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B O 0K V.

(“!()\'P()mY)‘, who vainly make pretence
A_4 To fomething of ex: 1eed fenfe
' Bave <thm men, and, gravely wife,
A ﬁLCt hofe p'.g;d'nru to mq,;m,
1erely to the eye confin’d,
no improvement to the mind,
all pomp; they would not go
lions to a puppetihow,
Nor can forgive the mighty crime
()1"( yuntenancing pantomimes
No, not at Covcm-(;ardcn, where,
Without a head for play or play’r
Or, could a head be found moft fit,
Nithout one p lay’r to fecond it,
They muft, obeying Folly’s call,
Thrive by mere “thew v, ot not at all,

s 4

With thefe grave fops, who (blefs their brains')

Moft cruel to thcm!clves, ta \(‘ pains
For wretchednefs, and would be thought
Much wifer t.u.ll ‘a wife man o ught,

For his own happinefs, to be,

Who what they Lear, and what they fee,
And what they {fmell, and tafte, and feel,
Diftruft, till Reafon fefs her
And, ‘ny long trains of confequences
Enfur'd, gives fanction to *'1( fenfes ;
Who would not, Heav’n forbid it! wafte
] ! n'ixl calls Tafte,
- gh or ery,

Unlefs they know fm : Teafon wh Y.
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6 tpelg B cC:H Q S F. Boox 1V,

With thefe grave fops, whofe fyftem fems
To give up certainty tor dreams

The eve of man is underftood

As for no other purpofe good

‘Than as a door, thro> which of crnrﬁ',
‘T'heir pafiage crowding, objects force,
A downright ufher, to admit
New-comers to E;H. court of Wit :
(Good um\"t\ forbear t,:v ‘p £ehy,
When I fay wit I wifdom mean)

‘Where 'f 1L'] the LJ\. %ice of the court,
Which legal precedents fupport)

Not one idea is allow’d

To pafs unqueftion’d in the crowd,

But ere it can obtain the grace

Of ho '(111"“ in the brain a pl 1ce

.wl( re the chief in cong 'uw.x(lun

Tuft ftand a {triét examination.

1\(; fuch as thofe who phyfic twirl,
Full fraught with death from ev’ry curl,
Who prove, with all bucomin“ {tate,
Their voice to be the voice of Fate,
Prepar’d with effence, drop, and pill,
To be another Ward or Hill,

Before they can obtain their ends,

To fign death-warrant their fricnds,
And talents vaft as theirs employ,
Secundum artem to deftroy,

Mulft pafs (or laws their rage reftrain)
Before the chiefs o \'\';n’wick Lanes
Thrice happv Lane! where, uncontroll’d,
In pow'r and lethargy grown old,

Moft fit to take, in “this blefs’d I: \nd

The reins which fell from Wyndham’s hand,

Her lawful throne great Dulnefs rears,
Still more herfelf as more in years ;
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Boox IV, T8 8 H O 87
Where fthe, (and who ﬁx?]' dare ('“c""
Her nig
Calling to mind, in ancient :' “c,
One Garth, who err’d in wit and rhvmc,
Ordains, from hf‘ncc‘k‘ﬂ"h, 0 adm
None of the rebel fons o Wit,
And makes it her pwulmr care
That Schomberg never fhall be there.
Not fuch as thofe whom Folly trains
To letters tho’ unblefs’d with ‘\'.":1;1;\\,
‘Who, deftitute of pow’r and will
g - W ‘n, are l\\." to le lglnull
Whofc heads, when other methods fail,
Receiveinftru&ion from the tail,
}Z‘;;mlb their fires, a common ¢
Which brings the childl‘cn to difg
Imagine it a certain rule
"hey never could beget a fool,
Mulft pafs, or muft (‘(t?]‘.})r\u‘v", for, ere
The chaplain, full of becf and pr: ay'r,
Will give his reverend permit,
Announcing them for m'(“cvs fits
So that the mdl e (what’s a name?
All pxu ites now are much the fame)
]\s 1y, with a‘confcience fafe and quiet,
1th holv hands lay on that Fiat
'\\ hich doth all facnlties lnpcn ey
Albfan&ity, all faith, all fenfe
Makes Madam quite a faint ‘mpcax,
And makes an oracle of Cheere.
Not fuch as in that folemn feat,
W h"ic the Nine Ladies hold retreat,
‘The Ladies Nine, who, as we’re told,
Scorning thofe haunts they lov'd of old,
The banks of ifis now prefer,
Nor will one hour from Oxford ftir,

ight, when Reeves and Chauncy’s by)
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2 HOST.

Are held for form, which Balaam’s afs
As well as .M.L.am s felf n 1g} t pafs,
And with his mafter take degrees,
Cauld he contrive to pay the iub.

Men of found parts; who, deeply réad,
O’erload the ftorehoufe of the head
‘With furniture they ne’er can ufe
Cannot forgive our rambling Mufe
‘This wild excurfion; cannot fee
V\ hy Phyfic and Dlvmlrv,

To the fur prife of all l)clmln‘crs,
Arelugg’d in by the head and thoulders;
Or how, in any point of view,

Oxford hath any thing to do:

But men of nice and {ubtle learning,
Remarkable for qLucL dnccmmg,
Thro’ fpe&tacles of critic mould,
Without inftrucion, will behold
That we a method here have got
To thew what 1s by what is not;
And that our drift (p wrenthéfis

For once apart) is briefly this:

Within the brain’s moft {ecret cells
A certain Lord Chief Juftice dwells,
Of fov’reign pow’r, ‘whom, one and all,
With common voice, we Reafon call;
'Tho’, for the purpofes of fatire,

A name, in truth, is no great matter;
{eft’ries or Mansfield, which you will,
It means a Lord Chief Juftice ftill.

Here, fo our great projetors fay,

The fenfes all muft homage pay;

Hither they all muft tribute bring,

And proftrate fall before their ki;ng.
Whatever unto them is brought
Is carry’d on the wings of thought

Boox 1V,
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Boox 1V. THE GHOST. 9
Before his throne, where in full ftate,
05 He on their merits holds debate, 140

Examines, crofs ines, weighs
I Their right to ceniure or to praife;
{ Nor dc )lh his equz -"m'c depend
g On narrow views of foe and friend,
10 Nor can or flattery or force T45
Divert him from his {teady courfe;
The channel of inquiry’s clear,
No tham examination’s here.
He, upright Jufticer! no doubt,
s Ad libitum puts 1n and out, T50
Adjufts and {ettles in a trice
What virtue is, and what is vice;
What is perfection, what defect;
What we muft chufe, and what reject
20 He takes upom him to explain 155
What pleafure is, and what is pain}
‘W hilft we, 0 bedient to the whim,
And refting all our faith on him,
True members of the Stoic weal,
28 Miuft learn to think, and ceafe to feel. 160
This glorious {yftem form ’d, for man
To practice when and how he can,
If the five fenfes in alliance
‘To reafon hurl a proud defiance,
20 And, tho’ oft’ conquer'd, yet unbroke, 165
Endeavour to throw off that yoke,
Which they a greater flav’ry hold
Than Jewifh ‘mnd 1ge was of old;
Ot if they, 1mnctmno touch’d with fhame,
Allow him to réetain the name 170
Of Royalty, .and, as in {port,
To hold a mimic formal court,
Permitted, no uncommon thing,
‘To be a kind of puppet king,
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And fuffer’d, by the way of toy,
Tohold a g rlobé but not em 1ploy
Our fyftem-mongers, f{truck ‘"v‘x fear,
Prog ‘vnmc 1ite deftruction nears
All ll“l‘“w to anarchy muﬂ 1:::1;
The little world of man’s undo

Nay, fhould the eye, Lh it niceft fenfe,
Neglect to fend mfclnsg/m e
Unto t!‘.c brain, diftin& and clear,
Of all that pa 1»\'5 in her lphem
Should fhe p‘um 1ptuods joy receive
Without the under {tanding’s leave,
{ncy deem it rank and darin 1g treafon

Ag

AL'ly of Ke: "k)ll

ing, tho’they’re wondrous wif ife,
ye I 1fon, 11;’»({ have eyes;
‘es of the mind

e confin'd,

h to the fenfes fall
‘operty of all.

his is fure a cafe

Not much at prefent out of place)

'\\ here Nat ure reafon doth deny,

No art can that defect fup ply;

])vllf (for it is our intent

] 12 vthe
I)u‘(r!?m tne p

1 {
3efides, 'm{ t

Fairly to ftate the a irgument)
% 1
A man fhall want an eye ortwo
¥ {ure, tho’ new;
—no need of fear—
"(' Chwdiwr

The cure’s
For proof:

§in as put tth. 0.1[.
argument ::;)'ll't which tends
¢rtoes and fep’rate fr iends,
Nor, turn’d utm{h‘ta for the Nine,

‘ d I, tho’ bred up a divine,

Boox 1V
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Boox IV. TR EIGH O RT,

And foe of coutfe to Reafon’s weal,

Widen that breach T cannot heal)

By his own fe1 IAL and feelings taug ht.

In 1pu ch as lib’ral as in thoug ..1,

Let ev'ry man enjov his whim;

What’s he to me, or I to him?

Might I, tho’ never - rob’d in ermine,

A matter of this weight dete rmine,

No penalties {hould fettled be

To tw.u men to hypoc rify,

T'o make them ape an awkward zeal,

And feeling not, pretend to YEET

I would not have, might fentence reft

Finally fix’d within my breaft,

Ev'n Annct cenfur’d and confin’d,

}~§c'>/~~11‘.<: we're of a diff’rent mind.
Nature, who'in her a&k moft free

Herfelf delights in liberty,

I’:ofui( in love, and without bound,

Pours joy on ev'ry creature round ;

Whom vet, was ev'ry bounty ﬂ\ul

In double portio '\‘ on our head,

We could-not truly bounteous call,

if freedom did xmt crown them all.
Bv Providence forbid to {tray,

Brutes never can miftake their ways;

Determin'd {till, they plod along

By inftin&, neither right nor wrong 3

But man, had he the heart to ufe

His fi (L“l‘i’.ﬂ, hath a right to chufe;

Whether he aéts or well or ill

Depends e ntirely on his will.

To her laft \mlk her fav'rite man

Is given on ?\“unt s better plan,

A pn\llx‘,;r in pow’r to err;

Nor let this phrafe refentment {tir

A 4
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2 THEGCHOSEE
Amongft the grave ones, fince indeed,
The little merit man can plead

In doing well dependeth fti]l

Upon his pow’r of doing ill.

Opinions fhould be free as air;

0 man, whate'er hig rank, whate’er
iis qualities, a claim can found

‘That my opinion muft be bound,
And {quare with hiss

-

N
i

fuch flavith chains
From foes the lib’ral foul difdains;

Nor can, tho’true to friendfhip, bend
To w them even from a friend.

Let ¢ who rigid judgment own
Submiflive bow at Judgment’s throne,
And if they of no value hold

Pleafure, till pleafure is grown cold,
Pall’d and infipidy fore’d to wait

For Judgment's regular debate

To give 1t warrant, let them find

Dull fubjes fuited

ho

to their mind.
Theirs be flow wifdom ; be my plan,
To live as merrv as [ can,
Regardlefs as the fathions go,
Whether there’s reafon for’t or no:
Be my (7111[)}0) ment here on e

arth
a lib’ral icope to mirth,
1.ife’s barren vale with flow'rs t’ adorn,
And pluck a rofe from ev’ry thorn.

But if, by error led aftray,
I chance to wander from my way,
[.et no blind guide obfi e, in {pite,
I'm wrong, who cannot fet me right.
That do&or could T ne’er endure
Who found difeafe and not a cures;
Norcan T hold that man a friend
Whofe zeal 3 helping hand fhall lend

-
['o give

Boox IV,
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Booxk 1V. PHE GHOST 13

To open happy Folly’s eyes,
_And, making wretched, m: l.\L me wife:
For next, a truth which can’t admit 285
Reproof from Wifdom orx from Wit,
To being happy here below,
Is to believe that we are fo.

Some few in knowledge find reliefs
1 place my comfort in be lief. 200
Some for 1mhtv may call
Fancy to me is “all in all.
Imagination, thro’ the tl‘ir'k
Of doctors, often makes us fick;
And why, lct any fophift tell,
May it not 1 likewife make us well?
This I am {ure, whate’er our view,
Whatever {hadows we pJuue,
For our puriult\, be what they will,
Are little more than fhadows {till; 300
Too {wift they ﬂy, too fwift and ftrong
For man to catch or hold them long;
But joys which in the fancy live,
Each moment to each man may give:
True to himfelf, and true to (.m,
He foftens Fate’s fevere decrees,
And (can a mortal wifh for more: )
Creates, and makes himfelf new o'er,
]\J(\(Lx be nmd vain reality,
is whate’er he wants to be. 310
l, Fancy!—to thy-pow'r I owe
liv'rance from the gripe of Woe;
To thee | owe a mighty debt,
Which Gratitude {hull ne’er forget,
Whillt Mem’ry can her force cmplov
A Lugg increafe of ev'ry joy.
When at my doors, too 1h(mv)lv barr’d,
Authority had plac’d a guard,
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THRHETH TN Boox 1V.

Ii.guard, ordain’d by law

keep ;)L’)v‘ Ho1 \Au in aweg 320
ity fevere and fte n,
To Intercept my wifh'’d return :
=S P
When foes grew proud, and fncnds grew cool,
And Lumnru i( z ’d each fober fool;
When Candour ftarted in amaze, 325

,An: , me m'n" ce ml re, hinted praife;
When Prude nce, ]ntnv'\ up her eyes
And | , t‘unl\ d rkav n that {he was wife;
When round me, with an air
Of hope ‘u forrow, look’d defpair; 330
When they or faid or {feem’d to my
There is but one, one only wdy
Be tter, and b " .t\].\ 1161 ll)» us
}:.)1 at all f, 111 tOo l)( t 1as
\‘»'n\ :1 \f..l, ¢ fhunn’d the fho ek, and Pride 335
Difal L\. ay by Virtue’s fide,
Too wea mv ruffled foul to Lheer,
Which could not hope, yet would not fear,
Health in her mutum, the wild grace
Of pleafure ,.m‘mmw in her mu 340
Dull regularity thrown by,
And comfort be aming from her eye,
mex. in richeft robes ,m(avd
Came .mm'm forth and brouc ll\t me aid;
Came mmum o’er that dreadful time, 345
And, ]“"IL to b 'ﬂ?u me, came in rhym
\o‘ is her pow’r to me confin'd;
It fpreads, it compte hends *nankmd
When (to the fpirit- ftirring found
Of trumpets breathing courage round, 350
And fifes well ming gled to reftrain
And bring that unu age down dUdln‘
Or to the melancholv knell
the dull ¢ cep and doleful bell,




Boox IV. THE GHOST. 15

Such as of late the good \'aint Bride 3¢¢
Muflled, to mortify the pride
Of thmc \v]m, E nng« «,mtb forgot,

Paid their vile h(;.nw, to the Scot,
Where Afgill held the foremoft place,
Whilft my Lord figur "d at a race) 360
]’10&111(\!1\ (’tis not worth debate
‘Whether m"v are of {tage or ftate

Move on {o very very flow,

*Tis doubtful 1f thc) movc orno;
When the pet formers all the whi lle
Mechanically mmn or fmile
Or, with ad {ull anc ﬁup‘d {t: n(
A vacancy of fenfe declave,
Or, with down-bending eye, feem wrought
Into a labyr -inth of thmwht
Where Reafon wanders ft ill 1n doubt,

And, once got in, cannot get out,
What caufe u.ﬂluuu can we find,
To fatisfy a thinking mind,
W nj'. m p’d by Autll vain tu‘CCs, man 315
Defcen m act on fuch a plan?
Why they, who hold then nfelves divine,

Can in fu ich wretched follies join,
strutting like peacocks, or like uows,
Themfelves and Nature to (.\v)' fe? 180
What caufe, but that (you'll mmu'}and
‘We have our remedy ¢ 1t hand,
That if perel hance we ﬂx.L a doubt

Ere it ix fix'd we wipe it out;

As furgeons, when they lop a limb, 3
W hether for pron\. func or v»lum.

Or mere experiment to try,

Muft always have a ﬁ\pn' by)

Fancy (‘u)\ |.1, (md hdmp\ that real

Which 5.';& fatto is ideal. 390

A6




ih T HEX G HO YT, Booxk
Can none remember? ves, I know,

All muft remember ihat rare fhow

When to the country Senfe went d

And fools came flocking up to Town

‘When knights (a2 work which all

To be for I\Au:zrh yod

1 n m‘.f.i

,\,}1 d the :\mitlufu Id dance,
kets to advance -

Or, unto taplters tl:m d, dealt out,
Running from booth fo 1
To ev'ry !h()!lz)\ix'cl I
True ‘,"’nn"xaw ths of |

1ieralds, running all about
To bring 1';‘. order, turn’d II out;

When 1 by the prudent M: ll’s care
Left the rude pe ')"' ace 1?:"”' 1 fL.'nC

And with unha

ician {‘tm n,

ole proceiiion, as in fpite,
Unhear'd, unfe en, ftole off 1)) night;
‘When our lov’d monarch. nuz}.vw' ‘(mt?z,
c\;";u.‘ni. took that facred oa ath,
\ ¥ hL.l’( ]‘]l)t\’d] H]]ﬂ A”l(t“]("]t\ {pv”wq
letwixt the fubject and the king,
By which, i fal manner .\)\"n ’d,
His head , his }w-“".‘, his hands, he't bound,
Againft himfelf, {h ,),.1; paffion ftir
I btk i

-
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Boox IV. i B G HO 8 7.

'Then Fancy with unbounded fway,
Revell’d fole miftrefs of the day,
And wrought {fuch wonders as might make
(1 CTCErers forfake
Their baflled mockeries, and own
'

The palm of magic her’s alone.
A knight (who m mg filkken lap
Of lazy Peace had liv’d on pap;
Who never yet had dar’d to roam
’Bove ten or twenty miles from home,
Nor even that, unlefs a guide
Was plac’d to amble by his fide,
And troops of flaves were {prcad around
To ‘-;\-w) ' ‘..mmm fafe :lmi found ;
‘Who could not fuffer, for his life,
A point to fivord, or edge'to kaife,
And ;‘\.\\av; fainted at the ficht
Of blood, tho' "twas not fhed in fight ;
‘Who (mm:]t:r-rv(l one fon
For firing off an alder gun,
And -")ipt another, {ix years old,
3ecaufe the boy,. prefumptuous, bold
To madnefs, likely to become,
A very Swifs, had beat a drum,
Tho’ it appear’'d an in{trument
Moft peaceable and imnnocent,
Having, fromfirft, been in the hands
And fervice of 'h" City-Bands)
Grac’d with thofe enfigns which were meant
To *m ther Honour’s dread intent,
'The minds of warriors-toinflame,
And fpur them on to deeds of fame;
With little {iword, large{purs, high feather,
IL.L ful of ev'ry thing but weather,
An u all muftown, who pay regard
'10 charity, it lud been hard

430
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18 THE GHOST, Boox IV,

That in his very firft campaign

His honours {hould be foil’d with rain)
A hero all at once became,

And (feeing others much the fame

;

In poir int of “valour as himfelf,

Who leave their courage on a fhelf
From year to year, till fome fuch rout
In proper fe afon calls it out)

Strutted, look’d big and {w ,1gr,‘,f:s"d more
K% ever in-rn did before ;

Lo 1p, look’d down, look’d all around,
Like Mavots, grimly fmil’d and frown’d;
Seem’d heav’n, and earth, and hell, to call

To fight, that he might rout them all,

And perfonated valour’s fiyle

So long, fpectators to beguilé,

[ «{ling ftrange, and wondrous true,

at laft believ’d it too,

Nor *'n a time could he f]lircm,

Till truth and darknefs took their turn,

So well did Fancy play her p..]t

‘That €O ward ftill was at the heart.
Whiflle, (who knows not Whiffle’s name,

Ry the impartial voice of Fame

Recorded firft thro’ all this land

In Vanity's illuftrious band ?)

