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6 THE CANDIDATE.

The pen laid down, their courfe of folly run 35
In peace; unread, unmention’d, be undone.
Why fhould I tell, to crofs the will of Fate,

That Francis once endeavour’d to tranflate ?
Why, fweet oblivion winding round his head,
Should I recall poor Murphy from the dead? 40
Why may not Langhorne, fimple in his lay,
Effufion on Effufion pour away,

With Friendfhip and with Fancy trifle here,

Or fleep in Paftoral at Belvidere ?

Sleep let them all, with Dulnefs on her throne, 4§
Secure from any malice but their own.

Enough of Critics—let them, if they pleafe,
Fond of new pomp, cach month pafs new decrees;
Wide and extenfive be their infant ftate,

Their fubje&s many, and thofe fubjects great, so

Whilft all their mandates as found law fucceed,
Vith fools who write, and greater fools who read.
What tho’ they lay the realms of Genius wafte,
Fetter the fancy, and debauch the tafte 3

Tho’ they, like doctors, to approve their {kill, 53

Confult not how to cure, but how to kill;

Tho’ by whim, envy, or refentment, led,

They damn thofe authors whom they never read 3

Tho’, other rules unknown, one rule thcy hold,

To deal out fo much praife for fo muchgold: 6o

Tho’ Scot with Scot, in damned clofe intrigues,

Againft the commonwealth of letters leagues ?

Uncenfur’d let them pilot at the helm,

And rule in letters as they rul’d the realm:

Ours be the curfe, the mean tame coward’s curfe, 63
(Nor could ingenious Mulice make a worfe,

To do our fenfe and honour deep defpite)

To credit what they fay, read what they write.

" Enough of Scotland——let her reft in peace’;

The caufe remov’d, effeéts of courfe thould ceafe.yo

Why fhould I tell how Tweed, too mighty grown,

And proudly fwell'd with waters not his o wn,
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THE CANDIDATE. '
Burl o’er his banks, and; by Deftrucion led,
O’er our faint FlmLm«. defolation 1p.u1 1,
Whilft, ndingontl his waves, \m yition pw.m 05 728
In tenfold pride, t the port of Bute aflum’d,
N yw that the river god, convinc’'d, tho’ late,
1d yielding, tho’ reluck: antly, to Fate,

Iml s his Lm courfe, and with more hu mhlctu‘(‘
In tribute to the fea, as muai, ‘ll(le ? 5"\
E mu&_,h of State \,dml fuch like trifling things

Enough of kinglings, and enough of kn.‘r\ .

]‘I;”ncdmt‘x, fecure, let ambufly’ d ftatefmen lie,

‘.5{:;«.’“‘. the court web, and catch the pat riot fly
Henceforth, unwhipt of Juftice, uncont roll’d L_f

By icn or fhame, let Vice, fecure and onl\,,

1 ord it with all her fons, whilft Virtue’s groan

Meets with compailion only from the throne.

Enough of P: atriots—all T afk of man

Is (nu't)l\cl,uit as he can: ol
So me have deceiv’'d, and fome may ftill de ceives
*T'is t.mtoola curfe at random to believe.

Would thofe who, by opinion n plac’d on high,

Stand fair and ')le«ft in their country’s eye

-

Maintain r‘:.a_ honour, let me in their ear 03
Hint this effential do&rine —— Perfevere.  [grace

Should ‘hcv (which Heav'n fi forbid!) to win the

OF {« Tl‘g vnmm e -vunu' (u to 1in a px;i:‘C,

TI veng m"\h (e fhall mark e: ;‘H 'r.at‘x'uu; name;

But ii‘, m honour tru e, they fcorn to bend, 101

And, proudly honeft, hold out to the Lvll

Their grateful country {hall their fame l;\_Old
And [ 111\1r If defcend to praife a lord.

Enou frh oi Wilkes—with good and h oneft men
His actions fpeak much 11101‘%. than my pen, 106
And future ages thall his name adore,

When he can ‘L& and I can write no more.

England m:‘j.' prove un funcm' and unjuft,

But foft'ring France fhall ne’er betray her truft: 110
A4
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3 THE CANDID A .
"Fis a brave debt which gods on man impofe;,
ln pay with praife the merit ev'n of foes
When the great warrior of Amilcar’s race
\La(lc Rome’s wide empire tremble to her bafe,
T'o prove her virtue, tho’ it gall’d her pride, 113
Rome gave that fame \\lu" h Carth: 1g¢ had denv’d,
E W»"')'l of Self—that d arling hl fcious theme,
O’er \..mh philofophers in r: aptures Ju am ;
Of which with feeming difregard 'l v write,
Then prizing moft w hen maft the y feem to ] light s
Vain proof of folly tincur’d ft rong with pride! 123
What man can from himfelf himf{clf divide?
r rom me, (nor dare I lie) my le: iding aim
(Confeience firft {: 11'\1\ d) is'love of fame : :
'\mmc little fame deriv'd from fome by ave few, 123
Who prizing Ho: 10ur, prize her vot’ries too.
Let all (nor fhall refe mn‘( 1t flafh my cheek)
Who know me weil, what they know t:ulvfpmk
So thofe (the ”]\,(lftl[ curfe I meet be low)
Who know me not, may not pretend to know. 130
Let none of thofe \«]m.n blefs’d with parts above
My feeble genius, ftll I dare to love,
Doing more mifchief than a thoufand foes,
Pofthummx" nonfenie to the world expofe,
And call it mine; for mine, tho’ never me M1 3%
Of which, if mmc I living blufh’d to own.
Know a l the world, no g]au.y heir fhall find,
die when I will, one couplet left behind.
Let none of thofe whom 1 defpife tho’ (’,Ll":‘l(’,
Pretending friend Ithip to give malice wei ght, 145
Publith my life; let no f u‘i* fneaking peer,
(Some fuch there are) to win the nhbln ear,
Hand me to thame with fome vile anece lm(,
Nor foul-gall'd bifho; p damn me with a note.
Let one poor fprigof bay around my head !43
Bloom whilft I live, and” point me out when dead
Letit (may Heav’n, indulgent, grant that pray’ J
Be planted on my grave, nor wither there;
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10 THE CANDIDATE

Come, Panegyric—in a former hour,
My foul with pleafure yielding to thy pow'r,
Thy fhrine I fought, I pray’d—but wanton air,
Before it reach’d thy ears, difpers’d my pray’r; 190
Ev’n at thy altars whilft T took my f{tand,
The pen of truth and honour in my hand,
Fate, meditating wrath ’gainft me and mine,
Chid my fond zeal, and thwarted my defign,
Whillt, Hayter brought too quickly to his end, 193
Iloft a fubje&, and mankind a friend,

Come, Panegyric!—bending at thy throne,

Thee and thy pow’r my foul is proud to own ;

Be thou my kind prote&or, thou my guide,

And lead me fafe thro’ pafles yet untry’d. 200
Broad is the road, nor difficult to find,

Which to the houfe of Satire leads mankind
Narrow, and unfrequented, are the ways,

Scarce found out in an age, which lead to praife.

What tho’ no theme I chufe of vulgar note, 20§
Nor with to write as brother bards have wrote,

So mild, fo meekin praifing, that they feem
Afraid to wake their patrons from a dream ?
‘What tho’ a theme I chufe which might démand
"The niceft touches of a mafter’s hand ? 210
Yet if the inward workings of my foul

Deceive me not, I fhall attain the goal,

And Envy fhall behold in triumph rais’d,

The poet praifing, and the patron prais’d.

What patron fhallIchufe ! fhall public voice,21§
Or private knowledge, influence my choice ?
Shall T prefer the grand retreat of Stowe,

Or, {ecking patriots, to Friend Wildman’s go?
“ToWildman’s!” cry’d Difcretion,(who had heard,

Clofe ftanding at my elbow, ev'ry word) 220
*ToWildman’s! art thou mad ? eanftthou be fure

One moment there to have thy head fecure 2

Are they not all (let obfervation tell)

All mark’din characters as black as hell,



s P - ANDID AT E. 11

In Doomfday book, b_y m 1'111tyr< fet down, 22§
Who ftyle their pride the honour of the crown?
Make no rep yly—let reafon {tand aloof—
Prefumptions ‘here muft pafs as folemn pmn

That fettled faith, that love which ever {prings
In the beft fubjects for the beft of kings, 230
Muft not be meafur’d now by \.hdt men think,

Or fay, or do—by what they “eat and drink ;
W llcu and with whom, that queftion’s to be try'd,
And ftatefmen are the judges to decide 3
No juries.call’d, or, if call’d, kept in awe; 233
They, falts umtcn ,1 in themfelves veft the law.
Each difh at Wildman’s of fedition fmacks 5
Blafphemy may be gofpel at Almack’s.” [vains
Peace, fronl D niuctxon' pcxcc-—th\ fears are
Neler will I herd with Wildman’s faGtious train ;
Never th(, vengeance of the great incur, 241
Nor, without x.nul\t, againft th< mig htv {tir.
If, from long pmof my temper \ou diftruft,
Weigh my ')vmimm to my gown be juit;
Doft thou one parfon know fo void of gr ace 245
To pay his court to patrons out of plac
h fill you doubt, (tho’ fearce a d« yubt remains)

Search thro’ my alter’d heart, and try my reins;
There, fearching, find, nor deem me now in 1“mt,
A convert made by \..nd\' rich to the court. 250
Let madmen follow error to the end,

I, of miftakes convinc’d, and proud to mend,
Strive to act better, being better t;w.g’ht.i*.vrought :
Wor blufh to own that chfm;gf; which reafon
For fuch a change as this muft Juftice fpeak; 255
My heart was honeft, but my head was weak.

get to no one man or fct of men,

Without one felfith view I drew my pen;
country afk’d, or feem’d to aftk, my aid,

‘dient to that call I left off 260
{ide I chofe, and on th s {trong,
Al time bath fairly prov’d me in the wrong:

A6
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% FEE CANDITOI T E
Convinc'd, 1 change, an any man do more f'
And have not greater I atriots chang’d h(im(
€Chang’d, I at once (can any man do lefs
Without a fingle blufh that ch: ange U»ntda >
Confefs .[ with a manly kind of |"'uL

And quit the lof g for the winning fide,
Granting, whilft virt’ous Sandwich holds the rein,
What Bute for ages might have {o ught in vain. 2‘“
Hail, Sandwich '—nor {hall W ‘I}\( refentment

p
C:

Hearing lht pmm s of fo brave a foe— [thow,
Hail, s: md\nc'l —nor, thro’ pm.«\.ﬁ It thoure Iui(_
'FThe grateful tribute of fo mean a Mufe— 274

lll(l‘\lJl all h: u]~\\ hen Bute with foreign hand,
(11(,\\11 wanton with ambition, fcour: 2’d the 1 land =
When Scots, orflaves to \umm( n, 1&' r’d the helm;;
When peace,inglorious peace! difgrac’d the realm,
Diftsuft and f~u\ ’ral dmontu.t prevail’d ;
But when, /hc belt know: wlnc\, lxi~ fpirir,s. fail’d;
When, uul a fudden panic ftruck, he flec [287
Sneak’d (‘ it of pow 1, and hid his xc\xumt head;
When, like a Mars (fear order’d to retreat) )
We mw thee mmlwl" vault into his fe: at,
Into the feat of pow’r, at one bold le ap,
A perfe@ con nmﬂun in l{hlk\””‘ 117‘1' :
When, like anot v Machiavel, we faw
Thy fingers t\-.h n L'-" and unt\\.um_; law,
Stmum‘g where godlike Reafon bade, and where
“‘1( warranted t h y mercy pleas’d to fpare; “r)C
Sawthee refolv’d,andfix’d (come what, com emight)
To do thy God, thy ]\m o, 1l 1y country, right;
All thm"'; werechang’d, 11“"' nfe rem: ‘m'd nomore,
Certair 1t\ reign’d where doubt had re ign’d before:
AL felt th vntm‘ and all knew their ufe, 295
\\ hat virtues fuch as thine muft needs produce.
Thy foes (for honour ever meets w ith foes)
Too mean to praife, to fearful to oppofe,
I 1 1uch filence thy friends (fome few,
Who, friends to thee,are friends to honour too) 300

»
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THE CANDIDATE 13

Plaud thy brave be: iring, and t’xc Commonweal
E xpu‘t hcx {fafety tmm tm {tubborn zeal.
A place amongft the reft Llu \Auxm claim,
And bring [l\l\ free-will off ‘ring to thy fame;
To prove their virtue, make thy virtues known,
And, holding up thy fame, {ecure their own.
From his \(mrh up\\(um to the pmhnt day,
Whenvices, more than years, havemark’d him grays
‘When riotous Excefs, with \utﬂdux hand,
Shakes life’s frail "(41‘, and haftes mghdﬂ ing fand,
Unmindful from what ftock he drew his M“l , 351
Untainted with one deed of real worth,
Lothario, holding honour at no price,
Folly to mH" adde d, vice to vice;
W 1<,upht fin with greedinefs, and fought for {hame
W 1th“rc iter zeal than good men feck for fame. 316
W huc (reafon left without the leaft defence)
_I.;lnglmgx was mirth, oblwmt\ was {enfe :
Where Impudence made Decency fubmit; [wit;
‘Where noife was humour, and where whim was
Where rude untemper’d licenfe had the merit 321
Of liberty, and lunacy was {pirit;
Where the beft zhmm were ever ln 1d the worft,
Lothario was, with 111"\1(( always firft.
To \\lup a top, to knuckle down at taw,
To {fwing upon a gate, to ride a ftraw,
To play at pufh-pin w 1Ll\ dull b\( ther peers,
Ro belch out catches in a porter’s ears,
To reign the monarch of a nwlm“lu u.ll
To be thc‘ gaping ch: airman’s oracle ; 13
Whilft, in moft blefled union, rogue and whore
Clap hands, huzza, and hiccup out encore
Whilft gray Authority who {lumbers there
In robes of watchman’s fur, gives up his chair
With midnight howlto bay th’ affrighted moon, \‘fj
'ln walk with torches thro’ the fircets at noon j
I'o force plain Nature from her ufual way,

Each night a vigil, and a blank each day;

¢
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i4. FHE CANDIDATE

To match for {peed one feather ° gainft another,
To make one leg run races with his brother; 349
Gainft alf the reft to take the northern \\md
Bute to ride firft, and he to ride behind ;
To coin newfangled w agers, and to lay Lm
I, a\n‘ g to I()u, ‘Lll(l ()1111“ 11r)t to pay un >
Lothari 10, on that {tock \vmch Nature “1\(\ 345
W u]un t arival ftands, tho’ March yet lnc.».
When Folly, (atthat name, in duty bound,
Let fubje& In\nm kneel, and kifs the "mund,
W 'n’{t they who in the pu‘ ence uplwhz ftand
Are held as rel bels thro’ the loyal ] and) 350
Uu\(n ev’ry where, but moft a queen 1n courts,
Sent forth her heralds and pmd‘un 'd her ipmto,
Rade i\ml with fool on her behalf engage,

And prove her right to re 1ign from age w a
Lothario, great above the common fize, 3535
\\ xth d” engag’d, and won from all the prize ;
He p he w L(u~ which from his youth he WOre,
.\z,'. xv day ddu\u it more and more.

_‘5“‘ in fuch limits refts his foul confin d
]m y may fhare but can’t engrofs his m.nd 360
Vice, bold; fubftantial Vi ice, puts in her cl:

And ftamps him perfect in the -books of ﬂmma,

Obierve his follies well, and you will fivear
Folly had been his fir(t, his onl\ care;
Obferve his vices, you 11 ¢ 1at oath difown, 303
And fwear that he was born for vice alo 16,

Is the foft nature of fome haplefs maid,
fond, eafy, ‘.Al of faith, to be betray’d ?
Muft fhe, to virtue loft, be loft to fame, 369
And he who wrought her guilt declare her fhame ?
Is fome bmvctnc“d ulm, men but little know n,
Deems ev’ry heart as honeft as his wn,

And, frec himfelf, in others fe ars no g ml

To be enfnar’d and ruin’d with a fni L.‘
Is law to be perverted from her courfe ?

bjedt Fraud to league with brutal Force

>
v
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THE CANDIDATE 13

Is Freedom to be cruﬂ; d, and ev’ry fon

Who dares maintain her caufc to be undone ?

Isb “ﬂ mxupt)o"l crecping thro® the land,

To plan and v work her ruin underhand,

‘With regular 1pproaclm< fure, tho’ flow?

Or mutft {he perifh by a fingle blow !

Are kings (who truft to fervants, and dcpunl

In fervants (mnd vain thought!) to find a *‘ucx*'i}

'T'o be abus’d, and made 1(‘ dmw their mcam 385

In darknefs thw lcer than the fhades of (1 ath?

Is God’s m(,{[ holy name to be profan’d,

His word rejected, and his laws a.r,unn‘n!,

His fervants fcorn’d as men who idly dream’d,

His fervice laugh’d at, and his Son blafphem "d:

Are deba nchcc, in morals to pmuh :

Is Faith to take an Atheift for her "UldL

Is Science by a blockhead to be led :

Are {tates to totter on a ¢

To anfwer all thefe purpo

'Mf‘n' black than ever viila
arch earth, fearch hell, th

An agent like Lothario to bis mind.

