Afpiring, raﬂZ! and wild; -

Of Parts too keen to be controll’d
By Wifdom’s Dictates mild.

Still from the Midnight-Goblet hot,
He fires his turgid Brain, .

With jarring Schemes, from Wine beget,
To ravage Land and Main. .

With thefe wild Embryo’s, fhapelefs all,
Without Head, Tail, or Limb,

He lures his Mafter to his Call,
While both in Fancy {wim.

He now receives th’ abfurd Command .
This beauteous Queen to fpoil :

Ah I Deed unfeemly for his Hand,
A Native of her Ifle. :

He runs and ftrips her gracious Brows
Of her Imperial Crown,

To drefs the Hag, who quickly throws
Her Tamnip-Garland down: - Y

o et
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Yet {milin ts the , and {wears
He onl'ygrger::s her Good@e':n
That Exigencies of Affairs .
May want her Heart’s beft Blood.

Thus. {poil’d, the finks with Sorrow faint
Before th’infulting Hag,
And, left fhe publifh: her Complaint,
Js menac’d with a Gag. . .
There lying, of heg Cloaths fli¢’s ftiipt;
Her Money too, we’re told, ‘
Into the Judge’s Hand was flipt,
Ah! fhameful Thirft of Gold.

Againft ArorLro Midds old .
Gave Judgment 3 did he worfe,
“Than one who to Bis Wife, for Gold,

Cou’d thus prefer his Nurfe?

Ah! yet recall het cruel Fate,
Miftaken Judge, thy Friend

Here warns thee ; Dangers foon or Inte
On Avarice attend. - o

In thy Wife’s Ruin yet behold
Thou doft thyfelf deftroy 3

Then ceafe to barter Love for Gold,
Which thou canft ne’er enjoy.

S

Sand ¥ L. A new Ballad,
Obfixpuit fleterunty; come: Virno,
W A'S at the filent folemn Hour,
When Night and Morning meet,
In glided ¥——~s grimly Ghoft,
And ftood at S——m—eys’s Feet. :
. 2 His
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His Face was like 2 Winter’s Day,.
Clad in November's Frown ;
And Clay-cold was his fhrivel’d Hand,
That held his tuck’d-up Gown.

S quak’d with Fear, th® Effe& of Guile,
‘Whom thus the Shade befpoke ; »
And with a mournful, hollow Voice,
The dreadful Silence broke.

The Night-Ow! fhrieks, the Raven croaks,
The Mid-night, Bell now tolls 3

Behold thy late departed Friend
The M r of the R —Ils.

And tho’ by Death’s prevailing Hand
My Form may :alter’d be ;

Death cannot make fo great a Change,
As Times have wrought in thee.

Think of the Part you're adting, §—ds,
And think where it will end; .
Think you have made a thoufand Foes,

And have not gain’d ong Friend.

Oft haft thou faid, our Caufe was good,
Yet you that Caufe ferfook ;
Oft againft Places- haft thou rail’d,
_And yet a Place you took.

*Gainft thofe how often haft thou fpoke,
With whom you now affent | .
The Court how oft haft thou abus’d,
And yet to Court you went |

How could you vote for War with Spain,
Yet make that War to ceafe? -

How could you ‘weep for England’s Debts,
Yet make thofe Debts increafe ?

| How
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How could you fwear your Country’s Good
Was all your With, or Fear? - :
And how could {, old doating Fool,
Believe you was fincere ? '

Thou art the Caufe why I appear,
(From blifsful Regions drawn)

Why teeming Graves caft up their Dead,
And why the Church-yards yawn,

_Is owing all to thee, thou Wretch !
The Bill thou hatt brought in
Opens this Mouth, tho’ clos’d by Death;
To thunder againft Gin.

If of Good-naturc any Spark
Within thee thou canft find 5

Regard the Meffage that I bring,
Have Mercy on Mankind !

But oh! from thy relentlefs Heart
The horrid Day I fee, -

When thy mean Hand fhall overturn
The Good defign’d by me.

Riot and Slaughter once again
Shall their Carcer begin,

And every Parifh fuckling Babe
Again be nurs’d with Gin.

The Soldiers from each Cellar drunk
Shall fcatter Ruin far, -

Gin fhall intoxicate them, and
Let flip thofe Dogs of War.

This proves thee, §———r, thy Country’s Foe, .
And Defolation’s Friend. g =

What can thy Proje& be in this?
And what can be thy End ?
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Is it, that confcious of thy Worth,
Thy Senfe, thy Parts, thy Weight ;
Thou know’ft this Nation muft be drunk
E’er it can think thee Great ?

Tao high, poor Wren ! has thou been borne
On P———y's Eagle Wings.

Thou wert not form’d for great Affairs,
Nor made to talk with Kings.

But where’s thy Hate to Court and Pow’r,
Thy Patriotifm, §———s ? :
Think’ft thou that Gown adorns thy Shape, -
That Purfe becomes thy Hands ?

As when the Fox upon the Ground,
A Tragick Mafk efpy’d,

Oh! what a fpecious Front is here !
But where’s the Brain ? he cry'd,

So thoua L——~d of T y
And C ll——r art made,

Sir R—~b—1#'s Place, and Robe, and-Seal,
Thou haft ; but where’s his Head ?

Thou’tt plac’d by far too high; in vain
To keep your Poft you ftrive ;
In vain, like Pbaceton, attempt
" A Chariot you can’t drive.

Each A& you do betrays your Parts,
And tends to your Undoing 3

Each Speech you make your Dulnefs fhews,
And certifies your Ruin.

Think not like Oaks to ftand on high,
And brave the Storms that blow ; -
But like.the Reed bend to.the Earth,

And, to be fafe, be low.
F Poor
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Poor in thyfelf, each Party’s Joke, -
Each trifling Songfter’s Sport,
- P

m fupports thee in the Houfe,
The E—1 of B——b at Court.

Thefe are the Men, that pufh thee on

In thy own Nature’s Spite ; \
So, like the Moon, if thou could’ft fhine,

*Twould be by borrow’d Lighr.

But foft, I fcent the Momm{
The Glow-worm pales his tght,

Farewell, romember wme, it cry*d,
And vanifh’d out of Sight.

§—— trembling rofe, frighted to Death,
Of Knowledge quite bereft,

And has, fince that unhappy nght
Nor Senfe nor Mem ry left.

SN A O e

BRITANNIAs Lamentation : Qr,
The Banks of the THAMES,
‘7 the Tune of Twead's Side.

HY, Britannia, thus fenfelefs of Praife,
On the Banks of thy Thames doft thou wcep,'

‘Whilft its Bofom thy Navy conveys

To confound all thy Foes on the Deep ?
Does not Matthews thy Glory sdvance,

Where but late thou waft cover’d with Shame?
Does not Spain, with Sicilia, and Frawce, ,

Fly for Shelter, and fhrink at thy Name ?

Turn to valiant Sardima thy Sight; -
None but C— could reufe him to Was,

He it was taught the Croats to fight, =~ -
- ‘Phe Sclavonian he brought from afar.
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He it was fhook the Emperor’s Throne §
By his Counfels the Danube was paft,
All the Wreaths won at Lintz are his own,
- And by him all Bavaria lies wafte.

At his Nod, lo! each Enemy yields,
Spain, and France their loft Armies fhall mourh 3.
For from Prague, and fair Italys Fields '
He has fworn not a Man fhall retirn.
Then thy Praife while the Moldaw proclaims, -
And Hungaria is freed from her Fae, :
‘Why, alas! fhould the Banks of the T4ames
Be the Seat of Repining and Woe ?
Not at Auffria’s Succefs I repine,
May fhe triumph (Britannia rep]y’d)
Tho’ with Anguifh my Head I decline,
And lament on the Thames fruitful Side!
May the Moldaw and Danube’s wide Flood
‘With the Shouts of her Viétories found,
And tReir Currents run Crimfon with Blood,
While the Frauch are mow’d down to the Ground.

