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Board his Majefty’s Ship the Kinfale-

By B Lac Y; A. M. then Chaplain to'the faid Ship,
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Lady BRADSHA'IGH

Of Hang in the County Palamzr |
of Lancafbire.

MADpawm,
Feacl I E foﬂowmg Poems are the pm*
‘du& of a few le ilure Hours, ‘cither
| ‘6nr- our Paffage to Neufouﬂdland
—or elfe in the Harbour at St.
obw's; and as thelr Author is 2 mere Water-
Poet,” fo -is it not to be expected, that they
fbould appear as polifi'd, as perhaps time, with
fmore aoreeable Circum(tances, mxght have cn- -
abled him, i



i The Dedication.
He is no way ambitious of any great Patron:
* Neither is he- of that fupple make to court the
Favour of great Names by any fervile Art of
Adulation; (the main Step which moft take 0 §
compafs their ambitious Expectations) But be-
ing once determin’d to publith thefe Pieces, he
could not long demur with himfelf, to whom
he had beft Dedicate and devote them s Ts iste
be acknowledg’d, he wav'd the cuftomary Ce-
remony of craving your Permiffion for it; for
he feard, that would be to befpeak your pe-
remptory denial; being very well apprizd, how
litele you defire to be publickly diftinguifhed :
But, as you have been truly a very kind encou-
rager of him and his Labours, and nc les 2.
judge of manly Senfe, and ingenious Perfor-
mances of every kind; therefore is he em-
belden'd to dedicate them (fuch as they are) 7=
to your Ladythip ; who did, with an hearty.
good Will, engage very m‘any of his kind Be-

_ncfagﬁ;ors




The Dedication. i

1 ncfactors to contribute towards emabling him to
B fnd the faid Poems abroad imto the Werld,
¥ Yowr Ladymhip kbas no need of being farterd
'8 cither by the Pencil ot the Pea ; and-the fingu-
lar perfections both of your Body and Mind
are in o want of being oblig'd by Paintet or

4 Dedicator; but as what you have actually done
was a feafonable Inftance of your Goodnefs-and
& their Generofity, and intended to minifter forné

| comfort to a Family who has been hitherto too
¥ burthenfome to the Parent that fupports them 5
3 B does it call for all the faitable Thanks ehata

§ grateful Heart can poflibly utter; neither could
he fail inferting his publick Acknowledgements
1 for the fame, not only to your felf in partica-
4 lar, but to all thofc other worthy Perfons, who
4 chearfully follow'd fo good a Prefidens. =
- But here the Author is conftrain’d, in Point of
Duty, to take leave to rerrn his fincere Thanks
1_» to Lord #2---re, under whofe Condut it is hap-
pY




Tbe ﬂedzcatzon.

py for thole in a Sea-faring Capacity to fErve <
A Nobleman of fuch ftri& Honour as needs no
~ éne nece(fary Ingredient to render him not on-
ly an excellent Commander,. but ‘true Chriftian -
Hero; having fet out in an enfnaring World, |
well principled with right Notices of Religion
and Morality ; a walking Example likewife of ]
Sobriety, and every other ornamental Virtue? |
which .can denominate a truly great Man; and
confequently, will always efteem and value thole
moft, who endeavour to copy after his laudable
Pactern ;- nor will he fail—w’ﬁr%’ﬁ&é and. ad”
vance fuch (whenever it may be in his Power)

who continde moft diligent in the difcharge of |

~ their feveral Stations.  Seeing therefore, - that a
Goodnefs o extenfive and unconfin'd as my
Lord P-e=-ré's, cannot confift with Secrecy, nor
lie. hid under a Veil; the Author muft not re-

" gard, how litclefo modeft and referv'd 2 Tem-

per as his will bear, but what all Orders of
| ‘ Men




The Dedication.

Men will look for and expet, whcnevcr hu'
Lordﬂups Name comes to be mcnudncd.

 No wonder then, that fich Numbers of
young Gentlemen of Qualxty, and others fittle
lefs Noble, thould voluntarily prefs to artend
his - Lordhip in every fucceflive Vioyage, and
¥ greedily catch at the Opportunity of getding
W under his immediate Care. It was at leaft, 2
B . prudent Choice in their difcerning Parents and
Friends o to place them 5 many of whom; i

all probability, may hereafter have their ACCout}t'
in the Management of the Brizifs Navy (the
. Bulwatk-ofour own King&ofns,' and the Ter-
ror of all about us) when this Dedicator’s Duft

g thall lic mellowing in the filent Grave, * the

B Place where all fublunary Thmgs fhall' be for— o

gotten. - -
Having paidthis Debt to my much honour'd

Lord (whofe hereditary Accomplithments re-

ceive an huge addition from his perfonal Me-
' nts)




Vi The Dedication,

ris) your Ladythip miy be affisred, chat the

Author, both by inclipation and in juftice, is

bound to have an extraordinary Regard for you ; .
and to whom (with every Branch of your an-
cient Houk) he doth cordially With an abun- §
dant encreafe of all semporal Happinefs and
Bleflings, being laid under a firiét Obligation |

ever to remain With great Sincerity,

Tour Ladyfhip's

Moft humble Servant

B. Lacv.




MISCELLANEOUS

PO E M S

DESCRIPTION

NEWTOUNDLAND.

§ BETGEMUE Ship Kinfule was by the Kmos
ﬁ* *'_ Command

"\'r =N Orderd to {21 forthwith to Newfound< -

CESEM /04,
May GOD ({prefiding over Land axd Seas,
And who alone can rag.ézzg Wiads appeals;
" B Breath
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1,.

’ Bmth on mwnqmﬁ:’m Wmd, v *.;__
. So ﬁmathonr%ge w&b«?m tﬁgﬂd“‘
Then I, in ‘bome-fpun ]',mcs and humble Verfc, )
Will eery thing remarkable rchearfe.

* TH1s worthlefs Ifle lies from the Britifh Shore
. North-weft fix hundred forty Leagues and more-;
Ertror and THorw in good Queen Besse’s Rexgn '
‘Did, by a Royal Patent, leave obtain~ ~~ -
%o plant a Colony, and there remain.
‘We did arrive at our long-wifh’d for Bay
- Of _714{}!'3 Month precife the fixteenth Day,
And firaightway did our ftron geft Anchor caft
In groﬁnd, whereon our Ship might ride»-ful}'fag.

- ‘When we had got 2 proper Birth in ﬁghf, o

That all Placentia plainly fee us might, _
-~ The Bombardeers within that coftly Fort, B N

(Which ftood the Nation thoufands by- reporf) % ‘
© With nimble fpeed by order did refort,
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leven rosring Canrion ftrait to fire ;
hich well perform'd, thofe Gunners did retire.
. MDur Cannons roar'd as loud and well as they,

'he wonted Obligation te repay.

B T warlike Governour next fent a Meifage

1 By a meager Wretch of fwarthy Vifage,

%o with my Lord his Health for all the Seafon,
1 Defigning foon to ¢come himfelf in Perfon,
' his aukward Meflenger repair'd on board

: o bring the faid Refpeits unto my f_ord, /

’ hofe motly éhara&er I fcarce can utter ;
ome rightly ftile him apith Fopling Flutter:
.t his approach he made 1 formal Leg,

nd prefent Audience from my Lord did beg :
f e next fome cleanly Papers did produce,

WV hich he fuppos'd to be of mighty ufe:
hefe were fome fecommending Ietters
& 2in'd by requeft from much his Betters,

1 - B i Cram’d




4 Mifcellaneons PoE ms.
Cram’d with impertinent untrths good ftore, -

" Direed to the prefent Commadore:

: When our good Lotd his Teftimonies'zead, -
(No matter what return he thereto made). =< = .°
Enter they did on very ferious Talk,

And many turns ori Quatter-deck did walk ;

" The Subje& doubtlefs was of mighty Kings,
He could not ‘floop to treat of meaner things ;
Giving his weighty judgﬁxcnt of the Czar,
Or, of the Spanifh Baulk at Gibraltar ;
Vainly he fpew’d out empty words at will,

Enough a Man of ferious thought to kill, %
Of buzzing noife he cou'd difcharge . his fill ; |
And could diftert his fupple Limbs much fafter

Than V1o LANT & or any Pofture-mafter ;
Or with a fulfome ceremonious Grace
Fling frequent Salutations in your facé Vel :
My Lord, (quoth he) I throughly know your Famc, ’

" Aund am affur’d, you have adom 1
w ith §




Mi/cellanetans PoEMs.
§ With noble A&ions done in Days o’erpaft,
@ Which muft in Brii/s Annals ever lat,
And will purfue the pleafing Path of Glory
To fhine more famous yet in modern Story,
5 Thus he difplay’d his bare-fac' d Impudence,
Thereby dcclarxng he had no prctencc - %
' Either to decent Manners or good Senfe : -
_ He had in this audacious road of Rant
| Prqcéedcd on to ftun him with fuch Cant,
But whilft hev.prattled on in noify jaw,
Loath to be worried quite by this Jack-Straw,
My Lord took wifely one large nimble vﬁridc,
And ftep'd where chowder Captains did abide ;
 Who did, at awful diftance, modeft ftand
|  To welcome him to this furprizing Land :
: When thefe their civil Compliments had paid,
¥ And in fow Words a decent grecting faid,

1 They did, in time, withdraw like knowing Men,

And to their fundry Huts return’d again,

B3 But




But this poor Mortal ftill per force mnaifd, '
- And to each one on Deck difcourfe hé &ngn
At lcngth he did Lieutenant F1tcs cfpy,..
And in great wonderment aloud did ery, .

I'm glad with all my Heart and Soul to fee

The Face of fuch a‘f:aithful Friend astheey .. . 4
With that he whipd him round his phunpy wafle, ]
Slob'ring his bluthing Chops like any Beaft, ]
At this the good Man’s ruddy Cheehs did glow, *  §
And difengag'd from him he ftarce knew Iaow; ]
When in return he%ajid;,' Your Servant, Sir, = - 4

Extreamly griev'd téﬂ.fce him make fuch ftir, -
And wifely thought, if thus he'd perfevere, .~ 4
None éould from f;-leé}'ing Ridicule forbat L . \
The Spark perceivinig now all did him fhun,
In gfcét difdain from out the Ship did "run,_v ﬁ

And mutter'd forely in his grumbling Spnfu-’ _

_ That iil— bred Tars could not diftinguifh Meﬂt 3
Or-they m cettamly have me carefs'd,

When I fo ﬁnely too in Gold was drefs’d
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So fitly able likewife to rehearfe Sy
Fine Compliments in Bombaft, Profe or Verfe,

& Can pufh them out either in Cart or Tcaroe ;.

