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"ﬁt}ld Soﬁnmnﬂ, of Wifdo.m the great King,
Declareth, there’s a time for ev’ry thing——

Metliinks he might have left out impudence :
For who fhould have the impudence to fay,
That LiverymeN, compos’d of common clay,

Should boaft to Sovereigns their {uperior fenfe ;

Inform them that their MinisTERs tell lies,

Are ragogamufhins, wicked, and unwife ?

IMPERTINENCE gets ground, I greatly fear ;

Such things are faid as I can {carcely bear:
With infolence the PeorLe tax poor Prrr;

Now this i1s cruel l—"tis th.c poor man'’s #ature,

As natural as for fith to cleave the water,

Monkeys to grin, dogs howl, and cats to fpit, |
3 __ Whoever




F&t&}‘ A ' -’ ‘: i 'mﬁ

ke

1

. B 3 s . l_‘.r_ # | i
¥ Vi

. s - - . )
S TS B Vv

b, ST 1 "

Are dove-tail’ d—join’d as clnfc as bo:léa ﬂ@ 11d *. N
= ffh;

PRE 1\ N ".*:'I :# B

The world abuf'eth Rnsz in lang‘lmﬁ F&é &
o ,1 i

For i Jgnuranc: and bafe mgratltlldﬁ“: ‘il _#g

ﬁnd.meaﬂncfs; but ’tis crucl thus to ﬂaﬂ:-.—_-_ i

The man had never an y cducatmn—

e il

The pooreft tag-rag of the Scottifth Natiun 5 “ ‘4 _ ,:

.1
mm ‘H

‘Born in a ﬁye, and, hog-hkc:, fc& on wafp.

298] ﬂu:

For Gratitude’s a,i'mtlmcnt that @rmgu ;&Fﬁ ._
‘Midft Gentlefolks :and Nobles, Q.wmandﬂmgg; ' s A0

| %8 ]

: [ o : " *- -' .‘."'. i I_I._' .I'
T Ak, - Ly o S0 i‘,!“"" S &
Ky e N SR



U8 )

- For pine-apples ne’er grow on cold, raw clay,
But fat manure, amid the folar ray,

That darts its guldcn influence to their roots.

What impudence, alas! to {ay,

“ Sire, we refolve to have our way 5
¢ And be it known,

¢« We'll have no levee-tricks, indeed,

.“ And our petition we will read ;

¢ And you fhall hear it on the throne!

¢ This is our right by law accounted ;

“ So, pray your Majefty, get mounted.”
C Such
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Such is the faucy language ye have utter’d ;

Which proves ye know not how your bread is butter'd.

At {uch rude treatment, GRaANDEUR winces !
So far I'll take the part of Princes—
Monftrous ! they have been fcandaloufly treated ;
Bafted by faucy verfe and profe—
God knows,

Dear fouls! like bears by rufhan bull-dogs baited !

Poor Louis forc’d to run away,
Poor Artors, not inclin’d to ftay,

From France, like fome hard-hunted badger, haft’neth ;

3 Now
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Now billetted upon the Scots ;
Sad fates! yea, moft unpleafant lots!

But whom the Lord doth love, behold, he chaf'neth !

Thus is the Bible in their favour
Yet Mis’ry breeds an ugly favour ;

She {mells of mufty rags, and dirt, and nits—
I won’t fay bugs, and itch, and lice,
Wifhing for ever to be nice,

As nicety a well-bred Muse befits :

And yet it is a truth moft melancho/Zy,

That Mis’rv’s often the weak child of Forry,

Princes
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Princes are bleft with fuch a dove-/ike nature!
Their hearts compos’d of fuch nice dudile matter,
Turning like potter’s clay to any forms!
But for their fubjeéfs |—heav’'ns! their hearts are rock 3
Their manners, borrow’d from the pig-ftye, thock ;

Their fhapes, rank Calibans ; their voices, ftorms |

Mild are the fouls of Princes, like new cheefe!

And, like the cheefz, of milk the fimple child,
Too often {uffer a confounded [queeze
From fubjecs by eguality defil’d ;
Who look with rapture on their grinning Graces,

Enjoying their fad torments and wry faces.