Is this nobility which, {prung from kings,
Was meant to fvell the pow’r fromwhenc seit{prin
Is this the glorious produce, this the fruit, 401
‘Which Nature hop'd for irom {o rich a root !
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Were there but two, (fearch all the world around)

Were there but two fuch nobles to be four 1d,

'The very name would ﬁ into a term 405

Of {corn, and man wou d rather be 2 worm

Than be a lord : but N of grace,

Nor mcnm.." bi y be baie,

Made ou.y one him, {fwore,
more
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; ftrove to mend,
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To fave her credit bron vht forth Sandwic
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16 FHBECANDIDETLE

Gods! with what joy, whath ()nchjov of hieart,
Blunt as I am, and void of ev’ry art, 416
Of ev’ry art which n),r:.tt ones in the ftate
Practife on knaves they fear and fools they hate,
To titles with re .udm e taught to bend,

Nor prone to think that virtues can dciun«l 420
Do 1 behold (a fight, alas! more rare

‘I’han lmmﬂ‘ u)un(i wifh) the noble wear

His father's honours, when his life makes known

They’re his by virtu L. not by birth alone;

When he recalls h-s father from the grave, 425
And pays with int'reft back that fame he gave :
b nr'm (;i hc 11)!(1@1:{ nd fullen fits,

To { { l ubmit

At

Th

S

E 11"] L'-d (»f"
A\U., ’mon "'(ll(_’f many fo
}x.u.cc heard the new , and
Spain heard, and told it Cou
The Hollander relin
Of adding fpice to ¢
Of Indian villainies he thon:
Content to rob us u* our na
Aw'd by 'h” fame, (which w
Shall blow from eaft to weft,
The ‘\'Lp(AI‘ world {hall yi
And her wild fons be .?,1:_ ’d
Rich eaftern monar

open moucn

rth.to fouth)
r::;dl') 445

ner tcores,

And pour unbounded wealtl ion’s fhores;
Unbounded wealth, whi h{ rolden feenes,
And all acquu’d by honourable means, 450

Some honourable chief fhall hithe fteer,
To pay our debits, and fet the nation clear



THE CANDIDATE 17

Nabobs themfelves, allur’d by thy renown,
8hall pay due homage to the En; olifh crown;
ghall freely as their king our king receive— 45§
Provided the Directors give them lcave.
Union at home fhall mark each 1:{11;}; year,
Nor taxes be cumpl 1in’d of tho’ fevere;
1n\‘ her own deftroyer fhall ‘wu"xw' 4359
And Faction with her thoufand mou ths be dumt
With the meek man thy weaknefs {hall prevail,
Wor with the fpmlcr' th‘ {pirit f: nl
Some to thy force of re: 2fon fhall fu l‘nit,
And fome be converts to thy princely wit:
Rev'rence for thee fhall ftill a nation’s cries, 463
A grand concurrence crown a g grand excife;
And unbelievers of the firft d uruc
‘Who have no faith in (rou, have faith in thee.
When a ftrange jumb sle, whimfical and vain,
Poflefs’d the region of each heated braiu; 47
When fome were fools to cenfure, fome to praife,
And all were mad, but mad in diff’rent ways;
When commonwealthfimen, ftarting at the thade
Which in their own wild fancy had been made,
Of tyraits dream’d who worea thorny crown, 47%
And with ftate bloodhounds hunted Freedom down g
When others, ftruck with fancies not lefs vain,
Saw mighty kings by their own fubjects flainm,
And in each fr iend of liberty and law,
W ith horror big, a future Cromwell faw, 480
I'hy manly zeal {tept forth, bade difc (\1(1 ceafe,
And fung each jarring atom into peace:
Liberty, c¢heer’d by thy all- chcu'n) eye,
Shall, waking from her trance, live and not dies
And, patroniz'd by thee, 1’1ngatl\ ¢ 483
Shall, ftriding forth at large, not die, but live;
\\'11i1 t Privilege, hung betwixt earth and fky,
Shall not well 1 nm\ whether to live or die.”
When on a rock which overhung the flood, 489
And feem’d to totter, Commerce ﬂuv ring ﬂom\,




ling on a fandy flhore,
heard the temvneft roar

a heard the tempelt roar,

o

¥ r blait, and in each wave

Or {aw, or f'mm"d that ‘Lg 1.5'.\\' her grave; 494

\\ hen Pi OI“I“' transferr’d from hand to hand,

<en'd by change, crawl’d fickly through the

W }zu) mutual confidence was at an end,  [land;

And man no longer could on man depend;

()I)":“l' ¢

d with debts of more than common weight,

E
When all men fear’d a bankruptcy of tate; 500
When, certain death to honour an l to trade,

A {ponge was talk’d of as our only 3',

That to be fav’d we muft be more undone,

And p«\' off .111 our debts by 1»(1'\) g none;

Like England’s better genius, bor n to blefs, sof
And fnatch his finking country from diftref:

Didft thou ftep fort ::'.(l without f{ail or oar,
Pilot the fhatter’d vellel fafe to fhore:
Nor fhalt thou quit, till, :1:‘.('1'(11"':1 firm dnd faft,
nl\f,‘ the threat’ning blaft!

L in thy fervice 1)1((] 5II

11
1
n
"

She rides fecure, and 1
Born in thy imalit,

Nurs’d in thy arms, table fed,

By thy fage counfels to re 1on brought,

Yet more by pattern th;m 1::; precept taught,

Economy her needful aid fhall join 51§

'To forward and complete t °

And; warm to fave, but yet w ;th f"’)irit warm,

Shall her own conduct from .'I:\ condud t form.

Let friends of prudi;_;(zl:;

Spendthrifts at liome,

In vain have fly and .u‘n:lc :u‘p" (ts Lr;. "d 52l

Private from public juftice to divide;

For ¢ "uli" on each other they rely,

They live to;,cthu, and together die.

’Gainft all experience ’tis a rank offence,

High treafon in the eye of common fenfe,

To think a ftatefman ever can be known

'T'o pay our debts who will not pay his own :

ny ¢
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THE CANDIDATE: 19

But now, tho’late, now may we h 0pe to {fee

Our debts difcharg’d, our credit fair and free, 530
Since rigid Honefty (fair fall t r' ‘w ir )

Sits at the helm, and Sandwich is in pow’r.

W xth what delight I view thee, w omim;' S .A:&m:
With what de nght furvey thy v {terling pl
That plan which all with w mmu muft be
And f‘mmp thy age the only Age of (rolq

Nor reft thy tnumph< here—that Difcord f
And fought wnh grief, “‘L hell where {he was
‘That Fa&ion, ’gainft her nat e forc’d to yield,
Saw her rude rabble .L‘,L.cr’d ‘er the field, 540
Saw her beft friends a ftandi ing jeft become,

Her fools turn’d {j Ai)c.«M,.\ _and her wits ftruck dumb;
That our moft bitter foes ({fo much depends

On men of name) are turn ’d to cordial friends
"That our offended friends (fuch terror flows 545
From men of namc*, dare not appear our foes;
That Credit, graf pm" in the jaws of Death,

And ready to cxpn‘c with ev'ry breath,

Gx(ms ﬂ.m.m:l from difeafe; thatthou haftfav'd

Thy droopmﬂ countrv ; that thy name, engrav d
On plates of brafs, (1(‘1:1“ the rage of tume ; 55X
Than plates of bmm morte firm, t that facred 1\ yme
I‘mnulms thy mem'ry, bids thy glories live,

And gives thee what the Mufe a!om can give;
‘Thefe heights of virtue, thefe rewards of fame, 5535
With thee in common othu‘ patriots claim.

But that poor fickly ‘ﬂ(..mc, who had laid
And droop’ d for years 1 “beneath Neglect'scold {hade,
By thofe who knew her p‘.‘.:puidy forgot,

\ml made the jeft of thofe who knew her not, 560
‘Whilit Ignorar xc in pow’r, and pamper’d Pride,
Clad like a prieft, pafs’d by on t'othcer fide,
Recover’d from her wretc hed ftate, at length
Puts on new health, and clothes herfelf withitrengt!
To thee we owe, and to thy friendly hand i
Which rais’d, and gave her to n(ﬂu; the land s
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ufe, tho’ in a court, and néar a throne,
px aife is thine, and t;.zm, alas! alon €.
With what fond rapture did the ¢ goddefs fmile,
What bleflings doth fhe promife to this ifle, 570
‘What honour to he efelf, and leng -rh of ALA":]
Soon as {he heard that tl didft not difdain
To be hcr ftuv- rd! but whart grief, what fhame,
What rage, what di r‘::'r.;\“.u'.;, thook her frame,
Wlhen her V'un/i Ll en dar’d her will difpute,
When vyouth s infolent, and age was mute! 5~
That y young men fhould be ‘0<)l~, and fome wild
To wifdom dez af, be deaf to int’reft too, [few
Mov’d not her won der; but that men, grown gray
In fearch of wifdor 1;. men who own’d the fway
Of reafon ; men who ﬂ'x‘ bornly kept down “58%
Each rifing paﬂmz:; ien who wore the gown ;

]
14

11

That they fhould erc :’:._; will, that they fhould
Againfl the \dhﬂ. of Int'reft to declare [dare
That they thould be fu abje& and unwife, 583

Having no fear of lofs before their eyes,

Nor }.4 pes of gain; 1<‘<nx:m\\) the ready means

Of being vicars rectors, canons, deans,

With all t?mf\ lu,num s which on mitres wait,
ndmark the virt’ous favourites of ftate $ 590

That they thould dare a Hardwick to mppolt

And talk, within the he ‘ing of a court,

Of that \'nk beggar (un,uunc‘( who, und()ne

And ftarv’d himfelf, ftarves ev’ry wluguul {()n s

This turn’d her b !nod to gall, this made her 1\\( ar

No more to throw aw: ay her time and care 596

On wayward fons who {corn’d her love, no more

To hold her courts <>n Cam’s uns)mt(ful i’~r re.

Rather than bear fuch in fults, “huh difgrace

Her royalty of nature, lmth, and place, 6co

Tho’ Dulnefs there unrivall’d ftate doth L(<

Would fhe at Winchefter with Burton fleep

Or, to exchange the mos *ll\lnﬂf fcene

For mmulmw fill more dull, and fill more mean,
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Rather than bear ’uch zni'u"‘“ fhe would fly 6og
Far, far beyond the fearch of E ‘nglith eye,
And reign amang {t the Scots: to be a queen
Is worth ambition, tho’ in Aberdeen.
O! ftay thy flight, fair Science! what tho” fome,
Some bafe-born children, rebels are become! 610
All are not rebels ; fome are duteous ftill,
Attend thy precepts and obey thy will;
Thy int’ ldl is oppos’d by the e Ah ne
Who either know not or oppefe their own.
Of ftubborn virtue marching to thy aid, 615
Behold m black the liv'ry of their trade,
“\"'rrl'z: 1I'd by Form, and by Difcretion led,
A grave, grave troop, and Smith is at their head,
Black Smith of Trinity; on Ch ‘i{ii;m ground
For faith in myfteries none more renown’d. 620
Next, (for the beft of caufes now.and then
Muft beg .1ﬂ ftance from the worft of men)
Next (if old Story lies not) {prung from Greece,
Comes Pandarus, but comes without her miece :
Her wretched maid! committed to his truft, 623
To a rank letcher’s coarfe and bloated luft
The.arch, old, hoary hypocrite had fold,
And thought himf{elf and her well damn’d for gold.
But (to wipe off fuch traces from them ind,
Aud make us in good humour with mankind) 630
lm ding on men who, in a college bred,
No woman knew but thofe which made their bed
‘Who, planted \nfrm< on Cam’s virt’ous thore,
Coz unm 'd {hill m:.lc virg
Comes Sumpner, wife and chalte as chafte can be,
With Long, as \\11@.41)(« not lefs chafte than he. ().()
Are there not friends, too, enter’d n thy caufe,
Who, for thy fake, defying penal laws, :
Were, to fupport thy honoura plan,
g \v\(l from Jerfey and the lile of Man ? 640
\1\ there not Philomaths vr' high de gree

3 .
Who, always dumb before, thall ipeak tov thee

r . S e
15 at threetcore,




23 THE CANDIDATE

Are there not Pro&ors, faithful to thy will,

One of full growth, others in embryo ftill,

\W'ho may, perhaps, in fome ten years, or more,
Be afcertain’d that twe and two make four, 646
Or may a ftill more happy method find,

And, taking one from two, leave none behind?

With fuch a mighty pow’r on foot to yield
Were death to manhood; better in the field 650
To leave our carcaffes, and die with fame,

Than fly, and purchafe life on terms of fhame.
Sackvilles alone anticipate defeat,
And ere they dare the battle found retreat.

But if perfuafions ineffeGtual prove, 655
If arguments are vain, nor pray’rs can move,

Yct in thy bitternefs of frantic woe

Why talk of Burton? why to Scotland go ?

Is there not Oxford? the, with open arms,

Shall meet thy wifly, and yield up all her charmss
Shall for thy love her former loves refign, 660
And jilt the banifh'd Stewarts to be thine.

Bow'd to the yoke, and, foon as fhe could read,
Tuter’d to get, by heart, the defpot’s creed,

She, of fubjection proud, fhall knee thy throne,
And have no principles but thine alone; 666
She fhall thy will implici[ly recetve,

Nor a&, nor fpeak, nor think without thy leave.
Where is the glory of imperial fway

If fubjects none but juft commands obey ? 670
Then, and then only, is obedience feen,

When by command they dare do all that’s mean :
Hither then wing thy flight, here fix thy ftand,
Nor fail to bring thy Sandwich in thy hand.

Gods ! with what joy, (for fancy now fupplies,
And lays the future open to my eyes) 676
Gods! with what joy I fee the worthies meet,
And Brother Litchfield Brother Sandwich greet!
Blefs’d be your grectings, blefs’d each dear embra ce,
Ble{s’d to yourfelves, and to the human race! 680

v
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Sick’ning at virtues which fhe cannot 1mch,
W hh h feem her bafer nature to impeac h,
Let Envy, ina whirlwind’s bofom hurl’ d
()utl xfr((ma fearch the corners of the world

tanfack the prefent times, look back to p;m. &s
mp up thc mtmc, and confefs at laft,

No times, paft, prefent, or to come, could e 25
Produce and blefs the world \Vlth fuch a pz\r

Phillips, the good old Phil llips! out of breath, |
F,ianp d from f\hmw‘ou.h, and efcap’d from (‘c.uhﬂ

hall hail his Sandwich with that virt'ous zeal,
l hlt glorious ardour for the commonweal,

Whic h warm'd his loyal heart and blefs’d his tongue,
When on his lips tlie caufe of rebels hung.

Whilft Womanhood, in habit of a nun, 695
At Med’'nham lies, by backward monks undone;
A 'nation’s 1‘cck’1x11)g, like an alehoufe {core,
Whilft Paul, the aged, chalks behind a door,
Compell’d to hire a foe to c: it 1t up,

D——d ”1 a1l pour, fronr 2 communion cup, 76e
Libations to the goddefs without eyes,

And hob or n(»b m cyder and e xcife.

From thofe deep thades where V anity, unknown,
Doth penance for her pride, and pines alone,
Curs’d in herfelf, by Ler own thoughts undone,
Wihiere fhe fees all, but can be feen by none ; =06
Where fhe, no l(m')c miftrefs of the fchools,

Hears praife loud pe: -lmﬂ from the mouths of rool‘:,
Or hears it at a diltance, in defpair

T'o join the crowd, and put in for a fhare, 7
Twifting each thought a thoufand diff’rent ways
For his new friends new- m()dc‘hng old pl‘ulﬁ’, ’
Where frugal fenfc {fo very fine is {pun,

It ferves twelve lkua, tho’ not enough for one,
King thall arife, .m(., burfting from the dead, 41§
Shall hurl his pickbald Latin at thy head.

Burton (whilft awkward affeGtations hung
In quaint and labour’d accents on his tongue,

IO
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Who ’gain{t their will makes junior blockheads
.p(({k
Ign’rant of both, new Latin and new Greek, 720
\()t {fuch as was in Greece and Latium kl]()\\ m,
Bur ofa modern cut, and all his own; [{tring,
Who threads, like beads, loofe th (m"ht\ on {uch a
Their praife and cenfure; nothing, ev'ry thing;
Pantomime tlmw rhts, and ftyle fo Full of trick, 72§
l hey even make 4 Merry Andrew ick;

‘Thoughts all fo dull, fo ph it in their growth,

I'hey’re verfe, thc\"lc profe, they're nuth(l Jlld

they’re both)

Shall (tho’ 1\\ Nature ever loath to praife)

Thy curious )\*lx fet forth in curious phrafe; 730

Obicurely !'ni, hall prefs poor Senfe to death,

Or ;:z long periods run her out of breath;

Shall make a babe for which, with all his fame,

y mam could not have found a proper name,
Vhilft, beating out his features to a finile, 238

UL hugs the baftard brat, and calls it Style.

Huil''d be all nature as the land of Death;

Let each ftream fleep, and each wind hold his breath;
Be the bells mufiled, nor one found of care,
Prefling for audience, wake the flumb’ring air ; 740
Browne comes—Dbehold how cautioufly he creeps—e
How flow he walks, and yet how fafl he fleeps—
But to thy praife in fleep ‘he thall agree;

He cannot wake but he fhall dream of thee.

Phyfic, her head with opiate poppiescrown’d, 745
Her lolm by the chafte matron Camphire bound;
Phyfic, obtaining fuccour from the pul
Of her foft fon, hct gentle Heberden !

If there are men who can thy virtue know,
Yet {pite of virtue treat thee as a foe,
Shall, like a {cholar, {top their rebel breath,

And in each recipe fend claflic death.

So deep in knowledge, that few lines can found
| plumb the bottom of the vaft profound,
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THE CANDIA D AL 25
Few grave ones with fuch gravity can think, 755

Or follow half fo faft as he can lum;
With nice (hftmumn\ glofling o’er the t
Obfcure with meaning, and in words perplext,
With fubtleties on m.)hctzys refin’d,

Meant to divide and {fubdivide the mind, 763
]«.ecpmq the forwardnefs of youth in A\‘L,

The fcowling 3lack{tone bears the train of law.

Diyvinity, unob din college fur,

In her right hand A New Court I\dlcnddx,
Bound Ii Lu: a Book of Pray’r, thy coming waits »65
Wich all her pad\, to h\n‘n thee in the gates.
Loyalty, fix’d on 1fis’ alter’d fhore,
A ﬂ.d"&'(l long, but ftranger now no more,
Shall }ntd} her t dl)(’llld"lt, and with eyes
Brim-full of rapturé, view her new allies; 770

Shall, with ww*h pleafure and more wonder, vie
T\,u. great at court, and great at Oxford too.

O facred Loyalty! accurs’d be thofe
Who, feeming hu'wd,, turn out thy deadlieft foes,
Who ;,.n,hmnu to kings thy honour’d name, 7-3
And footh their paflions to bctmv their fame;

Nor prais’d be thofe to whofe pmudn iture clings
Contempt of government and hate of kings,

Who, w xJimw to be free, not knowing how

A ftrange mtum)u ance of zeal avow, ~8e
And ftart at L oyalty, as at a word

Which without d: anger freedom never heard.

