
( «'7 )

fortune of this flourifliing country at this hour I

It was fare enough, " the miraculous draught of

«^ fiaies."

" One fauU he has, I freely will reveal

:

*• Could you o*eriook but that—it is to fteal."

He is the fineft painter in the world,—fave one

point. The immortal pencil of Sir Jofliua Rey-

nolds was a daubing brulh to his tongue, in every

thing except /ikene/s.-r-Qut it fohappened that if he

had not in the courfe of diftributing his colour's,

very often mentioned '* this country*' it never could

have occurred to his hearers, feeling and feeiug,

what they fee and feel, that he meant " England.''^

Indeed he refembled another fort of painter,

—

who having drawn the portrait of a clock, infcri-

bed the name of the article on the top left

the identity fhould not ftrike the connoifseiir,

Mr. Pitt did much more upon that day. Tlie

Lord Mayor's intelligencer down the river, never

went beyond killing off thirty thoufand of Jourdan's

troops—but the drawcansir of the houfe of Com-

mons demoiiflied both the French armies in toto."^

And

* If no other commu.iication exiilerl, but the government

gazette of this cou.Uiy, we ;h uild oe as ignorant of the

true ftate of Euiope, as the innabitants of Laputa. For ex-

jimple. The King congratulated tne parliament la!t year upon

ihe fafety of Italy—and this country paid two hunuied thou-
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