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An Epiftolary Effay from M. G.10 O. B.

" upon their Mutual Poems.

. . o
: Dear Fﬂ't’%id, - S
B Hear this Town do’s fo abound
B Withfawcy Cenfures, that faults are fourdd
' With what of late we (in Poetick Rage)
Beftowing, threw away onthe dull Age
But (howfoe're. Envy their Spleens may raite,
To rob. my Brows of their delerved Bays)
‘Their Thanksat leat I merit, fince through me
Theyare Partakers of your Poetry ¢
And'this is all Pl fay in my Defence, ,
T’ obtain one Line of your well-worded Senfe,
T'd be content t have writ the Britifl Prince.
P'm norie of thofe who think themfelves infpir’d,
Nor write with the vain hope tobe admir’tf ;
But froma Riulel have (upon longtrial)
T avaid with care all fort of Self-denial,
Which way foe’re Dcfire and Fancy lead,
_ (Concerning Fame) that Path 1boldly tread:
o b ‘ .. ' and if expofing what I take for Wit,
N oLt _ - To my dear Self a Pleafure [ beget,
S : | \ ~ Nomatter tho’ the censring Criticks fret.
! . Thofe whom my Mufe difpleafes, arc ac ftrife,
; Wish equal Spleen, againlt my Courfe of Life,
_ The leaft Delight of which Pl not forego, ‘
. For all the flatcering Pra}'&fc Man can beltow. I
b ’~ i 2 f
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" If 1 defiged to.pleafe, the way were then
Tomend my Manners, rather then my Pen:

7 e firfesunnatutal, therefore unfit ; :
Aud forthe fecond, i defparcof it,

Cinee Grace isnot fo hard to getas Wit.
Perhaps iil Verfes onght to be contin d, 1.

* 1a méer good Breeding, like unfavry Win I8
Werc Reading forcd, 1 thowd beapt tothing
‘Men might fio more write feurvily, than ﬁmk.-_.
Rut *tis your choice whether you lI'read or no 5.

»d fart juft as |- write, for myown Eale,
) N%)rafh‘o]u’d you be concerm'd unlefs you pleafe.
Pil own, that you write better thanldos
Byl haveas much need to-writc asyon, . -
"W hat tho’ the Excrements of my dull Brain
Flows ina harfher and infiped ftrain. -
. While your rich Head cafes it felf of Wit, R
Muft pone but Civet-Cats have leave to fhic 2
tn all 1 write, fhoud ,S{cnfc s l:;;_nd \;V;St, g;}$§111-m¢
TFai ce, yet fomiething tq sublime
I"all me at once, oem, thit l;hc W ofll)d may {ec.
Y ¢ been prodoc’d by nonebut me &
I;xrcx(c)lutgal:%vmy E 3)’ for Man can wifh nomore
Than fo to write as none are Writ before. -
" Yer who am 1 no Poet of the Times?
‘1 have Allufions, Si.rrilhc(i ai’;d l}hxxn:;::,
" "And Wit; orelfc’tis har tha i alone
+ Of the whole Racc of Mankind fhou d( Iglggfcc
nally the partial Hand of Heaven, .
g:sc gll but this One only Blcffing given. .

4

I likewifc of your fmelling it werefo, . '

The |-

The World appears likea great Family, ~*- -~
Whofe Lord oppreft with Pride and Poverty,
(That to a few great Bounty he may thow)
_ Is fain to ftarve the num’rous Train below. -
ktﬁ {o feems Providence, as poor and vain,
ceping more Creatures than it can maintain: .
. Here s profufe, and there it meanly faves,
And for one Prince, it makes Ten Thoufand
: ' (Slaves.

In Wit alone’t been magnificent,
OFf which fo. juft a Share toeach is fent.
> That the moft Avaticious afe content >
For none e’re thought (the due Divifion’s fuch). - -
Hisown to little or hisFriendstoo much. ., .
Yet moft'Men fhew or find great wantof Wit,
Writing themfelves, or judging what is writ:,
But I who.am of Sprightly Vigour full, \
Look on Mankind as envious and dull; : ¥
Born to my fclf, my felfI likealone. -
And muft ‘conelude my judgment good or none,
For cowd my Setice bé naught,how thou’d I knew-
Whether another Mans weregood or no?
_ Thus 1 refolve of my own Poetry, '
That *tisthebeft, and there'sa Fame for me,
{%hen I'mhappy, whatdo'sitadvance, .
hcther to Meritdue, or Arrogance?
Oh, but the World will take offence hereby. .
, Why then thé World fhall fuffer for’t, not L -
Did e'rc the Sawcy World and1 agree
Tolctit haveits béaftly will onme? ~
Why thowd my proftituted Sence be drawn
To¢vry Ruletheir mufty Cuftoms Spawn?
Asg- © But”

)
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But Men will cenfure you: “Tistwo toone,
When ere they cenfure they’ll be in the wrong,
Theresnot a thingon Ear{ﬁ, thatI can name,
So foolifh and fo falfe as Common Fame.
It calls the Courtier Knave ,the Plain Man,Rude;
Haughty, the Grave, and the Delightful Lewd,
Impertinent, the Brisk, Morofe, the Sad;
Mean, the Familiar 5 the Referv’d one, Mad,
Poor helplefs Woman is not favourd more;
~ She’s a {ly Hypocrite, ot publick ‘Whore.’
Then who the Dev’l wou'd give this—to be free
From the innocent Re roacﬁl of Infamy ?
Thefe things confiderd,  make me, (in defpitc .
Of idle Rumor) keep at home and write.

SATTR
WErc I (who to my coft alrcady am.

One of thofe ftrange prodigious Crea-
| ' tures, Man)

A Spirit free to chufe for my own fhare

W hat Cafeof Fleth and Blood I'd pleafe toweary: i

¥d be a. Dog, a Monkey, or a Béar,

i Orany thing bur that vain Animal

Who is Proud of being Rational. .
| The Senfesare too grofs, and he'l contrive.

- A Sixth, toconwadiét the other Five; -

| And before certain Inftingt, will prefer
- Reafon, which fifty times for one do'serr :
S ' ' " Reafon,

- The
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- Rcafon , an Tgnis fatues in the Mind, o
W hich deaving Light of Nature (Senfe) behind,

Pachlefsand dangrous wandring Ways is taken,
Thro Errors Fenny Bogs and Thorny Brakes s

AV hiltt the mifguided Follower climbs with pain
Mountainsof W himfies heap'd in his own Brain;

- Stumbling from Thoughtto [ houghc,falls head-

(long down.

' Tato Doubts boundlefs Sea, where like todrown,

Books bear himup a while, and make him try
To fwim with Bladders of Philofophy,

Tn hopestill to o'retake th’ clcaping Light;
apour dances in his dazling fight,
Till fpent, it leaves him to eternal %\Tight,
Then Old Age and Experience, hand in hand,
Led him to Death, and make him underftand,

‘After a Search fo painful and fo long,

" *That all his Life he has been in the wrong.

Huddld in Dirt the Reasning Engine lics,
Who was fo Proud, fo Witty, and fo Wife:

- Pride drew him in,as Cheats their Bubblescatch,
And makes him venture to be made a Wretch:

His Wifdom did his Happinefs defiroy,

Aiming to know what World he fhonld enjoy s

And Wit was his vain frivolous Petence,

OF pleafing others at his own Expencc.
.For Wits are treated juft like Common Whotes
_ Firft they'reenjoy’d,and then kicktout of Doors;
The Pleafiire pait. athreatning Doubt remains, . v
That frights the Enjoyer with fuccceding Pains, ©

-

¥

A

\

Women and Men of Wit are dangerous .Lools; . o

* And over fatal to admiring Fools. - .7 ‘
o - A4 ~ Pleafure
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PLeaﬁ;re allutes, #hd when the Fops efcape; .
- ”T'is dot that theyire belov'd, but fortunate, -
And therefor&iwhat they fear, atleaft they hate.” .

_Biit iowmethinksfome formal Band & Beard -
Takcstme tosask;, come on Sir, I'm prepard,
v Then by your ﬂmour any thing that’s wrig
- Apainft.this gibing fingling knack calld Wu;,r .
. Bikes e ghunidantly, bur you vake care
: Uppn%zf point not to be too fevers. - PRI
. Perbidpi.my-Mule were fitter for tbl.l‘apart o

' Eprofefs, I can.be very fmare - S
y Wir, which 14 hoy with albmy F Hmrt s
loug(o Yafl it inifome.fharp Effay, o

. -But 2'7014' grﬁnd’md ifcretion bids me jia], AR
Ay tupns.my, Tide.of Ink anosher way. - s
L I_f/bat vage ferients'in your degen’rate Mind; | )
Tomakeé you Rai) at Rmﬁm and Mankind?' ,
Bleft glorious Man | to whom algne. km;l }}e;w 0
An everlafbing Soul bas freelygiveny " i
Whons.bss great Maker ook fuch care to make, )
‘That from bimfelf be did tbe Image mke o
“Andthiz fair frame in fhimning Réafon . Jrejf,
T%;thmﬁe his Nature above Beaft, - .~/
Reafon; by whofe afpiring influence
We'iake o o flight beyond mateyial Semfe s -
Diveinto Myfberies, then foaring piercs.
& - The fla mmg}lmut: 0 tbe Univerfe,. '
. Search Hea'y’s and Hell, find out wlm s A&‘u’ tbm-,

e the World true grounds of bope and fear, .

Hol mighty Man,Lery, all this weknow
From the Pachcrwic

Lt
12;
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And *tisthis very Reafon 1 delpife,
:{:lgls iﬁ nlatuzral Glf;._ [ghajt ﬁn ake
ink he’s the Image of the Infinité,
ating, his lhégrn Life, ‘void of. all.:R*e
[g Eternal and the ¢ ever Bleft, - 0.0 "
TJnsbuﬁe, puzlmg, Rirritig up of .denht,
That‘framc&dcc Myfleries, then finds’em.ou.
Filling with tanuck Crowds of thinking Fagl
Thofe Reverend Bedlarms,. Callege: and.; 8550071 S
Born on whofc Wingscach heavy Sof can pxerg;*
‘The limits of the boundlefs Univerfe, oo {u
So Charmmg Qintmeritgmake an Old Wirch ch
And bear,a Crippled Carcafo’through thie Skie,.r
xalted Pow’r, whofe bustef lnc;s ‘
ln Nmﬁnﬁ.’ and Impofibilities, . EE
““This made 2 whimfical Philofephery: .~
“Before the. fpamous World his Tab: prcf'er 5
- Andwe bave rhodern, C-lo]{:‘er d Coxcumbs, W ‘
- Reétire'td ghmk be;aufe IA 6{ havcnougﬁtm d. ;
But thougts are;gw i for-Actio ,_Govemmcnt,x i
 Whete Adion ceafes T, ought}xmggrtmcm, R
“Our Sphere of Akion s Lifes hapgﬂeﬁ,. R
And heWho'thinks be Jyond , thipks Iike aw’
Th’us Whillt againft fa e rcas nm(% T mvclgh :
1 -QWn rxght Reaf whichlwow’ -
Tha : Jlfh puifhes by Scncc
of‘ oqél Andi r&@a

,Pcn oflngeb R ._~ i ,;. k | ‘
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‘My Reafon is'my Friend, yottsisa Cheat; "
Hunger calls our, my Reafon bids me Eat;
Perverfly yours; your Appetite do’smock, .
Thisasks for Food;that anfwers, Whav'sa Clock?
This plain Diftin&ion, Sir, your doubt Secures,
*T’is not true Reafon I defpife, but yours.
_ Thus Ithink Reafon righted'; but for Man,
Pil ne're Recant, defend him if you can.
- For all his Pride, and his Philofophy,
*Tisevident, Beafts are in their Degree
Aswife at leaft, and better far than he?
Thofe _reaturesare the wifeft, who attain,
By fureft Means, the Ends at which they aim:
If terefore Fowler finds and kills his Hares
+:Better than M— fupplies Committee-Chairs,
"Though on’sa State(man,th’ other but a Hound,
:;owler/ in Juftice wowd be wifer found. '
~You fee how far Mans Wifdom hereextends ;
Look next if Humane Nature makes amends,
Whofe Pririciples moft gen’rous are, and jult,
"Anid to whofe Morals you wou'd fooner truft.
Be Judge your felf, Tll bring it tothe Telt,
"Which is the' hafeft Creature, Man or Beaft..
Birdsfeed on Birds, Beafton each other prey, . -
But Savage Man alonedo's Man betray : '
Preft by Neceflity, they Kill for Food 5 .
Man undoes Man tode himfelf nogood:
With Tecth and Claws by Nature Arm’d,([thC)’
= » ‘ E PG 1unt
Niture’s Allowance, to fupply their Want;
But Man, with Smiles, Embtaces, Friend(hips
Unhumanly his Fellows Life betrays, ~ (praile,
o+ : . . : 1%

L oWy |

)

With voluntary Pains works his diftrefs,  ~
Not through Neceflity, but Wontonaefs. =
For Hunger or for Love they fight or-tear;
Whil(t wrerched Man is {Hll in Arms for fears
For fear he arms, and is of Armsafraid, *
By Feat to Fear fucceffively betray’d : |
Bafe Fear , the Source whence his beft Paffion

L , (came,
Hisboafted Honour, and his dear bought Fames
That Luft of Pow'r to-which he’s fuch a Slave,
And for the which alone he daresbe brave ;

" .Towhich his varicus Projé&s are deflgn’d, .

Which makes him gen’rous affable and kind

- For which he takes fuch pains to be thoughe wife,

And {crews his AQions mna forcd Difguife,
Leadinga tedious Life, in Mifery,
Under laborious, mean Hypocrific.

" Look to the bottom ot his valt Defign, -
© Wherein Mans Wifdom,Pow’r aud Glory join;

The Good he a&ts, thelll ke do’s endure 3
Tis all for fear, to make himfelf Sccure.

~ Meetly for Safety, after Fame we Thirft ;

For all Men wouwd be Cowards, if they durft:
And honefty againft all common Sénce, |
Men muft be Knaves, *tis’in theimown defence.
Maunkind’s dihbneft, if you think it fair,

- Amongft known Clcats,to play upon the Square,

You'll be undone— .
Nor can weak Truth your Reputation fave,
The Knaves willall agree to'call yon Knave.
Wrong’d thall ke live, infulted o’rc,oplyrc{"c.'

t

Thus

Whodaresbe lefs a Villain thanthe reft.




TR (1) - ' R . S L (13) R

| Cf" . Thus Sir; you feewhat Human Nature craves; ~ - “Who from hisPulpit vents more pesyifh Lics, . -

& - MoftMen areCowatds,all Men fhow’d be Knavcys; . More bitter Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, . / '
.. The difference lies (as far asI can fee) ] Than‘ataGofipping are throwsabout,, . 7.
0 NOt in the thing iv I, but the degree; - . When the good Wives getdrunk;and then fﬁll out,:*
i . And all the Suljec matter of debate, o None of that Senfial 7ribe, whofe Zalents licy.” .
§:  Tsonly who's.a Knave of the firft Rate, =~ | In Avarice, Pride, Sloth and Gluttony 5 & 0%

£ < Allthis withindighation havel hutld - - = ‘W ho hunt good Livings, <but abhor good Lives§: . .

;- /Atthe pretending part of the proud World, Whofe Luit exalted tothat heightarrives, ..
Who fwoln with felfith Vanity, devife -~ They a& Adulecty.with cheir ownWives,: . o,
- E@i,fgé"‘l?r_ccddms, holy Cheats, and formal Lies, And¢re a feqreof Yearsdompleatedbey . . 7

¥~ Ovértheir Fellow-Slaves to Tyrannjze. Can from the lofty. Pulpic proudly fec - 2.0

Y Butifin Gourt fojutaMantherebe, HalF a large Parifh their dwn Progeny.. "~ == [
{1 "Ii,l.Gourtajuﬁ'Man yetunknown tome) Nor doating B——whowou'd be adord -~ * -
l ., ‘Whodoeshis ncedfui flattery diret o For domincering at theGouncil-Board 5 - . 7.

. - Not'to oppofe and ruin, but prote&; \ A greater Fopin bufinefs at Fourfcore; R
-+ 'Since flattery, which way foever Jaid, , . Eonder of fexious Toys; affeted more . - -
- 'Is ftill a Tax on chat unhappy Trade; - ' Than the gay glittering Fool at Twenty proves; : .
j. - If fo upright a Staites-Man you can find, - | * withall hiynoie, histawdry Clothes;and Lchs%K
-~ Whofe Paffions bend to hisunbyafsd Mind, - - _But 2 meck humble Max, of modefbSence,
B Who doeshis Artsand Policiesapply | WhofePreachirig Peace;dotsprattice Confcience.. . ;.
T raifchis Country, not his Family2 " Whofe pious life’s a proof he-daes believe.: -+ -0 %
Not while his Pride own'd Avarice withftands, - Myfterious Truths, which na Mancan coriceive. . -
Receives Aurcal Bribes. from Friends corrupted 1f pon Earth thiere dwell fiich God-like Men, - .
g o . (Hands. Then I'll Recant my Paradox: to them.: 0 .., 75
B Isthere a Chyrch-Manwho on God relies? Adore thofe $brines of Vitrwe, Homage pay, - 2. . /
. 'Whofe Life, his Faithand Do@rinc juftifiess . |+ And with the Rabble-world thieif Laws obey.: .. '
.- Nat one blown up, withvain Prelatick Pride, - If fuch thereage, yet grantme Thaacleaft, *:..:.
" Who for'reproof Sinsdoes Man deride: - Man diffcrs more from Man, than’ Man-from, * 4
. Wholeenvious Heart,with his obﬁ;e%c;gs fawcy : Lo (Beafl
b, o - (Eloquence.t | SR X

1. - Dareschide at Kings,and rail at Men of Sgnfc ; '

R / S -~ Whe'
e #
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Uch Wine had paft, with grave Difcou
1Y R OfwhoFucks £lro,'and \ﬁho.d,o’s wor-fgc’
Such as you ufually do hear ‘ Y
From thémthat Diet at the Bear ; -
When I, who ftill takecare to fee
Drunknpefs Reliev'd by Letchery, -

Went outinto St. Fames's Park, ~ - -
To cvol my Head,and fire m ‘Heart;
. Butthough St. Fames has the Honour ont !

Tis Conlecrate to-Prick and Cunt.”

. There, by a moft Inceftuous Birch, .
Strange Woods Spring from thet

“ For they relate how heretofore, .

- When Ancient Pié began to W hore;
. Deluded of his Affignation, -~ .

9 lring it feems wasthen in fathion.).

. Poor penfive Loverin thisplace.
Wo'd: Frigupon his Mothers Facej + .
- Wheirce Rows of Mandrakes tall did rife,

- Whofe Lewd tops Fuckd the very Skics. -

* Each imitated Branch dostwine ~ -

“In fome Love Fold of Aretine : N
And nightly now beneach their Shade
AreBugg'ties, Rapes and Incefts made,

+ Qatoshis All-fin-theltring Grove,

‘Whores of the Bulk and the Alcove,

Great Ladies, Chambermaids and Drudges,

i+ TheRag-picker and Heirefs trudges ; .
o . . Car-

) -AA_Rzsz[é i St.'jém::s73 Pér(,:

eeming Farth: '

-
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Car-men, Divines, great Lords; and Tayleis; ~ -

Prentices, Pimps, Poets, and Goalets,
Foot-boys, fine Faps, do here agrive,

*And here promifcuoundly they Swive.

Along thefe hallow’d Walks it was
That 1 beheld Corinna pafs ;

- Whoever had been by to fee

The proud Difdajn fhe caft on me, °

Though Charming Eyes, he wou'd have Swoz"e'

Shedropt from Heav’n that very Hour,
Forfaking the Divine :Aboad :

In fcorn of fome defpairing God.

But mark what Creatures Women are,
Soinfinitely Vilg and Fair. -
Three Knights o’ th’ Elbow and the Slur,
With wrigling Tails made upto her.
The firft was of your Whiterball Blades,

Near Kin to the Mether of the Maids,

- Grac’d by whofe Favour-he was able .

Tobring a Friend tothe Waiters Table;
Where he had heard Sir Edward $——

Say how the K—— lov’d Banffed Mutton,
\Since when he'd ne’re be brought toeat,

By’s good will, any other Meat. T .

Inthis, as well asall the reft, .
He ventures to do like the Befl :

But wanting common Sence, th* Ingredient, - -

In chufing well, net leaft expedient,.
Converis Abortive Imitation = - -
To univerfal AffeGation;

Sohe not only eats and talks,

Bu fecels and fmells, firsdown and Walks, -

Nay

e
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an old Tawdty-Birch-diy Coar,
[ TheScondiwasa Grajs o,
R
. . WhereCritick-like he fitsand Squinrs,
= fStga;ls ch;kgt-ha‘ndkc‘rch‘iéfsmid'%Iint}’ S
- . Froms Neighbour andthe Comedy, =~
" ToCourcandPayhis Laridlady., ~ - .
- ‘FheThirda LadiesEldeft Son, =
.- Within fow Yigies of Twenty One, L
.~ Who hopes from hispropitiousFate, .
.',N‘Aggm&_h'e comes to. 'is'-Elf)l"ate, PR
. ‘By'thefe Pwotbershies tobe made  ~ =
A moftaccomplifivd eéaring Blde.. = |

 Permit nje yosir faiv Hundso Kify ;-

Crics, Madam, 1bave lov'd you-long fiuce, - -

- In fhort' without much more ado;
l . Joyfuland pleasd:away theflew. -
b\ " Aad withthefe Three ronfoun

oy

e v\ ———— . - ot
J T - .- - i o
s ¢

* Fromi Rtk fo.Hackne§-Coach-fhe paffes.
.+ 30 2 Proyd-Bitch ao’:c’}éa'd about P c s
B = Of huwble Curs the AmorousRout,

| -~ Whomoftobfequioufly doHunt-

# 1~ Thefavry Scent of Salt fwoln Cuit. -
_._;Soméi?ow‘t?icﬁgbfa’tient.n_ow relate -

« TheSeence ofehis furprizing Fate.

&3ads] rhatathing admird byme,
ﬁhﬁ%&ﬁﬁqfomum of Infatr)i; b

P A td

(,‘ig_xck’dj out to pyb her: Afe on,

i

- When at herMotith her"Cu *t*_fzy.szé‘s} o o

.¢f¢*Thrc'ecoﬁfounded-Affcg S

~Prickd Clownsor woll-hung Parfon, -

Each

(A ."1"F?@“'1boks./'aiid?1.i?cs;"ahd~‘L"dyés-'ﬁs'-:'R'otc;‘ peY

Oneigia ftratn twikt Time and Nonfenfe, | |

- For the digeftive Sutteit-

/ v
o by

E:ch Job of whofe Spermatick-Slucé

Had filld her Cunt with wholtome Juice;
1 the procecding thowd have praigd,

In ‘hope the had 3ucncht a Firel raivd s -
Sich nat’ral freedoms are but Joft,
There's fomething gen’rous in meer Lult
But to turn Damu’d Abandowd Fade,

W hen neither Head nor 24it periwade 2
To be a Whare in-underftanding,

A Paffive Por for Fools t) tpend in

The Dewil plaid Booty fure with thee,
Tobring a Blotot Infamy. \
But whv was 1, of-all Mankind,

To fofevere a Fate defign'd ?

~ UUngreacful! why this Treachery

To humble, fond, believing me 2
Who gave you Priviledges above
The I\I%icc Allowances ot Love?
Did ever I refufc to bear
The meaneft part your Luft cowd fpare?
When vour lewd Cunt came fpewing home;
Duench’d with the Seed ot halt the Town, .
My Dram of Sperm was w:’d vpafter,

: ater.
Full gorged at another time
With a valt Meal of Nafty Slime,
Which.vour devouring Cuss had drawrr
From Porters Backs, and Foot-mens Biawn 3 |

.1 was content to ferve you up :

My Rallocks full, for your Grace Cap,
Nor everthough it an Abufe, .
While you had Pleafure folrsﬁxcufﬁ .
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. School-boys tO‘Frl'g',' old Whores to Raint : i
- The Fefuirs Fraternity, ' . -

ST T e i S emdlh Dmm e — e m o AR et R -

i . From Earthly Cod; to Heav'n fhall climb;

N2 o
N
'

. 8 ) . \‘
You that cowd 1 kgr ) o - ‘ (19) .
: . > evar Ay . R A ey o . . . ’
For Notiegnd Golonrs and betesy ™ 1 | Delcher with Scandaly, Trach, orLies, -
The$ : . OCCAy And her poor Carwith Jealoufies. ;
ocf. cicr%rs ° 2’,"3’"-"””‘3“ Hourg; .. RIS Till 1 havetorn himtrom her Breech, ' -
Wh J'C; nag k- Zrraut Paramounsg bty While the whines like a Dog-drawn Bitch,
W cn tanning o, your faichlefd Breaft; ¢ . - | Loath'd,and deprivid, kickeout of Tows,
raptinfecativyy andsell, i Ty Into fome dirty holealone, - S
Soft K indnefs alt myPow’rsdidimove, -+ 1, ToChew the Cud of Mifc;}’ o
And Reafonlaydifiolvd inkove. " .0 And keiow fhe owes itallto me. e
ya{ ftinking Vapour choak your Womb, "~ .. And ;”"I no Wioman betser thrive,
uchas the Melz._yon.d;agst upoms, ... o7 Who dares prifanc the Cunt I Swiwe.
May your deprawid: Appetite, . . L 0 ryanerEe e .'
é" har cowd in whiffling Fools delight,. - ... .\ — - ) T
_ et Uy " T . _ " ' . .
Yiﬁfﬁgﬂ;hgfﬁfj}é? Zl%lﬁ\ffﬁ‘gi;m L ':"'x- R A Letter fanc'd from Artemifa 7k the Town,

And fixing all your-hopes upon’t;, - to Clee in the Country,
To have him Blufter in your Gunt.. \
Turn up your longing Arfe toth’ Air, .
And Petith inawild defpair. ..., 7,

But Cowards fhall forgetto Rant;, ;-

1

\(\Lw, by vaur eommand in Verfe I write,” -
, 4 Shortly -yowd bid me ride aftride and fight;
~ 4 Sucn-Talentsbetter with our Sex agrec,

< =% 3 Than lofty flights of dar’rous Poesry. .