‘ /And can with poinant Language keenly cut

¥ The ftubborn Heart of ¢’en the coyeft Slut ;
For I have long a graceful figure made
Ia this Accomplifhment of cringing Trade :

% But how fhould ftupid Tars be complaifant, ~ -

. A worthy Part I'm fure they never learnt; -~ -
3 50 I'm refolv’d to make my future Horotis

- To fuch as know the pink of modifh Manners; -

g e e

’ Nor will I ever once more care a Fig
For any ﬂl-brcd fawcy, carelefs Prxg

i ‘ :I‘hus we got rid of this unthmkmg Gucﬁ
% And had from Bis Impertinence fome reft.

8 N:zxT Morning came the Governour aboard
: Who found us fafely riding in-the Road ;
In boat with whom came Prefents not 2 fcw,
: Which are by immemorial Cuﬁom due:
B4
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My Lord the Man a proper wclcome oavc T
But would not Fxfh nor Wme, nor Rum receive ; :

For, as he knew him charg'd with fome Off'encc,‘

He would not byafs ’d be on no prctcncc

) A ftriving Mufe inclines my teeming bram

At this Man’s Charader to try a ftrain ;

And ﬁng the Heroe who does rule them ally

_Having hxs Vafrals at his ready call:

For to negle& his Honour clad in Furr,

Would, 1 béliuvé' be deem’d a mighty Slur,

He isa Natxvc of ¢ oyr Northern Clime,

And (Jaxus hke) hath chang 'd with ¢ ery time ;
Vas Tory ftaunch when he acquxr’“&' that Poft,

And dany did a foreign Tot'reft toaft ;

But, rather than from thence be fent away,

Did all his former Principle; gainfay,

A&ing juft like the Vicar once at Bray.

A fullen Pride doth on his Brow appear ;

If any gobd he does, it’s out of fear ;




Mifeellineons Porsis. o
¢ keeps his People in a fervile State, |
Qrells 'em, they muft cemply, but never prate.

| _y There does each year arrive at this fad Place

- ‘ Some thirty Mafters of Danmonian Race,

- "PDoth, in defpotick fort, tréeat moft fevere,

hefe he with wonted Difcipline auftere %

; As their Mcmorials do make appear,

Alledging, they are Subjects of his Throne,
And fhall, thp th”é!‘c, a juft Allegiancg own.
Thus, Tyrant like, he doth his Sway exert,

' And free-born Traders mucﬁ annoy and hurt,

’,; | Engroffing Gain in Commerce to himflf,

: To fill his purfe with much ill-gotten Pelf:~

. {8 Proceed they may to murmur, or complain

Or fend Remontftrances in mourning Strain,

& still he will rule them with a fervile Rein:

| And as they are, as yet, the vﬁeakelv' Side,

l They feel theweight of his moft cruel Pride,
: |  Thus
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Thus a bafc Temper doth mc.hne'h:s Heirt
O’er thefe poor Men to a& i rigid Part ;
Nor does le heed 2 Comm

HeRE ftands the Gamfon of m:gnty force,
‘Which ail the Ifland muft fecute Qn courfe:
But if the Pyrates. came, thcy’ d fp\zrc to ﬁght :
And wifely-hide themfelves fmm t}xcu‘ grim fi ght,
Rather than: undertake to nge‘_‘“ ‘ g
Or any way oppofe fuch bloody (;aktlc,
Who do difmember thofe they ovetpoinc
Or give them baek-to-back a watry "Tomb.
But how can thefe agam& a Foe march out,
‘When all their ftrength is one deé;epid rout .
Of forty Invalids, by far z_rfore fit
In Chimney-corner quietly to fit ?
Who fcarce can wield the Broad-fwdrd oraGun,

But would, if they had Heels, be fure to runm,

And ?" ‘
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B And carly Save thendolves by fpeedy Right,
@l Rather than ftand to charge in open fight,

§ Turs place an. Houfe of -Prayer has, it’s true;
W Alast but vifited by very fow ;

' Befides, the People are but badly ferv'd, -

B The Shepherd abfent, % the Flock is farvd: -
The Government maintains a Pricft to preach, .

$ And all the faving truths of Chrift to teach ;

But rather than refide with them to pray,

He takes the Coin, and from them ﬁays awey's
The Governour, fome‘think, does fnack the Pence,
And with Nen-refidence can well difpence.. -
@But furely he that thus negleds his Cure,

’ To look into his Conftience can’t endure ;

W For that mi# tell him, he is in the wrong

The Fleece to take, and not to dwell among

QY such famiflv'd Souls ; who, if they had been taught,

:  Might foon from fundry evil ways be brought.
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Tue Church-too at St. 7ebn's a Prieft can fhew,
Which you from all the reft may eafy know ; |
Whofe old offences made him change his Nanié;
But not his morals ; for he’s fill the fame;

A High-prieft both in thought and ftature,
(To know the reft it is no great matter)

And yet, who can forbear the Truth to tell 2
Which all that once have feen him know full well, |
He has a common fhare of manly Senfe, ‘
But all his Life is one barefac'd Offence ;
A fcandalous notorious Liver ;

An ursdifguifed drunken Sinner ;

A rounder hand than our unthinking Tars,

‘Who deals with common Proftitutes, and {wears %

Nor other A&s of Wickednefs forbears -
He furely can’t Religion have at heart,
Who don'’t for ftudy fome time fet apart ;
Or elfe whofé conduét mightily difgrace
What he.delivers in that facred Place;
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Wl For Chriftian Truths can’t meet a due refpe&t

- ,f From fuch as know he dqiés God’s Laws rejed.

5 That Paftor then that leaves the narrow way,

| And by his Vices caufe the Flock to ftray,

. |

J will dearly rue the mifehief he hath wrought,

By living counter to the Truths he taught :
But this Man’s Life doth right and wrong confound
And Crimes in him in €’ery fhape are found.

May all the Clergy then be grave and wife !

Or it’s in vain to talk of Paradife ;
True Reformation never can prevail,

While Precepts govern, and Examples fail.

Mosr that inhabit are a frightful Tribe,
Whofe Chara&ers I cannot well defcribe ;
Who, like Sibﬂiah:, lonely here refide,
And, in a willing Banithment, abide.
It is this fottith People’s common ufe
To warm their Veins with an Igférnal Juice,

' . Both

e h
P N N
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Both Men and Women de this Liquor choofe,
‘And rerely- keep the Bottle from their Nofe,”
In both thofe Harbours many, I dare fay,

Do drink fome Quarts of Spirits in a Day ;
For with confounded Rum they ever ftink
Far worfe-than sny filthy common Sink : |
Thus alk their Aim is merely to delight

The Cravings of a naughty Appetite.

S o Mk fifty Cottages or more do ftand, -
- Lock'd up within each rugged Creek of Land,
Not built of lalting Stone or well-burnt Brick,
~ But rear’d on 'Poies which in the Ground do ftick,
And cover'd over with new-fathion’d Thatch
Of Birchen Rine, or what they firft can catch ;
Within which Sties themfelves at night they fhelter |
From both Extreams of fultry and cold Weather ;
“'And lodge upon the Skin of fome Wild-beaft,
On whof¢ rank Flefh they firft had made a feat. |
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heir Houthold- ftuff confifts of Wooden-ware,
which they eat and drink their homely fire;

ince all variety confifts in one Diﬁ:?

W'he (fundry Parts of Ling er Cod-fith,

v Plenty of which upon the Banks abound,

Jay great abundance near the Shore is found ;

Wor which Cammodity it's worth .ones while

B0 fee bow many Hands do work and toil :

nd none can hardly credit, what a number

ach Ship and Boat doth take in €'ery Summer ;
hofe Produé doth to no fmall Sum amonqt;

g nd at the Markets turns to great account :

f or Spain or Itaky could never faft,

. Jut as in Lent dry Fifh is good repatt :

Bay both thofe Kingdoms yield fo Little Meat,

hat Fifh s moftly what the Poor do eat, ~

WHEN once this fithing Trade begins to ceafe,
h Ship prepares to run away apace ;

Left
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Left Winter's Cold, with Snow and pinching Froft, !
Shou'd freeze them in the Harbours to their coft, (
Or elfe fall in with Ice, and fo be loft.”

For when the North-weft winds begin to blow,

All prudent Folks conclude it time to go.

TrE N who remains, with fpeed repair their Cell ‘_
‘Where they and theirs are gladly forc'd to dwell ; ;‘
Nor dare creep thence, ’till Summer’s genial Sun '_
Doth chear the Earth, and with its warm Beams burn,
A fad cafe this! yearly to ftand in fear 1
Of being ftarv’d, if to peep out they dare,

So keen's the Froft;-and nipping fharp the Air.

- —
——

Duri NG the Winter’s Rage, they lie and: hear
The difmal Noife of many a hungry Bear, - ‘,
Or Troops of howling Wolves, who nightly roar, §

And rove about for fomewhat to devour :

S i o N o e b A S e —

Whe |
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ho fwiftly flies away with panick fear,
im they furround, and quick to pieces tear.
And fo range on to catch a farther Prey,

WStroling about with uncontrouled fway,

| 7
>y BWhen if per chance they meet a ftarving Deer, %

1 And wander where they lift by Night or Day :
For none turns out their Progrefs to oppofe, _
3 :' Left he in that Attempt fhould lofe his Nofe.

Who then can reprefent this difmal Place ?
Thrown by itfelf to be the World’s difgrace)
or whate'er offers to my prefent view,
ooks truly frightful with a ghaftly hue;
g\umbers of craggy Rocks hang o’er the Sea,

‘- Vielding an horrid profpect from each Bay :

I 'he Mountains lofty Tops do mount fo high,

B if they proudly meant to reach, the Sky :

I'he Land within is all 2 Wood ﬁi\;tire,

P hat any home-bred Mortal muﬁ admire,

c 5 What
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What frenzy coutd unhappy Men befot,

To fettle where fcarce Food is to be got.

If Eatables within the Country grows,

Its hitherto what no Enquirer knows:

No painful Peafant breaks up this hard Ground,
Nor fcarce a Blade of Grain can here be found ;
No ftudious Need doth ufeful Arts éxploi;é
From well-till'd Fields to reap the fruitful Store’ §
Tough Spruce does choak the Land inftead of Corn,; {
And an uathrifty Crop of Weeds is borne :
Nay truly this bad Soil all Good denies, .
And nothing can be fown, and nothing rife.
Thus the whole Iﬂarid, or by Nature curft,
Or Fate’s decree, is certainly the worft

Of any Spot, which on the Globe doth lie,
Beneath the Covering of the ftarry Sky.