‘Thou, Huhgarid, toay’ft blefs thy kind Stars,
And thy Captains experienc’d and brave;
"Thou may’ft thank thy undaunted Huffars,
" And. thy valiant Train’d Baods of the Saqve :
Yet had all thy Succefs and thy Fame
Flow’d from C<~——"s Courage and Art,
Would the Honour, exalting his Name,
. Heal the Canker which preys on my Heart ?

For if Freedom and Virtue muft (mile
Never more, where the Silver Thames flows,
What, alas! will avail this loft Ifle,
_ That Hungoriais freed from her Foes?
Has her Safety reftor’d my dead Laws ?
- Yet fecurd is my Birthright to me ?
Tho’ the Gaul from Bobemia withdraws,
From Corruption have I been fet free ?



[ 36°]
See ! my Patriots around me defert, -
The Arch-Criminal fcreen’d. without Shame 3
Such Apoftates have taught my fad Heart,
That ¢’en Virtue is now but a Name:
Yet amongft that fall’n Train there is .one,
There is one, I fhall ever deplore
What a Labour of Years is undone!
What a Fall, ah ! to rife never 'more !

He was once all my Glory and Pride,

He alone. my loft Rights could remcvc-__.
But his Name now in Silence to hlde, :

Is to him all the Boon I can give.
Then my Praife tho® Bobemia proclaims;

And with Joy through the A%/daw may flow ;
Still I weep, and the Banks of my Thames

Are the Seat of Repining and Woe.

A Great Man’s SpercH in Downing-fireet,
againft the ENQUIRY.

To the Tune of Packington’s Pound.

E old Whigs, met here my new Honours to grace,
Who each for his Country would take a#yPlace,
And keep it when got, (as we all muft, you know)
By now crying Ay, where we always cry’d No. -
Be this our great Plan!
To fwear to a Man,
Things ne’er went fo well fince the World firft began,
So farewel Enquiry 5 for Orford is flown
Quite to Arlington-fireet, and the Seals are my-own.

Lord B— cou’d not leave me, in quitting the Field,
His Tongue for a Sword ; but thank God I've a

Shield ;
"Not
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Not a Shield of Profy J hons, Vows, Tears, Double-

dealing :
But a Front that won't blufb, and a Heart above fecling.
All England thall fee,

. Tam-arm’d Cap-a-pee,

Rg and Envy may pour their whole anvem on me.
farewel Enquiry, &c.

Rowantic young Patriots may rant and declaim,
That, in Place or out, Honour il is the fame ;
But thew me what Honour, (in my bigh Condmon)
Wou’d be for Enquiry, the fecond Edition : '
Be rather accurft
Of Vain Glory the Thirft !
For we hardly knew how to get rid of the firft,
So farewel Enguiry, &c. :

What Time that Committee too forc’d me to wafte ?
Thé Minutes 1 often tranfcrib’"d——tho’ in hafte,
Nay the Board, for a Moment, fometimes I forfook,
But then you may think; I cou’d give but a Look:
Yet when I had Leifure,
What: Friend to that Meafure, ,
Tool? Notes more than I, or in Notes took more Plea-
ure.

So farewel Enguiry, &e.

In the Houfe when this Qleﬁum you come to debate,
You muft fancy yourfelves ina Council of State,
For Councils of State follow what is expedient,
And Fufice is there, but a fecond Ingredient ;
Then Fufice poftpone,
Home Affairs let alone,
Till Agfria once more fill the Emperor’s Throne.
So farewel Enquiry, &c.

To Foreign Affairs I don’t vaftly pretend,

But I hear from Lord B——, my great Mafter ang

Friend,  Loyd
2

.4
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L.ord € ——— {wedrs France is in fuch.a’ Quandarys
For Peace fhe fhall kneel to the Queen of Hungary,
o Or Brogliv he’ll nab;
. (Hes at War fach a Dab)
By feizing, this Winter, Franconia and Suabe.
 So farewel Enguiry, &c.

Indeed he was all, for a March,. lat OzZoder,
Each- Night *twas his Theme, and each Momingp
quite fober,
Not Maillebois to follow, (for bleft was the Day,
When guiet he march’d from. Wefipbolia away !)
But Dunkirk to ftorm,
And wher he was warm, .
To pufh to Verfailles, and beat up the Gens &’armes.
So farewell Enguiry, &c.

The ——— too he counfel’'d in Perfon to go,
In Beauty’s fair Caufe his high Prowefs to fhow :
Becef-eaters, gay Lords, gallant Squires commanded,
‘The Train, which at- Calais our eightb Henry landed 3
Harry too, Debonnair,
Wou’d have dy’d for the Fair,
As his Arms, (cry the Wags,) in the Tower declare.
So farewell Engquiry, &c.

Some hinted, that may be, *twas rather too much,
To conquer 4/l France without help from the Dutcb :
But my Lord, in high Schemes not fo eafily bamm’d,
Swore the Dutch fbow’d come in,—or the Dutch might
" beé damn’d : :
That Paris with Eafe,
We may fack when we pleafc ;
Then fill’d up a Bumsper to George and Terefe. . -
So farewell Enquiry, &c.
But mark his cool Prudence, how far from Romance!
Shou’d the French, he bethought him, be fcar’d out of
; France ‘

ST  (As
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(As who, but fram( ’s bold Thunder muft fly!)
They might meet in Bayaria, and help their 4y :
-. Which hap’ly might end,
F . In diftrefling our Friend,
or whom our laff Sbiliing we'll joyfully {pend.
So farewell .Eula{my, g% joyfally pene ;
Yet of all the round Millions I vow’d to propofe,
For feven bundred thosfand to Hanover goes,
And tho®, I’'m aware, Difaffeition may fay
Hangverians are meant Civil Liff Debts to pay 3
: *Tis a Jacobite Lye:
They are meant to fupply ,
The want of Dutch, Pruffians, end every Ally.
So farewell Enquiry, &c. Y

Then to thefe Hanoverians what Praifes are due? -
‘While Maillebois was flying, they fcorn’d to purfue 5
Now to Mensz they will march, (fo in War they
delight)
Where the Laws of their Country forbid them to fight;
And where is the Man, '
, ‘When he thinks of the Ban,
But had rather go fight againft great Kouli Kan 2
So farewell, Enquiry, &c.

To old Randing Corps who can grudge Levy-Money?
Or Douceurs to {weeten, far {weeter than Honey ;
Contingent Expences, that can’t be computed,
Things ne’er to be known, to be never refuted ? .

Not to pay all, were hard :
What has Hanover fpar’d,

Field Picces, Staffs, Hangmen, Prevéts.or Life Guard?
So farewell Enguiry, &ec. ’ -

Shou’d you keep them ten Ysars—vill the Dytch arg
come in, S :

You never fhall pay Lwy-leq again,

And.
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And when we to faving, bereafter, fhall come,

Since we find them fo cheap, make them Guards here
at Home,

For they love us fo well,
" They’d quit Bremenand Zel
To help us, our turbulent Spirits to quell.
So farewel Enquiry, &c.

Thanbe patient, my Friends, and expect the bleft
our,
‘When you may have Places, and I, perhaps, Pow'r ;
And ah! without Levies don’t doom me to live !
Tho’ your Levy-Meney, as yet, 1 can’t give:
. But think, who fhall ftand
' Before my Lord B——d,
If 'er Secret Service fhow’d flow through my Hand.
So farewel Engquiry ; for Orford is flown, '
Quite to Arlington_fireet, and the Seals are my own.