Vain errors of vain men—wild both ex tremes,
And to the ftate not w huldu.m, like the dreams
Children of mg.n, of indegeflion bred, 7
Which, reafon clouded, feize and turn the head
Loyalty without Freedom is a chain
V‘»'l\.u'l' men of lib'ral notice can’t fuftain,

And Freedom without Loyalty a name 789
‘\i'l-'u' nothing means, or means licentious thame.
‘Thine be II]L art, my Sandwich! tn.m the teil,
)xford’s ffubbern and untoward foil
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26 THE CANDIDATE

To rear this plant of union, till at length,

Rooted by time, and fofter'd into {trength,

Shooting aloft, all dangers it defies,

And proudly lifts its branches to the fkies;

Whillt, Wifdom’s happy fon, but not her flave,

Gay with the gay, and with the grave ones grave;

Free from the dull impertinence of thought,

Beneath that fhade which thy own labour wrought,

And fafhion’d into ftrength, fhalt thou xepofe, 3ox

Secure of lib’ral praife, fince Ifis flows

True to Her Thame, as duty hath decreed,

Nor longer, like a harlot, luft for Tweed,

And thofe old wreaths, which Oxford once dar’d
twine

To grace a Stewart brow, fhe plants on thine. o6



THE JOURNEY.

{ Ome of my friends, (for friends I muft fuppofe
S All who, not daring to appear my focs,
Feign great good will, and, not more full of fpite
Than full of craft, under falfe colours fight)
Some of my fiiends, (fo lavifhly I print) 5
As more in forrow than in anger, hint
(Tho’ that indeed will fearce admit a doubt)
That 1 fhall run my ftock of genius out,
My no-great ftock, and, publifhing fo faft,
Muft needs become a bankrupt at the laft. 10
«¢ The hufbandman, to fpare a thankful foil,
¢ Which, rich in difpofition, pays his toi)
4 More than an hundred-fold, which fwells his {tore
¢ Ev’n to his wifh, and makes his barns run o’er,
¢ By long experience taught, who teaches beft, 15§
“ Foregoes his hopes a while, and gives it refl:
¢« The land, allow’d its lofles to repair, :
¢« Refrefli’d, and full in ftrength, delights to wear
“ A fecond youth, and to the farmer’s cyes
¢ Bids richer crops and double harvefts rife. =~ 20
« Nor think this practice to the earth confin’d,
¢ It reaches to the culture of the mind.
¢ The mind of man craves reft, and cannot bear,
«_Tho’ next in pow’r to God’s continual care,
% 'Genius himfelf (nor here let Genius frown) 2§
Muft, to enfure his vigour, be laid down,
s And fallow’d well: had Churchill known but this,
« Which the moft flight obferver {carce could mifs,
¢ He might bave flourifh’d twenty years or more,
« 'Tho' now, alas! poor man! worn out in four.” 3Q
Recover’d from the vanity of youth,
1 feel, alas! this malancholy truth,
Thanks to each cordial, each advifing friend,
And am, if not too late, refolv’d to mend,
B2
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Iv’d to give fome refpite to my pen,
pply myfelf once more to books and men,
View what is prefent, what is paft review,
And, my old ftock exhaufted, lay in new.
For twice fix moons, (let winds, turn’d porters, beat
This oath to heav’n (for twice fix moons, 1 {wear,
No Mufe fhall tempt me with her Siren lay, 41
Nor draw me from improvenent’s thorny way,
Verfe 1 abjure, nor will forgive that friend

Who in ‘my hearing fhall a rhyme commend.

It cannot be whether [ will or no, 43
Such as they are, my thoughts in meafure flow.
Convinc'd, determin'd, I in profe begin,
Butere I write one fentence verfe creeps in,
And taints me thro® and thro’ by this good light
Inverfe [ talk by day, I dream by night ! $Q
If now and then I curfe, my curf¢s chime,
Nor can I pray unlefs I pray in rhyme.
Ev'n now Lerr, in fpite of common fenfe,
And my confeflion doubles my offence.

Reft then, my Friends;—{pare, {pare your pres

cious breath, 55

And be your flumbers not lefs found than death;
Perturbed fpirits reft, nor thus appear
To walte your counfels in a fpendthrift's ear;
On your grave leffons I cannot fubfift,
Nor ev'n 1n verfe become economift. 6c
Reft then, my Friends! nor hateful to my eyes,
Let Envy in' the fhape of Pity rife
To blaft me ere my time; with patience wait,
("Tis no long interval) propitious Fate
Shall glut your pride, ‘and ev'ry fon of phlegm 64
Find ample room to cenfure and cendemn.
Read fome three hundred lines, (no eafy tafk,
But probably the laft that [ {hall afk)
And give me up for ever; wait one hour,
Nay not fo much, revenge is in your pow’y 70

3
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THE JOURNEY. %9

And yémay cry, ere Time hath turn’d his glafs,
Lo! what we prophefy’d is come to pafs.
Let thofe who poetry in poems claim,
Or not read this, or only read to blame;
Let thofe who are by fition’s charms enflav'd, 73
Return me thaoks for half-a-crown well fav’d;
Let thofe who love a little gall in rhyme
Poftpone their purchafe now and call next time;
Let thofe who, void of nature, look for art,
Take up their money, and in peace depart; 8o
Let thofe who, energy of diction prize,
For Billing{gate quit Flexney, and be wife:
Here is nolie, no gall, no art, no force,
Mean are the words, and fuch as come of courfe;
The {fubje not lefs fimple than the lay; 85
A plain unlaboui’d Journey of a Day.
Far from me now be ev'ry tuneful maid,
1 neither afk nor can receive their aid.
Pegafus turn’d into a common hack,
Alone [ jog, and keep the beaten track, 9%
Nor would I have the Sifters of the Hill
Behold their bard in fuch a dithabille.
Abfent, but orly abfent for a time,
Let them carefs fome dearer fon of rhyme;
Let them, as far as decency permits, 05
Without fufpicion play the fool with wits,
*Gainft fools be gharded; ’tis a certain rule,
Wits are fafe things; there’sdangerin a fool. 9!
Let them, tho’ modeft, Gray more modeft wooe;
Let them with Mafon bleat, and bray, and cooe;
Let them with Francklin, proud of fome fmall Greek,
Make Sophocles, difguis’dy in Englith fpeak;
Let them with Glover o’er Medca doze;
Let them with Dodfley wail Cleone’s woes,
Whilft he, fine feeling creature! allin tears, IO§
Melts as they melt, and weeps w'th weeping peers;
Let them with fimple Whitehead, taught to cree
Silent amd foft, lay Fontenelle ailecp;

B3
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Let them with Browne contrive, no valgar trick
To cure the de;;{:, and make the living luk, 11<.
Let them, ,in charity to Murphy, give

Some old French piccc. that he may {teal and live;
Rt them with antic Foote fubferiptions get,
And advertife a fummer-houfe of wit.

‘Thus, orin any better way they pleafe, 118
With t‘rfr" great men, or \\'1tL great men like thefe,
Let them their appetite for laughtu‘ feed;

Ion my Journey all alone procced.

If fafhionable grown, and fond of pow’r, 119
With hum’rous Scots let them difport their hour;
1.et them dance, fairy like, round Offian’s tomb;
Iet them forge lies and hiftories for Hume;

Y.et them with Hume, the very pnnfc of \ch

Make fomething l_kc a tmgL 1\ in Erfe;

Under dark :\]._' ory’s flimfy veil 128
Let them with nglnc fpin out a tale

Ot ruefullength ; let them plain things obfcure,

;Ld-;\fc what’s trulv rich, and what is poor
ﬂ‘.xf p\')\‘m‘;r fll by jargon moft uncouth;
Withev'ry pert prim prettinefs of youth, 130

':*‘O: n i.- fe tl.f",, with Fancy (like a child
Not knowi -hat is cries ff)x running wild,
With bl | ftyle, by ulr"cﬂt'?'\‘“ au'é"')t

With mucix Nh(. u()u._' ng and little thought,
With ;ihr:.fr" ftrange, and diale& decreed 135

By reafon never to have pafs’d the Tweed,
With words which Nature meant each other’s foe,
Fore'd to compound whether they will or no;

h fu ]¢t 'l-rn‘ f{ ey .,'l]]
ir ple n.mtr" and fkill, - 140
1 ‘gainft common fnL,
By way of complhiment to fn vidence
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Where all but barren labour was forgot,
And the vain ftiffnefs of a letter’d Scot;
Let them with Armfitrong p: the term of light,
But not one hour of darknefs; when the night 150
Sufpends this mortal coil; when Mem’ry wakes ;
W hen for our paft mifdoings Confcience takes
A deep revenge; when, by Refletion led,
She draws his curtains, and looks Comfort dead,
Let ev'ry Mufe be gone; in vain he turns, 155
And tries to pray for fleep; an /tna burns,
A more that Atna, in his coward breaft,
And guilt, with vengeance arm’d, forbids him reft:
Tho’ {oft as plumage from young Zephyr's wing,
His couch feems hard, and no reliefcan bring; 160
Ingratitude hath planted daggers there
No good man can deferve, no brave man bear.

Thus, cr in any better way they plealc,
With thefe great men, or with great men like thefe,
Let them their appetite for laughter feed,
I on my Journey all alone proceed. 166
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IN FOUR B OOKs.

o s T )

'\VITH eager fearch to dart the foul,

Curioufly vain, from pole to pole,

And from the planets’ wand’rin * {pheres
[ g1p

e

extort the number of our years,

And whether a]] thofe years thall flow

Serenely finooth, and free from woe

3

Or rude Misfortune fhall deform
Our life with one continual ftorm;
Or if the feene {hall motley be,
Alternate joy and mifery,

Is adefire which, more or lefs,

All men muft fecl, tho’ few confefs.

T

rience ev'ry place and ev'ry age

Affords fubfiftence to the fage

Who, free from this world and its cares,
Holds an acquaintance with the ftars,
Frem whom he gains intc—l]igcr;cc

S

(‘rfthz'ng\‘ to come fome ages hence,
Which unto friends, at eafy rates,
He readily communicates,

6 i
4

At its firft rife which all agree on.
b S

his noble fcience was Chaldean:
3

That ancient people, as they fed

Their flocks upon the mountain's head,
Gaz’d on the ftars, obflerv'd their motions,
And fuck’d in r-_ﬂm,'ogic notions,

Which they fo eagerly purfue,

As folks are apt whate'er is new,
That things below at random rove,
Whilft 'thcy’!':: cen.ul:i‘né things above;

A
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They made bold with their friends the ftars,
And prudently made ufe of theirs.

To Egypt from Chaldee it travell’d,
And fate at Memphis was unraveil'd:
Th’ exotic fcience foon ftruck root,
And flourifl’d inte high repute:
Each learned prieft, O ftrange to tell!
Could circles make and caft a fpell;
Could read and write, and taught the nation
The holy art of divination:
Nobles themf{clves, (for at that time
Knowledge in nobles was no ¢rime)
Could talk as learned as the prieft,
And prophefy as much at leaft:
Hence all the fortune-telling crevs,
Whofe crafty fkill mars Nature’s hue,
Who, in vile tatters with {mirch’d face,
Run up and down from place to place,
To gratify their friends’ defires,
From Bampfield Carew to Moll Squires,
Are rightly term’d Egyptians all
Whom we, miftaken, Gypfies call.

The Grecian fages borrow’d this,
As they did other friences,
From fertile Egypt, tho’ the loan
They had not honefty to own.
Dodona’s oaks, infpir'd by Jove,
A learned and prophetic grove,
Turn’d vegetable necromancers,
And to all comers gave their anfwers.
At Delphos, to Apollo dear,
All men the voice of Fate might hear;
Each fubtle prielt oa three-legg'd ftool,
To take in wife men, play'd the fool;
A myftery, fo made for gain,
Ev'n now in fafhion muft remain.
Enthufialts never will let drop
What brings fuch bus'nefs to their thop,
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And that great faint we Whitfield call,
Keeps up the humbug fpiritual.
Among the Romans, not a bird
Without a prophefy was heard;
Fortunes of empires often hung 78
On the magician magpie’s tongue,
And ev’ry crow was to the ftate
A fure interpreter of Fate.
Prophets, .embody’d in a college,
(Time out of mind your feat of knowledge, 8o
For genius never fruit can bear
Unlefs it firft is planted there;
And folid learning never falls
Without the verge of college walls)
Infallible accounts would keep 85
‘When it was beft to watch or fleep,
To cat or drink, to go or ftay,
And when to fight or run away;
When matters were for a&ions ripe,
By looking at a double tripe; 90
When emperors would live or die
They in an afs’s fcull could fpy;
When gen’rals would their ftation keep,
Or turn their backs, in hearts of {heep.
In matters whither finall or great, 93
In private families or ftate,
As amongft us, the holy feer
Officioufly would interfere;
‘With pious arts and rev’rend fkill
Would bend lay-bigots to his will; 15
Would help or injure foes or friends,
{uft as it fery’d his private ends.
Whither in honeft way of trade
Traps for virginity were laid,
Or if, to make their party great, 108
Defigns were form’d againft the ftate,
Regardlefs of the commonweal,
By int'relt led, which they call Zeal,

Q
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Into the fcale was always thrown
The will of Heav'n to back their own. I1e

England, 2 happy land we know,
Where follies naturally grow,
Where without culture they arife,
And tow’r above the common fize; s
England 2 fortune-telling hoft 113
As num’rous as the ftars could baaft; :
Matrons who tofs the cup, and fecc
The grounds of Fatein grounds of tea;
‘Who, vers'd in ev’ry modeft lore,
Can a loft maidenhead reftore, 126
Or, if their pupils rather chufe it, :
Can {hew the readieft way to lofe it.
Gypfies, who ev’ry ill can cure
Except the ill of being poor,
Who charms ’gainft love and agucs fell, 123
‘Who can in hen-rooft fet a {pell,
Prepar’d by arts to them beft known
To catch all feet except their own,
Who as to fortune can unlock it
As eafily.as pick a pocket; 130
Scotchmen who, in their country’s right,
Poflefs the gift of fecond-fight,
Who (when their barren heaths they quit,
Sure argument of prudent wit,
Which reputation to maintain, 33
They never venture back again)
Ry lies prophetic heap up riches,
And boaft the luxury of breeches.

Amongft the reft in former years,
Campbell, illuftrious name! appears, Y40
Great hero of faturity,
Who blind, could ev’ry thing forefee,
Who dumb, could every thing foretell,
Who, Fate with equity to fell,
Always dealt out the will of Heav’n 145
According to what price was given.
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Of Scetifh race, in Highlands born,
Poflefs’d with native pride and {corn,
He hither came, by cuftom led,
To curfe the hands that gave him bread, 150
With want of truth and want of fente,
Amply made up by impudence,
(A fuccedaneum which we find
In common ufe with all mankind)
Carefs’d and faveur'd too by thofe %5
“Whofe heart with patriot feclings glows, 4
“Who foolithly, where’er difpers’d,
still place their native country firft;
(For Englifhmen alone have ‘enfe 5
To give a {tranger preference, 160
Whilft modeft Meritof their own
Is left in poverty to groan)
Campbell foretold juft what he wou'd,
And left the ftars to make it good,
On whom he had imprefs’d fuch awe, 163
His dictates current pafs’d forlaw
Submiflive, all his empire own'd;
No ftar durft fmile when Campbell frown'd.
This {age deceas’d, for all muft die;
And Campbell’s no more fafe than 1, 40
No more than I'can guard the heart,
When Death fhall hurl the fatal dart,
Succeeded, ripe in art and years,
Another fav'rite of the {fpheres 3
Another and another came, 178
Of equal fkill and equal fames
Aswhite each wand, as black each gown,
As long each beard, as wife each frown,
In ev’ry thing {o like, you'd fivear
Campl{cli himfelf was fitting there: 180
To ail the happy art was known,
To tell our fortunes, make their own.
Seated in garret; for you know
The nearer to the ftars we go
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'The greater we efteem his art,

Fools curious flock’d from ev’ry part:

The rich, the poor, the maid, the marry’d,
And thofe who could not walk were carry’d.

The butler, hanging down his head, ?
P,} chambermaid or cookmaid led,

mim.u if, from his friend the moon,
He has advice of pilfer’d fpoon ?

The court-bred waman 01 condition,
(Who to approve her difpofition
As much fuperior as her birth
To thofe ¢ 0mpos 'd of common earth,
With double fpirit muft engage
L ev’ry folly of the age)

I'ke hononrable arts would 1111}',
To pack the cards and cog a dye.

The hero (who for brawn and face,
May claim right honourable place
Amongft the chiefs of Butcher-row,

Who might fome thirty years ago,

If we may be allow’d to guefs

At his employment by his drefs,

Put med’cines off from cart or {tage,

'The grand 'T'ofcano of the age,

Or might abe mt the countries go

High {leward of a 1;J[)DC(ﬂlO\V,

Steward and ftewardfhip moft meet,

For all know puplut\ never mt

Who would be thought, (tho’, fave the mark,

That point is fomethi ng in the dark)

I'he man of honour, one like thofe

:Tu own’d in ftory, who lov’d blows

Better than vi m,ds, and would fight,

Merely for fport, from morn to night;

Who treads like Mavors firm, whofe tongue

Is with the triple thunder hung,

Who cries to fear=—Stand ofT-—aloof-—-

And talks as he were cannon proof, &
2( >
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‘Would be deem’d ready, when you lift,

With fword and piftol, {tick and f6it,
Carelefs of points, balls, bruifes, knocks,
At once to fence, fire, cudg
But at the fame time bears about

Within himfelf fome touch of doubt,

Of prudent doubt, which hints—that fame
Is nothing but an empty name;
That life is rightly underftood
By all to be a real good ;

‘That even in a hero’s heart
Difcretion is the better part;
That this fame honour may be won, 23
And yet no kind of danger run)

[ike Drugger comes, that magic pow'rs
May afcertain his lucky hours;

For at fome hours the fickle dame,
‘Whom Fortune properly we name,

3 box,

18]

‘Who né’er confiders wrong or right,
When wanted moft plays leaft in fight,
And, like a modern court-bred jilt,

Leaves her chief fav'r: in a tilt:

Some hours there are, when from the heart

No matter wherefore,
And fear ufurps the v:

t 2\';3’

Whence, planet-ftruck, we often find

Farther, he’d know (and by his art
A conjurer can that impart)
Whether l)()i‘;tt‘l‘ it 1s reckon’d
‘I'o have or not to have a fecond?
‘T'o drag the friends in, or alone 2T
T'o make the danger all their own? ;
Whether repletion is not bad,
And fighters with full ftomachs mad ?
Whether, before he feeks the plain,

b

Stewarts and Sackvilles of mankind. 1°0

It were not well to breathe a vein? 260
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Whether a gentle falivation,
Confiftently with reputation,
Might not of precious ufe be found,
Not to prevent indeed a wound,
But to prevent the (‘()nibqnuxcc
Which oftentimes arifes thence,
Thofe fevers which the patient urge on
To gates of death by help of furgeon?
Whether a wind at eaft or weft
Is for green wounds accounted beft?
Whether (was he to chufe) his mouth
Should point towards the north or fouth?
Whether more fafely he might ufe,
On thefe occafions, pumps or thoes ?
Whether it better is to fight
By funfhine or by c'ndlclwnt
Or (left a candle thould appear
T oo mean to fhine in fuch a fphere,
For who would of a candle tell
To light a hero into hell,
And left the fun fhould partial rife
To dazzle one or t’ other’s eyes,
Or one or t’ other’s brains to fcorch)
Might not Dame Luna hold a torch?
Thefe points with dignity difcuft,
And gravely fixt, a tafk w hich muft
chuuc no lltt]L time and pains,
‘T'o make our hearts friends with our brains,
The men of war would next engage
The kind afliftance of the fage,
Some previous method m(ln(Ct,
Which fhould make thefe of none effect.
Could he not, from the myftic fchool
Of art, producc 1i>mc facred rule,
By which a knowledge might be got
Whether men valiant were or not
So he that chalienges might write
Only to thofe who would not fight ?
C2
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Or could he not fome way difj
" which (without ‘(\
To Honour, whoie nice nature’s fuch
She fcarce umu.\ s the i}];’," reft L:)uch)
‘«\ hen he for want of t’other rule

Aiftakes his man, ;&'.n';, like a fool,
\\ ith {ome vain fighting blade gets in,
He fairly m: ay get out ag ain?