A wretched Life, I may pronounce, they lead, §

Nor can’ they any formal Reafon plead,

Wh
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Why they remain all the long Winter there,
Unlefs to fee their native home they fear ;
Alike inhappy with thofe Vaffals fent,
Condemn'd in Mines to fuffer punifhment,

‘A due Reward for fome flagitious Crime

By them committed in their thoughtlefs prime.
I could expatiate, but that I fear _' |
J So mean a Subject might offend your Ear:

# And therefore e'er I end I needs muft fay,
Happy are they that can in Britain ftay, %

‘And from their native Shore ne’er ftrole away ;
Receiving eafy Food from Nature’s hand,

And juft returns of cultivated Land ;

1'1; ‘Whofe home-bred Plenty does the Owner blefs,

-' ‘And rural Pleafures crowns his Happinefs ;

,; | Where, thanks toHeav’n ! a Monarch’s on theThrone,
A With Luftre only by himfelf outfhone ;

Compafs'd with Sages, Wifdom humbly waits

To blefs his Coun?:ls, and adorn his Gates ;

.l C: Belov'd
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Belov'd by wealthy Subjects, fo commands |
Their Hearts, their Purfes, and (if need) their Hands:]
‘We Sailors add with one united Mind, :
Tho’ Bigot Rome and Perkin were conjoin’d, v
‘We'd fail with Joy where e'er Lord P=-¢ co/mmands,‘
To rout fuch footy Foes in diftant Lands.
That G E orcE our King may fafe poffefs hxs Throne ‘
Blefs’d in a Royal Iffue of his own, '

O may the Prince with €’ery Virtue fhiné,

Proper to grace his moft illuftrious Line !

And may the Church a fure Protetor have
Supported by a Head fo tfuly brave ! :
May wholefome Laws abide more fix'd than Fite, " '

And CaroriNa go to Heaven Late.




Mifeelaneons P ok us. 21

ever fair and young ! ™
[¥| With fitting firains infpire my Song;
‘! Since I a Subje&, have in view,
hat is to Rhimers fomewhat New :
or now, within my labring Breaft,
va’s flory I have well exprefs'd :
end thcieforc your attentive Ear,

od thofe my Thoughts will foon appear,
. ‘ C3; Firft
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Firft, wou'd you know her Family,

Or care to dip in Pedigree 2

She’s Hogosmogan by Extra&i6n5

Yet not ally’d to any Faction ;

Nor values who doth rule the Roaft,
So the her Lordfhip's Favour boaft ;
And is affur’d to live at eafc,

‘And always do juft what fhe pleafe.

“ Thus, who of goodnefs has a Tafte,

“Is meréiful unto his Beaft.

Born of a round-head, fharpnos'd Bitch, -
Within the regions of the Rich ;
Where Mop had always the good hap
"To fpend much time in Ladies lap:™
‘And who, with no uncommon Care, -
Did let her €’ry dainty fhare ;
Kept too a Maid to comb her Hair,

Then walk her out to take the Air:




And happy fhe, who had the Honour
0 have this Task impos'd upon her.

If Mop{y, by rude Servants kick,

O other accident, fell fick ;
The learned Doctor foon is brought,
‘ o tell what of her Cafe he thought ;
And to apply fome Remedy,

0 heal Mop of her Malady :
And if he cou;d not work a cure,

y Lady did her feif immure,

or cou'd the Maids her whims endure.
& efolving not to take her Diet,
pr give her Womén any quiet ; §
I'ill fome skill'd Hand work’t Mopfies eafe;
knd then, thé Houfe enjoy'd its peace ;
nd happy he that did think good,
mmediately to let her Blood.

Thus, our ill-govern’d Paffions move,
& 1f ought difturb th’ object of our love;
4 C4
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Nay, fome Report, the Undertakers

(Thofe ftil'd by moft, well-fcented Vultures) =
About the Houfe, like Owls did hover,

To watch if Mopfy wou’d recover ;

If not, to pray, that they may have

Leave to convey her to the Grave ; -

Knowing, her Ladyfhip no Coft wou'd fpare, -
"To bury one in Pomp, fhe lov'd fo dear.

< Juft as Lord Mo-----th, ona Day,

“ Did them employ to carry Tray;

« To’bury him in Holy Ground,

“ Which A¢ did to his Honour much redown’d ;
« But that a fawcy Prieft took heart,

“ Who bid them all, like Knaves depart,

¢ Not valuing Lord, or Tray, a F—t.

‘At length, kind Mop vouchfafes to breed,
Then all the Miffes hie with fpeed,
To gain the promife of 2 Puppy,

And think themfelves extreamly lucky ;
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This mighty fuit to gain, for wHY?“
Thofe who are vers’d in Beauty ; cry,

“ They never faw fo ﬁnc a Creature

« (Hcr/ Head fo iAhort,‘ her Limbs fo taper,
% Can tear a Fan, and cut a Caper)

W< Nor doth fhe want or{F graceful Feature ;
“ Befides, fhe’s nothing but good Nature.”
| So miftrefs Bezty, here’sa Crown,

@ If you'll be plcas’dato put me down ;'

That when Mop does in pieces fall,

My Maid you to the Labour call:

@ That I a whelp may next obtain,

‘ From this {o beautiful a ftrain.

_‘_ The Maid, with her good breeding faid,

" Your Ladyfhip fhall fure be fped.

B Mifs then bids Tom to calla Chair,

¥ And with content, doth Home repair ;

¥ And tells Mamma, that fhe had got

4 The promife of a little Rat,

Which |
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Which fhe to Park; in Coach wou'd take,
And fhou'd at bed and board partake,

Both for its own, and Mopfies fake.

P uc, by defcent is of this race,
‘As I her noble Line do trace,

And imitates her Dam apace ;

Nor will her Anceftry difgrace,

If I have Skil in Puppy’s Face.
“ Mighty then is the Advantage,
“ Gain’'d from a High-born Parentage ;
“ But better ftill, if we do merit,
« And vertuous Fruits ftill do Inherit "
But how fhe is in our Pofleffion,
Is not for me a proper-Queftion ;
 ‘We may be thankfully content,
If the’s but for the Voyage lent;
To bear his Lordfhip company,
As he Sails o’er the briny Sea;




Mifcellaneous P o EMs.

¢ So to Divert his dumpifh Hours,

« Since €'ry Mortal fometimes low’rs”:
But now the is commenc'd a Tar,
Got‘from her Brethren very far;

Six hundred forty Leagues and morc,'}
From ’Mopfy and her native Shore;

Its fruitlefs to repent her Bargain,
Nor value where fhe goes a Farthing :
Tho', it would vex one of her Birth,
Tb vifit fuch a barren Earth; -
Or fet her Foot upon a Strand,

3 That leads to fuch a footy Land.
When fhe Surveys this difmal Ifle,
She will believe her felf an Exile ;

And marvel what’s her deadly Crime,

To be trepan'd to fuch a Clime ;

But if it chance to yield good chear,

A Share is hers fhe need not fcar:

For, Proverb like, pray what fays Pluck ?
"The greater Slut, the better luck:




28  Mifcellaneons PoEms.,
For why, if the had fought the Land,

She had not fell in better Hand.

One, who can weigh all her Merit,

And yet, when need, her Tail can ferret.

“ Like Mo’thers, who, with pleafure clap,
€ The Babbies Bums a crofs the Lap”.

I can, howe’er, efpy one Fault,

Which is, fhe’s better fed than taught :

For tho’, fhe muft not eat too much,

Yet in its Nature it is fuch,

‘As Suits a Bitch of fuch a rank,
vahat muft not Pufly grow, but flank.
“ As Mothers girt with Stay of Tape, |
 The “Girls, to make them fine in Shape.”
So to preferve Pug in good health,
Whate're fhe eats, is moft by ftealth ;

' For it is deem’d a forry Deed, |

[ If any fhould her kindly feed; - —

| - In this Refpe& it is an Evil,

- To be to Pug extreamly civil ;

]
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But as fhe lives by fparing Rule,
She does not often go to Stool,
Is mighty cleanly, pretty Fool!
For Servants need not fear fhe'll fhed,
Her Excrement upon the Bed ;
3 Like nafty Curs, who daily fcatter
W In Room of State their filthy Water,
@ To whom the Maids do wifh a Halter.

As Pug is clean, fometimes fhe’s kind ;
g 5

And if the Humour takes her Mind,
WShe can with Art her Love difplay,
S That noné her kindnefs can gainfay,

Or fromh?;r fondlings, turn away. .

< Like Sjtrumpet vile, with brazen Brow,
“ Who giﬁts’ her Bréad, 1 know not how :
¢ When the can catch a filly Cull,

&< And gi%c him Pox his Belly full ;

|« With fa%gning Words dears him her honey,
J° But her i)eﬁgn’s upon his Money.
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“ So fends him home with weeping crofs,-
“ To moan his gettings, and his lofs.”
Her Kindred fure does ufe the Court,
Since fhe, at Folks can make fuch Sport ;
‘And flatter him, Wifh a good Grace,
‘Whom fhe forgets in little fpace.

“ So if fome Minifter of State,

“ (On whom we place Dependance great)
* % Doth condefcend an Ear to lend, .
¢ And promife but to be our Fmend

~  Our Happinefs we ;udge complcat,

““ When all he faid was one grand Cheat ;
“ For he at firft did ncer- deﬁgﬁ,‘ |

~ % Nor fo much as in Thought incline,
-« Your oft repeated Suit to grant,

“ As you the chief Ingredient want ;
 For all have learnt from Story old,
 That nought prevails at Court like Gold.”
But to return ; Pug doth not fail,

In fawning fort to wag her Tail;
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* @ Then into Lap to give a Sklp,

So round the Table frecly trxp,

And if fhe deign to lick you; Face,

8 Sure then you are in happy (‘—fa:fc; ; / -
And think you may hereafter find, /
That fhe'll to you be always kmd ';

But that I know’s a vulgar Error,

For fhe has put my Legs in terrox:“-,t
When I believ’d there was a Truce, 1
Nor did I look for fuch Abufe. :
No, when fhe’s out of her Lord’s Sight, '4
(Forgetting Love) can clofely bite ;

Mbre do this Bill againft her write,

If they tco durft the Truth indite.

4 ¢ But who can humour always fhew 2
 Since it in her will ebb and flow,

“ And few their Minds can long foreknow.
“ All Love being like our fickle Clime,
< Will change with Accident or Time.”
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When oft on Deck ;Ione I've walk'd,

Suppofe with any other talk'd ; |

If Pug appear'd, it was a chance,

If fome young Blades did not advance ;

‘And pay their Compliment to Pug,

In many a clofe and hearty hug;

Sure the muft bill like fome fond La.ﬁ,'
That Gentlemen can'’t let her pafs, |
Until fhe’s forc’d her love to fthew,
(Whether fhe be in Tune or no)
Before they'll ever let her go.
““ Thus with her Bitchfhip fome may Sport,
© When to the Lord they'd make their Court :
« Tike Members of the Romifb Fry,
« Who don't their Vows to God apply,

€ But rather woo’ fome Holy Saint,
¢ To recommend to him their Plaint.