*{ Among the Men, I mean the Men of Wit,
. ( At leaft they paft for fuch before they writ.)
How many bold advene’rers for the Bays,
_Proudly defigning large returns of praife.
‘Who durft that {tormy pathlefs World explore,
Were foon dafht back,& wreckt on the dull fhore,
Broke of that little ftock they had before. -
Howr wotrd a Winans tott'ring Bergue be toft,

" Where fto'reft Ships, the Men of Wi arc loft?
When I refleét onthisI ftraight grow wife, .
And my own feli 1'gtavely thus advife.

Dear Artcmifa; Poetry's a Sriare,
Bedlam has many Manfions, haveacarc,
- Ba - Your

Shall leave theufe of Ruggery. )
Crat-Lowfe, infpird: with Grace Divine,

Phyficians | fhall believe in Fefus,

And difobedience ceafe to plgafe us.

FEre I defift with'all my Power,

"To plague this Weman, and undo her.
But my Revenge will beft be tim'd,

W hen'the is Marrid that is lim’d,

In that moft lamentable State,  ~

I'il make her fevlmy Scorn;and Hates

Pelc




e Pt S e et e e 3 w1 G g e

Your Mufe diverts

. 1 s . sl o . N ve e ‘ B -
'I_\‘Oh)czu'cc weil convined Writings a Shame, - -
I'hat #bore is  {carce a more Reproachiul Name

T - ——w
. " ' . - . — . T I

- - ( 20 )

' ; you, makesthe Reader fad,
You think your felf inf) ' '
Fhus like an Arrant Woman as [ am.,

'

Than Peetefs— —— _

11::’ ;!c(;u.;lgn:[:'th[at}%atr:v) ot li kc Mardsthat Woce,

secaufe *tis the Worit Thingthey cando:

I} leasd with_the Contradition and. the Sin, -

Methinks I tand on Thornstill 1 begin : ’
You expect tohere at leaft,what Love has paft

Inthislewd Tewn, fince you and [ faw latt ;

What change has happen’d of Intrigues, and whe-
The Old onc’s laft, and who and who's togCt(I;Iéf“E
But how (my deaveft Cle) thould T fex -
My P to Write, what I would fain forget 2
Or name the loft thing Lowve withouta Tear
Since {0 debauchd by ill-bread Cuftoms here 2
Lave, the molt generous Paflion of the Mind,
Fhe fottelt Retuge Innocence can find, ’
''he fafe direéter of unguided Yourh, :

Fraughe with kind Withés,and fecurd by Truth; -

1 hat Cordial drop Heaven in our Cap hasthrown
I'o make.che nays’ous draughe of Lite go down ’
On which one only Blefling God might raifc ’
Y Lands of Atheijis, Subfidies of praile; . ’
For none did ¢’re fo dalland ftupid prove,

Bue (eic a God. ang Blet>d his Power in Love s

_This only Joy for which poor we were made

Is only grown, like Play, to be an Arrant Traz;e,

The

[

pir'd, he thinks you Mad:

Asimany little Cheats and Tricks as thac,

. A, T AR

t

\

C(a)

The Ro‘oék;;:rccp in, and it has got of late, "vs

But what vet more a Woeman's heart wou'd Vex,
Tis chicAycarry’d on by herown Sex.
Oh ! filly Sex ! though born, like Menarchs, frec,
Turn Gepfees for a meaner liberty,

And hate reftrain, thoughbut trom Infamy ;.

. They call whatever isnot common, Nice,

And deaf to Natures Rule, or Lovrs Advice,
Forfakcthe Pleafure to purfue the Vice :

To an exa& Perfeétion they have brought,

The Aétion Love, the pathon is forgor,

"Tis below W they fay if we admire,

And even without approving. they defire :

Their privatc wifh, obeys the publick Voice,
*Twixt good and bad,whimfies decides not choices
Fathions grown up'to tafte, at forms they ftrike,
They knowwhat they would have,not whacthey

Bovy’s a Beaaty, if fome few agree . (likes
Tocall him fo, the reft to that degree - Sir
Affe@ed are, that with their Fars they fee.  R.
Where 1 was Vifiting the other Nighs. B,

Comes a fine Lady with her huimble Knighe,
Who had prevail'd with Ler thro’ her own skill,
At his requefl, though much againit his will
To come 10 London — —— -

As the Coac fropt, I heard her Voice more loud,
Thana great Bellied Woman's in a Crowd,

Teiling the Knight, that her Affairs require,

He for fome Hours, oblequioufly retire

Y think the wasaiham’d he thou'd be icen,

Hard fate of Hushand, the Gallant had been,, |

. B3 ~Though
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Though a difeas’d; ill-favourd Fool'bl"ought in-

Difpatch, fays fhe, the busncfs {

’ e - S (03

X%ur l?caﬁly Vifit, to your dru1}1fkclnpg‘:rticeg:fi ;

y (;]tf ¢, ever makes you look fo finc ’
Ymc_ inks I long to {mell you ftink of Wine: ..
: our Country drinking Breath’s enough to Kill,
owre Ale, correéted with a Lemmon-Fill ’

IF rithee farewell, w’ll meet again arion, .
: hcqn_cccﬂ"ary thing, bows, and is gone.

:r)e flies up ftairs, and all the haft docs fhow,

hat filly Awtick Poftures will allow.” . - =

And then burfts out—And Madam am not 1

The Jrangeft alter’d Crecture | let me 5&& 7

1 find my felf vidiculsufly grown 2

Embarraft, with my being ous o% Town :

Rude , and untaught | like any Indian %CCD

My Country Nakednefs, 1 ftrangely fees. ’

Hew is Love gevern'd, Love that ryles the fate >

And pray who are 1the Men moft wors
 Whén I was Marrid, Fools, 7){ere Z’?]—Daf::fls
The Men of Wi, sweseapben beld incommode >
Sla'w of belief, and fickle in difire, B
Wi €'re they'll be perfwaded, muft enqm're"/
| A/; if they came v0 [pf, not to admire, ’
With (earcling wifdom, fatal te their eafe
They find out why, what may | and fbiw'd not. leafc ‘
Nay take t hemfelves for 1niur'd, when ae d’af‘ -
ﬁfd;’.l{f"{:#ﬂ t/bi:;g better of s than we are : K
wit if We hide our Fraclties fros '
Callsss deceirful Jilts, and Hé}fg::lt'lht‘tzsr ﬁ S
They little gus(s, (who at our Arts are g,riw’d) g

The perfeit joy of being well deceivd:

'

o <(23)
Inquifitive, as Felows Cckolds grow.
Ratber than noy:be knowing, thepawill know,
Wiat being known,. sreascs thuir certain Woe. .
Women, fhowd sthefe of all Mankifd aveid,
For wonder my clear knowledge is deftroy’d,
Woman, whois an Arrant Bird of Nighe,
Bold in the Dusky befire a Fools dull fight,
Mauft fly, whens Reafon brings the blazang light.
But the kind eafie Fool, apt to admire”
Himfelf trufts sy bis Follies'al Confpire,
Toflatter bis, and favour our-defire:.
Vain of bis proper Merit ybe with cafe,
Belicwes we love bimbe(t, we beff can pleafe:
O bims our grofsy dutly commony flatscries, pafsy
Ever moft happy, when moft made an Afs;
Heavyto appreband, though all Maukind
Percerve 25 falfe, the Fop bimfelf, is blind,
Who doasing on bimsfelf—-——
Thinks ev’ry onethatfees bim of his Mind.
Thef arve 1rue Womens Men bere forc’d to ceafe,

Through want of Breath, not Wi
o (peace;

She to the Window runs, where the had fpy’d,
Her much ceftem’d dear Friend,the Monkey ey’d.
With Forty Smilés, as many Antick Bows, .
Asif’t hadbeen the Ladyof the Houfe,
Thedirty Chatvring Monfter, the ‘imbracd
And made it this fine tender Speech at laft. -
Kafs me | thow curioos Minsarure of Man,

How odd thou art ! how presty ! bow japan!

Ob I couw’d live and dye with thee ! Theaon

For half an hour in Com plen*gms flic raa.

b LB

11, to hold her |




Hardly a Wench inTown bur bad ber Fool

| (24)
I took this time to think what Nature meant
When this mixt thiug into the W orld
- Sovery Wife, yet lo Impertinent,
One that knows eviry thing;thar God thoughe fir,
Showd be an 4js,through chioce,not waut of wit,
Whole Foppery, without the hel por Senfe,
Coud ne’re have rie 1o fuch an Excellence,
Nature’s as lame in making a true Fop,
Asa philofopher the very top '
- And dignity ot Folly, we attain
By ftadious fearch, and labour of che Brain ;
v obfervarion, councel,and deep thoughe
God never made a Coxcomb worth a Groat ;.
Weowe that Name to Induitry and Ares,
An eminent Fool muit be aMan of parts: .
And fuch a one was the, who had urn’do’re

the feur,

- Asmany Beoks, as M, lov’d-much, read more §

Had difcerning #Vit, to her was known
v'ry ones fault, or merit, but her own ;
Allthe good Qualitias that ever bleft ,
A Woman, fo diitinguifi’d from the reft,
Excepe Dilcretion only, he pofleit.
- But now Mowcher, dear pa > [ays fhe, adica,
And the difconrfe broke off, docs thus tenew.
You fmile tofee me, whomthe World perchance
Mifiakes to bave fome Vi, fofar advance
The intcre/f qu‘OO!S, tbatv] approve _
Their Mers mure than Mensof Wis, and Love:
But in Sur Scx, tsomany proofs there are
Of fuch whom N its undo, and Fools repair ;
This 1n my time was [0 obferv’d 4 Rule,

\
Tze

(25)
The meaneft common Slut, who long war grows -
T'ae Teft and Scorn of ex’ry Pit-Buffoon, y
Had yet left Charms enough to bave (ubdu .
Some Fop or other, ’a?a’ to be thought Lewd, _
['—-vostld make an {rifh Lord,  Nokes |
And B——M——bad her City Cokes.
4 Woman'sne're fo Ruin'd, bur _!be cun
ke fHill Reweng’d ois ber undoer, Mian. -
How lof foere, e’k ﬁn{/ome Lover more,
A more abandow d Fool, 1han fhe a Whore., _ R
Toe wretched thing, Corinna,who was rup R

" Through all the [cveval ways of being undone 5

Couzn’d at firft by Love, and living then =
27 mrm’ng l/ﬁjlao/d_ear-lzougbz (,‘lm'at en Men. ,
Geay werethe howrs, and wing’d with _"2’0] they flenr, |
Wen firft the Town, ber early Beauties knew ; :
Cou;’tea’, admir’d,and low'd, with P?‘ejmr: 67115

Yourh in ber Checks, and Fleafure in ber Bcd.. ‘
Till Fate, or-ber sl Angel, thought. it fit, o
To make ber doat upon @ Man of Wit,

Who foundtaas dull to Love aboves Day,

Moade bis ill-patur’d Jeft, and went away . N
Now Scorn’d of‘ all, forfaken and oppreft,

She’s a Memento Morito the Relt. -

Difeas’d, d:cay’d to take up Half a&lrown

|
| . Muft Martgage ber loug Scarfe, and Mantoe-Gown i

Poor Creature | who unbeard of, as a Fly,
I:;;me dark Holey muft all 1he W inter he.

Aud want b muff endure a wholo Half Year,

In Laiter-Term fhe gers ber anew Gown,.

|
That for one Montly, fhe Taudry may appear: - -, : !
VVken my yourg Malices W orﬂ‘.iy comes to Town |

' From

y

N




Fror B (26) . .

rom Pecagogue, 2nd Mother, 1 g

. The 5opf’f.jd t‘[cgf rofa grea?tfzgfl,l{ffﬁt free

ZVflo with firong Beer and Beef the éountry ruless
Ans ever fince the Conqueft have been Forols ‘
And il with careful profpedt, to maintain
.S:Z"Z“ ’Sham&cr, left croffing of the Strain, - =
y gouzz;n:} f/)f.:i i?obyl’ﬁlfced, bis Friends provide -
o D2, 7 ¢ ; i ’ i
And thus fet our i fo e bir Bride.

- VVith an Eftate, »o Wit, and ]

The [oli{: C o';;?ﬁ:rtg:' of a COXCOdn{Db?; '%J};Vl o
Dunghil, and Peafe, forfook, he comes 10 T own
Turns Spark, le(:rny tobe Lewd, and iz undsme,

- Nothing fuits worfe with Vice, than ivant of _.fcnfé |
Fopls, are 11l wicked, at their oy expence. ’
This o’re growwn School-Bov, loft Corinnd, wins
At the firft dafb, to make as Afs, begins, ’ ’
Pretends so like aMan, that bhas not knorws

The qu'tie:, nor Vices of the Town. S
Frefb in bit Yourb, and faitbful in bis Love Lo

EBager of Joys, which he does feldom prove .

Healtbful, and ftromg, be doesino painsendure,

But owhat the fair one, he aduves. can cure - g
Grateful for favonurs, does the Sex eftecn . g
And Libels noney for being kind'to hiu. ’
Then of the Lewdnefi of the Town complains |
,J;les at the Wits, and Atheifts, and maint ains

18 better than good fenfe, than Power, or W C‘ll’th

Zo b.a'vea Rlood untainted Yourh, and ’Hm/té S
The ill-bietl Puppy, who bad never feen -

A Creature losk fo gay, or talk fo fine s,

B('liz"v(f:, ¥

(=27) 7 .
Belietiers, then falls in Love, and then in Debt, .
Morgagesall, e’ to the Anticnt Seaty -
To buy this Miftrifs, anew Ifoufc, for Lifes
T give her Platc, and Jewcls, Robs bis Wife.
sind when to the [a_ez'g/_ot of’fandne/i he 15 grosrn,

* *Tis time to poifon himyand ali's ber own.

Thus niceting in ber common Arms bis Fate,
‘He leaves ber Baltard, Heir to bis Effate 5
And astheRace of fuch an Owl deferves,
His oown dull lawful Progeny be ffarves.
Nature, who never made a thizg in vain,

+ But does each Infe&t tofome-end ordain,

VVifely provides kind keeping Fools, o doubt,
To patch up Vices, Men of Wit, wear out.
Thus fhe run ontwo hours,fome grains of fenfe

Sull mixe wich #elleys of Impertinencc.

But now ’tis time | how'd fome pity thow

To Cle, fince I cannot choofebur know

Readers muft reap the dulnefs ¥Vriters fow. ~
By the next Poff 1 will fuch itories tell, |
As joirrd tothele, thall to a Pelume iwell;

Trucr *han Heaveny more infamousthan H.l.

But ypu aretird,and fo amI—-- _
! Farewel.

- Tie Imperfe(t Enjoyment.

N Aked fhe lay, clafpt in my longing Arms, :
1fiiFd with iove, and fhe allover Charms,
Both epuallyinfpird with eager fire,

Melting through kindnefs, flaming in defires
; ‘ With




(28) . T bl" nfusd chl? iﬁng limber, div
Wit Arme, Legs, Lips, clofe clinging to embrace, ArCI)%. l-';f],g‘;&k um’novﬁlg Lumpllie;
'She clips me to her Breaft, and lacks me to her WA INEs

(Fac ThisDars of Love,whotc pic;cin/lg 50’11'“ %Ft tiryl_i-
‘ ' LA i N ith Virgis-blovd, Ten Thoufand Masds hag vid: -
:Izh.e!n}m‘:)lc T;lf?gﬂf? (erc’s lefler ng;:'tmng) ]).[ald %t’%zhd{l ‘]\ﬁzturc {tﬁl dim&c{{ with fuch Are) )
Within my Meuth, and to my thoughtsconvey’d That it through cvery Cuns reacht cry. Hears s
;f)y;'y 1 (l)rdcrs:, tlmr»_l fhould prepareto throw S:i;ﬁi lrc o 1v;d% twowd carclefly invade
l ne A4 (1{”!)1'(«!”‘{ 7/.1w1der/;01r bCJOW V[fw};ms or BO_}', nor Ought i[s fur}] ﬂ-a]d’
Where e're it picrc'd, a Cunt it tound or made.
Now languid liesin this unhappy hqur,
Shrunk up and Saplefs, like a witherd Flower.
Thou treackerous, bafe defetter of my flame, -
Falfe to my Pafion, fatal to my Fame ; -
By what miftaken Magick doft thou prove,
So trueto Lewdacefs, fo untruc toLove ?
What Oyffer, Cinder, Beggar, Common #Vikore,
Didfit thou c're fail in all thy Lite beforc? o
When Zice, Difeafe and Scandal, lead the way,
With what officious hafte dees thou obey :
Like a Rude roaring Heélor in the Strects,
Thar Scnfflos, Culls, and Ruffles all he meets:
But if his King or Country claim his Aid, .
The Rafeal Viliran fhrinks and l}ldcs_hw Head :
Even fothy Buueal Valor is difplaid,
Breaks every Stew, does each fmall #7%bore invade,
Butii grear Lowve, the onftt does command,
Bafe Recreant, to thy Prince,thou daril not ftand.
“Worll part of me, and henceforth haceft moft,
Throvgh all the Town, the Somimon Fucking Pojt
On whom each V¥ hore, telieves her tingling Cans,
As Hogs, on Goass do-rub themlelves and grune.

My Ricing Sou/, fprang wich the pointed Kifs, -
Hangs hov'ing o're her Balmy Liss of Blifs.
Jsur whilit her bufic hand,woud guide chat part,
Which thowd convey my Soul up to her Hearr.
In Liquid Raptares, 1 diffolve all ore,
Meit into Sperm, and fpend at every Pore =
A touch from'any part from hér had don'e
{Her Hand, her Foot, her very Look’s a Cunt.,
$miling, flie Chidesina kind murnrring Noif,
And frombher Rody wips the Clammy Joys;
When with'a Thoufand Kiffes, wandring o're
My panting Breaft, and is there then no more ?
“Shecries.  All thisto Love and Rapture’s due
Mult we not pav a Debt to Pleature top 2
But I the moft forlorn, loft Man alive,
To fhew my witht Obedience vainly trive,
I Sighalas ! and Kifs, bur cannst Saviwe.
Eager defire confound my firft incent,
Succeeding thames does more ficcefs prevent,
And Rage at laft coufirms me Imporene ;
Even her fair Hand, which might bid heat return
To frozen Age, and make cold Hermurs burn 5
Applyed to my dead Cinder warms no more,
‘Than Fire to Afhescould patt Flames reftore |
: . L May’ii
Trem-
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May’ft thou to rav’nous Shankérs, beaPrep, ~ -
Or i confurhing Weepings wafte away. - ’
May: Stranguanies, and: Stane, thy Days attend -
Mayit thou rigre Rifs, who didft refufeto fpc,nd,

‘. - When allmy Joys did on Falferhedepend. : - .
j And may Ten Thaufand abler Pricks agree,: © ¢ < -

* To do the wrong’d Corinuay right for thee.: ..

L WIESTE e
e LOVE S

ol ﬁungulq_yiiai'p!ré' e fatis indiguate Capidlo,

H Love ' how 'coldgaﬁd.ﬂow' to take my part,’ |

Thouidel Wanderer, about my Helerz, -
‘Why thy 0l faithfal Sol,zlier, w'ﬂt-:rhduf;:: o
Oppreft'in thy owr Tenss? they Murder me.
~ Thy Flames Corfume, thy- Arrows Pierce thy
Rather on Foes, purfue more ‘Nbblc‘End(sfvﬂ'Mdh ‘
Achilles Sword, wowd gen’roufly beftow,
A Cure, as certain; asit gave the-blow,

_ Humsers, who follow flying Game; give o're; :
When the Prey’s caught,hope ftill leads on before,

s

1. Wethy own Slaves teel thy Tyrannick blows,

‘Whilit thy tame Handsunmov'd againft thy Foes.
On Men difarsrd, how can yow ga‘ﬁan_t pro}x’ré, .
And I was long ago difarmd by Love. o
Millions of dull’ Men live, and fcornful Maids
Wellown Lowe valiant, when he thefe invades.
Rome,from each Corner of the wide World, fnarclrd
A Lawrel, or’t had been to this Day thatchrd.
. But- -

() -

Butthe O1d Soldien,ras his refting place, , © ot
And the good batrerd:Horfe.is tura’d £o Graff.., -

. The harraltw¥bere,wholiv'd a preicbto pleafey -

Has leave tobe a B2wdy and. take hegeale. ¢ "

- For me then, whohave freely. ﬁYﬁnt-myuBJqodh:z ‘

( Lowe) inthy-Sanyice, and-folqldly ftood-1, i'7 -

In Celia’s Trensbesy Were't 1Ok ply dpmeyi; i 70 R

E’n to retigs, anddive acpeice prhome 2. 1, 7
No—might Ligaina God-hea ,psodilclaims
My gloriousTéle;to-my endlefs, fame: v oo
Divinity, with fcorn, 1 wouwd fepiwear; ;.
Such fweet, dear, tempting Diwyls, Vv omenage, * ,°
Wherre're thofe flames grow faint,] quickly find,

A fierce black Storin,pdur down upon my Mind:

Head-long,I'm hurld,like Hor fe~men,who in vain,

Their (fury, foaniing) ‘Conrfers, wow'diteftrain,

As Ships, juft when the Harboyr they attain,.

> ‘Are Snatcht by fiidden Blafi, 0 Sea agdifls 5

So Loves fap‘tgfﬁ'ié:'l;‘s‘}ﬁc‘Jnnjsr;,‘-rc_fé_lutt;‘xfi}i“Hég&t;j
Half-refard, and the God reflimes his Dars:,. :

" Strike here, this undeferided Béfmewonfd! -

‘And for fo brave 2 Conqueft Begenownids: .73

. Shafisly fo faft to me from ev’ry part,

Y ou’ll fearce difcern your:Quiver frommyiHeart.
W hat wrerehcan bear alive:long Nights dudbreft;.
Or think himfeliin Lazy Slumbers bleft2.- ;.. :
Fool——is not {leep the Image of pale Death. 2 ..
There's time. for Yeft, whep Fate has fto ;axptgx;“
_ . reath.
Me, may my:foft deluding Dear deceive,. ;...
I'm happy in.my hopes, whilft1 belicve. - P

, Now

¢
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Now let het Flatter, then as fondly Clide 5 -
Ofteri may I enjoy, oft bedeny’d.

With doubtfal itepsthe God of War does move,

By thy Example, in Ambiguons Love.

Blow toand iro like Down from thy own Wing;
W ho knowswhen Joy or Anguifh.thou wilt bring?
Yetat thy Mothers, and thy Slaves requeft.
Fix an Eternal Empire in my Brealt ;

And let'the inconftant charming Sex,

Whofe wiltal Scorns does Lovers Vex;;

Submit their Hearts before thv Throne,

The Vaffal World is then thy own..

- The Maim’'d Debauchcee.

AS fome brave Admiral, in former War,
Deprivid of Force, but preft with Courage
Two Rival-Fleetsappearing from afar,  (ftills
Crawlsto the top otan adjacent Hill,

From whence (with thoughts full of concern) he
The wife and daringCond‘ti'& of the Fight,

‘And each bold A&ion to his Mind rencws
His prefent Glory, and his paft Delight.

From his fierce Eyes Flathes of Raée hethrows, = - |

As from black Clouds when Lightning breaks
L 7 (away,
Tranfported, thinks himfelf amids his Foes, !
And abfent yet enjoys the Bloody Day. g
, : , So

( views’
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So when my Days of Impotence approacit, -
And I'm by Pox and Wines unlucky Chance
Driv'n from the pleafing Billows of Debauch,
On the dull Shoar of Lazy Temperancc.

-My Pains at laft fome Ref| picc ﬂmll.affo_rd s

Whilft I behold the Battels you maintaif,
W hen Fleets_of Glaffes fail about the Board, .
FromwholfcBroad fides Volleysof Wit fhall rain.

Nor thall the fight of Honourable Scars,

- Which my too forward Valour did procure,

Frighten new-lifted Souldiers from the Wars;
Pait Joys have mor.: than paid what 1 endure.