Or 1;11:1' d fome dem
] od ’1\(_ n m to tl + 1.1*[ cxt
So that he muft confefs his fears,
In mercy to his nofe and ears,
And, like a prudent recreant knight,
Rather do any thing than iight,
Could he not fome vx;)u’.ﬁv |

T B R0 s S el e
T'o keep his fhame from

For well he held, and,

Ninein ten lwll the maxim too,
That honour’s like a Hl(t‘.d(,‘nii‘.c.’.(!,
Which if in private brought to bed
Is none the worfe, but walks the Town,
Ne’er loft until the lofs be known.

The parfon, too, (for now and then
Parfons are 'n:‘{’t 'JM other men,
And here and tl a grave divine
Has 1);:1 ions m'-iz ;;. s and mine)
3urning with holy luft to know
When Fate I:ldu ‘ment will beftow,
‘Fraid of dete 10t of lm
\'».'ixi‘. circun ‘;:;

( onfults the ftar>, anc l gets a pox.
1 1d grown «ld,

no'deity but gold

“eiscs
who know

Worn out, and grafping now for breath,
A 1 F——— - I F ¥ de |
\ med'cine wants to keep off death,
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%1 ]
uld know, if that he cannot have,

:1t coins are Cl'll‘t‘l' 1n the grave;

W
If, when the ftocks \..\1\ ¥
Would rife or fall 1 in half an hour,
For, tho’ unthought of and unfeen,

He work’d the fprings behind the fereen)
By his direction came about,

And rofe to par, he thould fell out;
Whether he fafely might, or no,
Replace it in the lundx b (1 ow !

By all addrefs’d, behiev'd, 'v'z:i paid,
Many purfu’d the thriving trade,
And, great in re p..;::*mn grown,

Succeflive held the magic throne. 50
Favour’d 'ny Y ry d: ‘,nfrp {lion,

The love of nov clt\' and fath 1.;11,
Ambition, av’ ncc, luft, and pride
Riches pour’d in on ev'ry fide :

But when tlm p"l(lLJL laws thought fit 355
To curb the infolence of wit
When fenates wifely had provided,

Décreed, ena&ed, and d cided,
That no fuch wile and u‘l:f t elves

Should have more knowledge than themfclves; 369
When fines and pcugut}cs were laid
To {top the progrefs of the trade,
And ftars no lc nger could dif {fpenfe,
With honour, iz.'.thu iufluence;
And wizards (which muft be confeft 363
‘Was of more force than all the refl)

No certain way to tell had got
‘Which were informers and which not;
Aftrighted fages \\ch perforce,

Ob lm d to fteer fome ntl er courfe: 370
By various ways, thefe fons of Chance

by his pow'r,

(¥3)
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Their fortunes la bour’d to advance,

Well knowing, by unerring rules, i

Knaves ftarve not in the land of foolx. s
C3 £
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Some, with high titles and degrees, 345
Which wife men borrow when they pleafe,
Without or trouble or expenfe,
Phyficians mft‘wtlv commence,
J\ml proudly bo: 1t an equal 1kill
th thofe who claim the right to kill.
(u 1ers about the countries roam
(For not one thought o f going ho me)
\.x h piftol and ado pted lw
Prepar’d at once to rob or l)(
Some, the more fubtle of thur race, 8
(Who felt fome touch of coward grace,
Who Tyburn to avoid had wit,
But never fear'd defer ving it)

(4%
oQ
O

(3N
(%Y

Came to tl reir brother Smollet’s aid,
And carry’d on the eritic trade. 300
Attach’d to letters and the Mufe,
C e ver{fec wir N 11 > ywrote N e .
>o0me vertes wrote, and {fome Wrote news;
Thofe each revolving month are feen
The het of a magazine;
‘Thefe ev’ry morning great appear 395
In Ledger or in Gazetteer,
Spreading the falfehoods of the day,

By turns, for Faden and for Say;
Like Swifs, their force is alw 1\\111(!
On that fide where they beft are paid: 400
Ilcnu .nw.nrv pxo(lwu arife,

And d: '11\ monfters {trike our CYess
‘\ onders, to propagate the trade,
More ﬂmnt e "\ in ever Baker made,
Are hawk’d about from ftreet to fhcct 403

o5
And fools believe whilft liars eat.
Now armies in the air en age,
To fright a fuperftitious age;
Now comets thro’ the ether range,
In governments portending change ; 410

Now rivers to the ocean ﬂy

80 quick, they leave their channels dry;
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Now mot 11 -ous whales on Lambeth thore

1ow and then app
: i;,'.';rg:, num'bring y
‘DT( re than thofe happy 1"'(.\ cou'd
Who drew their breath be fore the flood;
Now, to the wonder of all people,
A church is left without a fteeples
A ftec lm now is left in lurch,
And mourns departure of the c! hurch,
‘Whicl l) yrne on wings of mighty wind,
Remov'd a furlong off we fi nd
Now, \\M.H on cattle to difchs arge,
H.... (tones as deadly fall, and large,
As thofe \\mdl were on E gypt fent,
At once their crime and punifhment,
Or thofe which, as the prop yhet writes,
Fell on the nu}o of Amorites,
When, ftruck with wonder and amaze,
The fun fulpended {tay’d to gaze,
And, from her duty longer kept,
In . ‘rx’ml his fifter ﬂLpt

But if mu\ things no more engage
The tafte of a1 yoliter a 10Cy
"T'o lult) them out in time of need
A ¢ »t rer ‘Tofts muft rabbits breed :
lach pregnant fems: 1le trembling hears,
And, overcome with 1nh en and fears,
Confults her faithful Arl als no more,
But, madly bounding o’er the floor,

bt e

b}
Feels hairs all 0 ‘er her body grow,
By Fancy turn’d into a doe
Now, to |n ymote their pn\'ttc ends,
Nature her ufual courfe fufpends,
And lmm the ftated plan
Obferv'd e’er fince the worle 1 began.

‘hames dry, and thirft for more;

4
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\uq( l a regular mva

And without nourij ihment muf} die)
\\ ith cr: aving appetites and fenfe
Of bunger 1.1i difpenfe,

And, pliant to their wo ndrous kil

s
Are ld'l”ht like wate hes, to ftanc i I, &
Uninjur d tm a month or more, :
Then go on a s they did before.
The nove 1\( the tale fuc ds,
‘\n‘v“\ fu p' lic E: s author’s needs, 460
y.Ca ks
L yyne's I d[,. a fix m(m“ > feaft,
n contempt of all our pains
The tyrant Superftition reigns
Imperious in the heart of man, 465

Axm warps his thoughts num Nature’
Whilft { )nd 2 «(lhvm\ who ne’er
The we ight of wholefo me doubts could bear
'¥Fo reafon and herfelf u; yuft,

Takes all 1 }H"Usl)"lu"’l pon truft; 47
‘Whilft C mxuiuh whoie rage

No me; cy fhews to fex or age,

Mauft be i indulg’d at the ”l yenie

Of judgment, tr utl ), an d common fenfe;
Impoftures cannot but pr il, 478
And when old miracle ,IIIL,
Jugglers will ftill the art purfue,
And entertain the world \"" new,

For them, ebedient to the; irw

8

[%

o Y
And trembl ing at their mighty fkill, 430
Sad {pirits mnm"m d from tllt tuml:,

(m.'g glaring gh: aftly thro’ t‘v gloom
In all the ufual pump of ftory
In horrid cuftomary forms
A wolf, a bear, a hmu., an ape, 485
As f(d] and rmc\ give them fhape
Tormented with dc’p 1ir and pain,

Fhey roar, they yell, and clank the chain.

b 4
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I()Hv and Guilt (for Guilt, howe’er
l he face of Courage it may wear,

s {till a coward at the he art)
z\t fear-created phantoms f{lart.
The prieft, that very word implies
T hut he’s both innocent and wife,
Yet fears to travel in the dark,
Unlefs efcorted l)\ his clerk.

Jut let not ev'ry bungler deem
Too lightly of {fo dccp a “fche me;
For reputation of the art
Each Ghoft muft act a proper part,
Obferve decorum’s needful grace,
And keep the laws of time and place;
Muft change, with happy v dri;xtion,
His m: m«'xu with his fituation;

‘What in the country might pafs down,

Would bc impertinent in lm.u

No {pirit of diferetion here

Can tllm.\ of breeding awe and fear,

*T'will ferve the purpofe more by half

To make the congreg: \tion 11‘-011

We want no enfigns of furp:

Locks {liff with gore, and 1uu u eye€s;

Give us an cntcrtmnmg {prite,

Gentle, familiar, and polite,

One who appears in fuch a form

As might an holy hermit warm

Or who on former fchemes refin &s,

And onI\ talks by {foundsan 1d figns,

Who will not to the eye appear,

But pays her vifits to tlv eAaT;

And "‘w,\l\s fo gently, 'tw rould not fri

A lady in the d: arkeft n ight.

Such is our Fanny, whoie gt yod will,

Which cannot in the (*u_\g lie ftill,
3rings her on e arth to entertain

Her friends and lovers in Cock-Lane.

|

t

495

1
4
:




¥ H E: "G RO S,
B OO K I

Sacred ftandard rule we find,

i By poets held time out nfmmd
To offer at Apollo’s thrine,
And call on one, or (ul the Nine.

4 ‘\i\‘ cuftom, thro’ a bigot zeal, 5
‘Which I\hmun‘ of fine tafte mult feel,
For thofe who wrote in days of \()IL,
Adopted {tands like many more
Tho’ ev'ry caufe, which then (‘f)'lip.l d

To make it pra&is’d and admir’d, 10
Yielding to time’s deftruét > courfe,
For ages paft hath loft its force.

With ancient 1).11<1~ an invocation

Was a true a&t 0 adoration

Of worfhip an effential p(ut I3

And not a formal piece of art,

Of paltry reading a parade,

A dull 10.(,1.111.\/ in trade,

A pious fever, tcm ht to buv‘n

An hour or two, to ferve a turn. 20
‘They talk’d not of Caftalian fprings,

7 of E‘_«'ill“ pretty tlwm”".,

t our wnd rhy ymes,

gion of the L‘mb-

An«l:‘u» l):!uvuxhx holy ftream 25
With meat(l i()h( made tdll( ¥ thm,

Reckon’d by all a true mmm.

To 1’.““xc the barren br m\ pmhﬁc:

Thus Romifh church, (a fcheme which bears

Not half fo much excufe as theirs) 30

‘aith implicitly hath taught her,

Reveres the force of holy water,
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The Pagan fyltem, whether true
Or falfe, its ftrength, like buildings, drew
From many parts difpos’d to bear,

In one great whole, their proper fhare.
Each god of eminent degrec

To fome vaft beam compar’d might bes
Each godling was a peg, or rather

A cramp, to keep the beams together: 40
And man as fafely might pretend
From Jove the thunderbolt to rend,
As with an impious pride afpire
To rob Apollo of his lyre.

Wwith fettled faith and pious awe, a
EQablifh’d by the voice of Law, '
‘Then poets to the Mufes came,

And from their altars caught the flame.
Genius, with Pheebus for his guide,
The Mufe afcending by his fide,

With tow’ring pinions dar’d to foar,
\Where eve could fearcely {train before.
But why thould we, who cannot feel
Thefe glowings of a Pagan zeal,

That wild enthufiaftic force,

By which, above her common coutfe,
Nature, in ecftafy upborne,

Look'd down on earthly things with fcorn;
Who have no more regard, ’'tis known,
For their religion than our own,

And feel not half {o fierce a flame

At Clio’s as at Fifher’s name;

Who know thefe boafted facred ftreams
Were mere romantic idle dreams,

That Thames has waters clear as thofe
Which on the top of Pindus rofe,

And that the fancy to refine

Water’s not half {o good as wines

Who know, if profit flrikes our eye,
Should we drink Helicon quite dry,

(¥4
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I'h’ whole fountain wou fcad
So foonas o ne poor jug fr
Who, if to raife ic fi
‘The pow’r of Bea
In any public pl W “5
More than the Grecians ever knew;
If wit into the fcale s thr wn,
€an boaft a I.ennox of own
Why thould we fervile s chufe,
And court ana ntiqua te d Mufe? 8o
No matter why—to afk a reafon
In r)cdm! bigotry i‘ta'wv})'m.
‘ en tm']wl.\c-mad
ric ode,
res to ride 85
cs3
‘al‘c, 11<vr fom wranthine grove,
Where little Loves and Graces rove, Q0
Fhe Iaurel to my Lord muft bear,
0% 1s make for whores to wear;
1 {oft elegiac verfe,

f,.(u.\‘ fome mighty villain’s hearfe,

or fome infant, doom’d by Fate

O
L

vallow in a larse eftate,
With rhymes ¢

e
{o tell the world

rdv poet thould rejed 100

e f \
‘«‘Ul‘L u.(.“L‘I, I fu

} iw/ umu, and little faid, ros

v~}

4.2;\5_ ,T.mx 'xm".”t"j‘ traveller,
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Whom vary'd fcenes of wood and lawn
With treacherous delight have drawn,
Deluded from his purpos d way,
Whom ev'ry {tep leads movre aftray;
Who, gazing round, can no where py,
Or houfe or friendly cottage nigh,
And refolution feems to lack
To venture forward or go back)
Iavoke fome goddefs to defcend,
And help me to m 'journcy’s end;
Tho confcious Arrow all the while
Hears the petition with a {mile,
Before the glafs her charms unfolds,
And in herfelf my Mufe beholds.

Truth, goddefs of celeftial birth,
But little lov’d or known on earth,
Whofe pow’r but feldom rules the heart,
Whofe name, with hypocritic art,
An errant {talking-horfe is made,
A faug pretence to drive a trade,
An inftrument convenient grown
To plant, more firmly, Falfehood’s throne,
As rebels varnifh o’er their caufe
With {pecious colouring of laws,
And pious traitors draw the knife
In the king’'s name againft his lifes
‘Whether (from cities far away,
Where Fraud and Falfehood fcorn thy fway)
The faithful nymph’s and thepherd’s pride,
With Love and Virtue by thy fide,
Your hours in harmlefs joys are {pent
Amongft the children of Content;
Or, fond of gaiety and {port,
You tread the round of England’s court,
‘Howe er my Lord may frowning go,
And treat the ftranger as a foe,
Sure to be found a welcome gueft
In George’s and in Charlotte’s breaft;
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If, in the o mu\ hours of y im"I
My conft: nt foul adher’d fo truth;
If, from the time I firlt wrote Man,
I il purfu'd thy facred plan,
Tempted by Intereft in \,m}
T'o weat 1‘; an I
If, for a feafon dr:
Starting from Vi s path aftray,
All low difguife I fcorn’d to try,
And dar’d to-fin, but not to lie;
Hither, O hither! Cnndciccnd,
Eternal Truth! thv ﬂq/» to bend
And favour him who, ey Iy ]m.n,
Confefles and obevs thy pm« r!
But come not with that eafy mier
By which you won the lively Dean,
Nor yet aflume that ftr llt“‘)\l air
‘Which Rab’lais mu“ht thee firft to wear,
Nor yet that arch aml viguous face
Which with Cervantes gave tnu grace;
But come in facred vefture c lad,
Solemnly dull, and truly fad!
Far u"m“ thy feen ily matron tr ml
Be idiot iu]'t!x and Ldl'“nm vain!
For Wit and Humour, which pretend
At once to p]( afe us ‘md amend ;
They are not for my prefent tmn :
Let them ren nain in France with SLcruc‘.
Of nobleft City p'ircnts‘ born,
‘Whom wealth and dignities dd(m'
Who {till one crm‘Lmt tenor keep,
Not uu. e awake nor quite afleeps
With t! 1ee let formal l)lll“cw come,
And deep \tt“rmon ever dumb,
‘Who on her np\ her fingers  lays,
Whillt ev'ry circu mﬂ‘zmc {he \\u(!]n,
Whofe downeaft eye is often found
Bent without motion to the ground,