But
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But why and wherefore, I can’t tell the grounds;
No, verily, my wifdom can’t determine,

Why f{ubjé@s fhould become a pack of hounds,
And hunt their Sovereign Lords like finking vermin ;

For no one needs (I'm very fure) be told,,

Their {ouls are caft in Nature's {weeteft mould.

No, no; they are not polecats, pretty creatures?!
Choak not the Nation’s chicks, nor fuck its eggs!
Pleas’d with whate’er is giv'n (fuch gentle natures),
Each Prince with fo much {weetnefs bows and begs!
No, never Aite-like on a Subjeét foufes,

And, fweeping, carries off his lands and houfes !

D ¢ There's
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“ There's odds in Goffips,” fays an old adage,
Forgotten, ah! in this degenerate age:
Subje&s from fair decorum widely wander !
Now ev'ry tradefman iifts his dirty nofe ;
His tecth each working, poor mechanic {hows,

And cries, “ What's fauce for gog/e is fauce for gander I

Thus, by the impudence of rogues and fools,
Are lofty Thrones converted to joint-ftools !

G— chriften’d Fool's-caps—{ceptres turn’d to fticks ;
A —— {mile proclaim’d an ideot grin ;

A a jack-afs in a lion’s fkin ;

Courts, puppet-fhows ; and Rev’rence, monkey-tricks l—

B Tricks
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Tricks of a mean, fubmifiive ¢lan,

That thame the dignity of Man.

“There’s not an Englifhman, T do fuppefe,

That would not from his office kick poor Rose,
And on his boneft earnings lay his pats

Eke on Dunpas’s, Jenkinson’s, poor {ouls!

And e¢ke from humble Ricumonp tear his coals,

A * King’s black prefent to his blacker brats.

Nor is there one who would net break, alack !

Our Lorp Mavor’s wooden leg about his back !

Thus

* CraRrLES the Seconp’s Tax upon Coals, for the benefit of his Baftards,
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Thus is PorLrTeNess turn’d a clown—
Wispowm in Gothic gloom benighted—
The world turn’d fairly upfide down,

I fear me, never to be righted.

When fuch things are mongft Cobblers, Tinkers, Tanners,
The Lord have mercy on the PeorLe’s manners !

Then, Sirs, no more your wanton venom fpit

At Kincs and QUEENS, and worthy Mifter PirT :

Should the fhip founder in this blowing weather,

Like friends and neighbours, let us fink together.
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THINK of old times, when Royal Folk
Made of their Subjeéts a mere joke :

Ev'n in the happy days of good Queenx BeT,.
Mum was in Parliament the word—
Her very frown, a flaming fword 3

And ev’ry menace put it in a fweat !

Think of the horfe-whipping fhe gave
Th® AMBASSADOR—2 fauey knave !

E In
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In Latin, too, to make the fellow wonder—
The man was frighten’d at her voice,
And could not then have had his choice ;

He rather would have fac’d a clap of thunder.

Of Lords fhe often lugg’d the ear ; M4

And often would her Hicuness fwear

iy
i

On Bisrors, facred men! enough to fhock ye.
¢ Do this!” her MajesTy would fay—
« Do that!—God’s blood ! I'll have my way |

¢ Quick, quick ; or, d—n me, Parfons, I'll unfrock yel”

What to her Parviament faid fhe?

“ Good Gentlemen, I muft agree
¢ That
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¢¢ That ye are proper judges of the wearher,
¢ And judges, too, of the Highways,
<« Hares, Pheafants, Partridges, and Fays;
¢ And eke the art of ;‘-ﬂﬁﬂfﬁg fearzf:;er._
¢ But, as for Sovereigns, and Dominion,

¢¢ "Tis too fublime for your opinion.”

Suppofe the LiverymeN had boldly faid
To this Semiramis of lofty rule,
¢ Your Majefty muft knock off Cecir’s head,
¢ And hang up Essex for a beaft and fool :
¢ We relith not -thefe men’s adminiftration ;
. fSo, Ma’am, difmifs them, and oblige the nation :”—

What
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What had the anfwer been:

Of this great Queen ?

Why, to the Aroruecaries fhe had roar’d—

“ Ye knaves, who do more mifchief than the fword F
¢ You vomits, glyfter-pipes—the dev’l confound ye!

¢ What to fuch madnefs, raggamufhns, urges ?

¢ Murderers ! I'll make you {wallow your own purggsﬁ'

¢¢ In your own mortars, rafcals, will I pound ye!