Shou'd hopefulYouths(worth being drunl)prove
- (Nice

And from their fair Inviters mcaﬁly fhrink,
*Twou'd pleafe the Ghoft of my departed Vice,
If at my Counfel they repent and drink..

Or thowd fome cold-cdmplexion’d Sot forbid,

* With his dull Morals, our Nights brisk Alarms,

Pll fire his Blood, by telling what 1 did
When [ was ftrong, and able tobear Arms.

Tll tell of Whores attack’d there Lordsat home, -
Bawds Quarters beaten up, and Fortrefs wone,
Windows demolifh’d, Watches overcome,

And handfom ills, by my contrivance done.

- Nor fhall our Love-fits, Clovss be forgot,

W hen each thewell-looktLink-boy {trove tenjoy,
And the bett Kifs wasthe'deciding Lot,
W hether the Boy usd you, or Ithe Boy.

C’ With
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W‘ithTalcslikc thefe, I will fuch Heat infpire,

As to important Mifchief fhall incline ;

T'll make them long fome Ancient Churchofire,
And fear no Lewdnefs they’re call'd to by Wine.
Thus States-man like, P11 fawcily impole, -

And fafe from Danger, valiantly advife,
Shelterd in impotence, urge you to Blows,

And being good for nothing elfe, be wife.

A

The Argument,

" How Tall-Boy, Kill-Prick, Suck-Prick did
contend ' -

For Bridegroom Dildo, Friend did fight with

. Friend ; ) \

But Man of God, by Lay-men called Parfon, -
Contriv'd by turns, how each might rub ber

-Arfeon.

v Ay,Heav’n-born Mufe,for only thou canfttell,
‘Y How difcord Dire between two Widows fell;

il i - What made the Fair One, and her well-fhapd
| " (Mother, -

Duty forget, and pious Nature {fmother.

W Lo was moft Modeft, Virtuous, or Fair,

‘Was not the caufe of conteft, Idare {wear.

Nor Wit, nor Breeding, raisd this Emulation ;

Thofe thingswith them are Trifles out of fathion:

Great was the Strife rais’d up by envious Fate,

Toruin Pego’s happy Reign and State.
' When

p

\ 3511)5. beh l;i
W hen R—uwith evil Eye beheld .
The Three deat Friends,his Heart with Rancour
‘ : (twelld,

That in one Houfc they wereof on¢ accord,
‘Wanton in Bed, and Riotous atBoard, -
Dreferring Brawny G——t0 Spiny Lord
He vow’d to break this Triple League of Love,
And from theirBroafts fweet Friendjip to remove.

"In a foul Day from bawdy Batb heflies,

To %lt in A his hafted Enterprife.

P'tly Bow'r of Blifs, where facred Ballocks dwells,
Fhere livesa Hag deep read inCharms and fpells,
Philtets and Potions, that by magick Skill

Can give an Eunuch Stones, and Cuntits fill,
Babes at her call fly from the breeding Womb,
With neighbor Turd in loathfome Jakestoroams
As oft as Fimger, Dilds, Pego, rapc A

The Vi‘rg%rmen, fhe repairs the Gap:

" Frmvd throngh the World for the Cunt-mending

: _ (Trade:
To her he goes,t> implore her mighty Aid;
By Men-fhe's call’d the Mother of the Maids.
Hail,worthy Dame,(faid he)repleat with Grace,

‘Mother o'th’ Maids, Daughter of Noble Race!

Whilt men of God to Betty B——80, (ow,

Whillt Prick and Pcn with white an black dos

My lafting Verfe thall magnific thy Fame,

And melting Tarfe adorc thy wholy Names -

Therefore,dear mother lend thine c_:qnal) Ear

To my Complaint,and fayour my jult Pray’r-

There is a Placc.a down a gloomy ale, 'Batb.

W hereburthen'd Nature léys hernafty T m”[;*
2

-

cn
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Ten thoufand Pilgrims thither do refort
- For Eafe, Difeafe, tor Letchery and Sport:
[hither two Beldams and a jilting Wife
- Came to Swive of the tedious Hours of Life.
I willing to contribute to their joy,
Offerd mv Mute to th’ young unfatiate Toy,

W ho banith’d Cuck,caufe Cunt he cowd not cloy.

Her upright Dam, Kill-Prick, the wife old Jew,
+ Told me,I mufttwelve times her Womb bedew.

Fre herChild Sueb-prick thould rerBoteocks thew.
Refolvd to win(like Hercules)the Prize, (thighs;
Twelve times I fcourd the Kennel twixt her
The cheating lilt, at the Twelfth, A dry bob cries.
My Prick and I thuscrofs-bitin high Rage
‘ Wpcal’d to the skilful Sticklerson the Stage 5

ith that fair 7al-boy and bold Suck-prick come

To fqueefe my Tarfe and pafs their %l Doom;
Saying, if one Priapus 1 could fhew ' ‘
One holy Relick of kind pearly Dew,
I the twelfth time in Kill-prick’s Arfg did {pew.
To their deciding Teft I did fubmit ;
Priapus {queez’d a Snow-ball did-emit:
Yert thefctwo partial Dames, 4 dry-bob cry,
Perform your Bargain (Peer) or Frig and dic.
Thuswas I rook’d of twelve fubftantial Fucks,
By th-fe bafe tinking over itchirg Nocks. -
Your Aid, your Aid,dear Motber me inilpire
VVithape Revenge to feed my raging Fire.
The gracious Matren, fmilling on him, faid,
Beicas thou defic'lt my dear lov'd Lad

For this Abufe the Rump fed Ruonts fhall mourn,

Till lizny Cunt togrimy Arle-holeturn. B

' (37)
rer Caves mouth a verdant Myrtle grows,
ggalr%g Loves Trophies on his facred Boughs s
The Crowns of Kihgs were offer’d to this Shring,
Dildoesand Merkins of the Royal Lines -
Fair Ledies Hearts with mitred !fr1c1§s cransfixt,
In myftick manner make the Crucifix. "
Tothe Tree fhe leadshim, froma Boughd pulls
A mighty Tool, a Dildse of Renown : (down,
‘A Dildoe long, and large, as Heétor's Lance,
Inferibed, Honi Soit 2us Mal y Fence.
Knight of the Garter made for’s vaft Deferts,
As Modcrn Heroe was for’s monftrous Parts,
~This, Pious Son, (faid fhe) Nailup In Box,
By Carriet fend itchefe faule-burning Nocks,
Directed thus : To the Lady moft deferving, (-w'ng.
HWho's made moft Slaves,and kept moft Pricksfrom ftar-
Orre-joyd with hop'd Succefs, away he flics
To Bath d};fgufs’ d, to bear the welcome Prize;;
But when they faw the Image of Bleft Man,
Whocan exprefs how faft, how fwift they ran,
‘Each for herfelf fo feized { No Dogat Deer, -
Nor Hawk at Hern thew'd fuch a fwift Gareet's
At once thev foufe on the beloved Prey;
‘And fworn Friends to cngage in mortal Fray.
Ol4 K:ll-Prick, dreadful to her Friends and Foes,
I ike Luxemburgh inBackand Brealt-plate fhows.
Gigantick Tall-Boy, famed in the Welt "
For Cornifh- Hugg, tothe Fight her {elf addreits
“Whilft the Child Swck-Prick hop'd to fteal away,
By Stratagem, the Glory of the Day. W
But all in vain, Tall- Boy with one Hand helc .
“fou’s Prize whicl(th’ other craftyS uck-prick fe leé

\
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But Looks, nor Meanaces, nor crathing Blow,

Cow’d make ftout Kill-Prick: quit ker lov’d Dildoe :
Undaunted, the maintain’d a Cruel Fight,

For Conqueft {cratchtand tore with all her might.

So havel feen a Crump-back’d Crabloufe ftick -
With fervent love to lick creating Prick;

The more he pulls, the more the loving Wretch
Do’ ftrive to ttay, and to each Hair do’s catch,

Till Murd’ring Man, enragd, from Ballock tears

The Nock-born Brat,and endshis hopeful Years.

So had it faird with Ki#-Prick, had not Fate

Scnt Man of God to end the Dire Debate.

 What Rage, what Fury ({aid he) do’s ye flir,

To (hed the Blood of Saints in Cruel War ?

How will you make the Mother Church to Mourn,

And to Fanatitks be the Publick Scorn? :

For (hame, Dear Souls, veferve your Noble Blood

To (p:nd with Man, Abafht the Watriets ftood

To fce the Holy Father in the Place; |

But ftrait on the Matter putting a good Face,

Thus Kill-Prick fpake : ~ T6 you, O Reverend Sir,

+. The Fuftnefs of the Canfe 1will transfer .

ACaufe to great for Lay-men vile to try,

Fit for Plus Ultra’s deep Divinity;

A canfé for which Bleft Saints above sould Die |

The Modeft Tal-Boy {o devout appears,

Though ftealing Pricks, yoird think fhe faid her

' (Pray’s.

~ Andrthough i’ had almoft won the Bloody Field, |

‘With Suck Prick)Babe of Grace)ro this do’s yield.
The caufe being ftated, Holy Man do’s pray

For a Bleffing on’s Endeavours) thendo’s fay,
‘ ‘ Whereas,

(39)

« Whereas, .S‘age Mutrons, you do all agree,

Your Cafe to yield to my Integrits.

Fitter for General Council than weak me ;
Dildo’s @ lawful Tool, deny’s who can,
Thpreve’tis made for amect belp for Man 3
s unto Recbor, Curateis affiftant

So Dildo's tofall’n Prick, whes Cunt bas pift on’t.
" But bere's ty Elest ordain’d for Propagation,

. Who trufbs in this, is bleft in Generation:

This has done more than Tunbridge, Bath or Epfom,
Though ne’re_fo barren this s fure 10 belp ’m. | .
Then pulling out the Reééor of the Femalcs,

Nine times he bath’d him in their piping_hot

' Panting, quoth he, Now Peace be or you all, (Lails:

When I am abfent, then on Dildoe call ;

As thofe in Holy-Church to Image pray,

Whesn Wonderworking Saint #s out 0’ ¢b° way. ,
Thus all well-pleasd to Church away theygo,

" To fing Te Deur for their deav Dildae.l

e ——————

An Allufion to Harace,
'Ihi\e Tenth Satyr on the Firft Book.
"Nempe incompofito Dixi pede, o

Wﬁu‘sk, +is granted, 1 faid D—Rhimes

| Were ftolf, udequal, nay dull many

] ‘ - . (umes:
‘W hat foolith Patron is there found of his,
So blindly partial to deny me this?

But
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(40) : :
But that his Plays, embroider’d up and down
With Witand Learning,juftly pleasd theTown,
Inthe fame Paper 1 as freely owa.
Yer having this allow’d the heavy Mafs
That ftuffsup hisloofe Volumes maft not pafs :

Forby that Rule I might as well admic

Crown’s tedious Scences for Poetry-and Wi, -

- *Tis therefore not enough when ‘your falfe Senfé

Hitsthe falfe Judgment of an Audience

f )

-Of Clapping Foolsaffembled a vaft Crowd,

- Tillthethrong'd Playboufe crack wich thedull Load,
Though ev’n that Talent merits, in fome fort, .
That can divert the Rabble, and the Courty
W hich blundring S— never cowd artain, ~

- And puzling O— labours at in vain :

But within due Propottions circumfcribe
What ¢'re you write, that with a flowing Tide
‘T'he Stile may rife, yetin his rife forbear

With ufelefs words ¢ opprefs the wearied Ear.
Herebe %Iour'Languagc lofty,there more light,

Your Rhetorick with your l;octry unite :

For Elegance fake fometimes allay the force

Of E;{xithcts, ‘twili foften the Difcourfe.

A Jeft in fcorn points out and hit thething

. More home than the morofer Saryr’s Sting,

Shakefpear and Fobnfon did herein excel, ~
And might in chis be imitated well,

Whom refird E——Copies not at all,

But is himfelf a meer Original.

Nor that flow Drug in fwitt Pinderick Strains,

. F—~——who C—— imirates with pains,

And Ridesa Jaded Mufe whipt with loofe Reins.

When

- And Hanibsla whining'Amorous Slave,

- Shadwelsunfinifi'd works do yet impart

. Shewing great Maftery, with litele Care 5

He wants no Judgment,

| C4r) |
W hen" Lee makes temp’rate Seipio fret and rave,

oh. and with the hot braind Futian Fool -
%tiagil:f lklhuids»t(_) te well Jafhe at School -
Of all our Modern Wits, none feems to me

O f
One to have toich’d upon true Comedy,
But hafty Shadwel, and tlow Wicherly.

fs of force of Nature, none of Art 5
c\;ﬁ?gli ﬁlr(? %csald» Strokes he dafkes here and there,

1d fcorns to varnifh hisgreat touchps P’rc,

%lodmake the Foolsand V\foman,gralfcincsm more.
bery carns ‘what e’re he gains,

But Wichery carns hard Wnor e (pni-}es 05 oains ¢
He frequently excels, and at the leaft
Makes fewer Faulesthan any of the beft.
Waller, by Nature for the Bays defign’d, d
With Force, and Fire, and Fancy unconfin'd,
In Panegyricks do’s excel Mankind. _
He beft can turn, enforce; and foften things,
To praife Great Conquerors, Orto flacter Kings.

For pointed Satyrs 1 would Buckhurft c’hufc, e
Thebelt good Man,with.the worft naturd Mufe,
For Songsand Verfes, mannerly, obfcene,
Thar then ftir Nature up by Spring unieen,
And without forcing Blufhes, warm the Queen.
Sidley has that prevailing, gentle Art,
That can wich a refifticls Charm impart

I T MM TR S LSRN T -0
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 The loofeft Withes to the chafteft Heart

Raife fiuch a Conflict, kindle fuch a Fire,

.

Betwisr declining Vertue and Defire,

Till
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Till the poor vanguifht Maid defolves away,
In Dreamsall Nighe, in Sighs and Tearsall Day.

D— in vain try'd this niceway of Wit.

For he to be a tearing Blade thought fit;

Biit when he wowd be tharp, he {till was blunt,
“Fofrisk his frollick Fancy, hed cry Cun,
Wowd give the Ladics adry Bawdy Bob,

And thus he got the Name of Poer-Squab. -
But to be juft, *twill to his praifc be tound, . -
E/xcellcn_cics more then Faults abound
Nor dear I from his Sacred Temples tear

‘That Lawrel which he beft deferves to wear.
But do’s not D— find even Fobnfon dull >

Fletcher and Beaumont uncorre&t, and full

Of Lewd Lines, as he calls them? Shakefpear’s Stile
Stiffand affe@ed 5 to hisown the while™
Allowingall thcd]uﬁncfs that his Pride
Soarragantly had tothefe deny’d? -

And may not [ have leave impartially
Tofearch and fenfure D— Works, and try -

If thole grofs Faults his choice Pén do’s commit,
Proceed trom want of Judgment, or of Wit?

'Or if his lumpifh Fancy do’s refufe -

Spiritand Grace, to lofe his flactern Mufe ?

Five Hundred Verfes every Morning writ, -
Proves you no morca Poct, than a Wit: |

Such fcribling Authors havebeen feen before 5
Muftapha, the Englifh Princefs, Forty more, v
Were things perhaps compos'd in half an hour:
To write what may fecurcly ftand the Teft

Of being well read over thrice at leaft,

Compare

~

sWith the unthinking

|

R

()
are each Phraife, examine every Line,
%)::l:gph ev’ry Werd, and ev'ry Thought refine ;
Scorn all Applaufe the vile Rout can beltow, B
And becontent topleafe thofe tew you know.
Canftthou be fuch 2 V:Im ml!’takt.igll 7 b;l;:g,{] f.e‘ring
"o wi Warks might makt a Play-houie1
REA bLaugbter an]? pI'())lof Praife
xihg I
f Fopsand Ladies, faCtious for thy Pia)s?
ghcn I%end a cunn}ﬁg to learn thy Doom
From thehrewd Judges of the Drawing Room.
T've no Ambition on that idlc fC?rC, ‘
it {ay with Betty M— heretofore, .
1\3/3 hcny a Court-Lady call'd her B ,Wbm €5 ..
1 pleafe one Man of #it, and Proud on’t too,
Letall the Coxcombs danceto Bed to you. I
Showd I be troubled when the pur-blind Knight,
Who fquintsmore in his Judgment than his Sight,
Picks filly Faults, and cenfures what 1 write?
Or when the poor-fcd Poess of the Town :
For Scraps and Coach room-<ry mu Verfes down..
1 loath the Rabble, 'tis enough for me ;
If 5— },38 % - . |
G s s & s ',
i fome few more, whom I omit to name,
ﬁ;;)rgvc my Senfc,)l count their Cenfure Fame.

In Defence of Satyr.

' (Stage,
They took fo bold 2 Freedom \y}th the Agc:rhat

A\
v

Hen S bakefpear, Fobnfon, F letcher, ruld the
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That there was fcare a Knave or Fool in Town,

Of any Norte, but had his Pi

 Note, ad his Picture thown ;
vIz‘\\Ind(\.vuhout doubr)chough fome it may offend
Nothing helps more than Saryr to amend K
1l manners, or histrulier Virtues Friend.

Princes may Laws ordain,Prielts gravely Preach,
.

But Poets mott fuccefstully wi
y will teach. .

1’]3%' as a Paffing-Bell frights from his Meat

! c greedy fick Man thar too much wou’d eat;
gwhcu a Vice rediculous is.made, ' (ba,d.
5 ur Neighbor’s Shame keepsus from growipg
Nijt wholiome Remedies few Palates pleafe, -
P.cu raril_er loves thar flatters their Difeafe;
| Tx{mps,l arafites Buffoons, and all their Crew
L 1at under Friendfhips Name weak Man undo
Tl‘nd their falfe Service kindlier underftood ’

hanfuch as tell bold Truthsto do us good.’

‘Look where you will, and' you fhall hardly find .-

A Man without fome ficknefs of-the Mi
In vain we #ife-woud feclin, whilclgi’?;lrli%ﬁ
Whisks us about, as Wbirlwinds do the Dut.
. Hcr[c,, for fome needlefs Gain, a Wretch is hurl'd
V\r;ﬁp ole to Pole,and flav’d about the #orld;
ile the Reward of all his Pains and Carc ’
End in thatdelpicable Thing, his Heir.
11: h‘c)w a vain Fop Mortgages all his Land
TO uy that gaud Play-thing, a Command :
o ride a Cock-horfe wear a Scarfat’s Afs
, And play the Puding in a May-day Farce, ’
Hereone, whom God to makea Fool thought
(fic,

In fpight of Providence will bea Wit
i N Bt
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Butwanting ftrength t uphold his ill-madechoice,
Sets up with Lewdnefs, Blafphemy, and Noife.
There, at is Miftrefs Feet a Lover lies, . -
Aud for 2 Tawdery Painted Baby Dies;
Fall on his Knees, Adores, and is afraid
Of the vain ldol he hinifelf has made.

“Thele, and a Thoufand Fools unmention’d here,

Hate Poets all, becaufc they Poets fear :

" Take hecd(they. cry)yonder Mad Dog will bite,

He cares not whom he falls on in his Fits

Come but in’sway, and ftraight a new Lampoos

Shall fpread your manag'd Fame about the Town.
But why am 1 this Bug-bear toye all;

My Pen is dipt in'ho fuch biteer Gall.

Hé that can rain at one he call’s his Friend,

Or hear him abfent wrongd, and not defend ;

who for the fake of fomei 1-naur’d Jeft,

Tell what he fhow'd conceal, invents the reft; -

" To faral Midnight Quarrels can betray

His brave Companion, and then run away,

- Leaving him tobe murderd in the Street,

Then put it off with fome Buffoon Conceit ;.
This, this is he you fhowd beware of all,

Yet him a pleafant witty Man you ca L

To whet your dull Debauthes, up and down
Y ou feck him, as top Fidler of the Town.

But if 1 langh when the Court Cox-combs
To fec that Booby Sota dance Provos, (thow,
Or chatrring Porss from the Side-Box grin, '
Tricke like a Ladics Monkey new. made clean,
To methe name of Raéler ftraic you give,

Call me a Man that knows not how to live. B
: 2 : ut
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But Wenches to their Keepers true fhall turn, Grandio rhinks himfelf a Beas Garcon,

A ' i d down
Stail Maids of Honour proffer’d Husbands fcorn Goggles his Eyes, writes Lettersupan ,
Great State(men Flattery and Clinches hate, ’ And with histawcy Love plagues allthe Town.

. .2 . | : ) ity thus fed
And, long in Office, Dic without Eftate ; ‘While pleasd to h‘?" e his Vanity t 3
Again(t a Bribe, Coftrt—judges fhall decide He’s ?allgllt with-G—, tl;atllplsdtgf g a-bed, .
The City Knavery, the Clergy Pride, | Butfliow'd  all the crying Fo tl'e his Cell
. E’rethat black Malice in my Rhimesyou find, - That rowfe the fﬂc?[’éng ‘sag’."ugor:lov és cth
‘That wrongsa Worthy Man,or hurts a Friend : 110 my Reader fhowd as tedous prove,

But then perhapsyou’l fay, Why do you write ? As that old Spark, Albanss, making Love ;

[ ar | wid: Or florid Rofecins, when with fome imoqth flam
VVhit you thinkk barmicl er'th(,thtilzllis\g[gfg He gravely on the Publicktries to fham.

Vhy thowd your Fingers itch to have a Lath Hold then my Mufe, tis time to makean end,
X\t’ S)i’mim 1thc} Buffoon? or Cully Ba_(hac L , Left taxing others thou thy felf oflfelucfi. e
Whatist to you, if Aliedere’s fine Whore The World’sa W,OOd’lB nghhal (; c&mcnr way
Fucks with fome Fop,whil(t he's fhur out of door 2 Though by a diff°rent Path cach goes altray.
Confider pray ; that dang’rous Weapon Wit; i , : .
Frightens-a Million, whena few you hit. : : .,
Whip but a Cur, as you ride'through a Town, . On the fuppofed Author of a late Poem in

And ftrait his Fellow-Cursthe Quarrel own. | defence of Satyr. .

Each Knave or Fool that's confcipusefa Ctime; - | . o + o Brai

Tho’ he fcapes now looks forvanother tinte. TO rack and torture thy unmcanujdg S tam
Sir, I contefsall you have faid is true ; In Satyr's phaile, to a low untun’d Strain,

But who has not fome Folly to purfite? In the was molt impertinent and vain.

Milo turn’d Quixot, fancd Bartles Fights, "~ . When in thy Perfon we moft clearly fec

When the fifch Bottle had encteasd the Eights. . | That Saryr’s of Divine Authority, de Tl
War-like Dirt-pies our’ Heroe Paris forms, - For Ged made one on Man, when he made Thee ;

Which defp'rate Boffis without Armour ftorms. - | To thew there were fome Men, as there are Apes,

* Corums, the kindeft Husband e’re was born, B Fram’d for meer Sprot,who differ but n dShap_es 5

Still courtsthe Spark thatdo’s his Brows adorn 2 In thee arcall chefe Con'tr_adl&lonslf;i)”} L

" Invites him home to Dine, and fills his Veins ~ That makean 45 prodigious and rc é“ by
With the hot Blood which his dear Doky drains. A Lump deform’d and fhapelefs wert thou born,

Begor in Lo¥sdefpite, and Natures fcorn,

Granz[ié And

. ( ) ﬁ
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~ And art grown up the moft ungreatful Weighe,

Harfh to the Ear,and hidcous tothe Sight;;

Yect Love's thy Busnefs, Beauty thy Delight.

Curfe on that filly Hour that firtt infpird

T hy Madnefs to pretend to be admit’d,

To paint thy griczly Face, to dance, to drefs,

- And all thofc awkard Follies that exprefs

Thy loathfome Love, and filthy Daintinefs s+

Who needs will be an ugly Beas Gareon, -~ =

Spit at, and fhun’d by ev’ry Girl in Towsn, .
here dread fully Loves Scarecrow thouart placd,

To fright the tender Flock that long to tafte :

While ev’ry coming Maid, when vou appear,

Starts back for thame, and ftraight turns Chafte

(for fear.

For none o poor or Proffitute have provd,
Where you made love, t’ endure to be belov'd.
*“Twere labour loft; or elfe I would advife,

But thy ‘half Wit will ne’re lec the be wife :
Half-witty, and half-mad, and fcarce half-brave,
Halfhoneft (which is very mucha Knave)

- Madé up of allthefe halfs, thou canft not pafs
For any thing intirely but an 4/s.

- The Anfwer. |

Ail on, poor feeble Scribler, {peak of me
In as bad Termsas the World fpeaks of thee.
Sit fwelling in thy Hole like a vext Toad,
And full of Pox and Malice {pitabroad 3
Thou canft hurt no Man’s Fame with 8y ill word,
Thy Pen isfull as harmlefs as thy Sword.

~
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 Seneca’s Troas, A 2.Chorus.

. Fter Death'\Nothing is,and Nothing, Death,

A Theutmott Limits of agafp of Breath:
Let the Ambitious Zealot lay afide

" HisHopesof Heav'n(where Faith is but his Pride)

1 Let Slavifh Souls lay by their Fear,
Nor be concertrd which way, hot where,
* After this Life they fhall be hupl'd,
. Dead, we become the Lumber of the World,
" "And to that Mafi of Marter fhall be fwept,

W here things deft7y’d with things unborn are kept.