Who, lw all bounteous katmc meant

For offices of hardiment,

A mo‘.:'"n Hercules at leaft,

To rid the world of each wild beaft,

Of each wild beaft which came in view,

Whether on four legs or on two,

Degenerate, delights to prove

His force on the parade of Love,

Difclaims the in)‘< which camps afford,

And for the diftaff quits the 4\\(,11]

463
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Booxk 1V, A 5 b s L S e e

Who fond of women would appear

To puplic eye and public ear,

But, when in private, let’s them know
How little they can truflt to fhow;
Who fports 2 woman, as of courfe,
Juft as a jockey thews a horfe,

‘And then returns her to the {table,

Or, vainly plants her at his table,

‘W here he would rather Venus find,
(So pall’d, and fo deprav’'d his mind)
Than, by fome great occafion led,

To feize her pantingin her bed,
Burning with more than mortal fires,
And melting in her own defires;

Who, ripe 1n years, isyet a child,
Thro’ fathion, not thro’ feeling, wild;
Whate’er in others, who proceed

As Senfe and Nature have decrecd,
From real paflion flows, in him

Is mere effe& of mode and whim;
Who laughs, a very common way,
Becaufe he nothing has to fay,

As your choice fpirits oaths difpenfe
To fill up vacancies of fenfe ;

Who having fome {fmall fenfe defies 1t,
Or, ufing, always mifapples 1t;

Who now and then brings fomething forth
Which feems indeed of fterling worth;
Something, by fudden {tart and fit,
Which at a diftance looks like wit,

Bat on examination near,

To his confufion will appear,

By truth’s fair glafs, to be at beft

A threadbare jefter’s threadbare jelt;
Who fritks and dances thro’ the fireet,
« 8ings without voice; rides without feat,

19

500




Boox IV.
535

v A grati
\\'F‘.u X tho’ he h)‘.x‘-: not \\'aﬂc,
Whores without luft, drinks without tafte,
Acts without fenfe, talks without thought,
Does ev'ry thmn~ but what he ought; 540
Who, led' by r().n.*, without the. pow’r
i Ut vice, 13 vicious; who one ).«’n'
Proud without l)xl\k, the next will be
‘l.l: ble without hu nmr‘
Whofe vanity we all difcern, 545
The fprih,’ on which his .Lc:lml\‘turn-
Whofe aim in erring is to err,
So that he may be fingul
And all his u*”‘(-?‘\';,- 1 n
5 . irl',»‘ he’ S li 550
l [ m' wher
ad robb (' 1'\,.
1d f
555
In mind, in
Such Whiflle c: 60
In the world’s eye;
‘\]l I«(l zr\ Fancy’
Deceiv’d, i
(‘hw‘l 1,
565
\\ hofe pow'r could make {o vile an elf
' With patience beai thing, himfelf.
But, ::1*@1‘:g2’f; of each art to pleafe,

Creative Fancy! swhat e the 570

-
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Boox IV. THE - GHOST. 27
'l‘h:{u pageants of a trifler’s pen,
s o
T'o what thy pow’r effected then ?
Familiar with the human mind,

As {wift and fubtle as the \\'ind,

Which we all fecl, yet no one knows 5
Or whcncv it comes or where it goes,

Fancy at once in €vV'ry ;,(nt

‘.‘nixgn ’d the eye, the head, the heart,

And in a thoufand forms arr: 1y d,

A thoufand various (T‘lnl)()l\ pt ay Y. 8 589

Here, in a face which well mwht afk
The pre to wear a mafk
In {pitc w, and ju;’?i;c teach
For public good t’excufe the breach,

|

\\ 111 n t.l e furrow of a wrinkle 585
xt eyes w .Amh C(>Ulu not fthine but twinkle,

> centinels 1’ th’ ftarry way,

wait for the return of day,

urnt out, and feem to keep
ir watch, like foldiers, in their {leep ; 599
Or like thofe lamps which, by the pow’r
Of law, ntuft burn from hour to hour,
(Elfe they, without redemption, fall
Under the terrors ofﬂ at Hall
Which, once notérious for a hop,
Is now become a juftice fhop)
‘Which are {fo manag’d, to go out

uft when the time comes round about,
Which yet, thro’ emulation, firive
To keep their dying light alive, 6ce
And \h )t uncommon, as we find
Amongft the children of mankind)
As they grow weaker would feem ftronger,
And burn a little, little longer:
ncy, betwixt ‘nr‘h eyes enfhrin’ d, 603
Vo br Llh to daub, no mill to "nm ’
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Thrice wav’d her wand around, whofe forc

Ch ing'd in an inftant Nature’s coutfe,

And, hardly credible in rhyme,

Not only 1} Pp ’d but call’d back ti ime, 610
The face of ev ry wrinkle clear’d,

Smooth as the flo vating ftream appear’d,

Down l-w nec k ringlets fpread tlun flame,

The neck ad 'm'nw whence they came;

On the arch’d brow the Graces pm}‘"d; 61z
On the full bofom Cupid laid ;

Suns, from their proper orbits fent,

Became for e yes a 1ummnunt $

Teeth, white as ever teeth were feen,

l)dnu d from the hand of Green, 62
Started, in regular array,

Like train-bands on a grand field day,

Into the gums, which w ould have fle (l

M't, W oml ring, turn’d from white to rec i .

o

Juite alter’d was the whole ma rchine, 625
And I Ady————— —__ was fifteen.
Here {he mac lc lordly temples rife

Before the pious Daihw()ml s eyes,

lcmplm wmcu built aloft in air,

May ferve for thow j if not for pray’r; 63
In folemn form herfelf, before,

Armv'c. itke Faith, Lhc Bible b01

There, over Melcombe’s feather® d hg;m,

\’ bo, quite 2 man of gingerbread,

Savour'd in talk, in drefs, and phiz, 635
"‘»:'m of another world than this,

'T'o a dwarf Mufe a giant page,

The laft grave mp of the laft age,

In a fug )(1]) and feather’d hemic

Befcutchenn’d and bet: 1gg’d with verfe, 640
Which, to beholders from afar,

Appear'd like a trmmphul car,
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She rode, in a caft rainbow clad;

There, throwing off the hallow’d plaid,

Naked, as when (in thofe drear cells 645
Where felf-blefs’d, felf-curs’d, Mad {5 dwells) »
Pleafure, on whom, in Laughter’s fhape,
Frenzy had pcrfc&cd a rape,

Firlt brought her forth, before her time,

Wild witnefs of her fhame and crime, 650
Drivine before an idol band

Of driv’lling Stewarts, hand in hand ;

Some who, to curfe mankind, had wore

A crown they ne’er muft think of more ;

Others, whofe baby brows were ¢ ~’d 655
[ 1 toys of pafte,

’d, and, playing on the flute,

-aptures o’er the foul of Bute.

Big with vaft hopes, fome mighty plan,

Which wrought the bufy foul of man 660
To her full bent, the Civil Law,

Fit code to keep a world in awe,

Bound o’er his brows, fair to behold,

A Jewifh frontlets were of old,

The famous Charter of our land 663
Defac’d, and mangled in his hand;

As one whom deepeft thoughts employ,

But deepeft thoughts of trueft joy,

Serious and flow he ftrode, he ftalk’d,

Before him troops of heroes walk’d, 670
Whom beft he lov'd, of heroes crown’d,

By Tories guarded all around,

Dull folemn pleafure in his face,

He faw the honours of his race,

He faw their lineal glories rife, 673
And touch’d, or feem’d to touch, the fkies:

Not the moft diftant mark of fear,

WNo ficn of axe or fcaffold near,

=]
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Not one curs’d thought to crofs his will
Of fuch a place as Tower Hill.

Curfc on this Mufe, 4 flippant jade,
A fhrew, like ev'ry other maid
Who turns the corner of nineteen,
Devour'd with peevifhnefs and fpleen:
Her tongue, (for as one bound for life
The hufband fuffers for the wife,
So if in any works of rhyme
Perchance there blunders out a Crime,
Poor culprit bards muft always rucit,
Altho’ ’tis plain the Mufes do it)
Sooner or'later, cannot fail
To fend me hcadloug to a jail.
Whate’er my theme, (our themes we chufe
In modern r‘m_\w without a Mufe,
Jult as a father will provide
To join a bridegroom and a bride,
As if, tho’ they muft be the play’rs,
The game was wholly his, not theirs)
Whate’er my theme, the Mufe, who (il
Owns no direction but her will,
Flies off, and, ere I could expedt,
By ways oblique and indire&t,
At once quite over head and ears
In fatal politics appears.
Time was, and, if I ought difcern
Of Fate, that time fhall foon return,
When, decent and demure at leaft,
As grave and dull ‘as any prieft,
I could fee Vice in robes array d,
Could fee the game of Folly play’d
Succefsfully in Fortune’s fchool,
Without exclaiming rogue or fool :
Time was, when nothing loath or proud,
11 d with the fawning crowd,

>
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Scoundrels in uﬂirt, and would bow
To ciphers great in place; but now
Upright I ft: md as u wife Fate,

To compliment a fhatter’d {tate,
Had me, like Atlas, hither fent

To fhoulder up the firmament,

Aad if I ﬁoop‘d with gen’ral erack
‘The heav’ns would t'm‘.hlc from my back:
Time was, when rank and fituation
Secur’d the great ones of the nation
From all ¢ mx(‘l' fatire and Lt W
Kept only little knaves in awe

But now, dcu)'um loft, 1 ﬁmd
Bemus’d, a pencil in my hand,
And, de: 1\1 to ev'ry fenie of thame,
Carelefs of fafety and of fame,

The names of fcaundrels minute down,
And libel more tlm.n l‘ alf the Town.
How can a fta n be fecure

In all his \'il‘.;nlu'<, if pr.,x

And dirty authors thus fhall dare

To lay his rotten bofom bare?

Mufes thould pafs away their time

In drefling out the poet’s rhyme
With bil la and ribbands, and array,
Cach line in harmiefs ;tftc, tho’ gay.

‘When the hot '. urning fit is on,

They fhould regale their reftlefs fon

With ‘bmntr.nu to allay his rage,

Some cool Cal .uf.( in beverage,

Or fome fuel

Taking mp Mufe’s name in vain,
Kriow notl hing of their real court,
And only 1(1"1"' from report)

As makes a Whitehead’s Ode go down,

Or flakes the Feveretye of Brown ;

raught (tho’ they, ’tis plain,

72§

730
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26 THE GHOS T Boox IV.

But who would.in his fenfes think,
Of Mufes giving galf to drink,
Or that their f()lly thould afiord
To raving pocts gun or {fword ?
Poets were ne’er d(hgn d by Fate
T'o meddle with affairs of ftate,
Nor fhould (if we may fpeak our thought
Truly as mcn of honour uuoht)
Sound pb icy their 2 ge admit,
To launch the thunderbolts of wit 760
About thofe heads which, when they're fhot,
Can’t tell if ’twas by Wit or net.
€ & hm things well known, what devil, in fpite,
Can have feduc’d me thus to write
Out of that road, which muft have led 2658
To riches without heart or head,
Into that road which, had I more
Than ever poet had before
Of wit and virtue, in di ce
Would keep me flill, and out of place, 27
‘Which, if 1()111CJudgL you'il um.uleJ
One famous, famous whro’ the land
For making law).fhould {tand my friend,
At laft may in a pill’ry end;

~Xx
-
3

And all this, I myfelf admit, 795
Without one caufe to lead to it ?—
For inftance now—this book—The Ghoft—
Methinks 1 hear fome critic poft
Remark moft gravely—¢ The firft word
Which we about The Ghoil have heard.” 280
Peace, my good f'>ir!—n:‘»t (*uitr fo faft—
What is the firft may Tu th ‘nt
Which is a point, all mt uft >
Cannot depend on you or me
Fanny, no Gholt o f common mould; 285

Is uOr b Dy forms to be controll'd '

B e P ) 2 e g N bl el T b bl P aed b o % s s s
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Booxk IV. THE GHOST, 27

To keep her flate, and fhew her ikill,
She never comes but when fhe will.
I wrote and wrote, (perbaps you doubt,
And fhrewdly, what I wrote about; 790
3elieve me, much to my difgrace,
I, too, am in the felf-fame cafe)
But {till, Iwrote till Fanny came
Impatient nor could any fhame
On me, with equal juftice, fall, 495
If fhe had never come at all.
An underling, I could not ftir
Without the cue thrown out by her,
Nor from the fubje® aid receive
Until the came and gave me leave. 8co
So that, (ye fons of Erudition!
Mark, thisis but a {uppofition,
Nor would I'to fo wife a nation
Suggeft it as a revelation)
If henceforth, dully turning o’er 803
Page after page, yb read no more
Of Fanny, who, in fea or air,
May be departed God knows where,
Rail at jilt Fortune; but agree
No cenfure can be laid on me, 810
For fure (the caufe let Mansfield try)
Fanny is in the fault not L.
But, to return—and this I hold
A fecret worth its weight in gold
To thofe who write, as I write now, 813
Not to mind where they go, or how,
Thro’ ditch, thro’ bog, o’er hedge and ftile,
Make it but worth the reader’s while,
And keep a paflage fair and plain
Always to bring him back again. 820
Thro” dirt who feguples to approach,
At Pleafure’s call, to take a coach?
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But we fhould think the man a clown

‘Who in the dirt {hould {fet us down,
But, to return—If Wit, who ne’er

The fhackles .f reftraint could bear,

{n wayward humour fthould refufe

Her timely fuccour to the Mufe,

tono rules and orders ty’d,

ily deny to be her guide,

She muft renounce Decorum’s plan,

And get back when and how fhe can;

As parfons, who,without pretext,

As foon as mention’d, quit their text,

And, to promote fleep’s hvm..l pow’r,

Grope 1n the dark for half an hour,

Give no more reafon (for we know

Reafon is vulgar r, mg an, and low)

Why they come bacl ‘h(m)l it befall

‘That ever the y come back at all)

Into the road, to end the rout,

Than they can give why théy went out.
But to return—this book—The Ghoft—

A mere amufement at the moft;

A trii‘ic, fit to wear away

The horrors of a rainy dal\"

A flight fhot {ilk, for fummer wear,

Juft as our modern ftatefmen are,

If rigid honefty permit

That I for once purloin the wit

Of him who, were we all to fteal,

Is much too rich the theft to feel:

Yet in this Book, where Eafe fhould join

With Mirth to fugar ev’ry line;

‘Uf‘,

+

e it fhould all be mere chit-chat,
Lx\u,, good-humour’d, and all that;

‘Where honeft Satnc, n uu“ld(,c,
Should 1xut fo much as fhow her face,

o0
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The fhrew, o’erleaping all due bot
Breaks into Laughter’s facred groun
And, in contempt, o’er her tric

In icience, trade and polit
But why {hould the diftemper’d {cold

Attempt <o blackenmen enroll’d

In Pow’r’s dread book, whofe mighty fkill

Can twift an empire to their will ;

‘Whofe voice is Fate, and on their tongue

Law, :iﬂul}', and hfe, are huny;

Whom on inquiry, Truth fhall find,

link’d, time out of mind

untrv’s law

...... '» Al WY ’
§ FUPAME s T »
the fameé damn’d maxims hold
el } . 4 .
hich they avow’d ot old;

1
’ by diff’rent means, purfue

The end which they had firft in view

And, force found vain, now pla\' thelr par
With much lefs honour, much more art ?

Wihy, at the corners of the f
F'o ev’ry patriot drudge fhe meets,

10wn or unknown, with furious cry
Should fhe wild clamours vent ? or \\‘1'1'\',

'he minds of groundlings to inflame,
o < ?

A Dathwood, Bute, and W yndham, name?

WX

y, having not, to our furprife,

h death before her eyes,
Bearing, and that but now and then,
No other weapon but her pen,
Should {he an argument afford

For blood to men who wear a fivord?
Men who can nicely trim and pare
A imi;xf of honour 'm a hair;

y

(Honour—a word of nice import;
A“pretty trinket in a court,
3
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Which my Lord, quite in rapture, feels 895
Dangling and ratthng with his feals—

1Ionour—a avord which all the Nine
Would be much puzzled to define—
Honour—a word which torture moc
And might confound a thoufand Leckes— = oo
Which (for I leave to wifer heads,

‘Who ficlds of death prefer to beds

Of down, to find out, if they can,

‘What Honour is on their wild plan)

Is not, to take it in their way, 905§
And this we fure may dare to fay

Without incurring an offence,

Courage, law, honefty, or fenfe)

Men wh pirit, life, and {foul,

Neat 1 f a buttonhole, 910
Having more fkill, beli '
That they muft have more courage too;

Men who, without a place or name,

Thei unes {peechlefs as their fame,

‘Woulc the fivord new fortunes carve, 915
r die in figh
ronations, a vaft field,

Vhich food of ev’ry kind might yield ;
Of good found food, at once moit fit

1

KS,

For purpofes-of health and wit ? 9
Could not ambitious Satire reft,

Content with what {lie might digeft !
Could fhe not feaft on things of courfe,

A champion, or a champion’s horfe ?

A champion’s horfe—no better fay, 925
Tho’ better figug'd on that day—

A horfe, which might appear to us

Who deal in rhyme a Pegafus ;

A. rider who, when once got on,

ight pafs for a Bellerophon, Q3R
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Dropt on a fudden from the fkies,
fix our wond’ring eyes,

with wand inftead of whip,
noble horfemanthip,
and twine both horfe and man,

well-concesrted plan,
[hat (\1-.un. like, when all was done
4 ’
We fcarce could think they were not one
Could fhe not to our itching ears
ng
E e
1, nobility forgot,
tter for a knot
'Than robes of honour, for whofe fake
Y 1 - o iy , W,
Heralds, in form, were forc’d to makes
To make, becaulfe they co uld not find
Great predeceflors to their mind?
Could the not (tho’ tis doubtful {
Whether he plumber is or prince)

~ r

111

Tell of a fimple knight’s advance
'T'o be a doughty peer of I'rance :
Tell how he di dukedom gain,
Aund Ku'a)?:!t'm‘ was Aquitain ?
Tell how her City ch m,, difgrac’d,
Were at an

%
‘d.’

l h \':u"

1\ FO1S NEC

, and won’t ‘."()1‘&51{(' !
¢ »f all thofe rights
Which march with City appetitesy

Of all thofe canons which we find
‘”1" tyne o 1'[ of mind
they ever hold

e P
D

ol

~11
outl
T

1€1 .'i’xl‘.w:\(ﬂh.u.()] ore—

I'hus {ftumbling on my City 'x:cnd.v,

Blind Chance, my guide, my 'nnpoic
y 1

\_grofs neg ! “which, whilft they live,

“
4

ring the new names of new-coin'd peers,

tars-=1 now fee fliore—=

o)
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W
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€L Us return to common fenfe ;
The car of PheebusI d charge,

1p and Pride
In fome datk corner thrown afide;
Great lords and ladjes giving way

I'o. what they feem to fcorn by day,

[ i al teelings of the }
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Then to be worn again as bright

As ifnot nu]v'd in the night;

Dull Ceremony, bus’nefs o’er, 160§
format C 'vtrrul s doot 3

ine all about

y ‘u'\()"“ p I0IO
1 lock with triple fea
an 2 ¢ eping at her heels.

Suppofe we, too, like L.u,, in p\_n

T Viay'r and Court of Aldermce
Within their barge, which thro’ the decp, IOI§
The rowers more than half afleep,
Mov'd flow, as overcharg’d with flate;
Thames oroan’d beneath the mighty weight,

1 ble I ier f

I020
!

P" 1, by Dulnefs, render’d fit
Sleep and his empire to admit.
Tl e le paffage not a word, 102§
Not one f weak, half-found, was heard ;
Sleep had \:L\"nl d, to overwhelm
The fteerfiman nodding o’er the helm;
'The rowers, without force or tkill,
L he 1 - to drive at will 3 3030
The flug fufpended hung,

And even Beardmore held his tongue.
e, repardful of a freight
On which de pended half her {tate

Stepp’d to the helm with ready hfmd 10633

cl

She iafely clear’d that bank of fand
re, {tranded, our w "‘-c untry fleet

1T ( Hrvl m

cet,




1

[l Neptune, anxious for the trade,
! id.

Comes 1n full tides, and brings them

to hold,
‘ifL‘l,

- 1an
L0 4 d€n,

T¥cEe € 8 OrS9 Booxk 1V,

o4A
040

104§




Book IV, THE 6HOQST. 35

Tn folemn manner had decreed, 1075
That on the other fide the Tweed
Art, born and bred, and fully grown,
Was with one Mylne; a man unknown;
But grace, preferment; and renown,
Def , juftarriv’d in Town : 1080
One Mylne ! an artift perfe& quite,
Both in his own and count 'y’s right,
As fit I“"‘r\(.ll bri 12 15
With glorious :11;1\7;;14}',
To build infcriptions, worthy found 1085
I’ > for ever under ground.
1 worth obfervation too,
a feafon to, purfue
ne, our Mufe might tell in rhyme :
11 1‘.c hath, but not the time; I0
ift as thaft from Indian bow,
\ -{s comes, we know,

(h prevail,
nt neither oar nor fail)
pafs d, and reach’d the fhore 1098
So quick, IL.';r thought was fcarce before.

Suppofe we now our City court

liver'd at the port,

And, ’\‘ r'“v' ftate regardlefs quit,
anded, like fmuggled goods, by enight. 1100
IT\\' folemn magiftrate laid dm\u,
T'he digni [_\‘ of robe and gown,
With ev'ry ¢ rther enfign gone,

O
o

Safely ¢

d

’

k—-(

Suppofe the \\:m‘lcn n"'}\tc ap on;
The fleth-brufh us’ d, with decent ftate, 1103
T'o make rln {pirits circulate,

form which, to the fenfes true,
liq’rith chaplain ufes too
Tho', fomething to improve the plan,

1- +k A% a1 f . F vsriom '}
He takes the maid inftead of man) 1110
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Garments well 1av d, (an anecdote 3.
would not quote) n
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Boox IV. G HOST.
Su (1 fire to fon 3

Garme work 15 done
Of note, not {uffer’d to appeat

rrom Vv 1 1mpilous motin to iave.
Eac dv
In \ b
R t 1
1 1ts put
ti 4 C1
m hafte ever the worlt 1pc(‘d.
: h her little eyes half-clos’d,
{mugoled toilette dos’d :
141d,

y
Hir'd for one work,
I

1 1 ' 1 3
n flumbers 1€an a ¢ ga

Miliine 5, - fummon
Arriv’d in fhoals at 1
Stri¢tly commanded to import

Cart-loads of 1 ry from court;
fi

r "

With lal defign

Ar to iperbly fine

2\ ) > B N B
, more pieaiing, tho moere wiid,

I 1 L 1 21

: 1 1011
Laugn erwiie her dariing chud,
And cry’d, with {pirited difdain

i ! ¢ 1t and plan.
| n t H‘i"' L.;&,
A w P feaft,
In : -olour’d robe arrav’d
1 colour’c De array d,

3170

I175
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Who work'd for Jove himf{elf, each fteed
High-mettlec {tial breed,

I’.x.'\‘\'iy.j_g, and the way, 1135]
Aurora wifh’d-for day !
till out-run

{ Th

Ea
Wi
Wi
Co
()\1:

p hath
v) ey ¢ M 4 G Aighd

' l\”’u full ha

rmot 1
me Ltl.m 1 when Dulman, led

i muft head :
ch thofe troops which, at his call, B4
.‘u.ku tfo (;-\1“-\11@11,
On matters of importance great I1Q
Torcourt and ¢ ft?\ - church and ftate. A

Were now alfle

e
- 3 L

From end to end the found makes way, -
Al ] e / W
All hear the fignal and obey 3 Pk~
T ¢ i Vi

But Dulman, -who, his chai got, 1‘ .
f‘\ Mor éw?u_u: fetter’d, heard it not 1200 Ii'
Nor could, {6 foind he flept and faft, e .
) So

Hear any trumpet but the la
(,'1‘;1')( , €ver true

d trufty known -
\ ! 2 Ge

s bed to his own,

St

> from the m:

1€
Then in the 1 ituals of §'.iv

P lwl’(“ ?;fr."‘\ if at' Dulman’s {i

4
IS
O
n

c

14 141 ~
1€ CVCI -fa1 ["L 11 il

T
] > .
With voice whith might have reach'd the grave, ,
: X R 1!
And broke dearh’s adamantine chain, Tl
]
| all’d 1n vain. 1210 L
micht have made e
1 2 | r.a
his trade
his trade, He
: Gariy : {e
ho rear'd the head, »
' 1 (

avrd on hic } 1
rard on nis ped.

Where force hath fail'd 121§

PR
moflt plain,

aght might be again,
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({till in mind

\\ hat not the pow’r of voice or arm

1

and broke the charm g
s

Could do, this dic
: 11

-"'tL\. € n 1tuj Jlu .l.\(‘
For al his little foul was there.
| ] 4 P . KLi?
Behold him taken up, rubb’d down,

1

In elbow-
Behold h

Stripp’d, waih’d, and

A'f.‘l.\x lu/qu] wn

Behold him bending with the weight

sery of {tate ;
the maxim’s truey
‘Whate’er we by another do
o ourfelves, and chaplain paid,
Like flaves, in evry other tr:
Had mutter'd over God knows
Something which h
Having, as ufual,
Go titter-totter tc
Behold him for defeer
With one foot tren
He ftarts, hej
And, hard t«

1de,

*his wh

Tha
The proper ¢
At once, as with inf
Each ftarted, . pausd, d-aim’d at thoug
He “turns, and they
He waddles to his ¢
11:1(‘., filent m. a {eafon,
with Crape begins to reafon ;
ﬂ\l\ fh “ \,’-. :.‘h. )ilc Imac ie a i15n

That ev’ry foul but the divine
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Book 1V. !