"¢ Some are by Temper prone to flatter,

¢ And rarely want a Subje& matter;
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€ Nor feldom an Occafion fail,
« At abfent Neighbours for to rail.
« And (Gnatho like) who wou'd indeed

“ Secure a Friend in time of need,

* Doth wife, in a corrtipted State,

“ Plain dealing rigidly to hate,

“ And inits flead infinuate:

“ And then, he need at no fime fear,
“ To have of worldly Goods his fhare ;
“ Elfe he in Life 2 Blank may be,

“ And move in mean Capacity.

“ For griping Penury furrogn&s,

¥ Numbers of Wits in Britifh Fowns ;
, “ Who, if they coud acquire good Ale,
4  Might chant out many a merry Tale;
“ And not #loft i Garret vile,

“ Drink acid “Tiff, fo Poet fpoil: -
“ For, ifIdid not drink fome Water,

“ Perhaps my Lines had been much better ;

On
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On this Account let none me. blame,
To chufe Pug for the prefent Theme,

And {o immortalize her Name.

Put what can Iin truth add mqré-?

I have unravell’d all my Store,
- Unlefs T ftile her, cowardly Whore:

But this is wrong in'me to Name,

As it redounds to her great fhame ;

For, tho' when back’d the makes a Noife,
~ And heéors o'er the little Boys.;

Yet, if fhe hears a Pig but fqueak,

She fiies as if fhe’d break her Neck 5 |

She was not then cut out to Fight,

Nor in a Battle would fhe bite ;

Yor, when we do difcharge a Gun,

(Like me) fhe’s always apt to run ;

And Sneakingly claup down her Tail,

And {adly her dear felf bewail ;
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Withing to beat home once more,
(Rather than hear thofe Cannons roar)
Playing before her Ladies Fire,

With all her puppy Brethren by her;
Or rumpling of her Velvet Gown,

As they might tumble up 5nd down,
Not fearing fo mich as a Frown.
£ For many a Dog of Quality,

“ Can claim with ample Liberiy;

“ To a& in fuch‘ unufual Manner,

« ‘As woud be Treafon in another.”

This would I find Pug s Temper ﬁt

But woe for her! fhe now is bit;

And muft per force abide her Fate,
Since to relent it is tpo late :

Tis beft thentake an Heart of Grace,
And learn all Dangers to outface ;
And when the Cannons roar again,
Let her qéck up her Thail and gx‘iﬁ ;

D:
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‘With an undaunted Courage bark? and then |

She'll gain the Love of all the Men.

(Orelfe I doubt, if any Foe

Should chance with us to try a ‘Blow,

She muft with me, to Coékpit go.)

Then if fhe chance to die in Fight,

Her Elegy I'll furely write,.

And fpeak of her Ihingé truely bright.

“ So when Leshia’s Sparrow dy’d,

“ The whole Houfe wrung their Hands and éry’d: |

“ Catullus, too -in mournful Verfc B Y

“ Did the Bird’s Virtues Well cxprefs 4

¢ And to the Life that Lofs rehearfe : B v

“ And fure I'm bound to do no lefs.” “ J |
But, ¢'er I end, I muft tell why,

Poor Pug doth quake, when Danger’s n;gh

Mopfy, I count, was big with young,

When fome Maid with her bufy Tongue,
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Was telling on a Winter’s Night,
A doleful Story of fome Sprite,
That fhe, to fleep, the Child might fright ;
Which Mopfy then did overhear,
So in her Brood infus'd this Fear:
(Thus many Dogs do feem to fleep,
f When they their Senfe awake do keep,
And thro’ their waking Eyes do peep)
b < For Fright doth greatly influence,
“ All teaming Creatures Wo;king Senfe,
“ And moft are timprous or Igl;avé,
§ “ Asthofe that bore us did behave.”
: In fine, if fhe goes on to Speak, |
And, 'cowarg.i hkey, 'to Holes betake,
g As I eer now have feen her quake ;
§ (Maugre my love) gan- nothing: fay,
But that fhe was a Bun-awa}'} “
§ The which will be a foul Difgrace,
"To all the Dogs. of Holland Race.
i D
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Nay, this - may caft a Blur on her
If fhe again vifit Windjfor :
Ladies may ask, if Pug was brave,

Or any figns of Valour gave ;

Then I can’t fail to fhake my Head,
The Confequence of which I dread;
For all will cry, is this the Slut?

In whom fuch Confidence we put ;

That the wowd in the Battle ﬁahd,' |
To Execute her Lord’s Command ;T %

And be a ready help at Hand.

-

f“

Baggage! We meant to make thee grcat
By fpeaking to fome Man of State
But thou haft baulk’d our good Defi gn,
And fo this Punifhment be thmc
May you a brazen Collar wear ! :
(Of Servitude tﬂhe'“Badge} to’ bcar) e
Nor, may you henceforth toll at cafe,
‘On Squab or Couch, ju{f:as you pleafe ;
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But be confin’d with Iron Chain,

(Which can’t be dragg'd without much Pam)
Within a weather-beaten Box,

The late abode of fome rank Fox ;
Therein to live on well-pick’d Bones,
And' fpend -your Days in filent Groans;
Nor once more Step within our Door,
‘Since you betray’d a Spirit poor: Y
This all your guondam Friends t.)rdain,'
Since you your Family did Stain.

 If then a Share of direful Woe

“ We in our Childhood ’fcape to know;

“ Still let no one with Sorox fay,
“ He happy is till clofe of Day :

“ For fad Misfortunes may befal

“ Thofe, whom fome do happy call ;

“ And one left-handed Chance may fpoil, |

£ The Fruits of our induftrious Toil:”

D4
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Elfe Puc had never come to this,

To meet at laft no welcome Kifs;

But have the ];Ladics at her Hifs,

And be fpurn’d‘ at by ev'ry Mifs,
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Chriftian Henry -Heiniken,
Born at Lubeck, Feb. 6, 1721.

| ) Edundant Naturet thou doft rarely thed,
Thy choiceft Gifts into a younker’s Head,

Butlo! a Child at Eabeck born of lLate,

; i Whofe match no Age to come may e’er create ;

hofe Wit and furrd of Knowlege doth fo ﬂow,

hat it exceeds the Sum of what we know.

The forward Boy out-firip'd his Tutor’s Art,

i Ard in our Days doth wond'rous Thmgs impart.

Oh!
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Moft: ufcﬁ!l Pmdn&& ‘he” would- leave behind,
And by hlS Labours profit all Mankind.
Snarler ! If you fufpe¢t the Truth I tell,

Either believe me who attefts it well ;

Oh! was his Body ftrong as is his Mind, %

Or elfe to Lubeck go, and there may fee,
Of human Sciences this Prodigy.
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DIALOGUE

Q- Conftant flow of Sorrow dulls my Bréin,’

My Skull, like Veflels crack’d, will nought
- (contain:

Thy din of laughter fhews an empty‘g Pate,
And, Dunce! at laft phrenzy will be thy Fate.

A NS WE R

Thou Fool ! why doft thou fpend the greateft part
Of thy fhort Life in anxious Care and Smart:
A ftupid dullnefs on thy Brow doth fit,
Nor Art thou Mafter of one Grain of Wit.

Lingua
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g»«s&e«mw«%&s«»«we«»«»«»«a&»«»«*
7 » DAL ., . c”x . , :

Lingua Juno tonat, &c,

r I YHE Tongue of Funo makes fad clatter,
And wags moft peevifhly ;

And Feoe can dart his frightful Thunder,
From his Empyreal Sky.

But tho’ his Bolts the World can fhake,
And Mankind much affright ;

Yet with her Clack fhe makes him quake,
And that’s her fole delight.

No marvel then if her weak Sex
Doth fhvxdy‘ how to teaze; ‘
And with loud Peals doth much perplex,
Fond us with little Eafe,
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Country LIF E.

"OU oft enguite why I from Town do ﬁay,
And from fich boon™ Companions fteal away,
80 how I can the tedious Hour' fpend
ithout a chearful Bottle and a Friend.
BAn Anfwer I'll return with all my Heart,
y whole Oceconomy of Life ifﬁpai't ; »
g hat you may know, why'I th’e:Co’unt‘ry chufe,”
Bod why to lead my Life in Town refufe.

rife by fpring of Day, and on my Knee,

/ith humble Soul adore the Deity ;

or who would on his Deeds a Blefling find,

uft his Creator always kéeé in Mind.
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‘I next unto the pleafant Fields repair,

To get a wholefome Guft of Morning Air, )

'And ord"r ‘what" each Workman muft do thcr.e.}t}'- J |
Scme are employ’d to Till the fertile GI"JU"!J o {
Others the Meads with quick-fet do furround ;
Some lay upon their Shoulders Hay to feed 1
The ﬁately Bull and all his horny Breed B [
The Shcpherd too drives out the harmlefs Shecp,

Them on the Dozons from hungry Wolves to kecp
| Thus to each one his Labour I aﬁign, '
And to his proper Province do confine ; 3

That fo when they their fundry Task do imow, ,

| "l T ]

Each Man to. work with nimblé f’pecd ma‘y,'g‘o :
Next homeward I return and drink my Tea,
Or if not ready takbe a CuEzof' Whey, o
Which is to be preferr'd as fome do fay.

o= S . B I N -

"This done, into my Hand I take a Book,

v .

And in fome celebrated Author look ;

When I have por’d on him, a*xd had my- ﬁn,‘ | |

b

I lav kim down, and ther 3 trv my S ul
ty > , _

w
it
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} Ido unbend my Thoughts, and fo 1nd1te |
-l A Song of ?byl/zs or of Elen/mm Flght

- )W For nothing more dxverts the Weary Mind, .

Than when we Heroes fing or Laﬁ'cs kind, '
And tell of what each Swain doth long to provc,
§ The bitter fweets, and pleafing Pams of Love ;
Or fhew how Mm'lb rough gain d an endlels Fame,
When he puth’d Ta//ard in the ﬂ)mmlre s ﬁream.
@ Into the wholefome Bath I next repair,
‘And when refrefh’ d, my Body rub with Care;
WFor it doth much to lafting Health conduce,
Often the diiy Bath and Brufh to ufe;
8l That you may fupple each unative Part;

Jand from your Bones expel Rheumatick fmart.

l Wﬁcn thus my Mind is render'd frefh and gay,

A1 firait to get my Dmner poft away,
. W And on two homely Difhes keenly feed,
. ‘ Nor do my ftinted number fcarce Exceed ,f
@ For he that can't on two fimall Difhes dine,

FShould never be a dail iy G Gueft of mine :
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My cleanly Boy removes the dirty Thmos,
And orderly 4 Well-corkd Bottle brings;
Then when he has a row of Glaﬁ'es put,

He carefully proceeds the Doors to fhut :

And pray they may Wlth glorxous Lu{h'e Ihme

The King we Toaft, and all his Royal Line,, . %

*This is my Vow as oft as e'er { Djne.
| Mother-Church I carefully remember L
Orelfe I ﬂlould be deem’d a rotten Membcn ,
Then €'ty Man is freely left at wxll _ |
~ Into his Glafs ]uft What he pleafe to fill ;
" For I my Vifitants do ne er conftrain,
To drink what may intoxicate the Brain. |
‘When we have fat a whxle we choofe to Walk
And of fome folid Point moft gravely Talk
Admire the hidden Seeds of Nature’s Frame
- How Earthand Sea with Air ferene and ﬂame,
Fell thro’ the veid Expanfe and in that Fall
Did all unite and made this wond’rous Ball,
Whereon we haughty Worms do }ﬁately crawl :
Or
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Or elfe with Thanks do celebrate God’s Praife,

Who fafely guarded all our Infant Days ; -

And pray, that as our ftrength with Age dccay,
And worn with years our Vigour fades away ;

He would at Death vouchfafe us-all to lead

Unto thofe lafting Joys that never fade.