E/g; Sandys’s Budget open’d, Or Drink and be D——d,
’ A New BALL AD. '
To the Tune of, A begging we will go,
\ TTEND, my honeft Brethren,
Who late came into Place 3
Il tell you a new Proje&,

To win our Mafter’s Grace.
As a Drinking we do go, &c.

An A——v from H——r

We'll take into our Pay:
And Britons to fupport them

Shall drink their Lives away,

As a Drinking they do go, &c.

From Statefmen to Excifemen, . .-~

All Placemen may drink Wine :
But tatterd *Squirés and Merchants -

Shall fwill up Gin like Swine,

When a Drinking they do go, &c.
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And fhould old England perifh,

Why e’en let it be fo; C e

For ev’ry Man fhe lofes,
We Turncoats lofea Foe,

Tben a-Drinking they may go, &c.

*Tis true, when Walpole ruled,
We bellow’d loud"at Gin 5
But now it is no Evil,
For we’are now come

in. o
And a Drinking all j).vali &0, &c.
No more fhall fober 'Britons
Pronounce us Fools and Knaves 3
Their Note fhall qulckly alter, .
‘We’ll make them drunken Slaves.

And a Drinking they foall go, 8,

Behold what Shoals of Beggars
Now crowd up ev’ry Door!
*Twill ‘g}éitly eale the Poor’s Rates, .
We'll poifon all the Poor.
While a Drmkmg they do go, 8tc,

The People all complain, ’

That by Trade they nothing get 3
Then let them fit and drink,

They will drink us eut of Debt. - -

, As a Drinking they da g0 &C.

And fhould fﬁe War continie,

‘What Caufe have we to fear 2
To licence Theft and Murder;

Will raife 2 Fund next Year,

So a Drinking we will go, &C.

* Then welcome all my F—i—y, .
With black Funereal Face!

¢
Y - l
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Ah Bat ! you had been welcome,
If pledged by his Grace,
 As a Drinking we do go, &c.
And you cool Forei% Statefman,
Who drink both Night and Day,
Shall humble haughty France,
Juft as we our Debts fhall pay,
_ As a Drinking you do go, &c.
As for my honour’d Patron, .
The mighty Earl of B—b, ,
Since no Man courts his Faveur,
And no Man fears his Wrath, - -
Now a Drinking be may go, &c.

Sir Robert was a V n,
But here comes P- m; Mum!
Your Servant Mafter P. -m,
Pray when will Orford come?
Tbat a Drinking we may go, &c.
Then fill a rofy Bumper, '
P’ll fend the Glafs about 3

Here’s Health to all thofe in,
Here’s Death to all thofe out,
As a Drinking they do go, &c.

A newer O D E than the Laf.

Ad Hominem————
Iterum, iterumg; movebo,

Reat E of B——b,
Be not in Wrath
At what the People fay ;
‘Bob was abus’cf, ,
And roughly usd,
Each Dog mutt have his Day.
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’Tis true, you are

‘A Man of War,
Of Courage ftout, and try’d ;

It was, we know,

But.Word and Blow,
‘When Honour feem’d yourGuide,

Lord Fanny once
Did play the Dunce,
And challeng’d you to fight;
But he fo ftood :
To lofe no Blood,
But had a dreadful Fright.

Poor Member Nzd,

Said fomething bad,
And wrote it down to 7 —# ;
Your Sword you drew,

And at him flew,
And fought like any Turk.
No Man fo dread,
~ That worea Head,
Durtt either fpeak, or write,
Things to difpraife
Your virtuous Ways,
But draw he muft, and fight,

Tho’ once fo brave,
I'll call you K—,

And fhow your Courage bournd.

For if you dare
‘With me to war,
You muft the Nation round.

Gs

e e .

. Briiannig’l
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Britannia’s Ghoft fo the E-- of B-- -

HILE P- y, feeking loft Repofe,
| His downy Pillow preft,
Frefh Horrors in his Soul arofe,
And farther banifh’d Reft. -

Forlo! Britannia by his Side,
All ghattly, pale,and wan!
Thus in deep doleful Accent cy’d,
¢ O bafe perfidious Man! :

¢« How can’ft thou hope that baliny Slecp
« Should clofe thy guilty Eyes.! .
< Whilt all Britannia’s Sons muft weep
¢ Her fal’n—thy Sacrifice !
¢t Long had fhe trufted to thine Aid
¢« Againft her Bofom-foe 3 :
«¢ Depending on the Vows you made,
¢« To ward the fatal Blow.” , .
¢ Hence fhe each Traitor had fuppreft,
«Or boldly haddefy’ds =
« Till, leaning on her Guardian’s Breaft,
«¢ His treacherous Arms fhe fpy’d. ;
«¢ And art Thow, P—y ? faid the :—Fie} = =~
¢¢ Thou I of the Traitor-Crew2 . = - =
¢« Nay then, brave Cefar-like, P'll diey, = -
“Since Brutus livesin you! * ,
“ But oh! why muft Britamsiableed, . &' .
¢« —To fate Ambition’s Flame? ., . . ., -
¢ Ah ! Titles thence you'll gain indeedy : - . .
¢ But gain with endlefs Shame, .~ .
¢ How can you €’er Atonement make
¢ For all your broken Vows? .
% Why—cancel your late grand Miftake ;

[1)

© —Her Int'reft re-cfpoufe.

o
Ny §
L

« Sa
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*“ So fhall her Genius yet revive; . .
¢ — You barter Guilt for Fame:
*¢ She fhall revere you when alive ;.
¢ When dead, adere your Name* - -
¢ Ah! no; he faid : Toe falfe I've prov’d,
¢ Too fickle, vile a Thing, -~
¢ Ever to be fincerely lov’d,
¢ By Country,C—t,orK—g. *. °
Hefeat the Spettre difappeard; - .-
But Confcience, in its Stead, =~ =
Direcurfing Legions quickly rear'd: -
Round his devoteéd Head. .
Then to his Wife—he raving cry’d,
. “Fhen Baughter of Perdition | -
¢ Britannia’s ruin’d by thy Pride; = -
¢ ’'m damn’d for- thy Ambition. " -

B

.

. .

Ty -

‘A ﬁéﬁ;ntaéle CASE:

Submitted to the Bath Phyficiins. .

E fam’d Phyficiaps of this Place, .

Hear Strepbon’s and poor Chblgs. afe , S

Nor think that I am joking; . .

When the wou'd, he cin nat comply, = i

- ¢

When he wou'd drink, ﬂxc’s.x;ot,aydry HE

And is not this provoking ?

At Night, when Strephon comes tdf'féﬁ, |

Cbloe receives him on’ her- Breaft,

With fondiy-folding Arms: . -,

Down, down he han hiserQBiGB'H@éd; o |

Falls fatt afleep, and; lies.as dead,
Neglecting all her Charns,

e ]
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Revivn:E when the Mom returns,
‘With rifing Flames young Strepbon burns,,
And fain, wou'd fain be doing :
But Chloe now, afleep or fick,
Has no E(-leat Relifh for the Trick,
And fadly baulks his Wooing.
O cruel and difaft’rous Cafe, .
When in the critical Embrace
That only one is burning ! .
Dear Do&ors, fet this Matter right,
Give Strepbon Spirits over Night,
Or Chloe in tg'en Morning.

BRoGL1O0’s Breeches.