1255

He may all

uite awake-—

riends. 1260
3 anda Iriends—obic€l

) 1
an not thofe who well or 1ll

aps may but thoie who
Have't in t do 1t too.
. 0 nfir
w1 attel € )L 1lc - 1205
In t00 much hurry to be great,
) i T T Crar
Or thro uch zeal, a motive, Crape,
Peferving {e, 1nto-a fcrape
I, bk 3 1 ubt
1, Irke:a- t out: 1270
Note that re K W yuf replies §

15 wile,

me rule

['hat to a fool.
'Th ument I27%
Vit lly reft on the event,

here

‘f, ‘!

s 1 E
Bute p 1280
x '\
vwitiiout a Il
My fortunes in a trice'are made';

ay, hencurs on my zeal may-fmile,

L
And ftamp me Earl of fome great Ifle:
But if, a matter of much doubt, 1285
The¢ prefent minifter goes ot
Fain would I kadow on"what pretext
I can ftand fairly with the next?

1, at ev'ry hpour,
[s to be well with'thofe i pow'ry: 1160
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Booxk IV, THECTEEROST. 4

And my material pomt of view,
Whoever’s in, to be in too,
I thould not, like a blockhead, chufe
To gain thefe {0 as thofe to lofe :
T'is good in ev'ry cafe, you know, 1293
‘To have too ftrings unto our bow.

As one in wonder loft, Crape view'd
His lord, who thus his 1ncc' h purfu’d :

¢ llll\ my good Lmr)c is my grand point;
And as the times are out of joint, 13c0
The greater caution is req juir’d
To bring al out the point defir’d.
What 1 would wifh to b.mg about
Cannot tz:l::nt a moment’s doubt ;
‘The matter in difpute, you Lnow 1305
Is what we \,&H the Quomods.
That be rh) talk’ ~—‘hp rev’rend flave,
Becoming in 2 moment grave,
Fix'd to thc ground and rooted, ftood
Juft like a man cut out of \xo“d 1310
Such as we fee (without the leaft
Reflection glancing on the p-'?c{i)
One or mm'c. planted up 4 and down,
Almofl in ey 'ty churchin Town
He ftood fome minutes, then, IlkL one 1315
Who wifli'd the matter might be done,
But ceuld not do it, fhook his he: ad,
And thus the man of Sorrow faid :
¢ Hard is this tafk, too hard, I fwear,
By much too hard, for me to bear; I

32G
Bevond e xpreflion hard my part,
Could mwht\' Dulman fee my heart,
W l*n} }‘L, alas! makes known a will
Vhich Crape’s not able to fulfil,
~" as ever my obedience barr'd 5325

/ any lu...l.n nice regard




4% THECGROBT. Boox 1\
To fenfe and honour ? could I reach
"Thy meaning without help of fpeech,

At the firft motion of thy eye

Did not thy faithful creature fly ? 123
Have 1 not faid not what 1 m.'lh

But what by earthly mafter taug }n

)id T €’er weigh, thro’ dury {h ‘on v
In thy great bic dings, 1':”!H and wron

Did ever Int’reft, to whom thou : 133
Canft not with more devotion bow,
W p my found faith, or ",1. of mine
In contradi&ionrun to thine

719\'9 I not, at thy table plac d,
‘When bus’nefs call’d aloud for 'h:lﬂ(’,

1346
Torn myfelf thence, vet never heard

*I'o utter one complaining \\'\';u’.,

And had, till thy at work was done,

All appetites as having none?

Hard is it, this great plan purfu'd 1347
Of voluntary fervitude,

Purfu’d without or fhame orfear,

Thro’ the great circle of the year,

Now to receive in t?*:f grand hour,

Commands which lie beyond my pov v'r, 1330

Commands affie all my
And leave me nothing but my wil
Be that accepted ; lct my Lord
Indulgence to his i‘d\'( afford :
This tafk, for my poor {trength unfit, 1335
‘Will yield to none but D ulman’s wit.”

With fuch grofs incenfe gratify’d,
And turning up the lip of pride,
¢ Poor Crape’—and fhock his empty head—
¢« Poor puzzled Crape !” —wife Dulman faid, 1360
y 3 ()‘ judgment we k

,,.n
. e

k, of fenfe confin’'d,
or things of lower note defign’d.
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Book IV. THE GHOST,

For things within the vulgar reach,

To run of errands, and to prmch,

Well haft thou _]lld" d that heads like mine
Cannot want help from heads like thine;
Well haft t‘Vou)vd” d thyfelf unmeet

Of fuch high argument to treat ;

*T'was but to try thee that I fpoke,

And all I faid was but a joke.

Nor think a joke, Crape, a difgrace

Or to my pcmm or my place;

The wifeft of the fons of men

Have deign’d to ufe them now and then.
The only caution, do you fee,

Demanded by our dignitv,

From common ufe and men exempt,

Is that they may not breed contempt.
Great u'e tlxcy have when in the hands

Of one like me, who underftands,

‘Who underftands the time and 1)1;1('(‘,

The perfons, manner, and the grace
Which fools neglect ; fo that we uhu,
If all the requifites are join'd,

From whence a perfe& joke muft {pring,
A joke’s a very ferious thing.

But to our bus’nefs—My defign,
Which gave fo rough a fhock to thine,
To my capacity is made
As ready as a fraud in trade 3
W
Cut out in any fhape I pleafe.

Some, in my circumftance, {ome few,
Avye, and thofe men of genius too,

Cood men, who, without love or hate,
Whether they early rife or late,
With names uncrack’d, and UHLL found,
Rifc worth a hundred thoufand pound,

C

.’j

h, like broad cloth, 1 can, with eafe,

-

-
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1395

1399




44 THE GHOFR Book 1V,

By threadbare ways and means would try
To bear theis point—fo will not I. 1400
New methods fhall my wiidom find
To fuit thefe matters to my mind,
So that the infidels at court,
Who make our City wits their fport,
Shall hail the honours of my reign, 140%
And own that Dulman bears a brain.

Some, in my place, to gain their ends,
Would give relations up and friends ;

b
Vould lend a wife, who they might fwear
Safely, was none the worfe for wear; 1410

Would fee a daughter, yet a maid,
Into a {tatefman’s arms betray'd;
Nay, thould the girl prove coy, mor know
‘What daughters to a father owe,
Sooner than {chemes fo nobly plan’d 1415
Sould fail, themfelves would lend a hand ;
Would vote on one fide, whilft a brother,
Properly taught, would vote on t’other ;
Would ev’ry petty band forget ;
To public eye be with one fet, I420
In private with a fecond herd,
And be by proxy with a third ;
Would (like a queen, of whom I 'read
The other day—her name is fled—
In a book (were, together bound, 1425
Whittington and his Cat I found
A tale moft true; and free from art,

ch all Lord May’rs fhou’d have by heart)
jueen (O might thofe days begin

o - o

. fh when queens would learn to fpin!) 1430
Who wrought, and wrought, but for fome plot,

I he cauie of wl

h'I've now forgot,

During the abfence of the fun
:

Undid what {lie by day had done)



Booxk 1IV. THE GHOST. 4%

Whilft they a double vifage wear, 1435

What’s fwern by day by night unfwear.
Such be their arts, and fuch perchance

May happily their ends advance ;

From a new fyftem mine fhall {pring,

A Locum tenens is the thing. 1440

That’s your true plan—to obligate

The pretent minifters of flate,

My fhadow'{hall our court approach,

And bear my pow’r, and have my coach }

My fine ftate-coach! fuperb to view, 1445

A fine ftate-coach, and paid for too !

To curry favour; ‘and the grace

Obrain of thofe who're out of places

In the mean time I—that’s to fay—

I proper, I myfelf—here {tay. 1450
But hold—perhaps unto the nation,

Who hate the Scots adminiftration,

To lend my coach may feem to be

Declaring for the miniftry,

For where the City-coach is, there 14

Is the trueeflence of the May'r :

Therefore (for wife men are intent

Evils at diftance to prevent,

Whilft fools the evils firlt endure,

And then are plagu’d to feck a cure) 1460

No coach—a horfe—and free from fear

‘To make our Deputy appear,

Faft on his back fhall he be ty’d,

With two grooms marching by his fide

Then for a horfe—thro’ all the land, 1465

To head our folemn city-band,

Can any one fo fit be found

As he who, in Artill’ry ground,

Without a rider, noble fight!

Led on our bravelt troops to fight? 1070

C3
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46 THEGH O 3N
But firft, Crape, for my honour's fake,

A tender point, m(im"' make

About that h\‘-, fe, if the difpute

I-: ended, or i1s ftill in fuit:

For whillt a caufe (obferve this plan

Of juftice) whether horfe or man

The parties be, remains in doubt,

Till "tis determin’d out and out,

That pov 'r muft tyranny appear

‘Which 1mm<1. 'n(md&ng, interfere,

And weak faint judges overawe

To bias the free courfe of law.
You have my will—now quickly run,

And take care that my will I)e done.

In public, Crape, you muft appear,

acy fit here ;

all great Pulman fit alwne,

1

&

Making this eibow-chair my throne,
And you, performing what I bid,
Do all, as if T nothig did.”
(.1 ape heard,” and fpsulcd on his way}
‘With him to ,.‘:w was to obey;
".v: "'L‘t“:;‘ t trouble, be aflur'd,
A proper proxy was prmm"d
To fe uch infameus intent,
Arm {uch a lord to reprefent,
Nor could 2 have been found at all
On t’other fide of London Wall.
‘The trumpet feunds—folemn and flow
Behold the grand proceflion go,
-moving ony''cat after kind,
As if for motion ne'er defign'd.
Conftables, whom the laws admit
To keep f}:r, peace by breaking i{;
1 lace

who hold the fecond P

i

virtu¢ of a filver mace,

Boox IV
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Booxk IV. THE GHOST. 4%
Which ev'ry Saturday is drawn,
For ufe of Sunday out of pawn ;
Treafurers, who with empty key

Secure an empty lruhuv- 1510
Lhuummmuh who their courfe purfue
In the fame ftate, as to their pews;
Churchwardens of Saint I\szg ret go,
Sinee Peirfon taught them pride and fhow,
Who in fhort tranfient pomp appear, 1515
Like almanacks chang’d ev’ry year 3
Rdx{n“ whom, with unbroken locks,
Charity carries the poor’s box,
Net knowing that with pu\‘uc keys
‘They ope and fhut it when they pleafe 1520
Overfeers who, by frauds, enfure
‘The heavy curfes of the poor,
Unclean came flocking ; bulls and bears,
Like beafts into the ark, by pairs.

Portentous, flamingin the van, 1525
Stalk’d the Profeflor bl,uu“l..,
A man of wire, a mere pantine,
A downright animal machine;
He knows alone, in proper mode,
How to take vengeance on an ode, 1530
And how to butcher Ammon’s: {on
And poor Jack Dryden both in one :
On all occafipns next the chair
He flands for fervice of the Mavy'r,
And to inftruck him how to ufe 1535
His A’s and B’s, and P’s and Qs :
O’er letfers, into tatters worn,
O’er fyllables defac’d and torn,
O’er words disjointed, and o’er ienfe,
Left deftitute of all defence, 1540
He firides, and all the way he goes
Wades deep in blood o’¢er Crifs-crofs-rows:

C4




48 T HEeHDOS Y. Book IV.

Before him ev’ry confonant
In agonics is feen to pant ;
Behind, in forms not to be known,
The ghofts of tortur'd vowels groan,
Next Hart and Duke, well wor thy grace
And City-favour, came in place :
Mo children can their toils engage,
Their toils are turn’d to rev’rend age ;
When 2 court-dame, to grace his brows
Refolv’d, is wed to City-ipoufe,
Their aid with Madam’s aid muft join,
The awkward dotard to refine,
And teach, whence trueft glory flows,
Grave Sixty to turn out his toes.
Each bore in hand a kit ; and each
To thew how fit he was to teach
A Cit, an Aldérman, a May’r,
lcdin:iﬁdng;\dnnchggbcam
Since the revival of Fingal,
Cuftom, and cuftom’s all in all,
Commands that we fhould have regard,
On all high feafons, to the bard.
Great alls like thefe, by vulgar tongue
Profan’d, fhould not be faid, but fung.
This place to fill, renown’d in fame,
The high and mighty Lockman came,
And, ne’er forgot in Dulman’s reign,
With proper order to maintain
"The uniformity of pride,
7hvugh:Ihurhcr\thchuulby]ﬁsﬁd&
On horfe whe proudly paw’d the ground
And caft his fiery eyeballs round,
Snorting and champing the rude bit,
As if for warlike purpofe fit,
His high and gen’rous blood difdain’d
Yo be for fperts and paftimes rein’d,

?
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Book IV. THE-GHOS

Great Dymock, in his glorious ftation,

Paraded at the coronation.

Not {o our City Dymock came,

Heavy, dlfpurrul, and tame;

No mark of fenfe, his eyes half clos’d,

He on a mighty dray-horfe doz’d :

Fate never couid a horfe provide

So fit for fuch a man to ride,

Nor find 2 man, with f{tricteft care,

So fit for fuch a horfe to bear.

Hung round with inftruments of death,

The fight of him would ftop the breath

Of braggart Cowardice, and make

The very Court Drawcanfir q\'"kc;

With durks which, in the hands of Spite,

Do their damn’'d bufinefs in the night,

From Scotland fent, but here difplay’d

Only to fill up the parade;

With fwords unflefh’d, of maiden hue,

Which Rage or V Alour never drew ;

With blunderb yufles taught to ride

Like pocket-piftols by his fide,

In girdle ftuck, he feem’d to be

A little moving armory.

One thing muclx wanted to'complete

The ﬁOht and make a perfet treat,

Was, th'n the horfe, (a courtefy

In horfes found of hi gh degree)

Inftead of going to*ward on,

All the way backward thould have gone.

Horfes, unlefs they breeding lack,

Some fcruple make to turn their back,

Tho’ riders, which plain truth declares,

No feruple make of turning theirs.
Far, far apart from all the reft,

Fit only for a {tanding jeft,

Cs
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The independent, (can you get

A ter {uite .L'W"I”t\

Th 1 de ,un‘,'.z.xd came,
All bu the facred flame

Of ijf.w-;y’\ which well he knows
On the great ftock of flav’ Iy grows,
Like fparrow \\'..;x, depriv d of mate,
Snatch’d by the cruel ha nd of F
Fr

m 1p 7 to firrs'; no more wi

alone on the houfe-top;

Or like hi miclf, when all alone

f“c‘f.mwf""; was heard to groan,

both hands in the defence

t common fenfe;

or as no other man

ted and purfu’d his plan,

hand had been lonefome quite,

not held up the right :

> came, and fix ’d his eyes

aptureon a diftant prize,

Oa_which, in letters worthy note,

There tw ity thoufand pnm 1ds was wrote.

Falfe trap, for credit fapp’d is found
getting twenty thoufand pound :

y, look not thus on me, and ftare,

Jopbting the certai nty—to fwear

1 fuch a cafe I fhould be loath—

ut Perry Cuft m: ty take his oath,

In plain and decent garb array’d,

With the prim (fnn.kﬁ Fraud came Tiades

Connivance, ta improve the plan,

Habited like a juryman,

Judging a% int Ud} ptev:u]s,

N
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1615

1620

1023

1630

1635

1640

1645

Came next, with meafures, weights, and fcales 3

Extorsion next, <of hellith race,
A cub moft damu d, to thew his face,

1650
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Forbid by fear, but not by thame,

Turn’d to a Jew, like came ;

(orr‘")tv-n Midas-like, behold

Turning whate'er fhe touch'd to gold;

]mv)\)_.m e; led by Luft and Pride, 1655

Strutting with I >onton by her fide;

Hypocr iy, deinure and fad,

In garments of the phcf’tnond clad,

So well difguis’d, that you might fw

Deceiv’d, a very pnc& was there'; 1660

Bankruptcy, full of eafe and hedlth

And wallowing in well-fav’d wealth,

Came fneering thro’ a ruin’d b"md

And bringing ‘B —— in her hand

Vi&ory, h: anging down her xcad 1665

Was by a dxgln.«mu {tallion led s

Peace, cloath’d in fables, with a face

Which witnefs’d fenfe of huge difgrace,

Which {pake a deep and rooted fhame

Both oi herfelf and of her name, 16

Mourning creeps on, and, bluthing, feels

\K ar, grim. War, treading on her hccls 3
Lluut thaken by thc arts

()f men with bad heads and worfe hearts,

Taking no notice of a band 1675

Which near her were ordain’d to ftand, '

‘Well nigh deftroy’d by fickly fit,

Look’d wiftful all arc ound for Pltt 2

Freedom—at that moft hallow’d name

My {pirits mount into a flar me, 1680

Each pulfe beats high, and each nerve ftrains

Ev'n to the (‘\A(‘klﬂ“’; thro’ my veins

The tides of life more rapid run,

And tell me Iam ¥ rcedom fon‘

Freedom came next! but fcarce was feen, 1635

When the {ky which appear’d ferene

~r
Q




52 THE : GHOST. Boox 1V.

And gay before, was overcatt ;
Horror beftrode a foreign blaft,
And from the prifon of the North,
To Freedom deadly, {ftorms burft forth.
A car like thofe in which, we're told,
Our wild forefathers warr’d of old,
Loaded with death, fix horfes bear
Thro’ the blank region of the air.
Too fierce for time or art to tame,
Thcy}xnwkiﬁnthxnhgﬂuiﬁnokcandihunc
From their wide nofbrils ; ev'ry fteed
‘Was of that ancient favage breed
‘Which fell Geryon nurs’d; their food
1?u3ﬂcﬂ1<ﬁxnan,theh’dlhlklﬁslﬂood.
On the firlt horfes, ill matel’d pair,
"This fat and fleck, that lean and bare,
Came ill-match’d riders fide by fide,
And Poverty was yok’d with Pride 3
Union 'moft {ftrange it muft appeat,
Till other Unions make it clear.
Nexty in the gall of batternefs,
With rage which words can jll exprefs,
With unforgiving rage, which {prings
¥rom a falfe zeal for holy things,
Wearing fuch robes as prophets wear,
Falfe prophets plac’d in Peter’s chair,
On which, in chara&ers of fire,
Shapes antic, horrible, and dire,
Inwoven flam’d, where, to the view,
in groups appear’d a rabble crew
Of fainted devils ; where, all round,
Vile reliques of vile men were found,
Who, worfe than devils, from the bicth,
Perform’d the work of hell on carth,
Jugglers, Inquifitors, and Popes,
Pointing at axes, wheels, and ropes,

16ge

1695

1720
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And engines, fram’d on horrid plan,
Which none but the deftroyer man
Could, to promote his felfith views,
Have heads to make or hearts to ufe,
Bearing, to confecrate her tricks,

In her left hand.a crucifix,
Remembrance of our dying Lord,

And in her right.a two-edg’d fword,
Having her brows, in impious {port,
Adorn’d with words of high import,

‘¢ On earth peace, amongft men good will,
Love bearing and forbearing flill,”

All wrote in the hearts’ blood of thofe
Who rather death than falfehood chofe :
On her breaft, (where, in days of yore,

When God lov’d Jews, the High Prieft wore

Thofe oracles.which were decreed
T’inftruct and guide the chofen feed)
Having with glory clad and ftrength,
The Virgin pictur’'d at full length,
Whilft at her feet, in fmall portray’d,
As {carce worth notice, Chrift was laid,
Came Superftition, fierce and fell,

An imp detefted ev'n in hell ;

Her eye inflam’d, her face all o’es
Foully befmear’d with human gore,
O’er heaps of mingled faints fhe rode ;
Faft at her heels Death proudly ftrode,
And grimly fmil’d, well pleas’d to fee
Such havoc of mortality :

Clofe by her fide, on mifchief bent,
And urging on each bad intent,

Toits full bearing, favage, wild,

The mother fit of fuch a child,

Striving the empire to advance

Of Sin and Death, come Ignorance.

1749

1745

1758
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With looks where dread command was pla¢’d,

And fov'reign pow’r by pride difgrac’d,
Where, loudly wntndim" a mind

Of f{ e more than hlu 1an -kind,
Not chufing to be lov’d but fear d
Mocking uL.RSAL, Mifrule appear’d,
With eyeballs glaring fiery red,
Enough to ftrike beholders dead,
(%...!1v1* his teeth, and in a flood
1’:1 ng corrt 1&&h)i“ldxduhk“0dd
om ni dmt ’d jaws : witheut remorfe
\\ hip ¢ and {fpurring on has: Horie,
Whofc fidegy in their own blood embay’d,
Evin to thé bone were open lmd,
(&nx=\\*anny,xﬁxhﬁn%“‘1“~,
And ts 'xylhzg\‘wcri;nin(uxdx W
One thing, and enly-one, hec knéw,
©ne ot :k\t on.y would puriue}
Tho’ lefs ({o_tow doth pafien bring)
l;LU‘D]Hh hC\vuuhibc1nuretnd11K:ng.

Vith ev’ry argument and ¢

'\\'ni\lx might corrupt the l:Ltr:'.ncilzcllt,
Seothing rhe frenzy of his mind,

Compa nion meet, was }IaLL 'y join’d 3
‘Winning his carriage, ev'r look
Employ'd, “xhdliLLun(cdlxyauook;
‘When fimple molt, moft to be fear’d;
Moft crafty when no craft'appear’d ;

His tales no man like him could tell;

His words, which melted as they ;cll,
Might ev’n a hypocrite deceive,

And make an infidel believe
- Wantonly cheating o’er and o’er

Thofe who had cheated been before,
Such Flatt’ry came, in evil hour,
Pois’ning the royal ¢ar of pow'r,

1
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;;00 ’ And, grown by proftitution great, 1795

\ \an't be ficft minjiter of ftate,
Within the clwr3 )*

High feated on a ki

With pebbles grac <l, a
765 Whom Juftice would, but dare not, name. 1300
! Hard times when Jaftice, without fear,

Dare not bring f to public &ar

The names of thofé who dare’offind

*Gainft j
et But, if the Mufe afi
AIO - . M

| Defcription {hall {u

In foreigy

e, and p¢
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hand of 1810
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56 THE GHOST.

With downcaft eye, and folemn fhow
Of deep unutterable woe,

Mourning the time when Freedom reign’d,

Faft to a rock was Juftice chain’d.

In his left hand, in wax impreft,
With bells and gewgaws idly dreft,
An image, caft in baby mould,

He held, dnd feem’d o’erjoy’d to hold:
On this he fix'd his eyes; to this,
Eowing, he gave the loyal kifs,

And, for rebellion fully ripe,

Seem’d to defire the antitype.

What if to that Pretender’s foes

His greatnefs, nay, his life, he owes?
Shall common obligations bind,

And fhake his conftancy of mind?
Scorning fuch weak and petty chains,
Faithful to James he ftill remains
Tho’ he the friend of George appear:
Diflimulation’s virtue here.