Devouring Timé fwallows us whole,
Impartial Dearhconfounds Body and Soul :
or Hell, and the foul Friend, that rules
God’s evetlafting fiery Goals,
Devisd by Regues, dreaded by Fools,

(With hisgrim griezly Dog, that keeps the Door,)

Are fen{lefs Srories, idle Tales,
Dreams., Whimfies, and no more.

- Upon No'tbizzg".‘

D

! : I. : .
: Othing, thou Elder Brother even to Shade,
LN\ "Thouhad(t 2 Being e re theWorld was made,
And (well fixe) art aloné of ending not afraid.

Frre ”




 Tho Myferiesare barrd from laick-Eyc:s,

, 2. \ v
Ere Time & Place were, Time & Place were not,

- 'When Primitive Noshing fomething ftraight begot,
Thenrall ptoceeded from thegreat United What?
. 7 a

. 3.
Something the general Attribute of all,
Sever’d from thee its fole Original,

Into thy boundlefs felf muftundiftinguifh’d fall. -

\ . 4. | .
Yet fomething did thy Mighty Pow’s command,

. - And from thy fruitfill Emptinefles Hand

Snatch Men, Beafts, Birds, Fire, dirand Land.

-5 . .
Matter, the wicked'ft off-fpring of thy Race,
By Form affifted, flew from thy Embrace, _

And Rebel Light obfcur’cz5 thy reverend dusky Face.
With Formand Matter, Time and Place did join, .

Body, thy Foe, with thee did Leagues combine,

Tofpoilthy peaceful Realm,and ruin all chy Line. y

: i T .
But Turn-coat Time affifts the Foein vain,
" And Brib'd by thee, affifts thy fhort-liv’d Reign,

. And to thy hungry Wor%:b,drives'back thy Slaves

(again

And the Divine alone with Warrant pries

Into thy Bofers, whete thy Truthin private lies: -

S A 9 Y .t
“ Yet this of thee the Wife may freely fay, -

Thou from the Virtuows nething tak't away,

And to be part of thee, the #icked wifely pray. |
. : _ ' 10. Great

- (50) | ‘,

‘ . I3
But Nothing, why do’s Something ftill permit

< (51)

. , ) : I0. . Z
* Great Negative, how vainly woud the Wife

Eriquire, define, diftinguifh, teach, devife, ..
Didft thou not fland to point their dullPhilofophies:

- IL. A
Is, or Is not the two great ends of Fate,
And true or falfe the Subje& of Debate,

' That perfe& or deftroy the vaft defigns of Fate!

_ 12.
‘When they have rack’d the Politicians Breaft,
Within thy Bofoms moft fecurely reft, -

And when reducd to thee, are lcaft unfafe and
: (beft.

That Sacred Monarchs fhou’d at Council fit -

- With Perfons highly thought,at beft,for nerhing fie2

4.
‘Whilft weighty Sometbin4g modeftly abftains

" From Princes Coffers,and from States-mens Brains,

And Nothing there like ftately Nosbing reigns.

- is.
Nothing, who dwel'ft with Fools in grave difguife,
Forwhom the rev’rend Shapesand Forms devife, -

Lawn-Sleeves, and Furs, and Gowns, when they
' - (like thee look Wife,

: 6.
French Truth, Dutch Prowefs, Britifh Policy,
Hybernian Learning, Scotch Civility, .
Spaniards Difpatch, Danes Wit,are mainly ﬁzcg in
' - _ thee.

D2 17. The
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(52)"

. ) I7. .
The Great Mans Gratitude to his belt Friend,
Kings Promifes, Wheres Y OWS, towards theebtbf:%r
' } . _ : (bend,
Flow fwiftly into thee, and in thee ever o

Upon bis lemvz'ng bis Miﬂriﬁ.

171 not that. I'm weary grown
Of being yours, and yoursalone,
But with what Face can lincline.

. To Damn you to be enly mine?

You whom fome kinder Pow'r did fathion,

By Merit, and by Inclination. .

“The Joy at leaft of one whole Nation.

Let meaner Spitits of your Sex : -
With humbler Aimsthere Theughts perplex,
And boaft if by their Arts they can .

Contrive to make one happy Man s

 Whilft mo’d with an impartial Senfe,

Favours like Nature you difpenfe,
“With Univerfal Influence. -

See the kind receiving Earth
Toev'ty Grain affords a Birth
On her no Show’rsunwelcom fall,
Her willing Womb retainsthem ally
-And fhall, my Celia be confin'd 2 ‘
No,liveup to thy mighty Mind,
.’And be the Mifttifs of Mankind.

} N the Fields of _Lin?qln-Inn,

C(53)

SO(z:g. -

Underneath a tatter’d Blanket,
Oia F}ock-.Ben’ _God be thanked,
Feats of a&tive Lovewere feen.

Phillis, who Fou know loves Swiving,
As the Gods love pious Prayers,

. Lay moft Penfiuely contriving
. How to Fuck with Pricks by Pairs.

Coridow's Afpiring Tarfe,

W hichto Cuns had nc're fubmitted,
‘Wet with Am’rous Kifs, the fitted
To her lefs frequented Arfe.

Strephon’s was a Handful longer,

Stifly propt with eager Luft,

None for Champion was more {tronget,
This into her Cant the thruft. o

Now for Givil Wars prepare,
Raisd by fierce inteftine Buftle.

* When thefc Heroes meeting Juftle
- In thé Bowels of the Fair.

They Tils and Thraft with horrid pudder,
Blood and Slaughter is decrecd,
Hurling Souls atonc ;mother‘i

* Wrapt in flakey Clots of See

.Nature

Dj;
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3 ( 54)

I  Naturc hadtwixe Cunp and 4

8% Wifcly placd firm feparation,
AE%i  God knows elfe what defolation
(i Had infird from Warring Zarfe. «
AW | Though Fate a difmal end did threaten,
by It Krov’d no worfe than was defir'd ; _
The Nﬁmpb was foundly Ballock-beaten,
Both the Shepherds foundly tird. - ’

Tpon bis drz'nkz'ng a Bowl.

| B Ulean, contrive me fuch iCup L
{ KR As Neffor usd of old,
1 Shew all thy Skill to trim it up,
i | Damask ic round with Gold. |
. Make it fo large, that filld with Sack
. __Upto the fwelling Brim, .
| Vaft'Toafts on the delicious Lake,
Like Ships at Sea may fwim.
] Engrave not Battle on his Cheek,
i ’ With War I've nought to do,
{38 || Tm none of thofe that took Maftrich,
/ i . Nor Yarmeuth Leaguct knew,
¢
i

Let it no Nameof Planets tell,
11 Fixd Stars, or Conftellation?
¥ | Forlamno Sir Sydrophel,
B | Nor none of hisRelation ?
||l But Carve thercona {preading Vine,
. Thenadd twolovely Boys .
- Their Limbs in Amorous Foids entwine,
\ " the Type of future Joys. ' '

|
il
|

" .Cupid and Bacchss my Saints arc,

Cupid

©(ss)

ay Drink and Love fhll. reign,
With Wine I wath away my Cares, -
And then to Cus again.

- Somg.
AS Cloris fiall of harmlefs thotights
Beneath a Willow lay, C
Kind Lovea youthful Skepherd brought
To pafs the time away.

She blufk’t to be encounterd {o,
And chid the Amorous Swain ; |

But as fhe ftrove to rifcand go, -
He pulld herdown again.

A fudden Paffion feizd her Heart,
In fpite of her di(dain, . ' ’
She found a Puife in ev'ry Patt, -
And Love inevry Vein. ' _
Ah Youth (faid the) what Charms are thefe
That Conquer and Surprize ? ‘
Ah let me——for unlefs you pleafe,
" I have no power to.rife.
She faintirig fpoke, and trembling lay,
For fear the fhowd comply 3
Her lovely Epes her Heart betray,
And give her Zongue the Lic.
Thus fhe whom Princes had denyd; - .
With all their Pomb and Train,
‘Was in the lucky Minute try’d,
And yielded to the Swain.
. D 4 Song.
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- Thereopen your Cafe

| At once fhe bereaves ine of Money and Cunt.

(s6)

Song.

UOéh thé Dutches of Cl— to Mrs. Kn;_

. Pd fain have a Prick, but how to comeby’t,

- 1defire yourll be fecret, and give your Advice,

Though Cunt be not Coy, Reputation is Nice. .

To fome Cellar in Sodom your Grace mult retice,
_There Porters with Black Pots fit round a Coal-fire.
and your Grace cannot fail
Of a Dozen of Pricks for a Dozen of Al.

Ist fo, quoth the Dutches? 4y by God, quc;th th,: |

ore 3’

Then gi\vc me the Key that unlockstheBackdoor,
For Ihad rather beFucke withPorters 8¢ Carmen,
Than thusbe abusd by C——and G—2- -

Song. - .

Rife at Eleven, I Dine about o, (do,
I get Drunk before Seven,and the next thingl
1fend for my Whore, when for fear ofa Clap,

' 1Spend in her Hand, and I Spew in her Lap’;
#.  Therewe Quarrel and Scold till I fall aflecp,
+~ 'When thc-l?itc,h growing bold to my Pocket do’s

- ; o S;:)__'ccp,
Then flily fhe leaves me, and to revenge t e Af-
' ' (front,

~ And in Bedl jic yawning till Eleven agen.

~ Theidleft partof G

st AT T NS

e )

| | 1tby chance thenl wakc,‘hdt;headed‘ind,drunk,

W hata Coil do I make for the lofs of my Punk?
1ftorm, and I roar, and 1 fall in a rage, L

And miifing my Whore, [ Bugger my Page. .
Then Crop fick all Morning, 1 rail at-my Men, .

| Son:g.\ |

Ovea Woman ! y’are an Afs,
Tis a moft infipid Paffion,.
To Chufe out for happinet’
’s Creation,

Let the Porter and the Groom,
Things defign’d for Dirty Slaves,
Drudg in Fair Aurelia’s omb,

To get Supplies for Ageand Graves

Farewel Woman, I intend
Henceforth ev'ry Nightto fit -

"'With my Lewd Well-naturd Friend,

Drtinking, to engender Wit. L
Then give me Health, W ealth,Mirth,and Wine,
. And it bufic Love intrenches, ,
 Theres a fweet foft Page of mine,
Do’s the Trick worth Forty Wenches.

. SomgroCloris.

Aif Cloris in a Pig-ty lay,
F Her tender Head lay by her She
ead = ) \




o (58)
- She ﬂefr_, in murm’ring Gruntlings they
Complaining of the fcorching Day, -
‘Her {lumbers thus infpire.

~ She dreamt, while fhe with careful pains -

Her {fnowy Arms employ’d,
In Ivory Pails, to fill out Grains,
One of her Love-conviéted Swains
Thus hafting toher, cry’d 5
".Fly Nymth1 Oh fly ! e're tis too late,
A dear-lov’d, Life to fave; .
Refcue your, Bofom-Pig from Fate,
Whonow expires, hung in the Gate
" That leads to yonder Cave.,

. My felf had try’d to fet him free,
Rather than brought the News,

But I.am foabhorr’d by thee,

That ev'n the Darlings Lifc from me
I know thou wowdft refufe.

Struck with the News, as quick fhe flies
- As Bluthes to her Face;

Not the bright Lightning from the-Skies, - '

No love fhot from her bright Eyes, .
Move half fo {fwifa pace.

“This Plot it feemsthe Luftful Slave
Had laid againft her Honour,
~ ‘Which not one God took careto fave, -

- For he purfues her to the Cave,

And throws himfelfupon her. .«

Now picrced is her Virgin Zone,
She feels the Foe within it,

_Shc.

AP B %w%ﬂ& :

-

(599

Yshe hears a broken Am’rous Groan,

The paating Lover’s faﬁnting Moan,
Juft in the happy Minute. = .

Frighted fhe wakes, and waking Friggs,
Nature thus kindlly easd;

In Dreams raigd by her murm’ring Piggs,

And her own Thumb between het Leggs,
She innocent and pleasd. . ,

| Soizg. |

\Ive me leave to raile at you,
L3 1ask nothingbut mydue;
To call you falfe,and then to fay, -
You fhall not keep my-Heart a Day.
But alas ! againft my will, )

-1 muft be your Captive ftill :

Ah ! be kinder then, for I

Cannot change, and would not Die.

Kindnefs has refiftlefs Charms,

All befidesbut weakly move, ,
Fierceft Anger it difarms,
And clipsthe Wings of flying Lowve. .
Beauty do'sthe Heart invade,

k Kindnefsonly can petfuade
| Icgilds the Lover’s {ervile Ch o
§ And makes the Saint grow plcas‘d'agam.

ain,

-
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" The Anfwer.

NOthing adds to youir fond Fire
. More than Scorn, and cold Difdain;
1, to cherifh your Defire, ST
Kinduefs usd, but’twas in vain.

You infulted on your Slave,

Humble Love you foon refusd,
~ Hopenotthen a Pow’r to have

‘Which inglorioufly you usd.

~ Think not Thirfis, I will e're
%y my Love my Empirelofe; .
ou grow conftant through Defpair,

Love return’d you wou’d abufe. ‘

Though you ftill poflefs my Hear,

Scorn and Rigour I muft feign.

Ah! forgivethat only Art

Love has left you Love to gain.

Y ou that cowd my Heart fubdue,

- Tonew Conquefts nc're prétend, - -
Let your, Example make me true,
And of aConquerd Foe a Friend :
Then if erel ?hou’d complain

Of your Empire, or my Chain,
Summon all your pow’rful Charms,

(&)

it

- Song.
PHiIIis, be gentler ladvife, .
Make up for time mifpent,
When Beauty on its Death-bed lies,
. *Tis high time to Repent.
Such isthe Malive of your Fate,
That makes youold fo foon,
Your Pleafure ever comes to late,
How carly e'rebegun. o

| Think what a wretched thing is fhe

W hofe Stars contrivein fpight,
The Morning of her Love thowd be,
Her Fading Beauties Night.
Then if to make your Ruin more,
You'll Peevithly be Coy,
Dye with the Scandal of a Whore,
- And never know the Joy. -

N
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Song.

' T Hat Cruel Dains Corinna takes,,
“To force that harmlefs frown,
hen pot aCharm her Fece forfakes,

- Love cannot lofe hisown.

| ‘And fell the Rebel in your Arms. .
I R | Sofweet a Face, 0 {oft a Heart,
Somg. § . Such Eyes fovery kind, R
' ‘ ~ Betrays,




(6)
Betrays, alas ! the filly Art,
Virtuc had ill defign’d.

Poor feeble Tyrant, who in vain
Wouwrd proudly take upon her,

Again kind Nature, to maintain
Affected Rules of Homour.

- The feorn fhe bears to helplefs provesy
When I plead paffion to her, '

T hat much fhe fears, but more the loves, - -
Her Vaffa) fhow’d undo her. \

Wowans.Hanouf. |
J ,OYE badmeho and I obey’d,

e
Phillis continwd { ifl unkind o
Then you may enedefpair he faid,
In vain I ftrive to change her Mind.

Homour’s got in and ké:eps her Heart,
" Durft he but venture once abroad;
In my own right I'd take your part,
And fhew my felf the mightier God.
This huffing Honour domineers,
In Breafts alone, where he has place;
But if true gen’rous Love appears,
_ The Heéor dares not fhew his Face. *
Let me ftill languifh and com olain,
" Be moft unhumanly dcny’<£ '
" 1 have fome pleafure in my pain, ’
She can have none with all her Pride. -

1 fall &

!

-*Tis Noble confidence

“While ev’ry kind logk adds a Lisk to my Coain.

- (63) -

1 fall a Sacrificeto Love; S
She livesa Wretch for Homours fake,

Whofe Tyrant does.moft cruel prove,
The difference is not hard to make.

Confider real Homour then,
“Yowll find hers cannor be the fame,
in Men, .

' In Wemen, mean mifttuftful fhame. -

-

. | Song. - _,
’I‘O this Moment a Rebel 1 throw down my

i - %Al‘_ ms,
Great Love, at firft fight of Olinda’sbright charms,
Made proud, and fecure, by fuch forcesas thefe,
You may now play the Tyrant asfoon as you

. : (pleafe.

W hen Innocent Beasty, and Wit do confpire,
To betray, and engage,and inflame my defire. -
W hy fhou'd I decline what I cannot avoid,
And let pleafing hope, by bafc fear be deftroyd 2.

Her Innocence cannot contrive toundo me,

Her Beauty’sinclin'd, or why fhowd it puriuie'me

And Wi has to plealire been ever a Friend,

Then what room for defpair, finge delighe is
‘ ' (Lovesend ¢

There canbe no danger in{weetnefs and youth,

 \Where Love is fecur’d by good nature and truth.

On her Beauty Il gaze,and of pleafure complain,.

Tis




( 6+.)
*Tisto more maintain, than it was to furprize,
But her#it leads in triumph theSlawes of her Eyes;
1 beheld with the lofs of my freedom before,
Buc hearing, for ever muft ferve and adore.

* Too bright is my Goddfs, het Temple to0 weak,

Retire Divitie Image, 1 fecl my Hears break ;
Help Love! 1diffolve in a Rapruye of Charms,
At the thought of thofe Joys I fhould meet in her

(Arms.

B Song..

H OW happy Cloris (were they free)
: Might our Injoyments prove:

But you with formal fealofie,

~ Ate ftill tormenting Love.

Let us (fince Wi inftruéts us how)
Raife Pleafure to the top,

If Rival Bottle you'll allow,
I'll fuffcr Rival Fop. .

. There’snot abriskinfipid Spark

That flutters in the Town, ,

But with your wanton Epes you mark

The Coxcomb for your own.

You never think it worth your cate,
“How empty, nor how dull,

The Heads of your Admirers are,
.Sothat their Cods be full.

Al |

v (65

All this you feeely may confefs,

* Yet wil notdifagree; -

For did you love your Pleafure lefs, -

‘You were not fic for me.

While I my Paflionto purfue,
Am whole Nighss taking in,

“The lulty Fuice of Grapes, take you
- The lufty Fuice of . Men.

Love and Life] a Song.

AL L my paft life is mine no more,
A The flying Hours are gone 5
Like tranfitory Dreams giv'n 0’16, -
hofe Images are kept 1n ftore,
By Memory alone. :

 What ever is to come is not,

" How can it then be mine?

. The prefent Momens’s all my Lofs

And thatasfaft asit is got,
Phillis is wholly thine.

Then talk not of Inconftancy,.-
Falfe Hearts, and broken Vows,

It I by Miracle can be. |

This live-long Minuse true to thee,
"Tis all that Heav'n allows.

a————

The Eall, a Song.
OW Bleft wasthe Created State

Of Man and Womﬁn, cre they fell,




.
iy
AT

:

" They lefien flillast

(66)

Compard to our unhappy Fate
"~ Weneed not fear another Hell.

Naked beneath cool-Shades they lay,

Enjoyment waited on deiire,

Fach Member did their W ills.obey,

Nor cou'd a with fet pleafure higher.

But we poor Slaves, L0 hopcand fear, .
Are never of our z\oys fecure 5 -
?' draw near,
e

" And none but dull delights cn’dut\F; |

* Then Cloris, while 1duty pay,

The Nobler Tribute of my Hear:,
Be not you fo fevere to fay |
“You love me for a frailer part.

. v/
( Song

.
[}

W Hile on thofe loircly Loolésl gaze,”

To fee a Wrereh purfuing, -

In Rapturesof a Bleft-Amaze, |
This pleafing happy Ruin.
»Tis not for pitty thatl move,
~_ His Fate is too Afpiring,
Whofe Heart, broak with a Loadof Love,
Dyes, Wifhing and Admiring.

© Bue if this Maurder yow'd forego,

Yot Slave from Death removing,
" Let me your Art of Charming know, -
Or learn you mine of Loving.

4

iy oY e
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8 Aud ar Night inthe Streer lies Snoaringy

S (67)

But whether Life or Death betide,
In Love, ’tis equal meafure,

The 7iétor lives with empty pride,
The Vanquifhe Dye with pleafure.

Song.- :
BY all Loﬁn_foﬁ:, yet mighty Pew'rs.

It is a thing unfi,

‘That Mes thowd Fuck in tinﬁc&' Fhowrs, .'

Or when the Smock's bethit.™

Fair Nafty Nympb, be Cleanand Kind,

Andall my Joys reftore 3 :
By ufing Paper {till behind,
- And Spunges for betore. _
My fpotlefs Flames can ne’re decay,
If afeer.ev'ry Clofe, '
My fmoaking Prisk cicapethe Fray,
. Without 2 Bloody Nofe.
If chou.wow'dfl have me truzbe kind,
And take to Cleanly Sinning ;

‘None but frefh Lovers Pricks can rife

At Pbillis in Foul Linnen.

Song.

l z Oom, room, fora Blade of the Town,

That takesdelight in Roaring,
And Daily Rambles up and down, -

k2

That




(68 )
* That for the Noble Name of Spark,
. Dares his Companions Rally s -
Commits an Qut-rage inthe Dark,

Then {links into an Alley.- '

To every Female that he mects,

He Swears he bares Affection,
Defiesall Laws, Arrefts, and Fears, -
Ry the help of akind Pra:e;flion. -
Then he intending furthcr Wrongs,
By fome refenting Culy, .
Is decently run through the Langs,
And there’s an end of Budy.

Song.

. AGain& the Charms o'uf_ Ballocks li_a.\' e,
How weak all Humane Skillis?
can make aMana S lav2 '

To fuch a Bitch as Phillis.

Whom that I may defcribe througliont,
- Affift me Bawdy Pow'rs, :
P'1l write upon a double Clout,
And dip my Pen it Flew!'rs.
Her Look’sdemurely Im pudent,
Ungainly Beantiful, :
. Her Modefty is Infolent,
Her Mirth is pert and dull.
A Proftitute of allthe Town,
And yet with no Man Friends, =
She Rails, and Scolds, when fhe lies down,
And Curles when fhe Spends.

Since they

Bawdy ,

N S SR —

S (%)
Rawdy in Thoughts, Precife in Words,
~ 71l Naturd, and a Whore,©
‘Her Belly is a iag of T—rds, '
And her C—tsa Common-fhoar.

.. Song.
I Cannot change asothersdoy
Though you unjulty fccrn,
Since that poor Swain, that fighs for you,
For youalone wasborn. _
_ No Phillisy no, your Hears to move,
A furer way I'lltry,
And to revenge my {lighted Love,

Wil 1l Love on,will fill Loveongand Dic, -

When Kilbd with Gricf Amyntas lics,
And yonto mind fhall call,
The Sighs that now unpityd rife,
: Thcgrca‘r's that vainly fall 3 .
Thatrwelcome Hour that ends this {mart,
Will then begin your pain, o
 For fuch afaithrul tender Heart ~
Cannever break, can never break in vain.

—

e com—————

The Mock, Song.

I Swive as well asothers do,
~ 4 I'm Young not yet Deform'd,
My tender Heart fincere and true,

Deferves not to be Scornd.
: . - Es3 Why




(7))

| A , . (71)
Why Phillis thcﬁ, why will you Swive " Tc byt retires,as lqoﬁhg Gamftersdo,
ii  With Forty Lovere morc? Tif they have raisd a Stock to play a new. E
.- Canl (fzid fhe) with Nature ftrive, : Tar. Whar pleafurc has a Gamfter it he knows,

When e're he plays, that he maft always lofe 2

Alas am, alas Tama Whore. : i
Swi.. W hat Pego lofes, twerea patn to keep,

i H‘w%ﬁ’allofztz%dﬁ’ol;:ﬁe%ﬁ}i’ o We fay not that our Nights are Joft in fleep;

"Tharyou might find in ev’ry Pore: o B What Ple~lures wein thofe foft Warg employ,
B Aweliftuck ftanding Prick: T - We done wa&,\but to the full cajoy. (Ex Tar.
1 Whilft yet mine Epes alone were frec, Enter Celia.

M H » . ) o . R .
y Heart wou'd never doub, Cel. Madam,methinksthofe fleepyEyesdeclare,

In Am’rous Rage and Extafie, ‘ \
[g ' & Too lately you have easd a_Lovers Carc;.

o Towifhtho E’"_-" towith thole Eyes fuckt out: Y ifear youhave itk Inserelt repaid,
o - — . : Thote eager thurits,which at your Cunt he made.
1 . ' ‘ e 1 Swi,.With force united,my foft Hears he ftorm’d,
iy Actus Primus, Sriene ‘Prima. {  LikcAgche doated, bur like Youth perferim’d.

She that alone her Lover can withftand,

Fnter Tarfander and Swiveantbe. 4 Al :
: f . Is more than Woman, ot he lefs than Men.  (Ex.