5 1 ] - . o & °
Hchood’s golden chain;
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Or, to fome Outward thing confin’d,
Remits no image to the mmd
No pregnant m: \rk of meaning bear
3ut {tupid without vifion {t uu 3
‘Thy {tt.p\ let Gravity attend,
Wifdom’s and’ I'ruth’s unerring freind;
For one may fee with half an eye,
That Gr 1\1t\' can never lie,
And his arch brow, pull’d o >er his eye
With folemn pmot px()cl 1ims n'm w lic.
Free from all waggeries anc 1 fports,
The pm(huc of luxunolw courts
Where floth and luft enervate y outn,
(‘omu thou, a downright C 1t\' 1'ruths;
The City, which we ev m find
A fober pattern for mani kind,
Where man, in anl] yrio hung,
1s feldom old, ’md never young,
And from thc cradle to the grave,
Not Virtue’s friend nor \’nc 5-flages
As dancer’s on the wire we py,
Hanging between the earth and iKY,
She comc~-—I {ee her from atar
Bending her courfeto T cmpl(’ Bar
All {wc and filent is her train,
l)cn(ntmcnt grave, and garment s plain,
“»uch as may iult a pmlon S \\u.l §
And fit the hmdpmu of a may’r.
3y Truth infpir’d, our haul 1’s force
O1 nn *d the way to k wning’s fources
Bovle thro’ the “works of \‘.ru,c ran,
And Newton, fomething more than man,
1)1\ d into Nature’s hxddcn {prings,
Laid bare the pr mcxplm of things,
Above the earth our Apmts bore,
And gave us worlds unknown before.
By T ruth infpir’d, when ¥ (wdu s {pight
O'er Milton caft the veil of night,
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Douglas arofe, and thro’ the maze
1 ate dnd Wing ling ways
Came were the fubtle traitor Lw
And dragg’d him, trembling, to the day;
Whilft he, (O ﬂldlll( to no m“r parts !
DPifhonour to the lib’ral arts !
To traffic in fo vile a fcheme!)
Whilft he, our letter’d Poly '\‘1( me
Who had confed’rate forces ;()r"d,
Like a bafe coward fkulk’d behind,
By Truth infpir’d, our eritics go
To track Fm( al in Highland fnow,
To form their own and o ther’s (,\(_(l
From manuf cripts t‘lc\' annot read.
By Truth i mnfpir'd, we numbers {ce
Of each p.ofulmn and (“(' ce,
Gentle and i“nmc lord .
Wit without s 'thl » wealth without wit,
When Punch and “ht:?a'&;an have done,
To Fannv’s Ghoftly Je&ty
By Tr uth and F ,m“x now 1
I feel my glowing bofom
Defire I)C’lnw high in v\",y vein
To fing the .,“r'f of Co c‘r: Lane;
To t(.“ (juft as the meafure flows
h, h: tlmw rhyme, half verfe, half profe)
With more than mml l art cndu'd,
Um\ the united fouc withftood,
And proud lv gave a hm‘ e defiance
T'o Wit and l)nlu‘ {s in alliance.
This Apparition ( (with relation
To ancient modes of derjv ation,
This we m ay pm')(.n fo cal
Altho’ it ne'er appears at all,
As by the way of inuendo,
Lucus is made @ non fuce
Superior to the vuiga
No b" difdains that Q?'H
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Which coward Ghofts, as it appears;

Have walk’d in full five thoufand years,

And, for reftraint too mighty grown,

Strikes out a method of her own.
Others may meanly ftart away,

Aw’d by the herald of thc day;

With faculties too weak to bear

The frefhnefs of the morning air,

Nay vanifh with the melting gloom,

And glide in 111:~11cc to the tomb

She dares the fan’s moft piercing l

And knocks by day as w ell as mc

Others, with rnean and partial vies

1 heir vifits pay to one or two;

She, great in reputation growa,

}\((.l;\ the beft company in Town.

Our active U.tupl ifing L.hoﬁ

As large and fple ndid 1(‘L't~ can boafk

As thofe which, rais’d l)v Pride’s command,

Block up the paflag e thio’ the Strand.
(;A\“E adepts in ‘the fighting trade,

Who ferv’d their time on tlw Parade;

She-faints, who, true to Pleafure’s plan,

Talk about God, and luft for man;

Wits who believe nor God nor Ghoft,

And fools who worfhip ev’ry poft;

Cowards, whofe lips with war are hung ;

Men truly brave who hold their tongue;

Courtiers, who laugh they know not why,

And cits, who for the {ame caufe Crys;

The canting tabernacle brother,

(For one rogue {till {ui {fpelts t‘.l}(lthcl)

Ladies who to a fpivit fly,

Rather than with their hufbands lie;

1.ot \L who as chaftly pals their lives

With other women as their wives;

Proud of their intelleéts and clot} 1es,

Phyficians, lawyers, pdliuub, beaus,
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truant from their defks and (hop
ice Temple clerks and ’preatice fops
To Fanny come, with the fame view,
'I'o find her falfe, or find her true.

fomething creeps about the houfe
¢ b

{cratches round the room!

3 80 3.4 1
tubY’d birch broom.

inicot now it k no«

noit, who fron

1
nt thro’ this gl

the tomb
)01,

ure’s ftated ](1\-.\,

or for no caufe,

) cnocks ; like priefts of old,
Nine we a facred number hold.”

X {}a e ¥?

p read in all the curious arts
Who to their hidden fprings had h c'd
L Gy e 3 ] 2 M N, ",\,‘1
I'he force of numbers rightly pl L)

As to the number, you are right;

Vhat’s nine ’—Your ac

virtue lies in three times thi
e faid, no need to fas

I. twice,

The crowd, confounded and amaz’d,
In filence at each other gaz'd:
From Cxz hand the fnuff-box fell,
Tinfel, whb (r,,'u'. with the 1‘:\1‘(‘,
Top it up attempts in vain,

Te {1 5, but cannot rife again.
Immane ] ‘'ompofo was not heard

T4 Imporit one crabbed foreign word :

Pf{ha,” cry'd Profound, (a man of parts,.
3 1§ >

knock’d, and thrice, and thrice,.
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Fear feizes heroes, tb()h and wits
And Plaufible his pray 'rs forge
At length, as pu)plc ]!m awa
Into wi ild diffonance they break;
All talk’d at once, but not a word
Was underftood or 1\1 1inly heard.
Such is the noife of chatt’ring geel {e,
Slow failing on the {fummer breeze ;
Such is the language lemd {peaks
InW Jm women o’er beds of 1LL:\‘%,
Such the confus’d and hort id founds
Of Irith in potatoe gr« unds.
But tir’d, for even C —’s tongue
Is not on iron hinges hung,
Fear and Confufion found retreat,
Reafon and Order take their feat.

T‘\ fa¢t confirm’d beyond all duubt,

'} 'y NOW would find “the caufes out.
For this a 1C1u‘ rule w (,? ind

Among the ceft of mankind,

Which never .hu Tht cx&cpium brook
rl'()l‘l H ul)ln s ev n rl« wn to Boling broke,
To doubt of facts, n €
Unlef: f\ kn (‘wi 1e caufes too.

'_uA-AL, of \\nnm ‘twa hs (‘ to tell

sWhen he int ill or well ;

‘Who, to prevent all farther pother,
Probably meant 1

true

Who to be filent a
\me 2k on either fide
ray by lov - of fame,
If any new 1dea ¢z
Whate'er it made for, always fal u ':r,
Not with an eye of tx“‘.n but credit;
Fo -ators pro fels’d, ’tis kne
Talk t'for our fake but th
Who al rhu\' d his te dw.ta 'wnl
When i'crxuus things were turn’d to jeft,
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And under much impertinence 375

Pofle(s’d no common fhare of fenfe;

Who could deceive the flying hours

Vith chat on butterflies and flow’rss
Could talk of powder, patches, paint,

With the fame zeal as of a faint; 380
Could prove a Sibyl brighter far
Than Venus or the Morni 1g Star;

Whilft fomething ftill fo gay, {o new,

The fmile of approbation drew,

And females ey’d the charming man, 385
Whilft their hearts flutterd with their fan
Trifle, who would by no means mifs

An opportunity like this,

Proceeding on his ufual plan,

Smil’d, ftrok’d his chin, und thus began ¢ 390

‘¢ With fheers or fc s, fword or knife,

When the Fates cut the thread of life,

(For if we to the grave are fent,

No matter with what inftrament)

The body in fume lone ly fpot, 395

On dunghill vile, is laid to rot,

Or fleep among the holy dead,

With pray’rs irreverently read -

The foul 15 fent where Fate ord:
reap rewards, to fuffer pains. 400
The virtuous to thofe manfions g0,

Where pleafure unembitter’d flow,

'\\'m:rc, le: ling up a jocund band,

Vigour and Youth go hand in hand,

Whilft Zephyr, with harmenious gales, 40%

Pipes fofteft mufic thro’ the vales,

And Spring and Flora, gaily crown’d,

With velvet carpets fpread the ground;

With livelier bluflh wheére rofes bioom,

And ev’ry fthrub expires perfume, 410

Where cryftal ftreams meandring glide,

Where ‘.Vfu'biing flows the amber tide,
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Where other {funs dart brighter beams,

And light thro’ purer ether {treams.
Far other feats, far d

The fons of Wicked

Jn[h e, (not that

Who’s nightly in the garden feen,

Who lets no fpark of merc)

For crimes by which men lofe their eyes 3

Nor her who, with an m'\::;l hand,

Weighs tea and fugar in the Strand;

Nor herwho, by 1 deem’d wife,

ent f{tate,

D

Deaf to the widow’s piercing cries,

Steel’d "gainft the ftarving 011,.; an’s tears,
1

On pawns her ife tribunal rears;
) RIS l‘v\A s+hn afrer leath nr rilee
But her who after deatn ‘,Ikll‘nrﬂ,
‘Whom {acred tru I
Who, free from pai influe 'uc,
Nor finks nor ra -
Before whom not n th
\""n') t'r'i-::'n no lu'xi ;l,'.‘.d keeps no clerk)
1
\

In due .;xw)o'rmn weighs out woe,
And always with fuch luck
Knows 1mmil.m ats fo fit to ;mmc,
That fhe augments their grief and pain,
Leaving no reafon to co1 .‘l,Lun.

0Old maids ‘m\\ rakes are join'd together
Coquettes and prudes, li LL, April w ult]l(‘.
Wit’s forc’d to chum wi ith Cemmon Senfe,
And Luft 1s }\n‘ 'd to 1 tence.
Profeflors (Juftice fo (<L1_~.n)
{ Alp.L 1d zm.""
(

5 -read §

it often doth Oulull
ll\"“f.l'(,' paid, and never ou at all:
Parfons muft pracife what they teach,

-
o
::A

And b—-ps are compell i'Ld to preach.
She, who on earth was nice and prim,

3 >
dac€licacy iud and \\'.11‘.‘1],
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53 TR E -G 8L Boox II,

Whofe tender nature could not bear
The rudenefs of the churlifh air,
Is doom’d to mortify her pride,
The change of weather
And fells, whilft tears v
Burnt brandy on the th
Avaro, by lor I
In ev'ry ill which bri
‘Who his Redeer mer
.f,\lx(\u :\' 11 5 (G« d fe 1
Who, if fome blockhead fhould be willin
To lend him on his foul a {h
A well made bargain would
And have more fenfe than to re ng. m it,
Juftice fhall in thofe fhades c
To drudge for Plutus in
All the day long to toil and
And, curfing, work the ftubbo:
For coxcombs here who have no brains,
Without a fixpence for his pains :
‘Thence, wi‘d" cach u’uc return of nig lt
Compell'd, the mll, thin, half-ftarv’d fprite
Shall earth revifit, and furvey
'The place where once his treafure lay,
Shall view the ftall where holy Pride
With letter’d Ignorance ally’d,
Once hail’d hlm mighty a %
Defcended to another lord :
Then fhall he, fcreaming, pierce the air,
Hang his lank jaws, and fcowl defpair ;
‘Then fhall he ban at Heav'n’s decrees,
And, lm\vlin';-', fink to hell for eafe.
Thofe who on earth thro’ life have paft
Vith ulnul pace from firft to laft,
Nor vex'd with paflions nor with fpleen,
Infipid, eafy, and ferene,
W th heads were made too weak to bear
The weight of bus'nefs or of care,

abhide
abide,

i ador’d,
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.
Who without merit, without crime,
Contrive to while away their time; 400
Nor good nor bad, nor fools nor wits,
Mild fuftice, with a finile, permits
5 Still to purfue their darling plan,
nd find amufement how they can.

['he beau, in gaudieft plumage dreft 495
With lucky fancy, o’er the reft
Of air a curions mantle throws,

C And chats among his brother beaus 3

Or, if the weather's fine and clear,

No fien of rain or tempefl near, 500
a¢’d by the cloudlefs L‘:.’t}’,
itterflies at play,
o gay fo britk,
In air they flutter, float and frifk.
‘The belle (what mortal doth not know 505
Belles after death, admire a beau ?)
With happy grace rencws her art
0 To trap the coxcomb’s wand'ring heart;
And after death, as whilft they live,
A heart is all which beaus can give. 510
In fome {h folemn, facred thade,
Behold a group of authors laid,

Newf{paper wits, and {fonneteers,

Gentlemen bards, and 1‘!)}'1‘.151}@; peers,
Biographers, whofe wondrous worth 513
Is fcarce remember’d now on earth,

Whom Fielding’s humour led aftray,

30 And plaintive fops, debauch’d by Gray,
All fit together i a ring,
Aud laugh and prattle, write and fing. 520
On his own works, with laurel crown’d,
Neatly and elegantly bound,
38 (For this is one of many rules,

With writing lords and laureat fools,
Aund which for ever muft fucceed
With other lords who cannot r¢ad,

N
2
“




b
To make their works for booke

60 THE GHOS

However deftitute of

Acknowledg’d mafter of thofe
Cibber his Birth-day Odes repeats

With :ri-'.np'l now pmyd, that feat,
With triumph now thy Odes repeat;
Unrivall’d vigils s proudly keep,
Whilft ev'r y hero lull’d to 1 eep;
But know, ‘illuftrious Bard ! I(n Fate,
Which fhll purfues thy name with hate,
The regal laurel blafts, which now
Blooms on the placid Whitehead’s brow,
Low muft defcend thy pride and fame,
And Cibber’s be the ka,m.d. name.”

Here Trifle cough'd, (for cmv“hin
Bears witnefs of the fpeaker’s fkill
A necefla; y piece of art,
Of rhet’ric an effential part,
And adepts in the 11)@11\1110 trad
Ke ep a u,m,l, b r the .n re 'xl‘. 1‘1&(1(‘
\n hi ﬁ]l t(\‘\ 1UCCe i
When at a lofs for w

=]

3

m(]\ 01 {e

 (hill

Here Trifle cough’ d, here paus’d—but while

He {trove to recollec his fmile,

That happy engine of his art,

Which triumph’d o’er the female heart,

Credulity, the child of Folly,

Begot on cloyfter’d Melancholy,

Who he: ‘, with grief, the florid fool
Turn facred things to nmcul(,

And faw him, led 1 by whim away,

Still farther lmm the JubJLd. {tray
Juft in the I..l; py nick, aloud,

In fhape of M——e, addrefs'd the crowd

(99 A7

Vere we with patience here to fit,
Dupes to th’ impertinence of wit,

q 1‘[ I'rifle his harangue fhould end,

A Greenland night we might attend,
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Boox II. THE; GHO®S.

Whilft he, with fluency of ,pu\n,
Would various mighty hings teach.
(Here Trifle, fternly 1':;\,‘,; g down,
Gravely endeavour'd at a frown,
But Nature unawares ftept in,
And, mocking, tu"n‘d 1L to a
And when, in Fancy’s chariot hurl'd,
We had been carry’d round the world,
Involv'd in error ftx” and doubt
He'd leave us where we firft {fet out.
Ilw‘ {old:i in whofe exercife
Material 5;.‘;;1“11'111‘ vies)
L m up with mwhtv pain,
Only to fet them down again.

Believe ye not (yes, all I fee
In found belief concur with me)
That Providence; for worthy ends,
'To u: cnown, this Spirit fends ?
Tho' fpeechlefs lay the trembling tongue,
Your faith was on yeur features hung ;

Your fai
When al

)‘ her qllitC.
fore ‘ve d()l](,’,

the fun j

mit no (W\l‘nl.

lawn we’ll find it out.

f.death,

y now, deprivd of breath,
Lies feft'ring, whilft her troubled fprite
Adds horror to the gloom of night,

Will we defcend, and bring from thence

 pr s £, a4 S Sy N 17O fomi{p
Proofs of fuch force to common icnice,
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% T HE GHOBE
flers thall no more
1¢ Jt trembl
He t;s_m, and ceas’d; the
With due applaufe from ev’ ry tongue :
The mingled found (now let me fee
Something by way of 1'1‘::i1
Was it more like Strymonian cranes,
Or winds low murm’ring when it rains, G610
Or drowfy hum of cluft’ring bees,
1oarfe roar of a 1gry feas ?
11l to heighten and (.xmel
For elfe our nnnlc 15 vain)
Shall we declare ity likeall four, 615
cream, a murmur, hum, and roar?
Let fancy now in awful ftate
Prefent this great triumvirate,
(A method which receiv’d we find
In other cafes l‘y mank ml) 620
Eleéted with a joint confent,
All fools in Town to reprefent.
The clock {trikes twelve—M —e
In oaths, we know, as well as pray’rs,
Religion lies, and a church brother 625
May ufe at wi‘l or one or t'other;
Plaufible from his cafloek drew
A holy manual, feeming new ;
A book it was of pnv.{t: pm\ r,
But not a pm the worfe for wear 3 630
For, as we by the bye may fay,
None but fmall faints in priv: e pra
1 aireft maid on earth!
s good, who drew her birth
From that blefs’d union, when in heav’n 635
Pleafure was bride to Virtue given ;
Religion ! ever pleas’d to pray,
Poflefs’d the precious gift one day;
}‘Vpnuﬂ of C menu born, ;
Crept in anu {tole it ere the morn ; 640
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Booxk II. THE GHOST.
W Ix~—-"‘—-'{‘-, that ‘*AC'\ elt of all f?fﬂtr‘-,
Who always px;ﬂy s, and never Iiiillts,
(\\ hom fhe to her own brothers bere,
ine and Luft, on Severn’s fl IHI\)
d it f a‘<"‘1 the 1qmm11.ﬂ Dame3
n to Plaufible it came,
y, with unufual ('.!1( opp reft,
nbling, pull’d it “from |
his boding heart arile,
y'd {pec tres blaft h‘.w eyes

115 breaft

“e

ame 1mnipires an

rv word is fenfe and law,
his :‘:v'.x.\]Ll\ hath decreed,

v 1 i

Who, curfing flatt’ry, is the tool

Of ev't ing, flatt’ring, fool 3
o o ’

Who wit h 1"}Ll() s eye furveys,

And fickens at another’s praife ;

Who. proudly feiz’d of Learning’s s throne,

' 1 all learning but ln_,u\s.],

ns thofe common wares to trade in,

CONviz "1110', and )LHUJJL:UZ}
o o)

CONviiC

s each fentence current pafs
Witk nanny:. eoxcomb. feoundrel.cafss
With puppy, coxcomb, icoundrel, aisj

b

1im a certain rule,
when he calls fool ;
fe his native ftrength,
vllables 1n I(‘nv*h,
{lifted with a frown
ll),‘ way of club, he knocks us down
Who ’bhove the vulgar dares to rife,
And fenfe of decency defies ;
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e decency
Only for bunglers in the
And, like the c<)i)'-.\‘<“;1 laws, is Qi
] bv great ones when t!
‘Ei") ftrong fenfe i‘.‘;\w?.
(ulx(‘Hl{uH‘]‘ Pri
c terrors to bepuile 683
Grinn’d horribly a chattlv fmile

Features {fo horrid, we re it light,

0
o0

Would put the devil himfelf to {1 ght.
Such were the three in name anc
Whom Zeal and Judgment fingled forth 690

1

To try the {prite on reafon’s pian,
Whether it was of God or man.
Dark was the nw')( ; 1t was that hour
When terror rei gnsin fulleft pow’r,
When, as the learn’d of (»H have faid, 693
The yawning grave gives uj p her dead ;
When .'\iu:‘:iz.l. Rapine by i:cr fide
Stalks o’er the ¢ ulh with giant ful les
Our Qq otes (for that 1'"5‘(“‘ of old
Was not in truth by half fo bold, 700
Tho’ reafon at the fame time cries,
Our Quixotes are not half fo wife,
Since they with other follies, boaft
An expedition ’”"m(‘ a Ghoft)
Thro’the dull de ep furrounding gloom, vicky
In clofe areay, t'wards Fanny’s tomb
Adventur’d forth—Caution before,
With heedful ftep, the lanthorn bore,
]"f'n‘Inw at graves; aud in the rear,
Tremb ’nw and tulmn r loud, went Fear. 710
The church. yard tee m d—~1h unfettled ground,
As in an ague, fhook around ;
While, in fome dreary vault ¢ nfin’d,
Or riding on the hollow win¢ d,
Iltnm‘ which turns the he nr to {tone, n1%
In dreadful founds was heard to groan,

n
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All ftaring, wild, and out of breath,
At I(n«‘tn thq’ reach the place of c.vj.th.