Jealous and mean he with a frown
Would awe and keep all merit down,
Nor would to truth and juftide bend,
Unle(s out bully’d by his friend :
Brave with the coward, with the brave
He is himfelf a coward flave:

Aw’d by his fears, he has no heart
To take a great and open part:
Mines in a fubtle train he {prings,
And, fecret, faps the ears of kings;
But not ev’n there continues firm
’Gainft th’ refiftance of a worm :
Born in a country where the will

Of one is law to all, he ftill
Retain’d th’ infeion, with full aim
To fpread it whergfoc’er he came:

Book 1V,
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Boox IV. THEE CHOST

Freedom he hated; law de fy’d,
The pm(htmc of pow'’r and prides
Law he with eafe c‘\pluns away,
And leads bewilder’d Senfe 1ﬂr.1) K
Much to the credit of his brain
Puzzles the caufe he can’t m: unmix.,
Proceeds on moft familiar grounds,
And where he can’t convince confounds *
Talents of rareft ftamp and fize,
To Nature falfe, he mifapplies,
And turns to poifon what was fent
For purpofes of nourifhment.
Palenefs, ‘not fiich as on his wings
The meflenger of Sicknefs brings,
But fuch as takes its coward rife
From confcious bafenefs, confcious vice,
O’erfpread his cheeks; difdain and pride,
To upftart fortunes ever ty’d,
Scowll’d on his brow : wuhm his eye,
Infidious, lurking like a fpy
To cautmn prmcxpla by fear,
Not daring open to appear,
Lodg’d cover’d mifci.id paflion hung
On hh lip quiv’ring: on ln~ t()ngue
Fraud dwelt at large: within his breaft
All that makes villain found a n(ﬂ,
All that, on liell's completeft plan,
E’er join’d to damn the heart of nian.
Soon as the car reach’d land he rofe,
And with a look which might have froze
The heart’s beft blood, \VhICh was enough
Had hearts been"made of fterner {tuff
In cities than elfewhere, to make
The very ftouteft quail and quake,
He calt his baleful eyes around :
Fix’d without motion to the ground,

1885

1890

1900
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Year waiting on furprife, all ftowd,

And horror chill’d their curdled blood;
No more they [hm'wh‘ of pomp, no more
For they had
Of taw they

% snp i
I {een his face before)
thought; the caufe forgot,

Whether it was or Ghoft. or plot,

Which drew them there: they all ftood more
Like ftatues than they were before. I9I0
What could be done? Could art, could force,

Or both, m.u\t a proper courfe

To make this favage moniter tame,

O: fend him back the w ay he came?

What neither art nor force, nor both, 1915
Could do, a Lord of foreign growth,

A Lord to that bafe wretch ally’d

In mu'xtry. not in vice and pride,

Luu tedi from the felf-fame land,

(Bad news for our blafpheming Dand 1920
Of {cribblers, but deferving note)

Theé poifon ¢éame and antidote

Abath’d, the monfter hung his head,

And like an empty vifion fled;

His train, like virgin

Kifs’d by TL‘(Tlll"l“f
Folovefick {t -
Joy, whe from '1".‘:‘.?"(

f:‘c;ii

)

erty "nd 1 W
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¥
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O
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ient cf'the H\u.“lb »xh\lu,

of pow’r, refum’d theirréign;
4 aning with the 5-'<,;‘ Ous
o
Of publie virtue, Mansficld came. 1934
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THE AUTHOR

Cecurs’d the man whom Fate ordains, in fpite
’ t ’

L And cruel parents tea ach, to read and write!
What need of letters? wherefore fhould we fpell ?
Why write our names ! a mark will do :

Much are the pxccmw hours ef v
In climbing Learning’s rugged {t
When to the top the bold advent
He 1c1q'1, vain monarch o’er a barren {pot,

Whilft in the vale of ignorance below

Polly and vice to rank luxuriance grow; 10
Honours and wealth pourin on ev'ry fide,

And proud Preferment rolls her gol den tide.

O'er crabbed authors life’s gay prime to wafte,
f'tafte,

- {h
\u. fthools, I

To cramp wild 'mn.ux in the chains of

[N

To bear the flavith drudg

And tamcly ftoop to ev'ry pedant’s rules;

For fev'n long years debarr'd of lib’ral eafe,

To plod in college trammels to degrees;

Beneath the \Vf‘l”ht of folemn toys to groan,

“lup over b«)()ka, and leave mankind unknown ; 20

To praife each fenior blockhead’s threadbare tale,

And laugh till Reafon 1 mm, and fpirits fail;

Manhood with vile fubmiilion to difévace,

And cap the fool, whofe merit is his place

Vice Cl (mLCUOh whofc knowledge is but fmall, 2§

And Chancellors who nothing know at all;

Ill-brook’d the gen'rous fpirit in thofe days

When learning was-the certain road to prai ‘C,

When nobles, with a l(wc of feience blefs’d,

Approv’d in others what '_l';r;mw lves poilefs’d. 30
But now, when Dulnefs rears aloft her throne,

When lordly vaffals her wide empire own;

— -
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éo THE AUTHOR. P
Vhen Wit, feduc’d by Envy, ftarts afide, B:
And bafely leagues with Ignorance and Pride; 34 | E
What, now, thould tempt us, by falfe hopes mifled; | 15
Learning’s unfafhionable paths to tread, | W
To bear thofe labours which our fathers bore, ! T
That crown with-held which they in triumph wore? | T
When with much pains this boafted learning’s got, | T

*Tis an affront to thofe who have it not : 40| @G
In fome it caufes hate, in others fear, W
Inftructs our foes to rail, our friends to fneer. N
With prudent hafte the worldly minded fool W
Forgets the little which he learnt at {chool : =
The elder brother, to vaft fortunes born, 431 B
Looks on all fcience with an eye of fcorn; ’ A
Dependent brethren the {fame features wear, T
And younger fons are ftupid as the heir. Pc
In {enates, at the bar, in church and ftate, o<
{enius 1s vile, and learning out of date. SO T

Is this—O death to think! is this the land T
‘Where merit and reward went hand in hand 2 In
Where heroes, parent-like, the poet view’d, B
By whom they faw their glorious deeds renew’d ? A

Where poets, true to honour, tun’d their lays, 5§
And by their patrons fan&ify’d their praife?
Is this the land where, on our Spenfer’s tongue
'y . . 4 ~ . . \ =] »
Enamour’d of his voice, Defeription hung?
Where Johnfon rigid Gravity beguil’d, {
Whilft Reafon thro® her critic fences fmil’d? 6o} 1
Where Nature liftning ftood whillt Shakefpeare |
And wonder’d at the work herfelf had made? [play’d
L 4 ?
s this the land where, mindful of her charge
Is this the land , mindful of | harg

And office high, fair Freedom walk’d at large? \ At
Where, finding in our laws a fure defence, 651 e
She mock’d at all reftraints but thofe of fenfe? W

Where, Health and Honour trooping by her fidey
She fpread her facred empire far and wide;
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THE AUTHOR. 61

Pointed the way, Afflicion to beguile,

And bade the face of forrow wear a fmile, 40
Bade thofe who dare obe ey the gen’rous call

Enjoy her bleflings, which God meant for all?

Is this the land where in fome tyrant’s rc;gn
When a \\eak, ch.\gu, ..unn.vudl train,

The tools of pf)w r, the flaves of int’reft, ')Iann'd 4
Their country’s ruin, and with bribes 1 mwm;"<i
Thofe wretches whn, ordain’d in Freedom’s cauf
Gave yp our liberties, and fold our laws;

When 1’| W'r was taug'it hv Meannefs where to g0,
Nor dar’d to love the virtue of a foe: 8o
When, likea lep’rous plague, from the foul head
To the foul hm.t her i\m s C fm-uprmu ipread,
Her iron arm when ftern Oppreflion rear’d,

And Virtue, from her broad !,,4 e h.’li{c. 5 fcar'd
The fcourge of Vice; when, ir I 1
Pom' Freedom bow'd the neck to ¢ 2
Is this the land where, in t‘.u e worft of times
The hardy poet rais’d his honeft rhyme

To dread rebuke, and \)mm Controlment fpeak

In guilty bluthes on the villain’s cheek; 9:‘
Bade Pow'r turn pah, kept mighty rogues in aw
And made them fear the Mufe who fear'd not law ?

Howdo I'laugh when men of narrow fouls,

Whom folly guides and prejudice controls;
Who, one dull drowfy track of bus’nefs trod, 0%
Worfhip theit Mammon, and neglect their God ;
Who, breathis g by one mufty fet of rules

7 )
Dote from the birt} 1, and are by {yftem fools;
Who, formd to dulnefs from their very youth,
Laes of the day prefer to Gofpel-truth; 100

Pick up their fr::!;: ‘:{‘L;‘.‘»igdjfc from Revrews,

And lay out all their flock of faith in news;
How do Ilaugh when creatures, form’d like thefe,
Wio; {on {corns, and T fhould blufly to pleafe,

e
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Rail at all lib’ral arts, deem verfe a crime, 105 b
And hold not truth as truth if told in rhyme? S,
How do I laugh “"i‘« n Publius, hoary grown :
In zeal for Scotland’s welfare and his own, s
By flow u(""’gC% an ‘. courfe of office, drawn o
In mood 2 and fi figure at e helm to yawn, 110}
T e = : G | A
Too mean (the worft of curfes h&w n can fend) W

ud to have a friend;

To have a foe, t00 |

Erring by fu..h, which blockhea m {facred hold.

Ne'er making ults., and ne’er mending old,
Rdml;cs my {pir yids the daring Mufe 51 §
Subjeéts more to her w caknefs chufe; -
Bids her frequent the haunts of humble fwains, A

flic in .;..1‘;)3ri0u< ftrains ; &

the poetic whim proe

‘or fonnet pertly trim, I20|
ith complain \\1th Gray,

;.‘ the firflt of May?

Nor dare to tre
n:A ' >pe S A
Bids her, ind
In quaint-wrou
Along the cl
g
Or dance w

¢« All facre and pow’r of kings; "
¢« All ftates a 1 ft Y wre thofe mighty tln: g J(l
oy \\ hich, h()\v o€’er they out of courfe m,t) roll, :
« Were never made for pocts to control.’ ) Ub ‘
lu. e, peace, thou Dota i! nor thus vilely decm
Of {acred numbe and their pow'r blafpheme.
I tell thee, Wrétc Jf ion round, 2
In h, iu v'n, 1nod be found 130 ;
(Ouz ofe weight -
The poet cannot rife, a1 1 hold his ftate. }\ .
T blefied faints above, in numbers, fpeak ‘ ‘
The praife of God, tho’ there all praife 1s weak§ | ¢
In numbers here bélow the bard thall teach | 135§ |
Virtue to foar beyond the villain’s reach; [throat, ,
Shall tear his labring lungs, ftrain his hoarfe \A‘;
And rae i ‘ the trumpcts note, \‘:’:
Should an afllicted cou , 2w’d.by men On.
140|

Of flavifh priaciples, demand 1is pen,
& IS . in
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glorious point of view,

1 poet to puriue,

ted to purfue, tho’, in return,

His wii (\«-\ I)\ ?:Jg comn
How do 1 141. h wl
1r )(ILA'

Mufe conde

of t

sthe form ’w,‘:"-"!'.‘f‘\\".‘.‘.“v‘.:fi‘l’

T ¢

} Con
ihould car

’rend head; 176
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64 T.HE

AUTHOR,

If fuch thy life, tho’ kings had made thee more
han ever !'E'ug’ a {coundrel made before;
I.w, to allow thy pride a deeper {pring,
10’ God in vengeance had made thee a king, 180
aking on Virtue’s wing her daring flight,
‘The Mufe fhould drag thee tremb l.nu to th(. light,
Probe thy foul wounds, and lay thy bofom bare
To the keen queftion t)l the 1\(11(1111“* air.
Gods! with whar pride I fee the titled flave, 185

Who fmarts 1 th the {troke which Satire gave,
Aiming at eafe a

g
|
»

Th
Ta

with dithoneft art
Striving to hide the feclings of his heart;
ugh when, with affeé&ed air,

o’ defpite to keep his chair, I90

hil{t on trembling lip pale Anger fpeaks,
And the chaf’d blood flie: unting to 1)1~ cheeks),
He talks of Confcience, which good men fecures
From all thofe cvil moments guilt endures,
And feems to laugh at thofe who pay regard 19§

To the wild ravings of a frantic bard!
* C’xtil'c, whilft envy and %ll—. umour {way

The mind of man, muft always nmk( her way;
¢¢ Nor to a bof diferetion frau

lingie thot 200
11l nor fo Is the pow’r,
ad{trong courfe; within the hour,

elf, 1th ‘d:cs‘; 0 \"')11“0 {trife

-fh vigour, and prolongs her 1 life.
1Er prey, and ev ry man her 'vxm, 20§
“ I can no i,dlw. T at;c.np‘;:.,.x claim

¢ Nor would I wih to

< Whichplays a1

¢ Tho’ pointed at myfelf be Satire free;

¢ To.heg 'tis pleafure, and no pain to me.” 210
Dil"l'mb'ir‘ "\’\{:'r;" h' 11(:1"(’ to 1"1“ Q*uif‘ fc’\(ml,

1 2 . -
ftop that harmlefs dart

d but cannot wound my ncart;

T ——
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THE AUTHOR. 65

Theye, unrebuk’'d, thefe wild, vain,do¢trines preach:
Lives there a man whom ‘i:(t%;'c cannot reach?
Lives there a man who calmly can ftand by, 213
And fee his confcience ripp’d w-th fteady (:\'c,?
When Satire flies abroad on Falfehood’s wing,
Short 1 1; her life, an (. impotent her fting;
But when to truth ally’d, the wound the gives
Sinks deep and to remoteft ages lives. 220
When in the tomb thy [‘:“‘Apu“('. flefh fhall rot,
Andev’ n b, friends thy mem’ ry .be forgot,
Still fhalt thou live, Juumul for thy crimes,
Live in her page, and ftink to after-times.
Haft'thou no fec “.W\Ltf Come, throw off pln,
And own thofe p: aflions which Jh.x. {halt-not hide.
§————, who from the moment of his birth 227
Mlade human nature a reproach on earth,
‘Who never dar’'d, nor wifh’d, behind to ftay,
When Folly, Vice, and '\’hfmn(m led the way, 230
Would blufth, fhou ‘(1 he be toid by Truth an 'l Wit
Thofe acions which he blufh’d not to commit.
Men the moft infamous are fond of fame,
And thofe who fear not guilt yet ftart at thame.
But whether runs my 7(31 whofe rapid force, 233
Turning the brain, bears I\u.i(m from her courfe

3
Carriés me back to rimce when poets, blefs’d
With courage, grac’d the {cience they profefs'd ;
When they, in honour rooted, fm;]'v {tood
The bad'to pu mﬂ‘. and reward the rmoJ 240
When, to a flame by public virtue wro tvht

The foes of freedom ll.c\ to juftice mun«rht,
And dar’d expofe thofe {laves who dar’d {fupport
A tyrant plan, and call’d thumdx es a Court?
Ah® what are poets now? as flavith thofe 245
‘Who deal in verfe as thofe who deal in pmfc.
Is there an Author, fearch the kingdom round,
In whom true worth and real fpirit’s found?
D
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s of bookfellers, or (doom (1 bv Fate
hains) vile pen

/
to “L'.LIAL, and ¢

lonour fcorns, for
palfy’d only,
makes Smollet

villain pale ? why bends Lis eve
when Mary phy pafles by? 256
fzge Murphy for a blockhe 1d’take,
Who wagss war v.‘z~.h vice for virtue’s fake ?
No, no<iikeé ¢ r v.’u:‘?d‘z‘**ga you wil A 1»..d
hifrs his'f .mdr‘f 260
e thock
I a P(‘Il“(‘tl
laurell’d - wreaths the flart’rer’s brows
Bid Virtue crouch, 1 -
Bid cowards thrive, put Honef y to flight, 2635

Murphyv {
Try, th.’

Ranfuel

5 are vain, if w::r:‘

>

take my life w t my bread.
On ,-\utn'v\; for defence for pra <*"c:n'2, 278
Pay him but well, and Mur \I y 15 thy friend :
He, he fhall reac y ! 1111 .vuh venal 1‘}1}‘:‘.‘.@,
To varnith guilt, and confe i
Tomake corruption in falfe colours
And damn his own good name to refcue thine. 280

But if thy niggard hands their pifts wit}
And \uc 1o lo nger rains down 11.:-:;'.‘.'":« of ¢
Expe& no m erey; facts, well grounded, te:
Murphy, if not rewarded, will

iy




TTHE AV HOR
What tho' each manof nice and 1t
Shunning hv\ d
He neée’er can be a fiiend who {ix ops {0 low
To be the ‘.3:;11: etrayer of a foc
What tho’ with t!
Muft lrc with thine tran rrv't'u‘i down to fhame !
To ev’'rv m: inly feeling callous jvr()\\"‘.
Rather than not blaft thi ne he’ll bla

iter thought
¢

{
|

t hisown.

To ope the fountain whence 1cr'|t«ml 1»1’ing'«,

To flander governmentand libel kings;

om’s name to ferve a b

Tho’ born

bred to arbitrary pow’r;

To talk of William with infidious art,
Whilft a vile Stewart’s lurking in his heart
And whilft mean Envy rears her loathfome he:
Flatt'ring the living t\) .l.m e the \‘a,m,

Where 1s Shebbeare!

)

! let not foul reproach
'l‘,"wg.'.?;‘g. thither in a ( it v-coach,

The pill ry dare to name : the whole intent
Of th 1t parade was Mm'*. not punifhm
And that f?.(

cnt;

ftaunch Whig, Beardmore, ftanding
A APl Pl G e Y o e SR T
Can 11 full court give that report the lie. [byy

,
\‘v tA. rude unna
¢} p £ -
Scotch, half Engl (h, a declis 1{ng court ;
5 . ma

o make moft glaring contraries unite

AT
tral jargon to -m,:, wt,

And 1 hur ¥ o8 " 1 e, I

AL l‘“u\ ¢ bevond ditpute that DIacK 1s

- 1 - - 1 1 .

['o make firm Honour tamely lea >han
Make Vick and Vawt TR

iviake 1ICE€ and virfue (...A\;‘ outl

. > the and p Y are
ove that chains and freedom are

That to be {av’d muft mean to be undone,
1
I

Is the ( Who, like him, can call
All o 8 f and conquer all?

He calls forth L waters from the rock;
He calls forth chilaren from thc barren ftock:
He, far beyond the {prings of Nature led,
Y

Makes women brir 18 forth after mu' are dead:

D 3

tu), decrees, by m,;n:n"u\.q‘,r,
] o

ine together link’d, his name

pI‘CI( nt hour, 29

bit one,

290
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63 THE AUTHO

He, on a curious, new and happy plan,
In wedlock’s {acred bands joins man to man;
And, to complete the whole, moft {trange, but trué,
By 1(~“, e rare ""{"‘ic makes them fruitful too, 324
Vhilft from their loins, in the due courfe of years,
lows the rich blood of Guthrie’s Englith Peers!
Doft thou contrive fome blacker deed of fh:
Something which Nature fhudders but to name,

1

Something wh' ch makes the foul of man retreat,

Tl

I—IJ/'

And the life-bloc vl run backward to her feat? 339
Doft thou contrive, for fome bafe private end,
Some felfifh view, t() hanga trufting friend,

To lure him on, ev'nto )"s pe wtm;& breath;,

And promifelife to work him furer death?

Grown old in villany, and dead to grace, 333

Hellin his heart, a: 1d lvbmn in his face,

3ehold! a pa 11\)11 at thy ‘elbow ftands,
Low’ring damnation, and with open h ands
Ripe to betra ay his Saviour for reward,
The Atheift chaplain of an Athm(t]ord 240

Bred to the church, and for the gown decreed,
Ere it was known that I fhould learnto read;
Tho” that was nothing, for my friends, who knew
‘What mighty Dulnefs of itfelf could do,
Never defi gn’d me for a working prieft, 3458
But hop’d T {hould have been a Dean at leaft :
Condemn’d (like many more and worthier men,
To whom I pledge the fervice of my pen) - [lawn,
Condemn’d (whilft proud and pamper’d fons of
Cramm’d to the throat, inlazy plenty yawn) 350
In pomp of rev’rend begg’'ry to appear,
To pray, and ftarve on tmtv pounds a-year.
My friends, who never felt the galling load,
I,Anunt that I forfook the p.ukhorie umd

Vhilft Virtue to my conduct witnefs bcars, 358
In throwing off that gown which Francis wears.



THE AUTHOR. 69

What creature’s that, {o very pert and prim,
So very full of foppery and whim,
So gentle, yet fo britk; fo wondrous {weet,
So fit to prattle at a lady’s fect, 360
Who looks as he the Lord’s nch vineyard trod,
And by his garb appears a man of God?
Trufl not t(»look 5, nor credit outward thows
The villain lurks beneath the caflock’'d beau;
That’s an informer ; what avails the name? 365
Suffice it that the wretch from Sodom came.
His tongue is deadly—from his prefence run,
Unlefs th} rage would wifh to be undone.
No ties can ln/l(l him, no affe¢tion bind,
And fear alone reftrains his coward mind; 379
Free him from that, no montfter is fo fell,
Nor 1s fo fure a blood-hound found in hell.
His filken fmiles, his h)pocntxc 1 o
His meek dcmu.n ur, p aufible and fair,
Are only worn to pave Fraud’s eafier way, 375
And make gull’d Virtue fall a furer prey.
Attend his church—his plan of do@rine view—
The preacher 1s a Chriftian, dull, but true;
But when the hallow’d hnul of picadxmw so’er,
That plan of doétrine’s never thought of more; 380
C lmft is laid by ncglc(hd on the ﬂxelt
And the vile pucﬂ 1s Gofpel to lnmldt
By Cleland tutor’d, and with Blacow bred,
(Blacow, whom, by a brave refentment led,
Oxford, if Oxford had not funk in fame, 385
Ere this had damn’d to everlafting {hame)
Their fteps he follows, and their crimes partakes;
To virtue loft, to vice alone he wakes,
Moft luicm.lﬂy declaims ’gainft lufcious themes,
And whilft he rails at blafj \hc 1y blafphemes. 390
Are thefe the arts w lnch policy mpphc%
Are thefc the fteps by which grave churchmen rife

D3




£0 THE A W3 O N

7
Forbidit, Heav'n! or, Thould it tum out fo,
et me and mine continue mean and low.
uch be:their arts whom honeft controls ;
Kidgell and I have free and modeft fouls:
referment which is gain’d by fin,
ho’ poor withaeut, have peace within

ey
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: IN THREE BOOKS.

3 o R et S

i e 7 i g e
’ 5 'HE clock ftruck twelve; o’er half the globe
Darknefs had fpread hér pitchy robe:

\ : . :

l Morpheus, his fget with velvet thod,
‘ in fear e trod,

dreams

Who, when afieep, ne’er knows that reft
With which the i bler foul 1s bleit, 10

L= | - o e y o . +* - >
Doom’d at return of morn to fade.
30 [o Rt 11 e dons. Al e il
Pale Study; by the taper’stight, Is
A e ! o
Wedring away the watch of might,

Sat reading, Dut with o’erchatig’d head,
L g

Remember’d ndthing that he read.