The Scene. - , -

ir‘:' ... A Bed-Chambcr. . : S , | T
thl , S o - Then PR V7 O
1 liz Tar. FOR ftandiug Tarfes we kind Naturethank. — § - _'7 be fi rfl Letter f rom Bto Mr. E. .
' ;llii -~ 4 And yer Adore thofe Cint ‘(t’?fx:'l?:gc‘ ] Reaming laft Nighltl on Mis. Farley, . -
1! ‘ T C 5 3 "Wy Prick w2 is Morning early ;
/| Unhappy Mortals! whofe fublimeft Joy, 32 And I%:vis. f::i n, \x?isclilcg:.lg nl]syhg)sgln?g carly 3
W] Preysonitfelf, and does it felf deftroy. B . ToriferthCold; o get him down:
.M Sawi. Do not thy ZTarfe, Natures beft giftdefpife, |, § Hard thiit,alas! buc vet a fure
' ;;‘.‘," . ThatC-—? ~that madc it fall, Will make l-f rifC', , oo Al[ho)]gh it bc no p'xCaﬁn C:lrc
i . ) . 3 G A : g N .
Eg;! Though it 2 while the Amorous Combat fhun, ©fOld. the Fair Egyprian Slattern
: ‘M And feems from minc, into thy Bedy run; - - . For: Lil)jmty,'that had no Pattern ; B
tllw Yet "twill return; more vigorous, and miore fierce To Fortific her Ruman Swinger,
1 ‘I] Than flaming Drlmkarrl,when l}e’s dydin Tlcrai. 4 - Inftead of Numegs, Macc andGinger,
1 I b ] ;
|
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- Did Spice his Bow’ls (as Story iclls) :
‘With Warts of Rocks, and Spawn of Shells.
.~ It had been happy for her Grace,

HadIbeenin the Rafcal’s place:

1 who do fcorn that any Stone,

Shou'd raife my Pintle,but my own;

Had laid her down onev’ry Conch, . '
Aund fpar'd hér Pearl and Diamond Brouch,.

- ~Until her Hot-fail'd Majefly, -

Being happily reclaim’d by me, -

_ Fromall her wild expenfive ways, -

Had worn her Gems on Holy-Days :

But fince her C—¢ haslongdone itching,

Letusdifcourfe of Modern Bitching. :
I muft intreat you by this Letzer, ,

Toenquite for Whores, the more the begter :

- Hunger makes any Man a Glutton,

If Roberts, Thomas, Mrs. Dutton.
Or any other Bawd of Note,

'+ Inform of a fyefh Perticoat 5 .
“InquireT pray, with Friendly care,

Where there refpective Lodgings are.
Somedocompare a Man ta Bark,
A pretty Mctaphor, pray mark, - BN
And with a long and tedious ftory,
Willall the Tackling lay before ye :

geﬁrc,

_ The Sailsare Hope, the Mafts

Till they thegentleft Reader Tire.
But howfoe're they keepa pudder,
’m fure the Pintle isthe Rudder.
he pow’rful Rudder, whichof force,
To Town, muft fhortly fieer my Courle;;

!

e

-

- And

e
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And if vou do not there provide . '
. A Porty where I may fafely ride s
Landiug in hafte, in fome foul Cree,
*Tis Ten toOne, 1 fpring a Leak.
Next, I maft make it my requeft.
Ifyou have any intereft, - .
- Or can by any means difcover;
+ Some lamentable Rhyming Lover, ..

~ Who fhall in Numbers Harfh and Vile,

" His Miftrifs, Nymph or Goddefs flile,
Send all his Labours down to me, -
By the firft oppertuniry. -
" "Orany Knights of your round Table, -
To other Seriblers formidable, -
Guilty themfelves of the fame Crime,
Drefs Nonfenfe up in ragged Rbyme,

As once a Week, they fcldom fail,
Infpird with Love and Grid-Frop Adle. -
’ 81' any paultery Poetry, N\
Tho from the Univerfity ; |
W.ho when the K—— and 2= were there,
Did'both their #% and Learning {pare;
1 Andhave (1 hope) endeavourd fmce,
- | ~ Tomakethe I¥orid fome recompence.
‘Such damw’d Fuffian when you meet,
Re not too rafh, or indifcreet;

" Tho’ they can find nojuft Excufes, -

To put ’em to their proper Ules ; o
Tho’ fital Privy, or the Fire, .

Their Nobler Foe, at my defire,

Reftrain your nat’ral Profufenefs,

. And fpare’em, though youhave a Lod(cnc(s.M

~

-,
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. Aud every Limb was ftiff as Stake,
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’ .

From Letchers, do’s with Sleep and Drink,
~ When they intend to make up Pack, |
By filching Sheets, or Shire from Back; -
So were you pleasd to fteal away
From me, whilft on your Bed 1 lay :

- Butlong you had not been depagted,

When pincht with Cold, from thence I ftarted ;

‘W here miffing you, I ftampt and ftar’d,
Like Bacon, when he wak’d and heard
His Brazen Head in vain had fpoke,

And faw it lie in pieces broke
Sighing, 1 to my Chamber make,"

AS Crafty Harlorsufcto fhrink |

‘Unlefs poor Pego; whichdid feel, -
‘Like flimey Skin of new ftript Eel5 - .
Or Pudding thar mifchance had got,
And {pent it felf half inthe Pot. -
‘With carel cleans'd the fneaking arlot,
T hat late had been in Pool of Herlos..

But neither Shirt nor Water cou’d
Removethe ftench of Leackrous Mud.
The Qaeen of Love from Sea did {pring,
Whence the belt C—1s {till fmell like Léng.

* But fure this Damn’d Notorious Biseh,
Was made oth’ froth of Fane Shores-Dischsy -
Or elfe her.C—t cowd never ftink
Like Pumb thav’s foul, or Nafty Sink. -

' . : When

”~
A

4
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When this was done to. Bed Iwent,
And the whole day in fleep 1 fpent; .
But the next Morming frethand gay

As Citizen on Holiday,
I'wandred in the {pacious Town,

Among(t the Bawds of belt ch;own": -

To Temple 1 a Vifit made,
Temple! the Beauty of her Tvade |
The only Bawd that ever |,

- For want of Whore, cowd Occupy. -

She made me fricnds with Mrs. Cuffiy;

Whom we indced had us'd too roughly,

For by a geatler way I found. v
The Whore wowd Fuck under Zen Posnd
So refty Jades, which fcorne to ftir,
Tho’ oft provok’d by Whip and Spur,
By milder ufage may be got -

o tall into their wonted Trot.

But whart Succefs 1 wrther had,
And whar difcoveries, good and bad,
I tnade by roving up and down, :
I'llcell you when you come to Zows.

" Further, I have obey’d vour Motion.
“Tho  much provokd by Pill and'Poticn,

And fent you down fome paulery Réimes,
The greate(t Grievance ot our Times 5
When fuch as Nature never made

For Poets, daily will invade

W its Empire, both the St2ge and Prefs,

* And, which is worfe, with.good Swecefs.

The
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* Priapus wasa Roman God,

‘Which foftens ##ax, but haidens Clay. - !

The fec.om/ Letter fromB. 10 Mr. E..

IF Icangnefs the Devil choak'me, .
W hat horrid Fury coud provoke thee
Toufe thy railing fcurrilous Wit
*Gainft Cant and Prick the Source of it :

For what but Cunt and Prick dd's raife -
Our Thoughts to Songsand Roundelays? - .
Enables us to Ansgrams, = .
And other Amorous Flim:flams?

Then we write Plays, and fo proceed

To Bays, the Poets facred Weed. =~

Haft no Refpe& for God Priapus 2 S
Thatantient Story fhall not fcape us.

But in plain Englifh, Prick and Cod.

That pleagd their Sitters, Wivesand Daughters, -
Guarded their Pippins and Pomwaters; o
For at the Orchars utmoft Entry . - _
This mighty Deity ftood Centry,

Invelted in a tatter’d Blanket,

Tofcare the Magpies from their Banquet: -
But this may ferve to thew we trample
On Ruleand Method by example ‘
Of Modern Autbors, who to fnap at all,
Will talk of Cafar inthe Capitol, -

OFf Cinthia’s Beams, and Soi'sbright Ray,
Known Foe to Butteriilk and #hey,

All

) A""mﬁqm

e ’
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Al this withour the leaft Connexion,

W hichto fay truth’s enough to vex one;
But farewel all Poctick Dizzinefs, -

. And now to come unto the bufinefs. -

Tell the bright Nympkhow fad and penfively,
E're fince we usd her fo offerifively, . o
In difmal Shades, with Arms a crofs,

1 fic, lamenting of my Lefs 5 :
© To Eecho 1 her name commend,
Who has it now at her Tonguesend,
And Parrot-like repcats the fame ;
For fhowd you talk of Tamberlain,
Cuffey the crjes atthe fame time,
Though the laft Accentsdo not Rhime :
Far more than Eccho 'redid yet
. For Phillis or bright Ameret. . .
~ When Pen: knife keen of moderate fize,
As bright and piefcingas her Eyes, . ‘
A glitcring weapon, Whicli woudorn
To pair a Nail, or‘cat 2 Corn,
Upon the Trees of fmootheft Bark
1 Carve her Name or elfe her Mark,
Which commonly’s a bleeding Heart, -
- Awceping Eve or flaming Dart.
Here on a Béech, like Am'rous Sot,

~ Ifomctimes carve 2 True-loves Knet,

Therea tall ‘Qak her Name do's beat,.

Ina large {preading Charater.

1 chofe the faircft and the belt ,
Of all the Grove ; among the reft, L
I Carvd it on alufty Pine,

Which wepta Pint of Turpentine; .

~

/
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Such was the terrop of ner Name,
Bz the Report of evil Fame, . *
- Who tired with immoderate flight,

Had lodg’d upon his Bosghs all Night.
- The weary ree, who fear’d a Clap,
‘And new the Virtueof his Sap,
Dropt Balfom into ev’ry Wound, -
And in an Hoars time was Sound.
Bur yo.r are unacquainted yet
With half the pow’r of” Aroret s
For the can Jrink as well as Swive, -
Her growing Empire (till muft thrive. .-
Oar Hearts, weak Forts, we muaft refign,
When Beautv does it’s forces join
With Man’s {trong Enemy, good Wine;
This I wastold by my Lord 0 A——
A Man whote VVord | much relie on 3
He kept touch,and came down hither,
VVhen thou wert fcar’d with the foul PVeather :
Bue if thou wowdft forgiven be,
Say that a Cunr'detained thee ;

/

Cunt, whofe {trong Cbaymes the VVorld bewitcbqer," '

_ The Joy of Kings I'the Beggars Riches !
The Coursiers Bufine[s | States-xsans Les[are |

© The tired Tinkers Eafe and Pleafure! ;

Of which, atas! Pve leave to prate;
But oh, the fignr of my Fate'! '
‘For wantof bounting Bons-Robu,
_ Lalciviacft nobis pagina vita proba..
For thaﬁ Rlﬁmc’i was fain to fumble ;
When Pegafus begins to ftumble, .
*Tistime to reft, your very humble. . -

C(79)-

My, E‘--j-—sl A_ﬂﬁber;r, . |

qO foft and Amroufly you Write . -
y Y Of Cunt and Prick the Cunts'Delight,
That werel {till in LantbornSweating, |,
Swallowing of Bolss; or a Spitting,

" Ithowd forget eack Injury

The Pocky Wheores have offer'd me,

And only of my Fate coraplain,

Becaufe | muft trom Cunt abftain ;

The powerful Cunt! whofe very Name

Kindles in 'me an Amorous Flame !

Begins to make my Pintle rife, .

And long again to fight Loves Prize; -

Forgetful of thofe many Scars ~ . #-

He bas reccived in thofe Wars. -

“This fhews Loves chiefeft Magick lies

In Womeéns Cants, nat in their Eyes,

There Cupiddocs his Revels keep,

There Lovers all their Sorrows ftecp ;

For having otice but tafted that,

Qur Miferies are quite forgot,

This may fuffice to let youw know

That I to Cant amnotaFoe. =~ .~ -

Though you ate pleas'd to think me fo:

*Tis ftrange his Zgal thowd be in Sufpicion

Who dies a Martyr for’s Religion. :
But now to give you an Account

Of Ciiffley, that whoré Paramount!

4
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Cuffley’! whofe Beauty warmsthe 4ge.

. And fill our Youth with Love and Rage
Who, like fierce Wolves, purfue the Game,
While fecretly the Letch’rous Dame

. Vith fome Choice Gallant takes her fligh,

g And in a Corner Fucks all Night, -

' - Thenthe next Morning weall Hune,
B - To find whofe FingersSmcll of Cune,

‘"With Jealoufic and Envy movd -
. Againfr the Man that wasbelovd.
hilit you within {ome ncighbring Grove
Indite the Story of your Loye, - |
And with your Penknife keen and bright
_Onftately Trees your Paffion write, -

+ 8o that each Nymph that pafes through,
* Multenvy her, and pity you ; -
We at the Fléece or at the Bear, -

A gentle PVeapon,made tofeed =~
Mankind, and ffot to make ’cm bleed, !
A thoufand 4m’rous Fancies fcrape; ~

~ There’s not a2 Pewter-Difh can fcape
Without her Name,or Arms, which are
The fame that Lave himfelf do’s bear.
Here one, to thew you Lov’s no Glutton,
1ch’ midff of Su ppér leaves his Mutton, -
And on a greafie Plate, with Care,

. Carvcs the.bright Image of the Fair,

il - Another, though a dfunken Sot, -

.. Negleés his Wine, and on the Pot -

A gand of Naked Cupids draws, .

I 1| WithPricks no bigger than wheat ftraws.

I

Witirgood Cafe-Knife.well whet on Stair, - |

. Then

T —
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Then on a Nafty Candleftick -

One Figures Love’s Hicroglyphick, .

A Couchant Cuns and Rampant Prick.
Aund that the fight may morc inflame
The Lookers on, iubfcribes her Name,
Cyffley ! her Sexes Pride and Shame,
There’s not aMun bat do'sdifcover

. By fome fuch Aéions he'sa Lover,

Bot now °tis time to givc her over,
And let 'your Lordfhip know you are

- The Miftrefs that employs our Care : ‘

Your abfence makesus melancholly, -
Nor Drink nor Gunt can make uvs jolly,

Unlefs wave you wichin our Arms,

In whom there dwells Diviner Charrses, .

- - Then quic with fpeed the pentive Grove,

And here in Town purfuc your Love,
Where, at your coming you fhall find

. Your Servant glad, your Miftrefs kind,

And all the things devored to your Mind ; |
Wab your very
Humble Servant,

"0;: Mr. E~— H— upon by B— P—

4 For read it backward, like a Witches Pray'r,
*Till do as well 5 chirow not awav your Jelts
On folid Nozfence, that abides all Tefs.

- Wi, like Teerce-glarvet, when't beginsto pally

Negle@ed lies; ands of noufe atall;

But‘

i \‘
(\Omc on ye Criticks, find one fault whodare, .
y
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But in its full perfection of decay, =

- Turns Vinegar, and comes agaia in play.
" This Simile thall ftand in thy defence, | S
" *Gain{t fuch dull Roguesas now and then write Senfe.

He lies, dear Ned,who fays thy brain is batren,
Where deep Concrits, like Vermin, bred in Carren,
Thou halt a Brain, fuch as thou haft indeed,
On what elfe thow'd thy worm of Fancy feed? .

Yet ina Philbert I have often known

Maggots furvive, when all the Kerneb's gone.
Thy Style’s the fame, whatever be the Zieme,

- ‘As fome Digcftions tarns all Mear to Plegm.

Thy ftumbling founder'd Jade can trot as high -
Asany other Pegafus canfly. e

~ Asskilful Divers to the bottom fall

- - Sooner than thofe that cannor Swim at all 5

So in this way of writing, without thinking,
Thou haft a ftrange Alacrity in finking,
Thou wrirft below even thy own nat’ral Parts,
And with acqird Dulnefs and.new Ares ‘

Of ftudied Nonfence, tak’ft kind Readers Hearts.,

‘So the dull Eel moves nimbler in the Mud,

* Than all the fwift finn'd Racers of the Flood.

Therefore dear Ned, at my Advice forbear

~ Such loud Complaints’gainft Criticks to prefer,

Since thou artcurn’d an arranc Libeller

Thou fert’ft thy Name to what thy felf doft write,
- Did ever Libel yet {o fharply bite? . |

On the fams Author, upon bis B—P—o

 § when a Bully draws his Sword :
A Thoughno Mangiveshim a crofs word,

. To'make him put ic'up again ;.

And ]

o C(87)

‘And all Perfwafions are in vain,

Each Man draws too, and"fa#s upon him
Tortake the wicked Weapon from him:
Ev'nfo, dear Ned, thy defprate Pen .

No 4fs difturbs all witty Men,

And makes’em wonder what a Devil
Provokestheetobe fo Uncivil ; _
When thou and all thy Friendsmuft know e,
Thou yet wiltdarg to Print thy Poem. .

'Y hat poor Curs Fate and thine areone,

‘Who has his Zail pegg’'d in a Bone;

About he runs, nobody *ill one him,

Men, Boys and Dogsare ail upon him.

And firk the greater Wits wereat thee 5

Now ev’ry litcld Fool will pat thees

Fellows that ne’re were heard or read of -
(If thou writ’ft on) will write thy Head off.

5

- Thus Maftives only have the knack

Tocaft the Bare upon his back;
But when th’ unwieldy Beaf is thrown,
Mungrils will ferve to keep him down.

. "‘ . /
- On the fame Autbor, wpon his N T2—

,THou damn’d dnripodesto Common Senfz,

‘Thou Foilof Fluencel pritheetell from whence

Dors all this mighty Rock of Dulmefs Spring,

W hich in fuch loads thou tothe Stage doft bring?

1s all thine own? or haft thou from Smew- bl

Th affurance of fome Ballard-making Qi4?
S . 2 T

Oy
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"N, they fly higher yet ; thy Plays are fuch
I'd fwear they were tranflaced out of Duteh:
“Aund whothé Devil was ere yet fo drunk, ..
Vo read thé Volumes of Myn Heer Van Dunk
Fain wou'd I know what Diet thou doft keep,
- It thou doft always, or doft never flecp 2 *
“Sure Hatty-pudding isthy chiefett Difh, -~
. With Lights and Livers, and with ftinking Fith.
OQx-check,ripe.garbage thou doft ereatthyBrain,
W hich nobly pays this Trebute back again.
With Dazy-roots, the Dwarfilh Mule is fed,
A Giants Body, with a Pigmies Head. -
Canftthou not find *mongt alithy num’rousRace
~ One Friénd fo kind, to tellthee that thy Flay’s
- Tavghr at by B.’)}f,'f)lt, Gallery, nay Stage,
And grown the naufcous Grievance of this Age?
Think on’t 2 while, and thou wilt quickly find.
Thy Body made for Labour, not thy Mind, -
. No'other ufe of Paper thou fhowd{t make,
. Put carrying Loads of Rhimesuprn thy Backs
Carry vait Burthens, till thy fhouldicrs fhrink,
" BucCuft be he that gives thee Pen and Ink:
T hofz dangrousweapensthowd be kepe fremFools
As Nurfes irom their Children keep Edg-tools.
For chy dull Aufe a Muckender were fic,
To wipe the Slav’rings of her Infant=wig s
- Which,tho ’tis late (if Jultice cowrd be tound)
- Showd like blind new:-born Pugpies,vet be drow wid
For were it not Refpeét we muft afford '
Toany Mufethat’s Grandchildtoa Lord,

Thinc in the Ducking-flool fhowd take bher Seat, §

Drencht lake her felf in a great Chiir cfstace,

. But what from Cloris brighter Eyeswas hurld.” ™

Her Hands his Bofem foftly meet,

§ Where Love and Shamecontusdly firive,
Where § ‘

' o8y
Where like a Mufe of Quality the'l Die, -
Andthou thy felt fhalr make her Flegy ; y
In the fameftrainthou wric’lt thy Cozwedy.

-

The Diappointment.
) 1. ’
NE Day the Amarous Lifander,
_/ By an impatient Paffion {fway’d,
Surprisd fair Clorss, that lovd Maid,
Who coud defend her (elf nolonger ;
All thingsdid with hicLove confpire, | 5
The gilded Plainct of the Uiy, ' ook
In his gay Charior, drawn by Fire, .
War now defcending totheSea, ~ = -
And lefeno Lighe to guide the World, -

B Y
Inalone Zhicker, made for Love, -

Silent as yielding Maids Confene,

Shewitha charming Languithmene SR
Permits his force, vetgently firove ? o

But not to put him back defign’d, e
Rather to me bim on inclin'd,’ -
Whilit helay_tremhling at hericgt’
Refiftance’tis to late to thew, : o
She wants the power to fav— dllwhatdo you do?
? " X LI

Her bright Eyes fweat, and yet Scvere,

F 3 , Frew




" She Cry’d—Ceafe—ceafe

' The melted Soul in liquid Drops diftils.

- .‘( -

' Freh Vigor to Lifander give : -

And whilpring foftly in his Ear,
Jyour vain defire,
What wou'd you do ?

Or Pl ¢call out—

My dearer Homour, ev'n 10 yot,
" lcanmot—

mult not give retire,
Or take thar Life whofe chiefeft pars
1 gave you with the Conqueft of my Hears. ~

, | 4
But he as much unusd to fear,
- As he was capable of Love,

The blefled Minutesto improve, -

Kiffcs her Lips, her Neck, her Hair ! 1,

Eachtouch her new Delfires alarmis !
Hisburning trembling Hand he preft -

~ *Upon her melting Snowy Breaft, -
- While fhe lay panting in his'Arms ! -

All her unguarded Beauties lie- - oy

- The Spasls and Trophies of the Enemy.

- And now, without Refpe or Fear,

He (écks’th Obje&s of his Vows;

. HisLove no Modefty allows:

1}3"}/' fwift degrees advancing where

is daring Hand that Alter feiz’d,
Where Gods of Love do Sacrifice; -
That awful Throne, that Paradife,
Where Rage is tam’d, and Anger pleasd ;
“ThatLiving Fountain, from whofe Trills

l .

Her balm

- She do’s her {ofteft Sweets difpence,
- Offring her Virgin-Innocence

6 Her - j‘ ‘Oln the ucfcnlcclcﬁv 19\,61),

(37)
- G
Lips encountring his, _
‘Their 303;01 as their Souls-they joyn’d,
Where both in Tranfports were confin’d,” - -

. Extend themfelvesupon the Mofs,

Clorss haif dead and breathlefs lay,

- Her Eyesappear’d like humid Lighs,
- Such as divides the Dax and Nighr,
" Or falling Stars whofe fires decay ;.

And now no figns of Life fhe fhows,

. But whatin fhort-breach-fighs returns and goes.

v , 7.
" He faw how at her length fhe lay,

He faw her rifing Bofom bare,

~ Her loofz thin Robes, throngh which appear

A Shape defign’d for Love and Play;
Abandon’d by her Prideand Shame,

A Vi&imto Loves Sacred Flame L
Whilft th’ or'e ravifh’d Shepherd lies, '

Unable to perform the Sacrifice. \

8 .

| *Ready to tafte a Thos aml.]oys,
. Thee too tranfported haplefs Swain,

Found the vaft Pleafure turn’d to Pain :
Pleafure, which too uch Love deftroys !
The willing Garmentby he laid,
And Heav’nall'cpen to his view ;
Mad to poffefs, himfelfhe Rf,irqgv

aid

F 4 But
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B ABnt oh! what envious Gods confpire More nimbly draw her Fingers back,
| Tolnateh hisPow’r,yet leave him the Defire ! :

AU

Natures fupport, without whofe 4id
She can no humane Beinggive,
Itfelf now wants the 4t to live,
Faintuefs it flacken'd Nerves invade :
In vain th’ enragéd Youth affaid
To call his fiecting Vigour back,
Wo Motion ’twill from Motion take,
Excefs of Love is Love betray'd ; -
In vain he Toils. in vain Commands,
I'ly Infenfible fell weepingin his Hands.

v 10
In this fo Ams’ross croel flrife, - ,
Where Loveand Fate were wofevere,
Theypcor Lifander in Defpair, .
Renouncd his Reafon with hisLife,
Now all the Brisk and A&ive Fire
That thould the Nobler Part igflame,
Wnad&ive Frigid, Dull became,

Finding bencath the Verdans Leaves a Snake, |

: S R
Then Cloris her fair Hand withdrew,
Finding that God of her Defires -
Ditarmd of all his pow'rful Fires,
And cold as Flow'rs batk’din the Morning-dew.
Whocan the Nympbs Confufidu guefs 2 '
The Blood forfook the kinder place,

" And ftrew’d with Blzhes al) her Fuce,

Which botly Difdain and Shame evirefs 5.
And from Lifanders Arms the bec
Leaving him fainting on the gloc: + Bed,

(3.
Like Lightning throvugh t?]c Grove fhe hics,
Or Daphne from the Delphick God ; ’
No Print upon the Grafhie Road

‘She leaves, U inftruét pur(uingf Eves.
- The Wind that wantow'd in h

er Hair,
' And with her ruffled Garments plaid,
Difeoverd in the flying Maid:

A, > '™ 3 N . d .
And left no Spark for new Deiire s All that the Gods e’'re made of Fazr.

o . ! - Al . 5 . . . veoe
INot all her Naked Charms cot d move, So Vnzs, when her Love was Siain,
Or calmthat Rage thae had dibauch’d his Love. With fear and éafte flicw o're the fatal Plain.

e :
Clorss returning from the Tranee.
#iich Leveand foft Defire had bred,
Her tinyrons Hand fhe gentlv'laid,
Or gnided by Defign or Chance,
pon that Fabulous Prispes,

. . I4.
Thic 19ymphs rcfcntmc'nc:r, sone but I
Can well imagin, and Condole;
Bur none can gucls Lifan-ler’s Soul,
-But thofe who {way'd his Defteny -
AL A s His {ilent Griefs, fwell np to Storms,
thatP otent God (as Poets teign.) And not one God,, hisFury fpares,
}‘:|3r never did voung,Shepherdefs , He Curit his.Birth, his Fase, his Stars,
. (Gatrivring of Fern upen the Plain) Mote ' , _ : But

!