A vault it was, long time apply’d
To hold the laft remains of Pride :

No beggar there, of humble race,
And humble fortunes, finds a place;
To reflt 1n p()mp as well as eafe,
The only way’s to pay the fees.
Fools, rogues, and whores, if rich and great,
Proud ev'n in death, here rot in {tate.
No thieves difrohe the well-drefs’d dead ;
No plumbers fteal the facred lead
Qlllt_l’ and fafe the bodies lie;
No fextons fell, no furgeons buy.

Thrice each the pond’rous key apply’d,
And thrice to turn it vainly try ’d
Till taught by Prudence to unite
And xtl(umng with colleG&ed mwnz
The ftubborn wards refift no more,

But open f flies the growling door.

Three paces back they fell, amaz’d,
Like ftatues ftood, like m 1dmf n gaz'd ;
The mpgi.hgd bl ooJ forfakes the face,
And fecks the heart with quicker pace;
The throbbing heart its fears declares,
Aand upright {tand the briftled hairs;

The head in wild \u ruétion {wims,

Cold {weats bedew the trembling limbs;
Nature, whilft fears her. bofom chi h,
Sufpends her. pf)\"x ;, and life {tands ftill.

Thus had they ftood till now ; but Shame
(An ufeful tho’ neglected dame,

By Heav'n defign’d the friend of man,
Tho’ we degrade her all we can,
And ftrive, as our firft proof of wit,
Her name and nature to forget)
‘ame to their aid in happy hour,
And with a wand of mu f}h'. pow’r
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+ this time,

FACLS
poects, fam’d of old,
our artlefs tale we tell,

find a p;x:;\'ﬁd.
\ree went inj; about
vd filent, and came outs
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BOOK 111

T was the hour w} hen Hufwife Morn
With pearl and linen h: angs each th
When lml)p bards, who can regale
Their Mufe with ¢ ountry air lmd ale,
l\ amble a-field to brooks and bow R 5
To pick up fentiments and flo Is;
‘When do: s and {quires from ke; nnel uy,
s and farmers quit their fty;
When my Lord rifes to the dm(c
And brawn ¢y chapl ,xm takes his place. I0
Thefe in 1ages, or bad or goo d,
Ifth(“\ re frh-’u und cuhvo’
Sagacious r aan mulft allow
Proclaim us in the country now
For ob (1\(1111 ns ‘rm*lv rife b €<
From obje& before our eye 7€5,
And ev ry lord, in critic w e
Can t you \'h re the piece was writ 3
Can point out as he
( And who thall «

.u

ora ;

And hog

{}

1
he’s wrong ?) 2c
Whether the warmth (for bard:
At Prefent never more thy N g :uv)
Was in the tow I or country (‘dll ght
By the peculiar turn of the
It was the e hour—tho' ¢ri
Who now declare our elves in ‘own,
Nor will 2 mon ent’s paufe allow
For findi ing when we came, or how.
Hm man who deals in humble profe,
Ty’d down, by rule and method goes 3
‘rous Mufe

But [u(,} who court the
Their carriage have 3 right to chufe,

<

by 2

(9]

»

¥
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Free as the air, and unce
Swift as the motions of

The poet darts from place to place,
And inftant bounds o’er time and {pace
I\:\tuz‘a: (whilft blen ded fire and fkill
Inflame our paflions to his will)

Smiles ..t her violated laws,

And crowns his darling vith applaufe.

1 (

should there be {till {fome rigid few

kecp proj priety in v cw,

hofe heads turn rounc anot bear
is whirling paff: ‘*.",

‘ree leave have fuch at’h ome to fit,
And write a regimen for
To clip our pinions let them try,
Not having o heart themfclves to h)
It was th? hour when devotees
Breathe pious curd es on their kne (‘
When thcv \HL., pray’rs the day b
To {an&ify a night of fin
When rogues of modefty, who roam
Under the of nig‘:)t, {fneak home,
‘That free fron int and awe,
uft to the windward of the law,
Left modeft rogues their tricks may play,
And plunder in the face of \11\
l,u' hold—Whilft thus we play the fool,
1d contempt of ev'ry rule,

I\,n\,( (,\"

111:‘13 of no confeqt
Deicribing now, and now digrefling,
To the difcredit of our ﬁ\lll,
The main concern i ftanding ftill.

In plays, indeed, when ftorms of rage
Tempeft'ous in the foul engage,
Or when the {pirits, weak orlow,
Ave funk in deep diftrefs and woe,
With {trict propr ety we hear
Defcription fteal ing on the ear,

40

45
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feeling half an hour
atch a cot or paint a flow’r
thefe ferious works, i
E anl
grac'd, 75
fons of (‘:fu.\,
ow to purfue,
1ce out of view,
uni ormly tend
n to their end, 8o
':‘y paflage aptly join
ng about the one defign.

n, formal dun
xcomb fhall your fears be

ye (1]

1 - xr 1 -
dull—that vou n
J

e
J

» Method! come in

25 PRSP
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For favours of th
Can wit as wels

And they who; without one
Can get { lac

for fools
Muft able be fuppo

PEniioi,

(If reafon isallow’'d due foree)
To :’,"l':\'(‘ ities
As may equip them for tl
But he—who meaiu
A mongrel kind of tin}
And is too frugal
At once, both po
Who, from amid{
Deals out a charge
Where couplets after coup

i
| o~ '3
ll\lli‘l‘u us to the re1gn O1

- ©

Yet ev'ry avord imprints an awe,
And all his dictates pafs forlaw
With beaus, "‘il()il‘.],i;"' al oul
And belles who die in €
For in

R as il e G
€N Molit judee trom 11

vi 1Ly

f Lic rolatinn
os of this reiation,

Norin a thoufand find w
Who really weighs what's faid or done;
They deal out ceniure or give credit,
Merel y from him who did or faid it.

But he—who, happily ferene,
Means nothing, vet would feem to mean,
o rules and cautions can difpenfe
1th all that humble infolence
‘Which 'mmul( nce in vain would teach,
And none but modef {t men can reach,
Who adds to len iments the grace
Of always being out (\*‘ place,
And drawls out ..hn.{l» \\'11& an air
A gentleman would blufh to wear
\\'im on the ¢ (t, fimpleft pl: m,
As chafte, as fimple, as s the man

715

140
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Without or chara&er or plet,
Nature unknown and art forgot,
Can, w1
And years confum’c
A ncap of wor
And, imirki
N L bty
*Gainft vice his
ut to

the brains,
tter'd pains,
I

>

no part of prudence flronger,
ints the point for fear of danger.
. caution works;
¢ ':z-:~ and forks,
it is known

For fear of mifc n,
To others’ fingers vn,
T'o take the edge Oﬂ wifely ;" ufe,
Tho’ the {fame f‘l(k\ takes off the
Thee, Whi thee ] now
Sworn foe to fatise’s gen’rous {troke,
Which makes unwilli ng conicience feel,
And wounn:, but only wounds to heal;
Good-natur’d, cafy creature ! mild
And gentie as a new-born child,
Thy heart would never once admit

Ev'n who hmmL rigour to thy wit :
Thy head if confeience fhoul d ¢ mply,
1ts kind afliftance \",i.u( )',

And lend thee neither force

To drive it onward to the heart.
O may thy facred pow’r control
Each fiercer workingof my foul,
Damp ev’ry fpark of genuine fire,
And langnors like thine own infpire !
‘Trite be each thought, and ev’ry line
As moral and as dull as thine !

Pois'd in the mi<i~air——-it matters not
To afcertain the very 4 p( ts
Nor yet to give you a relation
How it eluded 'rm\ua(mn——-—‘r

Boox HT.
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Hung a watch-tow’r—by Vulcan plann’d 185
With fuch raré tkill by Jove’s command,

ver’'d here

That ev’ry word which v hif}

gcarce vibrates to the neighbour ear,
On the {till bofom of the air
Is borne, and heard diftinétly there, Ige

The palace of an ancient dame,

Whom men as well as gods call Fame.
A prattlin g gollip, on whofe tongue

Proof of p(xprtu;xl nmetion ]nmg,

Whofe lungs in ftrength :11‘1 lungs f‘.‘n'pafs, 35

Like her own trumpet made of brafs;

y with an hundred pair of eyes

X\ al
‘he vain attacks of {leep defies;

1
¥
!
Who with an hundred pair of wings

News from the faisheft quarters bringss; 200
Sees, hears, and tells, untold before,

All that {he knows, and ten times more.
Not all the virtues which we find

Concentred in a Hunter’s mind,

Can make her {pare the ranc'rous tale,

If in one point {he chance to fail;

Or if, oncein a thoufand ycars,

A perfect character appc;ti‘s,

Such as of late with joy and pride

My foul poflefs’d ere Arrow dy’d; 210
Or fuch as envy mulit allow

The world enjoys in Hw—— now;

'This hag, who aims at zll alike,

At virtues ev’n like theirs will ftrike,

And make faults, in the way of trade, 218

When fhe can’t find them ready made.
All things fhe takes in, fmall and great,
'Talks of a toythop and a ftate;
Of wits and fools, eof faints and kings,
OFf garters, ftars, and leading ftrings; 2C
Of old lords fumbling for a clap,
And young ongs full of pray’r and pap;




14 ¢ HE GHOS T Boox III,
Of courts, of morals, and tye-wi

Of bears and fer;

ants ('[‘U‘l"i‘ﬂjn 1105 3 !
Of grave Inm;g.m s at the bar 22¢
1eatni mg to thrum on the guitar,

Whilft laws are flubber’d o'er in u;xﬂv:

And judgment facrific’d to tafte:
Of whited Iqmlcmr>. lawn flecves
And God's houfe made a den of thieves: 2
f fun’ral pomps, where ¢

’

umours- hune
race on ev'ry tongue, g
ind Order blafli’d to fec

Nables without humanity
Of coronation
With honeft raj
Of City feafts; where Eleoance

Was proud her colours to advahe

)

A "
inft\(.-‘
TAT

Lil{F Cen
v 1Ll QCnie ¢

L-.\Il}.tfu‘., 2335

And Gluttony, uncommon caf
Could only get the fecond place; 249
Of new I pi !';'"‘ in the ftate,

Who muft be good, as being great;

> 4

©Of {houlders on which honours {it

Almoft as clumfily as wit ;

Of doughty knights whom titles pleafe, 43

But not the pa yment of the fees:

Of leGtures, whither ev'ry fool ‘

¥n fecond childhood goes to {chool;

Of gray-beards, deafto Reafon’s call,

From Inn of Court, or City Hall, 250

Whom youthful Jm-uuu enflave,

‘With one foot fairly in 711( grave,

BY h«'ip of crutcly, a needful broth

Lea ning of Hart to dance with t’other;

Of docters regularly 'm»:cl 258
]

To fill the manfions of the dead;

Of quacks (for quacks they muft be ftill,
‘Who fave when forms require to kill)
Wko life, and health, and vigour, give

To him, not one won 1'(1 wifh to live 260
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Of artifts w }1(1
Difinterefte
For trembling
And mark out the afcent to praife;
Of arts and feiences, where meet,
Sublime, profound and all com t)lcw,
A fet (whom at fome fitter time
The Mufe {hall confecrate in rhyme)
‘Who, ‘1:.31'&)‘@‘ artifts to out »d(),'
A t'\ more lib’ral pmn pn..:m
And let their well-judg’d premiums fall
On thofe who ml\c no worth at
Of fign-poft exhibitions rais’d
For laughter more thgn to be prais’d,
(Tho’ by the way we cannot fee
Why praife and laughter mayn’t agree)
Where genuine humoar runs to wafte,
Andjnﬂ!\ chides our want of tafte,
Cenfur'd, like other things, tho’ good,
Becaufe they are not u nderftood.
To higher fubjeéts now {lie foar
nd talks of pulltlg& and whores;
(1f to your nige and chafter ears
That term indelicate ap pears,
Scrip m\L politely fhall refine
A relt it into T oncubine)

And publifhes the grand ntriguc;
In Jm flels or our own Gazette
Makes armies fight which never met,
A irculates thc pox or plague

To London by the way of f Hague;

For all the lies which there appea
Stamp'd with authority come hUL s
Borrows as hcdv from the g ;ﬂab. le

Of fome rude leader of a rabble,
Or-from the quaint harangues of thofe
Who lead a nation by mc, nofe,

—
Anac

> fame breath {pread A,<,urbon’s leacue,

e
N
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As from thofe ifﬂ:rm» vhic h, \(-u, of a
Burft from cur h iriot’s heart, 300
‘When Eloquence and \ ntue fl:;'.e

}('Y“]'l‘{-\‘ ¢ 1 mutual hate)

Fond of each other’s friendfhip grown,

Claim ev'ry fentence for their own,

And with an equa m*' recites 305

Parade amours and half pay fights,
Perform’d by IIQI‘('(‘S of fair weather,
Merely by dint of lace and feath er,

As thofe rare acts which Honoum taught

Our daring fons where Granby fought, 310
Or thofe whic 1, with 1 j;u‘)’\ 101 tkill,
S achiev’d by ftanding ftill.

This hag (the curious, if the y pleafe,
May fe: m‘h from earlieft times, to thefe,
And poets they will always 1u 318
‘With gods and goddefles “make fre
Treating th\.)n all, except the Muf{
As {carcely fit m wipe t!
Who l. 1d behel u, 11( m firft to laft
How our triumv irate had puﬂ
Night’s dreadful interval, and heard,
With ftrict attention, ev’ry word,
Soon as fhe {aw :""'1,1 of light,
On founding pinions took ! her flight.

Swift thro’ the regions of the ik Ys
Above the reach of human eye,
Onward fhe drove the furious blaft,
A nc {1‘;*.[):(‘. as a whirlwind paft
O’er countries, once Ll e feats of tafte,
By time and ignorance laid wafte; 339
O’er lands where former ages faw
Rr:{‘.‘un and truth the only law;

Vhere arts and arms; and public love,
711 gen n\vk emulation ftrove;
Where k mfwr were proud of legal fway, 335

1
And fubjects happy to obey,
. P} 3

e
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©
Y
1%

»

A it 2

»




Roox 111 THE G O5T. 77

Tho’ now in flav’ry funk and broke
To Superftition’s galling yoke ;
Of arts, of arms, no more they tell,
Or freedom, which with fcience fell: 340
By tyrants a w’d, who never find

he paflage to t‘.n ir people’s mind ;
To whom the joy was never known
Of P 'mt.nn in the heart their throne
Far from all profj U(L()flth(r 3
Their hours in { fruitlefs pray’rs and grief
For lofs of blel m’.; tliey em] ploy,
Which we nul(mu.\ ully enjoy.

Now is the time (had we thc wi H)
T° amaze the reader with our fkill
To pour out { {uch a flood of knowledge
As might fuffice for a whole college,
Whilit with a true poetic force,
We trac’d the goddefs in her courfe,
Sweetly def cribing g, in our flight,
Each common and uncommon fig rht,
Making our jou irnal gay \n‘ 1 pleafant,
With t'n"M long paflt and things now prcif’nt.
Rivers—once Nymphs—(a transformation
Is mighty pretty in 1(L1tmn) 360
From great authorities we know
Will matter for a tale beftow:
To make the obfervation clear
\\c give our friends .mn‘( wnce here.

The day (that ncver is forgot)

‘Was very fine, but very hot;

"Ehe 1*\1’11)!\ (another gen'ral rule)
Enflam’d with heat, laid down to cool;
Her hair (we no exceptions find)
‘Wav’d c: ~1c]caa, floating in the wind; 370
Her heaving breafts, 111\(* fummer feas,
Seem’d am’rous of ’he playful breeze;
Should fond Defcription tune our lays
In choiceft accents to her praife,

=
e

L
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cription we at laft thould find.

ed and weak, would halt behind,
ature bad form’d her to in{pire

In ev’ry bofom foft defire;

Puflions to raife the could not feel,
Wounds to infliét {he would not heal.
A god (his name is no great matter,
Perhaps a Jove, perhaps a Satyr)

9

Raging withlaft, a godlike flame,
By chance, as ufual, thither came;
With gloating eye the fair one view'd,
Defir’d her firft, and then purfu’d:
She (for what other can flie do?)
Muft fly—or how can he purfue ?
The Mufe ({o cuftom hath decreed)
Now proves her {pirit by her {peed,
Nor muft one limping line dif;
T'he life and vigour of the race.
She runs and he runs, till at length,
Quite deftitute of breath and ftrength
T'o Heav'n (for there we all apply
For help, when there’s no other nigh)
She offers up her virgin pray’r,
(Can virgins pray unpity'd there?)
And when the god thinks he has caught her,
Slips thro’ his hands and runs to water,
Becomes a ftream, in which the poet
If he has any wit may fhow it.