HEN erft the gallant Kowingfegy
(As in the News we’ve read from th*Hagwe)
Had ftorm’d poor Broglio’s Quarters 3
A fierce Huffar {eiz’d on the Chief,
As he was faving, with his Life,
His Breeches and his Garters.
Difturbing a Marfhal of France in the Night,
Is not @ la mode @ Paris, or polite,
Who're you ? quoth th* Huflar : Monfieur thook,
Said, I’'m his Excellency’s Cook ;
- No Follower of the Drum.
Houndsfoot ! replies the German quick,
Begone with that ; fo with a Ki
Salutes the Marfhal’s Bum.
Difgraceful ! of War how capricious the Chance! -
A German Huffar kicks a Marfhal of France.
But Broglio, fay, wow'dft not be glad,
In fpite of all thy Gafconade,
Sans
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Saus Breeches or a Rag,
To be as fairly now difmift,
By fuch another kicking Jeft,
From young Loerrain and Prague ? .
Since thus one is drove to fo piteous a Taking,
Who the Dei’l would again go an Emperor-making ?

A Receipt to make a P——R, m'gfomd by the Repors
of @ Pr—m—t—n,

P AKE 3 Man who by Natures a true Son of .
Earth |

By Rapine enrich’d, tho’ a Beggar by Birth ;

Oyf Gexl:':lls the loweft, ill bred and obyfcenc, '

Of Morals moft wicked, moft nafty in Mien ;

By none ever trufted, yet ever employ'd,

In Blunders moft fertile, of Merit quite void 3

A Scold in the Senate, abroad a Buffoon ;

‘The Scorn and the Jeft of all C—ts but his own 3

A Slave to that Wealth which ne’er made him a Friend,

And proEudd of that Cunning which ne’er gain’d an
nd 3 L

A Dupe in each Tr——ty, a Swifs in each Vote,

In Mantets and Form a compleat Hotzentot : _

Such a one could you find, of all Men I'd commend

v hifn,

But befure let the Curfe of each Br-f=p attend him,
Thus fitly prepar’d, add the Grace of « Th—mne,
The Folly of M—n—chs, and Screen of a Cre=n,
Take a Pr—ce for this fe without Ears or Eyes,

4 Aﬁcelf along f:lrcmh;l;nl']t -eetmt ﬁ&ft brimrful of Lies; -
Thefe mi er, a Fat fhall pafs,
And al’}'ngg:g ftrut & P —r, that bcfor?ms an Afs.

; Probatum of. A
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A Right Honourable D1ALoGUE. .
C.ryO the Earl fays the Countefs, What makes
you da dull ? L ot
" E. Becaufe for your Ladybip I’ve play’d the Foal. --
Co. For Me, do you fay, Sir?- Your Lorg/bip you mean;
E. Ay,—Cirfe the damn’d Tirle, *tis That gives me
.. . Spleen.. . . =
Co. Youve no Senfe of Honour, no Notions of Glory.
B, Yours are--Polly W-:--¢ fhould not Rank before ye.
But more Honour We'd had, and been Happier ftill,
+ Had You been plain Madam, and I been plain #7ill.

R ‘ScoTcH Tae om VisTa’s,
1.D J——y, to fhew a moft elegarit Tafte
In improving his Gardens, purloin’d from the
Wafte ; . . ,
And order'd his Gard’ner to open his Views, ..
By cutting # couple of grand Avenues.
With fecret Delight, ‘he faw. the firft View end
In his favorite Profpe&t, a Church -— that was ruin’d :
Bert what fhoutd the next to his Lordthip exhibit ¢
*Twas the terrible Sight of 2 Rogue on 4 Gibbet.
A View fo ungriteful thén taught him. to niufe on,
Full many a.C—mp—1/! had dy’d with his Shoes on,
All amaz’d and-aghaft, at the omniotis Scene, - ’
He order’d it ftrait to be fhut up again :
With 2 Clamp of Scots Fits by Way, of a Screen,”

e

On CisEr's Declaration that be will bave the lof
. Word. with Mr. Poee.
QUOT H Cibber to Pope, tho" in Verfe you fore--
. clofey ‘
I'H'have the lat Word, for by G——d I'll write Profe.
Poor Colly, thy Reas’ningis none of the ftrongeft,
For know, the Jaft Word is theWord that lafts longeft,

2
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. .. . .CiBBEBR’ Anfwer. .
EAR Pope, tho® you have, I have not the Tes
merity, :
To think of furviving to talk to Pofterity ;

1 faid what I meant, and it is not abfurd, ~
That with you, Mr. Pope, I will have the laft Word,

9be Burroon, An EpricraM.
ON'T boaft, prithee Cidder, fo much of thy
State, ‘
That like Pope you are bleft with the Smiles of the
Greats ' :
With both they converfe, but for different Ends,
And’tis eafy to know their Buﬁ'mqs from theirFriends.

M EPIGRAM, dropt in a Glaﬁ at a certain Ballot,
SHY Horfe, like thee, does things by Halves;
Thou, through Irrefolution,
Hurt’ft Friends and Foes, thyfelf and me,
The K—gand Conflitution.

-

On Admiral VERNON’s being prefented with the
: Freedom of the City of London.

'RE old Reme’s City could corrupted be,
Her Confuls Honeff, and her T'ribunes Free,
The greateft Name the Greateft could affume
Was, to be ftil’d Free Citizens of Rame.

" Free as old Rome, as Uncorript, as Great,
LonDpon knows how a Pernon’s Worth to rate
Among her worthy Sons fhe bids him be,
And, like the Sons of Lonpon, dare be Free,
Let Ducal Coronets mark others Shame,

Thefe Civic Honours give I; Real Fame,
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The Fi—v's March, A PUFF.

\F late, a dreadful Storm of Wind

Within our fleeping Sopbi reign’d :
Dire Colic-Pangs his Entrails tore 5
‘He tumbled, grunted, kick’d, and {wore ;
In broken Phrafe was heard to growl,
March | —Houndsfoot !—Donder | D—n your Soul !
Hence Fame, with Trump pofterior founded
A March on windy Orders founded 5
But as from Gripes it took its Rife; '
" Behold how in a F——t it dies !

A BOB upon Turee BOBS."
. HREEFReign: three Bobs producd of &qual

.. : ame, :

In Politicks, and Morals all the fame.

In Anna’s Days Earl R——rt’s Peace betray’d
. The Empire, Holland, and the Britifb Trade.

In Reign the next, the fatal South Sea Scbéme
‘Cheated the Nation with a Golden Dream.

In modern Times, a worfe pacifick Trance

Half Europe funk, and rais’d the Pride of France :
Excife, Convention, ufelefs Troops and Fleet 5
Roberto’s glorious Miniftry compleat.
 'WHen Britain recolle@s thofe wond’rous Jobs,
How fnuch fhe owes to three noforious Boss!

The Fox and Hounds. 4 FABLE.

| Wily Fox, who long had been

The Plund’rer of the neighb’ring Plain,

Wheri chac’d o hard, he could not fix
On any Stratagems or Tricks ; .

~ Could



{s1)
Could no more double as he ded,
Trufted, inftead of- Heels, his Head 3
With defperate Courage he turn’d round,
And thus addrefs’d each gaping Hound.
¢ Stop, ftop, ye noify fimple Pack; -
“ Hear mea Word : ——What do you lack ?
< By killing Me what will ye win ? ~
« A ftinking Hide and tatter’d Skin:
¢¢ Some noify. Fools ballao you on,
« Not for your Profit, but tbeir Fun.
¢ Now, Sirs, confider what I offer ;
¢¢ It is no mean nor foolith Proffer.
¢¢ Here you have run and ftand a-ga
¢ For nothing : —— Now let me d}c’:pt',
¢¢ And to your Kennel I will bring
¢ Prefents as great as from a King.
¢ I am not GAME :==—Let me fucceed,
¢ And I will give you Game- indeed.” .
The Hounds all liften : Then their Leader,
Thus anfwer’d the old crafty Pleader. -
¢ Sir Reynard, what you've faid is true 3
¢ You fhall ¢fcape, but we'll purfue.
¢ The Art’s to make our Maflers think

< You have "feap'd fair, though on Death’s Brink 3 -

¢ Hark ! hark the Horn !—=—They’re coming on,
¢ Down, down to yonder Thicket run:

~ - ¢ Half dead, and panting, we’ll

¢ But there we’ll lofe bath Scent and Viesy o
¢ Leap the Park-Wall, we can’t get over;
¢ And burrow fafe in Royal Cover?
‘Away runs Reynard, leaps the Wall,
And the Chace ends in—Nought at all,
MORAL.
- If Men may be with Hounds compar’d 3
If any Knave like Reyngd fard ;
2

If
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If any Mafers have been cheated,
"And know the Pack their Game defeated 3 -
What fhould a true-bred Huntfman do?
Why, what? but—— Hang 4p ail the Crew.