(¥ *
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But more the Sbepberd-fes Charms;
Whofe fof bewitching influence, S
Had Damn’d himrto the Hell of Impotence.

o0

On a Giniper-Tree, now Cut down to make Busks.

Hilft happy I triumphant ftood,
ThePride and Glory of the #4004,
- My Aromatick Poughs and Fruit, R
Did withall other Trees difpute’s -

Had right by Nasaretoexcel,

In pleafing both the Tafte and Smell.

Burt tothe touch, I muft confefs,

Bore an unwilling fullennefs :
.My Wealth, like Bafhful Virgiss, I,

Yielding with fome reluancy ;

For which my value faow'd be more,

Not giving ealily my ftore.

My Verdant Rranches,all the Year,
:  Did an Eternal Beauty wear, .
i Didever Yongand Gay appear ;
il Nor needed any Tribute pay,
For Bounties from the God of Day.
- Nordolhold Supremacy,

- In all the Wood, o’te every Tree,

But ev’n thofe too of my own Race,

, ;3 . That grewnot in this happy place;

Bur thatinwhich I glory mott.
And do my felf witﬁ reafon boalft ;
Beneath my thade the other Dayy
Young Phslocles, and Cloris, lay.

/

o (o)

Upon my Root, he placd her Head,
And where I grew, he riade her Bed ; -
Theit trembliag Limbs did gendy prefs, .

. The kind fupporting yiclding Mofs ;

Ne're half fobleft as now to bear
A Swain {fo Young, a Nymph {o Fair.
My grateful Shade! kindly lent,

And ev'ry aiding Bexgh 1 bent

Solow, as fometimes had the Blifs,
To rob the Shepherd ofa Kifs.
Whilft he in Pleafures far above
The fenfe of that degree of Love !
Permitted ev'ry frealth 1 made,.
Unjcalous of his Rival thade.
1{aw’em kindle to defire !

Whilft with foft Sighs, they blew the Fire !
Saw the approaches of their Joy,

- He growing more fierce, and fhe lefs Coy !
Saw how they mingled melting Rays !
Exchanging Lovea Thoufand ways !
Kind was the forcc on cv'ry fide :

Her new Defires fke cowd not hid,
Nor wow'd the Sbepberdbe deny’d !
Impatient, he waits no Coufent,

But what fhe gave by Languifhment.
T he Blefled Minute he purfird,

Whilft Love her Fear and Shame fubdwd ;-

And now tranfportzd in his Arms,
Yiclds to the Conqueror all her Charms!
His panting Breaft to hers new join'd,
Tley feaft om Raptures, unconfind !

Vaft
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Vaft and Luxuriant, fuch as prove o § My Griefs muft be asgreat and Ligh,
T'he Immortality of Love! . Whenallabandorwd 1 muft lic,

- For who buta Divinity, ' ' Doom’d to a filent Deftiny : ,
Couw'd mingle Souls to thae degree,. No more the Amrous Strife to hear,
Aund melt’em into Extalie ! . The Shepherds Vows, the Virgins fear;
Wihere, like the Pbanix, both expite, . , i No,more a joyful locker on,
Whilft from the 4fbes of their Fire W!;ilﬂ: Lawes {oft Battels loft and won.
Sprung up a New, and {oft defire :._ With Gricf 1 bowd my murin’ring Head,
Like Charmers, Thrice they did invoke Aad all my Chrifal Dew 1 fhed, ’
The God; and Thricenew Vigour took ~ "Whichdid in Cloris picy move;
And had the Nympb been halt fo kind, : Cloris whofc Seul is made of Love.

. As was the Shepherd well inclir’d : Sheent me dewn, anddid tranflate
The Myftry had not ended there My Beingto a happier State?
But Cloris reaffum’d her Fear, : No Martyr for Religion Dy'd,
And Chid the Swain, for baying preft, With haftthat uncovfidering Pride s -
What fhe (alas) cowd not refift ' ' My Top wason the Alar laid,

TR ETDAE s Show . (BRI TIECR i
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Whiiit he, in whom -Lowves {acred flame ' . Where Love his fofteft Off rings Yaid 5
1y

Betore, and after was the fame, - And was a fragrant Incente burn
Humbly implores fhe wou'd forget , My Body, into RFusks was warn’d.
Thart faulr, which he wowd yet repeats - & Wherel ftillgnard the facred Store,
From aftive Joys, which. fhame they haft, ' Aud of Leves Templey keep the Door.
ToaRefz&ion onthe paft ; ' ‘ )
A Thoufand Times tlr Caverr blefs, .
i har did fecure their Happinefs 5 - . Quthe Del-lt/n-of Mr Greenhill,the Famous Painter.
Their Gratitude to ev’ry Tree . , o
They pay, but moft to Kap’py me! L ‘ ' 7 Hat doleful Crics arc thefe thag tright my
The Shepherd:fs my Bark Carreft, ‘.R - (Scnle,
Whilit he my Root (Loves Pillow) Kilk, Sad, as the Groans of dying lnnocence !

And did with Sighs thier Fare deplore, : TheKilling Aecons now wore near approach,
Since I maft thelter’em no more. -~ Aqdtheinteltious found : .

And if before. my IIOYS were fuch, Surcads, ard calarges allarqund. < couch!
Inhaving fecay and heard to much; And doesall Hearss with griefand wondér touc !

x
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The FamousGreenbill's Dead, ev'n He
That covd to us give Immorallicy,
Is to th* Egernal , filent Groves withdrawn,
Thofe fullen Groves, of Everlafting Dawn ;.

- Youthful as Flow'rs fcatce blown, whofe opening

Awond'rousand a fragrant Profped gives. (Leaves
* OFfwhac ics Elder Beantics woufl’pd ,d?{'pla};, (Lea
When it thou'd flourith up to ripening My !
Witty as Poets, warovd with Love and Wine,
Yer ftill fpard Heav'n and his Friend ;
For both to him, were Sacred and Divine,
Nor cowd he this, no more than that offend :
Fixt asa M.rtyr, where he Friendfhip paid,
And gen’rous asa Ged ! -
Diftributing his Bounties all abroad,
And foft, and gentle, as a Love-fick Maid,
Great Mafter, of the Nobleft My ltery
That ever happy knowledg did infpire ;
Sacred asthat of Poerry ! - (mire!
And which the wondring World docs equally ad-
Great Natures Works we do contemn,
When on his glorious Birehs we mediate,
The Face,and Eyes,more Darss receivd from him,
Than allthe Charms fhe can create :
The diffrace is, his Beauties do beget
In the Enamour’d Soula virtuous hcat,
Whilft Nature groffer pieces move
Inthe courfe Road of common Love.
Sobold, yet foft, his touches were,
So round each part, fo Sweet aud Fair,
T'hat as his Pencil mov’d, Men thought ic preft
The lively imitating rifing Breaft,
Which yjelds like Cloadswhere littic Angels reft !

(95)"

The Limbs all ealic, as his Temper was,

Strong as his Mimd, and Manly too;
Large as his Soul, his Fancy was, and new
And trom himfelf he Cepy’d ev'ry grace,
For he had all that cou’d Adorn a Face, ”

All that cow’d either Sex {ubdue.

Each excellence he had that Zuatb has in its pride,

And all experienc’d Age can teach s
At once the vig’rous Fire of this, -
Aund ev’ry Virtue, which that can exprefs,
In all the hight that both cow'd reach !
And yct (alas) in this per{c&tion Dyd !”
Dropr like a Blofforn, with a Nort bern blaft,

When all the fcatter’d Leaves abroad are caft,

As quick! asif s Fare had been in haft!
So have I fecn an unfit Star
Out-thinethe reft of all the num’rous Train,
(As bright asthat which (%u'dcs the Marriner)
Dart fwiftly from itsdackn’d Sphear,
Aud ne’re thall light the Worldagain 1
Oh why fhoird fo mich knowledg Die!
Or with his laft kind Breath,

Why cowd henotto fome one Friendbequeath

Themighry Legacy !
A Y . . L ) . .
But twas a knowledg givin te him aloge,
. That his Ererniz’d Name might be
Admird to all Pofterisy,

By all to.whom his greatful Name was known !

- Corac all ye fofter Beauries, come !

Bring Wreazhs of Flow'rsto deck his Tomb,
Mixe with thedifmal Cyprefs, and 2w,

For heftill gave your Charms their duc,

-
’

And
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And from the Injuries of Age and Tie,
Sccur’d the fweetnefs of yonr prime, :
And beft know how £ Adore that fweetnclstoo !
Bring all your Mournful 77:butes here,
And let your Eyes a {ilent forrow wear,
Till ev’ry Virgin for a while beccome ,
Sad ashis Fare, and like his Piélures dumi\). ~

25 all curious Criticks and Admirers of Mecter.

I.]‘Avc you fcenithe raging Stormy Main-

4 Tofs a Shipup, then calt her down again 2
Sometimes fhe feemes to touch the very Skies,
And then again upon the Sand the lies. _

Or have you feen a Ball, when he is Jealous,

How hedoes tear the ground, and Roarsand Bel-
Or have you feen the pretty Zurtle Dove, (lows?,
Wheu fhe laments the abfence of her Love !

Or have you fcen the Faries;when they Sing,
And Dance with Mirth together in a Ring ?

Or have you feen our Gadants make a pudder
With Fair and Grace, and G racey and Faur Anftrud-
Or have youfzen the Danghrer of Apollo, ~(dir?
Pouwr down their Rhyming Liguors in a hallow’
In fpungy Bram, congealing into Verfe;  (Cane? -
1f you have {cen all chis, thea Kifs mine A—f. -

" Satyr,

A.\' x 7 Hat Tim'n docs old Age begin Cappreach,
— Y
: That thus chou drooptt under a Wighes
4 to]
‘ . (Dcbauch 2

Haﬂ:
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Halft thou loft deep to needy Raguss on Tick,
Whonerecowd pay,and muft be paid nextiisek?

Tim. Neitheralas, buta dull Dining Sor,
Seizd me 'th’ AMed,who juft my Name had got 5
He runs upon 1n¢, criesdear Rogue 'm thine,
With me fome Wirs, of thy acquaintance Dine.
I tell him Ym engag’d, buras a Whore
With Modefty caflaves iier Sparkthic mote,
The longerdeny’d the more he preft, '
At lait I ¢'ne confent to be his Geejt.
He takes me in his Coacd, and as we go
Palls outa Libel, of a Sheet ortwo
Infipid, as, The praife of pioss Ducens,
Or S—— unaififted former Scenes
Which he admird, and prais’d at every Line, .
At laft it wasfo tharp, it muft be mine,
I Vowd I was no more a i than he,
Unpracticd,and unblcttin Poetry :
A Somg to Phillis, 1 perhaps might make,
But never Rhym’d but formy Pinsles fake :
Ienvy’d ne Man’s Fortune, nor his Fame,
Nor cver thought of a Revenge fo tame.
He knew my Stile, he fwore, and twas in vain,
This to deny the Hiuc of my Brain,
Choak'd with his flat’ry, I no Anfwer make,
But filent leave himro his dear miftake.
Of a well meaning Fool P'm moit afraid,
Who illily repeats what was well faid.
But this was not the worft, when he came home,
He aske, arc Sidley, Buckhurft, Savil, come?
No, but there were a bove Half-w:t and Huff,
Kickumy and Dingboy.  Oh tis well cnough,

G ' gI'hcy’rc
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lecy’ré allbrave Fellows,crys mineHof,ler'sDines -

1 long to bavemy Befly tullof Wine 5 - |,
They’l Write, and Fight I darc aflure you, .
-. They're Mien, Tam Marte quram Mercurio,

I faw my error, but ’twas now too late, )

-No means, nor hopes, appearsof a retreat.
Well we falute, and each a4an takes his Seat.

‘Boy (fays my Sot) ismy Fife teady yet !

* Awisfey good Gods | a Fopand Bullys too !

For onc poor Meal, what manftlundergo?
in comes my Lady {trait, he had been Fair,

Fit to give Love, and prevent Delpair,

But Age, Beautics incurable Difeafe,

Had left her moredelire, than pow’r to pleafe.
AsCocks will firilze, although their Sparsbe gone,
Shewith her oldblcar Epesto fmite begun:
Though nothing elfe, fhe (in defpight of time)
Prelerv’d the afteCtation of her prime
Howcvcer you begun, fhe brought in Love,

. And hardly from that Subje& wowd remove.
We chancd to fpeak of the French Kings fuccefs.
My Ladywonderd much hew Heav'ncowd blefs,
A Man, that Lov’d two Wemen at one time ;|
Btit more how he to them excuos’d his Crime.
Sheaske Huff. it Loves flame he never fele 2
He anfwerd bluntly, Doyou think Im gele?
She at his plainnefs fmild, then turn’d to me,
Love in Young Minds, proceeds ev’n Poetry.

Y ou tothat Paffion can no Stranger be,

But witsatc giv'n to Inconftancy.

She had run on1 thinktill now, but Meat .
Camc up, and fuddenly fhe vook her Seat, -

_ (o)

I thought the Dirner worrd make fome amends,

When my good Haff crysout,y’are all my Frrends

Cur ow:}; p/rzm Fair, and the beff Terfe the Bull -

L ffirdey Pl give you and your Bellies fudl

s for French Kicklhaws,Cellery,and Champoon,

Ragous azd Fricafles,in troth we'ave none, (thaic

Herc’s a good Dimner towards, thoughe I, when

Ulp comes a picce a Beef, tull Herfmans weight 3

Hard as the Arfe of M——, underwhich

i 'he Coachman fweats, as Ridden bv a #urch.

A Difh of Carrets, each of them aslong

As Tooly that te fair Countcfs did belong

Which her fmall Pillsaw cowd not fo well hide,
‘But Vifiters bis flaming Hand cfpy’d.

Piz, Goofe, and Capon, tollow’d in the Rear,

With all that Country Bumpkins call goed Cheer.
Serv’d up with Sauces all of Eigkey Light

Whea out teugh Yomeh, wrettled, and threw the
And now the Baitf-briskly flies abour, (Weight,
Inftead of Iee, wrapt i a wet Close,

A Brimmer followsthe Third Bic we Ear,
SmallBeer becomces our drink,and Wine ourMeat.
"The Tablewas o large, that in lefs (pacc,
A Man might fave tix old Itelians place
Each Man (rmd as much room, as Porter B——ry,
Or Harris had, in Cull:ns Rofhel C—t.
And now the Wizebegan to work, mine Hoff
Fad been a Collonel, we mult hear him boatt
Not of Towns won, but an Effate he Joi
Forthe Kings Service, which indecd he {pent
Whoring, and Drinking, but vith good tutent
Heualke muchofa Plot hnd 340y Teuc I
: G 2 - In
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in Cromowells time. My Lady the
. vmiplain'd our Love was courle, our Poetry
Woddc formodeft Ears, (il Whares, and Play'rs.
o of ear Hair-brain'd Yowsh, the only cares 3
Whe were too wild for any virtuoys League,’
{onvotten to confummatetie Intrigue.
Falkland the praisd, and Sucklings cafie Pen,
And feernd to taft their former parts again.
Minc Hoft drinks to the belt in Cériftendom,
And decently wy Lady quits the Room.
Left to our felves, of feveral things we prate,
Some regilate the Stage, and fome the Stare.
Halfwit criesup my Lord of O——,
Alvhow well auftapba, aud Zanger Dye!
HisSenfe fo little forcd, that by onc Line,
You mey the ethee eafily Divine::

And which is worfe, if any worfe can be,

He newer faid cue word of it to me, .
Thercs fine Potry  you'd fwear twere Profe,
So Httle on the Senfe, thie Rhymes inipofe.
Dammc(iays Ding-bep)in my mind Gods-fwounds,
F—writes Airy Songs,and {oft Lampoons,
T he belt of anv Max y, as for your Nowsns,

Grammer,and Rules of Art, he knows ’em not,

Yer writ Two Talkirg Plays, without one Plot.
H—was for S—and Murceco praicd,  (raigd.

Said rumbling words, like Brums, his Courage
VVhofe broad-built bulks the boy[F'rons Billows bear 5
Z.aphce and Sally, Mugadore,Oran, - :
The fum’ d Arzile, Aleazer, Tituan,

Was ever braver Language writ by Man?

Kickam
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Kickum for Crown declar’d, faid in Romance,
He had out-done the very #¥its of France.
W itncls Pandion, and his Charles the Eybt,
Wherea young Monarch, carelefs of his Fate,
Though Forcign T'roops,& Rebels,thock hisState,
Complains another fight affli¢ts him more;
(Videl.)T'he Queens Galleys rowing tromthe Jhoar, ¢
Fitting their Qars and Tacking tube gone,
VVhillt [porting VV aves fmild on the rifing Sun.
“Waves {miling on the S#n! I’m {urc that's new,
And "twaswellthought on,give the Divelhisdue.

Minc Heft, who had (aid nothing in an Lour,
Rofe up and praisd the Indian Empereur.

As if our Old World modeftly with-drew,

And bere in private bad brought forth a New.
There are two Lines! whobut he durft prefume
To make the old #orld a new withdrawingRoom,
Where of another ¥7urld ihc’s brought to Bed !
What a brave Midwife is a Laureat’s Head !~

But Pox of all thele Seriblers, what d'c think,
Will Seuches this Year any Champoox dring 2
Will Tarremne Light him 2 withont doube.fays Huff,
If they two meet, their mecting will be rough.
Damme (fays Dingboy) the Fr.neb, Cowards arc,
They pay,but the Englifh,Scors 8 Sariths makeWar:
In gawdy Treops, at a Review they fhine,

But darc not with the Germans, Bartle joine ;

W hat now appears like Courage, is not fo,

*Tis a thort Pride, which from luccels does grow
Onthe'r firlt Blow, they’ll fhrink into thofe Fears
They fhew’d at Creffy, Agincourt, Fayiicrss

G 3 Their
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Their lofs was Infamous, Honeur {o {tain’d,
Is by a Nation not tobe regain’d. .. (brave,

PRRE

Whar they were then 1 know not, now they’re

He thatdenies it, lies, and isa Sfave,

(Savs Huff, and frown’d ; ) fays Dingbey, thatdo I,
" And at thar word, at vothers Head let fl '
A greafic Platey when {uddenly theyall

" Together by the Ears in Parties fall:

. Halfit with Dingbey jovns, Kickum with Huff;
Their Swords were fafe, and fo we let’em Cuff
Till they mine Hoff, and I, had all cuough.
Their Rage once over, they begin to Treat,
And Six frefh Bortles muft the Peace Compleat.
I ran down Stairswith a Vow never more

A Scffion of the Pocts. _
lencc tl}c Sons of the Mufes grew num’rous, and
U

For th’ appeafing fo factious,& clam’rousa Crowd
Apollo thought hitin fo weighty a Caufe, -
1" Ltablifh a Governmeut, Leader, and Laows,
The hopes of the Bays, at his Surnmoning Call,
Had drawn’em together sthe Dewidand all; (ling,
All thronging and liftaing,they gap'd for theBlel

In the Headof the Gang F--D--appeard, (fing,
[hat Ancient grave P7is{o long lov'd and feards
But Avolle had heard a Story 't Fowa,
Of his quitting the Mufis towear a Black Goumn g
And {5 gave him leave, now his Poetry’s donc,

T his

‘To drink Beer-Glafs, and hear the Hedtors roar!

' ~ (loud, -

No Presbyeer Sermen had more crowding and pref-

"Fo'ler im turn Pricft, now Re—— is turn’d Nun.,

s (1e3)
This Reverend Ayzhor was no fooner fet by,
But Apollo had got gentle George in his Eye,

* And frankly confeft,of all Men thatwrie, (Wit
“There’s none had more Fancy,Scnfc,‘Judgmtnt W&

But ith’ crying Sin,ldlencfs,he was fo harden'd,
That his long Sev'n Ycars filence, was not to be

(pardon’d.

Brawny P7-- wasthc ncxt Man thewd hisFacc,
But Apollo ¢ne thought him too good for the placc;
No Gentleman ¥ Vriter that Office thowd bear,
“T'wasa Trader in Vit the Lawrel fhowd wear 3
As none but a Girz, €’rc makes a Lord Mayor.

Next into the Crowd, Tom S

Himfelf and his?¥ife fave fupported the Stage.
Apollo, well pleas’d with fo Bonny a Lad,
T* oblige him, he told hirn he fhowd be huge glad,

- Had he half fo much #¥it,as he fancyd lic had.
However to pleafe {o Jovial a Wit,

And tokeep him in humour, Apollo thought fit,

T8 bid him driuk on,and keep his Old Trick
- Of railing at Paess, and thewing his Prick.

N--L— ftept innext, in hopes of a Prize,

* Apollo remember’d hehad hit once in Thrice;

By the Ruby’s in’s Face, he cord not deny,
But he had as much Wit as Wiase cow'd fapply

“Confeft thatindeed lic had a Mafical Note,

But fomerimes firain’d fo hard,that he !’:ltt_!Cd el
‘ : : - (Throat,
Yet owning he had Sexfe, € encourage him for’s,
He made him his Ovid in Auguftes’s Cenrty-
‘ G 4 ~ Poet

does wallow,
" And Swears by his Guts,his Paunch,and his Zallow;,
" Tis he that alonebeft pleafesthe Age,




- Wouw’d not truft
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' Poet S—-- his Tryal, was the next came about,

He brought him an Irabim,with she Preface torn

: (out;
And humbly defir'd, he might give no offence ;
God damme cry S—— he cannot write fenfe,

And Ballocks,cry’d Newpart,] hatethar dusll Rogue;

Apollo, conﬁd’rin%hc was not iu Vogue,  (Fool,
is dear Bays, with fo modefta
Andbid the great Boy,thow’d be fent back to Schoofy”
Tom O---came next,Tom S---, dear Zany ;
And {wears for Heroicks,he writes beft of any ;

Don C--his Pockets foamply had filld, (all kill'd. -

That his Mange was quite cur’d, and his Lice wete
But 4pollo had feen his Face on the Stage, -
And prudently did not tigink fit to engage,

The fcum of a 1’14]-505(8, for the Prop of an Age.‘
In the numerousHerd,th

His Crevar-fring new Iron’d,he gently did firetch

-His Lilly-white hand out,the Lawrel toreach 3 -
. Allédging that he had molt right to the Beys, -

For writing Romances,and fhiting of Plays.
Apollo rofc up,and gravely confet, - -
Of all Men that writ, his Zalens wasbeft: ©
For fince pain,and difhonor,Mans life only damn,
The greateft felicity Mankind can claim, -
Isto want fenfe of imart,& be paft fenfe of fhame:
And to perfet his Blifs, in Poetical Rapture,,
He bid him be dull to the end of the Chaprer.
Thc Poctefs Afraynexe fhew’d her fweet Face,
And fworc by her Poerry, and her black e,

Thé

4 - ’ ’ . ‘ ) "

. She ought to have pleaded a Dozen Years fince.

atencompaft himround, .
- Littie ftarcht Fonny C---at his Elbow he found, -~

o (ros)
The Lawrel, by a double right was herown,
For the Plays the had 'writ, and the Conguefts the
_ o .. (bhad won :
Apollo acknowledg’d *twas hard to deny her,
Yet to deal frauckly, and ingeniouily by her,
He told her, were Conguefts, and Charms, her pre- -
o ' : (tence,

Avababalutha put in for a (hare, A
And little Tom Effences Author, was there, .
Nor cou'd D--- forbear for the Lewrelto ftickle

Protefting he had had the Homour to tickle.

The Earsof the Town,with his dcar Madam Fickle.
Withother pretenders,whofe names Id rehearfe, .

But they’re to long too ftand in my Zerfe.

Apollo, quite tir’d with their tedious Harrangue,

Finds at laft Toms B--- Face in the Gang,

And fince Poets,with the kind Play’rs,may hang,

By his own light, he folemnly fwore,

That infearch of aLaureas ,hc’d look out no more.

A general murmer ran quite through the Hall,
To think that the Bays to an Aétor thow’d fall,
But Apolls, to quier, and pacifie all ; o
E’ne told,’em: to put his defett to the Teft,

“That hemade P}ays,.as well as the beft :

And was the greateft wonder the Age ever bore,
For of all the Play-Scriblers, that c’re writ before,
His wit, had moft wotth, and mo6ft modeft in’c,
For he had writ, Plays, yct nc’e came in Print.