A city oncé for pow’r renown’d
Now levell'd even te the ground,
Beyond all doubt i

’

t1s & direction
To introduce fome fine refleion.

Ah! woefulme! ah! woeful man!
Ah! woeful all, do all we can!
Who can on earthly things depend
From one to't’ other moment’s end?
Honour, wit, genius, wealth, and glory,
Good lack! good lack! are tranfitory;

3 I'H E Gl &8 Boox IIT.
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N ine 1s {ure and ftable feund,

The very earth itfelf turns round:

Monarchs, nay minifters, muft die, 475
Muft rot, mnft flink— Ah, me! ah, why!

E clves 1n time decay;
If cities thus—ah! well-a-day
- : 3
]
(

and xn/“t r l‘.n\ e an end,
3 1 A ' o
aind blood depend - G«
woeful man
'l 2 1
all we can
at’s at laft the fcene,

11
a

{hould rife between,

r \‘U‘\‘le [)Lllnll‘. ) a ;

Whither we muilt ou
l"‘v;hu d fhould call into review

o fince paft indeed, but not
ymen to be forgot,

Tho' E nn' and, once fo dear to Fame,
Sinks in Great Britain’s dearer name.

Here could we mention chie
In plain and rugged honour bold,
%o \'?11;:\ kind, to vice {evere,
fwi}"’:l“' s to bribery and fear,
Who kept no wretched clz ins in ::‘V:?,
Who never broke or warp’d the law;
Patriots \\IV()nl‘ in her better days,
0Oid Rome might have been p 10L1r! to raife;
Who, fteady to their count: v’s claim,
Boldly ftood up in Freedom’s name, 440
Ev'n to the teeth of tyrant Piide,
And when they c yuld no more they ll'\"da
There ({triking rr‘ntl.\fl ) might we place
A fervile, me
Hirelings who valued nought but gold, y
1;'\ the beft 1

435

3

NN

bidder bought and {old;
Traants from honour’s facred laws,
Betrayers of their country’s caufe;
The dupes of party, tools of pow'r,

Slaves to the minion of an hour; 4

sy
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Lackies who wa rt'i‘."(‘ a favourite’s nod,
And took a pu ppet for their god.

Sincere and honeft in ou Jh\nm~
How might we praife the : hai
How nng! t the Mufe ex:

’
,\Hu times!
lxkA (,{\

“

t s 45
And wanton in a monarc I, s praife!

Tcll of a prince 1 tand born,

Whofe '\'ilillCS};.l ) rewn adorn,

In you 1ith p:\ttc}'u 1:11{0;1;1&',

So chafte » {0 pious, and fo {2 f; 46¢c
\'v ho true to all tm;u {facred banc
Which private happinefs ri(m;muu
Yet never lets them rife above

"The ftrongerties of public love.

With confcious pride fee E ngland ftand, 465

Our holy Charter in her b \.Iul.‘

She waves it round, and o'er th\ Ifle

See Liberty and Courage fmile!

No more fhe mourns het treafures hurl’d

In fubfidies to all the worlc d; 479

No more by foreign threats (15:-111'1\"(1,

No more deceiv'd with fore 190 aid,

She'deals out fums to pet }‘ (Ltru,

Whom Honrout feorns and Reafon hates,

13L.t wifer by experience grown, 475
Finds fafety in herfelf Ahm(:.

Whilft thuz‘, fhe eries, «“ My children, fitand,
honeft, valiant, native 1):1[:(1,

x;-:in‘d ml’iria brave and free,

A1
-\
True to their ki: ng, and true to me, 430
I\o f\)lLH n ml(,mm {hall be

Nor need w e '11|'i‘nm of ous
U ndu a juft and p"‘l' 1';1;:11
The Ih{tcfn,m. 5 m. ift

b
t

].xm\»,).
owi @

Iy 1s vain s
ain is each vile u:...un pretence, 4063
efe ‘xg my n: 1.um‘ .'“unf(,

eir faith I know, anc I they fhall prove

v
Th
I'h
Fhe bulwark of thekine g they love:”
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Thefe, anda t‘muﬁnd things befide,

Did we confult a poet’s pr 1(1(, 490
Some gay, fome feriou: P.‘.“"« be faid,

But ten to one they’d not be read;

Or were they by { me curious few,

Not even thofe would think tlnn‘ nuc;

For from the time that Jubal firft 495

Sweet ditties to the harp rehears ‘&
Pocts have always been mpcdv d
Of having truth in rhyme negl
That ba (1 except, v ho from lnu vouth
Equally fam’d for faith and truth, 50
By L,:\lmvua taught, in cmutl" chime
To cm".'t,v ears brought truth in rhyme.

But tho' to . poets we > allow,
No matter \vh(h acquir’d or how,
From truth unbounded (1(_\1(,t*0n, 50
Which cuftom calls Imagination,
Yet can’t they be fuppos’d to lie
One half fo faft-as Fame can fly;
Therefore (to folve this Gordian knot,
A point we almoft had forgot)
To courteous readers be it known,
That, fond of verfe and falfehood grown,
wWhillt we in {weet digrefiion fung,
Fame check’d her fli “‘lt and held her tongue,
And now m'. fues, with.doul le force SIS
And double fpeed, her deftin’d courfe,
Nor ftops till the the-place arrives
Where Genius ftarves ‘m‘l Dulnefs thrivess
‘Where riches virtue are efteem’d,
And craft is trueft wifdom deem’d, 520
‘Where Co n.w.uc yroudly rears her throne
In ftate to oti \u lands unknown3;
Where to be cheated and to cheat;
Strang gers from (.\"IV qu'lltu meet;
‘Where Chriftians, _]ew and Turks, fhake haunds,

United in commereial b:md», REL

‘:‘d,

Q

“n

th
=
Q
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All of one faith, and that to ow n
No god but Intereft alone!
When gods and goddefles come down
T'o look about them here in Town, 530
(For change of air is underftood
By fons of Phyfic to be good,
In due proportion, now and then,
For thefe {fame gods as well as men)
By cuftom rul’d, and not a poet 235
So very dull but he muft know it

2
In order to remain incog.
They always travel in a fog ;
For if we maje {iy expofe
To vulgar eyes, too cheap it grows 3 540

1

I'he force i:tlluﬁ’, and, free from awe,

We fpy and cenfure ev'ryv flaw s

But well preferv’d from public view

It :11\\';1}':: breaks forth frefh and new 3

Fierce as the fun in all his pride 545
It fhines, and not a fpot’s defery’d.

Was Jove to lay his thunder by,

And with his brethren of the tky

Defcend to earth, and frifk about,
Like Ch:ttt"ring N*#%_ from rout to rout, 55e
He would be found, with all his hoft,
A nine days’ wonder at the moft.

Would we in trim our honours wear,

Ve muft preferve them from the air -
What is familiar men negle, 555
However worthy of refpect.

Did they not find a certain friend

In novelty to recommend,

(Such we, by fad experience, find

The wretched folly of mankind) 56a
Venus might unattractive thine,
And H*** fix no eyes but mine.
But Fame, who never car’d a jot

>
Whether flie was admir’d or not,
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And never blufh’d to fhew her face
At any time in any place,

1n her own fhape, without difeuife,
And vifible to mortal eyes, ;

On ’'Change, exact at {even o’clock,
Alighted on the weathercock,

W hich, pl;mtui there time out of mind
To.note the changes of the wind,
Might no improper emblem be

Of her own mutability.

Thrice did {he found her trump, (the {ame

Which from the firft belong’d to Fame,
An old ill-favour’d inftrument,
with which the goddefs was content,
Tho’ under a politer rdce
Jagpipes might well fupply its place)
And thrice awaken'd by the found,
A gen’ral din prevail’d around ;3
Confufion thro’ the City paft,
And Fear beftrode the dreadful blaft.
Thofe fragrant currents which we meet
Diftilling foft thro’ ev'ry {treet,
+iochted from the ufual courfe,
Ran murm’ring upwards to their fource :
Statues wept tears of blood, as faft
As when a Cefar breath’d his laft :
Horfes, which always us’d to go
A foot-pace in my f.ord Mayor's {how,
Impetuous from their ftable broke,
And aldermen and oxen {poke.
Fialls felt the force, tow'rs fhook around,
And fteeples nodded to the ground ;
gt. Paul himfelf (ftrange fight !) was feen
Fo bow as humble as the Dean :
The Manfion-houfe, for ever plac’d,
A monument of City tafte
Trembled, and feem’d aloud to groan
Thro’ all that hideous weight of ftone. _
J DR
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-So much unlike thofe pe:

HE - GHOST,

il the found, or flop her ears,

move the caufe orfenfe of fe: ars,
'134', in colle ge feated high,
Would any ‘hmg

out mu{ Cine try.
No more in Pex

wt'rers’ Hall was heard
The p=‘<>1 er force of ev 1\' word:
Thofe featswere defolate I:vgul:l(‘,
A .:A})Acn Elocution dumb.
From, Ci r\-'w.n and City-bred,
By (111\1 unr ever led,
Who tn:u "M( Ve
Of one dull

I
P

{t ik, unvary’d [‘u -

‘Tcrr(n‘ prevail n o over Pride
Vas feen tc)t,r\ a larger ftride :
¥ to the ]\“'w and cloa ?1 d 1T rag
ce Av'rice clofer hug his bags;
With her own w reight 31'12\'1(1\"4' grown,
See Credit totter on her throne;
Virtue .uwr'- had fhe been there,

The migl Ity mu 1d,
Up from-the gw:&

L
ous bed, w
Dooms annual fools to }L-r) in fta

To fleeg p fo found, that not one gleam
Oof fd'u.' can provoke a dream,
Great Dulman ftarted at the 1()1.!’.\!,
(mp d, rubb’d his eyes

uch d\d he wifh to 1‘ ow, much fear,

\‘. hence founds 1o korrid &

(

eful note
That equal harme ony which flotes
On the dull wing of Ci ity air,
Grave prelude tu a feaft or fair
Much did he 1111» ruminate
Concerning the d(uu, of Fate,
Revolving, tho to little ¢nd,
W mtt lm\ fame trumg pet might portend.
Could tm. French—

Under Bute's a@ive mi

{tr~r
<

I3 ry

ars had knewn the grace

mov’'d, could bex

and ftar’d around,

I firuck his 111,

n()—l}h.l could not be
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Too watchful to be fo deceiv’d,

Have {tolen hither unperceiv d?

To Newfoundland, indecd, we know
Fleets of war unobferv’d may :,;o ;
Or, if obferv’d, may be fuppos’d,
At intervals When rcmbn doz’d,

No other paint inview to bear

But pleafure, health, and ¢ hange ::f ar;

But Reafon ne’er coul d fleep fo {found
To let an enemy be found
In our land’s heart, ere it was known
They had (Aqmrtgd from their own.
Or could his fue ‘cmn, (Ambition
Is ever haunted with fufpicion)
His daring fucceffor elecy,
All cuftoms, rules, and forms, rej
And aim, regardlefs of the crime,
Ta feize the chair hcml( his time ?
Or (deeming this the lucky Hout,
9\(1'15_) his unmtrvm'n in pow’r,
I'hofe countrymen who, from the firft,
I’l tumults and 1<.bc.!'<>n nurs d,
Howe’er they wear the m: ik of art
Still love a Stewart in their heart \
Could Scottith Charles-——
Conjecture thus,
"That mental ignis fatuus
Led his poor brains a weary dance

From France to England, hence to France,

Till Information (in the fhape

Of chaplain learned, gt ood Sir Crape,
A lazy, lou Inging, pdm')«ﬂ d p.mﬂ
Well known at ev'ry City fea
For he was feen much oft'ner
Than in the houfe of God at 'pr;\y s
Who always ready in his place,

Ne'er let God's creatures wait for grace,
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Lo’ > belt hifterians write,

{,(..' 1 for fa uth than appetite ;

His on to reveal,

T m d lone tl al:
I he ort, and iong the meal,

Who always would excefs admit,
If haunch or turtle came with it,
/\n-" m*'cr engag’d in the defence

( f felf-denying Abftinence,

'. e .‘ 1e could for u‘n itely meet
“"'.'1 any t)m»h« lik'd to eats
Who knew that wine, on Scripture plan,
Was made to cheer the heart of man ;
Knew too, by long experience taught,

' tlt(u "I.n
(‘ te u

Which few perhaps would have nnpcd((i,
‘That none who, with due fhare of fenfe,
Obferv’d the ways of Providence,
('w"(l with fafe confcience leave off drinking
Jill they had 16ft the pow'r of thinking ;
With eyes half-clos’d came waddling in,
And, l'!:n'inr' {trok’d his double Ll.fn,
(That chin, whofe credit to m: untain

A gainft the {coffs of the profane,

Had coft him more than ever ftate

Paid for a poor eleGorate,
Which, after all the coft and rout

It had been better much without)
Briv!ly for breakfaft, you muft know
Was v ing all the while below)
T\L] ated, bowing, to the ground,
['he caufe of thlt uncommon 1mmd
Rclmul, too, that at the door

Pompofo, Plaufible, and M—«

Begg'd that Fame mightnot be allow’d
Their thame to pul lith to the crowd;
That fome new laws he would provide,
(1f old could not be mifapply’d

T'hat cheerfulnefs was

And from thofe premiffes coll
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With as much eafe and fafety lhcr“ 715
As they are nn,.{pp v’d elfewhere)
By which it mi ight be conftru’d treafon
]’1 m In to exerc ife his realon,
ich might ingenioufly devife

()n\ pumn] ment for truth and lies,
And fairly prove, when they bhad (1«\1 &5
That truth and falfehood were but one;
‘Which juries muft indeed retain,
But their effect thould render vain,
Making all real pow’r to reft 425
In one corrupted rotton breaft,
Byv.whofe falfe glofs the vcrv Bible
\11 oht 1. e nlkxpnt\d a libel.

TML* {who, his reverence to fave,

~X
N
O

Pleaded the tool to fcreen the knave, e T
Tho’ all who witnefs’d on his part

Swore for his head againft his heart)

Had taken down from £ xlt to laft,

A juft account of all tha t pafts

Jut fince the 1015 \\x“ of Fat 735

Who mark’d the child for wealth dml {tate
Ev’n in the cradle, had dcmcm
The mig rnt) Dulman ne’er fhould read,
‘That office of difgrace to bear
The 1.1100*11 l PP (l Plaufible was there; “4Q
From H*#**#¥ ey’p to Clerkenwell,
Who knows not fmooth-lipp’d Plaufible
A mum er deem’d of greateft note
For preaching that wi 1:\]1 others wi ote.
Had Dulman now \’und fools, we iee, 745
SLme want curiofity)
Confented (but the mourning fhade
Of Gafcovne haften’d to his '.id,
And in his hand, what could he more?
Friumphant Canning’s p'd’uL bore) 759
That our three heroes fireuld advance
And read their comical romance,
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How rich a fealt, what royal fare,

We for our readers mf;rht prepare!

So rich, and -yet{o fafe a feaft, 255

'That no one orch n blatant beaft,

Within the purlieus of the law,

Should dare thereon to lay his paw,

And, growling, cry, with furly tone,

Keep off—this feaft is all my own. 260
Be mhx‘ to earth the downcaft eye,

Or } E.\llx“ it :h,llsh!’u AK‘.,

As one immers’d in «'L\l veft t')(mom

Or with fome holy vifion caught,

His hands, to aid the traitor’s art, 763

Devoutly folded o’er his ;u‘a S

ere M****_ in frand well ikill’d, fhould go

Il faint, with folemn ftep and flow.

H
Al
O that Religion’s facred name,
Meant to infpire the pureft flame, 779
A proftitute fhould ever be
’i'o that arch-fie d Hypocrify,
Vhere we find ev 'ry other vice
(,:'\:wu d with damn’d fneaking cowardice !
Bold fin reclaim’d is often feen ;
Paft hope that man who dares be mean.
There, full of fleth, and full of grace
Vith th“t fine 10.‘11(1 unmeaning face
Which Nature gives to fons of earth
Whom fhe ddmns for eafe and mirth, 780
Should the prim Plaufible be feen,
Obferve his &iff affected mien 3
"Gainft Nature, arm'd by gravit Y,
His features too in buckle fee;
See with what fantity he re: nl< 285
With what devotion tells his beads!
Now, Prophet! thew me, by thine art,
What’s the relis gion of his héart ;
Shew there, if lruLh thou can’{t n‘..oki
Religion centred -all in gold ; 790

~
~t
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Shew him, nor fear corretion’s rod,
As falfe to friendfhip as to G d
Horrid, unwieldy, without form,
Savage as ocean in 2 ftorm,
Of fize pmd;"iul't, in the rear,
‘That puft of honour, fhould APT‘Ul
l’.,mpoi(). Fame around fhould tei
How he a flave to int’refk fell 5
How, for m-wnw renown’d,
Which bookfellers have often found,
He for fubicribers bmt~ his hook,

Aud takes their cath—but where’s the book ¢

No matter where—wife Fear, we know,

Forbids the robbing of a foe;

But what, to ferve um privete cnm,

Forbids fl;c ches 1iting of out friends !

Naman alive \\l.u would not fivear

All’s fafe, and th(h fore honeft theres

For, fpite of all the learned fay,

If we to truth attention pay,

The word xﬂn,m fty 1s meant

For nutlml“ elfe but punifhment.

