
 



* To tut READER. oe 

‘Tuer rage for hiftorical Pictures in this kingdom, fo 

nobly rewarded by | Meffrs. Boydell and Macklin, hath, with 

the great encouragement of two or three of the principal 

Mufes, tempted me to offer fubjects to the labourers in the 

graphic vineyard. When Shakefpeare and Milton are Che. 

-haufted, I may prefume that the following Odes, T nee 

and Hints, in preference to che labours of any other of 

our Britifh bards, may be adopted by the brufh of Genius. 

Had I not thus ftepped forward as the champion of 

my own merit, which is deemed fo neceflary now-a-days 

for the obtention of public notice, not only by authors, 

but by tétemakers, perfumers, elaftic trufs, and Parliament 

{peechmakers, &c., who, in the daily newfpapers, are the 

heralds of their own fplendid abilities, I might poflibly be 

pafled by without obfervation, and thus a great part of a 

poetical immortality be facrificed to a pitiful manvai/e 

bonte. ms
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‘Where: Pista: ப to cabbages his ட ் ae 

‘Where Love oer garlick waves. his purple wings, 

Where ‘Mars to vanquifh beets heroic leans ; 

And, arm’d with lightnings, with terrific eyes, : 

‘The great and mighty Ruler of the 112105, 

கி thunders through a bed of beans ; 

Clofe by whofe fide the haymakers are mating, » 

And Dutchmen to their knees in onions. {kaiting. 

A mighty warrior in the Houfe of Lords, 

Swallowing, alas! a bitter, bitter | pill; 

Eating, poor man, his own fad words, 

Exceedingly againft his noble will ; 

Whilft Rawdon by his fide, with martial face, 

Commandeth him (௦ {wallow with a grace ; 

Would make an interefting {cene, indeed, 

And fhow the courage ‘of King Charles’s breed ! 

3 How |
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: in ee 7 EL 
When bold te piere’d the lines, arate fray 3 a 

‘And broke their pafteboard bones, and - Oe d their hearts 
or oy 

Not Gite. and fury 

The besiteons dicot walker of Drury 

Attacks a fifter of the fmuggling trade, 

Whofe winks, ad neds and {weet refiftlefs {mile, 

Ab, me! her paramour beguile, ் ல 

And to i bed of healthy ftraw perfuade ; 

Where mice with mufic charm, and vermin crawl, 

And {nails with filver traces deck the wall. 

And now a one and now a whip he us’d, 

And now he kick’d, and fore the palfry bruis’d ; 

~ Yet, lo, the horfe feem’ d patient at each kick, 

And bore with Chriftian fpirit whip and ftick ; 

And what exceflively provok’d this Primeée, 

The horfe fo ftubborn fcorn’d ev’n once to wince. - 

Now ie d fe Monarch for a bow and arrow, 

_ To thoot the rebel like a {parrow ; 

| , H க



 



 



| டி. 
ce Indeed, ‘Signor Squalini, “tis no hum ;_ 

0 80 ill doth mufic with my organs fuit, 

66 ர fearcely know a fiddle from a பட்டில். 

« The hautbois from the double drum. 

<¢ Now tho’ with Lords, a number of this nation, . 

6 1 go to op’ ras, more through fafhion 

« Than for the love.of mufic, I coun wih 

ec ane vend might think I had fome little tafte, 

«© That thofe two ears were tolerably chafte,. 

ce But, Sir, I am as ftupid as a fith. டக 

‘¢ Get me the credit of a Cognofcente, . 

** Gold fhan’t be wanting to content ye. — 

“ Bravifimo! my Lor,” replied Squalini, : we oe} 

: With acquiefcent bow, and {mile of Soe | 

“ De nobleman mufs never look de ninny.” ee 

fs True, ” ery d the noble ல ae German gravity. : 

“* My Lor, ven men vant money in der purfe, 

** Dey do no vant de vorld to tink dem poor, 

_ “ Becaufe, my Lor, dat be von fhabby curfe ; 

66 Dis all fame ting wid ignoraunce, my Lor. -— ht? 
3 ¢ 60 ‘ Rig ட
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க! 

டி அக்க பமக எ. 

WHAT pity tis, in. this our goodly land, 

That ’mongft the apoftolic band, 

So ill divided are the loaves and fithes! 

Archbifhops, Bifhops, Deans, aed Deacons, 

With ruddy faces ட்” juft like beacons, 

/ Shall daly ‘cram upon a dozen difhes ; 

Whilft half th’ inferior Caffocks think it well 

Of beef and pudding ones get the /mell. 

. As plodding Hoftler willing to be matter, 

And rife in this good world a little fafter, 

‘Left broom and manger at the Old Blue Boar ; 

Meaning by ce to fupport a table, 

Lo, of Divines he kept a liv'ry ftable—_ 
A pretty ftud indeed —about a {eonc, 34 pi 
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ந. 
To greet of all our ears the trembling drums, 

The piper play’d ‘ the conqu’ring hero comes.’ 

Loud groan’d the organ through his hundred pipes, 

As if the poor machine had got the gripes ; 

Asif, too, ‘twas the organ’s firm perfuafions, 

Te oft had roar d on more fublime occafions: 

Now Chapman took, *midft great compeers, his ftation—— P eS peers, 

Crew open’d fubjec 4 in a fair oration——. 
\ 

Then clapp'd was Crew—to him applaufe Was news— _ 

Now ’gan the bard his poem to recite, 

And, foaring, bade poor common fenfe good night, 

So lofty were the pinions of his mufe ! 

Thick as the pattering hail his praifes fhow’r— 

So ftrong his Poetry’s mechanic pow’, 

High mounts the Monarch by his tuneful lever 
His mufe’s magnifying art fo great, | : 

Behold his George, an Alfred form complete 5 3 
Small Pees Goliah, and ‘her knife a cleaver ! 5 

Now.
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