'

Satyr.
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- Ol had his Ethicks been wi

- (106)
. SATYR
Aude aliquid brevibus Gyaris aut carcere digunis
Siviscffe aliquis-~Indem fat.. '
Supposd to be fpoken by a Court Hedfor.
o Pindarique. A
Owr Curfes.on ye all, ye virtuous Fools,

N W hothink to Fetter Free-born Souls,

And tic’em up toduil Morsality, arid Rules ; -
The Stagyrite, be damwd, and all the Crew,
OF leari’d Idiots, who his ftepspuriue : -

And thofe moft filly Profelites,whom his fond pre-

ceptsdrew ! L (drown’d,
th their wild Autbor

Or a like Fate, with thofe loft Writings found,

which that grand Plagiary, doom’d to Fire,

- And made by unjuft Flames CEPITE,
They nerehad then feducd Moreality,

 Nere lafted to debauch the Worldwich cheir lewd

: (Pedantry.
Butdam'd, and more (if Hell can do't) be that
T " (Thrice Curfed Name,

Who are the Rudiments of Law defign'd 5-

~ Whocre did the Firlt Model of Religion frame,
And by that double Vaffalage enthral'd Mankind 5

By noughe before, but their own pow’t, ot vgill
’ ' : (confind :

Now quitcabridg’d of all their Primitive liberty,

And Slaves to cach capricious Morarchs '1‘“ymnny_. ,
 Morc happy Braites! who the great Rule of fenlc

(obferve,

And

\

ol

el ’ i
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And ne're from their Firft Charter fwerve.

. Happy whofe Lives are meerly to enjoy,
And feel noftings of Sin,which may theirBlifsan- -
Still unconeci’d,at Epithetes of ill or gocd, (noys; .
Diftinctions unadulerate Natare,never underftood

. ; 2. . :
_ Hence! hated Virzue, from our gpodly 7k !

Wo metre our Joys beguile ! (happy Statc;
Mo more with thy leau’d prefence plague our’
T hon Enemy toall thats brisk,or gay,or brave, or

' Begouc!witltall thy pious meager Train, (great!
. To fome nafruitful, univéquent®d Land,

And there an Empire gain, ‘

And there extend thy rigorous command ;..

There where illibral Natures Nigardice,

Has{era Taxon Viee ! ‘

W herethe lean barren Region does enhance,

The worth of dear intemperance '

Aud for cach pleafurableSin, exadts Excife! ,

We(thanksto Hesv'w)morecheaply canoffend, -
And want no tempting Luxuries, B
No good convenient Sinning opportunitics.
Which Natares bounty cou'd bclgow., or Heav'ns

, (kindnefs lend !

Go follow that Nicc Goddefs to-the Skies!

W ho herctofore difgnefted an encreafing Viee,
- 'Diflik'd the Weorld, and thought it too profane
And timely hence retird, & kindly ne're retarm’d
Hence ! to thofe Airy Manfionsrove, (again;
Converfe with Saints, and holy Flecks above !

Thofc may thy prefence wooe, '

- Whotc lazy cafe, affords ’cm nothing clfe to dos
: L - Where
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\thre‘hai/xgiaty fcornful I, : (Conipany :

And. my great Friends, will ne’re vouch fafe chee

- Thouart now a hard unpracicable good,

Too difficult for Flefhand Blood, (praltice thee.

Wherel all Soul like them, perhaps I'd learn to

Virtue ! thou folemn grat"c impertihcnce :
Abhorr’d by all the Men of #is and Senfé | (here,

Thou damn’d Farigue! that clogg'ft Lifes Journey

Tho’ thou no weight of Wealih or Profit bear |
T hou puling,fond,Green-ficknef(s of the Minds,_

- That makes us prove to our own felves unkind;

Whercby we Coals and Dirt, for Dist choofe,
 And pleafuresbetter Food refufe. '

- Curft File ! that leadft deluded Mortals on,
Till they toolate percetve themfelvesundone:
Chowsd by a Dowry, in Reverfiont
The greateft Votary, thou e’re cow’dit boaft,

- Pity fobrave a Soul, wasin thy fervice loft, =~

. Whar wonders he in wickednefs had done !
Whom thy week pow’r, cou’d fo infpire alone !
Thou long with fond Amours he courted thee,
Yet dying did Recant his vain Idolatry )
At length(tho late )he did repent with fhame,
Forc'd to confefs thee nothing but an empty name;
Sowas the Leteher gull’d,whofe h’augﬁtt:
Decfig’d a Rape on the Queen Regens, of the Gods

" (above.

When he 2 Goddefs thought he had in chafe,
Hc found a gawdy Vapour in the place,

And with thin Air,beguil’d his ftarv’d embrace,
Idly he fpent his Vigour | fpedic his Blood,

Andrird himfelf;t obli geanunperforming Cloud..

e 2 v HE

y love, .
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4. AR
If human kind to thee €re Worfhip paid, .
Then were by Ighorance mifled 5 -
That only them devout,and thee a Goddefs made:
Know haply in the #orlds rnde untaught Infancy,
Before it had out-grown its Childith Innocence; -
" Before it had arriv’d atSenfe,.  (bauchery;

* Or reach’d the Manhood, and dilcretion of De-

Known in thofe Ancient, Godly, duller timcs,

When crafty Pagens had engrofs'd all Crimes:
When Cériftian Fools, were obft inatly good,
Nor yet their Gofpel freedom underftood,

“Tame cafic Fops,whocou'd fo prodigally bleed, -
_Tobe thoughtSaints and dye a Kalender with red.

'No prudent Heatben, ¢’re feduc'd' ceu’d be,
" To fuffer Martyrdom for thee, (wife :
Only that Arrant 4f,whom the falfeOracle call'd
(No wonder if the Dewil utter'd Lies)

That fniv'ling Puritan,who fpite of all the Mode

- Wowd be unfafhionably good 5 _ :
And exercis’ his whinuing Gifts torail at Vice,,
- Him all the Wits, of Athens, damr’d, .
And juftly with Lampoons, defam’d. :
Rutwhen the Mad Fanatick cow’d nok {ilenc’d be,
From broaching of Divinity

. The wife Republick,made him for prevention dye,

And kindly fenc him tothe Gods,and better Com- -

Let fumbling Age, bcsgravc and wife,

And Virtues poor contemn’d Jdea ptize, -

Who never knew,now art paft the fweets of Vice;
Whilft we whofe Aétive Pulfes beat,

With lufty Youth, and vigrous heat, Can

(pany. -




- Let not one thought of her inrrude,

Her felf che greate
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Can all their Birds, and Morals too defpife s
Whillt my pluinp #eins arc fill'd with Luft and
[ - (Blood,
Or darc approach ray Breaft; - .
But now ’tis all poffeft, : 1
By a more welcome Gueff ' -
Aund know,I have not yet the leifure tobegood :
If ever unkind Deftiay, - .
Shall force long Life on me 3 -
- If ere] mutt the Curfe of Dotagebear,
Perhaps Tl dedicate thofe: Dregs of time to her,
And come with Crusches hcr moft hunibleVotary.
When Sprightly Vice retreats rom hence,’
And quits the Ruinsof decaved Seufe, -

She'll fervero Uther inafair petence, (potence!

‘And vanifh with herName,a well diffembled Im-

When Prhifick, Rheams, Catarchs,” and Palfies

And all the Bill of Malades., (feize,

W hichHeav’s,to punifh over-1ivingMertals fends; -

Then let her enter,with th’ num’rous infirmitics,
i plague,which wrinckles and,

: 0. (aray Hairs artends.

Tell me,ye Venerable Sois,who Court her moft,
" What fmall advantage can fhe boaft, (grofs’d:

* Which her greatRival,hasnot in a greatcr ffore en-

Her quiet, calm, and peace of Mind,
In Wine and Company, we better find,
- Find it with pleafure. too combind !
In mighty Wine, wherc we our Seafes ftecp,

-And lull our Carcs and Confciences aflcep |
But why dol, that wild .Chimera name?

Confeience | that giddy Airy Dream
| TS Which
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Which does from Brain-fick-beads;or ill digefting -
, ) , (Stomachs, ftream.
Confeience | the vain Fanraftick Fear,
Of Punifthments.we know 1ot whenor where
Projec of crafty States.men,to fupport weak Law,
Whercby they Slavith Spirits awe,

RN

. And daftard Souls, to forc’d Gbedience draw.

Grand W heedlelwhich ourGows’ d-Impoftors ufe,
*The poor unthinking Rebble, to abuife ?

| Scare-Crow, to fright from the forbidden Fruit of

Their own beloved Paradice | (Vice, -
Let thote Vile Cantérs, Wickednefs decry,
- Whofe Mercenary Tonguestake pay

For what they fay ;  (deny.

- And yet comsnend in prattice, what their words

While we difcerning Heads, who farther pry,
Their Holy. Cheats defie, _ (Cajolicry.

- And fcorn their Frands, and feorn their fan&ifrd -
None but dull unbted Fools, difcredit Vice,
Who a& thicir Wickeduels, with anill grace ;
Such their Profeflion feandalize,

And juftly forfeivall that praife,
‘All that efteem, that credit, and applavfe.
Which we by our wife Manage, froma Sin can
~ Atrue, and brave Tranfgreflor ought,  (raife.
ToSinwith the fame height of Spirit,Cefar fought
" Meaii-fould Offenders,now no honcurgain, -
Ouly Dcbauches of the Nobler ftrain
Vice,well improv'd, vields Blifs, and Fame be-
And fome for Sinning havebeen Deifyd ! (fide,
Thus the lewd Gods, of old, did move,
By thefe Brave Merhods, tothe Scats abovcii !
' : v’n
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Ev'n Yove himfelf, the Sov’raign Deity,

Father, and King, of all th’ immortal Progeny,

Afcended ro that high degree, o
By Crimesabovethe reach of weak Mortality 5
He Heav’n one large Seraglio made, © | s
Each Godzleﬁ,tu'rn’g aglorious Punk,0'th’Trade,
And all the Sacred place, . L
Was fill'd with Bafard Gods,of his own Race!

Almighty Letch’ry got his firft repute, . (bute.

“And everlafting Whorinég, was hischiefeft Attri~

" How gallant wasthat%retch,whole happy guilt,
A Fame upon the Ruins of a Temple builc?
'Let Fools (faid he) Impicey alledg, . ¢
And urge the no "Frcat Faul of Sacriledg?
" Tl fet the Sacred Pileoh flame, = - .
And in its Afhes, write my lafting Name !
My Name ! which thus thall be,
. Deathlefs as its own Deity !, o 3
~ Thus the vain glorious Carians, P11 out-do, -
' And £gypr’s proudelt Monarchstoo! 7
hofe lavifh Prodigals, whoidly did confume .~ °
Their Lives,and Treafures to eré& a Tomb,

. And only great, by being buried wow'd -become. | ”

At cheaper Rates than they, Ill buy Renown;,
And my lowd Fame, fhallall their filent Glories
: S co . - (drown!

So fpake the daring Hedor,, fo did Prophecy, -

And fo it prov’d— in vain did eavious Fate,

. By fruitlefs Methods try, s

 To raife his well built Fame and Memory-

Amongft Pofferity :

The -

Lo (i] ‘3') '> ) e . l ’

The Beautifeu cany now Immortaliwrice,

.. While the ingloiious Feunder is forgotten quite.
Yet great was that mighty.En q::or,_ SR
shigh pow'r) .

Y.

77,
. - (A greater Criime, befiteed: Hﬁ o
- *Who Sacrificd a Ciytoa Je (heltl

* He made all Rome a Bonfireto hisFamet! .

Bravely begun!yet pity there he ftaid, '(Flame!
Oneftepto glory moreé he thowd iave made !
* He fhowd have heav’d the nobleFrollick higher,
. And made the Pedple onthat Fun’ral Piliexpire !
Or providently withtheir Bloed put out the Firel.
~Had this been done; o S
¢ . " The urmoft pitch. of Glory he had wone !'
_"No greater Monument cow'd be, :
“To Confecrate him to Frernity !
Not/ﬂmu’d.ghc,r'c need another Herald of his praife _

1 - And fung, and laid, and dancd amid the.

o T e, - o |
. And thou yet greatet Faux tlie glory of ourlfle,
" Whombaffled Hed;éftcems its chicfeft Foply-
CTwere injury thowd ITomit thy Nameé) =
Whofe a&tion merits al] the breath of Fame! -
Methinks I fee the trembling {hiades Below,
Arognd in humble Rev'rence, how

Nowonder hegrown'jealousofthy feai’d fuceefs, -
Envy'd Mankind,the Honour of thy Wickednefs,

-And fpoild tharbrave attempt,which mult,have -

- T - (made his grandure lefs. -
H + How

. \ )

. And thew'd he knew the grandlucrigiies of hagior -

‘(bucthe!

e

3

Ddubtﬁ.tl.thcy fcem,whether to pay. their quélly."j- -
1 - Tothcirdread Mowarch; ortothee! - 7 '}
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- Hibwwetieregretmot mighty Ghoff; |
.~ TiHyPlst by treach’reus Fortune croft,

* Northink thywell deferved glory loft! |

“Thou the full praife of Villany thalt-evet fhare,

And all will judgthy A& compleatenough,when.

o _ (thou coud’it dares * -
Sothy great- Maftér fear’d, whofe high difdair, -
Contemn’d that Heav's, where he cou’d not.

bition ftrove, (Reign:.

When he with bold Am

“T” Ufurp theThrone above, .

And led againft the Deiry an Arined Train
- Though from his vaft defigns he fell,

.
Orre pow’rd by’s Almighty Foe, o

. Yetgain'd he 7iéry in his overthrow; - -
He gain’d(uﬂicienf Triumph.that he durft rebel;
And’

twas fome Plcafute,toi)é,thopght the greac’ft
' M (in Hel !,

* Tell me ye great Tri:;mbi;dte, what-fhall 1do,

" To be llutriousasyou? ~ - - i (Fire!.
Let your example move me with 2 gen’rous
‘Somewhat compleatly wicked, fome vaft Gyans
Uathought unknown, unpitternd, by all paft,

L " (and prefert time !
i *Tisdone,’tisdone, methinksI fec thg go'w’rful

: . harms !
~ And a néw heat of Sin, my Spirits warms !
Itravel with a glorious Milchiet, for whofe Birth

My Souls too narrow, and weak, Fate too fecble, .

. - (yet to bring it forth !

Let theunpitty’d Vulgar, tamely go, (low:

- And ftock for company, the wide Plammrg bcl-'
~ _ _ ' uch

t’em into my daring thoughts infpire (Crime, -

o (s} o
-Such their Vile Souls, for Viler Barterfel,
.. _Scarceworth the damning,or their room in Hell.
We are its Grandees, and expect -as high prefer-
: _ . (ment there,
For our good fervice, as on Earth we fhare.
In them, Sin is but 2 meer privative of good,
- The frailty and defeét -o? Flefh and B%md-, .

- In us ’tis a perfection, Wh({grofcfs', :

' A ftudy’d, and Elaborate Wickednefs :
We'rethe %rcat Royal Seciesy of Vice, .
Whofe Talents, are to make Difcoveries,

~

’Tis I, the bold Columbue, only 1, .
‘Who muft new #orlds, in Vice defcry,
And fix the Pillars, of unpaflable Iniquity.

" And advance Sin, likcother Arss.and Sciences.

. 12. .
How fncaking was the firft Debauch that fin'd,
Who for fo{mall a Sin, fold Hwman kind !

-How undeferving that f)igh place, \

To be thought Parent of our Sin, ané Race;

‘Who by low guilt, our Naturedoubly did debafe.

WUnworthy was he to be thought, :
Fasber of thegreat Firfi-boris Cain,wﬁich he begot.
The Noble Cain! whofebald, and gallant A,
Proclaim’d him of more high Exsraé ! )
Unworthy me, '
And all thebraver part of his Pofferity; -
Had the juft Fases defign’d me in his ftead,
- I'd done fome great, and unexampled Deed !
A Deed ! which thowd decry,
The Stoicks dull Equality, S
And fhew that Sin adn‘xitls_1 Tranfcendency !
. 2 . -




~Our Poet hasa-diff’rent tafte of
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Adecd! wherein the ‘Y?m)ptef thod not fhare,

A% e what Heav's cowd punifh,and above what
N . S (he cowd dare !
Tor greater Crimes than his, I wowd have fell,

And acted fomewhat, which might merit more

(than Hell. -

An Apology to the fore-going Satyr, by way of Epilogue.
: Y 'part is done, and you'l 1 hopeexcufe

V'] The extravagance,of a repenting Mufes; .
Pardon what e're the has toboldly faid, .
She only a&ed here in Masquerade -
And the flight Arguments fhe did produce,
Were not to.flatter Vice, but to traduce:
So we Buffoones, in Princely drefs expofe,
Not to be Gay but more Ridiculous
When the a Hedlor for her Subject had, |
She thought fhe muft be Tarm agantyand Mad 5
That made her fpeak likea lewd Punckio'th'Town,
Who by converfe with Bullys,wicked grown,
Has lear’d the Mode to cry all Virtue down:

. Butnow the Vizor’s off, fhe changes Scene,
; [} k) )

And turns 2 Modeft Givil Gir/ a%‘;,ip.- |
Norwill to th’ common Vogue, himfelf fubmit.
Let fome.admircthe Fops, whofe Talents lye,
Inventing dull infipid B/a]pbcm]-, N

e fwears he cannot with thoie terms difpernice,
Norwill bedamn'd for the repute of fenfe.

Wits Name, was never to Profanefsdue,

For then vou fre, he cowd be witty too :-.

Fic cou,d ‘Lampoon the State, and Libel Kings, -
But cthat hie’s Lopal, and knows better things,

T hanFame,whofe guiltyBirtbftomTrca{an {prings. -

- Such as our Nobles Write— -
- W hofe Naufeous Poetry can reach no highcr,

1 ~And muft be Damn’d for want of

>

- (7)) .

| Helikesnot Wit which can no Licenceclaim, =~ ..
- Towhich the Autbor ddresnot fet his Name 5 -

Wi fhowd bz open,court each.Readers e,
Nor lurkin {ly unprinced Privacy.

* But Criminal Wrsters, like dull Birds of Nighe,
_For weaknefs, or for fhame, avoid the light:

May fuch a}:f_u'_r), for the Audsence have,

And from the Rench, not Pit, their doom receive:
May they the Tower fof their due'merits fhare,
And a Juft Wreath of Hemp, not Lawrel wear.
He cou’d be Bawdy. too, a;ndgNickfthe Times,
In what they deatly love, damn’d Plackes
" (Rhymes,

Than what the Cod-pesce, ot itsGodinfpire : ,
So lewd they fpend ac Quill, you'd juftly think; -
They wrote with fomething Naftier than Ink.
But he ftill thoughe that lictle Wit, or none,

‘Which a juft Modefty muft never own,
'And a meer Redder with a blufh attone.

If Ribauldry deferve the praife.of Wi,
He muft refign to eachillivrateGse, - -

.And Prentices, and Car-men,challenge it:
Evn they too, can be fmarr, and witty there,
- For all M on that Subject, Poets are.

Hence forth he fays, if ever more he find,

| Himfelf to the balc lcchof Verle inclin'd,

If ¢’re he's given.up fo far to Write,

He never meansto make his end delight

Showd hedo fo, he imuft defpare fuccefs,

For lie’s not now Debauch’d enough ro pleafe,
%Nickcd nefs.

He

H 3
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I, Hell therefore ufe his gift another way,
.~ And nextthe uglinefs of Vice difplay :
Though againit Zirtue once he drew his Pen, .-
~ He'llne're for ought, but her defence agen:
Had he a Genius, and Poetick Rage, =
Great asthe Vices of thisguilty Ages
‘Were he all Gasljand arm’d with ftare of fpight,
Twereworth his pains to undertake to-write : -
* To Noble Satyr, he'd direét hisaim, - |
‘And by’t Muskind, and Poetryreclaim:
He’d-ﬂloothi‘s-Qﬁills, juft like a Porcupine,
At Vice, and make’em (tab in ev’ry Line ;-
The Werld, fhou'd learnto bluth—o

'And dread theVengeance of his QngryWit,(ﬁight; -

‘Which mote than their own Confeiences fhow'd
‘ And all fhowd think him Heavens juft Plague.de- -
- To vifi for the Sins of lewd Mankind,

ML Upomthe Autbor of the Play ¢alld Sodom.
'I'Ell me abandon’d Mifereant prithee tell,(Hell,

Whatdamnd Pow’r invok'd, and fent from.

(If Hell;were bad enough)did thee infpire, (hear?. -

Haft thou of late embrac'd fome Sucwbm.?

. And usd the lewd Familiar; for a Mufe?.

1 Or didft thy Soul, by Inch’ ath’ Candle fell,

Togain the glorious Naine of Pimp, to Hell?

1f {0, go, and itsvow'd. Allegiance fwear, .

Without Prefs-Mony, be its Volunteer ,F

ate,

‘May hewh » enviesthee, deferve thy
Pelerveboth
1+ Dilgrace to Libels | Foiltovery thame,
4 Whom 'sisafcandal to vouchfafe todamn.

f..r‘" )

- And void'ft Corruption,

W hence naufeous Rbymes,by filthy

" Or wear fome ftinking Merkin for a-Beard,
That all from its bafeconverfe mightbc fcard s © -

* And wantsIncentives toduil Appetite,

Heaw'ns,and Mankinds,forn & hate.. )

What :

' irm.
aniiisl §

(1) -

What foil defetiptions, foulenogghforcthes,
. Sunkquite below. the reach of. '_

Infamy:?
Thou covet ft.to be lewd, biat wanv'ft the aiite,

'And artall over Dewil, butin Wit.
- “Weeak feeble Strainer, at meer Ribaldry,

Whofe Mas is. Impotent to that degree,
That need, like Age,be whipt to Letchery.
“Vile Sot! who clapt with Poetry. art fick,
like:a Shanker'd Prick.
Like Uleers, the Impoftum’d Addle Brains,
DProp out in Master, which th Pagcrﬁams:

_As Maggots,in fome T—rd, ingendring bree:
‘Thy Mafe has gotthe Flow'rs, and they afcend,
As in fome Green-fick Girl, at upper end.

irths proceed,

.Sure Nature- rnade, or meant at Jeaft v have don’t,

Thy Topgue a Clyrorss, thy Moutha C—*:

" How well a Dildoe, woud that place become,

Tagag it up,and make't for ever dumb?
At leaft itfhoird be Syring'de——

As they a Door fhut up, and mark’ beware,
That rells infeGion, and the Plaghe is there.
Thou Moorfields Antbor, fit for Bawds to quote, -

+(If Bawds themfelveswith honour fafe may do't,)

W hen Swburd Prentice comes to hire delight

(heatfe,

.

There Punk, perhaps, may thy brave works c-
‘Friggingthe fenfelefs thing,with Hand and Verfe; -

Which after thall preferr'd to Dreffing Box)
Hold Tirpensine, and Médicim: for the Pox :
' 4

L
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W Wath 40 fbreds of Breeches, and not one

. (120)
" Or (if I may ordaina Fare more fit)
" For fuch foul nafty Excrements of Wi, o
May they condemmd toth’ publick Fakesbe lent,
“For me I'd fear the Piles, in.Vengeance fent,
Showd I with them prophanc my Fundament) -
Therefore bugger wiping Porters when they thite,
.. And fo thy Book it felf turn Sodumire. -

3
£

A Call to the Guard by « Drum,
T) AT ta, Rartoo, Rat tat too, Rat tat too,

Allye bungry poor Sinners, that Foot-Soldiersare,
- Though with veryfmall Coiny yet with very much care,
* From your Quarters in_Garreéts, make baft torepairy
- To the Cuard, to the Guard,
- From your forry Straw-beds, and your bonny white Fleas,
From your Dreams of [mall drink, and your wery final cafey
" From your plenty of (}ink, and.no plenty of rooms
From your Walls daub'd with Phl:m fticking on %em like
And Ceiling bung with Cobwebs, toftanch-a cut Thumb, -
_ . "+ To the Guard, &c. .
s * Fromyour cracks Earthen pifi-pots, where no pifs can fiay,
From Roofs bewrit with [nuffs in lesters the wrong way,
. Fromone old byoken Stool, with one unbroken Leg, -
One Box with ne'vea Lid, to keepn’rea Rag,
And Windows that of Storms niore than your [¢lves canbrag, -

: , " Tothe Guard, &c. |
With evufty Pike, and Gun, and ¢he other rufty Tool,
With Hesdsextreamly boty and with Hearts voomdrous cool

. With Stomachs meaning none (but Cooks and Sutlers) burry
With tawo old torter’d Shoocs, that difgrace the Town Dirt,

red of Shirt.

To the Guard, &¢, -

Sec

". Somefrom daimn

{ Blew, -
: With your Nofes all feabb'd, and your Eyes Black and

' . Of fome Scars.

“For their building of Sconces anid Volleys of :Shot,

_(Gumy

( pr) .

* See tbéy come, fee tbéy‘ come, fee they come, [ee they come, |

With Allarms in their Pates, to the-call of a Drum 3 ‘

Sime lodging with the Bavods (whom.the modeft call Bitches)

With their Bones dry'd to Kexesyand Legs fournk so Smitchesy

With the Plague in the purf¢ and the Pox in the Breeches. ‘
: 77 Tothe Guard, &c.

]

 Soine from ﬁm;% and farting',‘ and [pewing on Breeches,
fi

«lfomc Ale,€3 more damn’d fulfomeWenches |
Some from Put, avd Size Ace, and old Sim, this way (talk,
Each Mans reeling’s bis Gate, and b# Hycop b talg: ‘

) Wit two new Ci. ceks of red, fromeen old Rows of Chall, .

