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ADVERTISEMENT.

THIS is to inform the Public, that my Sifter, Lu-
crETIA LovEjoy, is the Author of the following Ele-
gy, and in which I gave her fuch Afliftance as my poor

Abilities would allow ; to the Truth of which, I now

fet my Hand.

ADAM STRONG, Naturalift,
and Author of the Elettrical Eel.

I.ondon,

Auguft 20, 1777.



Digitized by the Internet Archive
in 2018 with funding from
Wellcome Library

hitps://archive.org/details/b30417363



A N

b YR v o R

ON THE

DEATH aAwxp DISSOLUTION

OF THE

ELECTRICAL EEL.

E lovely maids, ye amorous dames, attend,
Ye widows, taught by cruel death to feel;
Here join the griefs of a deploring friend,
And wail the lofs of the Eleffric Eel.

That Eel on earth, in Paradife the firft,
If we Mofaic ftories may believe,
That led weak woman to the tree accurft,

And damn’d our fex through the all-curious Eve.

B That
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That Eel which took the film from Adam’s eyes,®
And did eletrify his dowdy dame ;
That Eel which made the very dulleft rife,

Is robb’'d of vigour and ele@ric flame..

That Eel which ftood ere¢t in beauty’s pride,
And nodded to and fro: its coral head,

Worthip'd by untaught Indians far and wide,
Like other creatures, is not ftiff, tho’ dead.

Limber and lank the heaven-born charmer lies,
From every virgin's hand with {corn ’tis hurl'd;
No maid can make the poor Torpedo rife,

Limp as a difh-clout---~it forfakes the world,.

* Mr. Milton hath obferved; that before Adam tafted the forbidden fruit,
he was near-fighted, and ufed a glafs, like our modern beaus; but the new

fruit fo cleared his eyes, that afterwards he plainly dilcerned a coach from a
cart wheel.

"Twas.
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“T'was this, ye beauties, that gave birth to joy,
And wing'd velocity to Cupid’s dart,
Elfe had he whimper'd a mere country boy,

Nor known the power to touch a tender heart.

For him no more the baking-ftones fhall burn,*
Or loving houfewife make her evening care ;
No more for butter thall he move her churn,

Or climb her knees---the eager kifs to fhare.

Now weep, Ambition, all thy pride is funk,

And, Grandeur, feel---if ought can make thee feel!
The equal blifs of peerefs and of punk

Is dead---and gone in the Eleéfric Eel.

# The author will be found in this Elegy, to have caft his eye on Gray’s
Elegy of the Church-yard, and tho’ parodies of folemn fubjelts are ferious
things, yet he trufts he hath ufed the elegiac bard to his advantage, and
the entertainment of his readers.

B 2 ¢“ The
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¢« The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of power,”
And all that beauty did with rapture crave,

Hath known the cold inevitable hour,

And through the gates of pleafure found the grave.

So have I feen the lengthen’d May-pole ftand,
Its head encircled with a garland gay,

Though clafp’d and cherifh’d by the maiden’s hand,
Wither and tumble into fad decay.

The fpark of life is trivial, fhort and vain,
Vigour and eletricity muft fail ;
No mortal fire for ever can remain,

Motion muft abdicate the nimble tail.

Could old Pygmalion® animate his buft,
And to the tube bring back the fleeting life ;

How

* He was a ftatuary king of Chypras, and amufed himfelf in making figures
of pretty girls in ftone ; but by great chance (as kings in general do any thing

well)
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How girls unborn might praife the precious duft,

The joy, the comfort of the teeming wife.

Thou, who perform’dft fo well on ftone before,
On the fame pedeftal---Oh! canft thou raife
This lifelefs Eel---then every noble whore

Shall be converted, and beftow thee praife.

Women to thee fhall dedicate their lives,
And on their knees with gratitude revere,
Thou wert the comfort of both maids and wives,

And brufh’d away the widow’s ready tear.

¢ All human things are fubje@ to decay,”
And flefh like grafs into the oven goes ;

well) he made a wench fo handfome, that he prayed to Venus with fo much
fuccefs, that to oblige his {tone-cutting majefty, fhe animated the figure, and
he got two children upon her. See Antient Hiftory.

Kings,
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Kings,* fools, and aldermen diffolve away,

And one grave holds the duft of friends and foes.

