
 



 



CU Ni new or ge 

ட்‌ Ps TER. faringly expoftulateth with Tuomas on bis unprecedented 

~ filence on the royal perfeclions im his laft New- Year’s Ode—Giveth Thomas.a 

Jobation—In/firucteth Thomas in his trade—Talketh of Heralds, Moles, 

Field-mice, and GeneraL Carpenter—Telleth a firange frory of the 

General—Commendeth Majefty, and laudeth bis love of money, with delicious 

fimiles—Peter imformeth Thomas how he might have praifed Majefty for 

piety and economy —Peter’s great knowledge of nature—He talketh of ber 

different manufactures—Peter praifeth the royal Proclamation for leaving off 

Jin, and reforming. fidling courtiers and others—Miftrefs WALSINGHAM 

not able to fin on a Sunday—nor my Lady Younc—nor ஈர 1,௦8௦ ௦௦ 

“நந my Lord BeuDENELL—whofe excellence in attending on the 

Rump Royal, Peter highly extolleth—nor the Welfp King W atKxN—whvfe 

poor violoncello Péter pitieth—nor my Lord of Sarrspury—Pefer intima-— 

teth an intended reform among cats and dogs, pigeons, wrens,. [parrows, 

and poultry—Love between the aforefaid animals to be feverely punife d if- 

made on the Lord’s day—Monday the moft decent day—Sir JouN Dicx 

giveth up Sunday Concerts for godlinefs——Sir Fobn's far bis great hobby 

horfe—Lords HAMPDEN and CHOLMONDELEY reproved for profaning the 

Sabbath by a full orcheftra, while the King enjoyeth only wind inftruments—. 

Peter relateth a fad tale of GERMAN Musicians, and concludeth with a- 

_ pathetic fi mile of a woodcock—P eter returneth from:digr effi on to Thomas—- 

Peter afteth forewd queftions of Ti homas—Telleth a- dele&table: little fory of | 
the King and feratch wigs—Declareth love for May efty—Praifeth the part- 

ae denieth all odium. towards. his Sovereign, for a jealoufy of the- 
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Heralds fo kind for many a chanee-born wight, 

Creeping from cellars, ப்‌ like fails from earth; 

Or moles, or Gd tae ftealing into ளத 

| Forge Arms to prove a loftinefs of birth 

ன racing of each ambitious Sir and ‘Madan - 

The branches to the very trunk of ADA Mos 

Then why not thou, the herald, Tom, of hime, ~ 

Still bid thy Royal Mafter foar fublime? > 

Bards thine in fi@tion ; then how flight a thing: 

To make a coat of merit for a King! 

Know, General CarrenTER had been a Heme 

_ For furnifhing:a pretty lyric dream ்‌ 

Once a monopolift of nod ad fe : 

Of broken fentences and queftions rare; 

Of f{nipfnap whifpers ன and ony and ftare, ! 
~ 

For which thy mufe would trave! many a mile. — 

But lo! the General, for a crying fin, 

Loft broken fentences, and nod, and grin, 

And



5 ட... 
And flare and fnip{nap of the beft of Kings 5 

. he fin the crying fin, of rambling : : 

Where Ofnaburgh’s good Bifhop, gambling, 

Loft fome few golden feathers from his wings ; 

Which made th’ unlucky General Ce and drown ; 

Such were the horrors of the royal frown! 

For lo! His M 

  

=¥ moft roundly {wore — 

He’d nod to: Genet CARPEN. TER no more. 

Oh! glorious love of all- -commanding money ! 

Dear to fome Monarchs, as: to. Pras honey ; 

Dear as to gamblers, pigeons fit to pluck 5 

Or thow’rs to hackney coachmen. or a duck ! 

Thomas, thy lyries might have prais’d the King 

For making finners mind the Sabbath day, 

Bidding the idle fons of pipe and ftring, 
Inftead of feraping j Jigs, fing pfalms and pray ; 

Thus Pioufly (againft their inclination). 