« "T'o the Guard, &c.

N S |
Here comes oth\zr: from ﬁ-uﬂh’ng anddmnni. > mine Hofly .

With their Tongues at laft tam’dy but with Faces that boaft,
iv the Fordany or War-like Quart Pot, ‘

Which they charg'd to the Mouth, but difcharg’d ne're a Groat.
L ' - To the Guard, &c.

, Then for Valour in biacl( z00 ! the Chaplain does come !
" From bgs Preaching o’re Pots, now to pray o're. a Drum.

Allye Whoreing and Swearing old Red Coats, draw near,

" Like to Saints in Red Lesters, liften and give ear,

And be Godly a while hoy and then s you were.

: C "~ Tothe Guard, &c.
After fome canting Terms, toyour Armsy, and the like,
Such as poyfing your Muskety or porting your Pike 5

To the Right, to the L.efty or clfe Face abouty

- Afeer ratling your Sticks, andyour fhaking aClout,

Haft your Infantry Troops, that motnt the Guard on Foot.
- To the Guard, &c.

CaprainHe&or firft marches, but not he of Troy,

But a Trifle made up of a Man and a Boy. .
Sece the M.n feant at Arms, in a Scarfdoes abound,

| . Which prefuges fome fivagg’ring, but no blovd nor wound,, .

Like a Rain bow thac fbews the Wrld fhan’ Ve drown’d,
' : To the Guard, &c. .
. - As
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Asche Tinker sear's Ragsy whilft the Dog bears the Budgers And now. bay for.the King, Boys, and they for the Couirty
 Sothe Man fbalks with JRaff, whilft the Foot=boy does tridg ity Which % guarded by thefe. as the Tow’rs by Dive 5 =
. With'the Tool be fooi’d work with (that’s Half pike yoi’ll fay) Thefe W hite-hail muft admity and fuch other unborfe ye,
" Bt whar Captain’s [o fErang bis own Arms to chvey, T ‘Each Day iets in'the drunks whilft stlets out the drowfie, ~ -
.. Waenhe Mgrches Ore loaden with Ten other Menspay. And no.place in the Woarld, #n‘ﬁ:ﬁ: oft to be Lowfen
. ' . ©  To the Guard, &c. 1. S hank the Guard, &c.
" +Tn bis March (sf you mark)) be’s accended ar leafty Some to Scotland-pard fneak, and, the Sutlers Wife kiffes,
_BVith flings Sixteen deep, and abour Five a Breaft, - | ' But difpairing of Drinky zill fome Countryman piffes;
- Made of Ale and Mund: sy SnuffyRags,and Brown Cruflyfor, And pays ewo (for no place in ¢he Court muft be gsven)
" While he wanes Twenty Laylorss to make up the Cluftery . To the Can, Office then all, aFoot Soldiers Heav'niy
Sbich declaves that b journey’s not new to the Mufter. . IWhere be finds a foul Fox, foon, and cures §ir Stephen,
' " o But to the Guard, &c. . : R "~ On the Guard, &c.
. Some with Mushet and Bglly uncharg’dy march awa » , Some at Shite-boufé publick. (where a Rag always goes)
“With Pipes black_as their Mouths are, and fhore & sheir pay 5 | At onceempty their Gurs, and diminifly shesr Cloths,
© SYWpilp thefr Coars made of halessfher like Bone lace abous’em, Tha their Mouths ave poor Pimps(/Whore anidl Bacon being all)
And their Bandileers hang like the Bobbins without ’em, Their chief Foodyfyet their Bums weerue Courtiers may call,
nd whilft Horfemen do cloash *m, thefe Foot-forubs do "l For what they eat in she Suburbs, they foite at White-hall,
\ clout ’ern. : For the Guard, &c. . : - For the Guard, &c.
" +Some with that ti'd on one fide;8 Wit tid onniesther, < (bither, Such @ like pack of Cardsy to the Park, making entry,
£Wear Gray Coats, and Gray Catele, [ee their Wenches rin Hepe, and there, deal an Acey which ¢he Jews, call a Centryg
_4For to peep through. Jied Lettice, and dark Cellar doorsy - Which in bad Houfés of Bordsyftand to tell what & Clock’tss,
o behold em wear Pikes rufty, juft like thesr Whores, © Where they keep up tame Red Coats, as Mex keep up eame Fo-
443 flender as their Mealsy and as'long 4s shesr Scores, ™ | Or Apothecaries lay up thesr bogs T-—ds, in Boxes.  (xesy
‘ ' - Tothe Guard, &c.” ’ o Oh the Guard, &c.-
Some with Tweedle,Weedle,Weede(whilft we beat duba dub) Some of thefe ave planted (though it bas been their lucks
v Kecp the bafe Scotifb Noife, and as bafe Scetsfb fcrub Oft to fteal Conntry Geefe) now to watch the King's Duckss
« Then with Body contrafted, a Rag open Spread, - While forna others are febyin shefide that bas Wood in, ~ - - -
“Comes a-thing with Red Colowrs, a Nofe full & Redy - To fland Pimps to black Mafquesy that are oft ¢hither footing,
* Like an Enfigny 0 the King, and to the Kings Head. | Fup s Hywifesfe Cuckholds,to rend their Black-puddsny. -
‘ S Towards the Guardy &c. ‘ .- ©Oh the Guard, &c.
Twwo Commandersy.come laft, the Lieutenant perbaps, _ - WWhilft anothertrue T'rojan, ¢o fome paffage runs,
- Full of Low Coimery Story, and Low Country Claps, : " As to keep in the Debror, fo to keep ot the Duns
~» to be-nexe bim the other.cakes care not to faily, Or a Presitice, or b Miftrifs 5 with Oatis o conformd,
- (Powpder Monkey by name) that vents Srink by wholifale ; - Till be bies him from the Park, # fromforbiddets ground,,

"For where win'd the Fare bey ‘bue juft with the Tail. = - Canfe b credit # wholey.and bis Wench may be foundy
S -Of the Guard,.&c. o . And quits the Guard, #c.
Aﬂ e :

New'
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Now it’s Night, and the Patrole in Ale-boufe drown’d,
For noughe clfe,but the Poty and their Brains walk the round ;|
Wil like Hellyehe Commanders, Guard Chamberydoes [lewry
There's fuch damning their (elves, and all elfe of the Crew 5
. Fortho thefé cheat their Men, they give the Devil hss due. ..
S . ... OntheGuard; &c.©
WViilft a Main, after Main, at old Hagard they throw,
 And-their Quarrels grow bigh, as their Mony grows low 5 -
 Strat they threaten bard (ufing bad Faces for frowns) '
k. Torevenge on the Flefb, the default of the Bones, L
.- But the Blood’s in ¢heir Hofe, and in Oaths all their Waunds.
, g , Like the Guard, &ec. .
" In the Morning they fizhe, juft ds much as they pray

For fome one to the King, does the tidings convey,

For preventing of Murder 5 Ob’¢is 4 wifé way !
 Though not one of *em knows (& a Thoufand dare fay)
.What belongs to a dead Man, unlefs in bés pay.

D For the Guard, &c.

EWith their skins, they march home, no more bure than their

But for feratching of Facesyor biting of Thumbs 3 ~ - (Drams,
 And now hey for far Alewives, and Teadefmen,grown lean, -

(¥ For the Captainygrown Bankrupt,recrusts him ager, :
\ . #ich fending on Tickets, and_turning our Men. IR

' o ‘ From the Guard, &c. !
Strait the poor Rogue’s Cafbier’d, with a Cane, and aCurféy
Fall from ivounding no Men, now to cut ev’ry. Purfe : -

ind what. then® Man’s a W orm,thefeGloyw-iworms may nanse;

For as they're dark of Body, bave Tails all of flame, n :
8o though thefe liv’d in Oaths, yee theydye with a PRI, -

- .+ "Farewel Guard, &c.. .

\

—n | .

ﬁ . E;Em to Bajafet,
Ow far are they deccivid who hope in vain,

* Cowd love, a conftant happinefs have kiown, -
- The mighty wonder, bad in me becn fhown,

" So kind he loekd, fuch tender words he fpoke,
"Twas paft belief fuch Vowsfhou'd crebe broke.

InKiffes,he wouw'd tell my hand his Suit. . (mute,
“The com'monGallmfzs,’that pafs for Jove, - -
His ebbing paffion, woud be. kinder far,

. Nor was my love, or fondnefs lefs than his,
Tn him 1 center’d all my hopes of Blifs!

- ForhimIloft,a

| Merﬁou%hts I pitty”

, A lafting Leafe of Joys from Love t"obtain ? ;
All the dear (weers, we promifeor expedt,
" After enjoymenty turns tocold negleét. Cowd *

e P TC I
,;_,-""‘ -~
/f

~ How you have yow’d,how Lhave lov’d, and then,

- v o

Our paffions are fo favoured by Farey -~
Asif fhe meant *am an Eterngl Dates.

Fixt on my Eyes, how often woud he fay,
He cow'd with pleafure gazé.an Ageaway!
When thoughts too great for words had made him

So great his paffions was, fo far above.
Atworft 1 thoughe if he unkind fhowd prove,

Than the Fizft tranfportsof all other are.

For him my duty tomy Frsends forgot, ‘

Kts t whatloftInot> - -
Fame, all the valuable things of Life, )
To meet his Love, by a lefsName than Wife; ,
How happy was] then, how dearly bleft, .-
W hen this great Man lay pantin%gn my Breaft,
Looking fuch things as n¢’rc can expreft!
Thoufand freflr Jooks he gave me ev’ry hour,
Whilft greedily 1did his looksdevour ! . .~
Till quite o’recome with Charms,] trembling lay, .
At ev'ry look he gave, melted away ! S
I was fo highly happy in his Love, *
them' that dweltiabove !
Think then thou gteatcft,lovclicﬁ, falfeft Man,

Y,




/ *-My Virgin Innocence, and freely made

S (m6) |
My faithlefs Dear, be Cruel if youcan! BT
How 1 have Lovd, I cannot, need noctell, -
No, ev’ry A has thown 1lov’d towell. -
© Since firk I fay you, 1 nere had athought
_ Since firft I faw you, I ne’re had a thonght -
. Was not entirely yours, to you I brought-

My Love an Off’ring, to your Noble Bed:
Since when ye’avebecn the Star,by which 1 fteer’d,
" And nothing elfebut you I lov’d or Feard.
Your fmiles] only livé by, and 1 muft,
“When e’re you frown, be fhattei’d into Duft.
" Oh! canthe coldnefsthat you fhew me now, -
. Suit with the ge’rousheat you once did fhew 2
1 cannot live on Pity, or Refpedt,

" Athought fo mean wow'd my whole loveinfed, - 1

- Lefs than yous Love I fcorn Sir to expect.
Let me not live in dull indiff'rency, "~
But give me Rage enough to make me Die! -
 For if from'you, I nceds muft meet my Fate,
Before your Pity, 1 wowd choofc your Hate.
A wery Hevoical Epiftle in Anfiver to Ephelia. -
- Madem, . O c. |
; IF ouw’r deceiv'd, ’tis not bﬁ my Cheat,
- X for all difguifes are below the great. -
‘What Man or Womanupon Earsh, can fay .
I ever.usd them wellabovea Day? ,

'Y Howisit then, that Iunconftant am?

“He changes not who always isthe fame.
In my dear felf I center ev’ry thiné;, ‘ -
My Servants, Friends, my Mrs, and my Kingfq-
', B e L ay,

'

it

“May,Heav's and E#rshto thatone-point 1 bring. - “

Well Mannerd,Honéft, Gencrous and Stout, .
Namies by dull Feels, to plague Mankind found
Showd I reguard, 1 muft my felf conitrain,
And’tis my Maxsm toavoidall pain. -

You fondly look for what none¢’recow’d find,

1" Deceive your felf, and thencall.me unkind,
- Andby falfc R(:aizons,'W(),u’d my falfhood prove;.

o

* For 'tis as natural to change, as love :-

You may as jultly at the Sam reping;

‘Becaufe alike it does not always fhine ;-

No %loriqus thing, was ever miade to ffay,.

My Blazing Star, but vifits and awal, ,
iesy.

- As fatal tooit fhines, asthofeth’ S

>Tis never feen, but fome great Lady Dies.. .
The boafted favour, you {o precious hold,
To me’s io more than changing of Gold.

What'e're you gave, I paid you back in Blifs; |

. Then wherg’s t c'Ob’l'gatIon pray of this ?

If heretofore you found grace in-my Epes,
Bethanktul for it, and lec chat fuffice
‘But ¥Vuman, Beggar-like, {till haunt the Door, .

~ Wrhere they’ve receiv’d,a Charity before.

‘Oh happy Sultas Y'whom webarb’rous call,
How much refin’dart thou above us all -
Who envies not the Joys of thy Serail? .
Thee like fome God ! the trembling Crowdadore;..
Fach Maw'sthy Slave,and Womdn-iitd chy ¥bore. .

Methinks 1{ee thee underneath the Shade,

Ot Golden Capopy, fupinely laid, N
Thy crowding Sleves, all filent asthe Night,
_Burt avthy Nod, all ative, asthe lighet °

. Secure:




.. Secure in folid Sloth,, thou there doft reign, =

And feelft the Joys of Love, without the pain.
_Each Female, Courts thee witha withing E}*e,

W hile thou with awful Pride;walk'tt carelefs by; -

Till thy kind Pledg, at laft marks out the Dame,
Thou fancy’ft mott, to quench thy prefent flame.
. Then from thy Bed, fubmiffive the retires,
And thankful for the grace, no more requires.
No loud reproach,nor fond unwelcome found,

 Of Wemens Tongues, thy facred Ear docs woiind 5 -

~ Ifany do, animble Mute ftrait ties 4
“The True-Lovers- knit, and ftops her foolith Cries:
Thou fear’ft noinjurd Kinfmans threatning Blade,
Nor Mid-night Ambuthes by Rivals laid 5

'While herewith aking Hearts,our g\oys wetaft,

Diftarb’d by.Swords, like' Democles his Feaft.
.‘ O Poet Ni’nvny'. o
- ¢ “Rufht by that juft Ccn:cmpt his Follies br’ibg

2 On his Craz’d Head, the Vermin fain woud
© (fting.

But never Satyr did {o foftly bite,
' Or gentle Geage himfelf, more genly write.
‘Bort to no other, but thy own difgrace,

T hou are a thingfo wretchd, and fo bafe, ,
- Thou car’ft not ev'n offend, but with thy Face.
And doft at once a fad example prove, - .-
‘Ofharmlefs malice, and of hopelefs love..

All Pride ! and Uglinefs ! oh how we loath, . -

A Naufcous Creature, fo compos'd of both !
* How oft have we thy Capring Perfon feen,
' Withdifmal Look, and Melancholly Meene,

1!1(:

| - (1)
The juft Reverfe of Nokes, when he woud be;

. Some mighty Heroe, and makes love hke thee t.

Thou art below being laughit at, oughtof {pight,
Men gaze upon thee, as 3 hideous fight, P
And cry, there goes the Melancholly Kwighe.
There are fome Modeft Fools, we daily fee, -
Modeft; and dull, why they are Wits, to thee |
For of all Folly, furc the very top, .

Is a, Conceited Ninny, and a Fop.

With a Face of Farce,joyn’d to a Head Romancy,

. There’s no fuch Coxcomb as your Fool of Fancy :

But’tis too much on fo defpisd a Theam,

No Manwow'd dabble, ina Dirty Stream; _
The worft that [coud write, wou'd be no more,
Than what thy very Friends have faid before.

M] Lord All-Pride. S

; Burﬁ:ngw;:hpride,the loath'd tmpoffom fwells, -

Prick him, he fheds his Penom {traic,8 fmells;
Bu 'tis folewd a Scribler that he writes,

“With as much force to Nature, as he fights.

Hardned in fhame, 'tis fuch 3 baffled Fop;

“That every School-boy, whips him like a Top:

.And with his Arm,and Hea ,his Brain’s foweak,

That his ftarved fancy, is-comepell'd to rake,

| Among the Excrements of ochers Wi,

. To make a ftinking Meal of what they Shit.
 So Swine, for nalty Mea, to Dunghil run, (dotic
- And tofs their grtintl.i% Snowts up when they’ve

Againit his Stars, the Coxcomb ever {trives,

And to be fomcthing they forbid, contrives.
: | 1 Wil




cvo (s

1 fat at Mifeots; in the dark, .
‘And heard a Tradefman, and 2 Spatk,

‘ AScrinncr—’and a'Lawyers Clerk,
ool e ~ Tcll Storics:
From thente I wént with muffied Face, -

To the Dukes Houfé; and rookia place,’ .
Tn which I fpewd, miay't pleafc his Grace:

T Or Highnefs. .
"Had I been hahid‘,‘f’cou’d notchoofe, .
But laugh at Whores, who dropt from Stews,
Secing that Mrs. Marg'ret Hews.

' With a Red Nofe, Splay Foot, and Goggle Eyesy
A Plough Mans, Looby meen¢, Faceallawrys; -
With {tinking Breath,and evry loathfome mark,

. The Punchianello, fcts up fora s park,, ‘

| Withe aal Self-Conceit too, he bears Arms,

(- But with that Vile fuccels; his part pertormss
|

|

*i . IR ’130‘.,‘ )
|
|

That he Burlefques his T rade, and whavisbelt -

In others, turns like Harlequsn, in felt '
S Sohavel feen at Smithficlds wondrous Fair,
I© YWhen all his Brother Moniters, flourith there;
; A Lubbard Elephaot, divert the Town, '

| Wlth making Legs, and fhooting offa Gun, -
| Go where he will, he never finds a Priend, . -
i Shame, and derifion, all his fteps attend;
!« Alike abroad, at home, fth> Gamp, and Court,
This Knighs o'ch’ Burning Peftle, makes us {port.

_

- o So fine is.
" Whett Pley was done, ] calbd aLink,
- Hearing fome paultery Pieces Chink
Within my Breeches, how d’ye think
S " lemploy'd’em;
‘Why Sir; 1went 16 Mrs Specrings, : o
- Where fome were Cn rﬁ‘ng,ophcts Swearing, -

‘Never 4 Barrel better Herring,

) S : o Perfidem.
Seav’ns the Miin, %y Eight God damn m¢,
*Tis Six (faid [) as God thall fave mes '

And beingtrue, they cow’d not blatne me
T So faying.
Save me'(cr;loth an)'Wh:l't:'Sbamaroaue; .
Is this has beg'd an Afternoon |
- Of’s Morher, togo up; and down,
L A playing 2
~ Now thisto me, was worfe than Killing,
" Miftake me nor; for Tam willing s
And able both to drop a Shillin(%, .
. - e TwoSir.
12 Well®

— e

* (Captain Ramble.

“ &% 7 Hilft Duns were knocking ac my Door
“f\] Ilay in Bed with Wree ing V}\”horc,’ .
With Back fo weak, and Pr—k fo fore

: e Y ow’d wonder.
1raisd my Doe, and laift her Gown,

1 pinnd her Whisk, and dropta Crown,

She Pift, and then fdrove her down.

N - , Like Thunder.
Frora Chamber then I went fo Dinner, ,
And drank fmall Beer, like’mournful Sinner,
But ftill Ithought the Devil in her

Clysorss,
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- Well fnd my Lad, (Quoth Bully Hack)
With Whiskers &cm and Cordibeck,
Pinnd up! behind ‘his icabby neck . -
To thew Sir,
With Mangy Fift, he gra ﬁt the Box, -
Giving the Table bloody knocks,
Calling upon thc Plaguc and Pox -
- Toafilt hun.,
Ten Shlllmgs from me hedid fnagch,

A

He'ad like to have made a quick fpatch, o |

~ Nor wou’d time chxﬁcr, Hy Warch,
' ave milt him,
Asluck wou’d havc it, in came will, -
. Perceiving chings went very ill,
Quoth hey thou dit bcrtcr g0 and fwill,
: ’ Canary,
-~ Wefteerd our Coutfc to Dragon Green, .
Which is in Fleet-ftreet to be feen,
- Where we drank Wine not foul but clean
~ Contrary.
Our Ho/z‘ Ecclxpfed Thomas Hammend,
Prefented a {lice of Bacon Gamon, .
Which mad¢ us fwallow Sack as Salmcm '

Docs Watcr. ,

Being over-warm with thc laft Debauch,
. lgrew as drunk as any Roach,

. W hen hot Bak'd Wardcns did approach 5
Or later,
But fec tl*c damn’d confounded Fate, '
.fuends on drjnking Wine fo late,

I mcw my ,word on hcmcﬂ Kate :

I th’ Klltchm

v Wlixch

" Then I cry'd up Sir Hmy F,m, ‘
- And {wore by God I worrd maintain,
. Epifeopacy, was 100 plain

" And having now dlfcharg d the Houle,

-And now good Chrxﬂxans, all attend,

) Idoadyvife you asa Fnend,

' ,Is now bccomc rafh fturc ly, bold,’

For having fcap’t the Tavern fo, -

" A Conffable, both ftern (nd dread,

( 133 \)

. Whlch Hammamls Wife cou’d net cndurc,‘ '

I told her theugh fhe look’d demure,
That fte came lately 1 -was fure,

From thchmg.' T

- We broke our Gldﬂ'cs out of haud,

As many Oatbs, we did command,
As Ha]img:, Safum, Sou«tberland

Or Ogle. ' _

Ju le.
We did referve a gentle Soufe, '

With whlch we drank another Ronfe, =
- At the Bar.

ToDrunkennefs, pray put anend,

And chghbour.
For lo the Mortal herq behold, '

W ho Cautious was in Days of. o]d

And frce Sir.

There never was a greater Foe,
Encountcr’d yetby Pampey, No -
- Nor Cefar:

Who s from Muftapd, Brooms and Tl;rcad
Ptcfcr d to bc thc Bramkl;_- head

Oth’ 'Pcoplc




" You \va;fcl{fdl;'KniVeﬁ, Il tell you what,-

| R B ¢ B
k L) Befdes utd Fich T b b wep) |
: R e A e Befides (and Faith 1 think he wept) - _
LA e Wece it not bester you had kepr, .
il TsSir-nam’d tochis very Pay, =~ ¢ 7 - Withiu your Chamber, and haveflepr, -
tr . oo A St&cple,, But Tl ad v"f: . 5 db In Blanket.. : !
| His Staff which knew aswell'ashe, - -+ - - APa Vlfc lo?ﬂdy an fYcII oL
- “The Bufinefs of Authority, T ’?ou v 3? Xora A ,Véce’., d,al. R
Stood bold uprightat fightof me; . A OUE Jananaries WOLBAYs o o Viian
The LO&(CY:Cl!er theit'tli'itllcivlc%{fi:;'l‘e’éis' We C(“:‘”;c not/licic o talk of Sin, R
. ‘ T S SR ome——here’sa Shilling fetch it in,
~ To keepthe Kings Péace, fafe at home, " Our Bulines now is to begin, gictch it in |

Yet cannot keep thee Vetmin from
. I ©_ Their Cura, .-
Stand, ftand, fays one, and'¢come before, -

- Youlie,;faid 1, likea Son'of 2 Whore, . -

I caw’e, nor will not-ftand, that’s more,
L " De’ mutter 2.

Y our Officer, ichMay-Pole-Fat, 0
Pll make as Drunk as any'Rat, - -

Or Qtter,

"The Cbnfﬁablc began tofrell, -~ - =

Although helik’d’the métionwell, ~* "
Quoth he, my Ftiends, thisTmuit tell~
R -7 Youcleatly.
The Peftilence you can’cforget, L
Not th’ Difpute with the Dirc; nor yet

- The dreadfu), Fire, that madecusget -~ - -

Up carly. }

" From Wll’itfl:(Qloth hey Tthisinfer, >
" To have'd Bodies Conftidnce clear, '

Excelleth any Coftly Checr,

_ Befides

~

‘Examin’d here, and there a Pamck, © N

\ I F Rome can Pardon Sins, as Romans hold,

Or Ba’nqucf.‘ ]

. " AfallCam 0 -
At laft, I made the- Watch-men Drunk,

And thenaway toBed I Slunk, :
- " " Tohideit.
Now thefe my Witltes are to'you, o
Who will thofe Dangers not Efchue, -
That ye may all go home, and Spew,’ -

s

" -OnRom¢’s Pardons. R

And if thofe Pardons can be bonght-and fold, * -

It weré noSin, ©* Adore, and Worthip Gold.

If they can Purchafe Paydons witha Sum, -

*-For Sins they may commit in time to come,

And for Sias paft, *tis very well for Rorme.
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"Actlns ratCthevatc happyﬁ that have moﬁ % S B

They’ll Puichafc Heav'n,at their own proper coﬂ' T ' N
Alas! the Poor ! all that are fo, are loft. , - DR -

Whence ¢ame this knack or when did it begm 2
What Author have thcy, or who brought 1tin 2’
‘Did Chrift €re keep a Cuffor- Houjé ferSin 2

 Some fubtle Devil, wichout more ado, . o ; |
Did certainly this fly Invention brew, | | . 1
‘To gull "em of their Souls, and Mony too., : K o o