““ You, Baxers, I fhall heat your ovens, {laves,
¢ And ferve you like the three Jew boys, ye knaves,

¢ Shadrach, and Mefhach, and Abednego:

2 ““ Browner
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Q% 7%
¢ Browner ;han-ail your loaves, fhall be your fkins:

‘“ Then let us fee, if, for your faucy fins,

Your . God will deign to take ye out or no.

‘“ You PouLTERER, wag not thus }';:.rur tongue fo loofe,
¢ For fear I pluck ye, as ye pluck your goofe.

And, MasTEr SkINNER, calm your upftart pride—

¢ On Marfyas think, your flaming rage to cool,

¢ Who, wreltling with his betters, like a fool,

Loft, in his ftruggle for the prize, his Aide /

¢ And MasTer Barser, mind the beard and wig ;
“ And MasTer PrrEMaker, don’t be a prig,

F : ‘“ And
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‘“ And let that c/ay of yours be quite fo fiff;
¢ Nor in your prowels try to /moke a Queen,.
¢“ For fear her MajesTy’s fharp wrath be feen,,

¢« And fend you to the devil on a whif.

“. Leviathans be catechis’d by fprazs/
‘“ Mind, if one more complaint ye bring,,
“ By G—, ye dangle like a pack of rats,

¢ All in a ftring !”

Thus to thofe men the great Queen Bess had faid,,
Bridling and tofling in contempt her head ;
And thus the Queen, with equal fury bleft,

Had {martly rapp’d the knuckles of the reft.
Then
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Then, turning to her marv’ling Lords, her Gracs,
Wiping the fweat that gemm’d her precious face,
Had faid, ¢ God’s-blood, my Lords, a fine difcourfe |
¢ Thofe fellows talk to me—the fmall-beer dregs!
‘¢ They teach, forfooth, their grannum to fuck egos [

¢ They’ll find the old gray mare the better horfe.””

Then why fhould gent/e GEorgE of pow’r have lefs;

Than that {fame furious AmMazon QUEEN Bess ?

What faid her loyal ParLiaMENT again ¢
¢ We muft not move her Grace’s ire—
¢ Lord, blefs us | thould we once complain,

2- (31 ThE
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““ The fat will all be in the fire!
¢ Low to her fect, like fpaniéls, we muft crawl,

“ Or, lo! fhe'll play the devil with us all [

Now, to return to Prrr, ye roar,

““ Out with the rafcal l—what a bore

To keep a fellow that undoes the realm/
¢ A great fa;;.;;’—fﬁééﬁr! be, be, ﬂe;er

¢¢ The foundering fhip from danger clear!

Pretending puppy ! be, be guide the helm 2

Not long ago, in Paradife,

Ye ftuff’d his mouth with figs and fpice,

To



{ 21 )
To fhow your love for him and all his {chemes ;
Drench’d him with treacle, till befmear’d
Like Aaron’s -patriarchal beard,

From whence the oil of gladnefs flow’d in ftreams.

His head with ev’ry grocer-glory crowning ;
And now you are for kicking, hanging, drowning!
So different now, indeed, your carriage,

Tt puts me much in mind of marriage.

Now love, now hate ; now fmile, now tear;
Now {un, now cloud, now mift, now clear;
Now mufic, now a ftunning clap of thunder;

G Now
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Now perfe@ eale, now fpiteful ftrife, = 2 oT
So much liké matrimonial life i B’ donnCl

Pray read the pretty little ftory under 3

A tale well knowni, ! 1,
"Tis Joun and Joan.
IR | ARG R ey T T
= L2 , L 1 ! « v + F -y " s M, F " ’_"',._
t PO UL N TN .
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Hail, wedded Love! the Barp thy beauty hails !

Though mix’d, at times; with cock and hen-like /pazrings:
But mfm.t; are, very P!ea{'ﬁgt a&;c:: gales, i -

And dove-like Peace, much fweeter, after warrings. -
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¢ %3 )
I've written—1I forget the page, indeed ;
But folks may find.it; if they choofe to read—

‘¢ That MarRIAGE is to0 fweez. without fome four—:

- ¢¢ Pariety oft recommendsa fow'r..

¢ Wedlock fthould be likePuneh, fome fweet, fome acid

¢ Then life is nicely turdulent and placid.