The beauty’s tongue which troll'd with fuch fuccefs,
The floe-black eye that wanton’d with the leer,

The bearded mouth which gorged to excefs---
Th Elettric Eel--- ; is dumb---and refteth here.

* Fools are certainly more numerous than wife men ; and perhaps
there never was in any period of the world fo large a crop as at prefent.
Voltaire hath faid, there are but three kings in Europe: the emprefs
of Ruffia and the king of Prufflia make two, and all the other potentates
the third. As for aldermen---the bounty to boobies has been very
great---1 never heard but of one that had the leaft fpark of wit, which
was John Wilkes, and the foels entered into confederacy againft him,
till they drove him out of the City. I am forry Mr. Brafs Cﬂy hath
had a fall from his horfe; but I never can be perfuaded that a blow
wpon the head could do him any material hurt; for he is as well armed
in that part as ever Achilles was---in brafs armour,

Women



P ]

Women from infult fhall thy griftle fave,

¢ Some frail memorial ftill ereted nigh ;
Some Irifh Priapus fhall deck thy grave,

And draw from beauty many a tender figh..

Thy fame, thy length, thy vigour fhall command.
The lufcious tribute of the bawdy mufe;

Off rings to thee fhall prove a grateful land,
From court and city---country and the ftews.
That huge erection---which the Thane of B—ff:;:.

Plac’'d on the velvet lawn of garden* fair;
Where once that devil ftole forbidden fruit,
And gave the tidings to the bawdy air..

-
* The pagoda in Kew gardens is an emblematical erection of Lord B¢
to his own fame. Every thing which a man fays of himfelf, be it ever {o

little, 1s-all that little too much; from which I doubt his own repre--
fentation of his own abilities.

. That
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That chafte ereétion, now pagoda hight,
Which he in emblem of his wond’rous deeds,

Rais’d to allure the ladies’ ravith’d fight,

And prove the creatures that his Scotland breeds.

But ftill that Indian pagod of the Thane,
Shall never ftand or rival greater thee :
To thy dumb excellence I'll build a fane,

To beauty facred, and to venery.

Green with defires, fome longing maid may fay,
¢ Oft have we {een him at the peep of morn,
<« Strong and ereét his confequence dilplay,

 And pleafing labour for the child unborn.

“ Oft have I feen him on the downy bed,

‘« His liftlefs length ftretch’d out with manly pride ;
¢ Oft have I with’d to pat his rofy head,

““ And all its bloom from other maidens hide.

I
“ This
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This have I feen---and yet anon his length,
“« By little labour has been fo reduc'd---
That he poor foul had neither heart or ftrength,

“« To ftand -or move, and yet was little us'd.

One eve I mils'd him on the happy {pot,
¢ Where oft he met beneath his fav'rite tree
A beauteous damfel, of a neighbouring cot,

“ For feats of love and true felicity.

Nor at the tree, nor with the maid was he,
“ No not a glimmering of his lengthen’d ghott:
But when I fipp’d my elemental tea,

¢ This epitaph adorn'd the Morning Poft,”
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THE BPTTARPFH:

Here refts an Eel of Paradife the fame,
An Eel to fortune and to beauty known,,
An equal firanger both to truth and jhame,
And luft and vigour mark'd bim for their owns.

Large was bis fize, of moff elaflic make;

The greateff recompence that Heav'n could lend,.
For beauty's pleafure, and for Nature's [ake:

He was to both a comfort and a friend..

Could I to all the world bis merits give;
What [bowuld not every pining maiden feel 2
Within their grafp he fhould for ever live,
Nor bruife his head---nor be moleft their heel ¥
Here

.

* The infpired bards who have varioufly attempted the tranflation of
the Mofaic hiftory, have entirely miftaken this paflage, which in the

original
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Here Love and Idle every year fball blow
And pitying virgins beave the .ﬂ?yré’f:g‘ﬂ'd Jigh;
Here weeping dames [ball firike their breafls and cry,
Here } did be live---here did the charmer die.

Frantic with grief I bent my hafty fteps
To the fad place where all my comfort lay,
There I beheld a thoufand demi-reps,

Pouring their forrows forth in black array.

original is literally thus ; ¢ For thou fhalt bruife his head, if thou mo-
lefteft this Eel;” which reverts to the old ferpent being an Eel. For no
heel is famous on record but Achilles’s, and he was bit in the ignoble
part.