On the Report of New Dignities.
ISfaid,twa E~s will foon be made two D—es,
One of North——d, and one of B—#s :

How vaft their Merit ! that'they thus receive
Titles and Homours great as Kings can give !
‘What Merit fhall their high Preambles tell ?
How /ong they ferv’d their Country, and how well
No, Herald——Study~—fomething elfe compofe,
For how they fervid it, the whole Nation knows.

.

One Thojifand Seven Hundved and Forty Two. -

ITH W——1I¢'s Politicks the Year began 3
But foen th® indignant Patriots chang’d the
Man: -
With Statéfmen New the Nation hop'd New Schemes;,
Saw Glorious Vifions, and dreamt Golden Dreams.
‘When from a Trance of fix Months they awoke,
They found Truthchang'd their fancy’d Foy, to Foke.
Still the fame Fate on B—¢—n’s l{le attends,
And wifely, ‘as the Year began, it ends.

Omy‘ion‘e:i Zvy a Late Motion.

IGH Taxes ran! the Britains loud complain’d ;
*Twas mov’d that Luxury fhould be reftrain’d.
To lace our Breeches was a mortal Sin, '
And wear all Gold withoyt, and none within.
Th's meant the M—n—ftry, would they -confefs,
¢ The move we have Qurfefves, the * has kfs.”
The M—mb--rs wonder'd, tho* the Motion paft 3
For who could fear that Lazury wduld laft ?
Excifes,
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Excifes, Taxes, Sinking-Fund ave fpents - a
And fure SEvEN MILLIONS are a high Rack Rent !
¢¢ The Lace you may allow us (quoth Sir Fobn*)
¢ We foon fhall have no Coats to put it on.”
The Knight’s Remark, moft queftionlefs, was fhrewd,
He that can pay no Whore, muft not be Jewd.

A Britain once faid to a Gasl alert,
¢ You found the Ruffles,—but we found the Shirs»®
Without the /a#, few would the fir# promote; -
And who will buy a Lace that has no Ceat?

* Sit Fob Hoome Cmer.

Puysick.and CARDS,
HYSICK each Mo is T~¢’s Care,
T Each Night fhe plays a Pool ;
One helps her to an ealy Chair, :
The other to a Stool.

The PIN. 4An EP1IGRAM. .

S Nature H—’s Clay was blending,
£\ Uncertain what her Work would end in,
Whether in Female or in Male,
A Pin dropt in and turn’d the Scale.

On Admiral Vernon’s faking bis Seat in
the Houfe of Commons. '

HAT S— would have been thought, what
P———y feem’d, .

(For Honour lov’d, for Patriotifm efteem’d)

Be Thoy in Truth inflexibly the fame 5

Retrieve the Honour of the Patriot’s Names

Above Ambition’s Lure, or Envy’s Sting,

Daring to ferve your Country, ferve your King »

So fhalt thou thus thy Country’s Hopes fulfil,

And fewin VERNORN there’s a Briton fill,

Proper

e

_at
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Proper Rudes. and’ Infivustions, without which o
' Pafu ton ke.an Excifeman.

lecun ue, Vult

H.Qﬁ)eve;:wmﬂd. be an Excifeman, before alk
Things it is neceflary that he learns the
Art of Arithmetick. .
. Which ‘Art unlefs he wholly underftand, he,
without doubt can be no Excifeman, .

Now the Art of Arithmetick is this, to knovu

how to multiply and how to divide, Defunt pauca.
rThe nsaF'gure, thez a Frgure, and the 3 a
i

The ‘1 is a Number, the 2 2 Number, and the
3 a Numbes 3 and yet there are Defunt plurima.

For like as we are compelled by the Rules of
Anthmetick, to acknewledge every Figure by itfelf
to have Signification and Form :

So we are forbidden by the Rules of right Reafon;
to fay,. that eaeh’ of them have three ngmﬁca-
tions or three Powers.

Th: 2 i of the r’salane, not abftra&ed, ner
depending, but produced.

The 3 is of the 1 and 2, not abftraded, norde—
_pending, nor produced, but derived. Sa there is one
Figuse of 1. Defunt nongulls.

He therefore that will be gn Excifeman, muft
thus underftand his Figures.

Furthermore, it is neceflyry ta the prefc:vatton of
his Place, that he al{o believe rightly the Authority
of his Supervifor.

For bis Intereft is, that he believes and confeffes
that his Superxifor,the Servant. of theCommiflioners,
is Mafter and Man: Mafter of the Excifeman,
having Power from the Commiffioners to infpect
his Books 3 and Man to the Commiffioners, being
obliged to return his Accounts,
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Perfet Mafter and perfe& Man, of an unconfci-
nable Soul and frail Flelh fubfifting : equal to the
Compilffioners, as touching that Refpe® . which is
fhew him bythe Excifeman, and inferior to"tli¢ Com-

. miffioners, as touching their Profit and Salary.

Who altho’ he be Mafter and Man, is not' two, .
but orie Supetvifor. ‘ :

One not by Confufion of "Place, but by Virtue oF
his Authetity:'for his Seal and Sign ‘Manual perfe@
his Comniiflion, his "Gauging the ‘Veffels, and .in-
fpe&ingfthc Excifemen’s Books, is what niakes him
Supervifor. ' ' :

' ho travels thro® -thick and ‘thin, and fuffers:

“moft from ‘Heat, or'Cold, to fave us from :the
Addition of Taxes, or the Deficiency in the Funds,

“by Corruption or Inadvértency. :

~ Who thrice in feven Days gdes his Rowids, and

tonce"in fix Weeks meets the Colle@tors, who fhall
come to judge between the Excifeman andVi&tualler,

At whofe coming all “Excifemen (hall* bring in
* their Accounts,and the Victuallers their Money.

‘And they that have done well by prompt Pay-
“ment, fhall be well-treated. '

And thofe that have doneill, by being tardy in
“their Payments, fhall be caft into Jail ; and the Ex-
« cifemen whofe Books are blotted, or Accounts un-
_juftifiable, fhall be turn’d out of their Phces.

Thefe are the Rules,which except a Man follows,
“he tannot be an Excifeman. a

Honour to the Commiffioners, Fatigue to the
Supervifor, and Bribery to the Excifeman.

As it was from the beginning, when Taxes were
“firft laid upon Malt, is now, and ever will be till
‘the Debts of the Nation are paid. - -

' AMEN.
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: THE
Lessons for the DAY.

Being the Firft and Second Chapters of the .
"Book of PREFERMENT.

The Firt Lesson.