Starving ‘midit plenty, with a face
Which might the courtof Famine grace, 20
Ra 1 and filthy to behe H,
| (:I'.i_\ Av’rice nodd led o’er 111\ g( H
Jealouy, his quick eye h? *ll-ci y§'d
With watchings worn, Teluétant doz'd:
\ Al iftruft not qu:tc forgot, 23
Slu he flumber'd not:
Stretch’d at his lengthion the bare gacund,
is hardy offspring fleeping round;
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Snor’d reftlefs Labour ; by his fide

Lay Health, a coarfe but comely bride. 30
Virtue, without the doctor’s aid,

In the foft arms of Sleep was laid;
Whilft Vice, within the guilty breaft,
Could not be phyfick’d into reft.

Thou bloody Man! whofe ruffian knife
Is drawn againft thy neighbour’s life,
And never {cruples to defcend
Into the bofom of a friend;

A firm, falt friend, by vice ally’d,

And to thy fecret fervice ty’d, Ad
In whom ten murders breed no awe,

If properly fecur’d from law:

Thou man of Luft! whom paflion fires

To fouleft deeds, whofe hot defires

O’er honeft bars with eafe make way, 45
Whilft idiot Beauty falls a prey,

And to indulge thy brutal flame

A Lucrece muft be brought to thamey

Who doft, abrave, bold finner, bear

Rank inceft to the open air, 5®
And rapes, full blown upon thy crown,

Enough to weigh a nation down :

Thou fimular of Luft! vain man,

Whofe reftlefs thoughts ftill form the plan

Of guilt, which, withet’d to the root, 5%
Thy lifelefs nerves can’t execute,

‘Whilft in thy marrowlefs dry bones

Defire without enjoyment groans ;

Thou perjur’d Wretch! whom Falfehood clothes
Ev'n like a garment, who with oaths 60
Doft trifle, as with brokers, meant

To ferve thy ev’ry vile intent,

In the'days broad and fearching eye

Making Ged witnefs to a lic,
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Booxl. THE DUELLTIST:

Blafpheming heaven and earth for peif,
And h“r‘"'n" friends to fave thyfelf:
Thou fon of Chance! whofe (»l\)uoua foul,
On the four aces doom’d to mi'

Was never yet with honour ¢ ﬂlJ t

Nor on prm:' virtue loft one t .m‘\rk\t $
‘Who doft thy wife, thy children, 1c.,
Thy all, upon a fingle ‘bet,

Ritking, the defp’rate ftake to try,
Here and hereafter on a die;

Whoy thy own pr ivate oltulu loft

Doft game on at t thy ((;.mtn s coft,
And, grown expert in fharping rules,
Firft fool’d thyfelf, now pr"v’{t on fools ¢
Thou noble Gamelter! whofe high pl.ut.
Gives too much credit to difgrace

‘Who, with the motion of a die,

Doft make a mighty ifland fly,

The fums, I mean, of good French gold
For which a mighty ifland fo Id 3

‘Who doft b::mv intelligence,

Abufe the deareft confidence,

And, private fortune to create,

]\Inlt mhclv )hy the game of ftates
‘Who doft within the Alley fport

Sums which might beggar a whole court,
And make us n.un\lngts all, if Care,
With good Earl Talbot, was not there:
Thou daring Infidel! whom pride

And fin have drawn from Reafon’s fide;
Who fearing his avengeful rod,

Doft wifh not to believe a God;

‘Whofe 'v)p\ 1s founded on a plan
Which fhould diftrac¢t the foul of man,
And make him curfe his abject birth ;
Whofe hope is, once return’d to earth,
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['o rot and perifh like a beaft;

Who doft, of punithment afraid,

And ward mad
Lo ac y
'Than orments wor{e,

wling to thy latter end,
(.'“’1 on ]I u’n.u ﬁ n 2s a friend,
R: i;!<
Thou Hyq I 2
And take the riot’s name in vain;
Then moft thy ("nmirv‘< foe when moft
)t love and ](,,':“rv you boaft;

Who for the filthy love of gold

e i
Thy friend, thv kit ;;, thy God, haft fold
b : [

And, mocking the juft claim of Hel
Were bidders :':,v.lztd, thyfelf wouldft fell,
Ye Villains! of whatever name,
Whatever rank, to whom t‘*c claim

Of Hell is certain, on whofe lids

That worm which never dies for mﬂ<

Sweet fleep to fall, come, and behold,

Vv hu'mu‘ run ¢ ‘(',,
Bchold, by pitilefs Confeience led,
jultice wills, that holy 1 ‘

here Peace her full domi

cence with Hoil

Bid Terror, pofting on the

Afiray the {pirits of mank

“'( ! he ‘\'E‘)

.’i:' il COTIi

And r an untimet

Th (t bowels of the earth,

Endeavour, in her monft rous womb,
At once all Nature to entom
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Bid all that’s horrible and dire,
All that nan hates and I't;:i\‘ g()n.};:;c
i hideous as
CP» txh,h virt’ O

1 1
uonts '.\_ IL.Z Il

vidn .

thy breaft

thy reft;
5 taught, tho’ late,
¢,

angel, pxkak

. - r ha-
:u\( CL darcams or comiort A(»LAA“L tay ll(,&d.

Dark was the night, by Fate decreed

. 1
GIALrivancc of a deca
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1mon, \\“.\d 1!‘
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tear up Freedom from the root,

€5, and ix a Bute.
B ol o 5 abd-% YRl ot sL P T % 1k >
2JCCh Horror heid her wide domaing

len drops of rain
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;

‘T'he s 7 {cream’d,

The };: opl ! whofe breath

Brings i and w lm_\ note is death ;

~ 1 teem’d, and from the tomb
\ ent, thro’ the Q‘iu.‘;n

The ghofts of men in former times
Whofe publie virtues were the
ndignant ftalk'd ; forrow and rage

crimes

Blank’d their pale :‘11;;-;;%: in hus own ag

I'he prop of Freedom, l"v-'\",'w‘uA there
rdeath the z_cn rous cares;
1 $  of ]
by grief, from heav’n was kept,
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46 THESDUEELAS T, Book L.

Heav'd deeply hurt, the heart-felt groan,
And knew that wound to be their own.
Hail, Liberty! a glorious word,
In other countries {fcarcely heard,
Or heard hut as a thing of courfe,
Without or nergy of force :
Here felt, enjoy’'d, ador'd, fhe {pri
¥ar, far beyond the reach of king
1 blooming from our mother ]
1 pride and j joy fhe owns her birt
, from us, and in return
Bids in our h*(""Q ‘n"l‘ w‘vr;lx; I\m'n;

S
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Or nobly with H‘ 1t {pirit ri?(:
ich makes death more than vi&ory.

ofe old patriots, on whofe tongue
- . A A o

uafion 1n the ienate hung,

red caufe maintain’d’!

to honour train’d,

I'd!

',.‘.,fw,'.\' banner, and prevai
! men like thefe unmention’d fleep
Promifcuous with H\‘ common i-r‘ 1P,
And (Gratitude forbid the crime!)

Be carry’d down the f.‘_.(\:.m of time
‘

n fhoals, unn ()tx:"l and tm't'o:,

1 Lethe’s § m, like flags, to rot?
?‘\U —thev ":‘"rx‘;ll ve, :m(l each fair nange,
Recorded in the book of Fame,

Founded on honcur’s bafis, faft

As the round earth to ages la
Some virtues vanith with our
Virtue like this lives after death.

Old Time himfelf, his fithe thrown by,
Himfelf loft in eternity,
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BookI, THE DUELULIST.
An everlafting crown fhall twine
To make 2 Wilkes and Sidney join.

3ut {hotld fome have-got villain dare
Chains for his country to prepare,
And, by his birth to flav’ry broke,
Make her, too, feel the galling yoke,
May he be evermore accurft,
Amongft bad men be rank’d the worft:
May he be ftill himfelf, and ftill
Go on in vice, and perfect ill;
May his broad crimes each day increafe,
Till he can’t live nor die in peace ;
May he be plung’d fo deep in thame
That Satan mayn't endure his name,
And hear, fcarce crawling on the earth,
His children curfe him for their birth ;
May Liberty, beyond the grave,
Ordain him to be ftill a flave,
Grant him what here he moft requires,
And damn him with his own defires!

But fhould fome villain, in fupport
And zeal for a defpairing court,
Placing in craft his confidence,
And making honour a pretence
To do a deed of deepeft {hame,
Whilft filthy lucre is his aim;
Should fuch a wretch, with fivord or knife
Contrive to practife "gainft the life
Of one who, honour'd thro’ theland,
For Freedom made a glorious ftand,
Whofe chief, perhaps his only, ctime
Is, (if plain Truth at fuch a time
May dare her fentiments to tell)
That he his country loves too well ;
May he—but words are all teo weak
The feelings of my heart to fpeak—
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78 THEDUELLIST. Book L

Mayv he—O for a noble curfe 245
Which might his very marrow pierce l—

The general contempt engage,

And be the Martin of his age, 248
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T-HE-DOHR.EILIS T

B K ¢
DEI-’,P in the bofom ofa wood,

Out of the ro;;d, a temple {tood ;
Ancient, and much the worfe for wear,
It call’d alu 1d for qu*ck repair,

And, tv»”umrr from fide to fide,
Menac'd deftruction far and wide,
Nor able feem’d, unlefs made {L onger,
To hold out four or five ye:

Four hundred piilarsy fro: m the ground

{ifing in order, moft unfound ;
Some rotten to the heart, aloof,
Seem to fupport the tott’ring roof,
But to infpection nearer laid,

1

o 1« i ’(A.
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{ Y A
Inftead of giving, wanted aid,
=

The ftruéture, rdare and curious, made
By menamoft famous in their trade,
A work of years, admir d by all,
¥Was fuffer’d into duft to £
Or, juft to make it hang toge
And kee p o'l the cﬁ:\_b of we
Was patch’d and patch’d from time to time
I y wretches whom it w t:n: a crime,
ime which Art would treafon hold,
To mention with thofe names of old.
Builders, who had the p:k furvey'd,
And thofe not Flitcrofts in their trade,
Doubted (the wife hand in a doubt
ferely fometimes to hand her out)
W nv'xu (like churches in a Brief,
Taught wifel iy to obtain relief
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o) T-HE DUV BLLIST Bookll,

Thro® Chancery, who g sives her fees
Tothis and other « .m.mc )
It muft not, in all parts unfound,
Be ripp’d and pull’d down to the ground ;
Whether (tho’ after ages m"cr 35
fhall raife a building to compare)
: Art, if they fhould t!mx art employ,
LKE T l‘.lczmr to preferve, might not deftroy, ‘
i s human bodies, worn away, ‘
‘1tl(1 ’d and mihm to dLCJ.\, 40
Bidding the power “of Art ddpmr,
Cannot thofe very med’'cines bear
Which, and which only, can reftore,
And make them healt ln as before.
To Liberty, whofe u;dcmm fmile 45
Shed peace and plenty o’er the 1fle,
Our grateful anceftors, her plain
But faithfu! children, rais’d this fane.
Full in the front, ftretch’'d out in length,
Where Nature put forth all her ftrength 50
In {pring eternal, lay a pla.in
Where our brave fathers us’d to train
Their {fons to arms, to teach the art
Of war, and fteel the infant heart
Labour, their hardy nurfe, when young, 53
Their joints had knit, their nerves had {trung
4 Abftinence, foe declar’d to death,
Had, from the time they fir{t drew breath,
The beft of do¢tors, with plain food
Kept pure the channel of their blood} 60
Health in their cheeks bade colour rife,
And Glory dparkled in their eyes.
The inffruments of hufbandry,
As ?,‘. contempt, were all thrown by,
And, flattering a manly pride, 63
War’s keener tools their place fupply’d.
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Boox1l. THE DUELLIST. 81

Their arrows to the head they drew ;
Swift to the point their jav’lins flew ;
‘They grafp’d the fword, they fhook the fpear
'Their fathers felt a pleafing fear, 70
And even Courage, ftanding by,
Scarcely beheld with fteady eye.
Each firipling, leflon’d by his fire,
K new when to clofe, when to retire;
When near at hand, when from afar
To fight, and was himfelf a war.

Their wives, their mothers, all around;
Carelefs of order, on the ground,

Breath’d forth to Heav’n the pious vow,
And for a fon’s or hufband’s brow, &d
With eager fingers, laurel wove;
Laurel which in the facred grove,
Planted by Liberty, they find,
The brows o6f conquerors to bind,
To give them pride and fpirits, fit e
To make & world in arms fubmit.

What raptures did the bofom fire

Of the young, rugged, peafant {ire,

When, fromthe toil of mimic fight,

Returning with return of night, 90
He faw his babe refign the breaft,

And, fmiliny, ftroke thofe arms in jeft,

With which hereafter he fhall make

Thée proudeft heart in Gallia quake!

Gods!- with what joy, what honeft pride, 93
Did each fond, wifhing, ruftic bride,
Behold her manly fwain return!

How did her love-fick bofom bur,

Tho’ on parades he was not bred,

Nor wore the liv'ry of red,

When, Pleafure height'ning al} her ¢harms,
She ftrain’d hér warrior in her arms,

LN




Such w o o o [l;( m (41 1n fi rmer {il]xCS,
Erc !nm'\ had made out
Our l).ﬁl\‘

crimes
17111.m1.u(11 who bore

Their ter 5 to a fo m;la)u thore;

Such were re"r men who, free from dread,
By !\\ ards and 1 Oy Henries led,

C

Spread, like a torrent fwell’d wi
( er hau ght y Gallia’s rlunnurm plains ;
Such were the men, when luft of pow’r,

To work him woe, in evil hour

Debauch’d the tyrant fi m thofe
On which a ’nm“ {h ou Id f
‘When ftern Op
ith Pride, ft:

ways
ound his praife;
refion, hand in hand

<'d proudly thro’ the land
hen weeping Juftice was mifled
From her fair cot urfe, and Merc y dead :

Such were the men, in virtue .’u()- &
Aho dar’d not fee ch*’x ountry’s wron 18,
Who left the mattoe k and the fpade,
And, in the robes of W ar arr
In their rou

ay'dy
h arms, mpanmu took
iefs babes, and with 2 look
ern and fIL'I(‘I,Ilih.d, fwore to fee
3 hofe

Their help
St
bmc, no more or fee them frees
Such were t} 1€ men whom tyrant Pride
( ould never faften to his’ fide
By 1.nmu or bribes, who, freemen born,
Chains, tho’ of gold, bcucld with [corn,
Who, fALL from U'".) fervile awe;
Could never be davorc’d from law
¥rom that broad gen’ral law w "'c ) Senfe
M.mc for the general defence ;

ould never yield to partial ties
\\ hich from uLan\imt ftations rife:
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BookIl. THE DUELLIST. 83

Could never be to flav’ry led,
For Property was at their head : 140
Such were the men, in days of yore,
Who, call'd by Liberty, before
Her temple on the {acred green,
In martial paftimes oft’ were feen—
Now feen no longer—in their ftead, 145
To lazinefs and virmin bred,
A race who, ftrangers to the caufe
Of Freedom, live by other laws,
On other motives fight, a prey
o intereft, and flaves for pay.
Valour, how glorious on 2 plan
Of honour founded! leads their vans
Difcretion, free from taint of fear,
Cool, but refolv’d, brings up their rear 3
Difcretion, Valour’s better half; I
Dependence holds the gen'ral’s ftaff.
In plain and home-{pun garb array’d,
Wot for vain fhew, bat fervice, made,
Ia. a green flourifhing old age,
Not damn'd yet with an egquipage, 169
In rules of Porterage untaught,
Simplicity, not worth a groat,
For years had kept the temple-door s
Full on his brealt a glafs he wore,
Thro which his bofom open lay 565
To ev'ry one that pafs’d that way :
Now turn’d adrift—with humbler face,
But prouder heart, his vacant place
Corruption fills, and bears the key s
No entrance now, without a tee. I7
With belly round, and full fat face,
Which on the houfe reflected grace,
Full of good fare, and honeft glee,
The fteward Hofpitality;
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24 T D VELE 157
Old Welcome fmiling by his fid
A pood old fervant, often try'd
And faithful found, who kept in view
His lady’s fame and int’reft too,
Who made each heart with joy rebound,
Yet never run Her flate a-ground,
Was turn’d offs or (which word I find
Is more in modern ufe) refigh’d,
Half-ftarv’d, half-ftarving others,
In I)r;{g:u‘_\', with earrion fed,
Detefted, ‘and defting all,
Made up of avarice and gall,
Boalting great thrift, yet wafting more
Than ever ftetvard did before,
Succeeded one who, to engage
The praife of an exhaufted age,
Affum’d a name of high degree,
And call’d himfelf Economy,
Within the temple, fullin fight,
Where without ceafing, day and night
"The workman toil’d; where Labour bar'd
‘His brawnyarm; where art prepar’d,
In regular and even rows,
Her types,

e,

bred

a Printing-prefs arofe ;
Each workmadn knew his taik,
Was honeft and exper

Hence Learning ftru
And Science bmn;rht f
Hence Loyalty receiv
Even when b

and each
t as Leach.
ck-a deeper root,
orth riper fruit ;
‘d fupport,
anifth’d from the court ;
Hence Goverament
Religion fought and found defence;
Hence England’s faireft fame arofe,
And Lih(:rty fubdu’d her foes,

On a low, fimple, t1

rf-made throne,
Rais’d by Allegiance,

fcarcely known
J

Boox 11
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Pooxili THE DUELLIST.

From her 'Lttcndants, glad to be
Pattern of that equ: ality

She wifh’d to all, fo far as cou'd

Safely confift with focial good,

The “()('(1( {s fat; around her head

A cnwrfnl mm‘mcc Glory fpread:
Courage, a yout 1 of royal ra (‘L,
Lovelily ftern, - poflefs "d a plac

On her left hand, and on her z:j*hr.

Sat Honour, cloath’d with robes of ligh
Before her Magna Charta Ln’,
Which fome great law yer, of his d
The Pr \tt, was offic’d to C\p ain
And make the bafis of her reign:
Peace, crown’d with olive, to her brealt
Two fmiling twin-born infants preft;

At her feet coucliing War was laid,
Andwith a brindled lion play’c
IL.!LL‘ and Mercy hand in l‘.:"c’x,
_]omt guardians of the hapy py land,
Y| (:é,rf:hu held their mm} r charge

And Truth walk’da ‘uout at I.m' $
Health for the roy ul troop the feaft
Prepar’d, and Virtue was high prieft.

Such was the fame our (mddu\ bore,
Her tcmpm fuch in days of yore.

‘What <.1Angcs ruthlefs llmc P yrefents !
Behold her ruin’d battlements,
Her walls dccav’d, her nodding fpires,
Her altars broke, her dying fires,
Her name acfp:.\ her pr uﬁ° deftroy’d,
Her friends ("j(gth d, her foes employ’d,
Herfelf (by minifterial arts
Depriv'dev'n of the peopie’s hearts,
‘Whilft they, to work her furer woe,
Feign her to monarchy a foe)
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Exil’d by 1f-doom’d to dwell
W fome poor hermitin a cell;

that retirement‘tedious grown,

{
if the walks forth fhe walks unknown,
} in

{ooted and b fcarn
A 1 {o ntry born.
Behol il
A band
3
h looks «
P rnak et
'
I apine

1 fv vl md L —
hound at their head,

irtue and frof awe,

d

part .of law,

: S
each on his bre

1 ] ¥ - 1 ] 0 fof} »
lark’d with,a greyvhound, fteod confeil :
ir nod
IHigh-wieldin » Perfecution’s rod;

at th

Controlment waited on t

{faxw and ﬂ\,‘-’r"—
Science, declining, hung her head;
rty in defpair appear’d,

And for herfelf deftruction fear’d ;
ot, the rude flaves trod
The works ¢ ind Word of God s
, on'many 2 book,
never deigns to loak,
Which he not, nay—could n
A bold bad man (by pow’r decreed
For that bad end, who in the dark
Scorn’d to do mifchief) fet his mark

ull day, the mark of Hell,

( |

w7110 ' -
Wi, ClOK

In which he

i

i Ot reas
Ot rcad,
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Booxll. THE DUELLIST.

Liberty fled, her friends withdrew ;
Her friends, 2 faithful; chofen few;
Honour in grief threw up, and Shame,
Clothing herfelf with Honeur’s name,
Ufurp’d his flation; on the throne
Which Liberty once call’d her own,
(Gods ! that fuch mighty ills fhould {pring
Under {o great, fo good, a king,

So lov’d, fo loving, thro’ the arts

Of ftatefmen, curs'd with wicked hearts!)
¥or ev'ry darker purpofe fit,

Behold in triumph Statecraft fit,

E ¢
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H me! what mig 1rv perils wait

,,g% The man who mcddlc.s with a ftate
Whether to ftren 1gthen or oppofe !

Falfe are his friend sy and firm his foes;

How muft his foul; o1ice ventur'd j in, 5
Plunge blindi lly on tmm fin to fin !

What toils he fuffer's; what difgrace,
To get, and then to keep, a pL.((
How often, whether wr ong or right,
Muft he in jeft or earneft fight

Rifking for thofe bo >th life : nd nnuf
Who \\oulu not rifk one groat for him!

Under the temple lay a cave,

Made 1 by fome guilty coward hd\'c,
Whofe a&tions fear'd re buke; a maze T
Of intricate and v'mm ng \V'{' -
Not to be found witho uta Cluc‘
One paflage only, }no\\n to few,

ny

In P.l(]]w direct led to a cell,
Where Fraud in cret lov’ (I to dwell, 20
With '11 hu tools ‘md flaves about h(x

Nor fear'd lef} {onefty thould rout her.

In a dark corner, {‘mnnmg hght
Of man, and fhrink; ing from the light,
One dull dim ¢: aper thro’ the cell 25
Glimm’ nn'l to make meore u'mmh
The face of d arknefs, fhe prepares,
w orkingun/ een, .all me of 111!1’L~
With cunon, but deftructive art,

Here, thro’ the €yc to catch the heart, 3
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Gay ftars their tinfel beams u:de,
Neat artifice to tmp a lord;
There, fit for all whom }‘(ﬂly bred,
Wave plhmc; of feathers for the hc"rl
Garters the hag contrives to make,
‘Which, as it .\uns, a babe might break,
But w hu,h ambitious madmen ucl
More firm and fure than chains of fteel,
Which, flipp’d jaft.underneath the knee,
Forbid a freeman to-be free,
Purfes fhe Knéew (did ever curfe
Travel more fure than in a purfe ?)
Which, by {ome ftrange and m: agic bands;
£nflave the foul and tie the h'\nc
11(‘:0 Flatt’ry, eldeft born of (1u1]c,
veaves with rare-dkill the filken fmile,
T l:L courtly cringe, the fupple bow,
The private {quecze, the levee vow
With which, no ftrange or reLcm cﬁ
Fools in, deceive fools wut of place.
Corruption (who in former times,
Thro’ fear or fhame conceal’d her crimes,
And what {he did contriv’d to do it,
Qo that the public might not view 1t)
Prefumpt’ous grown, unfit was held
Por their d'nl’ ouncxls and expell’d,
Since in the day her bm ndfs might
Be done:as fafe as’in the night.
Her eye down bending to the ground,
Planning fome'dark and deadlx wound,
folding a dagger on which ftood,
All fi cﬂx, and xcckmg, drops of blood,
Bearing a lanthorn, which of yore,
By i udion borrow’d, Guy Fawkes bore,
B\ which, fince they improv’d in trade,
Excifemen have their lanthorns made;
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90 THE DUELILISTF, Boox

Aflaflination, her whole minds

Blood-thirfting, on her arm reclin’d;

Death, grinning, at her elbow ftood,

And hchltbrdxin(hwnmcnts(n'bhxng

Vile inftruments, which cowards chufe,

But men oflununu'durc;u)tu{b;

Around his Lordfhip and his Grace,

Both qualify’d for fuch a place,

With many a Forbes and many a Dun,

Each a refolv’d and pious fon,

Wait her high bidding; each prepar’d

As the around her orders thar’d,

Proof *gainft remorfe, to run, to fly,

And bid the deftin’d vi&im die,

Pofting en Villany’s black wing,

Whether he patriot is, or king.
Oppreflion willing to appear

An obje&t of out love, not fear,

Or, at the moft, a rev’rend awe

'To breed, ufurp’d the garb of Law.