+ A beautiful velvet flower, by fome called heart’s eafe, of which the
queen worked a waiftcoat for her king,

1 So Ovid faid of himlelf with no common fhare of Juvenile vanity
at forty-five---1 with Mr, Wilkes may do the fame. * Conveniens vite
mors fuit ifta fue”

C 2 The
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The firlt and fatteft of thefe- weeping dames,
Was a fair wife of meretricious turn,
Larded with Cupid’s darts. and hearts in flames,

Nor /Etna* with fuch conftancy can burn.

The gentle general which fhe bore ‘in hand,
Of craggyt form, but yet of Irifh make,.

Confefs’d no- fabrick could for ever ftand,
Whether the work of bifthop or of rake..

I feel, fays fhe, the obfervation’s juft;
Behold---the firft {fpontoon of all your corps !’

* Thie author means to fay here, that although Mount Ztna burns-
inceflantly as a brimftone volcano, yet its fires are net more conftant:
than thofe of a lafcivious lady.

+ Craggy 13 a:very harlh epithet, but the raw-boned fons' of Mars:.
have ever been preferred by Venus: Tho’ this General hath had his field-
day; and now three hours.at a toilette will hardly. colleét his decayed
looks ;. for the fmiles and fimpers are fo difperfed, thatitis as. difficule |
to bring them to the drum-head, as recruits for the American civil war.
Q della ! horrida bella! :

Xgnobiy.
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Ignobly ftretch’d along the bafeft duft,

Nor can this hand invigorate it mote,

Ah, dear Gymnotus ! Pride of all the land;.
Joy of my heart, and partner of my blifs ;;
I've feen thee oftmagnificently ftand,
And fhar'd with thee the rapture of aKifs.

Ye learned adepts---of'the letter’d page,.

What can your faws or erudition boaft I

Here's all that’s honout’d, all that’s rare or fage;,

To me---and to the world for ever loft.

Let me on fome fair columr' grave thy name,.
And give to future ages all thy worth ;

Let girls unborn read of my Priap’s fame,*

And anxious feek what gave their beauties birth..

Lead®

a8 3

*: Priapus was a plealing deity, worfhipped by the Roman ladies. It
was-the figure of a2 naked ‘man, in an elevated pofition: it was made hol-

lave
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TLead me, Oh, lead me to fome convent’s gloom,
There may ft thou live my vifionary theme ;
‘There let me ever weep thy early doom,

And ever ind thee in the pleafing dream.

"There let me fee thee ftand in full array,
With filver glories round thy crimfon head ;
Let me in fweet idea die away,

Supremely blefs’d---and moft fupinely {pread.

I.ead me, Oh,lead me to the holy fhrine,
Let all the God rufh gayly on my breaft ;
Tnftead of mortal---be my joys divine,

<« Give:allthou canft---and I will dream the reft.”

‘low, to contain oil, that the votary might inflame the image—with which

fhe was inflamed. Thefe were the facred ftatues of the temple of the Bona
Dea,

.-‘-Shc
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She faid, and turn’d---when D’Eox DE BEaumonT®
Advanc’d.in armour, like the Orleans maid,}
And thus prefer'd her lufcious, plaintive fong,
Like Venus wanton---but like Mars array’d..
For years I've-fought thee in the fields of war,,

In vicious ccurts,‘f' in palaces of kings ;;

* The workd never produced To fihgular a character before, for prowefs, .
intrigue, and literary abilitiesi This lady hath-acted in.the capacity of
lover, foldier, ftatefman, ambaffador, and private gentleman; and though
a womnan, acquitted herfelf to the honour of himfelf—whenever fhe affumed:
the male character.. She hath written 22 volumes of her own - Memoirs in .
French, and hath been as celebrated for her fword as her pen. . In Eng--
land fhe was particularly efteemed by Mr. Wilkes—for wit and manly for-
titude—The charms of the lady—were far from being inviting : nor have:

T heard of any facrifices being made to her paflions.

1 1l faut pouriant vous chanter cette D’ Eon,
Qui fit, dit-on, des prodiges divins.
Elle montra fous feminin vifage,-
Sous de coxfat, & fous le cottillen,
e e e o [¢ VigOTeHX COUTAgE. VoLTaIrke.