Here beginneth the Firfi Chapter of the Bosk
"of PREFERMENT. :

1. OW it came to pafs in the 15th Year of the
Reign of George the King, in the 2d Month,
on the roth Day of the Month at Even, that a dee
Sleep came upon me, the Vifions of the Night pof-
fefed my Spirits: I dreamed, and behold Robers the
}\adixﬁi’cer came jn unto the King, and befought him,
ying : ‘

2. g() King, live for ever ! Let thy Throne be efta-
blithed from Generation to Generation ! But behold
now the Power which thou gaveft unto thy Servant
isat an End, the Chippenbam Eleion is loft, and the
Enemies of thy Servant triumph over him. '
3. Wherefore now I pray thee, if I have found Fa-
vour in thy fight, fuffer thy Servant to depart in Peace,
that my Soul may blefs thee. .

4. And when he had fpoken thefe Words, he
refigned unto the King his Place of Firft Lord of the
Treafury, his Chancellorfhip of the Exchbequer, and
all his other Preferments. ,

. 5. And great Fear came upon Robert, and his
Heart {mote him, and he fled from the Affembly of
the People, and went up into the Santuary, and
was fafe. ' ¢

b
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- 8. And the Enemies of Rodert communed amon
themfelves, faying, What fhall we do unto this Man?
And they appointed 2 Committee to Enquire con-
cerning him.

7. Howbeit the Man from whom they fought In-
formation was poffefs’d with a dumb Spirit, and he
opened not his Mouth, neither fpake he unto them
good or bad. _—

8 Then.the Committee were in great Wrath, and
they reported this Matter unto the Houfe 3 but their
Report was even as a Fart, which ftinketh in the
Noftrils for a Moment, and is forgotten.

9. And I faw in my Sleep, and behold all they who
fought for Places, ruthed into the Palace in great
Numbers ; infomuch that the Courts of the King’s
Houfe were full. o ’

10. And they all cryed out with one Voice, faying,
Give us Places ! and the Sound of their Voice reached
to the uttermoft Parts of the Land. '

11. And when the People underftood that thefs
Patriots only fought themfelves Places, they mur-
mured greatly, and they faid among themfelves,
Verily, werily, all is Vanity and Vexation of Spirit.

12. Why therefore have we ftriven in vain ? and
why have we difquieted ourfelves in vain? For behold
all Men have corrupted their Ways before the Lord,
there are none that doeth good, no not One. . ~ -

13. Corruption, as a Moth, hath eaten up their -
Principles, Poverty and Shame is their Portion, and
they and their Sons fhall be dependent for ever.

" 14. Neverthelefs the Cry of the Patriots continy-
ed with great Violence, and it wounded the Ears of
the King, infomuch that he was compnﬂed ta ftop
their Mouths by givingl them Plac

15. As
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- 15. As the Cry of the Hounds ceafeth when the
Entrails of the Beaft are divided amongft them, fo
ceafed the Clamours of Patriots at the Diftribution of

Places.
Thus endeth the firft Leffon.

The Second LESSON.

Here beginneth the Second Chapter of the Book
of PREFERMENT.

I. OW thefe are the Generations of thofe that
1N\ fought Preferment.

2. Twenty Years they fought Preferment, and
found it not; yea, twenty Years they wander’d in
the Wildernefs.

3. Twenty Years they fought them Places, but
they found no Refting-place for the Soal of the Foot.

4. And lo! it came to pafs in the Days of George
the King, that they faid amongft themfelves, Go to,
let us get ourfelves Places, that it may be well with
us, our Wives, and our Little Ones.

5. And thefe are the Names of the Men that
have gotten themfelves Places in this their Day.

6. Now the firft that puthed himfelf forward in this
Affair was the Motion-maker, who being {fwoln with
Pride and Ambition, and thirfting in his Heart after
the Mammon of Unrighteoufnefs, he determined
with himfelf that he would afk for the Chancellor-
fhip of the Exchequer: but his Party wift not what
he defigned. -

7. Wherefore he went privily unto the King’s Pa-
lace, and he got himfelf placed at the Head of the
Exchequer, where he fitteth unto this Day.

: 8. Who

—
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8. Who now fhall bring in the Place-Bill? Who
tiow fhall make a Motion for Removal? Verily,
verily, it is much to be feared, that he who expe&eth
thefe Things from §——ds will be greatly difap-
pointed.

9. And C—t~t the Scribe took the Place of Se-
cretary of State, and H—gt—n prefideth at the
Council-Board, and #-lm—gt--n the Prefident is
made Firft Lord of the T—{—y.

10. In thefe Days Lord H- r—y held the King’s
Signet, and to him fucceeded Lord G—r.-

" 11. And the King had a Guard called Gentlemen
Penfioners, and over them he fet Lord B——f,

- 12. Lord L—mr—k got the Reverfion after Lord
P—Im—n for himfelf and for his Son after him ; and
he fhall be called the King’s Remembrancer from
Generation to Generation. .

- 13. Lord Ed—me was and is not; he was the
Kinl‘g’s Treafurer in the Land of Ireland, but he found
no Favour in their Eyes, and to him {ucceeded Harry
V- ne. / '
" 14. Henry L——g was Scribe to the Treafury, but
the Name of L—g was unfeemly, fo he is called
Henry F——n— fe unto this Day.

15. Moreover it came to pafs, that for his great
Skill in Maritime Affairs, Lord W—n——fea was
fet at the Head of the Admiralty. - - =

16. To Lord C—bb—m was given the Firft Troop
of tall Men, called Horfe-Grenadiers, and he was
made a Field-Marfhal.

17. So alfo was Lord St——r; moreover he was
fent Ambaflador unto the Dutch, and our Credit en-
creafeth amongft them. v

18. To Lord § —d=—y B——cl——Fk fucceeded
William F——cb, as Vi;e-Chamberlain to the King :

2 his
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his Brother Edward alfo was made Groom of the
Bed-Chamber.

19. And that his Majefty might not want good
and able Councellors learned in the Law, lo! M—r-
r~y the Orator, and N—th—~/ G—nd—-y were ap-
pointed K——g’s Councel.

20. But what fhall be done unto P——-y ? What
fhall be done to the Man whom the King delighteth
to honour ? For lo! the Word is gone out of his
Mouth, he hath faid in his Wrath that he will have
, ho Place.

21. Behold an Expcd1ent' He fhall no longer be
called //—m P—Ilt—y, but the E——lof B th;
And what is it to /' —m P—It-—-y what the E--—
of B th fhall do? What is the Privilege of
P~-r—ge, but ta do what they pleafe uncenfured ?

22. Thefe are the Men after their Generations, and,
many more fhall come in.untp the Land to poffefs it.

23. Of the Tribe of Faceb twelve Thoufand, of
the Tribe of Andrew twelve Thoufand, of the Tnbe
of Patrick twelve Thoufand.

24. And all thefe Things came to pafs, that the
Saying of the Prophet Fonathan might be fulfilled,
Thofe that are in fhall be as thofe that are oxf, and
thofe that are out as thofe that are in : But the Lord
of B tb is over all and hlefled be the Name
of the Lord of B

Here éndeth the Secand Leffon.
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 THE |
" Evening L ES S O N 6.
Being the Firft and Second Chapters of the Book
- of Enrnx"rammxnrs.

