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[சர 

The Doctor, proud the fame grand feat to do; 

His pow’rs exerted, and jump d over too. 

And tho’ he might a broken back bewail, 

2) 
He {corn’d to be eclipsd by Mr. TuraLe. 

2. 

At Uttrnisu, our friend, to pafs the time, 

: Regal’d us with his டன்‌ fublime: 

; Show’d that all sorts of learning fill’d his Nos, ட 

And that in butchery he could bear a bob. 

He பப us of the dif rent feat - 

e eat:      

  

      

Employ’d to ‘kill the animals 

An Ox, fays he, in country aim 

Is by the butchers conttaatl 

~ * Page 300.” 

E As 
tS: a



 



  

When: Foore his leg, by fome misfortune, broke, 

Says J to Jounson, all by way of joke, 

« Sam, Sir, in Paracrarn, will foon be clever, — 
a = 5 * 

And take off Perer better now than ever.” 

On which, fays Honan without befitarion, 

௦0௩௦3 will rejoice at Foote’s depeditation.” 

: On ட ட்‌ ம்‌. வம ae F | 

« Door, I’m fure you coin'd that word your/elf.” 

On which he layal ds and {aid I had divin'd it,, 

For bond fidé, he had r li 

        * Page “Tlie 

if George Faulkner, the ற en off by Foote under the 

And: 

* Ke 
£ 

 



os fae] 

And yet, of all the words I've coin’ d, (fays he) 

My DiGtionary, Sir, contains but shree.” 

MADAME PIOZZ1 

The Docror faid, in literary matters 

A Frenehman goes not deep—he only /matters: 

Then afk’d, what could be hop’d for from the dogs; 

Fellows that liv'd eternally on frogs? 

mo 27 

In grave proceflion to St. Lennard’s College, 

Well ftuff’'d with every fort of ufeful knowledge, 

— We fratsly walk’d, as foon as fupper ended: 

The Lanpiorp and the Warrer both attended: 

The 

 



 



 



 



 



Lo ae J 

Such was the frange, the frrangef of replies, 

That rais’d the eyes of both.my wond ring eyes; 

As this /ame 0௦௩௦௨, in impofition oe i 

Beat the firft Jars that e’er waged a tongue. 

| டு 2 oye. 

I a yefterday, that one Joun Hay, 

Who ferv’d as Ciceroné on the way ; 

Should fly a man of war—a fpot fo bleft-—— 

A fool! nine months too, after he was prefts 

Quoth Jounson, “ no man, Sir, would bea /ailor, 

“ With fenfe to {crape acquaintance with a jailor. 

MADAME PIOZZI*, 

I faid, I lik’d not (200/2, ர mention’d why :—= 

~““ One f{mells it roafting on the fpit,” quoth I: 

© Pager.ner, + Page 103. 

ட்‌ ்‌ ்‌ G “You,



 



 



24 | 

Knowing—as I'm a man of tip-top breeding, 

‘That great folks drink no healths whilft they are டத. 

I took my glafs, aa looking at her Grace, 

I ftar'd her like a devil in the face: 

And in re/peciful tetms, as was my duty, 

Said I, my Lapy Dee I falute ye: 

Moft audible, indeed, “was my falute, 

For whidh fome folks wil fay I a a brie: 

But faith, it dafh’d her, as I knew it wou’d, 

But then I knew, that I was flefh and blood. 

"MADAME. PLO Z Z i, 

Once at our houfe, amidft our Atric feafts, 

We likened our acquaintances to dea/is : 

* Page 204. 
This



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



ர]: 

MADAME PIOZZI1#* 

T he Doctor hada car, and chrift’ned Hope E, 

That at his houfe in Fleet Street us'd to ௩ 

This Hopce grew old, and fick, and us’d-to with. 

That all his dinners might be form’d of fh: 5 

To pleafe 0௦௦: 11௦, (06 வ. all fo tae 

Went out, and ம்ப him oyffers to his ன்‌ : 

This ev’ry day he did—nor afk’d black Franx Ai 

Who deem’d himfelf of much too high a rank,, 

With vulgar fifo-fags, to be forc’d to chat,. 

And purchafe oy fters, fora mangy CAT. 

* P. r02; 

+ Dr, Johnfon’s fervant,. 

2 1. டட SIR



[6] 

டக டு ம 

For God’s fake ftay each anecdotic {crap : 

Let me draw ‘breath, and take a trifling nap: 

“With cae half hour’s refrefhing flumber bleft, 

And Heav'n’s affiftance, 1 may dear the ref. 