+ Madame D’Eon, when at the court of Ruffia, appeared in the morn-
ing before the: Emprefs as a foldier—and at her private parties, in.the
evening, as a.lady : fure thefe are. complying Protean virtues.

Thou .
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Thou ever yet haft been my leading flar,

Whatever priefts pretend---or Virtue {ings.

The gown, ‘the petticoat, I threw away,
The poor appendages of female forms,
1 took the breeches to command the fway,

And found my joys in battles and in ftorms.

For thee it was---1've bravely fought and bled ;
For thee I've every perfecution known ;
But now, fince thou art mingled with the dead,

Soft, relith’d joys have {pread their wings and flown.

There’s not one.Eel of all this flowery ifle,
That gay D'Ean---would deign to take in hand ;
“On all the Grigs---contemptuoufly I {fmile ;

Thou wert the Magna Charta * of the land.

% See her Letters.) Les bontés d'un Augufte Maitre affureront plus mon re-
pos, que toutes les Magna Charta de cetve iffe.  I’Eon’s Letters,
To

3
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To thee I was invariably the fame,
Unus & idem mark’d me to the fex :
Whatever is my fortune or my fame,

Nor Judge 1 nor Policies my foul fhall vex.

‘With me---my fecret to my grave fhall go,
Since thou art dead---the world is all a farce;
But if Lord M-------- would my genus know, :

Let him review me dead---and kifs my ----¥

+ That able lawyer, the Earl of M , decided the doubts of the Che-
wvalier’s fex, by a witty allufion to two gentlemen, who kad-laid.a wager of
.the fize of the Venus de Medicis, and each, to prove he was right, de-
clared that he had meafured the dimenfions of the claffic beauty ; but no
fuch operation was performed on our heroine, that I heard of :—but yet his
Lordfhip hath not explained—whether the meafure was obtained by a
‘yard-wand—or a thread—or how—or by what.

* See Mr. Angelo’s advertifement in the public prints—relative to the
#ex of this extraordinary gentlemanlike lady,

D This
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s#
This with the Countefs of the Stable-Yard,
I do ereé to thee---a glorious pile !
(Thou ever hadft our mutual true regard)
Which fhall do honour to this mouldering ifles

Ye bluthing beauties, in more diftant times,
Who may regret the pleafures of our days,
Here firew your rofes, and devote your rhimes,

Here, while ye long, fpontaneous give your praife,

©Of alt the Eels for recreation fram'd,
Which beauteous lady ever took in hand,
None ever was fo much carefs’d and fam’d, -

Or did fuch honour to this happy land..

* Isexpreffed and explained by Dr, Johnfon—as ftrong, fixed, fteady,
able to ftand, DicTioNaRY,
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And if in life---alas ! ye fhould not meet
With ought fo very good---fo very kind,

Lament your lofs---for, ah! the lofs was great,
Indeed, he hath not left his Lix E behind ! *

§
]

* Shakefpeare fays, ¢ Ye ne’er fhall look upon his like again.” He
dived deeper into nature than any of our philofophical naturalifts.
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A

LAPIDARY INSCRIPTION
To the Subtilty, Genius, and Extraordinary Parts of the

ELECTRICAL EEL:

Raifed at: the fole Expence of thofe Votaries to-

Love and BreEcHES,
The admired and admiring Countefs of H---------3
AN D
The inimitable, heterogenous, perplexed, vigorous,
valiant, poetical, political, city-done, undone, and.
undefineable---Chevalier, Chevaliere,.
Siz, Madam,
Charles, Genovefa, Louifa, Augufta, Andrea; Timotheas
D’EON DE BEAUMONT,

De les Dames Barnardines ;.