The Firt LESSON,

1. AND the Cry of Poverty was fore in the
Land. . . . )
2. And it came to pafSin thofe Days, that the
il_Zich People combined together among themfelves,
aying, ' :
yg. % Wherefore fhould the Poor have any Money,
¢¢ feeing they fpend it in a Vulgar Way 2
4. * Do not they fpend it in Meat, and in Drink,
““andin Raiment, for themfelves, their Wives, and
¢¢ their Little Ones ? Neither regard they the fewees
¢ Singers which we have brought over.” o
5. And the Saying pleafed the Rulers of the Land,
fo that ‘there was not found amongft a// the Rulers,
swbom the Saying did not pleafe. .
6. So they opprefs’d and harraffed the Poor, till
they thought they had extorted the utmoft Farthing
7. When the Poor faw this, and that they were
opprefs’d and harraffed, and that they were evil-en-
treated of their Rulers: '
8. They were alarm’d, and moved with Indigna-
tion, and they faid one to another, ¢ Know not we
¢ alfo the Ufe of Money? :
9. Thus they communed among themfelves, every
Man with his Neighbour, and their Murmurings
were great among them,
10, And
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10. And they faid, ¢ Come now, and let us feek
¢ out Places of Pleafure, and let our Hearts know
< Joy and Gladnefs, fecing what we do not fpend
¢¢ fhall be 7akert fromus. - :

11. As it happeneth to the Prodigal, even fo
<« happeneth ‘it to the Induftrious ; there is one
¢« Event happeneth to all: Let us Eat and Drink,
¢ for to-morrow we fhall be Taxed.

12. Now there was prefent a Man of Skill, and
great Cunning, and when he had heard the Saying
of the Multitude, he departed, and went unto his
own Home. ,

- 13. Neverthelefs he- did not forget the Saying of
the Multitude, and the Refolution which they had
refolved : And as he thought thereon, he contrived
a Plaee of Recreation; and it is called Vaux-ball even
to this Day. ' ~

_ 14. And the Number of the People that reforted
thither, was even as the Number o? the Sands that
is upon the Sea-fhore.

15. When Iuigo the Builder faw this, and that the
Number of thofe that reforted unto Vaux-ball, was
;r!sx the Number of the Sands that is upon the Sea-

ore: f
- 16, It came to pafs, that he alfo contrived a Place,
which he called Ranelagh.

 17. And the Building was goodly 70 the Eye, and
fair 10 look upon, fo that a fairer was not found, not
-excepting the K ’s Palace.

_ 18. Moreover the K—- went and furvey’d the
Building, and, as he furvey’d the Building, he faid,
¢ Lo! thus fhall it be {fpoken of me amongft the
¢¢ Nations; the Ruler of [7ael excelleth othersin a
¢ Cake-boufe. . .

And the Diameter of the Building was 122 Cubits,
and the Height 80 and one Cubit, and 336 Cubits
was the Circumference thereof.
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20. And the Ev’ning was warm, and the River
fmooth, and the Melody of Inftruments was heard
upon the Waters, and I faid, Lo ! sow will go to’
Vaux-ball,

21. So I took a Companion, and the Voyage pleaf-
ed me. And it came to pafs as I failed by La——p
the P— ceof the High-prieft, '

22. I afked of the Man that was with me, faying,
Is this P te alive, or dead? And he anfwered
and faid, Our Friend flecpetb,

- 23.S0 I came unto Vaux-ball, and produced a
Plate of Silver, and the Doors flew open before me,
and I enter’d thereat into the Garden.

- 24. And as [ enter’d, my Mind was foften’d unto
Pleafure; the irregular Difpofition of the Trees de-
lighted me, but the regular Difpofition of the Lamps
difpleas’d me.

25. Moreover at the Seund of the Organ my Soul
danced for Joy ; and the Man’s Finger, that played
upon the Organ, was a cunning Finger, ,

26. And there was great Harmony betwixt the
Sound of the Organ, and the Sound of the other In-
fruments 5 and it happened, that whatever the Op.
gan on ane Side fpake, the Fiddles on the osber Side
cry’d, 8o /ay we.” This alfo pleafed me. '

27. Albeit there was not heard the Voice of Sing-

ing-men, or of Singing-women, and the Mufic lacked
Interpretation.

28. And I faid, How wot I now what i piped or
harped ? Verily this is as it were founding Brafs, or
a tinkling Cymbal. '

29. Then walked I round the Place: I praifed the
Colonnades, the Paintings, and the Pavilions.

30. And I faid unto mine Eye, Go to now and ex-
amine every Part, -

31. Then
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31. Then I looked #p, and lo! a fine Alcove
was built for the Reception of one of the Princes of
the People. ' , v

32. Albeit tbe Prince chofe a Pavilion, for faid
;le, I will be accefible, and upen 8 Footing with my

le.
' e;g.l praifed alfo the Statue of the chief Mufician :it
had gone thro’ the Hands of a Cunning Workman.

34. And there was an Arch before the Statue, and
thro® the Arch faweft thou the Statue,

35. Then I beheld a Drawer, and he looked wift-
fully upon me, and his Countenance faid, Sit down.

36. So I fate down, and I faid, Go now, fetch me
favoury Meats, fuch as my Soul loveth ; and he ftrait-
way went to fetch them.

37. And I {aid unto him, afked I not for Beef ?

wherefore then didft thou bring me Parfley ?
" 38.Run now quickly and bring- me Wine, that I
may drink, and my Heart may chear me; for as to
what Beef thou broughteft me, I wot not what is be-
come of it. ,

39. Now the Wine was an Abomii:ation unto mes
neverthelefs I drank, for I faid, ¢ Left peradventure
I fhould faint by the Way.”

40. And I faid, Tell me now what is to pay: and
he faid, Thou fhalt know what is to pay.

" 41. Then pulled I out three Pieces of Silver, and
I gave them unto him, albeit he looked difpleafed at
me, as who. fhould fay, Pay me that thou ewef me,

42. Have I not been thy Slave and thine Afs
thefe five Minutes ? Have I not ferved thee faithful-
ly? According to the thing thou gaveft me to do,

"~ even fodid I.

43. Morcover have I any Wages fave what thou
giveft me? Wherefore then doft thou with-hold
from me that which is my Due, and giveft me not
Six-pence ? So I gave him Six-pence.
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- . 44. But after this he neither bowed, nor made
any Obeifance unto me, and I repented of what I.
had done :

45. And I faid, How many Souls would this Mo-
ney have comforted! Verily it would have done a-
way Sorrow from their Hearts, and made the Eye
of the Mourner to weep with Foy.

46. So I departed and came unto the River:

47. And as I drew near, I called ¢¢ Oars;” but
there was not found that anfwer’d, ¢ Here am 1.”

48. And it rained!

Here endeth the Firp LEsson.

- The SECOND LESSON.

1. '\, TOW there was moreover an Evening when

' the Sky was cloudy, and the Eaft-Wind
blew, and Men’s Hearts do fink with Trouble, and
I waxed exceeding forrowful.

*2. And my Companions faid unto me, ¢ Why go
¢ we not now to Ranelagh-Gardens, that we may
¢ banifh Sorrow from our Hearts?

3. So we went: and it came to pafs, that the Pre-
parations by the Way-fide filled our Minds with
mighty Expe&tations. -

4. And we faid one to another, What Building

- can this Man build, that fhall anfwer the Expectati-
ons he gives us by the Way ? '

5. And we drew near unto the Theatre; and as
we entered the Theatre it fo fell out that our Ex-

. peations were exceeded. : '

6. Our Hearts leaped for Joy,and I {aid unto my-
felf, See now what mighty Pleafures may be pur-
chafed for a Shilling ! S

7. Where
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7. Where now is the Sorrow wherewith I forrow-
ed, or the Grief whereof I grieved ? Surely Pain,
and Anguib are banifhed from this Circle : Trouble
alfo and Sorrew have no Shilling to introduce them.
8. And the Lamps were not difpofed as thou fecft
‘them in the Street, a-row ; but like unto the Stars
that are in the Firmament.

. 9. And the Organ played, and the Singers fung,
and the Lamps #/42°d, and the Gilding glitter'd, and

the Ladies /ooked, and I was fill’d with Joy ; and I
faid, Is there now among the Sons of Men ore that
is happier than I?