Afide.|—W hat ‘have I done, inform me gracious Lord; 

That thus ‘my eats, with sone fhould be bor’d? 

Oh! if Ido not in the trial die, 

‘The Dev’] and all‘his ‘brimftone, I defy: 

No punifhment in other worlds, 1 fear: 

_My crimes will ali ‘be expiated ere, 

Ah ten times happier was my lot af yore, 

When rais'd'to confequence, that all adore; 

I fat, each feflion, king-like, in re chair; 

Awd evry tank, and made the million flare: Lord



[ந] 
* 

= 

Lord Paramount o er ev ry Jusrics riding: 

In caufes, with a Turkifh fway, deciding ! 

Yes, like a noble BasHaw, of three tails, 

I fpread a fear and elas through the jails! 

Bleft, have I ட்ட. each thief, and ftrumpet, 

And நரசி on them, i the LAST DAY'S trumpet. 

I know no paltry weaknefs of the foul— 

No {niv’ling pity, dares my deeds ர 

Afham’d, the weakne/s of my Kine, I hear; 

Who வ்ட drops on or death*, a tear. 

Return}, ரண அல thou glorious hour, 

That to my grafp, once gav ft my idol, row’; 

* Such is the report concerning His Mayxsty, when he fuffers the law 

eo. 7. ay ae. . 
to take its courfe on criminals: How unlike the crear Frrperic of Profiia, 

who delights in a banging. 

+ Sir John wifhes in vain—His hour of infolence returns no more! 

When



 



PART WX. 

Now from his fleep the அகல்‌ affrighted {prung, 

Whilft on his ear, the words of JoHNsoN rung: 

For lo! in dreams, the furly RAMBLER rofe, 

And wildly flaring, feem'd a man ‘of woes. 

66 Wake, Hawkins = (growl'd the Doctor with:a frown) 

“ee And ட்ட that fellow. and shat woman down— 

« Bid them with Jounson’s life proceed no further— 

« Enough already they have dealt in murther— 

* Say, to their tales, that little truth belongs— 

% If fame, they Pas me—bid them hold their tongues. 

Los In



 



ண
 

~ ல்‌ = 

goa 
> 

_ Bid her, a poor Jiography fufpend ;. 

45 Nor crucify, through vanity,. a friend... 

“ர know no. bufinefs women fave with /earning : . 

* 

eS oe I hate the ட ௮5. half DISCERNING: 

Fe ice wit, but ae a hufband’s ne a rack ்‌ 

** And make eternal horfewhips for his back. 

“Tell Perer Pinpar, fhould’ you:chance to. meet him,. 

= I like his genius—fhould be glad to. greet him— 

-* Vet let him know, cROWN’D HEADs are facred things, 

ல்‌, } ee 

* And bid him.rev rence more, the BEST OF KINGS *¢. 

** This is a /frrangeand almott incredible {peech from Yobn/on’s-mouth, as nog 
Many years ago, when the age of a certain GREAT. PERSONAGE became the fubject 
01 debate; the Doétor broke in upon the converfation-with the folowing quettion: 

Of What importance to the prefent company, is his age ?—Of what importance 

would it have been to the world if he-had never exi/fed 2’ If we may judge 
lkewife from the following fpeech; he deemed the pre/enz POSSESSOR Of a certain 

THRONE as much an vsurPeR as Kinc WILLIAM, whom, according to Mr. Bos- 

WELL’s account, he defcoundrels. The ftory is this—An acquaintance of JoHNsoNn, 
afked him if he could hot Sings He replied, “ I know but one fong ; and shat 

«s Still 
- 418 “The Kine fhall enjoy his ows again.”



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



[ieee 

Thy egotifms, the world, difeufied hears— 

Then load with vanities, no more our ears, 

Like fome lone Puppy yelping all nae long ; 

That tires the very echoes with his tongue.. 

Yet fhould it lie beyond the pow's of Fare, 

To ftop thy pen, and ftill thy darling prate ; 

To live in. /elitude,. oh! be thy luck: 

A chattering Macpiz on the Istz or Mucx. 

Thus fpoke the Jupcz, then leaping from the chair ; 

He left, in confternation; loft, the parr :: 

Black Frank *, he fought, on anecdote to cram, 

And vomit frft}, a Lire of furly Sam. 
௯ 8 

ஆ 
்‌ * Doctor Jounson’s Negro fervant. . ழ்‌ ்‌ ச 

ர்‌ 116 80% volume is reported to be in great forwardnefs, and likely to 
க diffance his formidable competitors. 7 
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