A book fhe held, on which her eyes .

Were deeply fix’d, whence feem’d to rife

Joy in her breaft; a book of might

Moft wonderful, which black to white

Could turn, and without help of laws,

Could make the worfe the better caufe,

She read, by ﬂattﬁiugllOpr deceivd ;

She wifl’d, ‘and what fhe with’d believ'd,

To make that book for ever ftand

The rule of wrong thro’ all the land;

On the back, fair and worthy note,

At large was Magna Charta wrote,

But turn your eye within, and read,

A bitter leflon, N ’s Creed.
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Boox I1It. THE-DUELLIST.
To worry Virtue, at her hand
Two hali-ftarv’d grayhounds took their ftand.
curious model, cut in wood,
Of a moft ancient caftle ftood
Full in her view; the gates were barr’d,
And foldiers on the watch kept guard ;
Ip the front, openly, in black
Was wrote, The Tow’r; bat on the back,
Mark’d with a Secretary’s feal,
In bloody letters, The Baftile.
Around a table, fully bent
QOa mifchief of moft black intent,
Deeply determin’d, that their reign
Might longer laft, to work the bane
Of one firm patriot, whofe heart, ty’'d
"To:honous,.all their pow’r defy’d,
And brought thofe actions into light
"They wifh’d to have conceal'd in night,
Begot, born, bred, to infamy,
A privy council fat of three:
Great were their names, of high repute
And favour thro’ the land of Bute,
The firlt (entitled to the place
Of honour both by gown and grace,
$

[=}

Who never let occalion {lip

To take right hand of fellowfhip,

And was fo proud, that fhould he meet
The Twelve Apoftles in the flreet,
He'd turn his nofe up at them all,

And {hove his Saviour from the wall;
Who was fo mean (Meannefs and Pride
Still go together fide to fide)

That he would cringe, and creep, be civil,
And hold a ftirrup for the devil;

if in a journey to his mind,

He'd let him mount, and ride behind;
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92 THE DUELLIST. Boox I
Who bafely fawn’d thro’ all his life,
For patrons firft; then for a wife: i40
Wrote Dedications 'which muft make
The heart of ev’yy Chriftian quike;
Made one man equal ic, or more
Than God, thenléft him, as before
His God he left, and, drawn by pridey 143
Shifted about to't’ other fide)
Was by his fire a parfon made,
Merely to give the boy a trade;
But he himfelf was thereto drawn
By fome faint omens of the lawny, I5Q
And on the trily Chriftian plan
To make himfelf a gentleman,
A title in which Form array’d-him,
Tho’ Fate ne’er thought on’t when fhe made him,

The oaths he topk, ’tis Very trie, 155
Bat took them, as all wife mén do.
With an intent, if‘things fhould turn,
Rather to temporize than buin,
Gofpel and loyalty were made
To ferve the purpofes of trade: 160
Religion’s are but paper ties,
Which bind the fool, but which the wife,
Such idle notions far above,
Draw on apd off; “juft Tike a glove:
All gods, “all’kings, (let his great aim 165
Be anfwer’d) were to him the {ame.

A curate fit{t, he read and read,
And laid in whilft he fhould have fed
The fouls of his neglected flock,
Of reading fuch a mighty ftock, 170
That he o’ercharg’d the weary brain
With more than the could well containg
More than fhe was with {pirits fraughe
To turn, and methodize to thought,
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And which, like ill-digefted food,

To humours turn’d, and not to blood,

Brought up to London, from the plow

And pulpit how to make a bow

He try'd to learn; he grew polite,

And was the poet’s parafite.

W ith wits converfing (and wits then

Were to be found monnlt noblemen)

He caught, "or would have caught, the flame,

,»'\nv m,:'l 1 be nothing, or thc fl.m

He drank with drunkarc Is, liv’d with finners,

Herded with mfidels for d nm(ra,

With fuch an emphafis and grace

Blafphem’d, that Potter kept not pace:

He, in the higheft reign of noon,

Bawl’d bawdyfongs toa pfalm tune;

Liv’d with men infamous and vile,

Truck’d his falvation for a fmile;

To catch their humour ¢aught their plan,

And laugh’d at God to I: uwh with man;

Prais'd them, when llvmg in cach breath,

And damn’d their.memories after death.
To prove his faith, which all admit

Is at leaft equal to his wit,

And make himfelf 2 man of note,

He in defence of Scripture wrote !

So I(N‘Y he wrote, .md .(‘nQ, about 1(

That ev’'n L(l[’cvcrK gan to.doubt it:

He wrote, too, of the inward ‘I;J\t,

Tho’ no one know how he came by’t,

And of that influencing grace

‘Which in his life ne’er found a place:

He wrote, too, of the Holy Ghott,

Of whom no more than doth a poft

He knew, nor,fhould an angel fhow him,

Would he or know or chufe to khow him.
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Next (for he knew "twixt ev’ry {cience
I'here was a natural alliance)

He wrote, t’advance his Maker's praife,
Comments on rhymes, and notes on plays,
And with an all-fufficient air

'd MN\LH' in the eritic’s ch:lil',

Ufurp'd o’er reafon full ‘wmmon,

And govern’d merely by opinion.

At Jen rth dethron’d, and L( pt in awe

By one me fimple man of law,

He arm’d dead friends, to vengeance true,

T’ abufe the man they never knew,
Examine {tri&ly all mankind,

Moft characters are mix’d we find,

And vice and virtue take their turn

In the fame hreaft to beat and bura,

Our pricft was an exception here,

Nor did one fpark of grace appear,

Not one dull dim fpark in his foul;
\"u, glorious Vice! poflefs'd the whole,
And, 1 her fervice truly warm,

He was in fin moft uniform.
Injuriots Satire! own at lealt

dne ‘.ni\""lintr virtue in the prieft,

One fniv’lling virtue, which is plac’d,

They fay, in or about the waift,

Call’d Ch .u’titV' the prudifh dame

Knows it at lu“c lw Virtue’s names
To this his wife \(md in thefe days
Wives feldom without reafon praiic)
Bears evidence-—then calls her child,
And {wears that. Tom was valtly wild.

Ripen’d by a long courfe of years,

He ”u at and nufu:‘r_ NOW appears.
ne fearce of the human kind,
A man, without a manly mind;
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Boox III. THE DUELLIST.

No hufband tho’ he’s truly wed;

Tho’ on his knees a child is 1~rgd
No father; injur d. without end

A foe; and tho’ oblig’d no friend;

A heart which virtue né’er difgrac -J;
A head where learning runs to wafte;
A mmlcnmu well-bred, if breeding

Relts in the article of reading;

A man of “ 11s worlc l, for the next

ded in his text;

, tho’ confefs’d

k of gcmm blefs’d;

¢ t critics plac’d,

v'ry taint of tafte;

v‘m ux,th or works

‘mongft T mL~. 3

‘er incl itl

the “:g., - fload,
arofe to

"!(. W,

s PR
Suc(! d’g:
He faw poor Freedom bie
He faw her ﬁ.w;g‘s, hearc
He {aw her hel ‘Tc s and alone

~
Whelm’d in that fform \'.:.1«? fe

By flaves lefs bold, himfelf had ra

s d.
Bred to the law, he from the fiz{t
Of all bad lawyecrs was the worll.
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Perfetion (for bad men maintain
In ill we may perfection gain)

In others is a work of time,

And they creep on from crime to crime ;

He, for a prull“\' dclwx. d
To {pread afmazement o’er mankind,
Started full ripen’d all at ence
A perfe@ knave and perfect dance.

‘W ho will for him may boaft of fenfey
His better guard is impudence ;
His front, with ten fold plates of brafs
Secur’d, Shatme never yet could pafs,
Nor on the furface of his fkin
Blufh for that guilt which dwelt within,
How often, ia conte 'hp' of laws,
‘T'o founc ! the bottom of a caufe,
To fearch out ev'ry rotten part,
And worm into its very heart,
Hath he ta’en briefs on falie pretencey
And undertaken the defence
Of trufting foois ' whom in the end
He meant to rui in, not defend ?
How often, ev’n in opén court,

Hath the wretch made his' thame his fport,

And laugh’d off, with a villain’s eafe,
¢ & }.(u\\'no up briefs and keeping fees ?
Such t.nngs, as, tho’ to mr‘uu) bred;
Had ftruck a little villain dead.

Caufes, whatever their import;
He undertakes to ferve a conrt ;
For he by heart this rule had got,
Pow’r can effect what law cannot.

Fools- he forgives, but rogues he fears
If Genius, yok'd with Worth, ‘appears,
His weak foul fi’.n(,;l at the fight,

And ftrives to plunge them down in night;

THE DUELLIST. Boox III.
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Baoxlll, THE DUELLIST,

So loud he talks, fo very loud,
Hc is an angel with the croud,
Whilft he makes Juftice hang her head,
And judges turn from pale to red.

Bid all that Nature, on a plan
Moft intimate, makes dear to man,

All that with grand and gen'ral ties
Binds good and bad, the fool and wife,
Knock at his heart; they knock in vain 3
No entrance there fuch {uitors gain :

Bid kneeling kings forfake the throne,
Bid at his feet his country groan;

Bid Liberty ftretch out her hands,
Religion plead her ftronger bands ;

Bid parents, children, wife, and friends,
If they come thwart his private ends,
Unmov'd he hears the gen’ral call,

And bravely tramples on them all,

Who will, for himy, may cant and whine,
And let weak Conftience with her line
Chalk out their ways ; fuch ftarving rules
Are only fit for eoward fools;

Fellows who credit what priefts tell,
And tremble at the thoughts of hell;
His {pirit dares contend with Grace,
And meets Damnation face to face.

Such was our lawyer ; by his fide

In all bad qualities ally’d,

In all bad counfels, fet a third,

By birth a lord ; O facred word !

O word moft {acred ! whenee men get
A privilege to run in debt

Whence they at large exemption claim
From Satire, and her fervant Shame;
Whence they, depriv'd of all her force,
Forbid bold Truth to hold her courfe.
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93 THE DUELLIST:

and air,

Confult his pem,a, drefs

He feems, whi ch ftrangers well n‘wht fwrear,

The malfter, or, by cmwh_u,

[he captain of a col .zuy

' 1’cum<, iuﬁ from the tree
pe may fometimes break,
by miftake.
. t v?rn: (m the {chool
1 up) to live by rule,
fenie (which none can doubt
: ive wi‘ncut.
cene

I mean ;
not L'!;;mg;:, unlefs grown nice
licate, from vice to vice;
= defign’d him, in a rage,
To be the Wharton of
t lL.. ing giv'n all the {in,
o put the virtues in.
orfe, to make a match,
revel deep, to roar a catch;
Te knock a tott’ring watchman down,
To fweat a2 woman of the Town ;
By fits to keep the peace, or break it,
In turn to give a pox, or take it ;
He is, in fait h, moft excellent,
And, in the \'.'m'd'b moft full intent,
A true Choice Spirit we admit;
With wits a fool, with fools a wit.
Hear him but talk, and you would {wear
Obfcenity herfelf was there 3

And that Profanenefs had made choice,
}\ way of trump, to ufe his voice;
That in all mean and low things great,
He had been bred at Billinfgate ;

H
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.. THE DUELLIST. 99
And that, afcending to the earth
Before the ﬁ.‘;JvH (‘fhis birth,

Boox

'iLx‘M)u( my, making way and room,
Had mark’'d him m his mother's womb :
"T'oo honeft (for the worft of men 395

in forms are honeft now and then)
Not to have, in the ufual way,
His bills fent 103 t«,o great to pay:
Foo proud to 1 “. k to, if he mects
The honeft tradefman whom he cheats : 4CO
Too infamous.to have a friend ;
‘Too bad for bad men to commend,
Or good to name ; beneath whofe weight
Jarth groans ; who h:m“ been {par’d by Fate
Only to thew, on mercy’s 1‘1:‘.11
How far and long God l\( ars with man.
Such were t '1\, three who, mocking fle
At midnight {at, in counfel deep,
Plottino de [‘11\:'5511 "gainit a head
Whofe wiflom could not be mifled 3 430
lotting deftruétion ’gainft a heart
‘Which ne’er from honour would depart.
¢ Is he not rank’d amengft our foes ?
¢ Hath not his ipirit dar’d oppofe
¢ Qur deareft meafures, made our name 4
¢ Stand forward on thL roll of thame ?
¢ Hath he not won the vulgar tribes,
¢¢ By fcorning menaces and ’ml‘c
“ And proving that his darling cauic
¢« Ts of their liberties and laws 420
¢ To ftand the champion ? In a word,
¢ Nor nced one argument be heard
i u(\(md this to awake our zeal,

»
3

B

§

¢ T'o quicken our refolves, and fteel
¢ Qur fteady fouls to bl ond) bent, 425

¢ (Sure rmin to each dear intent
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Each flatt’ring nwln ) he, without Ic‘.r,
« H e'l; dar’d to make the truth dppc.u‘
They faid, and, by refentment taught,
Each on revenge employ’d his thought;
Fach, bent on mif cmct, rack’d his lnam
To bher full ftretch, but rack’din vain :
Scheme after fcheme they brought to view;
All were examin’d ; nene would do :
When Fr :1.‘1, with pleafure in her face,
Forth iffu’d from her hiding-place,
And at the table where they neet,
Firft he ving) bleft them, took her feat,
“ No trifling caufe my darling Boys !
“ Your prefent thoughts and cares employs;
¢ No common fnare, no random blow,
Can work the Emnc of fuch a foe,
¢ By Nature cautious as he’s hravn,
¢ To honour only he’s a flave;
In that weak part without defence,
¢ We mutft to honour make pretence ;
¢¢ Fhat lure fhall to his ruin draw
¢ 'T'he wretch who ftands fecure in law:
¢ Nor think that I have idly plann'd
I'his full-ripe {cheme; behold at hand,
¢ With three months training on his head,
¢ An inftrament whom [ have bred,
¢ Born of thefe bowels, far from fight
Of virtue's falfe but glaring Ii"ht,
¢« My youngeft born, my deareft joy,
¢« Moft like mvfuf my da 2rling boy :
¢ He, never, touch’d thh vi 'c C‘nOlit,,
¢ Refolv’d and crafty in his courfe,
¢ Shall work our ends, complete our fchemes,
¢ Moft mine when moft he Honour’s {feems;
¢ Nor can be found, at home, abroad,
So firm and full a flave of Fraud.”

(13
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Boox III. THEDUELELIST:
She faid, and from each envious fon

A difcontented murmur run

Around the table; all in place

Thought his full praife their own difgrace,

Wond'ring what f{tranger. fhe had gor,

Who bad one vice that they had not ;

When ftraight the portals open flew,

And, clad in armour, to their view

M-——, the Duellift, came forth ;

All knew, and all confefs’d his worth ;

All juftify’d, with fmiles array’d,

The happy choice their dam had made.
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IN THREE BOOKS.

BOOK I

'E" A R off (1io matter whether eaft or weft,
L A real country, or one made in jeft;
Not yet by modern Mandevilles difgrac’d,
Nor m ;\p-jo‘.)bcrs v.'rctchu”y miiplac’d)

here L 1] neither great nor fmall, 5
Wi ivun for deftinétion fake, 1 Gotham-call.

Bl 1an who finds an unknown country out,
) i :x;, no doubt,
ple there
not worth his care; 10
s pretence, and into air is hurl’d
I'he claim of Europe to the Weftern world.

Caft by a tempeft on the {favage coaft,
> mi‘ing 1, 1ccancer fet up a poft;
am, in proper form tranfverfcly laid, 15
)f his Redeemer’s crofs the figure made,
f that KL'(L mer, wnL whofe laws his life,
From firft to laft, had been one fcene of ftrife;
Hi yal mafter’s name thereon engrav’d,
Without more procefs the whole race enflav’d, 20
Cut off that charter they from Nature drew, |
And made them {laves to men they never knew,

Search ancient hiftories, confult records,

T o (i
V| '\)()A vL

1ous Chriftian think:

i~ -

Under this title the moft Chriftian lords {ball;
lold (thanks to confcience) more than half the
O’erthrow this title, they havenone at all; 26

For never yer might any monarc h dare,
Who liv'd to truth, and breath'd a Chriftian air,
Pretend that Chrift, (who came, we all agree,

I'o blefs his people, and to fet them free) 30
I'o make a convert ever one law gave

By which converters made him firft 3 flave.
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Spite of the glofles of a canting pri€ft,
W lm L'Ik of ch: ity but means a feall,

Who recommends it (whi ’u feems to feel 35
The holy glowings of a ;
o all his hearer: ed of wm‘til [earth,

‘o give -them m they have robb’d of

Who lum ;1 ..1!
Allow one mome
Could fro

>m- his wi
R o 1A ieorat
0V A4 Wild
A 1

grant;
And fell lns count
Ov grant -this
In flav ry bred,
Let mu 1, whillt confcience
With fome gay banble buy a golden wonld
An Ex »hm.n(m in chavter’d freedom born,
Shall wmn the ﬂmnn merch: mom. {hall fcorn 50
(o take frem othérs, thro’ bafe lm\,t(c Views
W !1,;1 he himfeif would rather die than mh.
Happy the favage of thofe early times, {crimes
Ere Europe’s fons were known, and Europe’s
Gold, curled gold! flept in the womb of earth, 55§
Unfelt its mifchiefs, as unknown its worth ;
Ii full content he found the trueft wealth,
In toil he found diverfion, food, and health
Stranger to eafe and luxury of courts,
His {ports were labours, and his labours fports ; 60
His youth was hardy, and his old age green ;
Life’s morn was vig'rous, and her eve ferenes
No rules he held but what were made for ufe,
No arts he learn’d, nor ills which arts produce;
Falfe lights he follow’d, but believed them true; 63
Ie knew not much, but liv’d to what he knew,
Happy, thrice happy, now, the favage race,
Since Europe took their gold, and gave themgrace?
F 2

L)




g

—

¥

———rl

104 G O TH A'M: Boox I.

Paftors fhe fends to help them in their need, 69
Some who can’t write, with others who can’t read; |
And on fure grounds the Gofpel pile to rear,

Sends miflionary felons ev'ry year;

Our vices, with more zeal than holy pray’ rs,

She ",'f’("]f‘i them, and in return takes their’s ¢

Her rank o] )1).\”] ons give them caufe to rife, 7%

Her want of prudence means and arms fupplies,

Whilft her brave rage, not fatisfy’d with life, |
Rifing in blood, duupts the {calping-knife : |

Knowledge fhe gives, enough to ma ke them know
H')wab.(u is their Ault(, how deep their woe: 8o
The worth of freedom ftrongly fli np]‘un\.l chains:
Whilft {hie bows down '\nd loads their necks with
Faith, too, fhe plants, for her own ends impreft,
To nmLc them bear the worft and hope the beft ;
And whilft {he teaches, on vile int ref’s plan, 35
As laws of God the wild decrees of man,
Like Pharifees, of whom the Scriptures tell,
She makes them ten times more the fons of Hell.
But wither do thefe grave refle&ions tend ?
Are they defign’d for any or no end ! ? 90
Briefly but thl~——t0 prove, that by no act
Which Nature made, that by no equal pa&
*Twixt man and man, whichmight, 1f Juftice heard, {
Stand good} tlmz h\ no benefits conferr'd, |
Or purchafe made, Et nopcm chains can hold G5
The fons of India and her mines of gold.
Chance led her there in an acceurfed “hour
She faw, and made the country her’s by pow'r;
Nor drawn by virtue's love from love of fame,
Shall my rafh folly controvert the ¢ ‘laim, 100
Or wifh in thought that title overthrown
‘Which C()]’l(‘l(l(’“ with and involves my own.
Furope difcover’d India firft ; T found
My right to Gotham on the felf-fame ground 3
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Serves an apprenticefhip in college eafe,

A ¢ "IL’ '\ v.) thw camutto deorees)

{'o thofe which f"m lefs common, not lefs fweet)

From fam’d 1“(4“: and more fam’d Vine-{treet,
(W l.\ ¢ Hcax 1e utmoft with of Ma grant,
Gave me an 0‘;1 houfe, and an older aunt) 146

Chornton, whilil ‘,.um:;:'x pointed out the road
To herarch cub, hath 1‘.11/;11'11 into an ode;
Allinftruments, (attend ye lift'ning Spheres,
e 1;’1 11(’;{1 with ears) 150

3 1&(‘1' one 'V::”](l
coxcomb band)
inftruments, felf-acéted, at my name

pour forth harmony, and loud plmmlm,
oud but yet fiveet, to the ace ording ~>I(J 155

nraifes, 1 Nature, i}.‘.l n,
A coxcomb doctor’s robe, to the full found
Keepstime, like Boyce, and .ln \"«)ll(l dances round,
Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites! rejoice;
Lift up your voice on high, a mi&h;«' voice, I6a
The voice ofgladnels; and on ev'ry 1ongue,
ft i be praifes hm:
and good a kin s
;;1;43 H‘.':‘,! not Gotham {
) backward from the '\r"':ft, 165
Tetchy and wayward, what he loveth beft

Refuling in his fits, whilft all the while

7} l-v . 1 o) & 1 2dh A GmIln

I'he mother eyes the wrangler with a fihile,

And the fond father fits on t’ other fide, 169
] s moods, and views his {pleen with pride.
Shall murmer forth mv name, whilft at his hand
- 9 % 5.8 .