When Super-time draws on, the Boy doth tend,
On fight of him we forthwith homeward bend ;

Knowing full well the Maid has ply’d her care,
' That Sallading and Eggs fhould be our farc ;
With Curds and Cream and Fruit, a fit repaft,

For fober Folks who do not live too faft,
But wou'd in Life, like Father Neffor laft,

For if you would an healthy State enjoy,

Do not at Night with Meat your Stomach cloy,

Which may your vital Fa&:ulty deftroy;

At leaft with noxious Fumes the Brain. -annoy. -
¥ In this ﬁxt Method I my Life do lead,

8 And to the Wife need no Excufe to plcad
E
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Why I from Loudon Town fo long abfent,

And tarry at my Cott, with-fuch Content ;
Where rural ‘Pipes dclight the horny Beaft,

‘And make him on the grafly Mead to Feaft;
‘Where Lambkins by their Dams do fport each Day,
While Lads and Laffes honey Words do fay,

And in fweet Mirth do toy the Time away.

Let no Man then a Country Life difdain,

Void both of Pride and all luxurious Pain,

In which the Peafant leads a happy Life,

Merry, tho’ poor, and free from galling firife.

He then that wou'd ebjoy a Life ferene,

Muft much among the charming Fields remain,
To view fpruce Nature open in the Spring,

And hear the warbling Birds in {weet Notes Sing;
So pafs obfcurely all his peaccful Days, |

Affecting Studies of fome noble Praifc.
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DISAPPOINTMENT.

MY Ardent Love inclines me much to be,
By Day or Night in your fweet Company:

I walk two Miles to vifit you with trouble,

And when I home return, the Number’s double ;.
You often are Abroad, or elfe deny’d,

Or for your Clients or your felf employ’d:

Two Miles are little, cou'd I fee my Friend,

But four are tedious, when I mifs my End.

E 2
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|
 E N V Y.
t | ZESAR vouchfafes my little Works to praxf
- ' This doth the fnarling Criticks envy raife:

' As I%ave been of Children three a Fathcr
Their Malice to encreafe, he hath gone farther,

L

Fo grant me all the pnvxlcge of Rome,

S0 eafe my Troubles for the time to come;

Nor did he let the proper Time to flip, |
To dignify me with the Tribunefhip. |
This doth fill more their Spight and Fury feed: .

- Great Sir! give next to make them grieve indeed.

)

- ; . .
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Bek entomd in Ambet.

ERE liesa Ber in this rcfplendent T omb» '
. Made of pure AMBER, not a Hony-comb
%ercm the’s lodg'd tranfparent to the Eye,
reatly delighting all th&"Standers-by : |

fine a Monument was juftly due
one that led a bufy Life like you.
d I fuppofe were the her Death to chufe,

. thrine o_f AMBER fhe wquld not refufe.

E3
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THE
DISTASTE
Inus whom no Man iovas, doth much adm-'n-g
4 Why I into the Country do retire ; -

It’s prudent in me truly fo to do,

If only to avoid the Sight of you.




Falfe Sorrow.

GELLIA alone her Sire rare bewails,
-But publickly to Mourn fhe never fails: -
What ever Sorrow from the Heart is fent,

We commonly in private Corners vent.
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| | T HE
BUSY-BODY.

- T HOU ttalus doft well declaim and plead,

Art vers’d in Story, and the Mufes trade,
Compofeft E;;igi'éms and Farces well,

Knows Grammar Rules, and canft Mens Fortunes
(tell H

Doft Sing by Book, for any Dance canft call,
Handle the Harp and nimbly play at Ball:
Yet tho’ thou canft perform all I have faid,
Thou art a Busy-Bop y I'm afraid,

Which all agree is far the worfer Trade,




Good WIFE.

N’ Igrina’s Happinefs is doubly great,

\ Both in her Temper and her;ngrriagc State,
I fcarce can trace another Roman Dame, |

Of whom I can With Juftice vouch the fame.

She plaé’d/ fiich confidence in her good Man,

‘That its her Joy. to pleafe him all the can;

And that immenfe Eﬁatc which was her dow’r, Z

She frankly gave into her Husband’s Power,
Nor ere beftow'd on him one pouting low'r.
When Capaneus is mortal Breath refign’d, '
Mournful Ezadne would not ﬁay bCi’lind,
But as his Body on the Pile did burn,

~Shein the Flame with Refolution run, )
- Alcefles
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Alceftes chearfully her Life did give,

That her Admetus might be fpar'd to live:

But thefe are Inftances of Paffion, “’

Nigrina ated in a better Fafhion ;

She prov’d her love by giving all fhe had

Up to her Husband, whether good or bad,
Willing by e’ry act of hers to make him glad :

So cow’d not badly misbehave at Death,
Who was fo good 2 Wife whilft he had Breath,
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A

Partial Entertainer.

UR Wine out of a Chriftal Glafs we {up,
O You ever drink out of a Myrrhine Cup:
It’s no good Manners diverfe Cups to ufe,

And jealoufy into your Guefts infufe :

But, Ponticus! 'The Reafon feems full plain,
Our Liquor’s bad, whilft yours is neat Champaigi :
So ne’er :cxpeét my Company again;

For I entirely {fcorn fuch partial Men.

73
(3
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A

Scanty SUPPER.

A RU § by chance invited me a Gueft,
V The Ornaments were great, but finall the Feaft;
'-’His Table loaded was with Gold not Meat,

Servants put much thereon, but not to eat:
1 fed my Eyes, but did not fill my Belly ;
‘When next you catch me there, I'll tell ye ;

.

Either provide fome cheer whereon to feed,

Or I fhall fcorn your ftately Pomp indeed.

oF R
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LIBERTY.

With the Gods, faith Maximus, wou'd grant
To me that Liberty I greatly want :
I can with ready Thought acquaint him how,
To gain the wifh'd return of that his Vow.
That Man is free who doth not cfing or fneak, d
At rich Mens Boards their dainties to partake ;
Chufing at home contentedly to Sup, |
His own fhafp Wine out of an earthen Cup;
Scorning great Cinna’s fupercilious State,

Who daily eats and drinks in mafly Plate ;
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Nor covets any better Garb to wear

Than what is wrought of home-fpun Wool or Hair, \
The pure effect of his good Houfewifes care. .

To fuch a State who €’er his Mind can bring,

Is far more free than any Parthian King.

G A E
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“FRIENDSHIP.

F I, of many Friends, but ene could Name,
I Mafter of upright Faith and lovely Fame,
Who had of Greek and Roman Tbngues a part,
Lodg’d in a truly fimple candid Heart,

‘Who mever rx;uttereél any Prayer,

That was unmeet the Deity to hear ;

Whofe fpotlefs Mind was his ferene Support,

To him, with conftant Pleafure, 1'd refort.

HT o3
SR
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Proﬁtablé MORTALITY.

PH I LL’ in this Ground thou feven Wives
(haft laid;

Such gain from one {fmall Field none ever made.

A Toothlefs Old Wo MAN.

-ﬂ? L I A once had Grinders four,
At twice the cough’d them out :
Since then Teeth now fhe hath no more,

Cough fhe may another bout.
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A N |
EPITAPH.
\ UR Eurgpe and their 4fiz confains,
O Of Pompey’s Gallant Sons the brave remains ;

Cueius the Elder did his Life lay down,

In doubtfal Fight near Spanifb Munda’s Town ;
Sextus the Younger at Miletum fell ;

But where the Father lies no Man can teil :

Some at Pelufium, fay he was interr'd,

The major Part fay rather, that ke laid

‘When flain, expos’d on Egype’s fertile Strand,
But found no Grave from ény pious Hand :
 Still Pompey by himfelf and Sons did, more,
“Than any on the Globe cou’d fay before :

F Tkree
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‘Three parts thereof a refting Place did yield,
To three great Heroes in a diff'rent Field :
Thus they did Triumph on the then known Earth,
And made their End more noble than their Birth.
- Tho’ various Regions did their Duft entomb,

They fignaliz’d their Names for time to come.
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EATH ftands not on morahty or Care

But doth his Work, and gives to each his
(fharc;

And when he gives his laft and fatal Blow,

Our Soul to Heav’n, our Earth to Earth does go:

Life goes to Heav'n from whence it once did come,

Bids Earth Adieu, and what Vit hath therefrom :

Riches and Honours, which it once did love,

The Soul now ioaths, and feeks to dwell above.

Learn, Mortals! then falfe Pleafures to contema,

Thofe Treafures which the Soul muft once condemn:
F2 | Seek




Ry B

68  Mifcellaneous PoE N &

Seek rather for the Riches of the Mind,

Which you your Convoy to the Heav'ns will find,
Where weary Souk“fhall reft ; and gladly fee,
Their Maker God a Triune Deity.
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HOARDER.

§ When a fiwarm of Beeson Fybla's Hill
A Come forth their little Bags with Thyngi ﬂo
The various Colours of their Wings difplay,

A Profpeé truly beautiful and gay : .