10. Moreover the Words which the Singers fung
enticed me to be- free 4nd gay.

11. So my Heart was enlarged, and I wifhed well
even to mine Eneriies, faving thofe that were my
Natiow’s Enemies 5to fuch wifhed I not well.

12. And my Soul was opened, and I talked unto
the Stranger that was next me, even as thou wouldeft

‘talk unto thine Acquaintance, or thy Brother 3 and
Ifaid in my Heart, Are we not all one Family ?

13. And the Phyfician that was with me faid, Ve-

tily #bis is meet for an Englifb Climate.

14. Neverthelefs the Gardens are not yet to be

-compared to thé Gardens on the other- ﬁdc Fordan,
‘neither perhaps will they.
15.And there was aTime when the Man that tuleth
-at Ranclagh ‘met.the Man that ruleth at Vaux-ball,
-and as he drew. near unto him, he cry’d with a loud
Voice, ¢ What doft Thou?
16.And the Man of Ranelzgh befpoke h:m fairly,
-faying, Wilt thou not I thow’d do what I will with
mine own ? Yea, venly, and with other Pegple’s alfo,
-feeing they have put it into my Hands.
17. If thou wilt pray for a warm Evening, fhou’d
not I pray alfo for a cool one, that it may be wzl;
X " wi
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with me ? Wherefore let there be no Difference be-
wixt Thee and Me, for we are Brethren.

18. When the Man of Paux-ball heard this, he
was {mitten at Heart, and he faid unto himfelf, What
fhall I do now to difgrace this Man of Ranelagh ?

19. And he faid, Lo ! #his will I do; I will go
hence unto a Seer, and I will caufe him to lie down,
and it fhall be that when he waketh, he fhall fay, I
have dreamed a Dream, . ‘

- 20. In Condemnation of ‘Ranelagh fhall he dream,
and in Praife of Vaux-ball fhall he dream, and I will’
print his Dreamings in the Champion.

21. So he did even as he had faid, and the Dream-
er dreamed, and the Champion printed, and the Read-
ers at the Coffee-houfe interpreted the Dream.

22, Moreover the Man of Ranelagh caft his Eye
upon & Field, and he faid, I will purchafe that Field,
for fo fhall I make an Addition to my Garden.

23. And he faid unto the Owner of the Field, Lo
now “what fhall I give thee for the Field which
joineth unto my Garden? And he faid, An hundred
Pieces of Gold.

24. And he faid,- I will not give thee an Hun-
dred Pieces, albeit Ninety and nine Pieces willl give
thee, -

- 25. And it came to pafs, that while he was yet
fpeaking, the Man of Paux-ball entered the Thre-

old, and paid down the Hundred Pieces; and
when he had paid down the Hundred Pieces, he
faid, The Field is mine «mer— .

26. Now as touching a Comparifon betwixt thefe
Places, I will not fay that I greatly defire it.

27. For they have dotb their Beauties ; albeit fundry
and divers are the Beauties of thefe Places.

28. For as there is a Time to eat, and a Time to
drink, and 2 Time for neithér : and a Time to
. K2 walk,
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walk, and a Time to fit ftill, and a Time for neither:
Even fo thete is 2 Time for Ranelagh, and a Time
for Paux-ball: Is there not alfo a Time for neitber 2
G—d forbid !

29. Moreover I did eat and drink at Ranelagh, as
I had before eaten and drunk at Vaux-ball ; but the
‘Wine and the Drawers were an Abomination in both
Places. :

30. Now when I had walked the Circle of Rane-
lagh many Times, and had beheld the fame Faces
many Times, and the fame Laces many Times ;

31. A fudden Wearinefs came upon me, and I
began to moralize, and I faid, Suchalfo is the Circle
of Life !

32. And as I came forth a Coach-man faid unto
me, Would your Honour have a Coach ? ‘

33. And I looked, and behold it was as it were
Noon-day, and the Road was lighten’d, and the
Weather was grown warm, and the Feet of Tra-
vellers was heard upon the Road, and I faid, Nay,
I will walk bence, fg? it is falutary, fafe, and pleafant,

34. So I came unto my own Home.

35. Moreover it happened that in thofe Days liv~
ed an exceeding poor Widow, and fhe faid unto her-
felf, wherewithal fhall I get Money ?
~ 36. And fhe faid, when there appeareth a Comet
in the Sky, do not the People go forth at Midnight?
do they not gapeand ftare, and are not they greatly
alarmed ?

37. And do not the old Men go forth, and the
Prophets prophefy ? Yea, doth not #bif——n the
Pmp?et prophefy exceedingly, albeit it cometh not
to pafs?

13)8. Thus are they alarmed, both {mall and great }
Come now therefore, let us make unto ourfelves Co-
mets of Gun-powder, and Comets of Salt-pesre 3 and
‘ ‘ it
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it fhall be, that while th and ftare, I will picK
their Pockets. . v B o d

39- And fhe did evenas the had faid : according
o every Word that fhe had fpoken, even fo did fhe.”
She made unto herfelf Comets of Gun-powder, and
Comets of Salt-petre; and while the People gaped
and ftared, fhe did pick their Pockets. -

40. Moreover fhe contrived a Sound /Jike ynso the
Sound of an Organ, and a Sound /tke unto the Sound
of a Fiddle; and it pleafed the People, and they
wot not that their Children wanted Bread. )

41. And thus it was that the Rulers of the Land
ran away with one half of the Subftance of the Poor;
and that Mother C——p—r7, {5c. challenged the
other half. And nothing flourithed in thofe Days,
faving the C——t and the Cake-houfe.

42. And when her Fire was waxed low, fhe had
Recourfe unto Puffs ; albeit her Puffs were as the
Puffings of an Old Woman that hath an 4bma,

43. And her Devices grew flale, and her Fire-
works failed, infomuch that when her Rockets rofe,
they were even as he Stars which caufe no Admira=
tion. '

44. And when fhe departeth hence, fhall it not be
faid of her, That her Days were even as the Days of
& Salamander ? She made her Neft in the midft of
the Flames: even amidft the Fire of Whores and
Combuftibles! But the Fire is out, and her Name is
extinguifbed 3 yea, evenasa Rocket is fhe vanifhed,
which blazes for a while, then finks, and is forgotten,

Thus endeth the fecond Leffon,
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'Thé':ZEszTLE for the DAY,

Being Part of the Second Chapter of the A&t§
. .ofthe PATRIOTS.

1. H E N faid the Man #illiam, Are thef&
Things fo? o

2. And when the Day of Meeting was fully come,-
they were all with one Accord in one Place.

. 3..And fuddenly there came a Sound from C—t;’
and it filled all the Houfe where they were fitting.

- 4. And many were filled with Covctoufnefs, and:
began to {peak with other Tongues, ‘as the Spirit of
Lucre gave them Utterance. B

5. And Pecple were amazed and marvelled, faying
one to another, Behold, are not all thefe which {péak
Pat—-ts ?

v 6. And how hear we thefe Patriots fpeak the
Language of the C—~t ? ,

7. And the Peoplé wcre amazed and in doubt,
faying one to another, What meaneth this ?

8. Others mocking, faid, Thefe Men ar¢ Courtiers.
9. But the Man William ftanding up, lift up his
Voice and faid unto them, Hearken to my Words:

10. For thefe are not Courtiers, as ye fuppofe, feea
ing they have not as yet accepted Places. ,

11. Now when they heard this they were pricked
in their Hearts, and faid unto #illiam, and the refs
of the Pat—ts, What fhall we'do ?

12. Then William faid untp them, Recant, and
Iéqftsperfuaded,' and every one of you fhall receive

13. For the Promife is unto you and to your
Children, even as many as our Lord the K—g fhall
call. 14.And

)



