






































- By lettmg thus your fpleen on PETER loofc, :

He bullds trlumphal arches on abufc

In vain the bard turns oculift, and tries |

T purge the ﬁlm from this Wcrld s darken d eyes
In vain to Prmters and to Prmter s dewls V

I fly, and advertife to cure King’s Evﬂs

Wlth huge contempt you look on me, alack |

My noﬁrum: curfe, and call the Bard a quack

In general, authors are fuch 'cowérdﬂthings\_,
They .fear to {peak their fentimnent.\s= of KviAn'gs-, _
Till thofe fame Kings are dead, and then the erowd,
Juft like a pack of hounds, hiftorian, bard‘
With throats of thunder run his mem Ty hard,

And try to tear h1m plecemeal from his ﬂ‘ll‘OUd

Now, if wé with a Monarch to retla‘iﬁi,.z'
In God’s narﬁe let us {peak before he’s dead,
Or ele tis ten "to.-oné we mifs our alm,
By ftaying till the Fates fha*ve‘cut his thread :
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You'll fay, ¢ Let fatire ‘meanerrifubjeﬂsl(v)ovk';"’. o n
Well, JENK;( * grant my fatire flies at yos,

.Wh‘o"d buy‘ my melancholy vulgar b(_)ok e

Adieu fair fame, and fortune’s {miles adieu!

But if we daring trim a ¥6yal jacket,

Lord ! what a buying, reﬁding, what a racket L
How fpruce the meté.fno;'phos’d bard,\app‘ears k
With what a conﬁdencéa he pricks his ears!

Who juft before, in pitcous chops Gl ThEEe:

Look’d of the woeful face, La Mancaa’s Knicar !

Who runs to fee 2 monkey in a trap ?
But let the noble lion grace the gin, .
Lo! the whole world is out to fee him fnap,

To hear him growl, and triumph o’er his grin !

: fee s 30~
* Here feemeth to be a contradi@tion ; but when the reader 18 :
: £5 : the'
formed that JENkY cannot without mockery be ranked amopgﬁ

GREAT, the myftery ftands explained.
' 3 Cut







































L ke crouchmg fpamels down black Lords muPc lie,

Whene er adrmtted to the Royal eye, - - :
And fay, Whene er the mighty Monarch chats
To thofe black Lords about their wives and brats,
That happen’ in the world to tumble ;
% Dread Sire, your flave and bitch niy wife,
¢ Hath brought to blefs your dog fo humble,
S N e foln TE e pubples Thfo Life

<

(o}

All fubje& to your godlike will and pow’r,

> »

¢ To hang or drown in half an hour.”
This is too fe‘rv_ile, I muft dare confefs—

*Twixt man and man the diff'rence thould be lefs.

I own I brought two wend’ring eyes to town,
\ Got bent by mobs my ribs like any hoop,
To {ee the Jmighty man who wore a crown—

To fee the man to whom great courtiers ftoop.
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Much had ,I\/read‘,‘ which certés fome time fince jeg:

My bible fd repléte with angs and Prindes§
And'\thc»ught Kings taller than my panfh fteeple;

I thou:ght '“too, which was natural eno{lgh,

Jove madé their tkins of very diff rent ftuff

From that which clothes the bones of common people. A

But mark ! by ftaring, gaping év’ry day,
The edge of admiration wore awe;y,

Liké razors’ edge§ rubb’d againft a ftone;
Kings ceas’d to be fuch obje&s of devotion,
I faw the Beings ‘f;oon without emotion,

And thought like mine their bodies flefh and bone.

Like many thoufands, I was weak ‘engugh |
To think Jove kept a foul and body fhop—
Like mercers had variety of ﬂuﬁ‘, .
For fuch whofe turn it Wasf to‘ be made up ;

And b
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And that he trcétcd With‘g.rea,t‘ liberality'

Folks born to figure in the linc of quality ;
Giving fouls fuperﬁne‘r, and bones and bloods,
in thort, the choiceft of coeleftial goods :

)

" But on the lower claffes whén employ’d,

It ftruck me, that he work’d with much Jang froid,
- Not caring one brafs farthing for the chaps ;

Forming them juft as girls themfelves amufe

In making Workbags, pincufhions, and fhoes—

ViDELICET—from {craps.

Now can’t I give a thimblefull of praife,
" E’en to an Emp’ror, if uncrown’d by merit;
A f’(arving‘principle, ‘faith, now a-days,
And unconneéed with the courtier’s {pirit—

You, Sirs, I think, can give it with a ladle,

And fock of grinning idiotiim the cradlg.

ODE
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