Like them thy Wardrobe, Neoo/us ! doth fhine
With filken Garments hanging on a Line,
‘And vefts of Cloth or Stuff of ‘e’ry kind,

That can be wiﬁl’d for by a wanton Mind,
Whereof thou haft fo great a Store,

That o Man living can have more,

F3
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But though thou few of thofe doft wear,
Yet ftill thy fordid Soul can'’t bear,

‘With one old threadbare Coat to bart;

To fave the Life of fome poor honeft Heart,
To fcreen him from the rigid Winter’s fmart,

- Thou daily meets fome fhivering Brother,

Wanting 2 Coat his nakednefs to cover ;

‘And can’ft thine Eyes from fuch an Obje turn, ’
Nor for his Sufferings fhew the leaft concern ;
More willing thy rich Cloaths by Moth fhould periﬂl,
Than any Friend with one caft Coat to cherifh,

W
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MISTAKE

W HE N Scezola refolvd a wicked Deed,
. Which was to make the great Porfenna
: . ‘ - ( blCCd N
By ftrange Miftake he mifs'd his naughty end,
Struck not the King, but flew his faithful Friend, %
Which did his Royal Perfon daily tend. )
When he this bloody A& had rafhly done, |
The Court his fordid Carcafs doom'd to burn,
For daring dauntlefs to Affaflinate,
The facred Perfon of 2 Pctentaté
When brought diredtly to the feorching Flame,
He firait that crrihg Hand began to aarre

Fa Vowing
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Vowing to burn it living for a Cheat,

For bungling bafely in a Point fo great;

So thruft it forthwith in the blazing Fire,
Which Deed did make the Lookers-on admire,
~ And all to fpare him inftantly defire, ‘
Thus frem fo greata Refdlution,

The King deferr’d his Execution,

And did determine once a Life to fave,

That doubly was fo refolutely brave. -

if guilty Scezola had kill'd the King,

" To him it could no Fame nor Honour bring ;
But s he quickly thratt that Hand in Fire,
Which did fo great a Man to {lay defire,

He did thereby immertal Fame acquire.




Eci/ laft Night came in great Sorrow,
Of me two hundred Crowns to borrow ;
| His Suit to grant I was unable,
Then lend, faid he, Plate from your Table;
_For 1 have got a quondam Friend,
Who means fometime with me to fpend,
‘ And will from Cares his Mind unbend.
| Sure thou art Fool, or countsme {o,
i Not fomewhat of the W orlci to know :

I have a fmailer Sum deny’d,

§ And you have now with cuaning try’d
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To choufe me of ten times as much,

And then, Knave like, leave Fool in lurch,
Thou vile Poltroon ! I have the hap,

To know thou art a {lip’ry Chap.

For if thou could’ft but gain this Point,

My Side-board would be out of joynt ;
And then what would my Spoufe have faid,
When all her pride away was fled ?

For nothing ftirs 2 Woman’s Rage,

Like pa}ting with her Equipage :

Give her but jewelg Plate, and China;»
And you may turn her topfy-turvy 5

But if you her of T'rinkets rob,

She breaks her Heart with many a Sob.
For.ery one in earneft cries,

When they loofe what they trhly prize.

P L

Bed . Bowed p— P
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Pillar of Infamy

AT

M I L A4 N

! I Y H I S Pillar ftands ereted thus; that all
A paft dire Tragedy to Mind may call:

| How on this Spot curft Villains once did dwell,
Of whofk black Crime no one enough can tell. |
For whilfta Plague at Milan once did rage,

Deftroying num‘vbers‘ of each Sex and Age,
They
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They i)afely join'd in one inhuman Mind,
‘With Hemdock’s Juice to Poifon all their kind ;
‘And laid peftif’rous Unguents ev'’ry where,
That in one dire Infeétion all might {hare.

* Hard hearted Wretches ! thus to murder thofe,

Whom yet the fweeping Plague to fpare had chofe;
However Vengeancé quick éurfu’d this Deed,

And they to Punifhment were dragg’d with fpeed :
Pincers red-hot their Fleth by peice-meal rent ;
Their Hands cut off before their Face, were fent
Into a Fire prepar'd ; their Bodies laft,

Thus mangled, in an open Waggon pafs'd,
Expos'd to all the Lookers-on, and then,

Upon the Wheel were broke thofe monftrous Men ;
That each Spe&tator might with Pleafure fee,
Them both receive the price of Villany:

And that no Fragments of thofe Brutes might laft,

Their very Dufl into the Stream were caft.

»
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f.et none prefume to raife that Houfe again,
Or mention make of thofe two criel Men,
But with a Brand of infamous Difgrace,

Proper to blacken all their diftant Race.
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SR

A

New Year’s - Gift.

ﬁ Pious Woman whodid kindly ftand, R
Before the facred Font with Heart and Hand,%

Me to enrol among the Chriftian Band,
. Gave me this beft of Books for to perufe,
That I the bad might fhun, the good might chufe.
‘WhichNew2zar's-Gifr warn'd me with great delight,
Uncer the Crofs againft this World to fight :
A Pledge of her fure love I did it take,
It taught me never God’s Commands to break,
But wing'd my longing Soul to foar on high,

And firive to mount above the ftarry Sky :
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As my fhort fpan of Life did onward flow,
From it I learn’d that all was Drofs below- | ,
And you, dear Friend! to whom I leave behind,
The fame good Book ; if you have any Mind, %
That pleafant Path which I have trod to find,

Let it your ftudy be each coming Day,

And fure from God’s good Laws you'll never firay.




- .y <ox’s being Whipt.

S UR E fome ill-boding Planet needs muft fhed,
Its baleful Influence on thy Roguifh Head;
For fitting in my Cabbin I did wonder,

To hear a Stranger at my Door to thunder,
Demanding fpeedy Juftice to be dones

On Knave Uriah Blackburn’s rufty. Bum.

Said I, pray Sir, refolve me what's his ‘Fault,
That he hath on himfelf fuch Evil brought,
Hath ke in any theevifh A& been caught 2

For I did hope he had been bettpf taught :

Then really Sir the naked Tiuth to tell,

He has made of Templemaia Monfter fell 5

Difguisd
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Difguis’d his lictie Phiz in fuch a Nature,
As none can know he is a fellow Creature ;
With Hands bedawb’d’ in Soot did him attack,
And has befmear’d him like a Waitham Black.
I'll leave you now to be the propet Judge,
If this doth not deferve an hearty Scourge.
I'm fure the Charge is back’d with Reafon,
And all the Boys aver it petty Treafon :
Permit us then to take him to the Gun, ,
So turt his Scut up to the nﬁerry Throng,
Where we his Breech wiil rub with Pickl/e,
And caufe the Blood in Streams to trickle.
Uriah. cry’d Good Mafter ! me excufe,
To grant this humble Suit do not reﬁlfc
For, as it was a dark and difmal Day,

We thoughf, we might with one another Playl%:
I could incline thy Buttocks once to fpare, S\ >
\

But if I fhould, alas! I greatly Fear, \

Next thou'lt proceed fome worfer Deed toe dare,
G | : Where-

|
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.,Wherefore forbear to beg, ye idle Sot !

For I'm refolv’d thou now muft go to Pot;

Then Boatfwain ! take him, lead him to the flaughter,
A whipping {mart may fave him from the Halter.
This made my naughty Blade both ftamp and pray,

‘Whilft Boatfwain Meng his Hide with Stnpe(s did
flay ;

"The Ring of Sneering Boys did now rejoice,
To hear my Spark thus elevate his Voice,

And call for Merc y, which he cou'd not claim,
Since he on Templeman had made fuch Game.
When he due Punifhment ‘had thus receivd,

He then to {peak a Word with licence cravd :
And boldly faid ; If I may crack a Joke,

Since Meigh can fetch the Blood at e’ry Stroke,
I recommend my Shipmates to his Care,

That they his loving Kindnefs too may fhare ;
For he can flog with Judgment moft profound,
So now by my Confent he thou’d go round.
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For fince I have fo fully try’d his Art,

_ There's not one here but does deferve to fmart,
"Cauft in the Guilt they did perform a part:
So prithee ferve them in the felf-fame fort,

That they at me mayn’t make their flouting Sport.
This fhall however ftill my Comfort be,
That they will take their turns another Day.
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R

KingGEORGE, IL.

N o) fPrirvlce deferves to fway
i ( The Scepfer of a Nation;

But who with uprightnefs,

Means to adorn his Station.

And that is Brrra1n’s King,
Our Royal Sovereign Lord,
Who Rules by Law at home,

And makes us fear’d abroad.

.




PROVIDENC/E.

l AST Saturday thick Clouds did géther, ‘

A fure prefage of fome bad Weather,
The Sea did fwell, the Wind did roar, :
The like féérce ever feen before : _
I rafhly théught what Fools were we,
To truft ourfelves upon the Sea, |
Or fhew ourfelves fuch vent’rous Fellows,
To fail upon the angry Billows,

| Wheré_-We can’t any Land defcry,
Beneath is Sea, above is Sk‘y;
_ as
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And fwarms of Sharks around us he
Prepar’d to feize us, €’er we die.
After this Manner did I mufe,
And fullenly my Food refufe’;
A Sweat ran down my fearful Body,
My Mind was fill’d with Melanchoily 5
I then took down the facred Beok,
As foor as I therein did look,
A Propo 1 met a proper Place,
Which gave my Mind a prefent Eafe ,/g
Which did afford me Satisfa&ion,
In that material Queftion,

- Of the Divine Protetion,
And banifh'd all Diftraction.

It taught me never to defpair,

Of Heaven’s gracious watchful Care,
God being ready ftill at hand,

Having the Wind at his Command,




Mifcellaneons Po E M s.
And in compliance to his Will,
The furious Wév?s’""lﬁﬂ%;
And both his Pleafure do fulfil.
If worthlefs Hairs from humane Head, -
Without his Knowledge can’t be thed ;
If the pleafing fragrant Lillies,

Growing in the filent Vallies,
Do make a far more gawdy Show,
Than any foppith princk’d-up Beau ;
Or if the Ravens that do hunger,
After.Food need ne'er to murmux;;
Finding each Day fome frefh fupply,
As they in qucft of Prey dofly;

If thefe I fay fuch bounty fhare,
Without what we call Toil or Care ;
If God doth thus vouchfafe to mind,
Things lefs ﬁgniﬁcant in kind ;

Surely much more may we rely,

On hLis immenfe veracity ;
"G4
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Who promis'd never thofe to leave,
But would be réady fuch to fave,
‘As dorely on Providence,
And thro’ diftruft give no Offence.
I then in humble fort did pray,
"That to the Wind and Waves he'd fay,

Your raging Force and Fury ftay,

Out of his wonted Mercies fake ;
~ For we confefs to be unworthy,

Tofue for any fhare of Mercy,

Bv.iti;;as we are thy Paftures Sheep,

W hom thou haft undertook to keep ;
Propitioufly do thou incline,

o hear this humble Suit of Mine;
And ttankfully T'll ever Praife,

Thy Majefly in humble Lays.
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God gracioufly did lend an Ear,

- To my devout and pungent Prayer,
Reftrain'd the Wind ; the Sky did clear,
And all about was ftill and fa&r,

So diffipated all paﬁ Fear.
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An impertineﬁ‘é OLp-Man:

Oﬂfer! thou haft number’d Eighty years,
Thy meagre ‘Chin is cover'd with gray hairs,
Thy wither’d Body bends towards the Grave,

And from the Grom:d thou fczrcc thy Limbs canft
(heave

]

And yet thou daily qfak’ﬁ a weary walk,

And like a Snail to éréat Mens Levies ftalk,

That thou a Word mhy 't with the Conful talk.