Dragooning fouls unto falvation. 

oa rhe



 



 



 



 



 



 



Wis eyes and ears fcarce able to believe,, 

Laughs in his fleeve. 

Stay, Mufe——the mention of the ரல band? 

Bringeth:a tale opprefiive,. to:my: hand, 

Relating to’a tribe of German boys;. 

Whofe horrid fortune made fome Uizzle noife உ 

Sent for to take of Englifhmen the places, 

Who,. gall’d by fach hard treatment, made wry fiers 

Sent for they were; to feed ‘in fields of clover,. 

To feaft upon the Coldftream regiment’ fat :- 

Swift with their empty ftomachs they flew over,. 

And wider chad a Kevenhuller hat.. . 

But ah! their knives no veal nor mutton cary’d !° 

To feafts they went indeed, but went and farv d Re 

Their Mafters, raptur’d with the tuneful treat, . 

Forgot muficians like emi lees cote eat. 

Thus the poor woodcock leaves his frozen fhores,.: ,. 

When tyrant Winter ’mid{t his tempefts roars 3. — 

Invited
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Invited by our milder tky, he roves; 

Views the pure ftreams eich joy, and fhelt’ring groves,. 

And in ove hour, Oh! {ad reverfe of fate | 

Is fhot, and fmokes upon a poacher’s plate ! 

Thus ending a fweet epifodic {train,. 

E turn, dear Thomas,. to thy Ode again: 

What ! make a difh to balk thy Mafter’s gums! 

A pudding, and forget the ரியாக I: 

Mercy upon: us! what a cook art thou |: 

Dry e’en already | Se whawa. (di milch cow ! —— 

Who gav ft, at firft,. of fame fuch. flowing pails.|——- 

Say, Thomas, what thy lyric udder-ails 2 

Since fra ‘belongs not 5 the laureat’ trade, . 

Tis ftrange,. ’tis pafling ftrange, thou didft not flatter : 
Speak fais light money were thy wages paid ee } 

Or was thy pipe of fack half fll’d with water? 
Or haft thou, Tom, been cheated of thy. dues? 

Or hath a qualm of confcience touch’d thy Mute ? 

Tate ale a Thou 
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And as he will not pleafe my tafte——no never- 

[9 9 

    

Let me not give him to the world as clever 

A better confcience in my bofom lies, 

Than imitate the fellow and his flies. 
த.” 

  

2: பத 

The TOPER and the FLIES, 

A GROUP of ee at a table fat, 

With punch that much, regales the thirfty foul : 

Flies foon the - party join’d, and j join ப the chat, 

“Humming, and pitching round the mantling bowl. 

At length thofe flies got drunk, and for their fin, - 

Some hundreds loft their legs and tumbled in; 

And fprawling ‘midft the eulph profound, 

Like Pharaoh and his daring hott, were drown’d! 

WanSag to drink—one of the men 

Dipp’ d from the bowl the BF anken hoft, 

And drank—then taking -care that fhone were loft, 

‘He put in ev’ry mother’s fon agen.



 



 



1 22 ] 
At bookbinders he oft is feen to laugh — 

And wond’rous is the King in fheep or calf! 

But fee ! ‘the Prince upon fuch labour looks 

Faftidious aS and only readerh books ! —— ட்‌ 

Here by the Sire the Son is much farpafs’d ; 

Which Fame fhould publith o: on her loudeft laff) is 

The King beats Monmouth Street in ot off riches — 

That is, in coats, antl waiftcoats, and in breeches ——_ 

Which, - draughted once a year for foreign ftations, 

Make fine recruits. to ferve fome near relations. 

But lo! the Prince, fhame on him! never dreams 

Of pretty Jewith; economic fchemes ! 

So very proud, (I’m griev’d, O Tom, to tell it vas 

He'd rather give a coat away than fell it! 

Fair juftice to the Monarch mutt allow 

Prodigious feience in a calf or cow ; os 

And wifdom in the article of fwine! 

What moft unufual knowledge for a King ! 

Becaufe pig wifdom is a thing | 

Tn which no Sov’reigns e’er were known to rine. 

Yet
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