¢ A Pi&ure that is all in light— !

[ 4

Lord, what a thingl a very fright!
“ No, let fome, darknefs be difplay’d ;.

¢ And learn to dalance well with Shade.”

5 Joun
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Joun married Joan—they frown’d, they fmil’d
Now parted, and now made a child:
Now tepid fhow’rs of Love, now «chilling /mews 3
Much like the feafons of the year;
Or like a brook, now thick, now clear

Now {carce a rill, and now a torrént flows.

One d;.}? they had a defperate quarrel
About a little fmall-beer barrel,

. Without Joun’s knowledge flily tapp’d by Joan;
For Joaw, t'oblige her old friend Hodge,
Thought alking leave of Jorwn was fudge;

And fo fhe wifely left the leave alone.

It
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It happ’d that Joun and Joan had not zws beds
To reft their angry, frowning brace of heads ;
Ergo, there was but oze

To reft their gentle jaws upon.

¢ I'll have a doard between us,” cried the Man—
¢ With all sy {pirit, Joun,” replied the wife:
A board was plac’d, according to their plan:

Thus ended this barrier at once the ftrife.

On the firft night, the hufband lay

f

Calm as a clock, nor once wink’d over—

Calm as a clock, too, let me fay,

Joan never {quinted on her lover.
H Two,
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Two, three, four nights, the fulky Pam,
Like two ftill mice, devoid of care,
In philohfopic filence fought repofe ;
On the fifth morn, it chanc’d to pleafe
Joun’s nofe to {‘neeze;—

¢ God blefs you, Dear | quoth Joan at Joun’s loud nofe.

At this Joun gave a fudden ftart,
And, popping o’er the hedge, his head—
¢ Joan, did you fay it from your bears 2"
““ Yes, Jonn, I did, indeed, indeed !”
“ You did?"—** Yes, Joun, upon my word” =
¢ Zounds, Joan, then take away the Board/!”

i Thus
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Thus it will be with you and PitT agen;
Love will beam forth, that ev’ry love furpafles;
The Grocers be them/felves, {weet-temper’d men,
And foufle him in a hogfhead of molaffes.
Thus will ConTEnTION take away the done,

And you and Prrr kifs friends, like obz and Foan.



ON A

REPORT

IN THE NEWSPAFPERS,
That Sir JOSEPH BANKS was made a PRIVY COUNSELLOR.

AN ODE.

Optat epbippia Bos.

YE Gods! Sir Josern of the €ouncil Privy ?

Inventive News-papers, I can’t believe ye! |
Impoflible! ye certainly are ﬁbbing !

Stz Josern dubb’d a Counfellor of State

*Tis laughing at too high a rate;

Lord | what a joke ! ye certainly are {quibbing!

Becaufe
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_Becaufe we have believ’d th’ apoftate Prrr,

And fhewn fuch wond’rous want of wit,

Ye think that any fable will go down.
Now, pray be careful, Sirs, of what you print;
There’s danger—yes, indeed, there’s danger in’t—

Woe to,the wight that ridicules a Crown !

Sir Josern is for blunt® condutltors;

A Monarch wanteth fharp Inftru@ors :

* Notwithftanding a thoufand experiments in favour of pointed Conductors,
the Knight and Co. will not allow the ingenious Franklin, the Father of
Eleétricity, to be in the right with refpect to the fuperiority of points to nobs :

.too .obftinate (and perhaps too ignerant) to be convinced, and too haughty to

 yield,

1 How
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How can fuch monftrous difcords then agree?
Then pray fpeak truth, ye men of news,

And do not thus the world amule :

It is not—cannot—mulfl not bel

His M—yv is {urely wife ;
And wants no talk on butterflies,
On eggs and bird-nefts, newts and weeds:
He wants a man to talk on wars,
On dread invafions, wounds, and fcars,

On ftumps, and carcafes, and heads.
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After a butterfly to fcamper,
MAnd with a net his captive hamper,
Sir JoserH is expert, and muft delight;
But, as for politics I=—0O Heav’n |

The Board muft very hard be driv'n,

To choofe a {wearing Tadpole Knight !