2 ' am’s land.

rpreter thro’ Goth

who like an April morn, appéars

n, hopes clouded o’er with fears,
{ leas’d “v ftarts, in paflion waim,
reafon weak; who '.'.';C:.'g_‘fr. into a ftorm,
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» to the fretful billows of the deep,

n {pends his rage, and cries himfelf

with a fev'rith appetite opprefs’d,

For trifles fighs, ‘wlr hates them when pofiefs'd, 130

His tremblis ng lath fuipended in the air,

Half- "('i‘.:, and f{trc 71-'.‘ g back l“ long lank hair,
o

Shall to his mates look up with eager glee,

fleep;

F oy

And let his top go down to pratc of me.
Youth, who, fierce, fickle, m.uh.“ and vain, 185
]mp::ti\.j;lt urges on to Manhood’s r¢ l;{:l,
Impatient urges on, yet with a caft
Of d ard looks back on Childhood paft,

l vafe, when the hot blood runs high,
And the quick ‘J;M rits mount into his eye; 1900
When l)lL(LikhL. which he dcems his greateft wealth,
Beatsin hisheart, and paints hischeeks with healt h;
When the chafd fteed tugs proudly at the
And ere he ftarts hath run o’er half the plan;
When, wing’d with fear, the f{tag flies full in view,
And in full cry the eager hounds purfue, 156
Shall fhout my praife to hills which fhout again,
And ev'n the huntfimen {t p to cry Amen.

Manhood, of form ere&. who would n“t bow
Tho' worlds thould crack around him ; cn his brow
Wifdom ferene, to paffion giving law, 20X
Befpeaking love, and yet commanding awe;
Dignity into grace ‘)}' mildnels wrought;

Courage att ;..11;&. ’d and refin’d by thought;
Virtue {fupreme enthrén’d, within his breaft 263
The image of his Malker deep impreit;

Lord of this earth, which trembies at his nod,
With reafon blefs’d, and only lefs than God;
Manhood, tho’ weeping Beauity kneels for aid,
Tho’ Honour calls in Dangei’s form a "'.L"."d, 210
Tho’ cloath’d with fackcloth, Juftice in the gates,
By wicked elders chain'd, Reédemption \‘...m,
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Manhood fhall fteal an ’mu" a little hour,

(1s’t not a little one ?) to hail my pow’r. '
Old Age ( E‘.;,' Nature curft 213

With me eater evils than Ln firft :

Weak, ly, ful l of pains s in ev’ry y breath

life, and \Lt mml 1 of nw(..n'

-‘.m;;: off, with fage and folemn air,

3

From day to day, without one dz
\. ithout Lll_}(’\nll nt covetous of

1 > to friends, and tirefo
is faculties impair’d, his tem
s memory of recent tl ix‘;p m,om'd

v’n with the a&i ing on his thatter’d brainj 223
‘Tho’ the falfe re gifters of you thremain;

From morn to ev’ning babling forth vain pra
Of thofe rare men who liv’d in thofe rare day
‘When he, the hero of his tale, was y 1
Dull repetitions falt’ ring on his ton :'.‘.L‘: 230G
Praifing gray hairs, fure mark of Wiflom’s fway,

Ev’n whilft he curfes Time which made him er ay 3
Scofting at youth, ev’'n whilit he w)lll(l afford

All L:t his gold to have his youth reftor’d, !
Shall for 2 moment, from himfelf fet free, 23
Lean on his crutch, and pjpe forth praife to me.

Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites! rejoice :

Lift up your voice on high, a h’i;‘ht\’ voice,
The voice of gladnefs; and on ev'ry tongue,

In ftrains of gratitude, be praifes hung, 240
The praifes of {o great and good a king ;

Shall Churchill reign, and fhall not Gotham. fing ?

Things without life {hall in this chorus join,
And dumb to others’ praife be loud in mine.

The fnow-drop, who in habit white and plain,
Comes on, the herald of fair Flora’s train : 246
The coxcomb crocus, flow’r of fimple note,

Who by her faide {truts in a herald’s coat;

7 L()Jk”tm, 229
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The tulip, idly glaring to the view, 249

‘Who, tho’ no (‘ln\" l)lﬁ birth from Holland drew;
‘Who, once full drcts d, fears from his place to {u s
The top ot flow m, thc More of a parterre;

The woodbine, wh 10 her clm in marriage mects,
And brings her dow’ry in {furroundiug fweets ;

The lily, “filver miftrefs ot the vale, 255
The rofe of Sharon, which pauumcc the g'ﬂC'

The jeflamine, with which the queen of flow’rs

To charm her gn'l adorns his fav’rite bow’rs,
Which brides, by the plain hand of N eatnefs dreft,
Unenvy’d rival, wear upon their breaft, 260
Sweet as the incenfe of the morn, and chafte
As the pure zone which circles l)\.m s waift;

All flow’rs of various names and various forms,
Which the fun into ftrength and beauty warms, 264
From the dwarfdaify, which, like infants, dmm

And fears to leave the earth from whence it {prings,

To thie proud giant of the g: r:‘ul race,

‘Who, mac 1lvn.ﬂnvw to the fun’s L.nlnncc,

O’ertops her fellows “with .11[,11'1 g aim
Demands his \\'Ld(.cﬂ lo\'g. and bears his name; 270
All, one :um all, fhall in this chorus join,

And dumb to othuJ praife be loud in mine.

Rejoice, ye napp\ (Y(M}liﬂll[(\! rejoice

Lift up _your voice on high, a mighty voice,

The voice of gladnefs; and on ev'ry tongue, 27§
In flrains of gratitude, be pr: aifes hlm
The praifes of fo mcat and good a km"'

Shall Churchill re: ign, and fhall not Gotham fing?

Forming a gloom thro’ w hich, to f{pleen-ftruck

Rdmum, hmrm ftamp’d, a ;mn‘mc finds, fnmn.".

The 1vy crawling o'er the hallow’d cell 28X
Where fome old hermit's wont his beads to tell
By day, by night; the myrtle ever green,

Beneath whofe fhade Love holds his rites unfeen ;
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The willow, he f..ml vave 283

a watry grave;

Nhere many .
The cyprefs, facred held when lovers thourn
‘I'heir true love fhatch'd a way; the-laurel worn
By poets in oldtime, but deftin'd now,
In grief, to witheron a Whitehead’s brow: 290
L'he fig, which, large as what in India grows
Itfelf a prove, gave our firft parents clothes;

1 ;

The vine, which, like a bluthing new=made bride,
Cluft'ring, emparples all the mountain’s fide :
The yew, which, in the place of fe u]p*m d ftone,
Marks out the refting-place of men l.u”.)(,\.l‘i
ﬂu hedge-row elm, thc pine, of me -.‘n.,ml race;
‘The fir, the Scot« i» fir, never out of place ;

'-’ ’:t.' m.-(.l whofe top mates the higheft cloud,
Whillt his old father Lebanon grows proud 300
Of fuch a child, and his vaft body laid

Out many a miie, enjoys the fili: 1l fhade ;

The oak, when ]"' g, monarch of the \\'(\06'

The I.z:;:z.i" fm‘, ; dead, commands the flood s

All, one and a Il in this chorus join, 308

And dumb to u;?:rn:' y ;,r.xi;t be loud in mine.
Rejoice, ve h;t:uv Gothamites ! re joice;

Lift up \mn voice on high, a mighty voice,

The voice of ¢ gladnefs: and on ey’ ry £ ongue,

In ftrains of _,.,!(uuuf;, be praifes hung, 110

The praifes of fo great and good a king ;
Shall Churchill reign, and thall not Gotham fing?
The fh which make the young hills, like

Bound and rebound; the old hills, like'old ram 5,
wieldv, jump for jo y; the fireams, which glide,
Whilit I\z“\ marches hmlm" by their fide,

And from their bofom rlfmu Comimer e “mvxm",
The winds.

\\H'Cll YIJL W ll]’ Hldlxll" on r'n' Il \""l""

Before hfﬁ(*(‘-'::gh 7 br h((l“‘“’“lﬂl{,’i;
['he fun, who, “..\wlws in caftern fkigcs, 330
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Boox I. GOTHAM ITT
Frefh, full )fﬂ -ength, juft' rifen from his bed,

Tho’ in Jo ve's pAu!.n'c:.: they were borniand bred,
With voice and'whip can fearce make his fteeds ftir,
Step by ftep, up'the perpendiculat;

Who, at'the hour of eve, panting for reft, 32

Rolls on aumain, and gallops down thé weft

As faft as Jehu, oil’d for Ahab’s fin;

Drove for a erown; or P oftboys for an inn;

The moon, -who hoim o’er night her filver reign

Regent of tld(s, and miftrefs of the brain, 3. o'

‘Who to her fons, thofe fons who own Lu pow’r,
And do her homage at the midnight hour,

Gives.madnefs as a blefling, but difpenfes

Wifdom to fools, and damns them with their fen{es;

The ftars, who, by I'know not what {le.ls‘\, right,

Prefide o’er mortals in their own defpite,

Who, v'nlw(mf reafon, govern thofe who moft
(How: truly judge from thence!) of reafon boaft,
\.v.l, by 11\1» n“oht\ ma yet unL.xm.n,

Our uh(,lh g mu yet cannot i‘m“c their own $ 340

- All, one :‘“1(1 all, fhall in this chorus join,

And dumb to others’ praife be loud in mine.
Rejorce, yeé h'zppv Gothamites ! x‘qmu 3
Lift up your voice on high, a mighty voice,
The voice of gladnefs; and on (\"1\ tongue, 34§

In {traing of gratitude, be praifes mm g,

The praifes oftfo great and ‘good a king );

Shall Churchill reign, and 111.:11 not Gothiam fing?
The moment, minute, Luur, day, weck, month

Morning and eve as the\ in turn appear; {year, 350
Moments and minutes, which, without a crime,
Can’t be omitted in accounts of time,

Or if omitted, -(proof we might afford)

Worthy by pull.‘mu“ s to be reftor’d ; 354
The Hours, w high, drefs’d by turns in D...\k and

\Vhl[f’,
Ordain’d as handmaids, wait on Day and Night ;
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The Day, thofe hours, I mean, whenlight prefides,
And Bus'nefs in a cart thh Prudence rides ;

The Night, thofe hours, I mean, withdar!

knefs hung,

When Senfe {fpeaks hw, and Folly holds her tongue;
The morn, when Nature, roufing from her {trife 3601

With death-like {leep, awakes to fecond life;

The eve, when, 23 uncqu‘tl to the tatk,

She mercy from her foe defcends to a :L,

The week, in which {ix days are kindly yn(n 363
“To think of earth, and one to think of heav'n ;

The months, twelve fifters, all of diff'rent hue,

Tho’ there appears in all a likenefs too ;

Not fuch a likenefs as, thro’ Hayman’s works,

Dull Mannerift! in Chrifhians, Jews, and Turks,

Cloys with a famenefs in each female face, 37t

But a ftrange fomething born of Art an \1 Grace,
Vhich fpeaks them all, to vary and adorn,

At diff ‘rent tm es of the fame parents born;

All, one and all, fhall in this chorus join, 37

And dumb to others’ praife be loud in mmc.

Rejoice, ye happy Gothamites! rejoice s
Lift up your ¥oice on high, amig At’\ voice,
'i'in, voice of gladnefs ; andon ev'ry tongue,

A
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In ftrains of gratitude, be praifes 380
"The 1€ pr aifes of fo great and good a ki
Shall Churchill reign, and { -1(1}1 not (,\»le.n fing?

Frore January, leader of the year,

Minc’d-pies in van and calves heads'in the rear;
}

0.

Dull Fel ry, in whofe leaden reign 383
My mu“)u bore-a bard withouta brain; [cheeks,
Marct 1, ¥ aric us, ficrce, and wild, with \\xnd'—U'.A:.;"\'\l
By wilder Welthmen led, and crown’d with leeks ;
J‘\mn ui h fools, and May with baftards bleft;
June with W thC I\o es on herrebel breaft; 390
July, to whom, the Dog-ftar in her train,

Saint James gives o)ﬂuy. and Saint Swithin rain;

YUE
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\uguft, who, banifh'd from her Smithficld ftand,
To Chelfea flies, with Dogget in her h ind ;
September, when by u'.‘tm.\ (right divine) 39¢
(-uu are ordain'd to bleed dt Michael’s fhrine,
Whilft the prieft, not {o full of grace as wit,

Falls to unblefs’d, nor gives the faint a bit 5

O&obery, who the caufe of freedom join’d,
And gave a fecond George 1o blefs mankind; 400

November who at once to grace our u;\;‘tll,

‘%;zint Andrew boafls, and our Augufta’s birth ;

L- mber, laft of months, but beft, who gave
hrift to man, a Saviour to the flave,

Whilft, falfely grateful, man, at the full feaft, 40§

To do God imm,u makes himfelf a bealt;

All, oneand all, fhall in this chorus |~:v1,

And dumb to others praife be ianu:" in mine
Rejoice, ye mmp» Gothamites ! ui:"z;-:;

Lift u P ‘your voice on h:_f,l\ a me;t\:'\' voice, 410
The voice of y.mlmn: and on ever) t';:xg_:(:,

In I}.‘ai:in of 1,;“L‘H|<u, lc 'l.,

4.1.{11 ',.zuuh. ux:}ﬂ.,
The {eafons as they roll

Lech’ry and Lent, lay -folly and

3

A

3y a-rank monk to copulation |
P i

A tub of fainted falt-fith on her
3 ummer, in light traniparent g

J
ids of honour at a mafquerade, 42Q
wdry gauze, for which our :NLJh ers leave

, more.modeft, firft brought up by Eve,

Panting for breath, inflam’d with luftful fires,
et wanting ii»"':zh.fx to perfect her defires,

Leaning on Sloth, who, fainting with the uu.tt 43§
Stops at each ftep, and m:mmn on his feet :
1t hen Nature, who with forrow rccls
2

cading on :m' heels,

G




114 GO - K M. Book I,
Makes up in value what fhe wants in length,
Exerts her pow’ss, and puts forth all her ftrength,
Bids corn and fruits in full perfection rife, 431
Corn fairly tax'd, and fruits without excife :
Winter, benumb’d with cold, no longer known
By robes of fur, fince furs became our own 3

A‘lh;%g who, loathing all, IW all 1s loath'd, 435
With weekly, utux, hourly, libels cleath’d,

Vile Faction at her heels, who, mi ighty grown,
Would rule all ruler, and 1’\>1‘cch)1i' the throne,
Would turn the ftatec affairs into a trade,

Make laws one day, the next to be unmade, 449
Beggar at home a people fear’d abroad,

L\nd force defeated, make them flaves by fraud ;
All, one and all, jh.xll in this chorus ,mn,

And dumb to ‘,,; ers’ praife be loud in mine.
Rejoice; ye l‘.‘.y »y Gothamites! rejoice ; 445
Lift up your voice oen high, a mxghty voice,

"Lhe voice of gladnefs ; and on ev'ry tongue,

In ftrains of gratitude, be praifes hung,

The j‘,::‘.ﬂc\ of {fo great and good a king ; 449
Shall C h'\'c]x.ll reign, and thall not Gotham fing?
The year, gran d ¢ l ! in whofe ample round

‘The feafons regular (.m‘ fix’d are bound,

(Who in hjs courfe rej peated ¢’er and o’er,

Sees the fame things which he had feen bvforc;
‘The fame ftars keep their watch, and the fame fun
Runs in the track where he from firft hath run;456
The fame mopn :‘L:ch the night; tides ebb and

Tan is a puppet and this world a fhow;  [flow
lhcxr old dull ‘w'Acb old dull fools purfue,
And vice in nothing but in mode is new 460
He — a lord (now far befall that pndc,

He liv'd a l(mx, but a lord he dy’d)
])qﬂw'ood is pious, Berkely fix'd as Fate,

Sandwich (thank Heav'n!) firft Minifter of State,
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And tho’ by.fools. def
By frier |
5\\)2'1‘3 4
Founded on hon
The year, encircled
Which waits, and tills the glorie
Shail, t"ki::'g up this theme in ¢
And d"x b to others’

t up your
he voice of g
In ftrains of

)€ '-l‘/i'.'.‘..‘g.x .nl!

The praifes and good:a king ;

Shall Churchill reign, a: lnot Gotham fing ?
Thus far'in {fport—nor our-critics he nce,
Who fell out Monthly trath, and call i enfe, 480

Too lightly of our prefent labours deem,
Ot _iu.i;a >at random of {0 higl me ;
High is our theme, and wor )
To feel the th dvr‘L'} ftroke of Satire
Bot when kind 11 me a proper {eaf 435
In ferious mood to treat v: feriou
Then fhall they find, dif laining id
That [ can beas grave and dull as

Thus.far in fport—nor let half p: s, thofe
W he nh.lr;“ from ev'ry blaft of Pow’r which blows.
V\’Lo, wit wardice familias grown, 49T
Nould hearmythouehts.but £ Ar to ‘I‘L“k*;‘f‘;"()‘-.L‘

Who, left bold truths
Should burft the p
Tremble to truft
Condemn our courfe,
When brave Oce fome great end
When !i(‘l"'t r a friend,

Then fhall they fi n“ that, ev’n on danger’s brink,

+ do {ace ), l’y,;i\f‘()‘w\v‘,.
) O ) 3¢ 8¢ L 1p1te,

{ A ~
fl qA,- 495

L our caution cheap;

}AC u.l CS5 10 1’1 Cak unnt‘ lA‘\\ A‘c"L(, d: are to tl“""' ’ﬁ"‘
G2
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Tf."ff much miftaken are the men who think
1 That all who will without reftiaint may drinks
gcly drink, ev'n till their bowels burit,
g no right bat merely that of thirft,
pure waters of the living well,
whofe ftreams the Mufes love to dwell!
with them a knack, anidle toy,
gilded o’ery on which a boy
untaught, whilft, without art or force,
ut jingle, mufic comes of courfe. 10
tle do :}lch men know the toil, the pains,

Hu daily, nightly, racking of the brains,

To range the thoughts, the matter to digeft,
To cull fit phrafes, and reje& the reft ;
To know the times when Humouron the cheek 1%
Of Mirth may hold her fports ; when Wit thould
And when be filent; when to ufe the pow’rs [{peak,
Of ornament, and how to place the flow’rs,

So that they neither give a tawdi y glare,
Nor walfte their fweetnefs in the defert air 20
To "r.)."n, (which fcw can do, and ‘L"ll'(‘cly one,
One critic in an age, can find when do
To i},n“. a plan, to it: ke a grand ou

t up, and make the };Icinn'

-+ Q
—_—

Fo fill 1t

|
A full and perfeétpiece ; to make coy Rhyme 2%
Renounce her follies, and with .A,Ilf(, keep time;
To make In'm.d Senfe againft her nature bend,
And wear the

hains of Rhyme yet call herFriend.
'€ are, among the “:x?bfﬂi?l:g tribe,
feribe, 30

their bus’nefs to«de
er in or out of place;
Studious of finery, and fond of lace,
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Alike they trim, as coxcomb Fane y brings,
The rags of beggars and the robes of km
Let dull Propriety in .‘htc prefide 3
O’er her du | children, Nature is their guide ;
Wild Nature, who at random breaks the fence
Of tl.wc tame drudges, Judgment, Tafte, and Senfe,
Nor would forgive herfelf the mighty crime
Of keeping terms with Perfon, Place, and Time.40
Let liquid gold emblaze the fun at 1,
With borrow’d beams let filver L‘-‘"‘ the moon g
Let furges hoarfe lath the refoundis 1¢ thore
Let ftreams meander, and let L rrents roar
Let them breed up tm‘ melanc
To hwh\utnumnnq fob w nhi £y
Let vales embroid’ ry wear; let flow’rs be ting’d
With various tints ; let \‘.nurls be lac’d or fring’d,
They have their with ; like idle monarch boys,
I\Unu ing things of weight, 1:\_\" figh for toys ; 5@
Give them the uo\.n.ihf‘ iceptre, and the robe

vr w

ees

Who will may take the pu.\ r, and rule globe,
Others there are w ho, in one folemn p ACE,

‘With as much zeal as Quakers rail at lace,

Raﬂm{m needful ornament, depend 55

On {cnie to bring them to their ‘m'xn(\ send:
They would not /Hm\ n forbid !) their courfedelay,
Nor for a moment ftep out of the w ay,

To make the barren road thofe graces wear 59
‘Which Nature woulc d, if Pl(f(x\ u,h \wve mett \!theu.
Vain Men ! who blindly thwarting Nature’s plan,
e’er find a paflage to the heart of man 3

\‘. ho, lnt(l mtm'ul fogs in academic ]mcl

Scorn ev’ry rhmﬂ th(\ do not underftand

‘Who, deftitute of humour, wit, and tafte, 65
Let (111 their little l\”(l\\.(‘- gerunto \"‘i'

And fruftrate each good puxlm e, whilft they wear

The robes of Lumm" with a floven’s air.
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‘Throws by
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‘Tho’ folid reas’ning arms each fterling line,

Tho’ 'I‘I‘U"\ declares aloud, * This work is‘mine,”

Vice, whilft from pageto paged iull morals creep, 7¢
‘ Virtue f:

ls afleep.
gay Town,

her At .
ner u(h\»;,

Se ‘nh‘.m"r iull, fo

\‘i'xLY 75

Juit this grand en

Be your pu "[u'f‘

Write, \ppear to wri eafe,
And 1f 3\;'1 mean to p yrofit learn >
In vain for fuch miftakes they pardon Ll m,

f of courfe mufl
promote fuccefs,
1o, but, with effe& to 41 ¢
11§ readers may be weak «
s, which faint wi -omfort bear,
inner tremble ul(' ("“,‘ 1T,

True Virtue aéks from love, the great end

is to amend 109
ke who arm lerlaws
'n, and hurt the caufe
ith a z¢ .wa rage

935

At which the nc
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Our deareft love, in hideous terror rife! 103
Such may be honeft, but they can’t be wife,
In her own full and perfe& blaze of light
Virtue breaks forth too ft:ong for human l‘;T L=
The dazzled eye, that nice but weaker fenfe,
Shuts hcrfclf up in darknefs for defence: 1la
But to m ke fh\-nJ conviction deeper fink,
To make the callous feel, the thoughtlefs think,
Like God made man, fhe lays ker glory by,
And beams mild wmfolt on the ravifh’ \1 eye:
In earneft moft when moft the feems in jef g, . 3I%
She worms mm, and winds around; the breaft;
Te conquer vice, of vice appears the friend,
And feems unlike herfelf to gain her end,
The fons of Sin, to while ‘“..L‘; the ti:ﬂ.c
Which lingers on their hands, of cac! h black crime
‘To hufh the painful memory, and ‘A.H;) 121
The tyrant (k)ll‘C:Lllu. in delufive flcep,
Read on at random, nor fufpect the d
Until they find it rooted in their heart.
*Gainft vice i.‘.u ive their vote, nor know at firft
ll) it, curfing’that, themfelves too they have curft;
They fee not till tl ey fall into the fhares,
Deluded into virtue unawar
Thus the fhrewd do&or, in the {j
When pregnant horror fits and
Difcarding dlu; , and ftriving how to pleal fe, 13X
Lures on miunnm», by f-uw( egrees,
Ih(_ patient to thofe manly fporis which bind
The flacken’d finews, and relieve the mind ;
The patient feels a L]\{]I ge as wrought by {tealth,
And wonders on demand to find it l.Ld-lu. 136
Some few, whom Fateordain’d to deal in rh_\'mcs
In other lands, and here, in other times,
Whom, waiting at their birth, the m d\\'lfc Mufe
Sprinkled all over with Caft al“u. dews, 140

o &

he

es.
} yleen-ftruck mind,
broods o’er wind,

S AR S

R
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To whom true Genius gave his magic pen,

Whom Art by juft degrees.led up to mén; [tween
Some few, extremes well {hunn’d, have fteer’d be-

T
£ 11C1C Ue

ng'rous rocks, and held the golden mien:
Senfe in their works maintains her proper ftate, 1475
But never fleeps, or labours with: her weight
Grace makes the whole lock elegant and gay,
But never dares from Senfe to run aftray

So nice the mafter’s touch, fo great his care

The colours bealdly ¢low, not idly glare; 150
Mutuzally g ‘ ' 4
Tliey fet each other off like hight and
And, as by ftealth, with fo much foftnefs blend,

o B i P thhere th oy et 13 .- A1 .
I'is hard to fay where they begin or end :
Both give us charms, and neithergives offence; 15y
Senfe perfeéts grace, and ace enhlivens fenie
1] g . M b & 1 “
£€aCC tO i€ 1Mmen wio tacie

From envy free, applaud fuch
And ’_"vL‘i'nL‘ their heav'nn tho’

H
W hi
Without a fin 'gainft pleafure, to
A plan, to methodize each thoug
Highly to finith, and

1Y Te N

I the pow’r, I could no

(t {pirits flow, and life i

Initfelf charming, take new eharms fromplace. 170
Nothing of books, and litt

cnown of nren

’
When the mad fit comes on 1 feize the pen,
Rough as they run, the rapid thouglits fet down,
Rough as :ln'}' run, difcharge them on‘the Pown;
Hence rude unfinifh’d brats, before their time; 175

Are born into this idle world of Rhivaie
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And the poor flattern Mufe is brought to bed

‘With all her unpufc&-')us on her head.