- No Tribune can pretehﬁ to get abroad

Till thou haft faid, G\oed-morrow honour’d Lord :
From thence thou to ﬁhe Palace trots, and there
'Not any Minifter of St:ate doft fpare ;

T1~e Treafurer or othe Pcer in Pow'r,

" Whoe T houghts are fuL cf bufinefs ev’ry Hour,
With
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With rude impertinence thou doft Attack,

Nay with ftrange freedom claps them on the Back.
Thustrifler ! thou doft vainly crawl about,

'Onl; that fnearing Folks may at thee flout,

And oft in Mens retirements doft intrude,

Which all agree to be an Aéion rude :

It's time to leave off fuch Impertinence,

"To Men of aétive make and ftronger Senfe,

And not thy feeble Perfon over-ftrain,

Or put thy tired Limbs to fo much Pain,

To make the pratling World proclaim thee vain;
Then take Advice and from the Court abftain.

‘For tho’ thou ftriv’ft thine advanc’d years to cloak,
And lov’ft to hear Men call thee heart of Oak ;
Yet nothing looks in old Age worfer,

Than feeing grey Beards make much pother,
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On a Suark feen.

'S Yefterday we plow’d the Ocean,
A And gain'd our way by fpeedy Motion,
| Who popd his Head up but a theivith SHARK,‘
The dread of Sea-f’ring Men, a fubtle Spark ;
‘Inurd to Mifchief, and who {lily watches,
To catch them napping by their brawny Breeches:
But they defy his greedinefs to Bite, |
Unlefs he ply at Privy, as they Sh —te.
Hc’s arch enough indeed to do that deed,
And gulp a T.—— d rather than not to fpeed ;
Oh! could they catch him with an Iron bait,
They'd maul his Corps, and fhred it into minc'd Meat,
Or torture him fome new invented way,
As Tyrants Vaffals kill with their defpotick fway.

ON
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On a2 Suark taken.

ON Sunday laft near fix o’Clock at Night,

When the Whole Element fhone clearly
(bright,

No ruffling Wind appearing on the Main,

But all the Sea was fmooth as any Plain;

We faw three SH AR k s undauntedly draw nigh,
As if they did the whole Ships Crew dcfy ;
Swirhming about infport, from Head to Stern,
Shewing no Symptom of the leaft concern.

This put us all in fome fmall parick Fear,

And made us inftantly to arm prepare :
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‘When ev’ry Man providcd. Bait or Gin,

To try if they cou’d chance to haul one in. ,
My private withes ran with hearty will,

- That we might this devouring Monfter kill,
So his foul Carcafs fully might furvey,

And view how all his Parts in order lay.

We firaightway falt'ned Flefh unto a hook;

~ Which in his greed); Chops he forthwith took,

“ O M O O s O e e

But, cunning Rogue! he only meant to play,

rq

Gave it a {cornful tofs, then brufh'd away,
As if in fcent of fome more dainty prey.

Yet ftill I had the Satisfa&tion

'To fee him move in full Extenfion :

One from the Side let down a'well-join’d Noofe,
Made of a Rope, which held his worthip faft,
The more he firove, the firmer hewas lafh'd,
Thus we with chearful pleafure did deftroy, T

T
A
A
At length beginning all our hope to loofe T
T
R
T

A Beaft, which Mortals'frequently annoy.
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As foon as he upon the Deck was laid,
For all his Cruelty he dearly paid.
One with an Ax, made haft his Tail to cut,
Another to his Thzeat a Knife did put ;
§ And all with eager joy did bear a Part,
To tear his Bowels open to his Heart.
'The Doétor’s thoughts turn’d en this Hinge alone,

Out of his rav’nous Head to fave a Stone;

§ Which healing Stone (as many do agree)
For divers ills is a fure Remedy.
Theréby in travail Women do obtain
K fpeedy eafe from all their naughty Pain,’ %
And which is beft, fits them for Work again:
They next in order mutually proceed, ,
To perpetrate a rafh and daring deed, %
Refolving on his dang'rous fleth to feed. -

!

Thus ev’ry mefs or pot or pan prepare,

To cook with Si)ice what they call dainty fare,
Nay fquabble who fhou'd have the largeft thare. S
‘Thus
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Thus fome Men are in truth fo very rafh, |
They’ll boldly risk the eating any trafh ;
Rather than any fancied good refufe, -
Th;:y value not a ;;in their Lives to loofe :

: Butev'ry cautious Man doth well abftain

 From what may bring upon his Body pain.
Within this Creature griping Jaws there grows
Teeth wond'rous keen and fharp in fundfy rows ;

And by thofe Teeth their Age Men rightly knows.

They turn upon their backs as Sailors fay,

But when they get within the reach of prey, %

Nor can they fwallow any other way.

Thus ev'ry Creature is by Nature taught,

“To get his living in a different fort.

Our Boat{wain does aifet“t,‘ he once did fee

A Suark in length full tweenty feet and three,
With fourteen rows of Tecth, a frightful fight
Eucugh a ftout behoider to adright:
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And what I {carce can with Affurance tell ye,

He bore a black Hole within his Belly.

But leaft I fhould go on with him to tell

What may the Truth exceed, Rogue SHAaRK!

(Farewel.




EPITAPH

§ .- ORT IZ ‘4 Dame of Sicily lies here,

Who when alive her Husband lov’d moft
(dear,

‘~ "A"nd did fo fadly mourn her fudden End,
That he refolv'd his life in Tears to fpend :

. And more to thew how well he always meant,
" He did erc& this fately Monument ;
‘A laffing tcken of his dear Refpect,
’ And of his true Concern no bad Effect.
But tho’ her Afhes in this Tomb remains ;
- Miftake me not asif it Her cOnfains,
For fhe remov'd this noify Scene to quit,

Being for lafting Happinefs more fit,
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A SWaHOW tikeg.

NHAPPY Bird! what chance made thee to
(ftray,

And on the angry Main to loofe thy way ?
As thou thy charming Mattins loudly Sung,
And wak'd the Houfhoid- with ihy pratling Tongue,
Didft thou efpy fome loving Couple toy,
Or ftol’n Pleafures fecretly enjoy,’ o
So indifcreetly to the World fe_veal’d,
What had in prudence better been conceal’d ;
~ ‘And thus enragd thofe difturb’d Lovers vow’d
Deftruétion to thy Self and little Brood ;

H 2
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So from their Window tore thy plaifter'd chi,‘
Refolving thou thould’ft no more near them reft,
And Banifh'd thee from that thy {weet repofe,
Shelter to feck amongft fome cruel Foes; |
Tell me, is this thy Cafe 2 if thou confefs
Prater! thy punifhment fhall be the lefs.

01113} encag’d-a Captive thou fhalt dwell

That fuch rafh Tales thou never more may'ft tell, )
Nor Lovers fecrets blabingly relate, '
Leaft next a worfer doom fhould be thy Fate.

// .
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Swallows EriTA P L

HE Boys report, the Bird of mifcheif’s dead,
Nor cowd life’s burden longer bear ; |
A guilty Mind fire made her juftly dread, A
That vengeance which, if living, fhe fhou'd fhare.
For injur'd Lovers rarely can forgive,
Thofe wretched Mifcreants that blaft their Fame;
Whercfore fhe acted wifely not to live

Under fo gr-eét 2 load of fcorn and blame.

By our Award fhe buryed ne'er fhall be,

Either in mother Earth or briny Sea,

But crufh’d in fell Grémalkin’s griping Paw,

Amply to glut her Bird-devouring Maw,
W That
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"That prating Swaliows mayr:’t hereafter chatter,
Or tcll fnqh{,thks as tend for to befpatter - -
The: private feats of any bafhful Lover,

Or roufe the wrath of any angry Mother.




On a Porrus.

GRéét Numbers of Porpufes Jaft Lord’s-day,
Did on the Surface of the Water play,
Fearlefs of danger they merrily did Skxp, :

And in vaft fwarms did hover round the Ship.
Sailors report, they do fore-run bad Weather, “

But 'm convinc’d that is a vulgar Error:

For when they rowl'd about, the Storm was paft,
Nor was the Firmament with Clouds o’er caft-

The Sun did fhine, the Sky was all ferene,

And fcarce one breath of Wind upon the Main :
One of oyr Mates (a moft good-natur’d Man,

Who loves the Crew, and dees what good he can,

Ha And




. And if fo be bare Merit might take Place;

" 1do forefee he will advance apaoe) :
Did . charge his Gan with Ball,- &id f6 ﬁf ﬁSV,
And plainly wounded one amongft the fry ;

For Streams of Blood out of the Wound did pour,

As fhe with nimble pace away did feow'r,

Had any Boat been ﬂoatmg on the VVatcr,
The Men had ply'd the Oars, and caught her:
Her hungry Gomrades feeing this Diftrefs,. .

With quick difpatch to feize the Body prefs ;
~ Nor did it fail to provea mcrri Sight,
To fce them all with eager madnefs fight,
And earneftly contend to get the foremoft bite,
At length they under Water plunged down;.
But what enfu’d was to my Mufe unknown.“,
Whoc'er the. Elder Pliny reads can’t find,
That any Creaturés prey upon their kind,
Except one Fifl, a little rav'nous Pike,
‘Who, as Experience thews, devours its like ;
‘Whom




Whom I have feen, when open’d, carry,
Another of the fame witHin its Belly,

IF thert another Creaviife does the fime,

It muft be him whom I’m aftham’d to Name:

Some naughty Men #r¢ ¢éraelly inchin'd,

And watch each Opportunity to find,
Not only hotw to blaft their Neighbour's Fame,

And by malicious Stories work his fhame,

But lurk in'Roads prépated to knoek dowm,

A naked Traveller to gain one Crown.

The Age abounds with-Wretches that are bold,
To a& the biggeft Wrong to eompafs Gold,
And worfe than Porpufles or Pikes would ﬁay,
A Friend for Pelf that fell into the Way:,

Man once was juft, but Satan Hifti efifices,
From Virtue’s Paths to follow wrong Devices,

i?"’& %g
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IN Ages paft the Plophets did foretel,

That Cur1ston Earth wou'd come Wlth Meni
. (to dwell:.

A erom pure in God s duc time did bring

Into the World our fpiritual King ;

In humané Nature born to. fave Mankind,

~ Walking. before in Satan’s Paths moft blind,
‘Who pafs’d his Life in fpotlefs Innocence,

And wonder-working Good ; which-gave Offence,

To

[

.
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To unbelieving Fezws, who hence contrive

Him of his precious Life for to deprive.

Pilate an unjuft Judge did Senitence give;

That he on Earth fhou'd now no longer live.

The Rabble ftrait did Cur1st moft rudely treat,
And with fharp Stripes his tender Body beat:
At length the meafure of their Rage to fill, ‘
His Blood upon a thameful Crofs did fpill. |
Happy for Mcn, that he vouchfaf'd to die, -

And all the fting of Death pluck’d out thereby,
That we might pafs to Immortality.