To give a breakfaft in Soho, '
Sir Joseru’s very bittereft foe
Muft certainly allow him peerle/s merit ;
Where, on a wag-tail, and tom-tit,
He /hines, and fometimes on a nit,
Difplaying pow’rs few Gentlemen inherit,

2

Sir
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I grant he is no intelleual Zion,
Subduing ev’ry thing he darts his eye on; -

Rather, I ween, an intelle@ual fea,
Hopping on Science’s broad bony back,
Poking its pert probofcis of attack,

Drawing a drop of blood, and fancying it a fea/> ©
But fbould reports be true, alas! Helanotd & O¥INGE
(And marv’lous things oft come to pafs),

Showld he be dubb’d a King’s advifers

*Twill be fo wonderful a change— Rd-N0W 5 1O STHEN

am
&
v

So very, very, very ftrange |
What's ftranger ftill, the Council won’t be wifer! |

From
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From Josern Banks unto Sir KniguT,
Then Privy CouNseLLoR in fpite

Of Nature, brain, and education !
If, for the /aft, he hands bas kifs’d ;
There’s not a reptile on his lift

-~ E’er knew a ftranger tran{fmutation.

~ "How could Sir Josern have the face
To take fo dignify’d a place?

But probably the Knight will fay, the elf,
¢ Why fhould not I, as well as fome of thc}f;ﬂ:
¢ Who this fame wondrous Board compofe ?

¢ 'There are mot wifer fellows than myfelf.”

K To
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To give the Devil his due,

That’s true.—

While Pirt harangues on France and Spain,
Sir Joseru’s on a beetle’s brain,
A fly, a toad, a tadpole’s tail :
While Prrt is on the Emperor’s loan,
For Britain’s jaws {o hard a bone,

Sir _]]::SEPH'S on a weed and f{nail !

While Pirr is thinking of fupplies,
And turns, poor man! his hopelefs eyes

On what may lift us from the bdg;

The
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The Knight his head for flea-traps rakes,
Or loufe-traps, or deep-ftudying makes

A pair of breeches for a frog.*

While Majesty and his wife Nobles

Shall weep o’er England’s groans and troubles,
Ordering great guns to make the Frenchmen caper ;

Of reptiles will the Knight be dreaming,

And inftruments for infe&s fcheming,

To ftretch their little limbs on paper.
Gods |

* See the works of Bonnet and Spalanzani, a pair of Frog-Taylors, who
«mployed a great deal of time and ingenuity in cutting out taffety-breeches for
the males of the little croaking nation, during their amours, in order to efta-
blith fome beauriful and delicate facts relative to impregnation,
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Gods! if amidft fome grand debate,
All for the good of our great State,
A smoth fhould flutter, would the man fit quiet *
Forgetting State Affairs, the KnigHT
Would feize his hat with wild delight,
And, chacing, make the moft infernal riot :

O’erturning benches, ftatefmen, ev’ry thing,

To make a pris'ner of the mealy wing!

Were Brunswick here, I'd tell the Kinc or Grory
A fimple ftory ;
An Afop-tale, by way of illuftration,

Proving Sir ]DSE?H'S awkward elevation.

2
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As how a Car did JuriTer implore,
(For cats like Chriftians.faid, their pray’rs of yore)
That he would make her a young Lady fair;
And how, of rattling Thunder the Great Gob
Confented to it with his ufual nod,

And made her presty too as fhe could ftare,

And then as how, upon her wedding-night,

When in her Dzary’s loving arms lock’d tight,
She heard behind the bed ;1 rat ;

Sudden from his embrace fhe gave a fpring,

Forgetting love, and kifs, and ev’ry thing,

" To ca-.'t;:h the verxzﬁ_i.n like a cat:

L And
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And how, to punifh her, with huge difdain,

The angry Gop made Miss a Cat again.

Thus may the Kixe, like his great Brother Jove,
Forget his partiality and love ;

And as Jove juftly ferv’d the Cat, to fhame her;
So, from a Counfellor, the King of Men

May make the Knicur a Grub-bunter agen,

And bid him mind his butterflics and Aammer:

*.* Since the above ODE was given to the Printer, it is too true that
the News-papers were in the right. The Kn1GuT 75 bond fide dubbed
a Privy CounseLLOR. RibpicurLE enjoys a fecond feaff on the

5 eccafion,

Rl ~a
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occafion. Her ficlt treat was bis elevation to the chair of the immortal

NEWTON.