Plenipotentiary te. the- Courts of

Russia, Prussia and EncL aANDg:

and’ in the Service of;
France,
A Captain of Dragoons, of the Order of the-

Croix pE St. Lovis,






|
Here
Relts---without further Hope of Refurrection,
‘The Elaftic
Body
of
The ELecTrrcaL EEL, or Gymnotus ELEcTRICU S
which
Hath been proved by thofe who dive deep--~-
into the Secrets of Nature,
to be
‘That finful Serpent---that {educed EvE.
Since
which Paradifiacal Period-—-it hath been held
in univerfal
Eftimation by the Fair-Sex.
In ailHours, in allClimes, in all Seafons, andin all Families,
it hath been kindly taken in':
Nurfed, cherithed, delighted and enraptured :
"Fhe fecret Confident of the moft {ecret Charadters 2
which Confidence

3 Was
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Was never betrayed by Words---but,
by Births.
I"f o Creature in Nature was ever {o coveted ;
not Man exeepted.
Maids, Wives, and Widows,
made it
Their Darling and Delight-:
and fuch
was their Courtefly, Reverence, and Worfhip
of it---
‘That whenever it rofe in their Prefence,
Like adoring Perfians, |
They fell flat. to it---but not upon their Faces.
In Camps, in Courts, in Cabinets, in Cots,
in
Fields, in Lanes,
I
‘Groves and Meads,

It was the Solace of the fecret Hour
The



¥ 235 ]

The
Maiden’s Wifh---and lovely Wife’s
Delight.

sl e el e e e e

But with all thefe Virtues, as great as numerous,
as
ftrong as long,
1t could not refift the eleétric Stroke of Death,
which put a Period
to its Joy,
and the Blifs of all the Female Sex.
To
Man, it was a Pleafure, and a Plague,
an Health, and a Difeafe.
It was the carnal
Ignis fatuus, that led aftray
his Senfes and his Soul.
It
picked his pocket, and ever kept

him poor.

E

But
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But yet was Man
{fo fond of its Indulgence---that to give
Entertainment to its Senfe,
he would pafs over Seas and Mountains,
Bogs and Rocks,
Woods, Lakes, Dens and Forefts drear :
He
would fight the valiant, or bafely
ftab his Foe ;
Nay, lurk in fecret, and deftroy
his Friend.
For it *
and
for its Paftime,
he would endure each Ill that Life is Heir to :
Rife to Fame and Confequence ;
or

fink in Ruin, Ignominy, and Oblivion.

* « For us, and for our Comedy.” SHAKESPEARE,

4

At
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At Times it
was his Meat, his Drink, his Horfe, his Afs:
Again,
without it---he could not eat, or drink, or
ride or walk.
It was
all Things, to all Men, and all Women :
And yet
of fuch uncertain Quality---that no Man
could command it,
nor Woman could retain it.
It
filled the Hands of a Peafant’s Wife, and
flipped through the Fingers
of a Queen.
Yet with all its Faults and Virtues,
Vices and Qualities---it was
the Rara Avis of the World,

and not
unlike the Neck of a black Swan.*

*® < Rara Avis in Terris, nigroque fimillima Cygno.” Juv., vi. 164.
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To its
illuftrious Ufes, and noble Feats,
in Armour and without,
the
CoUNTESS OF He--nmeem- , and MADAME
D’Eox pE BEAUMONT,
have erected thefe precious Stones ;
on
which this Infcription is engraved, to

the Honour

and
Memory of
THE” E4LEGCTFRIGAL: BEEL.:
in

the Year of the World 5782,
and of its Age.

Al EEE R N TS

HIC
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HIC JACET
GYMNOTUS ELECTEICGUS:

A

SPEM GREGIS, AH! SILICE IN NUDA¥---RELIQUIT.
NON
LETA SPE
CARNIS

RESURRECTIONIS.

* Mr. Dryden, in his tranflation of Virgil, hath haftily, or injudicioufly,
rendered nuda jfilice, rocks. It is, literally, on the bare flint ftones, But
every man, acquainted with the two languages, will allow the bare and na-
ked ftones to more ftrongly imprefs the author’s meaning, than any other
words. WereI to tranflate the Latin of this epitaph, I fhould endeavour
to render it thus, as being neareft to the fenfe of the author, though I am
canfident, I cannot do it that juftice it merits : it being far beyond the Righe
of a feminine pen—it requires more mafculine touches.

HERE LIES
THE ELECTRICAL EEL;
ALAS | THE HOPE OF SHEPHERDESSES FLOCKS,
LEFT
AND NEGLECTED
ON
THE NAKED STONES,
WITHOUT
THE HOPE

OF THE RESURRECTION OF THE FLESH.

A B LR