Fame, too, fhould tell, nor heec d the threat

Of rogues who brother rogues a abet,

Nor Ucmblc at the tcnmc hung

Aloft, to make her hold her tongue 3

How to all princi} les untrue,

Not fix’d to old friends nor to new,

He damns the pcn.mn which !.c takes,

And loves the Stewart he fork

Nature (who, j'lﬂ y regular,

Is very feldom known to ers,

P)Ll[ now and then in fpartive m ood,
As 1<)m( rude wits have underftood,

():' thro’ mnch work requir’d in hafte,

Is with a random ftroke difgrac’d)

Rompofo, furm‘d on doubtful plan,

Not quite a beaft nor guite 2 man;

BAn
Le10l®,
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ra
Like—God knows what—~for never yei
Could the moft fubtle human wit 830
F :z.\i out a monfter which might be
The thadow of a fimile.
Thefe three, thefe areat, thefe mighty, three
Nor can the poet’s truth agree,
Howe'er report hath done him wrong, 835
And warp’d the purpofe of his fong,
-\mungu the refufe of their race,
I'he {ons of Infamy to place,
That open, gen’rous, manly mind,
Which we, with j joy, in Aldrich find. 840

Thefe three,
Juft fketch’d,
If Dulman tl
In {tronger ¢
And friends,

>1\-\<W

1N H

hk.utl\cn journal ;
And f:‘u ir whole pl‘u efs open lai

What a vaft

For mirth mu

who now are t"m'l" {hown,
and L.A(m\ to be known,
reir requeft had heard,
colours had appear’d,
tho’ partial, at firlt view, 384
had own’d the

1
el

%

picture true,
1

L
. .
L ail

b ]
unexhaufted hu-‘
uch a journal vield 3:0
{t 1 1 jour ! 85

in her own anger {trongly charm’d,

*Gainft hop

'Then had bold Satire made her w:

‘oain ltmu, by confcience arm’d,

Knights, lords, and dukes, her deftin’d prey.

But Prudence, ever nmm name Ssn
To thofe who feel not virtue's ame, :
Or only feel it, -at the beft,

Asthe di '.l dupe of intereft,

Whifper’ 11”,'\: I (for this we find

A ct f!vn; current with mankind, 860
So loud to whifper, that each word

May all around be ;:mml\‘ heard :

And Prudence fure would never mifs

A cuftom {o éontriv'd as this

Her ¢ lour to fecure, vet aim o6e
sur¢ death againft another’s fame) «




Mk THE GHOST: 91

hts, lords, and dukes—Mac

D "'1w rs un u.ou"ht of ambufh t

Confine t]»\ rage to weaker flaves,

Laugh at {ma ll fools, and lath {fmall knaves, 070

But never, helplefs, mean, and pm,.,

Rufh on where Ln' s cannot fecure,

Nor think thyfelf, miftaken youth !

Secure 1n mmuplo of truth ¢

Truth ! why fhall ev'ry wre tch of letters 875

Dare to {p Cl'\ truth againft his betters !

Iet. ragged Vi irtue ftand aloof,

Not mutter accents of reproof 3

Let ragged Wit a mute b comg,

When \\ ealth and Pow’r would have her dumb; 836

For \\.u> the devil doth not know

That titles and eftates beftow

An ample ftock, where’er they fall,

Of graces W ]‘lu) we mental call ?

Lc.\,,.tl , 1n ev'ry age and nation, 83

Are 10 gues and fools by fitua tion §

The 11(11 and great are underftood

T'o be of courie both wife and good 3

Confult then int’reft more than pu(h,

Difcreetly take the ftronger fide; 390

Defert, in t‘m&, the fimple few,

‘Who virtue’'s ,),uun ps ath purlue ;

Adopt my n(.u ns—rfollow me—

To .;‘.‘11 bow the prudent knee;

Deny thy God, betray thy triend,

At iulu ’s altars lAUun\ \,L.lxl

So fhalt thou rich 2 and great be feen 3

To be ;hrc:‘.r now you muft be mean.
Hence, Tempter : to {ome weaker foul,
& hich fear and intereft controul; e

'\-',:n‘.} thy precepts are addreft

‘Where virtue {teels the fteady breaft;

Thro’ meanneis wade to boafted pow’rt

Thro’ guilt re -peated ev ‘ry hour;

wretch ! forbear,
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y gain when all is done, 903
ity laurels haft thou won?
Is to whom the heart’s s unknown,
Praife t".:x for virtues not th\ own ;
But will, at once man’s .Lr)mﬁc and friend,
Impartial Confcience too commend? 913
From lxu reproaches canft thou fly?
(’;‘:‘.‘j‘i hou with worlds her filence buy?
Relieve it not—her ftings fhall find
A p;i!l;zgc to tn) u)\\md mind :
There fhall the fix her fharpeft dart; 913
There fhew thee tlulv as thou art,
Unknown to thofe by whom thou’rt priz’d,
Known to thyfelf to be d(fpl\ d.
The man who weds the facred Mufe
Difdains all mercenary views, 920
And he who Virtue’s throne would rear
Laughs at the plmmoms rais’d by fear.
The’ Folly, rob’d in purple, 1'nncs,
Ihu vice exhaufts Peruvian mines,
Yet thall m() tre mi)lc, and turn pale, 25
When Satire \x.\lds her mighty flail;
Or thould tut) of rebuke .lfldld
With Melcombe feek hell’s dccr)cﬂ: thade,
Satire, ftill mindful of her aim,
Shall bring the coward back to thame. 930
Hated bv many, mv d T by few,
Above each h"l:* private view,
Honeft, tho’ poor ( and who thall dare
To difappoint my boafting there )
Hardy and -uola" tm) W
l he ditates of m} “heart to 1!)4‘.11\
Villing I O(ll(l at Satire’s thrones
\' hat pow’r I have be all her own.
: Not fhall yon’ lawyer’s {pecious art,
Confcious of a corrupted heart, G40
Create L':*.:wm(n)' fear
To damp us in our beld career,

933
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Why fhould we fear; and w .,a(? the laws?

lhcy all are arm’d in virtue’ c;tuii:;

And aiming at the 1«11 -fame end,

Satire is 41“ ays virtue 's friend.

Nor fhall that Mufe whofe honeft rage,

In a corrupt de 'cnx(m age,

(When, dead to ev'ry nicer fe nfe,

Deep funk in vice and indolence,

The {pirit of old Rome was broke

Beneath the tyrant fiddler’ yoke)

Ranifh’d the rofe from Nero’s checek,

Under a Brunfwick fear to 11‘;‘*":;.
Drawn by conceit from reafon’s phn,

How wvain is that poor (‘:da. ire, man!

How pleas’d i: ev'ry paltry el If

T »{ rate abo 1lmt thing himfelf!

After my p; ymife made in rhyme,

And meant in earneft at that lum,

To jog, according to the mode,

In one »;iul'l pace, in one dull road.

‘What hat curfe of heart and head

To this (\wngil"on could hd\"(' led?

‘Where plunw d in vain { look about,

And can’t ftay in, nor well get out.

Could 1, \vhilﬂ Humour held the quill,

Jould I d“r efs with half that fkill;
(,\m\ dI \\‘[h half that {kill return,
Which we fo much admire in Sterne,
Where each digreflion, feeming vain,
And only fit tu entertain,

Is found, on better recollection,

'Te have a juft and nice connexion,
T'o help the whole with wondrous art,
Whence it feems idly to dq)‘u

1 {hould our readers ne’er accuf

. wild excurfions of the Mufe;
Ne¢'er backward turn dull pages o’er
To recolleé what went before;

93
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l)t(‘})T\' imprefs’d, and " new,

Each 1mage palft fhall ftart to view,

And we to l)ulzmu_ now come in,

As if we ne'er had abfent been.

Have younot feen, when danger’s near, 933
The coward cheek turn white with fear?
Have you not ‘i en, when danger’s fled,
The felf-fame cheek with joy turn red?
Thefe are low .ymptux“~ which we find
Fit only for a vulgar mxnd, 099
W th ‘honelt features, void of art
Betray the feel: ngs of the heart :
Our Dulman w a face was blefs'd
Where no one ;)zpl.tm was exprefs’d;
His eye, in a fine ftupor caught, 995

Imply’d a plent’ous lack of thought ;

Nor was one line that whole face feen 1n

Which could be juftly charg’d with meaning

To A vz 1‘ ice by birth ally’d,

De ch’d by munm'u into pride, Y000
In age grown fond of youthful {ports,

Of pomps, of vanities, and courts,

And by fuccefs too mighty made
love his country or his trade;
ff in opinion, (no rare cafe 1003
With blockheads in or out of place)

‘Too weak and infolent of foul

To fuffer reafon’s juft controul,

But lmn(lrn;‘ of his own duud,
To that trim tranfient toy, my Lord; ICI0
The dupe of Scots, (a fatal race,
\\‘imm God in wrath contriv’d to place

To courge onr cr and gall our pride,

\ conftant thorn in England’s fide;
Whom firft, our greatnefs to oppofe,
He in his venoeance mark’d for foe 5
‘Then, more to ferve his wrathful ends,
And mg

> to curfe us, mark’d for friend
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Deep in the ftate, if we give credit
To him, for no one elfe €'er faid it, I
Sworn friend of great (mc< 1ot a few,
rho’ he their titles on ly knew,
And thofe (which env mu of his1 breeding,
Book-worms have ¢harg’d to want of reading)
Merely to thew himfelf puhu 1023
He never would pronounce ar ight;
Anorator with whom a hoft
Of thofe which Rome and Athens boalft,
In all their pride might not contend,

10 with no pow’rs to recommend, T 1036
Whilft Jacke - Hume and Billy W lnr\. ead,
And Dicky i:ll)\t fat del 1’lxtu
Could ipeak whole days in Nature’s ipite
Jult as thofe able verfenien write;
Great Dulman from his bed arofe— 1015 7/
Thrice did he {pit—thrice wip'd his nofe—

e}
»
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Thrice ftrove to fmile—thrice {lrove to frown—
And thrice look'd up—a '\1 thrice look’d down—
Then filence broke—¢ Crape, who am1:”’
b
Crape bow'd, and fmil’d an arch reply. 1040
J P

= \11 I'not, Crapel—I am, you know,
tbhove all thofe who are below.
Have I not:knowledge? and for wit,
Money will always 'undnh it 3
Nor, if it n'ultm ”1( uld be 1‘0\111&., 1043
Will T grudge ten or twenty puuntl
For which the whole ftock may be bought
Of {coundrel wits not worth a v»_uut.
ut left I thould pmcccd too far,
Il feel my friend the Minifter, 107
Great men, Crape, muft not be neglected)
Flow he in this s point is affected ;
or as I ftand a magiltrate,
To iL' ve him firft, “and next the fla te,
Pe »s he ‘may not think 1t fit JOs s
To l 't his mag! hd.t(,a have wit,

P N o
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Boaft I not, at this very bour,
Thofe large efieéts which troop with pow’r?
Am I not mighty in the land?
Do not I fit whilft others ftand ?
Am I not with rich garments grac'd,
In feat of honour always plac’d?
Aund do not Cits of chief degree,
‘ho’ proud to others, bend to me?
Have 1not, as a Juftice ought,
The laws fuch wholefome rigour taught,
That Fornication, in difgrace,
Is now afraid to thew her face,
And not one whore thefe walls approaches
Unlefs they ride in their own coaches?
And {hall this Fame, an old poor {trumpet,
without our licenfe found her trumpet;
And, envious of our City's quiet,
In broad day-light blow up a riot?
If infolence like this we bear,
Where is our ftate ? our office where?
Farewell all honours of our reign,
Farewell the neck-ennobling chain,
Freedom’s known badge o'er all the globe,
Farewell the Tolemn-{preading robe,
Farewell the {word, farewell the mace,
Farewell all title, pomp, and place;
Remov'd from men of high degree,
(A lofs to them, Crape, not to me)
RBanifh’d to Chippenham or to Froome,
Dulman once more thall ply the loom.’

Crupu,1ﬁﬁnglq)hhluuuh;nul(ycm
¢« Dulman—the loom—at Chippenham”—c:
¢ If there be pow'rs which greatncis love,
Which rule below, but dwell above,
Thofe pow'rs united all fhall join
To contradict the rafh defign.

Sooner fhall ftubborn Will lay down
His oppofition with his gown;

]
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Which leads to Virtue’s mean abode ;

Sooner fhall Scots this country quit,

And England’s foes be friends to Pitt,

Than Dulman, from his grandeur thrown,

Shall wander outcaft and unknown. 1100

Sure as that cane, (a cane there ftood

Near to a table made of wood,

Of dry fine wood a table made,

By fome rare artift in the trade,

Who had enjoy’d immortal praife II0

If he had liv’d in Homer’s days)

Sure as that cane, which once was feen

In pride of life all frefh and green,

The banks of Indus to adorn,

Then of its leafy honours fhorn, 1110

According to exa&eft rule,

Was fafhion’d by the workman’s tool,

And which at prefent we behold

Curioufly polifl'd, crown’d with gold,

With gold well wrought; fure as that cane I1I%

Shall never on its native plain

Strike root afrefh, fhall never more

Fleurifh in tawny India’s fhore,

So fure fhall Dulman and his race

To lateft times this ftation grace.” 1120
Dulman, who all this while had kept

His cyelids clos'd as if he flept,

Now looking ftedfaftly on Crape,

As at fome god in human fhape—

¢ Crape, I proteft, you {eem to me ¥¥23

‘T'o have difcharg’d a prophefy:

Yes—from the firft it doth appear

Planted by Fate, the Dulmans here

Have always held a quiet reign,

And here fhall to the laft remain. 1130
Crape, they're all wrong about this Ghoft—

]

Quite on the wrong lide of the poft—

!

: 3

Sooner fhall Temple leave the road 1095 §
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Blockheads! to take it in their head

To be a meflage from the dead,

For that by Miflion they defign, 1135
A word not half {fo good as mine.

Crape—here it is—I{tart not one doubt—

A plot—a plot—TI've found it out.”
¢« O God!”’---cries (,‘z'apc,"‘-—hmv blefs’'d the nation,
Where one fon boafts fuch penetration .’ 1140

Crape, I've not time to tell you now

When I difcover’d this, or how;
To Stentor go—if he’s not there,
His place let Bully Norton bear—

Our citizens to council call— TI145
Let all meet—'tis the caufe of all:
Let the three witnefles attend,
With allegations to befriend,
To fwear juft fo much, and no more,

As we inftruct them in before. 1150
Stay—Crape—come back—What, don’t you fee
Th' effects of this difcovery ?

Dulman all care and toil endures—

The profit, Crape, will all be your’s.

A mitre, (for, this arduous tafk 1155
Perform’d, tl](-}"ll grant whate’er I afk)
A mitre (and pethaps the beft)

Shall, thio’ my int’reft, make thee bleft:
And at this time, when gracious Fate
Dooms to the Scot the reins of ftate, 1160
‘Who is more fit (and for your ufe

Ve could fome inftances produce)
Qf England’s church to be the head,

Than you, 2 Prefbyterian bred?

But when thus mighty you are made, 1163
Unlike the brethren of thy trade,
Be grateful, Crape, and let me not,

Like old Newcaftie, be forgot.

But an affair, Crape, of this fize

Wil afk from conduct vaft fupplies; 1170
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It muft not, as the vulgar fay,
Be done in hugger-mugger way :
Traitors, indeed, /'lnd that’s difcree t)
‘Who hatch the plot in private meet :
They "n.u‘d in public go, no doubt, 1173
Whofe bus’nefs is to tmrt it out.
To-morrow—if the day uppc‘u
Likely to turn out fair and clear—
Proclaim a grand pmuﬂmn'{ic-—
Be all the City-pomp difplay’d; 1180
Iet the Train-bands”’—Crape ﬂl(‘()k his head—
They hear d the txump\t and were Jul»

< Well”—cries the Knig n)t-—“ if that’s the cafe,
My fervants fhall fupply their place—
*‘,V {fervants—mine alone—no more 1185

Than what my fervants did before—
Doft not lunembcr, Crape, that day,
When, Dulman’s grandeur to dnpuu,
As all too fimple and too low,
Our City friends were thruft buow 1190
Whilft, "as more worthy of our love,
Courtiers were entertain’d above?
Tell, me, who waited then? and how?
My fervants—mine—and why not now ?
In hafte then, Crape, to Stentor go— 119§
But fend up Hart, who waits bclo\. 2
With lmn, till you return ag: 1un,
(Reach me my fpectacles and .u‘c)
I’ll make a mw)‘ lmw I advance 1n
My new ac r")lnpnﬂl nent of dancing.’ i20Q
Not quite fo faft as lightning xln.s,
Win 1\1 with red anger, “thro’ the &ics;
Not quite nlﬁ as, fent by Jove
Iris defcends on \\ulg~ of love;
Not quite {o faft as Terror nides 1205
When he the chafing winds beftride
Crape n()l)lnul—but his mind was wood—n

Cou'd he go fafter than he cou'd:
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Near to that tow'r which, as we're told,

The mighty Julius rais’d of old;
‘Where, to the block by Juftice led,
The rebel Scot hath offen bled;

Where arms are kept fo clean, fo bright,
Twere fin they fhould be foil'd in fight ;
Where brutes of foreign race are thown
By brutes much greater of our own ;
Faft by the crowded Thames is found
An ample fquare of facred ground,
Where artlefs Eloguence prefides,

And Nature ev’ry fentence guides.

Here female parliaments debate
About religion, trade, and ftate;

Here ev’ry Nuiad’s patriot foul,
Difdaining foreign bafe controul,
Defpifing French, defpifing Erfe,
Pours forth the plain Old Englith curfe,
And bears aloft, with terrors hung,
The honours of the vulgar tongue,

Here Stentor, always heard with awe,
In thund’ring accents deals out law:
Twelve furlongs off each dreadful word
Was plainly and diftinétly heard,

And ev’ry neighbour hill around
Return’d’and fivell’d the mighty found.
The loudeft virgin of the ftream,
Compar‘d with him, would filent feem
Thames, (who, enrag’d to find his courfe
Oppos’d, rolls down with double force,
Againft the bridge indignant roars,

And lathes the refounding thores)
Compar’d with him, at loweft tide,

In fofteft whifpers feems to glide,

Hither directed by the noife,

Swell'd with the hope of future joys,
Thro’ too ' much zeal and hafte made lame,
The rev'rend flave of Dulman came,

THE CHOST Booxk III.
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Stentor—with fuch 4 ferious air,
With fuch a face of folemn care,
As might import him to contain
A nation’s welfare in his brain—
¢¢ Stentor” —cnu Crape—‘‘ I'm hither fent
On bus’nefs of moft high intent,
Great Dulman’s orders to convey ;
Dulman commands, and I obey :
Big with thofe throes which patriots feel,
And lab’ring for the commonweal,
Some fecret, which forbids him reft,
Tumbles and toffes in his breaft;
Tumbles and toffes to get free,
And thus the Chief commands by me
To-morrow, if the day appear
Likely to turn out fair and clear—
Proclaim a grand proccﬂmnadc———
Be all the L1tv -pomp difplay’d—
Qur citizens to council call—
Let all meet—"tis the caufe of all,”
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