Some, as no life appears, no pulfes r‘l)v

Thro’ the duil dubious mafs, no br kes wav,

Doubt, greatly doubt, till for a glafs the y call, 181

‘WL Cthu the child can be lnl)tl/ d at all;

Others on other grounds obje&ions frame,

And, granting that the child may lnﬂ\( a name,

Doubt, as the fex might well a midwife pof 1‘45

W l\Uhu they thould ba; ptize it Verfe or P!(,L.
Ev’n swhat mj, mafters }..!u, e bards, mild, meek

In love to critics [tur“.i‘}c now and then. fmen
: - L ?

Something 1 do myfelf, and fomething too,

If they can do it, leave for them to do. 19@

In the fmall compafs of my carelefs page
Critics may find empl oyment for an age;
Without my b l"mla‘s tn(“' were all r::::f(mC'
lt‘\'cnt\ feed wher e Maion can feed one.
When Satire ftoops, unmindful of her ftate, 193
To pz'aifc the man l l(>.(, curfe him I hate
‘When {enfe, in tides of p: afhon borne along,
Sn.km(r to 1)1’(\(&. degrades the name of fong :
The cenfor fmiles, 41'(], whilft my credit bmcd<
‘With as high relifh on the carrion feeds 200
As the p,m.d Ear] fed at a turtle feaft,
\/\’hf), turn’d by gluttony to worfe than bealft,
te till his bowels gufh’d upon the floor,
} et (ll ate on, and dy ing call’d for more.
When loofe l)1~1d fion, like a colt unbroke, 203
Spurning Cnr:m?:,:. n and her formal yoke,
Bounds thro’ the foreft, wanders far aftray
From the known path, and loves to lofe her way,
*Tis a full feafl to all the mongrel pack
To run the rambler down lml l)rm“ h(’ back. 210
When gay Defcription, Fancy’s fairy child,
Wild without art, and yet with pleafure \nld

R m————

e = =




122 GO"T"H A M Boo¥ 11,
Waking \\':t]‘ Nature at thé morning hour

. S -
To the lark’s call, walks o’er theiop’ning flow’r

h-dew,
s'erevw, 21()
{he not one mark 1m pI inits,

1
“the dews nor foils the tints;

2l niocht of he
il Xt OfF N¢

a mountamn nymph of D

‘.“.'h;n thus L-cmr&pridn fports, even at the'time
[bat drumsfhould beat andcannonsroarin rhyme.
Critics can live on fuch a fault as that 221X
From one mouth to the other, and'grow fat.

Ye mighty \"“:‘l y Judges! in a'dearth
Of letter'd blockheads, confcious of theworth
) my materials, wtnch againft your \vnl 225
Oft’ you’ve confefs’ \., and fhall confefs it ftill;
Materials rich, 'tho’ rude, inflam’d with tho llﬂht,
£ 'I.u\ more by fancy than by judgment wrought ;
I'ake, ufe thém as your own, a work begin, © 229
Which fuit your genius we l!, and weave them in|
Fram (l for the 'xitA > loom with critic art,
Till thread on th 1'(';1(1 depending, part on part,
iith colour mingling, light with fhade,
ull tafte a lmm 1l work 1s made, 234
;\.h h wving wrought them into one gr m]d piece,
S\»Lul it mlp_:‘ es Rome and rivals Greece.

Nor think this much, for at one fingle word,

1
11
1
1

Soon as the mighty critic Fia

Science attends their call; thu'

pow’r 15 own’d
s place, and Genius is dethron’d!

. ¢ -
LA KC

2 A
%4

s dance into books, defiance hurl’d
Laaidns Yikc ss

into a world.
rher bus’nefs calls, a greater plan;

Worthy man’s whole employ, the good of man,
he good of man committed tc my charge; 245
If 1idle Fancy rambles forth at :

Carelefs of fuch a truft, thefe harmlefs {3 lays

€

Mavy Friendfhip envy, and may i;:lh ma.lfc;
k Y ] o
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‘The crown of Gotham may fome Scot aflume, 249

And vagrant Stewarts reign in Churchill’s room.
O my poor People! O thou wretched Earth!

'To whofe dear love, tho’ not engaged by birth,

My heart is fix'd, my fervice deeply fivorn,

How, (by thy father can that thought be borne,

For monarchs, would they all but think like me,

Are only fathers in the beft degree) 256

How muft thy glories fade, in ev'ry land

Thy name be laugh’d to fcorn, thy mighty hand

Be fhorten’d, and thy zeal, by foes confefs’d,

Blefs’d in thyfelf, to make thy neighbours blefs’d,

Be robb’d of vigour! how muft Freedom’s pile,

'The boaft of ages, which adorn the Ifle,

And makes it great and glorious, fear’'d abroad,

Happy at home, fecure from force and fraud;

How mutt that pile, by ancient Wifdom rais’d 265

On a firm rock, by friends admir’d and prais’d,

Envy'd by foes, and wonder’d at by all,

In one fhort moment into ruins fall,

Should any flip of Stewart’s tyrant race,

Or baftard or legitimate, difgrace 270

'Thy royal feat of empire! but what care,

What {orrow, muft be mine, what deep defpair

And felf-reproaches, fhould that hated line

Admittance gain thro’ any fault of mine! 273

Curs’d be the caufe whence Gotham’s evils {pring,

Tho’ that curs’d caufe be found in Gotham’s king.
Let War, with all his needy ruflian band,

In pomp of Horror {talk thro® Gotham’s land

Knee-deep in blood let all her ftately tow’rs

Sink in the duft; that court whichnow isours 2

Become a den, where beafts may, if they can,

A lodging find, nor fear rebuke from man;

Where yellow harvefts rife be brambles found;

Where vines pow creep let thiltles curfe the ground;
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124 GOTHAM. Boox 1L
Dry in her thoufand“vallies be the rills; 283
Barren the cattle on her thoufand hillss

Where Pow’r 1s plac’d let tigers prowl for preys
Where Juftice lo s let wild i afles bray;

Let cormorants in-churches make their neft,

And on the 1ails of commerce bittern: refls 290
Be all, t}m' princes in the earth before,

Her merehants bankrupts, and her martsno more';
Much rather would I, :m}‘ht' the will of Fate

{e }

(;I\'c me ‘to chufe; {e¢ Gotham’s ruin’d {tate

Y ills on ills, thus to the earth \\'(1“ h'd dow n, 293
T Iv;m live to fee a Stewart wear.a crown.
L ct Heav'n in vengeance arm all Nature’s hoft,

'Thofe fervants wk » their Maker kn ow, ‘who boaft

()},{d;arrc as their gi:u'y. and' fulfil,
Ungueftion’d, l?uir great Mafter’s facred will; 300
T,(t raging winds root up the boiling deep,

d with.d (fl)l &ion big o’er Gotham fweeps

ct rains rufh down, till Faith, with doubtfubeve
] I mercy in the fhv;

’

ng, butas a monarch ought to feel 310

€ ruin give

> for whom 1 wifh to live
lcav’'n’s more merciful decrecs
crvant with fuch ills as thefe)
deceives me, I could beat

irt race m

ild year,

320
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“Born and bred f{laves, that they, with ')H‘le nifrule,

Should m: '1- ¢ brave freebornmen, like ,u\ ,\t.‘LAc,ol,
To the whip ecrouch and *:(ml)](—() that thought!
The lab’ ring brain is ev’'n to madnefs brous ght

By the dread vifion ; at the mere furmife

225
‘I'be thronging fpirits, as in tlmw‘t, rife; -
My heart, as for a paflage, loudly beats,
And turn me where [ will mfh action meets.

Q my brave Fellows! :rl\,n in arts and arms,
The wonder of the earth, whom glory warms 330
To high achievements; can your fpirits bend,

1 hm bafe umtml (ye never can defcend

So u w by choice) to wear a tyrant’s r}mm,

Or let in Fre u‘*m‘ feat a Stewr: 't reign ?

1§3 f ime, who hath'for ages, far and wide, 238
Spread in all realms the cowardice, the pride,
The tyranny and falfehood of thofe lords,
Contents you not, fearch England’s fair records ;

England ! “where ﬁx'l"f the breath of life I diew,
Where next to' Gotham my beft love is due; 340
ce they rul’d, tho’ c¢ruth’'d by William’s

Fhev rul’d nomore to curfe that h: mp\ fand. [hand,
Thefirlt, who, from his native {oil remov 'd,

Held England’s {C(UHL a tame tyrant prov'd: 344

Vistue helack'd, enrs’d with thofe thoughts which

In fouls of vulgar ftamp to be a king: {{pring

Spirit he had not, tho’ he la ugh’d at laws,

To pk ay the bold face tyrant with applaufe;

On pldu.lCL‘w moft mean he rais’d his pride,

And eraft oft” gave what wifdom oft’ deny o 240
Né'er could he fecl how truly man is bleft

In blefling thofe around him; in his breaft,

Crowded with follies, ‘honour found no room :

Mark’d fora coward in his mother’s womb,

He was too proud without affronts to live, 355

Too timorous to puaifh or Iuwlvc.
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126 GOTHAM Booxk II.
To gain a crown, which had in courfe of time,
By fair defcent, been his.without a .crime
P, ’ )

He bore a mother’s exile; to fecure
1 1
he 1

A greater crown he bafely could endure 360
The {pilling of her bood by foreign knife,
I evenge her death who gave him life:

by fond F« fond, Ambition led, [fthed.
k hands with t] by whom her blood (was
'd up to pow’r, fcarce warmon England’s throne,
I'd her court with beggars from his own : 366
vould the eye withScots wascaught,
10 would be Scotfmen thought.,
¢ unbounded loofe he gave,
ions, and of flaves the flave; 370
bty fums he rais’d, [prais'ds
rich, whom poor he
From empire thrown, and deem'd to b(;g her bread,
On foreign bounty whilft a daughter fed,
Hel 'd fums, for her recciv’d, on men 375
ame fix difhonour on my pen.
playihings, patliaments his {port
ns and catamites engrofs’d the court :
(cholar, like all Scotfmen fince,
1 he forget the prince ; 380

fles ftor’d his, brain,

5. wl

wifh’d to learn, the arts to reign,
o

to make him vain.and proud,

Enough

Mock’d by the

Falfe friend, falfe fon, falfe father, and falfe king,

Falfe wit, falfc ftatefinen, and falfe eviry thing: 386

Vhen he fhould a& he idly chofe to prate,

And pamphlets wrote when he fhould fave the ftate,
Religious, if religion holds in whim,

To talk with all he let all talk with him; 399

Not on God’s honour, but his own intent,

Not for religions” fake but argument;

wii

2, the wonder of the crowd ;
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More vain if fome fly, artful, High-Dutch ﬂ;wc,
Or, from the Jefuit ‘fchool, fome precious knave
Cc mn‘h n feign’d, than 1t to peace reftor’d 393
By his full 1()]muﬂnp worlds hail’d him Lord.
Pow’r was his wifh, unbounded as his will,
The pow ’r, without control, of doingill;
But what he wifh’d, what he made ni“* b5 preach,
And ftatefmen warrant, luuw within n
fe dar’'d not feize: fear gave, to gall his
That freedom to the l‘cai:\, his will deny’d.
Of tr(‘atif’c fond, o’erweening of his paits,
In'ev’ry treaty of his own mean arts
He fell'the (hvnc : peace was is coward care, 403
Ev'n at a time when juftice c
His p»""‘ he’d draw to prove his lack of wit,
.

’J?

for war:

But rather than unilicath the fvord fubmi

Truth f:tiriv muft record; and,
In league with mercy, juftice ma:
Kingdoms betray’d, and worlds
But never can forgive a R aleigh fla

Atlen ""11 (with whitelet Freedom mark that yea
1\m fear’'d H" thofe whom moft he wifh’d to fear,

ot lov’d by thofe whom moft he wifli’d to love,
Hc went to anfwer for his faults above, 416
To anfwer to that God from whom alone
He claim’d to hold and to abufe the throne,
Leawng behind, a PU"Q' to all his line,
lhe blvody l(’(r‘cy of F 1< ht Divine. 420

With many rirtues which a radiance fling

Round private men, with few which grace a king,
And fpeak the monarch, at the time of life
'\'ﬂlcn paffion holds with reafon doubtful ftri
Succeeded Charles, hv a mean {ire undone, 425
Who envy'd virtue even in a fon.

His youth was froward, turbulent, and wild;
He took the man up ere h(. left the child;

£
ie,
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all his follie

from {fuch beginnings needs muft

weed,

fuch a k ng. 43

I d the not to fear!
Bale Bucking - ) |
Strattbrd an 1 1
Inorois’d his | 1
ford and bol
rait rous t:
{trove t 11 S
it with i the
Thinking ht, difgraceful to the

throne!
*hat all mankind were made
l hat fubject
Or worfe, i

10 guard
\‘b”n.\ 110 a
ATl

'\Jl\

J\rm
Befieg'd by
Men void of
‘Who {aw
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Sink their great {tate, and ftamp their fame undone,

‘When what was meant for all they give to one.

Lift' ning uxorious whilft a woman’s prate 4

Modell’d the church and ell’d out the ftate,

Whilft (in the ftate not more than women read)

High-churchmen preach’d and tarn’d his pious
head.

Tutor’d to fee with minifterial eyes,

Forbid to hearaloyal nation’s cries s 470

Made to beli (what can’t a fav’rite do)

He heard a nation hearing one or two;

N

5

ght by ftate-quacks himfelf fecure to think,

And out of "\“‘3,1? ev'n on danger’s brink ;

Whilft pow’r was d: x”\' crus mbling from his hand,

Whilft murmurs ran thro’ an infulted land, 476

As if to fanction tyrants Heav'n was buhml

He proudly 1(»11(!!\* the ruin which he foun
I'welve years; twelve tedions and in

years,y : 479
Did England, erufh’d by pow’r, and aw’d by fear
Whilft proud Oppreflion ftruck at Freedom’s root,
Lament her fenates loft; her Hampden mute :
Illegal taxes and-oppreflive loans,
In { n,w of all her ww\, call’ im.th her groans;
Patience was heard her griefs alond to te ll, 485
And loya .l» was t(mt)uu to rebel,

Each day new alls of outrage thook the ftatc
New courts wererars’d togive new docétrines \\'c::;ht;
f\i.lu—3'\,}\1'|Ii[i<m~ kept the realm in awe,
And curs’d Star-Chambers made or rul'd the 1aw:
Juries w /l, and judges were unf
‘Fhro” the wholekingdem 1ot one Pratt

re pac

From the firft moments of hi
He hated fenates, for thev t
At length againfl hiswill ¢

=
Thofewhom he eould not fii ght he ftrove to chea

‘)
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110 G OT H A M. Book IL.
With bafe diffembling ev’ry grievance heard,
broke his word.

Truth for refuge fly,

If kings, who fhould prote& her, dare to lie? 506
Thofe who, the ‘ral good their real aim,

Sought in their country’s good their monarch’s

And often giving oft

O! where thall helplefs

fame ;
Thofe who were anxious for his fafety ; thofe
Who wereinduc’'d by duty to oppofe,
Their truth {uf pLCtLu, and their worth unknown,
He held as foes and traitors to his throne, 506
Nor found his fatal error till the hour
Of faving him was gone and paft; till pow’r
Had fhifted hands, to blaft his haplefs reign,
M: ka 1g their faith and his repentance vain.  51@
Tence (be that curfe confin’d to Gotham’s foes)
V\"a' dread to mention, Civil War, arofe;
All aéts of rage and all acts of {hame
Stalk'd forth at large,  difguis’d- with honour’s
name:
Rebelli 01., raifing high her bloody hand, 513
Spw ad univerfal lld\&‘L thro' the Jand;
With zeal for party, and with p(uln,n drunk,
In public rage all private love was funk;
¥riend ’K”";‘ln' friend, brother’gainf{t brother {tood,
And the & »n s weapon drank the father’s blood
Nature, aghaft, and fearful left her reign 521
unl.‘lllu inh no longer, bled in ev’ry vein,
ewart! harfhly tho' that name
7 ear, [ {hould have dy’d with fhame
r before his fubjects ftand, 528
1eir bar hold np his royal hand;
ymmands to hear the monarch plead,
}\ '.,’.n__. decrees to {ee that monarch bleed!
‘What tho thy faults were many and were great
‘What tho’ they fhock the bafis of the ftate? 53

y
v

By

8¢
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In'royalty fecure thy perfon ftood,
And Tacred was the foun [ thy
Vile minifters, who dar’d abufe their truft,
'\X ho du d < king to be unjuft,

v«?th pow’

1T

f thy blood.

ain

; 1ade
h’d. ¢ The king c d(o no wrong.

not, Charles! nor thy hard fortunes

{

) c thy life, but they fecur’c

Their greater crimes made thine 15‘*‘
pear,

From which the fun in g’m‘}' AT, 540

Hadft thou in peace and years refign’d thy breath

At Nature’s call hadft thou laid down in death;
As ;‘1 a fleep, thy name by j‘.i".‘.;\ - borne
On the four winds, had been in pieces torn.

Pity, the virtue \:f a gen’rous foul,
Sometimes the vice hath made thy mer

Misfortunes eave what virtue could not
And bade, the tyrant {1
> {

Who worlds {'u‘.z:luin:.
Who, goodnefs fcorn’d,
Wtole breath is blafting, and whe ofe v
Who own no law, no reafon, but your
And fcorn refltraint, tho’ ’tis f"(‘“..) doing ill;

Who of all pa s groan beneath the '\u'.'ﬂ, 558
Then only ble others curft;
Think not for wro 1gs like thefe unfcourg’d to livey
Tonyg may ye fin, and long may Ih.u.\‘n forgive;
But when v ye leaft expé&, in forrow’s ud\,
\LAI‘Y( ll]C\ {h u” 1111 more !’.(‘:F :' for (_l(.l..‘} H S
No6r think that Vcngf ance heap’d on you alone
Shall (poor amends) for injur'd worlds atone;
No ; like fome bafe diftemper, which remains,
Tranfmitted from the tainted father’s veins

~
N
@
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e ev'n to lateft times, Poi
who bear your name, Wk
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Courtiers, their monarch ever in their view,
Poflefs’d great tale 1 abus’d t : 000

Whate'er was light
Whate’er was loof
(So ripe was folly, )
Stovd all abfolv’'d in that

In gratitude, alas! but I

r¢ad, Q0

Wy

He let his father’s fervants beg their bread,
His father’s faithful fervants and his own,
To place the foes of both around his tl e.

17,. 8 { 1 & 153 3
»AA COUNICIs N emopracat

Thro’ love of éafe, and not thro’ want of fenfe; 610
He faw them wrong, ) |
As right, tl I em fo.
Wom rs
Were fi i to wait 3
Nomen w} g ra the land,
But never govern’d well at fecond |
Tomake all other errors {light appear,
In mem’ry fix'd tand Dunkirk and Tangier ;
iIn mem'ry fix'd {o deep, that time in vain
Shall ftrive to wipe thofe records from the brain.
Amboyna ftands—Gods! that a king fhould hold
In fuch high eftimate vile paltry gold, 622
And of his duty be fo careefs found,
‘That when thie blood of fubjeés from the ground
For vengeaunce call’d, he {ho ject their ci

tAnd, Dbrily'd
}Cive Holland 1
And butc

| I 4 v ui
0! dear, p toE: tame,
To them, us t ) ' 638
Of all the paffio h from frail
Av’rice is that which leall become: 1
Ta crown the whole, fcorni ng the public good,

Which thro his r¢ gn he hittle underilood
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635

D1 iitt! > heec
He reaflum’
And havir

Suddenly dy

es bow,

}1(»\’\'.

the dead,

s ftead : (x-‘,.’)
{o glaring an offence

freedom, law, and fenfe,

shts of Nature’s gen'ral plan,

tes an E nglifhman,

mere ition feem, 64%
n of a poet’s dreain ;

s would, in this fceptic age,
their hiftorian’s page.

1 the feat of wit,

bigots to fubmit; 650
out religion zeal,

on the commonweal ;

ra1<’d her 1ro + |
418 a ncer iron rod,

u

1 to Rome, 653
Freedom’s facred tomb.
Her laws de 'ku s’d, her conftitution wrench’d
‘rom its due nat’ral frame, her rights retrench’d
eyond a coward’s {uff’rance, confcience forc'd,
ing juftice from the crown divorc’d, 669
ment pregnant with vile aéks of pow'r,
f.w‘.‘wr\c"d to the Tow'r,
ford (who yet loves the Stewart name)
ded wit bitrary marks of fhame,
\'V'L"i""'-‘}l’.'i wept l‘(“t !:; 2g; to arms the ﬂf”“ (;:65

patriot Bithops

‘Whilfk 1“ = (u..x» CV ).".‘ u;ilL i
Dare with {uch zeal, and meet with {uc

Pu
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Book II. GOTHA M.

Whilft the, (may Gotham, {hould my abje& mi
’ P, > J

Chufe to enflave rather than free man
Purfue her fleps, tear the proud tyrant down,
Nor let me wear if I abufe the crown)

Whilft the, (thro’ ev’ry age in ev'ry land, 67

Waitten in gold let Revolution ftand)
Whilft the, fecur’d in hberty and law,

Found what fhe fought, a faviour in Naffau. 678
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