SiR JoSEPH muft nof complain at bis being fo frequently the fubjeit of a
poetical laugh ; Folly is the natural and fair game of SATIRE. To
wreak bis revenge on the Mufe, by condemning ber to filence, let him
ceafe to play the fool. Amotd causd, tollitur effeCtus=—I deg rbe
KNiGuT’s pardon, for 1 recolleét that be bas forgotten all bis Latin,

and retains bis native vulgar tongue onky.

ADVERTISEMENT,
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ADVERTISEMENT.

Mr Bookfeller affuring me, with a moff folemn countenance, that the
Public expet more for their Half-Crown than was provided:. in
zmitation of our myff compliable ADMINISTRATION, I bave yielded o

their bungry wifbes, and cooked up a pretty difb of BUBBLE and SQUEAK.,

The Compofition is Elegiac, that%is to fay, full of complaint and tender-
nefi 3 and I have moreover baptized it a Jeremi-ad, on account of a
tender and fublime refemblance between wy Song and the Songs of the
Propbet. The birth of my Jeremi-ad immediately fucceeded Prr’s and

GRENVILLE's two celebrated Bills of Terror.

It pathetically lamenteth the fallen flate of oNE of our moft admired
PoeTs, videlicet, MyseLr! and s ﬂddreﬁ’d to Mr. GEoRGE Rosg,
of the Treafury, a pains-taking man, of low extraltion, pitiful talents,
and of no. education; but who, finding, in his journey from Scotland to
England, a couple of ladders, wery much like thofe employed by Meffieurs
Prrt, Dunpas, JENkinson, and Co. called IMPUDENCE and
PERSEVERANCE, afcended, like the rgﬁrrgfm;'{a’ bold Gentlemen, to nearly
the fame plane of elevation ; flewing thereby the little or no importance of

MER1T and MODESTY towards the attainment of Fortune and Honours,



A "1 E'R'E MI-A D,

ADDRESSED X0

GEORGE ROSE, Efg. of the Treafury.

VR/ HERE is the power of Perer P—where the quills
That from the Porcupine at Folly flew ?

Where, where his cannon that in thunder kills?

The fword of Satire that its thoufands flew ?

The voice that like the rams-horns levell’d walls,
Has loft its fury—to a whifper dies!
The look of PrtT the Pﬂét'.s tongue appals!

¢ Curs'd be the Barn ! the POLITICIAN cries,
M What
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What fine large fhot was mine for high-crown’d headsk
Thofe glorious pheafants! noble cocks and hens!

But now of fmaller fize I caft my leads,

Forc'd (what a paltry markl) to fire at wrens?

am’s fair houfe,

No more I fmile at Buc
Nor fharpen, for a Kinc and Queen, my wit 3
No more indulge my humour with a loufe,

Content with humbler game, to crack a nit..

Now Madam ScuwerLenserG her afs may ftraddle,
And Jack may fly before a poking pin;
The Lady, frighten’d, tumble from her fadd-le,,

And fhew her lovely legs without a grin.
5 The
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The Barp, who bullied Quarrry with fong;
Muft to the iron times his genius fuit 3,
The Barp, in energy divinely ftrong—

The Bakp, whofe voice was thunder, muflt be muze,

In vain I gnath my teeth-—my hour is o'er 3
The Statefman triumphs [—all my cunning foils !
He careth not five farthings for my roar,™

But mocks the lion ftruggling in his toils!

A hopeful Cepar near th” Aonian fount,
I pufh’d my daring top into the fkies ;
Grac’d with my large, luxuriant limbs the mount,

{ And drew the wonder of a million eyes |

Struck
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Struck (not #//ugnin’d) by their Axeer’s flame,
Amid the work of terror, fhook my form!
Low to the earth, my head with rev’rence came,

And own'd the paffing Genivs of the Storm !

Who, who could fancy {uch difgrace, alas!
Heav'ns.! what a change l—a mighty change prevails!
The fecond Kinc?of Barvron at grafs!

SaTire’s ArcuANGEL fall’n to feed on fnails !

Since PitT and GrenviLLe, daring dreadful things,
Full of their magnanimities, agree
That Pererfhall not laugh at Queens and Kines,

Permit me, gentle GEorGE, to laugh at Thee.

THE END.
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