Difciples few (who faw him cure the Lame,
And proper comfort give to all that came
To feek his aid) did move his Corpfe away,
And buried it before the clofe of Day,
Within a Tomb where none had lain before,
A grateful Task! fince they cou’d do no more.
Strange! that fo great a King thould be content;
To lie three Days in fuch a Monument,
“Well
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Well might tﬁe'feoﬂing Fows in Friumph joy, |
For killing him whom did the World ansoy, -
With teachiag whelefome Precopts but fovers, -
Such as they ne'er before were us’'d to hear.

But foon were thofe abafh’d when he did rife,
And round the Globe did raife a huge Surprize ;
Whofe Refurredtion endlefs Life did give, -

Both to himfelf and all that do believe :

‘With Glory next he did to Heaven afeend,

And did the felf-fame Happinefs intead | %
For thofe, who firive their wicked Lives to mend.,
Be then prepar'd before he comes again, |
To fhare Rewards amongit the Sons of Mea; -
Rewards to recompence the bumble Heart,

And plunge the Proud in Punifksnents to {mart.
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AR A b ko b A

French IDL ER.

H E R E reftsa Man who had no reft befor‘e,"l‘

Who buftled over, feigning Bufinefs ftore, 5
Scow’ring from Place to Place, but nothing more :J
Before the Sun began to runits Race,

He from his Neft did rouze and drefs'd apace:
One wouw'd imagine he had great Affairs,
To get difpatch’d; but the reverfe appears:
For this fham bufy Man had nought to do,

, Bﬁt IpLER like to beat the Streets, and know
What was not his concern; or take a Waik
With folid Dons in focer Chat to taik ;

;ix’.'}o ut
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About fuch ferious Points as did relate,

*" Greatly to benefit both Church and State.

And thus begins : The Peace is furely ﬁgn’d,"

- Matters are fettled to the Frenchmens Mind :
Our Plenipo’s at Utrecbi were too fubtle,

For Privy-Seal, and him that booz'd his Bottle:}
Lewis, le Grand, with Gallick fhrug, did fay,
His Foes moft lavifhly threw Blood aWay';
What Years had gain'd, furrendring in one Day.
‘And Britifh Statefimen fwallow'd heaps of Gold,
So for bafe Lucre Eurape s Freedom fold ;
When as their Troops had taken all their Cities,
“Ne Barrier left to keep them out of Paris.

M:ay France go on to bubble footy People !
Who e’er attempt by War to give them trouble. |

But I muft kalt here at his Lordfhips Door,

After his Health to ask ; and know what Hour
He Dines ; but more material, whether

He and hxs Counte{'s lies again together ;
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For Fame reports he left her Bed in fage,

For fome ' Intriegue with her outlandith Page.
I muft congratulate

The Wag Tom Fickle on his marriage State,

And pafs my Judgment on his bridal Mate.

I'm glad with all my Heart he’s noos'd at laft,’

In matrimonial T'rap to hold him faft,

And hope fhe’ll pay him home for what is paft.

For he was wont to brag, he’d ne’er be bound

Mutton to eat in one continued round ;

- For he was bleft with a politer Tafte,

Than on one ftale Commodity to feaft;

Nor wou'd in Shackles be for any fhe,

And loofe the fweets of roving Liberty.

But now he’s fped, it fure has been his doom,

‘To chufe a Wife that from his Bed will roam,

And tip him Juftice, being fo unkind,

To his old Miftrefs wanton Berty Hind.

Howe’er I'll warn him as a guondam Friend,

Juft to begin as he defigns to end ;

Leaft
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Leaft his fond Dexy fthou'd expett more good,
Than he in prudent fort can well afford.

My Friends be patient : juft ftep in here,
A Child is born ; and ever there’s good cheer,
‘At fucha jolly'"T.ime ; we'll have our fhare,
-Plenty of Goffips Bowl with fugar'd Beer.

1 can our welcome claim, for this goad Man,;
AndT have at the Rofz top'd many a Can ; |
From thence'to Mother Red-cap’s, and there lay %

In the foul Armsof Strumpet Saily May;
A Huzzy bald, but full of Wit and Gay.
‘And that we her might well remember,
She gave us both the fame Diftemper;
Nay, pox’d us to our very Hearts content,
So gave us caufe our folly to repent.
» If this his Spoufe .in Straw fhould hear,
Oh! how fhe’d:.comb his Noddle, and then fieat,
He ne’er on her thou'd- get another Heir.

This
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This to prevent, he’ll treat us with the beft,
Cram us with Ham; and if he owns a Cheﬂ',

Of Florence and Champaign, I'll lay my Life,

We tafte it foon, and eke falute the Wife :

For he that can our wicked Pranks betray,

When €er he lift, with eafe Commands his Way,
Both to oir Friendfhip, and our Purfe, and Will,

Create our Fears, and give us Trouble ftill.

This Hatchment fpcaks a fad Occafion,
I muft con‘dolc' a near Relation,
- Who lately loft a Husb’énd fond and dear,
~ But fhe'll provide another foon ne'er fear:
For wanton Widows difcreetly Sorrow,
To Night this bury, marry that to Mérrow.
Befides, Folks talk of her firange Things,
Which to her Kindred real Mourning brings ;
It’s faid, the privately a bold-Face keeps,
Whofe Teaguith Impudence with Madam fleeps,
I Whom
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Whom fhe hath fprucely cloath’d in rich Array,
Proudly in Mall to firut each funny Day,

With Golden Cane, a Gem, and all that’s fit,

To make a Beau fhine charming m the Pit ;. r
Where fhe that keeps him may from Box admxre, ‘
The brawny Bapk of her Teaguelandifh Squxrp.
How vile a Creature is a wantori Woman ? - - rf -
When fthe turnsup toe’ry Man in common, |

Or waltes her Husband’s Subftance on a Stranger,

And lets his Credit run to rack and manger.

This was the good Man’s Cafe that now is dead,
Then on his Grave a briny Tear let’s thed ;

And may the Edrth lie light upon his Head ! _
But ch! may fhe be ‘pointed at by all, ~
Arnd the rude Mob in publick Street b¢~ca11_ - \
S Her by her proper Name a W=
| For which, T doubt me, none can finda Cure:
Then caft her Carcafe in a Ditch of Mire,

Where, like Fane Shore, the ftarving may expire.

Thus
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Thus thro' a conftint round of endicefs Toil,
This Man his tired Body did turmoit’
His run of, Life was all impertinent,
Spent much amifs, abfra& from all Intent,
Of doing any kind of goc in Life,
An Idle Mifchief-maker ! Ioving Strife,
One who watches all his Neighbour’s halts,
But over-looks his own far greater Faults :
For he that cenfures others need look well
Unto himfelf ; mor yet delight 1o tcll .
‘Ungrateful Truths, which gen’rous Breafts forbear )

Either to know, or if they know, don’t care N
Should be inftill’d i any {land’rous Ear :

Leaft he incur the real ridicule,

Of wifer Men who live by Virtue’s Rule.

Learn from this faunt’ring Man your Time to fpend;
In Studies worthy of fome noble End;

That none may you Reproach, or Jeering fay;

He did in rovir/lg throw his Time away;

Or doing nothing, or in purpofe bafe,

Whereby he human Nature did fifgracc.

v

o
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Malefator Executed.

‘ N 7 E had a Cuftom formerly,

| When Felons were condemn'd to die,
If they their Neck-Verfe cou’d but read,
That time they were from Gallows freed.
"The Pricft by order op'd the Book,
The Criminal thereon did look :

‘Reads he, or not, the grim Judge cries,
He reads my Lord, the Prieft replies.
Then put him by, we fpére Fack Kerch,
The pains of truffing upﬂvthe Wretch :

But if in Court a fecond Time, |

He ftands arraignd for any Crime,
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A fhameful End he muft expe&,
As Britifh Laws do well diret ;
The Judge his Sentence muft declare,
And bid him fpecdily preparém;
For Monday Se'nnight he muft ride,
With Halberdeers to be his Guide,
And a vaft Mob clofe by his Side.
Up Helborn-Hill in Cart of State,
To meet at Tyburn Tree his Fate,
‘And fhake his Head when it’s too late.
There fee his Neck with Rope be ty'd, -
And by the Clock an Hour abide,

To warn Spe&ators to beware,

That they in turn may ne'er come there; .-,

Since, fee they may, it is a fad Thing,

To hang, Dog-like, in hempen String,
And have the Songfters roar his Ditty, =
At e'ery Corner of the City;

And Sing, he was a comely Man,

Deny the Truth if any can,
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When he hath fflung,till furcly dead,
Then under flj'bqtmz make his Bed ;
For he muft not in Church-yard lie,
‘Who brought hi@felf to Infamy.
Or if the Surgeagm do defire,
The Body, thab, they may enqmrc,
Into the Frame pf e'ery Part
To know the mpﬁ of Nature’s Art ; -

~ 'And gain by that diffection, ﬁ\\
More Skill in ébcxr Profcfll .k
Welay a firict K:ommand on K){ by
That they his Corps may freely fétch

\
That it Anatox;ms ’d may be, \

‘And butche‘r’d';with Dexterity, \\\

\

* In Form of Skeleton to fcare, \\

" Thofe Country Girls who come from far,
To fee his Bones ftand in a Cafe,
'With meagre Phiz and frightful Face,
And fo go home and tell the Mother,

They ne'er defire to fee another. .
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or all the Stories €'er we heard,

: Nc’éiné&é]?halffo much afraid.
Surgeons {ure are forr‘y Creatures,
- Thus to deface human Features ;
Nay truly Mother, we fuppofe,
They ftuff the Skins to fright the Crows :
So pray, let’s never them employ,
. 'Who love oyr Im#ge to deftroy ;

But if we doa Wound receive,

Heal it with any home-made Salve,’

Nor fuffer them our Limbs to handle,

Who will not cure but rather mangle -

Nay, fooner than want bloody Work,

(Far worfe than any Few or Tyrk)

They fteal the Dead from ﬁoly ‘Ground,
Nor care a Pin if they be found,

With a dead Corpfe upon their Back,

Cram'd by falfe Sexton ina Sack.  ~
Thus ne one’s {ure to lie in Grave,

If any vile and cruel Slave,
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""" hali carc our deareft Friends to fteal,
. nofe lofs we conftantly bewail,
Wherefore it is our true Intent,
To rife upon them by confent,
And drive them to fome barren Shofe,’ a
‘Where they may ne’er do Mifchief more;

Save one another kill and flay,

To glut the Hunger of the Day ;

‘When, may fome greedy ravnous Beaft,
Take the laft Wircteh, and on him Feaft !
For I am {ure all Girls will join,

To execute this brave Defign,

That when we come in turn to die, -
‘We may in Peace and fafety lie;
Since Government is fo remifs,

As not to punifh them for this.

FINTIS







